
1. No Point in Lingering
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Lumine didn’t know what to think of seeing Aether again. But she definitely knew how she felt. Not grief, not sorrow, not even simple betrayal. Lumine was absolutely furious. How dare he? How dare he seem so betrayed by her but refuse to explain what she even did wrong? Why was he so upset about her getting help from that Dainsleif guy? And what exactly did he mean by “when you reach the end of your journey, you will understand?” Since when was he so cryptic about anything?! 

The more she thought about it, the more livid Lumine grew. All this time, she was so worried about him. She thought he was scared, alone, trapped, being tortured by that god that attacked them. When in reality he just…didn’t feel the need to look for her. She couldn’t understand it. He was the one who didn’t want to make connections. He was the one who was scared of getting attached to this world or anyone in it.

It was almost comical in a very twisted sense of the word. And Lumine couldn’t help but laugh at the absurdity.

“Haha…Aether, you…you absolute hypocrite…! So much for not growing fond of this world, huh?! You’re a massive liar, you know that?!”

Lumine stood up, her legs shaking. She stumbled a bit, still laughing to herself before screaming towards nowhere in particular.

“WHAT THE HELL, AETHER?!”

Lumine should’ve guessed her outburst would’ve attracted Paimon’s attention. Or rather her worry. Paimon floated over to her side a bit cautiously.

“H-Hey…did that…help?” Paimon asked.

Lumine inhaled deeply, held it for a second, before releasing her breath. She turned to Paimon with a calm smile on her face.

“A bit. I just needed to let those thoughts out. Thanks for checking on me.”

Paimon didn’t seem entirely convinced, but she didn’t say much more on the subject, deciding to just try to cheer Lumine up instead. And as much as it did help in a small way, Lumine knew she had to stay on track to her goal. Finding that god that caused all of this in the first place, and giving her hell. Paimon seemed to enjoy that idea too, which was a bit gratifying.

The actual question was where to go next. Which is what Paimon brought up.

“Well, we’ve ruled out two gods so far — the Anemo and Geo Archons. So, next…”

A thought came to mind. A god that closed off an entire nation. One that would do anything in the name of her value, eternity. If any of the archons would believe that humans could “overstep their mortal bounds” or whatever the unknown god said, it would be the Electro Archon. But therein lies a problem.

“Hmm…” Paimon started.

“Paimon doesn’t think we can simply walk into Inazuma. Zhongli said it was a closed nation. We’ll have to find some other way in…maybe we can ask Atsuko! Back in Liyue Harbor! She’s from Inazuma, so let’s see what she has to say.”

It was worth a shot. Finding Atsuko and asking her about how she traveled to Liyue was easy enough. No, as Atsuko explained, actually leaving, or in Lumine’s case, getting there was the challenge. For one thing, Atsuko’s method was basically a death wish, taking a tiny raft through the storm surrounding the nation. She was exceptionally lucky to have made it to Liyue like that. And for another thing, the nation itself was suffocating in every sense aside from the literal one.

Lumine listened intently as Atsuko explained the Tri-Commissions, the Tenryou Commission acting as an enforcer of the Vision Hunt Decree. And more pressingly to Lumine, the Kanjou commission, which subjects everyone leaving or entering the Inazuma to an exhaustive approval process. It sounded draining just hearing about it. And what’s more, without that process, anyone who set foot on Ritou, the trade port, would just be told to leave.

“What I mean to say is…” Atsuko finished.

“Unless you have an extremely compelling reason to go to Inazuma, you should abandon your plans of trying to get there.”

“I have a compelling reason,” Lumine answered almost instantly.

Bureaucracy or not, Lumine had a mission. Atsuko seemed both surprised and a bit worried about her response. But thankfully, she didn’t try to convince her more by reiterating her point. Instead she gave her only real recommendation. Trying to convince someone from the Crux Fleet to give her a ride. How? Well, Atsuko didn’t have an answer for that, but at least she knew where the main ship, the Alcor, was currently docked. So that was her chance to talk to Captain Beidou.

It took a bit of maneuvering, and some extra work, but soon enough, Lumine got herself onto the Alcor.

Little moments like that really made her miss her wings.

As she landed on the deck, she saw who she was looking for. Lumine walked over to Captain Beidou who seemed to be embroiled in a conversation with what had to be another member of the crew. Lumine called to Beidou, getting her attention. She raised her head, and the momentary confusion was replaced by a knowing smile.

“Hey, I know you. You’re that traveler, aren’t you? What was your name again?”

“Ying,” Lumine answered without missing a beat.

“Right, Ying! The one who fought against the Fatui and Osial, right?”

“My reputation precedes me…” she replied with a raised eyebrow and a smirk.

Beidou laughed in response to Lumine’s comment.

“Ningguang told me about you. ‘A traveler of great insight and remarkable skill has saved Liyue,’ she said. She’s a hard one to please… so praise from her is high praise indeed. I remember thinking at the time that it’d be good to meet you in person.”

She looked Lumine up and down before giving a satisfied nod.

“Judging by the clothes on your back and this floating thing, I guess that time has come.”

Paimon, of course, instantly became annoyed about being called a thing. As both Lumine and Beidou stifled laughter at her outburst, the guy Beidou was talking to joined into the conversation.

“Paimon…What a fascinating being.” 

That was when Lumine finally gave him her attention. His voice was airy, relaxed and almost melodic in a way, reminding her a bit of Venti. He had crimson eyes, white hair streaked with red, and was clad in the attire of an Inazuman warrior.

“You two give off not only the essence of wind and earth, but also of…yes, the stars,” he continued.

While Paimon was talking about how odd the supposed compliment was, Lumine couldn’t help but freeze. That assessment was accurate, to an almost unnerving degree. She wondered if she somehow accidentally spoke of her true nature and it spread. Yet, seeming to pick up on her unease, the unknown person tried to assuage her fears.

“Pay it no heed. I mean only to say I am certain that it is by fate, not chance alone, that we should meet and that gives our encounter meaning.”

Lumine gave Beidou a side eye.

“Is this guy a bard, by any chance?” she asked.

“You’re not far off, but they go by a different name in Inazuma.”

Beidou stepped aside and gestured to the poet. Before slapping him on the back a little too hard causing him to stumble.

“This young man is Kaedehara Kazuha, a temporary addition to my crew for reasons I won’t bore you with. Occasionally, he opens his mouth and flowers come out instead of words.”

Kazuha regained his balance and simply smiled in return.

“With this fine ship and the soft breeze, would it not be romantically irresponsible of me not to acknowledge it with a line or two of poetry?”

“Haha! Can’t argue with that. Okay then, once The Clash is underway, I’ll give you a chance to perform.”

“Only if the mood takes me, of course. Poetry for poetry’s sake tends to lack meaning.”

Beidou gave him a playful elbow.

‘Hey, you don’t wanna pass this opportunity up too easily, especially seeing as our great hero might be in attendance.”

That was what snapped Lumine away from the conversation. Paimon also noticed too, cutting in.

“Wait a minute, what’s The Clash? Also, just to clarify, by ‘great hero’ do you mean-”

This time it was Beidou’s turn to look confused. She was under the impression that Lumine wanted to take part in the martial arts tournament she was running. She began to explain the rules, of which there were only two. One being that the fighters had to be renowned, and the second was that Visions couldn’t be used. Both weren’t necessarily a problem for Lumine, but she wasn’t here for the tournament. When she tried to cut in, Beidou talked over her, mentioning the few “crouching tigers and hidden dragons lurking in Liyue” as she put it. She then mused aloud about how the tournament will have a healthy turnout considering Lumine, “Liyue’s savior” as she was known, was taking part.

Paimon tried to cut in this time, and while she wasn’t interrupted, Beidou didn’t give her the chance to explain.

“Well, before you dismiss the idea completely, you might be interested to hear that the prize this time ‘round is particularly sought after,” Beidou said.

“Get this — it’s a Masterless Vision!”

“Supplied by myself, as a matter of fact,” Kazuha added, showing off an Inazuman Vision, a dull gray rather than one of the vibrant colors of the seven elements. 

“If the tournament champion can reawaken the Vision it belongs to them.”

“Why doesn’t it have a master?” Lumine asked, now a bit more curious.

“When a Vision bearer dies, the light in their Vision will fade away. But the shell that housed that light remains,” Kazuha explained.

“As for whether this shell has any practical application, well, this remains to be seen. But my intuition tells me that while it remains in the world, it may just be possible for someone else to inherit it.”

“Yep, and the way I see it, a Vision is a badge of recognition from the gods. So if anyone’s able to rekindle it, it’s got to be an individual of exceptional strength and talent,” Beidou continued.

She looked at the dead Vision in Kazuha’s hand.

“Organizing The Clash is my way of uncovering hidden talents… and hopefully, this time, of getting a Vision to glow again.”

Her gaze shifted back up to Lumine and Paimon.

“So, if you don’t have a Vision, this is the perfect opportunity to get your hands on one of your very own.”

“A Vision is of no use to me, nor am I here to compete. I’m just trying to get to Inazuma,” Lumine finally got out.

Kazuha’s expression changed for a split second.

“Inazuma?” he asked, his voice almost seeming to shake a bit. 

“You…want to go there?”

Beidou flashed a bright smile. 

“Well, why didn’t you say so! It’s no sweat. In that case, if you win the tournament, I’ll give you a choice: Masterless Vision, or a ticket to Inazuma aboard The Alcor. Up to you.”

Lumine smiled back.

“Well that’s an easy choice.”

Even though Paimon raised concerns, and seemed annoyed on Lumine’s behalf, she really didn’t care all that much. She had more steam to blow off anyway, and the tournament would be the perfect opportunity. Beidou pointed her towards the arena, and she started making her way there. Yet as she passed by Kazuha again, she heard him musing to himself.

“Martial arts tournaments always remind me of the duels they have back in Inazuma…But when the combatants are obliged to exercise restraint, it is unlikely they will ever display their true potential.”

He wasn’t wrong. But in the state she was in…

Lumine didn’t really know how much she  was  going to hold back.


Notes for the Chapter:
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2. To Offer and Recieve Trust




The tournament really went as smoothly as it could’ve. Despite the fact that Lumine wasn’t used to fighting without the elements, she was able to get a handle of the competition quite quickly. And then sweep the floor with her first opponent with ease. She never really thought about it until this point, but there was something gratifying about using only her sword. It felt like an assurance to herself. That she was more than just the power she borrowed from this world.



Not to mention she was having fun with the fighting.



The Crux Clash wore on with competitors growing steadily more skilled. Lumine’s turn in the semi-finals rolled around. Her opponent was stronger than she suspected. Which…probably said something about how she still viewed humans, but that was something to unpack another time. Despite the little bit of surprise, she was able to adapt quite quickly and win her semi-final match. As the rest of the matches for this round played out, Lumine grew curious about her opponent in the final round. The spectators and other competitors seemed to talk quite a lot about her last opponent, yet none of them really said anything. Most of them mused about the prize, talked about either how great or how miserably their matches went, all interesting if Lumine was just looking to chat. But she wanted information. So she guessed that Beidou could at least give her something to work with.



When she met up with her, Kazuha was by her side again. He was the first to greet her.



“You gave an outstanding performance. Truly commendable,” he began.



Kazuha then looked her up and down, before continuing, taking care to notice her lack of familiarity and her ability to adapt and win despite that. When Lumine finally mentioned his keen eye, he kept going, saying he noticed the ground beneath her feet and the pattern of her breathing. But then immediately said that Beidou noticed the same thing, to which she affirmed it was simply because she knew from her own experiences fighting.



“I guess not using your elemental powers must be quite new for you, huh?” Beidou asked.



“New, but I’m managing,” Lumine answered.



“We wanted to ask about who our opponent will be in the final round,” Paimon said, keeping Lumine on track. 



“Do you think they’ll be stronger than the one we faced in the semi-finals?”



“Not exactly,” Beidou explained.



“Contenders that reach the finals aren’t necessarily “stronger,” they tend to have something unique about their style. As for the guy you’ll be facing, his skill lies in his speed, and he has superior form. It’s also obvious that he’s seen his fair shares of battles.”



A mischievous gleam flashed in her eye. She smirked a bit.



“What’s the matter? Worried that you’ve bitten off more than you can chew this time?”



“Not really. I have my goal and winning this gets me to it.”



“If that is the case, then I have a proposal for you. Let’s go somewhere a little quiet, shall we?” Kazuha chimed in.



“I haven’t properly introduced myself yet. In the land of Inazuma, I was a wandering samurai.”



“Uh, yeah, we could tell that from your getup.” Paimon answered. 



“But at the same time, when you talk, you don’t really sound like someone who’s used to waving a sword around.”



“It is true that I am versed both in literary and martial traditions. But on the straggling path of a wandering samurai, is there harm in acquiring a surplus skill?”



Kazuha shook his head, trying to not seem like he was showing off his knowledge.



“I do not mean to flaunt my martial prowess, but I myself have witnessed reputable fighters hailing from across the lands. I do possess some knowledge regarding your opponent’s particular skill set. Given your talents, a few hints from me will be all that’s necessary to bring your opponent down.”



“Hang on! Don’t you think you’re bending the rules a bit there?” Beidou said a bit too dramatically. 



It seemed obvious to both Lumine and Kazuha that she was just messing with him. Kazuha smiled at her before turning back to Lumine.



“Gathering intelligence is an essential part of any duel. You must know your enemy. Besides, our favorite here has fought many battles on their journey from Mondstadt. Such impressive feats require more than just bravery alone.”



“You betcha!” Paimon said, before realizing what he just mentioned.



“Huh, wait a second. We never told you that we’ve been to Mondstadt.”



“Does one not leave a trail when traveling through the wild? In return, nature also leaves its traces upon you.”



He gestured towards Lumine, as if to show her where these traces might be if they were tangible.



“However, there is only so much that can be discerned from these traces. I sense that many things about you elude me still. These are the things I am curious to know about.”



Kazuha turned his back to both Lumine and Beidou.



“Come with me. Some post-match entertainment is in order.”



Lumine looked towards Beidou, asking for an explanation as Kazuha walked away.



“Kazuha has had his eye on you from the moment you arrived. If you’ve got anything to ask him, this’ll be your chance.”



With that, Lumine followed him, now more curious than ever about this “wandering samurai”. The two reached the far side of the beach where Kazuha finally stopped and turned to face her again.



“Now that we’re alone, let me cut to the heart of the matter-” he began.



“You are skilled in manipulating the elements. And not just a single element, but multiple. Is that correct?”



Lumine guessed he knew that from the start. His line about the wind and earth from earlier gave more than enough away. He explained that he said nothing mostly because he didn’t want the other opponents in the Clash to feel like they had been set up to lose. Lumine couldn’t really take dancing around the question anymore.



“You know far more about me than I have ever told anyone at all. Care to explain yourself now?”



Kazuha simply laughed, seeming to expect the question.



“When I talk about that which I see or hear in you, this is not poetic symbolism at play. I mean these things in the truest sense possible. Since a young age, I have been attuned to the tidings of nature. I hear the breath of the wind and the whispers of the leaves. It is things of this nature that I also hear from within you, nothing more.”



“As crazy as all that sounds, somehow Paimon still believes you.”



“My humble abilities are negligible compared to your incredible feats,” Kazuha replied, his attention still on Lumine.



“Could you perchance enlighten me as to how you managed to obtain your combined elemental abilities?”



“Well if you’re so curious I simply borrowed them,” Lumine said, now matching his cadence.



“As for how I utilize them…hm, how 

should 

I explain? I suppose, like most skills, borrowed or otherwise simply take practice is all.”



A bold-faced lie, but Lumine wasn’t revealing all her secrets, even if she suspected Kazuha knew most of them. He then asked for her to demonstrate her skills, which she was more than happy to do. After shredding a few slimes with ease, the two talked again, Kazuha making the assessment that even though Lumine would be able to win, even with her opponents skill in the element of surprise. He then thanked her for showing him her powers, explaining his desire to understand the nature of gifted and borrowed power from the gods.



“For allowing me the honor of witnessing your mystical ways, I am willing to answer any questions you may have regarding Inazuma,” was what he told her.



“I am indeed in the dark, so please enlighten me.”



“So that’s what you’re curious about? Then allow me to tell you more.”



Kazuha sat himself down in the sand, with Lumine following suit. He then gestured to the open sea, no doubt in the direction of Inazuma.



“As you well know, a Vision Hunt Decree is currently underway in Inazuma. Visions are a gift bestowed by the divine. People that have accepted this gift are now having their Visions confiscated inexplicably, sometimes in circumstances that leave their original recipients dead.”



His voice seemed to quiver on the last word, but he continued despite that.



“In the outset, supposing each of the Seven Archons had their criteria for granting Visions to living beings, then, does the current Electro Archon now doubt these criteria, or even the act in and of itself? Not to mention, with no new Electro Visions having been granted for such a long time, it would seem that we can infer something of the Raiden Shogun’s feelings on the matter…”



“She sounds less like an archon and more like…a tyrant,” Paimon noted.



“As far as I know, she is an archon that pursues ‘eternity.’ She will relentlessly carry out her will with no regard to what others may think or feel.” 



Kazuha looked back towards where Beidou and everyone else at the tournament was. The sureness in his voice wavered again, as if he was trying to hold back something a bit more biting to say. Lumine could’ve sworn she saw tears begin to well up in the corners of his eyes.



“Liyue’s “contracts” are meant to benefit all who reside within Liyue. But what does Inazuma’s pursuit of “eternity” bring to its people?”



He regained his composure, brushing away those droplets before they could fall as he finished the thought.



“…It goes without saying that the people locked within Inazuma do not fare well these days.”



“Sounds a lot like something the god you encountered in the beginning would do,” Paimon told Lumine.



She immediately shushed the pixie, but her comment didn’t go unnoticed.



“Oh? Have you encountered the Electro Archon before?” Kazuha asked.



“I’m…not sure,” Lumine answered.



“With time, we will change. But the shogun will remain the same. If you wish to find her, she will forever be there.”



He stared off wistfully towards the ocean again.



“There will come a day when I too shall wish to understand the answers to ‘eternity’ from her.”



He then abruptly snapped out of whatever thought he was lost in.



“Ah! The time for your match is approaching. If you have no other matters to attend to, then we can return together.”



“Sure, let’s go together.”



The two stood up, and made their way back to the arena. Lumine still may not know everything about Kazuha. But she could tell a few things about him. He was in tune with this world in a way no one else was. He spoke of experiences rather than what was told to him. But most importantly, despite what he knows of her, he says nothing, not even when they believe they’re alone.



It felt nice adding someone else to her small list of people she truly trusts.
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3. Kofuku na Shi wo




Lumine knew she wasn’t a patient person. At the very least, she considered herself a little more so than Paimon, which really was more of an insult to Paimon than anything else. But even then, she was wondering where the hell her final opponent was. She had already gotten her well wishes from the spectators and Kazuha, so now she was just in a holding pattern. Beidou seemed to have the same thought, so decided to start everything in advance. She stood in the center of the arena and began the introduction.



“Everyone, listen up. Your attention, please! We’ve reached the climax of The Crux Clash. This is the final match! We’ve seen many exciting battles today, and now, at long last, the two finalists have emerged.”



She gestured towards Lumine, who quickly refocused herself and struck a pose.



“Now, I’d like to introduce our first combatant. Though few have seen her, her reputation knows no bounds. She strikes fear into the heart of Osial and the mere mention of her name causes even Fatui Harbingers to turn pale in the face. Introducing Liyue’s traveling hero, Ying!”



Lumine did a slight bow as the crowd cheered for her. And yet, her opponent still hadn’t arrived yet, annoying the spectators, her and Beidou. Lumine suspected they might’ve gotten cold feet. As Beidou was grumbling about having to postpone the match, Kazuha got a look of clarity in his eyes. He got Beidou’s attention, telling her that something didn’t seem right and that they should check on the prize. As the two were about to leave, he motioned for Lumine.



“Ying, come with us.”



The group ran to the prize box and sure enough, it was empty, the Masterless Vision having been stolen. Beidou wondered who was dumb enough to steal from her, and in broad daylight no less. Kazuha didn’t seem too worried however, claiming that he already had a lead on where the thief left. Elaborating, he said that the culprit acted recently, and that they can be caught quickly if they act now. He asked for Lumine’s help, to which she more than happily agreed to.



As the two began following the trail Kazuha had, Paimon grew curious.



“By the way, what made you suddenly think of checking the prize in the first place?”



“I heard it the moment it was stolen,” he answered simply.



“You did?! Well then why didn’t you stop him!?”



“You’ll see. Shortly.”



Lumine could only suspect he had some sort of personal motive, but didn’t really question it. After all, he was still planning to get the Vision back, so no harm would be done. The investigation didn’t last much longer, as Kazuha grew more confident.



“The winds are guiding us forward, the culprit is on the opposite shore now.”



“You can hear that, too? What does it sound like?” Paimon asked.



“Hubris,” Kazuha responded without hesitation.



When the group was about to round a corner, Kazuha drew his sword. Lumine did the same, knowing what to expect as well. And sure enough, there was a group of treasure hoarders, who seemed to be expecting them as well.



Well, Lumine was looking for an excuse to cut loose.



The fight ended as quickly as it started, with Kazuha and Lumine cornering the thief the moment the rest of the hoarders were dealt with. While he seemed to believe he was caught because of Kazuha’s Vision, that was quickly shut down.



“You may be skilled at vanishing from a crowd,” he began.



“But it seems you know little about how to conceal yourself from nature’s gaze. Additionally, your chosen escape route was flawed for reasons that are too numerous to go into, and on top of that, I could hear your boasting and proud laughter in the wind as I was pursuing you. In other words, you failed to meet any of the basic criteria for a grand heist: namely speed, stealth, and style.”



And that was when Lumine decided she liked Kazuha even more now. Were it not for the situation she would’ve told him to not murder the guy like that. But at this point, he had it coming. Kazuha continued, noticing the still gray Vision.



“But most disappointing of all is the state of the Vision in your hand. It appears that it doesn’t respond to human desire indiscriminately.”



“Fine, fine! I admit it!” the hoarder shouted.



The hoarder went on to rambling about how he wanted the Vision and thought he could outclass everyone at the tournament. But when Lumine showed up he knew he couldn’t stand much of a chance against her. Hence, the thieving. He thought his plan was perfect, and was surprised that they caught up with him. Lumine had half a mind to just kick the guy in the head and take the Vision back. She was gearing up to do so, but Kazuha held up his hand, asking for her to wait. His attention turned back to the hoarder.



“You know, according to the laws of the sea, the penalty for stealing is breaking the culprit’s arms.”



“Huh! You’re not serious, are you!?”



“Not to mention that the item you stole was a prize, you didn’t show up for the final match, and you damaged the reputation of the captain of The Crux Fleet. It seems that it would only be fair to brand the word “thief” on your forehead with a hot iron.”



Paimon tried to cut in, but Lumine covered her mouth with her hand. The hoarder, now terrified, then decided if he was going to die, he was going to die fighting. As he began rising to his feet, Kazuha gave Lumine a nod. Then, with swift movement, she launched a kick right at the hoarder’s stomach. He doubled over and she leveled another one at his side, sending him back to the ground. In an instant, her sword was unsheathed and she prepared a fire potion as well, planning to make an impromptu brand with both. The hoarder began to panic.



“No, no! Do what you want, but please, don’t brand my forehead, please!”



“Hmm…” Kazuha mused.



“He has persevered to the bitter end, and now death looms near…yet still, the gods do not bestow their favor upon him.”



He looked between Lumine, the Treasure Hoarder, and Vision, taking his sweet time to consider his options before making up his mind.



“Put down the Vision and leave. I’ve changed my mind. No further punishment for you.”



“Huh?” the hoarder asked.



“What’s wrong? Are you asking for more punishment? It’s up to you. Such willingness is commendable and fits the way of the samurai.”



“N-No, no need for that. Thank you for releasing me. You truly are generous!”



Without another word, the Hoarder dropped the Vision and ran away at a sprint. Kazuha then walked over, picked it up, and inspected it, seeming disappointed. To which only earned confusion from Paimon.



“Paimon doesn’t get it. Were you just trying to scare him?”



“I take no pleasure in frightening others. I was just testing all possibilities while the Vision remained in his hands. When people are forced into a corner, that is when their greatest strength will appear. I thought it may be an opportunity for him to awaken the Vision. But unfortunately, nothing happened.”



“So you were planning this all along?” Lumine asked.



“Yes, I wanted to know whether it were possible for an extinguished Vision to be reawakened. From the moment he stole the Vision, I decided to use him for this experiment. I have tried many other methods in the past.”



He turned the gray pendant over in his hands a few times.



“Though few tales tell of a ‘masterless Vision reawakening’…”



He looked towards Lumine, something almost excited now in his expression.



“After seeing you command multiple elements, I figured that nothing is impossible. Come, why don’t you give it a try? Let’s see if you can give me the answer I’m hoping for.”



Lumine shook her head and simply held out her hand. Nothing happened, which is what she expected. Immediately that hopeful look behind Kazuha’s eyes disappeared.



“I see…So you are also unable to rekindle the Vision.”



He then carefully began attaching it to his clothes, right below his own, which shimmered a vibrant teal.



“…No matter, this was expected. I suppose this Vision is still mine to take for now.



“Why are you so determined to rekindle this Vision?” Lumine questioned.



Clearly it had sentimental value, but Lumine didn’t know how much so. A soft, but cheerless smile then overtook Kazuha’s face. He pulled his own Vision from his clothes and presented it to Lumine.



“The story begins with an old friend…”



With caution, she placed her hand on it. The world spun, wind whipped around her, magic, memories flowed through her very core. She shut her eyes, and when she opened them again, she saw through someone else’s. 



Kazuha’s. 





She watched as he lived a life with someone he cherished more than anything. A man simply known as Tomo, who has a smile brighter than the sun, yet no light in his eyes. 





“Tell me…what do you know of the Musou no Hitotachi?” he asked.





“It can only be witnessed when ‘divine punishment’ is administered,” Kazuha answered.





“It is the pinnacle of the Raiden Shogun’s skill. A symbol of ultimate power.”





Tomo’s expression grew thoughtful, then determined.





“There must be one who can withstand it,” he mused.





“There will always be those who dare to brave the lightning’s glow.”





Lumine was then thrown ahead, to a moment when Kazuha was fleeing from Shogunate soldiers, all of them yelling to seize his Vision. A storm brewed overhead, no doubt a sign of the Shogun’s will. As he ran, he heard rumors. That a blonde man, Tomo, had challenged the Vision Hunters to a duel before the throne. A challenge in which the rules were simple. Those who won would have proven themselves before the Archon. And those who lost would face divine punishment.





Kazuha wanted to believe it was because he could prove the decree was unjust during the duel. But Lumine could feel nothing but sorrow from him. He knew the true goal of this duel.





Tomo did not expect to survive.





Lumine nearly drowned in Kazuha’s desperation as he ran to Tenshukaku, praying to whatever powers that would listen that he could save him. But by the time he reached the throne room, Tomo’s fate was already sealed.





He stood there, arms open, waiting, practically demanding the Shogun to strike. And she did. Six beams of pure energy slashed through him, before his entire body was engulfed in violet lightning. His shattered sword, and once vibrant Vision clattered to the ground. Kazuha’s eyes settled on the now flickering Vision. Before Lumine, or even he knew what he was doing, he surged forward, grabbing the Vision. Lumine felt pain course through her as the electricity burned and ate away at Kazuha, but he hardly seemed to care. Then he ran. Faster than he ever had before, faster than he ever thought he could, knowing only one thing.





That he mustn’t let his hope which burned so brightly become buried among the ice-cold statue of a god.





Lumine only then finally awoke again as Kazuha pulled his Vision back. She stared at him, not knowing if her expression was of shock, horror, or sorrow. He looked away, reclipping his Vision to its place.



“Perhaps one day I may come to find that all I have done is meaningless,” he told her, that heartbreak she felt in that memory coloring his voice.



“But as a wandering samurai, I find meaning in traveling and the sprawling beauty of nature that lies along the way, while still retaining the ‘warrior way’ in my heart.”



She took a step forward, her hand outstretched to him. He gave a small laugh.



“It’s just another way of saying I do as I please.”



Without really knowing what she was doing herself, she threw her arms around Kazuha, pulling him into a tight embrace. His eyes widened, clearly caught off guard by the sudden affection.



“Please…Do not let my feelings trouble you, Ying-”



“Lumine.” 



He paused, seeming almost shocked by the honesty.



“And shut the hell up, Kazuha. You can’t just show me that memory then tell me not to let your feelings trouble you.” 



Her embrace grew tighter.



“I can’t fully understand what you lost. But I know what it’s like to feel someone you cared about has left you without answers. Just…don’t pretend for me.”



“I…”



He then fell into her arms as well, returning the gesture.



“…Thank you…Lumine…”



Notes for the Chapter:
Translation of Chapter Title: A Happy Death

So to all of you who played 4.1, remember the Vision dream segments? I’m establishing that as a common thing/common mechanic in Teyvat.

Also yes, it’s a thing here that Lumine only gives her true name to people she genuinely trusts and sees as friends.

Next time: The next leg of the adventure finally begins






4. Third Verse, Somehow Worse




The emotional whiplash from her and Kazuha’s moment to learning that Beidou’s tournament got broken up by Ningguang was both hilarious and a bit nausea inducing to Lumine. Not to mention winning the Crux Clash by default was a bit of a let down. But she wasn’t about to complain. She’d still be getting that ride to Inazuma either way. Kazuha did give her a warning about the tempest created by the Shogun, but she wasn’t all that worried. If Beidou could take on sea monsters, she could take on a divine storm.



“And what about you?” Lumine asked him.



“I intend to embark on a journey of my own. I will travel all across the vast lands of Liyue, in the hope of finding a way to reawaken the Vision.”



“Well…I hope you get some answers.”



“And I wish the same for you. May both our journeys prove meaningful.” 



As he began to take his leave, he turned back to her.



“One final word of warning, however. The part of your journey that lies after the storm may well prove to be the most arduous.”



“I…would suspect so. But I can handle anything thrown at me.”



With that, the two parted ways. The last few days in Liyue then proved to be a bit exhausting. Finding Shenhe and Xiao to say goodbye to them, tying up some loose ends, doing a last handful of commissions. But even then, those days passed by in a flash. By the time Lumine was told it was time to leave, she felt like it was no time at all.



Sure she would miss Liyue, but she couldn’t forget her goal. So, after a final stop to the Liyue Adventurers’ Guild, Lumine found herself back on the Alcor, ready to start the next leg of her quest. 



The anchor’s lifted, and the fleet was off.



.
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Suffice to say, Atsuko and Kazuha weren’t kidding about the storms. They were a nightmare. Lumine thought she had seen fierce tempests in other places, and while she had known storms perhaps more destructive, she had never seen one that seemed so…furious was the only word for it. Like it was embodying the buried emotions someone was refusing to spill out. Lumine could really only imagine the kind of god that would make these.



But soon enough, they broke through. The clouds parted revealing a set of islands that looked like something out of a painting. Violets, blues, and pinks, and golds seemed to wash over the entire nation. Everything, every part of it she could pick out from the distance she was at seemed to radiate life, energy and power. Inazuma seemed so pristine, so idyllic, and so perfect from where Lumine saw it on the deck.



Now if only she didn’t see the state of it first hand from one of the residents.



The fleet soon pulled into a port. As Lumine began to descend the gangplank, she saw a man with blonde hair and green eyes waiting nearby. He looked up and waved to her. Or rather, waved to Beidou.



“Ahoy, there!” he called out.



Beidou smirked and walked down the gangplank herself to greet him. The man then crossed his arms, matching her expression.



“So, you finally made it. You sure kept me waiting, Captain. And it appears we have a couple of stowaways. Or perhaps I should say…honored guests?”



“You can blame your Almighty Shogun,” Beidou answered. 



“The tempests around Inazuma have been growing all the more fierce lately. Though the fleet was fully up to the challenge, the inclement weather still caused some delay.”



She then turned to see the confused looks on both Lumine and Paimon’s faces.



“Now then, let me introduce everyone. This is Thoma, a trade partner that I’ve gotten to know recently.”



Thoma then laughed a bit, his attention on Lumine and Paimon as well.



“Heh, you don’t know how long I’ve been waiting to see you,” he replied.



“Thoma, these two are-”



“No need for introductions, their reputation precedes them. Seems even the stormy seas can’t keep rumors of these outlanders’ sterling deeds at bay.”



“Nice to meet you, Thoma,” Lumine said.



While Paimon was basking in the small amount of glory she heard of, Lumine continued to stare at Thoma. She couldn’t quite get a read on him yet, not knowing if the mention of reputation was innocuous, or if it had a second meaning. Beidou didn’t seem to pay attention, giving Lumine a hardy slap on the shoulder.



“With any luck, it’ll give you a head start here. Thoma’s resided on Ritou for quite some time now. It wouldn’t be going too far to say he’s the fixer around these parts. So if you run into any problems here, just talk to him. But if he tries to pull any moves on you, I’ll be sure to deal with him personally the next time I’m around.”



“There’s no need to worry. I’m sure we’ll get along just fine,” Thoma said, holding up his hands in a bit of a defensive gesture.



“Good. Then if it’s all settled, I’ll be going. I wouldn’t want to be caught with my sails down here, I do have a wanted fugitive on board, after all.”



Right, Kazuha. Lumine wasn’t sure if he wanted to stay here that long anyway, even if he wasn’t a criminal. She shook the thought away and looked back towards Beidou. She gave a smile.



“Looking forward to the next voyage, Captain.”



“Until next time, Traveler. Remember to give it your all, no matter what perilous ‘storms’ you may encounter.”



With that, Beidou took her leave. Lumine, Paimon, and Thoma watched as the anchors lifted again and the fleet set off. Then, as they disappeared, Thoma seemed to refocus.



“Now then, first things first, we need to go get you registered at the border checkpoint.”



“Um, Paimon thought we were supposed to be keeping things on the down low… Are we just gonna walk into the government’s hands?”



“Haha, don’t underestimate the reaches of the Sakoku Decree. You wouldn’t be able to avoid inspection even if you tried. So we have to play by the rules…even if we’re kind of bending them.”



Lumine wasn’t entirely sure what he meant. But somehow she got a feeling it was going to be more exhausting than wrapping up things in Liyue. To which she was proven right almost immediately as the moment they turned around, they were immediately stopped by the woman standing on the dock.



“Hello, please state your name, identity, and the purpose of your visit. Oh, except you, Thoma.”



She glanced over Lumine and Paimon.



‘You must be… new here.”



Paimon let out a nervous laugh, which seemed to tick her off.



“Excuse me? Please provide the information requested, and also declare any goods you are carrying with you.”



Lumine froze for a moment, before coming up with what she thought was a decent enough lie.



“We were sent by the Tianquan of Liyue to discuss further diplomacy and trade with the Tri-Commission.”



“Please provide proof of yourself as a diplomat, as well as proof of your arranged meeting with the heads of the Tri-Commission.”



Well, that went south fast. Atsuko wasn’t kidding about how strict getting in and leaving was. Paimon began to stumble over her words, looking for an answer. As Lumine began reaching for the Sigil of Permission, thinking maybe she could lie and use that as proof, Thoma stepped in presenting a small stack of papers.



“Here are their entry papers, for your kind perusal.”



The woman looked over the papers and approved them. Lumine shot Thoma a dirty look while Paimon made her thoughts very clear.



“What!? Ugh, take your time! No rush or anything!”



Thoma laughed at her outburst.



“Haha! I just wanted to see what you’d say…sorry about that. Although it seems like you’re already a bit well versed in this.”



Lumine shrugged.



“Cover stories are kind of my specialty. So, what now?”



The group approached the “Outlanders Affairs Agency” as it was called. The woman running it came up with a processing fee similar to the prices Baizhu proposed. Lumine wondered if she really looked rich enough to be bled dry like that all the time. But as she was considering that, Thoma stepped in again, pulling a few strings to make the price more than reasonable.



Now Lumine was sure he was hiding something, but still couldn’t figure out what yet. Clearly he had more connections than she knew, but asking outright would probably get her nowhere. Instead she asked about the inner workings of Ritou, to which she got an explanation of the International Trade Association, and what everything means around there. Lumine couldn’t help but groan at the thought.



“So what are the chances of an outlander getting an audience with the Raiden Shogun?”



Thoma’s expression changed, seeming curious more than anything.



“So this is the real purpose of your trip. Yes, given that you are outlanders, it’s certainly a lofty aspiration. After all, the Raiden Shogun is the most exalted and revered one in all of Inazuma. She is a deity who reigns on high, while all other life gazes up in awe.”



“So I’ve heard. But there has to be some way.”



“I was going to say, nothing is set in stone when it comes to who you will encounter in this world. Who’s to say you won’t happen to run into the Raiden Shogun one day after lunch-”



“Uh-huh… And is that likely?” Paimon asked, crossing her arms. Lumine decided to let her take the conversation from here.



“Okay, I’ll give it to you straight. I know of a way to introduce you to the Raiden Shogun.



That was as much of a slap in the face to Lumine as it was to Paimon.



“Really!? Wow, the Ritou fixer is better connected than we thought!”



“Ahem. I mean, it will take all the resources I have at my disposal, but it can be done. However, before we get there…Connections come at a high price, you understand?”



“Ugh, not you too!”



Lumine stepped in, knowing what he was asking for.



“Just tell us the job and we’ll figure it out.”



Thoma smiled at her.



“Seems like you’re already picking up on the rules. Here’s the situation…”



Notes for the Chapter:
And here we are! Finally in the region itself.

Next time: Lumine is tired. So tired.






5. Not Your Hero




It became increasingly obvious to Lumine that she should’ve just attempted to bribe Thoma. While sure, she got some vaguely interesting information, such as learning about an increased demand in crystal marrow, and corruption within the Kanjou Commission, it was really only towards the end of the dispute that Lumine actually got any useful information.



An argument was breaking out about a few people pocketing mora, and some merchants were about to be arrested. Lumine was thinking she had to step in and quite literally separate the group. That was when Thoma, with his usual impeccable timing, stepped in and ended it himself. He first presented a calling card from another one of the Tri-Commissions. Then a fan from someone known as the Shirasagi Himegimi. And with that, the dispute was decided, with the people from the Kanjou Commission appearing to be a bit scared by Thoma’s subtle threat. When Paimon tried to ask him, he motioned for her and Lumine to talk somewhere a bit more privately.



That was when he re-introduced himself as the attendant of Kamisato Ayaka, someone close to royalty in the eyes of Inazuma, but seemingly a very kind person. He then explained what his intentions were in greeting the Lumine. That exhaustive procedure she was put through was all a test to see whether or not Lumine would prove to be helpful to Ayaka in overturning the Vision Hunt Decree.



Suffice to say, Lumine was fuming.



“And what exactly am I? A simple solution to her problem?” she asked.



“Sorry?”



“I have my own reasons for being here. And that is it.”



Thoma, despite muttering about his intel being wrong, surprisingly didn’t put up much of a fight. He just asked Lumine to meet him at Komore Teahouse on Narukami Island to discuss everything further. Only to be left to figure out how to get there on her own.



Lumine had only been on Ritou for about three hours but she had already decided she was sick of it. Working out the corruption with the merchants and Trade Association was exhausting enough, then came the problem of actually figuring out how to leave. She couldn’t necessarily blame Thoma for wanting to test her but she certainly didn’t appreciate it. No, what was more infuriating was being expected to help rather than offering it herself.



But that was something she could sort out later. Right now, she had to figure out how to leave. Sneaking off-island was an option, and Lumine’s current favorite one at the moment. A wind catcher does wonders after all. And it would be fun to see the expressions on the guards faces as she flew out of reach. And even more fun to make a face in return to annoy them even more. But that might end up with someone attempting to arrest her again, which would be…frustrating at the very least. She already had enough of that in Mondstadt and Liyue. So maybe attempting a political play could work, which she explained to Paimon.



“If the Yashiro Commission has heard of us, I wonder if the Kanjou Commission has as well.”



“Are you saying…we should go and meet with the Kanjou Commissioner? Guess it can’t hurt to try. Even if Paimon has a few choice words to say about his subordinates. Who knows, maybe he’s our biggest fan!”



Wishful thinking, but if nothing else, it could rule out the option. And as it turned out, she was right, as both her and Paimon were given a personal audience with the commissioner, Hiiragi Shinsuke. The conversation started out very well, with Paimon doing most of the talking at first. Then it took an odd turn when he asked about Childe’s plot. When Paimon answered in the affirmative if it was foiled, he only answered “As I thought.”



That set off alarms in Lumine’s head but she didn’t show it, simply asking what it would take to leave. To which she was given even two long and tedious errands to run, to the point of them being ridiculous. One being to give him 300 freshly picked Qingxin, and the other to deliver 709 letters.



Lumine there and then decided to politely tell him to get fucked. Yet as she was gearing up to do so an unfamiliar lady appeared not far behind Shinsuke. She carefully exchanged glances with Lumine, doing her best to subtly get her attention. What the intention behind that was, Lumine didn’t know, but she knew she had to at least pretend to take the deal offered. Her attention shifted back to Shinsuke.



“I’ll consider it,” she said flatly.



Paimon did a double take while Shinsuke seemed quite pleased.



“That’s the spirit! Don’t keep me waiting too long, now,” he replied.



And with that, Lumine stood up, motioning for Paimon to follow her. The pixie balked at the idea of doing those tasks, but Lumine just motioned for her to keep quiet. And soon enough, the moment they exited the building, they were stopped by a Kanjou Commission guard.



“Halt, you two.”



“Just as I expected,” Lumine said.



“Huh? What did we do?” Paimon asked.



“Miss Hiiragi has a letter for you. She insists that you read it immediately.”



“A letter? Quick, let Paimon see!”



Lumine opened it and began to read.




Dear Traveler,





Would that I could convey this message to you in person.





I apologize for the hasty means by which this letter has come to you, and I hope that it hasn’t left you feeling perplexed or perturbed in any way.





This is my first time extending an invitation to an unknown outlander, after all.





It is no mere coincidence that our paths have crossed.





Therefore,





I hope that you would be so courteous as to meet me tonight, under the glow of resplendent moonlight.






Please do not fret about retainers and bodyguards, I will ensure that their attention shall be elsewhere.





I look forward to the pleasure of your company.




“So this means she wants you to secretly meet her at night? But you didn’t seem surprised at all by this… What’s going on?”



“Shinsuke has no intention of letting us leave.”



“Paimon knew something just didn’t seem right about him! Let’s ask her tonight and see what she has to say.”



And that’s exactly what they did. Night came and the woman, Hiiragi Chisato introduced herself. It took a moment for her to get to the point, until Lumine got impatient.



“Just spit it out.”



“I would like to ask for your help with…delivering a letter,” Chisato finally said.



“…I’m leaving.”



“N-No! You misunderstand me! Please allow me to explain. I was hoping that you could deliver a letter to Narukami Island in my stead. It is to be given to Kujou Kamaji of the Tenryou Commission. My father has always forbidden me from communicating with him. He knows that there are prospects for my marriage that would better serve him politically. But my heart is with Kamaji.”



Chisato looked out towards the rest of Ritou.



“There is no one who would dare defy my father’s will on Ritou, but you are outlanders, outlanders seeking to get to Narukami Island. It would be regrettable to let such an opportunity pass.”



Lumine narrowed her eyes, causing Chisato to freeze for a moment.



“Of course, in doing so, I will also do everything in my power to help you leave Ritou. That is my promise.”



“Is there a reason your father is so insistent on keeping me from getting to Narukami?”



“I…secretly overheard a conversation between my father and a very arrogant-sounding woman just a few days ago. They seemed to be discussing how to keep you here on Ritou. In fact, it was the first time I had ever heard my father speak so respectfully to someone who wasn’t the shogun.”



The pieces began lining up. Arrogance, respect, striking fear into people who usually had nauseating bravado, and trying to get in her way. Lumine knew exactly who was trying to keep her here.



“

Her,

” Lumine almost growled out.



“You know who that was?”



“In a sense. Give me all the details of my route. Now.”



And thus, all the plans were set. The shipment transport came, and thankfully, a bit to Lumine’s surprise, Chisato upheld her end of the deal. The transport went about as smoothly as it could’ve, with only a few interruptions by treasure hoarders. But even then, it took no time at all to reach the shores of Narukami. Chisato then explained where to go from there.



“I’ve requested Kamaji to grant you a special Travel Permit from the Tenryou Commission. Consider it a token of my appreciation.”



“Thank you, Chisato,” Lumine said.



And she meant it. While Chisato may have had her own motives, they were basically harmless. And even then, it seemed like she genuinely just wanted to help her. So, Lumine supposed doing one small favor wouldn’t be a problem. She bid Chisato farewell, and began making her way onto Narukami proper. It didn’t take long to find Kujou Kamaji, so with the travel permit squared away, Lumine could get back on track. 



Entering Komore Teahouse was easy enough, all Lumine had to do was hand over the letter she was given. But when she entered, the only thing there was a dog sitting on the counter.



“Paimon doesn’t see Thoma anywhere, do you think he forgot his promise to meet us?”



“Who forgot their promise? I was beginning to think you’d forgotten about me!” Thoma said from seemingly nowhere.



“Wh-Wh-What!? Is that dog talking to us!?”



“Hahaha! Relax, no need to look so surprised. I take it this is the first time you’ve seen me in this form?”



“So you’re a…dog?” Lumine, asked skeptically.



“Huh, so you didn’t see anything like this when you were in Liyue Harbor?”



“Now that you mention it, this does suddenly seem less out of the ordinary,” Paimon commented.



“I know a dog when I see one,” Lumine said, now unamused.



Thoma then walked out from behind the counter, laughing.



 “Alright, alright, I’ve had my fun. I’ve had some time to kill, given that I’ve been waiting here for you for so long, as was the case in Ritou… So I came up with this little fun greeting for when you arrived.”



He shook his head, getting himself focused again.



“But, in all seriousness, I would like to apologize about that little ‘test’ you went through earlier. Though it was quite necessary. It helped us determine whether or not to bring you before Miss Kamisato, and whether you had the courage to face the lightning alongside us.”



Lumine raised an eyebrow.



“The courage to face the lightning?” she asked, remembering hearing something similar before.



“Let me just say this, you’ve often found yourself skirting the ‘rules’ from the very beginning, haven’t you? Naturally, this is due to your unwavering and resolute determination.”



He turned away, his expression now solemn.



“Not too long ago, we had a friend who was much the same, but when the lightning struck-”



“A man who shone like the sun, yet had only sorrow behind his eyes,” Lumine interrupted, catching Thoma off guard.



“Oh. So you’ve heard of his story. Hmm…I guess that means his light still burns all the more brightly-”



“I’ll just stop you right there. What you think of as a story of defiance was actually one of someone giving up.”



“Huh?” Thoma asked.



“What?!” Paimon shouted.



“It’s not mine to tell. But don’t try to inspire me with a story you don’t even fully know.”



She then got up in Thoma’s face, her gaze now cold. He couldn’t help but take a step back.



“And furthermore, you and your Lady shouldn’t use a dead man’s name to get me to do your work. I know she probably thinks she’s trying to appeal to my empathy, but she knows 

nothing 

of who I am.”



Lumine turned on her heel and began walking towards the exit. Paimon and Thoma looked at each other before Paimon awkwardly floated towards Lumine’s side. Lumine then turned back to Thoma one last time, venom lacing the smile she gave him.



“My apologies for the outburst, Thoma. But I’ve made my stance clear. Do give Miss Kamisato my regards. And tell her that she’ll need to find another fool to play hero for her.”



Notes for the Chapter:
And now for the change that inspired this entire fic! Lumine doesn’t immediately go along with Thoma and Ayaka’s plan. Long explanation short, I feel like the original sorta kneecapped the traveler’s and by extension, the player’s autonomy with the fact that we still have to help even after we said no. So, where does that take us now?

Wait and see…

Next time: What does it mean to loose a piece of one’s self?






6. Diary of Outsider Observation




Not really knowing what to do, or where to start, Lumine just began wandering around Narukami Island. She started by retracing her steps back to the path between Narukami and Ritou, only to realize in the rush to get her permit, she had completely passed by a village. Curious, she strolled in, not knowing what to expect. She began to hear a conversation nearby.



“Why are you doing this? Why leave all of a sudden, after all these years?” an elderly woman asked.



“Precisely, it’s much too sudden. We’ve had no time to prepare. The children are desperate for you to take them out to play! Please, we urge you to reconsider!” an elderly man pleaded.



Yet whoever they were talking to didn’t respond, or didn’t even seem to care. Lumine walked, over wondering what could’ve sparked this. There she saw the two that were speaking, and a man with a distant, almost dead look in his eyes. Like the very life had been drained from him. She took a few more steps closer and the woman finally noticed her.



“Ah… You must also be here to try and convince Tejima to stay?” she asked.



“No, no I was just passing through.” Lumine answered.



She then looked at the seemingly soulless man, Tejima, she supposed. Then she looked back at the woman.



“But I think I can help. What happened?”



The issue was explained to her. Tejima had protected the village ever since he arrived 30 years ago. Keeping out the Treasure Hoarders, fending off monsters that draw near, resolving quarrels between the villagers, basically putting his all into keeping thriving. He’s very well loved, but then said he intended to leave. The woman, Mahiru, worried that it was something they did. But the other man, Kenjirou, had something to say about that.



“If you ask me-” Kenjirou grumbled.



“Something to do with the Vision Hunt Decree. Tejima had done nothing wrong, and still they confiscated his Vision. After that he became a completely different person.”



He shook his head and gave his side of the story. That Tejima became a lost soul. He walked off alone, circled the village a few times, and then out of the blue, he announced that he was going to leave and become a wanderer. Kenjirou wasn’t sure whether trying to keep him there was the right thing to do. But  at the same time, it didn’t feel right to let him leave when he’s in this state. Lumine finally turned towards Tejima, looking for his answer. What she got was something she didn’t exactly know how to process.



“I…It’s not a question of why I want to leave…but a question of…what reason I would have to stay. I… can’t remember what made me want to come here 30 years ago…And why have I never wanted to leave in all that time…” he said, almost whispering.



He held out his hand, as if there was something supposed to be sitting in it.



“Ever since they took my Vision away, it’s like… a slice of my memory is gone. In the past, I knew I wanted to stay here… but whatever resolve I had then, it’s gone now. So I thought, what’s to stop me from moving around instead? The emptiness inside me will be there either way.”



“Okay…” Paimon started. 



“Well, in that case, if we help you rediscover the reason you chose to stay, you won’t need to leave anymore, right? Maybe we can find something that’ll get the memories to flood back!”



“Oh, that reminds me-” Mahiru added. 



“Last time I brought Tejima some fruit, I do believe I saw him writing in a diary.”



“…I keep a diary?” Tejima asked.



“Yes, yes, you do!” she answered.



“And what’s more, I remember you saying at the time that you wanted to make a note of a few interesting things; things which would prove very important at a later date.”



“Perfect! So, if we wanna keep Tejima from leaving, we just need to find his diary. It must be around here somewhere, let’s take a look.” Paimon answered.



The two then began a search for this diary, soon finding it and reading it. No information seemed that important until the mention of an omamori. Lumine made her way to the shrine, finding said amulet, one of a young girl. The traces of elemental magic then lead her to a letter. One where someone wrote to Tejima, telling him to wait at Konda Village until she returned. When all of that was returned to him, he really didn’t have much to say. He decided to keep waiting, but still felt hollow, feeling like there was so much missing from him.



Lumine could really only guess that his Vision was tied directly to that promise he made. And without it, he lost that part of himself. It was tragic, horrible really, to have something that makes up a person be so easily taken away. But really all Lumine could really think about was how much it made her want to confront the Shogun even more.



She said her goodbyes, and made her way back towards the city. Afternoon rolled into evening. While walking through the suburbs of Inazuma city, she heard what sounded like an argument between Shogunate soldiers. Some ranting about emergency provisions and them being hidden. More arguing ensued. A single thing shouted caught her attention.



“It’s no wonder all the Visions have been confiscated. The Raiden Shogun doesn’t need people like you helping her rule the nation!”



So no one was safe from getting a Vision taken. Not even the soldiers of the Archon. She continued to listen, hearing the man grumble about his house being raided by treasure hoarders. Lumine guessed that was the best place to start. Finding them was easy enough, treasure hoarders were never that slick. And for once they had useful information. 



They had robbed several houses of Shogunate soldiers. But in one of them, a house of a man named Kurosawa there wasn’t much. They had found a box that might’ve been something valuable, but in it was nothing but IOUs to the owner of the general goods store, Aoi.



Talking to her elucidated what was essentially the rest of the story. That the mora for those provisions were all out of his own pocket and when he ran out, he started writing IOUs. Why, she didn’t know, and considering how hollow Kurosawa probably was, he wouldn’t know either. Aoi then mentioned how he could’ve sold his sword, which would’ve settled most, if not all his debt, but he refused. He claimed it was some precious heirloom from his father. 



That was the last piece of the puzzle Lumine needed. After paying for the information, she went back to where Kurosawa was, finding him alone this time. As she began to approach, he reached for his sword again.



“And I take it you’re here to come after me for those provisions as well?” he asked.



Lumine shook her head. She explained what Aoi told her, to which he recalled something. That his father said his sword bore his life’s creed. He examined it again and saw words engraved on the hilt. “Virtue and Justice” He knew he must’ve been doing those selfless things in the name of those, but questioned what they even meant now if he couldn’t remember his connections to them. 



Lumine could really only tell him to, if nothing else, hold onto that sword, that last remnant of who he is. Just to make sure that last bit of his life before his ambition was stolen remains. To which he agreed to do at least that. As she was about to take her leave to somewhere else, Kurosawa stopped her.



“I can tell you’re trying to study how those who lost Visions are fairing. Nearby, at the dojo of the Meikyou Shisui Art. The current master also had his Vision taken.”



“I see. Thank you for telling me that.”



Third time’s the charm. And all Lumine needed was one more look into those affected by the decree before she made any decisions. She made her way there, seeing what she assumed to be preparations for an exorcism and talks of possession. She thought maybe this would be her opportunity to slip in.



Casually, Lumine walked to the side of the disciples. But before she could get a word out, the disciple panicked.



“Who are you?! I don’t care whether you’re trespassers or just here to harass us while Sensei is impaired. Get out of here immediately! Don’t make me draw my blade, or you won’t live to regret it!”



Paimon began stammering out an answer, trying to calm him down. Lumine simply smiled.



“Don’t mind my familiar, she can get a bit nervous in stressful situations.”



She extended a hand.



“Hoshikuzu Hotaru. I’m a magician trained in purification.”



“You…you’re a magician? Then…what are you doing here?”



“I’ve heard rumors of your master’s plight. And I believe my magic will perhaps be able to eradicate what ails him.”



“Oh. Oh! Then maybe with both you and the shrine maiden, our master can be helped!”



Quickly, the two disciples, Junya and Nanako, explained the situation. When their master, Domon, got his Vision taken, he began saying the strangest things over and over, refusing to let them train. He kept saying the name of his old senior, Anzai, believing he’d kill him. They believed he was possessed, so they asked the shrine maidens from the Grand Narukami Shrine to perform an exorcism.



When Paimon asked, Junya said that the shrine had very close ties with the Shogun herself. The group waited for a little longer, and soon enough, the shrine maidens had arrived.



The process was long, complicated, and seemingly pointless, as even with Lumine lending her own purifying magic, there was no change in Domon. But not all hope was lost for the disciples. One of the maidens said that Lady Yae Miko, the Head Shrine Maiden had taken an interest in this case and would be able to give a conclusive reason for his madness. Junya grew nervous, as this Lady Yae is a direct and close contact of the Shogun herself. 



Yet it took everything in Lumine’s power not to smile, as it seemed she had followed the right lead.



Notes for the Chapter:
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7. Yakousei




The trip didn’t take that long at all, as the shrine maiden allowed the group to use her teleport waypoint access to get to where they needed to go. And just as they touched back down on the ground, standing in front of them, in the center of the shrine was a tall woman with pink hair and ears to match in a maiden’s uniform. No doubt the Lady Yae Junya was so nervous about. Lumine didn’t really know what to think of her yet. Paimon mentioned she had a really striking presence, which was true, but there was something else about her.



And that’s when Lumine caught her eye. Within the half a second the two made eye contact, Lumine noticed something almost wicked in her gaze. Like she saw some sort of personal use in her. But it was gone in an instant, and Lady Yae turned her attention back to the sword master and his disciples. Their plight was explained again and Nanako stated that he had to be possessed.



Yae turned to Domon, who was rambling, begging someone or something not to kill him. She then shook her head and smiled.



“I am sorry. It is clear to me that your sensei is not possessed by any evil spirit.”



“But…” Nanako stammered.



“Then, d-does that mean he-”



“Yes, indeed, child. This is a change in the person himself. Unable to cope with the tremendous pressure he was under, he suffered a spiritual collapse. With his wits impaired, he finally descended into madness.”



She walked over to Domon and waved her hand over him, as if to present the problem more clearly.



“As one who is thrown into the sea, though he fights back desperately against his predicament, it does nothing to prevent his descent into the depths. As for what has triggered this change, I believe it must be the loss of his Vision. After all, to be stripped of one’s Vision is to be stripped of one’s ambition.”



“Stripped of his ambition…?” Junya asked.



“But, Lady Yae, even without his ambition, why should he suffer such a dramatic change? How does that explain his descent into madness?”



“Your school practices Meikyou Shisui Art, does it not?” Yae asked in return. 



“What was it again? ‘Stillness of mind, freedom from all agitation’ What a fine notion that would be, if any in this world could ever hope to achieve it.” 



She looked off into the distance, causing Lumine to glance behind her back. Out of the corner of her eye she could’ve sworn she saw something move. As Yae kept talking, Lumine stood in position to draw her sword at a moment’s notice.



“There was once one who claimed to be indifferent to rank and reward, and who fled enraged when defeated by his junior. And then there was an aged swordmaster who was aggrieved enough that he crossed blades with a disciple he himself had taught. Then, what of the one who crossed blades with his own sensei and beloved fellow disciple, and defeated them both? Can one truly remain unagitated, of still mind, in moments such as these?”



“Lady Yae, I’m not sure I understand…” Nanako mumbled.



“The path of the swordmaster is filled with twists and turns. It is no small undertaking to pursue the position of greatest swordmaster in the world. It requires one to take their sword firmly in both hands and cut down the hopes and dreams of others… even those of one’s closest companions.”



She smirked and waved a hand towards her own Vision hanging off her ear.



“Only a deep commitment to his ambition to become the best made it possible for him to rise above the pain of these encounters, to focus on the way ahead. When that ambition disappeared, he began to doubt himself. As he battled his growing anxiety… he slowly descended into the state you see him in now.”



Yae laughed a bit and turned her attention to Lumine, who became all too aware of the fact.



“Much like a certain fatally flawed friend of mine.”



“Poor Sensei…” Nanako lamented. 



“To think he’s been suffering so greatly…”



Domon continued to mutter. 



“I’m sorry…It’s all my fault…Father, Sensei…Anzai…”



“That’s enough!” someone else shouted.



Within a second, Lumine drew her sword and pointed at whoever approached. Standing at the tip of her sword was another man, about Domon’s age. Yae could only laugh.



“There’s no need to be so hasty, star child. Let him through.”



Lumine’s entire body went rigid at that nickname. She called her “star child”. Only beings of the Abyss, or deities called her that. She knew who she was, what she was, without Lumine even doing or saying anything at all. Her world seemed to spin again. She completely forgot about who she was with or why she was there. All her attention was set on Yae, who stood before her, that wicked look in her eyes again. Like she was about to eat her alive. Lumine didn’t know why she was so unnerved, so —for lack of a better word— scared. Her sword nearly fell from her hand. It was only then, she was snapped back to reality by Paimon calling out to her.



“-aveler?! Traveler!”



The world faded back in, Lumine feeling the sensation of Paimon shaking her arm. She looked at the pixie, who was quite scared herself.



“Oh good, you’re back. Are you okay? You looked like you saw a ghost and Paimon got really worried.”



“I’m fine, Paimon. I’m fine. I just…zoned out a moment. What’s happening now?”



“That guy who came was Anzai, Domon’s senior. And even though they’re not on good terms, he’s talking some sense into him! Junya and Nanako are too! Listen!”



And Lumine did, first hearing Nanako.



“I can’t know whether I will suffer in my future as you do now. All I know is that here and now, in the present, I wish to continue. I want to keep going until the day that I can stand before everyone with my head held high and announce that I, like my sensei Domon before me, am a master of Meikyou Shisui Art!”



“Nanako’s far from the only one. Actually, all of us think that way,” Junya added.



“You see?” Anzai said. 



“You can place the ambition you once had in their hands. Being stripped of your ambition is something that’s never happened to me, so I can’t claim to understand it. But I do know what it feels like to have your ambitions crushed. That’s what happened on the day that you so effortlessly defeated me.”



He gestured towards Domon’s two disciples.



“So, just as I once placed my ambitions onto you, it is time for you to release yours into their custody. You are not in the same position that I was. When I left, I had nothing to my name, but you have a great number of worthy disciples.”



“I…I understand,” Domon finally relented.



“I am sorry to have made you worry for me and for the state of Meikyou Shisui Art. I no longer have the resolve to become the best in the world…the emptiness and suffering inside of me will not abate, so I cannot hope to still my mind and be free of agitation.”



He weakly smiled towards them.



“But as your sensei, I shall commit to imparting unto you everything I have learned in my life so far. This is my promise, and I humbly ask Anzai, my senior, to hold me to my word.”



“You can count on that. I’d be checking in on you occasionally anyway, just to make sure you hadn’t lost your mind again…and now I have to make sure you aren’t cutting corners.”



Anzai’s gruff attitude he seemed to usually have then returned.



“Well, don’t just stand there staring at me. Say thank you to Lady Yae and then get yourself back home.”



The disciples and Domon did as Anzai said and took their leave. Then Anzai did as well, leaving Lumine and Paimon as the only ones at the shrine. Paimon then began to think aloud about the situation.



“So, even though his ambition was taken away, his disciples can take it over on his behalf. Guess that sorta solves this, huh?”



“I suppose,” Lumine replied. 



“It seems as good of a resolution as they can hope for.”



She was about to teleport herself and Paimon back to the city, when the maiden who helped with the exorcism raised her hand, getting her attention.



“Traveler, a moment, please. Lady Yae has some words for you.”



Lumine felt that rigidity return. Her hand twitched, in a posture for her to summon her sword. Being alone with Yae was the last thing she wanted at the moment. But before she could do something that might’ve actually gotten her arrested, Yae spoke.



“So, my intuition 

was

 correct. The wind that blows from afar carries fresh life to these shores.”



She walked towards Lumine, meeting her eyes and seeming to tower over her.



“For us to meet now is premature. Nevertheless, you set foot on these islands at precisely the right moment.” 



She leaned down and whispered right into Lumine’s ear sending a chill down her spine.



“I have high hopes for you, star child. Don’t disappoint me.”



With that, Yae turned around and walked back towards the shrine, leaving Lumine standing there with a somewhat terrified expression. Paimon, not noticing Lumine’s state at the moment, seemed rather excited.



“Ooh, Lady Yae seems to have taken a real interest in you! She seems super mysterious…Paimon’s so curious what she really meant by all of that…”



“I need to go,” Lumine said abruptly.



“Wha- Huh?”



It was then Paimon finally noticed the state Lumine was in.



“H-Hey, are you okay? What did she say to you that made you so scared? She didn’t threaten you, did she?”



“I-I…I don’t know. I don’t know what she meant. I…”



Lumine then grabbed Paimon’s wrist.



“I’m not letting her get near me again.”



With a flash of light, Lumine and Paimon disappeared, with Yae watching the entire thing. A shrine maiden then approached her.



“Lady Miko? Forgive me for asking, but are you sure you made the right decision? You saw how shaken she was, I doubt she will be willing to help you now.”



“Ah, perhaps not. But still, it was best to let her know what I know, so she is aware that I have more power than she believed…”



She looked towards the grand palace in Inazuma city.



“…And that I can offer her quite a bit of help if she is willing to accept it.”
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8. To Share and Lighten Burdens



“So…how are we supposed to talk to the Shogun now? We’ll have to find another way. The Kamisatos were a bust and then there was-”

“I don’t  know , Paimon,” Lumine said sharply. 

She then looked away, feeling a bit bad for snapping. Paimon, not seeming to care, just patted her on the back. All she could do was clench her fists and stare at her feet as she kept walking.

“I’ll…figure something out. I just need to clear my head. I can’t stop thinking about…never mind.”

“Right, right. Sorry. Paimon didn’t mean to put pressure on you.”

Lumine didn’t really know what else to say. Other than to tell Paimon what Yae said to her. She pulled her into an alley and made sure to keep her voice low, so only the pixie could hear what she said next.

“She called me star child, Paimon…”

“Oh…OH. Yeah that is really creepy! She shouldn’t know that! But it’ll be okay. Paimon will make sure of it! No one will get to you on my watch!”

“Heh…thanks…”

It was shallow comfort as Lumine wasn’t really confident about Paimon’s combat abilities. But she still couldn’t help but smile that she made that declaration to protect her regardless. The two continued to meander through the streets of Inazuma City, seemingly going nowhere in particular. Until Paimon noticed Lumine climbing up the ramp to the statue that could be seen from anywhere on the island.

“Uh…any reason we’re going here?”

“I…felt a lot of elemental energy coming from here…I was just curious about what was causing it.”

They both looked up at the massive statue of a hooded figure with gigantic wings. Lumine wasn’t really sure what to make of it, the design not really looking like it was from Inazuma. Paimon then piped up.

“Oh! Oh! Paimon knows who this is! That’s the Record Keeper! She’s a legendary deity, even considered to be a myth to Archons! But why is there a statue of her here?”

“What does this…Record Keeper do?” Lumine asked, now curious.

“Well the story about her goes that she watches Teyvat and writes down everything that was, is, and will be. In other words-”

“Eternity…” Lumine finished.

“Precisely,” another woman said.

Lumine and Paimon turned to see a young woman in rather elegant clothes with pale blue hair walking up the ramp towards them.

“Although no one ever calls this a statue of the Record Keeper. To us, it’s known as the statue of the Omnipresent God. Since the Almighty Shogun has enormous amounts of respect for her, she built a statue in her honor meant to symbolize the eternity she is crafting in her own nation.”

She took a place beside Lumine and stared up at the statue. 

“But to be quite honest, I find this statue to be a horrible defilement of what the Omnipresent God stands for. In stories of her, she’s known for never enforcing rigid control over the people of Teyvat, saving those who fear they will become lost and forgotten.”

Lumine then looked a bit more closely, noticing what appeared to be several gemstones inlaid in the statue, twinkling. Her eyes then widened as she then realized that those weren’t gemstones. Those were all the Visions stolen during the Decree. Her expression of surprise morphed into horror.

“Seems like this is a symbol of the exact opposite,” Lumine said practically breathlessly.

“Yes, my thoughts exactly,” the woman replied.

Almost in a trance, Lumine then reached out a hand towards the statue. The woman only noticed her doing so a second before she made contact.

“Wait, you shouldn’t-!” she tried to say.

Her warning faded as Lumine laid her hand on the stone. 

In an instant many voices echoed through her mind, all of them speaking over each other in a cacophony. Several points of view flashed past her eyes. She felt all seven elements course through her body, each Vision’s singular pinprick of magic seeming to pierce through her core, practically stabbing her. Countless memories fought to be seen, forcing themselves into her mind. Lumine thought living through Kazuha’s memory nearly drowned her, but this just multiplied that feeling. 

Every single ambition, every single dream held in those gemstones felt like they were trying to drag her into the statue with them. They were all looking for some sort of vessel to attach to and trying to claim her as theirs. She was almost convinced they were consuming her. She felt like she was being crushed.

In an instant Lumine wasn’t in Inazuma anymore. She was back in the sky, getting swallowed by the unknown god’s power. She felt her wings getting shattered, her very being getting stolen from her. As she tried to struggle, the magic only seemed to swallow her even faster.

Not knowing what else to do, Lumine screamed.

“NO! NO! STOP! I WON’T LET YOU DO THIS TO ME! YOU CAN’T TAKE MY WINGS! PLEASE! DON’T TAKE MY WINGS AGAIN!”

That was when she felt someone pull her away. She collapsed into the arms of the blue haired woman who was either panickedly speaking in Inazuman, or cursing in it. Paimon was floating beside her, begging for Lumine to come back. Lumine’s eyes soon refocused and she looked up at both of them. Elation filled the woman and she switched back to Common.

“Oh thank the gods, you’re alright. I thought you had lost yourself,” the woman said.

“Yeah…felt like I was…getting close though. Thanks for the save. What…was that?”

“Anyone attuned to the elements or magic can see the memories held within a Vision or through the eyes of the wielder. What you experienced was several of them trying to do that to you.”

Lumine looked back at the statue, or rather the Visions. The woman shook her head grimly.

“Sometimes it even happens to people just by going near the Visions. That’s why no one is ever here.”

She helped Lumine stand again and once she regained her bearings, the two just stood in silence before the statue for a moment. The woman then spoke again, now tugging at the hem of her skirt.

“Even without nearly being swallowed by all those desperate dreams, I can’t help but feel powerless standing before the statue. I really do want to help, to protect these people from the Archon’s cruel eternity. And I supposedly have the power to do so, but…I don’t know…I just feel so…”

“Helpless…” Lumine finished.

And she was right. Reliving that moment when everything she knew was stolen from her really threw her back into her situation. She was supposed to be a wandering star, powerful enough to challenge even gods. Yet she was here. Lost in a world she barely knew. She looked at the woman.

“You…heard me screaming, didn’t you,” Lumine stated rather than asked.

“I won’t pry. It clearly was something painful you were reliving,” the woman answered.

“If I had to hazard a guess…would having a Vision stolen be similar to how my wings were?”

“It seems so. Your wings were a part of you. Not just an accessory, but intrinsic to your being. That’s what Visions are. To take someone’s hopes, dreams, and ambitions is to quite literally tear away a part of who a person is.”

Lumine looked away, considering those words. She then grew furious. The Archon was destroying her own people, quite literally tearing them apart at the seams. She then looked back at the woman.

“You’re some kind of politician or important person here in Inazuma, right? Tell me how I can bring down the decree. And the Archon.”

She smiled, almost in a playful way, reminding Lumine a little bit of Kaeya. The woman then pulled out an ornate fan and flicked it open revealing a certain crest. Lumine recognized it as the same one Thoma presented.

“I thought you wanted me to find some other fool to play hero for me.”

Lumine then realized she wasn’t talking to just some politician. She was talking to the Shirasagi Himegimi herself, Kamisato Ayaka. Paimon’s eyes widened and Lumine was about to fire back with some sort of retort, but Ayaka simply snapped the fan shut.

“But really, I’m exceptionally grateful that you’re offering your help. And I’d like to offer you an apology in return. You were right. I shouldn’t have assumed you would be my warrior. And I shouldn’t have tried to use someone’s death to manipulate you.”

“Yeah about that. From what Thoma said, that kinda talk wasn’t your thing. Where’d it come from?”

Ayaka looked away, ashamed.

“I’ve been personally trying to assist in the downfall of the decree. But that has been proving to be near impossible. I didn’t know who else to turn to, so I asked for help from…a rather crooked source. Or rather, I was offered help from someone who belonged to that organization.”

She presented an already open letter. It had a violet wax seal with the icon of a person holding a heart. She then flipped it open, revealing the symbol of the Fatui to be printed inside. Lumine narrowed her eyes.

“The one who advised me was the one who recommended I ‘appeal to your bleeding heart’ as were his words.”

The dots connected. The manner of speaking, the icon on the seal and color of it. And all Lumine could do was roll her eyes.

“Oh great, the little shit’s here too.”

“You know him?”

“Know of him. He wanted me dead a while back and I haven’t seen or heard of him since. Don’t know why he decided to offer you advice on me, of all things.”

“Hindsight being 20/20, I think he was probably trying to make sure we don’t form an alliance.”

“Probably, but that’s beside the point. Anything I can do to help?”

“Right we’ve let that get away from us. Let’s go back to Komore Teahouse. We can speak a bit more freely there.”

“Lead the way, Miss Kamisato.”

“Please, there’s no need to be formal. You can just call me Ayaka. And, ah. I never asked your name.”

“Call me Hotaru.”
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9. Imitation Gallery




The group walked back into the teahouse, where they saw Thoma waiting inside. His eyes widened as Lumine stood by Ayaka’s side, and looked between them as if he was seeing a ghost. He then awkwardly laughed and attempted to crack a joke.



“I take it you’ve bribed her into helping?”



Ayaka laughed and shook her head. Lumine rolled her eyes.



“No, she was the one who asked to help.”



She looked towards Lumine, a now genuine smile on her face. Lumine couldn’t help but return it.



“We had the chance to talk simply as just strangers. And as it turns out there’s quite a lot we can agree on.”



Thoma’s expression immediately brightened, almost looking thrilled. Before he returned to a more neutral one.



“I’ll go stand watch outside while you all chat then.”



With that he left the three to talk amongst themselves. Lumine and Ayaka settled themselves at a table while Paimon just sat down on top of it.



“So, what’s the deal with this place, anyway? What makes it your favorite meeting spot?” Paimon asked.



“This is land that was gifted to the Yashiro Commission by the Shogun. The Kamisato Clan has the exclusive right to plan, build, and repair any property on this land and even to allow or deny access. I won’t bore you with the details of why and how as it isn’t really important at this moment. Just know that any conversation here won’t be heard by the outside. I presume Hotaru, you have a few questions that you wish to ask me?”



“A few, since I’m out of the loop on a few things. Aside from the decree, what kind of god is the Raiden Shogun?”



“The Almighty Shogun inspires awe, commands respect, and exudes a sense of absolute authority. But as I recall, there was something else about her that struck me even more deeply…”



Ayaka then looked at Lumine, as if to tell her to listen carefully to that specifically. To which Lumine made sure she was paying attention to what followed.



“It was her almost complete lack of any emotion. In that sense, she appeared to me to be less of a ruler and more of, well, an executive official, I suppose. Focused exclusively on her single goal of implementing Eternity, acting accordingly without feeling.”



It was more than obvious enough that Ayaka found it odd, but had no proof to say that there was anything wrong. Lumine could only attempt to keep a straight face. But the look of worry on Ayaka’s informed her that she was letting her anger begin to slip out. Lumine then took a deep breath and asked her second question.



“Have you raised a formal objection to the Decree?”



“Of course. We have tried on numerous occasions. Unfortunately, each time a proposal to repeal the decree arrives at Tenshukaku, it is promptly vetoed by both the Tenryou Commission and the Kanjou Commission, and subsequently scrapped. They invariably adopt a stance of unconditional support for the shogun’s decisions. They have no interest in discussing anything, which makes me wonder if they had a hand in making the decree happen.”



“Which is why you turned to the Harbinger for help.”



Ayaka’s gaze drifted down, that shame she had before clearly returning.



“Precisely. With the assistance of another politically minded individual, I thought I could either sway one of the two commissions…or sabotage them before they had the chance to do the same to me.”



“Yeah, about that. There’s another Harbinger in league with the Kanjou Commission.”



Ayaka’s eyes shot up.



“What?!”



“La Signora, the Fair Lady. I crossed paths with her a few times in the past. She was the one who convinced Hiiragi to attempt to keep me on Ritou.”



“But that…doesn’t make any sense. I was advised in a way that made it seem like the Balladeer knew you were going to arrive on Narukami. Like he knew La Signora would fail.”



“Here’s what I know. Two other times, the Harbingers have been looking to, and succeeded in taking something very valuable to the archon, so I think that’s the goal here too. As for the conflicting advice…my best guess is that one of them is working towards their own goals, not caring about the plans of the collective.”



“That…of course! It must be the Balladeer who has ulterior motives! At face value, both him and La Signora were sent to make sure you did not get in their way. However when I was advised, it seemed to be for the purpose of actively antagonizing you rather than halting your progress. And failing that, if we were to continue as we were, their conflicting advising would only drive a wedge further between the Commissions. It wouldn’t end with the Shogun being swayed by us or them, it would end in another war erupting amongst the Tri-Commission, destroying Inazuma even further. Even more so than the decrees are already doing. But if he is working for himself, what is his end goal in destroying Inazuma in its entirety…?”



“Can we try to solve that later, Ayaka? We, uh…we’ve gotten a bit side tracked.”



“Oh! Oh right, my apologies. I’ll have to investigate this lead on my own. What else do you want to ask?”



“Just one more thing. Is no one else fighting the Vision Hunt Decree?”



“There are a few. However for the vast majority of people, the Vision Hunt Decree is something that has no implications whatsoever. After all, it is but a tiny minority of people who receive Visions. Moreover, it is not unknown for Visions to spark jealousy in others. Because of this, the attitude of most people towards the Vision Hunt Decree is one of indifference.”



“How can they be like that…? Hmph, Paimon’s getting mad…”



“But to answer your question, in addition to us, and a small handful of others here on Narukami, there is also the resistance on Watatsumi Island. Many who have lost or fear losing their Visions have rallied together under Sangonomiya on Watatsumi Island to form it.” 



“Tell me about them.”



“There’s not much I can offer, I’m afraid. All I know is that the leader, Sangonomiya Kokomi, is the divine priestess of Watatsumi, and is rumored to be a prodigy in both magic and strategy. Historically, there has always been some conflict between them and the Shogunate of Narukami Island due to their different belief systems. So I do wonder whether there may be some other agenda behind their resistance movement, beyond merely fighting the Vision Hunt Decree. But that isn’t something you need to worry about at this moment.”



She then pulled out a small book, and opened it to a certain page.



“Going back a few steps, like I said, there 

are

 people on Narukami who are on our side. At the moment, until we can either sway the other two Commissions, or get them to crack, all we can do is to try and reduce the harm that is being caused by this decree.”



Ayaka pointed to a spot on the page. Lumine and Paimon looked at it to see a small sketch of a Vision, and a name next to it.



“For example, by providing Vision bearers with safe refuge, or manufacturing counterfeit Visions for them as a contingency measure.”



“You’re telling Paimon that there are people out there who can make fake Visions!?”



“Don’t underestimate the talents of the craftspeople in Hanamizaka. To the naked eye, their counterfeits are indistinguishable from the genuine article.”



Lumine guessed that Venti and Zhongli probably went to one of those craftspeople for their fakes. Then wondered if she should get one herself to keep suspicions even lower. But that was something to think about later. She turned her attention back to Ayaka.



“The problem we are facing right now is that Master Masakatsu, who was providing specifically the Yashiro Commission and its allies with counterfeit Visions, has recently been arrested by the Tenryou Commission.”



“So they found out about it?” Lumine asked.



“Unfortunately. We knew it was not a long-term solution and that it was only a matter of time before it would be exposed. But we cannot simply abandon Master Masakatsu.”



“He has saved many others. It is only right that he should be saved, too,”



“Exactly, I feel the same way. But given mine and Thoma’s identities as part of the Yashiro Commission, breaking him out of prison would risk dragging down the reputation of the entire Kamisato Clan should we be caught. That would only serve to cast suspicion on any future activity we might seek to attempt.”



Ayaka then gave that playful smile again.



“And that’s where you come in. Rumor has already spread of Hoshikuzu Hotaru, the lone magician from nowhere who simply does as she pleases. If it were you doing the rescue, you can’t be traced back to anyone, protecting both our names and yours.”



“Just give the location and I can have it done with no one ever knowing what happened,” Lumine replied, her grin almost becoming a bit vicious.



Paimon seemed a bit unnerved, as Lumine summoned her sword and swung it casually. But Ayaka simply held that smile, and laughed. She then summoned her own sword.



“Efficient as that may be, we can’t risk you being considered an actual threat to the Tenryou Commission. Your role at the moment is that of someone unknown, so we need to keep it that way for as long as possible.”



She then dismissed the sword, and Lumine, realizing the cue, did the same. Ayaka flipped to another page in the book. There, she pointed to an address and a map next to it.



“This rescue requires the Commission to be distracted rather than silenced. So I arranged for someone who is an expert in flashy shows to help you. When you are ready, go to Hanamizaka, and look for a fireworks shop run by the Naganohara family. There, you will find my contact, Miss Naganohara Yoimiya. She will tell you the rest of the plan.”



“Got it.”



Lumine stood up and stretched. Ayaka stood up as well, and handed Lumine a fan with the Kamisato crest on it.  



“When we get back, this Master Masakatsu will be free from the Tenryou Commission,” Lumine told her.



“I have complete faith in that.”



Notes for the Chapter:
The gremlin is doing some shit behind the scenes. But that’s not important right now, Lumine and Ayaka are figuring things out.

Next time: YOIMIYA’S TIME TO SHINE WOOOOO!






10. A Flower Blooms in Prison




Turns out Hanamizaka was the suburb Lumine was roaming around before she went to the Grand Narukami Shrine. Which made it easy enough to navigate. As she was making her way to the address Ayaka gave her she saw someone being cornered by a Tenryou Commission soldier.



“Just hand it over, you don’t want any trouble with me. If you think your elemental powers are enough to resist the Vision Hunt Decree, then you’d better think again.”



The guy who was cornered attempted to look for a way out, but the soldier simply stepped in front of him again.



“Believe me, you’re not the first of your kind we’ve encountered. And we’ve seen the same unpleasant outcome time after time. You’d best save yourself the trouble.”



“So this is the Vision Hunt Decree in action, huh?” Paimon asked.



She then turned to Lumine.



“We can’t just sit around and watch things unfold, can we?”



Lumine examined her hand for a second, before clenching her fist.



“Ayaka said we have to keep a low profile, but if I can just knock him out without him seeing me-”



“Psst…! Hey! Wait…!” an unfamiliar voice whispered to them.



The two turned towards where they heard the voice. Lumine tilted her head to the side, now confused.



“Come on…! This way…!” the voice said again.



Not knowing what else to do, the two followed where the voice was coming from, meeting a blonde girl with yellow eyes who was dressed in orange. Paimon tried to protest but the girl just motioned for her to be quiet.



“Just sit tight and watch for a moment,” she said.



Paimon tried to complain again, but Lumine, noticing the Vision on the girl’s belt, also told Paimon to keep her voice down. Whoever this was, clearly she had a plan. The three then watched as the man with the Vision seemingly handed it over without much more of a fight. The soldier, satisfied, took his leave. Paimon, once again, was about to start in on the girl, but soon the man ran up to her looking quite relieved.



“Many thanks, Miss Yoimiya. If you hadn’t swapped me a fake just now, I’m sure I would have lost it,” he said appreciatively.



“No worries! You put on quite the convincing performance!” Yoimiya answered.



Well this was a fortunate coincidence. Lumine laughed a bit under breath, which still seemed to catch both Yoimiya’s and the other guy’s attention.



“It’s quite the pleasure to meet you in person, Miss Yoimiya. Glad I got to see you in action,” Lumine said.



“Oh? You already know me?”



The other guy jumped in.



“Well, how could they not know you? You’re the ‘Queen of the Summer Festival’ after all. Without you and your fireworks, summer on Narukami Island just wouldn’t be the same.”



Yoimiya turned a bit red and giggled.



“Stop it Hanshirou, you’ll embarrass me!”



She then shook her head, clearly intending to return to the situation at hand.



“As for thanking me, you’d be better off thanking Master Masakatsu. He’s the one that gave me the fake Visions in the first place. And his handiwork allowed me to keep my own Vision, after all. I can’t even imagine trying to run business without it.”



“Yes, Master Masakatsu is a good man. It’s too bad good people seldom get the recognition they deserve,” Hanshirou replied a bit solemnly.



“Funny you mention his name,” Lumine chimed in.



Yoimiya turned back to Lumine, who produced the fan Ayaka gave her. Both Hanshirou and her eyes widened at it.



“I’m Hotaru, Miss Kamisato told me you can help me break him out.”



Yoimiya’s eyes lit up. She took Lumine’s hands excitedly.



“You’re the one she sent to help with the break out? Miss Kamisato told me to expect someone to lend a hand with it, so that has to be you! Ha! Funny how everything lined up, isn’t it?”



She motioned back to the main part of the city.



“So, Master Masakatsu is being held at the Police Station. I’ve already surveyed the area and found a way in. I just need to get my supplies, okay?”



“Sounds good to me. Although, I didn’t expect everything to be so thought out already. Considering I was kinda going in without a strategy.”



“Hehe, what can I say? I just wanna do everything I can to help, y’know?”
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The plan was simple enough once they were inside. Yoimiya would set up the distraction while Lumine went to look for Masakatsu. The two split off and Lumine began sneaking her way through the station. Which also wasn’t much trouble. The sliding doors were pretty self explanatory, and figuring out that the magatama left around were the keys to doors was pretty much all that was needed. She couldn’t help but wonder why they would leave the keys in reach of anyone. But judging by how up their own asses all of them are, she could assume that they didn’t think anyone could even get into the station.



They soon made their way to the lower level of the station. To which they heard what sounded like a handful of soldiers berating someone. The two hid and listened a bit more closely to what was happening.



She saw a man, who had to be Masakatsu lying on the floor, bleeding from several slashes across his back. Two Tenryou Commission soldiers stood over him cackling. Lumine felt like she was going to throw up. She tried to look away, only to come face to face with Yoimiya again. Lumine looked back at the soldiers, before shaking her head. As much as they both wanted to rush in there and help, there was really nothing they could do until they knew they had a way out.



But soon enough, help, in a rather unconventional form arrived. A woman’s sharp voice soon rang out, demanding to know what the two soldiers were doing. To which they both froze and tried to defend themselves. Walking towards the scene was a woman with short black hair who carried herself in a far more rigid way than any of the other soldiers Lumine has seen. She turned towards Yoimiya who explained.



“That’s Kujou Sara, adopted daughter of the Kujou Clan of the Tenryou Commission. She’s also a general in the Shogun’s Army. But…what’s she doing here…?”



“I’d thought she’d be enforcing the decree herself. But it’s probably a routine check or something. “



“Make way, let me have a look at him,” Sara ordered.



The soldiers did as they were told. She bent down and examined the wounds, growing furious instantly.



“I’m sure you’re well aware that torture is strictly against military regulations,” she snapped.



“Y-Yes, ma’am,” one of them stammered.



“If you are unashamed of such disgraceful action, then you are also unworthy of the Tenryou Commission itself! Do I make myself clear!?”



“Y-Yes, ma’am. I-It won’t happen again!” the other said, trying to placate her.



“Paimon sure wouldn’t want to get on her bad side” she whispered.



Yoimiya then lightly slapped Lumine’s arm excitedly.



“Hey, this is our chance! Let’s move while they aren’t watching Master Masakatsu.”



Lumine thought she was being a bit hasty, but wouldn’t argue with taking this chance. Yet as they tried to move, Yoimiya stepped on a loose wooden plank. The crack it made seemed to echo particularly loudly in the silence. Sara raised her head the instant it did.



“…Go investigate that,” was all she needed to say.



“Yes, ma’am!” both the guards replied.



Lumine quickly pulled both Yoimiya and Paimon back into the corner they were hiding in. As Paimon began to stress, Yoimiya started apologizing.



“Sorry sorry sorry! I didn’t mean to-”



“Whatever distraction you have set up, now would be the time to activate it,” Lumine told her.



“R-Right! Don’t worry, it’s all covered!”



Her Vision shimmered and in the distance, Lumine could hear a firework go off.  Then another. Lumine smiled, as she knew Yoimiya would come through. The soldiers ran to check on what was making the noise. Only for Lumine to hear a cacophony of even more fireworks echoing throughout the station and the soldiers panicking. She found it hard not to laugh but knew she had to stay focused. The two then ran up Masakatsu, with him looking very glad to see Yoimiya. As she was helping him to his feet, Lumine froze.



“You were watching us this whole time, weren’t you?” she asked, not turning around.



Both Paimon and Yoimiya whirled around to see Sara standing there, with her arms crossed. Lumine then did the same, mimicking Sara’s pose.



“Yes,” Sara answered.



“Leave, before I let my judgment get the better of me. He’s in serious condition, be sure he gets immediate medical attention. But remember, once he’s recovered, it won’t be long until I bring him right back.”



Yoimiya wasn’t really sure what to say at this point, so she just attempted to stammer something out.



“Uh, well… Ahem, you can bet we’ll do all we can to keep that from happening.”



Lumine then smirked a bit.



“Your honor won’t go unnoticed,” she told Sara.



Sara could only scoff and tell them to leave. Which they didn’t waste any time doing. Masakatsu was going to be alright, reassuring Yoimiya that he could make it to an infirmary just fine. Yoimiya then turned to Lumine.



“Thank you, thank you so much! I’ll take him to get treated. I’ll treat you to a round of drinks once this is all over!”



“Worry about that later. Just make sure, he’s alright.”



With that, Lumine and Paimon returned to Komore Teahouse to tell Ayaka the good news. To which Thoma agreed that it was most likely Sara’s personal code of honor that helped them there. But at the same time, she also probably believes that he was no threat to the decree, nor the Shogun. It really wasn’t much to worry about at the moment, as they made quite a lot of progress that day. But they still had a lot more to do. And while Thoma mentioned some sort of ceremony the Tenryou Commission had in the works, because of it there appeared to be a lot less soldiers out than usual.



So for now, all of them, especially Lumine, could rest.



Notes for the Chapter:
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11. Electrostatic Girl



It had only been a week since the prison break. And while in the intervening time she became quite good friends with both Yoimiya and Ayaka, Lumine’s mind was still on the task at hand. So she did as she was supposed to and returned to Komore Teahouse.


 “A shame Ayato couldn’t be here for this, I think he would’ve loved to play the hot pot game with us.” 



 “You just want to get back at him for all the odd food combinations he’s asked you to try, don’t you, Thoma?” 



 “Haha! Caught me there. Really though, he did want to join us, not just for the company, but to help if he could. But he’s the Commissioner after all. It’s already a risk for you to be so openly against the decree, Ayaka. It would be even more so for him.” 


That last conversation was what Lumine thought of when she entered again and found no one there aside from Taroumaru sitting on the counter. The dog noticed her and immediately began barking. Paimon, thinking it was another one of Thoma’s jokes, called for him to come out. Yet he never showed up. And Taroumaru just continued to bark. To which Paimon finally turned her attention to him.

“What’s got Taroumaru so worked up today? He’s always such a good boy.”

Lumine then walked over and scratched Taroumaru behind the ears. To which the dog leaned into her hand and began to whine.

“Hey buddy,” she said sweetly.

“It’s going to be okay. You don’t know where Thoma is, do you?”

Another whine. Lumine nodded.

“We’ll find out what happened. Just stay here, alright?”

Taroumaru let out a short yip, which Lumine could only assume was a wish of good luck. She then turned to Paimon.

“We’re going to the Kamisato Estate,” she told her.

“Huh? Are we even allowed?”

“Should be fine.”

It didn’t take long at all for the two to get to the estate. And even when they were stopped, all Lumine had to do was just flash the fan to the guards for them to let her through. As she began to approach the door, she heard part of what sounded like a heated argument in Inazuman. One voice she recognized, that of Ayaka. But the other wasn’t familiar to her.

“ Kusoga, Ayaka! Ikasete! ”


<<Dammit, Ayaka! Let me go!>>



 “Zettai nai! Kimi wa atamagaokashi!” 



 <<Absolutely not! You’re insane!>> 



 “Sonna no kankei ne!” 



 <<I don’t give a shit!>> 


Lumine had no clue what exactly was being said, but she could guess that whoever Ayaka was talking to was trying to leave, and Ayaka wasn’t letting them. Carefully, she entered the estate and found a rather odd sight. That being Ayaka holding back a man who had at least a foot on her in height. Both immediately turned to her, the man looking enraged, and Ayaka looking relieved.

“Oh, Hotaru, I’m so glad you’re here. Listen, we don’t have much time-” she tried to explain.

“Well, that’s a polite way of saying that if you don’t release me, Thoma will be forced to live through a fate worse than death,” the man interrupted.

“Ayato,  please  don’t say it like that-”

“Then what else is it then?! What else could this-”

“Slow down!” Lumine cut in.

“What’s happened to Thoma?”

The man, Ayato’s eyes narrowed, before he spoke.

“That ceremony the Tenryou Commission was preparing for? It could hardly be called one. It’s a public execution. At the Statue of the Omnipresent God, the Raiden Shogun will seize the 100th Vision under the decree as a show of her power and the success of said decree.”

He struggled against Ayaka again, who just tightened her grip on his wrists. That received a glare from him, but not knowing what else to do, he turned his attention back to Lumine and continued.

“I don’t know how. But the Tenryou Commission figured out just how much the Yashiro Commission… how much Ayaka and I were aiding in the fight against the decree. They wanted us to know our place, to punish us for ever daring to oppose the Almighty Shogun.”

Another attempt tear himself from her grasp. Lumine and Ayaka exchanged concerned looks. Ayato grew more upset as he kept talking.

“To claim either one of our Visions would show that Inazuma was weak and the Tri-Commission had shattered. But Thoma? To the general public, he’s just an outlander we took in. And they know that.”

He seemed to give up, his body going a bit slack, for just a moment.

“They know how much we care for him. They’re punishing him because of us, because of  me . And they believe that I will just stand by, because saving him would mean declaring war on both them and the Shogun.”

Ayato let out a harsh laugh, his gaze now becoming something almost deranged. Lumine’s eyes widened as she knew he was about to try something either dangerous or stupid.

“It’s such a shame that I don’t CARE!”

His Vision gave off a sharp, almost blinding glow. Waves of hydro energy nearly swept both Lumine and Ayaka back as Ayato made one last attempt to escape. Ayaka, not knowing what else to do, activated her own Vision, freezing him in place. She finally released him, seeing that his legs were encased in the ice she conjured. Ayato grew desperate, trying to shatter the ice that held him, but to no avail. Ayaka walked around to face him, a sorrowful look on her face. Ayato, on the other hand, looked furious, almost betrayed by her.

“You may not care about what happens to you if you go there,” she began. 

“But I do. I’m not letting you get yourself killed.”

She stood on her toes and cupped his face in her hands.

“I won’t let him lose you. We’ll get through this, you two will get through this, I promise.”

“It won’t be the same, Aya. You know that…He’ll just be a shell of himself…I…I can’t lose him either…”

“You won’t,” Lumine finally said.

Both their eyes turn towards her, Ayaka’s confused, and Ayato’s incensed at the intrusion. Lumine stepped forward.

“I’ll rescue Thoma. Like Ayaka said before, no one knows I’m working with you. For all the Tenryou Commission is aware, I’m just some outsider, defying their Archon.”

“Hotaru, I can’t ask that-” Ayaka tried to say.

“Swear to me,” Ayato spoke over her, something deadly in his voice.

“Swear to me that you’ll protect him.”

He was glaring at her in a way that would usually be accompanied by a knife to the throat. Lumine returned the look.

“I swear. I  will  save him.”

The two continued to stare at each other in silence for what felt like hours. Lumine then produced the fan Ayaka gave her, and laid it on the floor, leaving behind any trace that she worked with them. And yet, that was what gave Ayato pause.

“You don’t have much time. The ceremony will begin any moment now.”

Lumine nodded, motioned for Paimon to follow her, then took off. The teleport waypoint could only get her so close, so the moment she hit the ground, Lumine took off at a sprint towards the statue. There, gathered around it, were countless people watching horror, or really more like awe. Lumine tried to force her way to the front, and could just barely see what they were looking at.

Thoma, with his wrists bound, was held in between two Shogunate soldiers. And standing in front of him, before the Statue of the Omnipresent God was a woman who seemed to embody the power, majesty, and danger of a storm. Without a doubt the Electro Archon. She raised her hand towards Thoma. Violet magic began to emanate from it. His Vision sparked with Electro for just a moment before she clenched her hand ever so slightly. With that one simple movement, the Vision flew from his side towards her grasp. 

Lumine let out a sharp gasp. The gems on Lumine’s dress flickered from teal to purple, a spark of Electro appearing behind her eyes. Like it was second nature, her body disappeared into lightning, and she teleported into the air. Just as the Vision was about to make contact with the Archon’s hand, Lumine swiped it, meeting her eyes with a glare she wished would’ve killed her. She landed back on the ground and turned towards the soldiers, daring them to attack.

They raised their weapons and charged. Lumine just summoned her sword and struck them both with lightning infused magatamas. She then ran to Thoma’s side and attempted to cut his bonds, only for him to scream at her.

“Watch out!”

She barely had time to shove him out of the way as lightning stuck where both of them were standing. Lumine turned towards the Shogun. She seemed to walk on air, slowly descending from the statue, approaching her.

“Capable of using elemental energy without a Vision…” the Shogun said.

Paimon floated behind Lumine, scared. Lumine, however, took up a battle stance.

“You are an exception, it appears,” the Shogun continued.

Her feet finally touched down on the ground. She continued to approach Lumine.

“Exceptions… the enemy of Eternity.”

She held her hands in front of her chest. Electro energy began to coalesce between them. And in a burst of lightning, she threw her head back. Electro energy continued to swirl around her as a massive sword rising began rising from her chest. Her hand clasped around the hilt, and with one swift movement, she drew the sword, holding it above her head. The blade shone with an almost blinding light as the Shogun’s eyes stared into Lumine with nothing but contempt.


“You will be inlaid upon this statue.”


She slashed her blade through the air. The entire world filled with violet cracks behind her. Only to then shatter, soon consuming everything around them in darkness. Lumine tried to run towards Paimon and Thoma, believing they would be pulled in as well. 

But rather, the empty world enclosed only around her. She looked around the void, trying to find a sign of escape. Dull, almost gray sand appeared below her feet. Ancient, crumbling torii gates rose around her, encircling her. The sky became a dismal red, illuminated only by a moon that radiated resentful scarlet energy. 

She slowly turned around to see the Electro Archon, floating as she sat in a meditative position. What was more strange to Lumine was that she looked different to how she appeared outside the realm. The body suit she was wearing was now on full display. Her clothing looked less like a traditional kimono, having the sleeves cut away and a tabard hanging from the front of it. Armor adorned both her shoulders and waist. If she squinted, Lumine could’ve sworn the Archon’s extremities were fading into translucency. But before Lumine could really question the new look, the violet haired archon slowly lifted her head. She opened her eyes, revealing them to be a bit more blue than Lumine remembered them being outside. But her expression was just as wrathful as the realm they were both in.

Lumine stood her ground. She pointed her sword towards the Archon, demanding her to fight. 

If this was how she was going to bring down this tyrant of a deity, then so be it.


Notes for the Chapter:
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12. Amidst Stormy Judgment




If Lumine had made a mistake in challenging the Electro Archon in her own domain, she sure as hell wasn’t going to admit it. But she was going to at least admit that she wished she had more of her strength back. From what Lumine could gauge, by now she was really only just superhuman in strength, nowhere near what she knew she could be. And nowhere near enough to take down a god.



But that still would not stop her.



She struggled to keep up with the archon’s faster than light attacks, only managing to barely block every strike. And with that she barely had any time to counter. But soon she got an idea.



Might as well break out everything at her disposal.



The gems flickered from purple to teal. Just as the Archon charged, Lumine launched herself into the air with a gust of wind. She teleported to meet her, only for Lumine to unleash a palm vortex into her chest. Then as both Lumine and the Archon fell, the gems flickered again, from teal to gold. Lumine straightened herself as she fell. The Archon landed gracefully, but as Lumine did so, she slammed her feet into the ground causings gold crystals to ripple out from underneath her. Then from Geo to Electro, Lumine launched more of those electrified magatamas at the Archon.



She really thought she was getting a rhythm going, what with the Archon seeming to get more and more frustrated by her. A glint in her eye flashed. Yet Lumine felt no change, which only seemed to intrigue and infuriate the Archon even more. She charged forward, forcing Lumine on the defensive. The moment they clashed, the Archon spoke.



“My power over Visions has no effect on you,” she stated.



“Kinda hard to affect something that I don’t have,” Lumine replied, still trying to hold back the spear.



“What…exactly are you…?”



“Why should I reveal something to someone who wants me dead?”



The Archon scoffed, which gave Lumine the chance to force her back. The two stood off, neither of them daring to step forward first. The Archon then tilted her head to the side, in an almost curious fashion.



“You…remind me of the stars…Does that mean you are-”



Lumine refused to let her finish that thought or draw the conclusion she was no doubt getting to. She snapped her hand down, infusing her sword with Electro. The sound of crackling lightning cut off the Archon, leaving her with a rather annoyed look on her face. Lumine then charged, hoping to keep her distracted long enough so she would forget what she said. The Archon narrowed her eyes and slashed her spear across the landscape again, yet seemingly missing Lumine. At least until Lumine looked down and saw the Archon’s sigil hovering near her chest. She only had a single second to realize the danger she was in before the lightning struck.



She let out an agonized cry as electricity encased her body, biting and stabbing away at her. A normal lightning strike would’ve just been painful, but only for a second. She would’ve been able to take it. Yet the energy continued to envelope her, clawing at her body, trying to rip her to shreds. Her cry morphed into a scream as the attack seemed endless. As much as she suspected this wouldn’t kill her, Lumine did truly believe she was dying.



Only then did the Archon call off her attack. Lumine fell to her knees, and collapsed barely conscious. The realm then shattered away, returning to the landscape it was before. Paimon flew over to her side, begging her to wake up. And as much as she wanted to, she barely had the strength to open her eyes. The Shogun approached her, pointing her sword at Paimon, who started back, scared. If she focused, Lumine could almost see Thoma struggling against his bonds. Her attention then turned back to the Shogun who was now raising her sword over her head, preparing a finishing blow.




“I wonder…”

 Lumine thought.




“Would she know how to really kill me…?”





“Probably not…but even then…”





“Am I really accepting this?”





“It feels like it.”





“Hopefully she doesn’t know. And this won’t be my end.”





“But still…”





“Losing this shell is going to be the most painful thing I’ll ever experience…”




Her thoughts continued, now completely unaware of Thoma using one of the spears to cut himself free. However it seemed like even the Shogun wasn’t aware either. As when he threw it, her eyes widened in shock. She held up the sword, blocking the spear effortlessly. But as she did, the energy seemed to ricochet causing a huge wave of force to throw both Lumine and Paimon back. 



Lumine fell into Thoma’s arms. He tried to help her to her feet, only for her to collapse again almost instantly, now fully unconscious. Not knowing what else to do, Thoma then swept her off her feet and into his arms. He then ran with Paimon following close behind. Only to then realize he was approaching a gorge. Adrenaline kicked in. He ran even faster, Pyro energy flaring with every step now. He then launched himself into the air the moment he reached the edge of the cliff, fire rocketing from his feet. The two soared, feeling almost weightless for just a second, before Thoma landed back down on the opposite side and took off at a sprint again.



As the Archon watched the three of them escape, she couldn’t help but hold that curious expression she had when she got a closer look at the girl she let into her realm. Not human, obviously, but a kind of a not human she couldn’t identify quite yet. The girl was odd, for one thing. But more importantly, she was a threat to the eternity she was crafting.



Two soldiers soon joined her side. They looked at the escapees, at that girl, almost with awe. They then turned to her.



“Sh-Shogun…who was that…?”



“Seize her under the decree,” the Shogun answered without hesitation.



She turned and began walking back to the statue.



“Next time, I will strike twice.”



.
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.



.



.
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“You don’t have to keep watching me like I’d run the first chance I get,” Ayato grumbled.



“I think you will, so yes. I do have to keep watching you,” Ayaka replied.



As much as he hated to admit it, Ayaka had him pretty well figured out. It was agony not knowing whether or not Thoma was safe, or even alive. He didn’t know what an Archon taking a Vision directly would do to a person. And the thought terrified him. But with Ayaka watching him like a hawk, he wouldn’t be able to know until the traveler came back either alone or with Thoma. So all he could do was wait.



Soon a guard came rushing in, shouting for both of them.



“Lord Ayato! Lady Ayaka! Thoma has returned with Miss Hotaru! She seems to be unconscious!”



Immediately both of them shot to their feet and ran outside to the courtyard. The moment they did, they felt the high winds and saw the dark clouds shining with lightning from within. No doubt a massive storm, even larger than the one keeping outsiders from Inazuma, was brewing over Narukami. But more importantly, they saw Thoma indeed carrying an unconscious Traveler. He looked exhausted, and was breathing heavily, like he had been running without pause for hours on end. He probably had, not for hours probably, but definitely without rest. 



Ayato couldn’t believe his eyes at that moment, thinking he was perhaps dreaming. Only for Thoma to then speak, as held out the traveler towards him and Ayaka.



“I’m not sure what the Shogun did to her…but she needs help.”



Ayaka motioned for Thoma to hand her over.



“I’ll get her inside. I may not be a skilled Vision healer, but I can certainly try.”



Thoma cautiously placed the traveler in Ayaka’s arms. The moment she had a firm hold, she ran inside. That seemed to snap Ayato out of his stupor. He shouted for all the guards to come to him. When they did, he gave the orders.



“Lock down the estate immediately. The Tenryou and Kanjou Commission will most likely be looking for both of them. You are to turn away anyone if they come feigning diplomacy. And if they intend to use force, you are to drive them off with whatever means necessary.”



“Yes, Lord Kamisato!” they all said in unison.



They all saluted and did as they were told. As the estate was being locked down, Ayato finally turned his attention to Thoma fully. He then pulled him close, placing his hand on Thoma’s cheek.



“Did she hurt you?” Ayato asked quietly.



Thoma shook his head. Abruptly, Ayato pulled Thoma into a rather tight hug, who soon returned the gesture.



“I don’t know what I would’ve done if she did. I don’t know if I could ever live seeing you as just a hollow version of yourself,” he whispered.



“I…It’s alright. Really, it’s thanks to the traveler that I got out mostly unscathed. If anything, I wish I could’ve done more to protect her from the Shogun,” Thoma answered.



“You already did. You got both her and yourself here. She’ll be safe. And so will you.”



“Yeah at least that. She just…she doesn’t seem like the type who would collapse…”



Thoma then held onto him even tighter. His voice continued to break as he kept talking.



“I barely managed to stop the Shogun from killing her outright. She didn’t wake up after she was thrown back. She didn’t wake up when I picked her up the first time. And even when I was running here, she didn’t wake up, Ayato!”



He felt himself crying, and at this point, didn’t know how to stop it. 



“It really looked like she was already dead and the Shogun was just trying to destroy her body. It just…feels like we’re letting innocent people die for 

our

 war.”



Ayato didn’t know what to say, or if had anything to say at all. Other than that while he wanted to deny Thoma’s claim, he couldn’t help but agree. Yet the hopelessness of the moment didn’t last long as Ayaka called out to both of them from inside.



“Ayato! Thoma! Hotaru’s awake!”
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13. Toriatsukachui




When Lumine was finally able to open her eyes again, she saw both Ayaka and Paimon staring down at her nervously. She sat up, only to feel a pain shoot down her back the moment she moved. Ayaka then motioned for her to lie back down, but she just brushed it off. Paimon, not wanting to wait any longer, flew into Lumine’s arms, hugging her.



“You’re okay! Paimon was so scared! You didn’t move even after Thoma brought you here! Paimon thought- We thought-”



“Yeah…yeah, I’m okay, Paimon. It takes a lot more than getting struck with lightning a few dozen times to kill me.”



As she continued to hold Paimon, she looked up at Ayaka who, for lack of a better term of phrase, was shocked by what she said. She then saw both Ayato and Thoma running in as well.



“The Shogun struck you with lightning 

how many times?!

” Thoma asked incredulously.



“Dozen, a few hundred, I didn’t count,” Lumine answered dismissively, ignoring how wide all their eyes have gotten.



“Where are we anyway?” she asked.



“Back at the estate,” Ayato told her. 



“No one from the other Commissions are allowed in.”



“That’s…good…” Lumine said.



While she knew Thoma would be safe here, it really wasn’t the other commissions she was worried about. It was the Shogun herself. She wasn’t the god Lumine encountered before she fell, so that answered that question. But even then, Lumine didn’t know what exactly would happen if a god so obsessed with control found out about her true nature. She would probably do 

anything

 to maintain that control. That mere thought was what drove terror into her. She began clutching her chest, now hyperventilating as the thought continued to fester.




“What would she do with me if she knew?”





“What if she finds me here?”





“What if she kills these people to get to me?”




“Hotaru, look at me,” Ayaka said.



Lumine only then noticed how close Ayaka was. She did as she was asked, and Ayaka took one of her hands.



“The Shogun doesn’t know where you are and she won’t find out. I promise you. You’re safe.”



As comforting as that should’ve been, Lumine knew Ayaka couldn’t promise that. Humans never truly knew what their gods were capable of. For all she knew, they were being watched as they spoke. But her words did get through in one way. She really couldn’t worry about what could happen. She needed to focus on what she wants to happen, what she needs to do now. Even if the Electro Archon wasn’t who she was looking for, Lumine was committed at this point. She needed to go down. And Paimon seemed to understand that too.



“Now what?” she asked, still huddled close to Lumine. 



“We can’t exactly wait for all of this to blow over! The Shogun wants both you and Thoma arrested!”



“I’ll join up with the resistance.”



Everyone else in the room looked at Lumine with surprise. Paimon darted out of her arms to look at her as well. She explained herself.



“If I’m going to find a way to bring down the Decree, and the Shogun, that Sangonomiya Kokomi that Ayaka mentioned might be my best ally.”



The Kamisatos and Thoma looked at each other. Then back at Lumine. Thoma was the first to speak.



“At this point, you’re not wrong. While the Yashiro Commission really isn’t on speaking terms with the resistance, you shouldn’t be turned away. Word of you working with us probably hasn’t spread that far yet.”



“Right,” Ayato added.



“I don’t have exact details, but I do recall receiving word a bit ago that Sangonomiya’s general, Gorou, is near Tatarasuna right now. He currently leads most military strategy as far as I know.”



“Then I’ll just find and talk to him,” Lumine said, now standing up.



She winced as she did so, but was on her feet with little effort. Thoma and Ayato didn’t seem all that inclined to stop her, but Ayaka looked far more nervous. Before she relented.



“Stay on guard at all times. No doubt the area is crawling with Shogunate soldiers.”



“Don’t worry, it’s not them that’ll pose an issue,” Lumine said with a bit of a smile.



That seemed to be convincing enough. Ayaka gave a nod of approval. Ayato then guided Lumine and Paimon a secret exit to the estate. He wished them luck as they made their way out. Lumine could only say that luck would be the only thing they had.



Dodging soldiers was easy enough and there was no way she’d get anywhere near a place the Shogun might be. Lumine soon made her way to Tatarasuna, unfortunately leading to a bit of a wild goose chase. The resistance wasn’t there, but she heard they were at Musoujin Gorge. Then after going there, she saw no sign either, the village nearby just being a spot for people to catch a break from the chaos. But she then heard there was a battle at Nazuchi Beach. So that was where she went next.



And while there was no army in sight, there was what appeared to be a resistance soldier on the ground and surrounded. Even if they weren’t, Lumine wasn’t planning to just leave them to get killed. Quickly, she dealt with the Shogunate soldiers, now knowing that she really couldn’t afford to hold back. By the time she was done, the man on the ground was staring at her in awe.



“…You saved me. I was so sure I was about to die…” he said.



“It was no trouble. I wasn’t going to let them kill an unarmed opponent,” Lumine replied.



She offered her hand to the man, to which he gratefully took. As he rose to his full height, he then stifled a laugh.



“You know…from where I was earlier, I thought you were some guardian angel coming to rescue me.”



Lumine narrowed her eyes, realizing that it was a comment about her height. Anemo energy flared to life in her hand.



“I can send you back to ground just as easily, y’know.”



The man seemed a bit taken aback, before he laughed again.



“And I don’t doubt that! Probably could send me flying across the entire island if you wanted!”



He then relaxed.



“But really, thank you. You did truly come to my rescue back there.”



He stuck his hand out to her.



“I’m Teppei of the Gobious Platoon. I’m with the resistance.” 



Lumine shook it with a bit of a smile.



“Thought so. I’m Hotaru. I’m looking to join the resistance.”



“Wait, you are?!” 



Teppei looked away, a bit embarrassed.



“Man, I must’ve really screwed up your impression of us then. I was sent to the front line just recently. And I was looking forward to doing my part… But instead, it seems I fell at the first hurdle.”



“Don’t worry about it too much. One lousy soldier won’t sour my opinion of your army overall.”



“Hey, I-! Ugh, fair enough. We really could use any extra hands we get. Just the other day I heard General Gorou complaining about how desperate we are for more people. So, your support will make a big difference.”



He then motioned for Lumine to follow. As she did, he continued to bring her up to speed on the state of the resistance.



“While many of us are skilled, we’re at a major disadvantage with open confrontation. For every one of us, General Kujou Sara has three highly trained soldiers of her own to counter. Not to mention with the only two Vision bearers on our side being General Gorou and her Excellency…and the few favors they call in…The fact we’re even able to hold out is thanks to the brilliant strategic mind of Her Excellency, Sangonomiya. We’re also indebted to the great courage shown by General Gorou and the resistance troops.”



He shook his head, almost in disbelief that they made it this far. Before growing despondent, holding out his hand, almost hoping something would fall into it.



“If only I had a Vision myself… Not only would I be better placed to share Her Excellency and General Gorou’s burden, but I’d be able to hold my own on the battlefield, too…”



Teppei then turned to Lumine excitedly.



“I couldn’t help but notice that you used elemental energy when saving me just now. You must have a Vision yourself?”



“Nope. I’m able to harness the elements without one.”



“Are you serious!? I was right when I called you an angel, you’re incredible!”



“Flattery now still won’t excuse the fact you called me short.”



“Haha! I know, I know. How about this, I’ll introduce you to General Gorou immediately. He’ll definitely welcome you with open arms.”



Lumine acted like she was thinking about it for far too long. To the point where Teppei started to look a bit worried that she might back out. She then gave him a mischievous grin, causing him to realize she was messing with him.



“Alright, it’s a deal. You’re forgiven…for now at least.”



“Good to hear. I’d hate to be on your bad side considering we’re about to be allies. Perhaps I can also make a worthy contribution, this way… Of course, I’d much rather prove my worth by the sword.”



He looked ahead to where they were walking before letting out a heavy sigh.



“If only taking down Shogunate Samurai was as easy as you make it look.”



“It’s just experience. You fight one overconfident jerk with an oversized sword, you fight them all.”



“I guess. Maybe with more time I’ll find that same sureness you have.”



The two continued to walk and talk as they made their way back to where the resistance currently was. From what Lumine could gather about Teppei, as much as he wanted to help, the lack of confidence he had in his own skills was holding him back. And as much as she wanted to give advice or the like, she wasn’t really sure if there was any to offer.



If nothing else, the two could at least keep each other company during her time with the army.
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14. Dramaturgy



Lumine was pretty sure Teppei was embellishing the story he told General Gorou, with the way he was gesturing wildly and how excitedly he was talking. But she wasn’t going to complain about it too much. If nothing else, it seemed to be working. As Gorou walked over to her, he cleared his throat, trying to look professional.

“I presume you’ve heard that the goal of the resistance is to defeat the Shogun’s Army and repeal the Vision Hunt Decree,” he began.

“This is no easy task. Each who sets foot on the battlefield must be ready to sacrifice their life. Tell me, why do you wish to join us? The resistance cannot accept any who don’t possess a warrior’s will. You and I must be certain of your decision.”

Lumine was sure of herself, but that really didn’t mean much. She knew she had to convince him somehow. So she might as well tell him what drove her here in the first place. 

“Let me tell you about the attempted claiming of the 100th Vision-” she started.

Gorou tilted his head to the side, not knowing why she was mentioning this.

“You’re referring to the ceremony to mark the 100th Vision seized under the decree, right? Yes, we received some news of it here, despite it taking place over in Inazuma City. There was a disturbance, allegedly. Highly unusual, considering that the Raiden Shogun appeared in person… But why do you wish to discuss this all of a sudden? Unless you have some information to share?”

“It was me.”

Gorou looked like he was slapped.

“…What?”

“I was the one who interrupted the ceremony, saving the Vision bearer in question. The Shogun then tried to have me killed for it, and he helped me escape her.”

Paimon nodded, giving her indication that the story Lumine told was true. She then turned to Gorou herself, who was still in shock.

“After that, they added us to the army’s wanted list! That’s why we came here.”

“I…I wouldn’t have believed anyone was fearless enough to fight the Shogun herself. But now that you mention it, we did just recover a bounty notice from a Shogunate Samurai defeated in battle.  It read ‘Reward for the capture of a blond-haired traveler and their mysterious flying pet.’ It probably refers to you two-”

“Are you kidding me!?” Paimon shouted.

“Who are they calling a ‘mysterious flying pet’!?”

“My apologies,” Gorou said, trying to placate her.

“I understand your situation well enough for now. On behalf of the resistance, welcome to our ranks. Her Excellency is currently away from the camp. We don’t know where she went, but she instructed us to take care of everything in her absence.”

Gorou then turned to Teppei.

“Would you mind showing her around the camp as well as doing a once over of it first? I’ll dispatch both of you straight to the front line once you’re done.” 

He looked back at Lumine.

“If you are ready, of course.”

Lumine gave a nod along with a confident smile. Teppei saluted Gorou, then motioned for her to follow him again. As the two began walking, Teppei explained a few things.

“I used to be in the Logistics Division, so I’m the right person to show you around. I know the setup like the back of my hand.”

He gave Lumine a bright smile.

“I’ll make sure you get a warm resistance welcome!”

Teppei then began taking Lumine around the camp. They first stopped to meet friends of his recovering in the field hospital. To which Teppei’s story about the two of them first meeting grew even more over-embellished. Lumine had to cut in multiple times to correct him, to the point where the two of them almost ended up as a sort of comedy routine. While much wasn’t achieved with that, it certainly made Teppei’s other friends laugh a bit, which was needed. They lamented the losses they were taking, but seemed to gain some reassurance after the two showed up. After Lumine lent a hand in redressing some wounds, she and Teppei were on their way again.

They then stopped by the archery range, where a handful of recruits were having some trouble with their practice. Teppei was about to do the fanboy routine again, but noticing the look on Lumine’s face, stopped himself, looking a bit embarrassed. She then offered to give a demonstration herself. The recruits seemed skeptical, to which Lumine turned to Teppei and gave him a nod. He then began his tale all over again, keeping the grand sort of storytelling he used with his friends. But Lumine noticed that he seemed to take everything she added the first time, which she appreciated. And even then, the recruits seemed convinced. She couldn’t help but laugh a bit.

“Ever thought about becoming a storyteller? You do have a talent for the drama needed for it.”

“Haha! Good to know! I’ll keep that in mind once we win this thing.”

So Lumine took up a bow, and, admittedly, showed off a bit. She was being hyped up this much, so why not perform a little for the audience? It did as it should, as the other soldiers understood what they were doing wrong. Even so, they continued to wonder if they really could become adept fighters. Teppei did his best to reassure them, but the little bit of relative peace didn’t last. 

A message runner soon came up to them and informed the group that the Shogun’s army was attacking. That surprised Teppei, as supposedly they wouldn’t or rather shouldn’t be found where they were. But he quickly shook off the shock, telling Lumine that they had to go fend those soldiers off.

There really wasn’t much to the battle, as it appeared to be just a small handful of soldiers trying to get a jump on the camp. Yet Teppei was still on edge afterwards. According to him, there were plenty of sentries and patrols around the perimeter of the camp. They should’ve been able to spot the soldiers before they even arrived. He had his suspicions that there was a traitor in the midst of the resistance. And while Lumine thought he was on the right track, something still wasn’t adding up.

“Hold on. If there was a traitor, that doesn’t explain the lack of sentries when we got here.”

“I- No you have a point. Even if a message runner told them that the line was breaking, they would still be here to guard the camp. But then why would they be gone?”

“I don’t think we have a traitor. I think we might be dealing with an outside saboteur. They probably posed as an innocent trying to get protection-”

“And when they asked for help they were leading away the patrols! That’s it! We just need to figure out who this saboteur is and where they are now-”

The conversation was soon interrupted by the message runner again, informing the two of some destroyed barricades. He suspected that the Shogun’s Army must have known about that vulnerability. And that they made their way over from the cliffs nearby, before attacking through the gaps in the defenses. He then suggested repairing the walls and doubling the guard to avoid another sneak attack like that.

“Understood,” Teppei said.

“Leave the repairs to us. We can make use of the wood and rope nearby to patch up the defenses.”

As the message runner left, Teppei turned to Lumine, with the look of an idea sparking to life.

“Why don’t we make this more interesting, recruit! A contest between the two of us. Just don’t underestimate me, haha! If there’s anything I know, it’s logistics, you’ll see!”

“If you insist.”

The competition was short and mostly pointless, but it kept both of them motivated to work fast. Which was all that was needed. Teppei in particular was quite proud of his work, yet continued to lament the fact that he still wasn’t on the front line. Paimon, now curious, but more likely growing tired of his complaining, asked why he wanted to be there so badly.

“It’s just like General Gorou said,” Teppei explained.

“We joined the resistance because of our warrior’s will. There are a multitude of ways to contribute to the resistance, but who wouldn’t want to take out a few Shogunate Samurai, given the chance?”

Lumine could understand. He was itching to get out there and fight but really wasn’t in a bloodthirsty way. He wanted to feel like he was actually contributing to the stand against the decree and the Shogun.

 “Anyway, we got more than we bargained for inspecting the camp! Let’s report back to General Gorou. If all goes well, we might just be assigned a few missions closer to the action!”

“And if not, we can at least tell him about our suspicions.”

“Nearly forgot about that. But yeah! I’m sure he’ll find that information useful too! Maybe he’ll have some insight on that.”

Yet as they reached where General Gorou was before, he was nowhere to be found. To which they were told that something pretty big happened. Kujou Sara was personally leading an attack on the main front and Gorou went out to counter them himself. So all of them were left to carry out whatever directives they had left. But there wasn’t much more to do, so they were all basically left to just twiddle their thumbs. And they still haven’t heard from Sangonomiya yet, so the situation was feeling pretty grim. So all they could really do was wait and hope Gorou could turn the tide.

Teppei, in response, declared that they were going to help. They couldn’t afford to let the little ground they had in Tatarasuna be taken. So everyone there needed all the help they could get. Lumine really had no complaints, considering how she suspected that this push was because the Shogunate was looking for her.

“I’m with you. Let’s go.”
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15. In the Name of the Resistance



The moment Lumine and Teppei arrived on the scene, they saw Gorou and Sara in a standoff. Gorou poised to attack and Sara seemed exceptionally relaxed.

“So you are the only one here? I thought I might get to talk to your grand strategist.”

“Unfortunately for you, her Excellency is unavailable.”

“Well that’s a shame. I wanted her to be here when I took back her only means of winning this war.”

“Took back…what are you talking about?”

“I’m sure you’ve seen the recent arrest warrants. I trust that the blond traveler is somewhere among your forces now. The Almighty Shogun has taken quite an interest in her. So I will make you a deal. Hand her over to us, and you’ll buy yourself some time. A respite from the bloodshed would be advantageous to both sides, would it not?”

“I can’t believe you’re even suggesting that, General Kujou. Are you really asking me to sentence one person to death at the hands of your god?”

“Sacrifices have to be made in the name of a collective and you know that better than anyone else as a fellow general.”

“‘The resistance never betrays its own.’ Her Excellency made that clear to everyone from the very beginning. And the traveler who just joined our ranks is no exception.”

“Speak of the devil-”

“Huh?”

Gorou turned around to see both Lumine and Teppei pushing their way to his side, both of their weapons drawn. Sara smirked at both of their arrival.

“General Gorou!” Teppei called out.

“Teppei… and the Traveler? What are you doing here?” Gorou asked.

“We’re here to help!”

Lumine’s attention focused on Sara, who looked quite pleased.

“Well, well… we meet again. This time, I won’t let you get away. I thought that you would seek refuge with the resistance in the hope of receiving asylum. That you choose to show up here proves that you have more bravery in you than I had originally thought. And now that you are here, I have a proposal… Why not represent the resistance in a fight of honor?”

Before Lumine could ask what that was, a light almost Fae-like laugh echoed throughout the area. Rain began to fall and odd bubbles rose up from the ground. The Shogunate soldiers began to stumble back, confused by the strange occurrence. But Sara appeared to know what was going on. Her eyes darted around, looking for someone.

“Oh, forgive me for my rudeness, Sara. I just found it funny that you of all people would speak of honor,” a sweet voice echoed from the water.

“Ko- …Sangonomiya…” Sara said, a hint of pain in her voice.

She steadied herself.

“What…you think of me hardly matters, Sangonomiya. You and your resistance will be punished for dishonoring the Almighty Shogun.”

Lumine couldn’t help but notice how stilted Sara’s words were when she said that. It almost felt like she was reciting a script. Sangonomiya laughed a second time.

“There’s that word again. Tell me, Sara. Is there honor in leaving people as empty husks? Or killing those who simply wish to escape the suffocating gaze of your god?”

An ethereal figure burst out of the ocean. 

“Or allowing your Almighty Shogun to tear someone to shreds all because she isn’t confined to her laws of magic?”

With her almost delicate frame, the graceful way she moved, and the softness in her eyes, anyone would’ve believed her to be a fairy. But both Lumine and Sara recognized something deadly behind those eyes. They shimmered with power in a way Lumine had only seen with gods. Sara held firm.

“It is all in the name of her… our  eternity, Sangonomiya. She is capable of wielding the elements without a Vision. She is a threat to the order established by the Shogun.”

“We do not follow those rules either, Sara. You and I possess magic out of the confines of Visions as well. Are we not also threats in that sense?”

“Are you trying to turn me against my Archon?!”

“Not at all. We both knew from the start that we will never follow the same philosophies. I made my place here, and you made yours under the power of the Archons. I will not attempt to change that, I was simply trying to broaden your horizon. It’s like how you see my people. If the criteria she establishes makes us a threat, then so be it. But that means there will be no exceptions.”

“I’ve had enough! Soldiers, attack! Glory to the Shogun and her everlasting reign!”

“As you wish, my dear Sara.”

If there was any sadness in Sangonomiya, she wiped it away almost instantly. She raised her hand towards the sky.

“Watatsumi! For all those who elude Tengoku’s eyes!”

With both those cries, the battle began. Sara drew back her bow and fired. It soared through the chaos, hitting a resistance soldier square in the back. Left and right, Resistance soldiers began their attempts to defend against the Shogunate, but were quite easily outmatched. Sara herself was taking out many on her own. Gorou and Lumine were able to hold their own quite well, both of them being able to take down two soldiers at a time. Sangonomiya herself could sweep away many soldiers with just a wave of her hand. But even then it didn’t seem like enough, and she realized that.

She drew her hand in a circle before clenching her fist. A mist surrounding the area dissipated, revealing even more soldiers. They charged forward, and it was only then it became obvious what the mist was actually hiding. Several people, all of them Vision wielders charged forward alongside the soldiers. Some of them Lumine didn’t recognize, but two she did. Kazuha and Beidou charged forward with both of their weapons drawn.

“I just hope you can afford all these mercs you’ve gathered!” Beidou called out to Sangonomiya.

Lightning crackled through every strike Beidou made. In a flash, Kazuha disappeared in a flurry of leaves, cutting down a soldier in an instant. Gorou’s eyes lit up at the sight of him.

“Kazuha!”

“We meet again, old friend.”

The moment was soon interrupted by a handful of soldiers trying to get the jump on both of them. They both readied to defend themselves when a massive sword smacked into the soldiers, sending them flying. A tall man with red horns on his head stood in front of them proudly, before turning towards Gorou and Kazuha. 

“You alright, Pup?” he asked Gorou.

“Itto? What are you doing here, you don’t have your Vision!”

“Ha! Like that’s going to stop me! Now come on! Shinobu and I have these guys! You two get the others!”

With that he charged back into the fray, a green haired girl wielding a small sword following close behind. Kazuha and Gorou soon returned to the battle as well. With all of them fighting at once, the tide of the battle turned. The Shogunate soldiers began to fall back. Sara looked towards Sangonomiya, and drew her bow one last time. Sangonomiya paused for a moment feeling her gaze. She then turned towards Sara, ceasing her fighting. She stood eerily still, a calm smile on her face, daring Sara to fire.

“Move…” she muttered under breath.

Sangonomiya continued to stare at her, as still as a statue. Sara drew her bow back even more, electricity crackling at the tip of it. She shouted.

“Move dammit! Stop me! I could pierce you through the heart right now!”

“You could,” Sangonomiya answered.

“But there’s still a bit of…‘selfishness’ in you in your god’s eyes. So I know you won’t.”

And she was right. Abruptly, a look of horror flashed across Sara’s face. She fired the arrow into the ocean and called her soldiers to retreat. With that, the battle had ended. The resistance didn’t lose Tatarasuna to the Shogunate.

As the adrenaline of the battle began to disappear, Lumine finally fully took in Kazuha’s presence. She couldn’t help breaking out into a grin. The moment she called his name, he looked over to see her running towards him. He smiled back, only to be surprised when Lumine lifted him off the ground into a hug.

“I didn’t think I’d see you!” she said excitedly.

“Well, the way I see it, if you want to see someone again, your paths never truly diverge.”

Lumine quickly put him down. He straightened his clothes and reoriented himself.

“On the way here, I happened to learn of the bounty on your head,” he said with a bit of a laugh. 

“As expected, you seem to have given them quite the challenge in that regard. I hear also that you witnessed the Raiden Shogun? I trust she’s as oppressive as ever.”

“Tried to kill me.”

“I’m not surprised. That is the reason I returned to Inazuma. I want to face her oppression head on.”

“And since Kaz is part of the Crux Crew, of course I tagged along,” Beidou chimed in. 

“But so are you, Ying. If you’re ever in a tight spot, we’ll have your back.”

“You all know each other?” Gorou asked, walking over.

Both Kazuha and Lumine nodded.

“We met not too long ago. Kazuha trusted me with some really personal stuff. And I did the same,” Lumine explained.

Gorou understood almost immediately. He nodded a bit solemnly before giving Kazuha a smile.

“I’m glad you found someone else you can trust,” he said to him.

“I am as well.”

“Oh by the way. Who were those other two we saw?” Lumine asked.

“And why did that big guy call you ‘pup’, Gorou?” Paimon chimed in.

He flushed at the nickname. His tail began wagging a bit before he regained composure.

“Arataki Itto and Kuki Shinobu. Arataki had his Vision confiscated by Kujou Sara, so the two and their gang have been staying here so Kuki wouldn’t have hers taken as well. Her Excellency must’ve called in a favor from them. He and I are also quite close.”

Gorou then looked away, a combination of both embarrassed and annoyed.

“Yet he still used that nickname within earshot of people-” he muttered under his breath.

The conversation was soon interrupted by Sangonomiya clearing her throat. The group all went silent and looked towards her as she approached. Her attention turned towards Lumine, that serene smile still on her face.

“Greetings, Hotaru. This is the first time we’ve met, please allow me to introduce myself. I am Sangonomiya Kokomi, organizer of the resistance, and also the Divine Priestess of Watatsumi Island.”

“I’ve heard quite a lot about you,” Lumine said.

“And I as well. I had a feeling you would join up with us. Although I must ask, did you have any actual plans for when you did?”

“…Not…really…”

“Then I believe I can provide you with some guidance myself. So I think we should return to the Sangonomiya Shrine to lay out both our information and plan.”

“Um… Can I come, too?” Teppei asked.

“I know Watatsumi Island very well. I can carry on being your guide, if you’d like.”

“I think that’ll work out perfectly,” Kokomi said.

A darker look crossed over her face, as if she remembered she had to do something unpleasant.

“Forgive me for leaving so quickly again after I just arrived, I just have to wrap up one last thing on my own. When you are all ready, I shall be waiting.”

Without another word, Kokomi walked into the sea. And in a flash of light, she disappeared.
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16. Zutto Miteiruyo



It didn’t take long for Lumine, Teppei, and the others to feel ready to head out. So as soon as everyone was back in one place again, they all boarded a ship to Watatsumi Island. Lumine wasn’t really sure what to expect of it, or if it would be any different from the other islands.

But it certainly wasn’t what she saw. As the ship made its way towards the center of the island, the grass transitioned from its usual green to shades of lavender and blue. Shades of pink and blue seemed to be scattered all over the island. The difference between here, as opposed to all the other islands Lumine had visited, was astounding. Narukami seemed relatively normal from a distance. Yashiori was gloomy with its endless rain. Kannazuka was dismal and dark. But Watatsumi, like Kokomi herself, almost felt not quite lined up with the rest of Inazuma. Lumine could almost feel that the peace it seemed to portray truly ran within it rather than the facade seen on Narukami.

And realizing what she was thinking, Lumine began to wonder if Kazuha’s poetic nature or keen observation rubbed off on her.

The boat soon arrived in what Teppei introduced as Bourou Village. He explained that this is where the majority of soldiers train. And while both Lumine and Paimon were a bit curious about his own story with training, Teppei reminded them they had to meet with Kokomi as soon as they could. So the group made their way further towards the center of the island. And as they did Lumine began to notice even more changes around her.

But what caught her attention most was the shrine in the middle. In the center of the cluster of land it stood, the mass of land itself covered in giant pink seashells. The little bubbles that appeared when Kokomi first showed herself floated up from the ground all around it. Lumine knew she was the divine priestess, the ruling person on Watatsumi, but she really didn’t know what exactly that meant. It really did seem like the island was designed for her.

Lumine pushed that to the back of her mind, deciding to investigate after the crisis was over.

As they finally made their way to the shine, the group then saw an interesting sight. In front of the shrine they saw Kokomi, who was having an argument with a Fatui diplomat. And while she remained calm, it didn’t take a genius to realize how thoroughly annoyed Kokomi was with the whole affair.

“I have already turned down the offer. I still do not understand why you, or rather, why your Harbinger is so insistent on helping us.”

“And we don’t understand why you are refusing our help! We’re willing to provide weapons and supplies to help bring down the Shogunate-”

“Do you take me for an idiot? I will not have necessary materials held over me by an organization I can barely trust. Now leave before I make you.”

The diplomat looked like he was about to argue again, but something in Kokomi’s gaze stopped him. With that, he turned around and took off at a rather quick pace. Once he was gone, Kokomi turned back to Lumine, her expression shifting again to that relaxed one she always seemed to have.

“Sorry you had to see that. It was just the last of what I needed to take care of.”

“Paimon’s confused. The Fatui were trying to offer you help?!”

“Offer is…not quite the word I’d use. It started with them trying to…gift…us a handful of weapons for our troops. I could sense there was far more risk to them than there was reward so I discarded them. Even then, they still tried to insist on giving us supplies. Or rather…they tried to hold those supplies over our heads.”

“Ugh! Everywhere we go, they’re always doing something scummy!”

That caught Kokomi’s attention. To which Lumine thought now would be the best time to give the information she knew. She explained what she knew about the two Harbingers being in Inazuma, as well as her suspicions of one of them going rogue. Kokomi listened intently, taking in every bit of information she could pick out of Lumine’s words. And once Lumine had finished, Kokomi’s expression remained thoughtful for a moment. Before she got a clarity in her eyes.

“That certainly explains why the Tenryou Commission is so zealous in upholding the decree. If they were persuaded to do so in order to get more power, they wouldn’t refuse.”

“And it’s the same thing with the Kanjou Commission,” Lumine added.

“Both of them were promised more control and more power from the decrees, so they have no reason to abandon them.”

“As for why the Fatui are sponsoring the Commissions and the decrees…you said that it is because they wish to take something from the Archon. This must be their way to gain her trust. With it, they can probably convince her to hand over this precious item without unnecessary work.”

Kokomi’s expression grew thoughtful again. She placed a hand below her chin, clearly trying to either recall something or sort something out in her head.

“Yet it still doesn’t explain the Shogun’s indifference…there’s something that I can’t quite figure out with her…something that isn’t lining up…”

She shook her head, as it to clear the thought away.

“I’ll have to research that myself later. For now I need you to come with me, Hotaru. There’s a certain task I need to do and I think you will also be well suited for it.”

Teppei’s eyes nearly bugged out of his head.

“You’re…oh my gods, you’re going on a mission with Her Excellency herself! That’s amazing!” he exclaimed.

“Most people can only dream of something like that!”

“Our actual supplies have been going missing near some ruins on Yashiori Island. So you will come investigate that with me,” Kokomi explained to Lumine. 

“Sounds good,” she replied.

“When will we be heading out?”

“Now seems like the appropriate time.”

“Um, what about me, Your Excellency?” Teppei asked.

“Any battles you need me to get involved in? I want to make a contribution to the resistance, too!”

Kokomi looked towards Teppei and gave him a warm smile.

“Of course. I’ll arrange something and brief you shortly.”

“Alright! One successful operation, coming right up! You might have this special assignment now, Hotaru but you should keep watching! ‘Cause this guy’s on his way up!”

Lumine laughed a bit.

“Well you do have a way of keeping people’s attention. So yeah, I’ll make sure to keep watching.”

Kokomi quickly wrote up an assignment for Teppei to help deal with some ronin possibly being hired by Shogunate soldiers nearby. He excitedly accepted it, and no sooner had he did, Lumine and Kokomi were off.

“Good luck, Teppei!” Paimon called out to him.

“And be careful!” Lumine chimed in.

“You too! We’ll talk about everything we’ve both seen when we meet back up!”

.
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Teppei couldn’t help but feel like the universe was laughing at him. He wasn’t worthy enough for a Vision, he wasn’t strong enough to always be on the front lines, he wasn’t really anything at all. Of course he was happy for Hotaru to go on a special mission with Her Excellency, how could he not be? She was something else, she deserved it. And sure, he was also making his way to becoming someone great as well. He was getting what he wanted. He had an assignment to deal with the Shogunate from Her Excellency herself. He was beginning to be recognized. And yet it felt unearned. He felt no stronger than he was before, no better. He was just the same plain old human he usually is.

“Why do I feel like the punchline to Teyvat’s worst joke…?” Teppei muttered to himself.

“It stings, doesn’t it?” an unknown voice said to him.

Teppei whirled around, drawing his spear.

“Who’s there?!” he shouted.

“It hurts to feel like you’re doing everything in your power to make a difference, and yet nothing changes.”

He figured out where the voice was coming from and soon pointed his spear towards that direction. There, he saw a person shrouded in shadow. Teppei began approaching the person, his spear still drawn. The person then raised his hands in a non-offensive gesture.

“Hey, there’s no reason to be so jumpy. I just couldn’t help but empathize. I know what it’s like to feel discarded by the world and the gods.”

“I don’t want to hear it! What are you doing here?”

Teppei soon realized that whoever this was had something that was hiding his face. As when the person lifted his head, indigo eyes that seemed to crackle with unstable power stared back at him.

“Aren’t I allowed to offer help to someone of like mind?”

Teppei jumped back with a yelp, nearly dropping his spear. He steadied himself and pointed it again.

“What are you?! Some kind of youkai?!”

The man laughed, his voice becoming something almost mocking with it.

“I’m surprised you got that so quickly! Yes, I am just a Youkai, but even then I understand you.”

He then waved his hand and produced a pendant out of seemingly thin air. Teppei blinked, taking in the sleight of hand trick, and realizing the pendant was in the shape of a Vision. The youkai then held it in front of his face, taking in all angles of it.

“Those like us, those who aren’t favored by the powers of this world, have to craft our own power. I already have my own magic. So…”

He presented the pendant to Teppei, allowing him to observe it in a similar way.

“Have this, I think you are worthy of it. This is a weapon that responds to the strong. As long as you remain that way in the face of all adversity, its power will always come to you.”

The youkai dropped the pendant into Teppei’s hands. He stared at it. It really did look and feel so much like a Vision. So if he really was worthy of such a weapon…

Teppei clutched the pendant close. He looked back up to his benefactor intending to thank him for this gift. But the moment he lifted his head again, the indigo eyed youkai was gone without a trace.
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17. Gods and Youkai



“So why exactly do you need me to come with you on this mission?”

“Normally something like this would be mostly trivial, but for some reason, any human who comes here either goes missing or comes back very ill.”

Kokomi then turned to Lumine with a smile.

“So I figured it’s best that a pair of non-humans investigate.”

She looked up at Paimon.

“Or rather a trio.”

Lumine stopped in place and gave Kokomi a look. Realizing she did, Kokomi turned around. She held a finger to her lips in a shushing gesture, which was all the indication to Lumine that her secret was safe with Kokomi. The two continued walking. Soon they came across a set of Electro elemental monuments. Kokomi examined them with suspicion.

“Odd, I thought I marked all the elemental monuments on this route. Hotaru, can you activate them just to be sure?”

Lumine did as Kokomi asked. And the moment all the monuments lit up, a Thunderhelm Lawachurl, manifested out of thin air. Paimon let out a scream of both surprise and fear, while Lumine summoned her sword and Kokomi conjured magic into her hands. The two surged forward to meet the Lawachurl’s attack and dealt with it quickly. Once it was gone, Kokomi turned back to the monuments again to observe them. Lumine and Paimon looked over to notice them almost flickering in and out of existence.

“Weird…” Paimon commented.

“Indeed,” Kokomi said.

“Usually it takes a lot more magic to manifest both monuments and creatures…Something nearby must be feeding the Tatarigami a great deal.” 

She pulled out a small book and began flipping through it. Lumine and Paimon gave each other confused looks as Kokomi started to mutter while flipping through the book. She then started muttering to herself, mentioning creatures that Lumine only just barely heard of in passing.

“Perhaps an Onryo? No, no, curses don’t affect already evil beings. An Amanojaku? No, not that either, Amanojaku are chaos causers, but they usually are more in control. A tsukumogami? That might be it, it must be a particularly bitter or powerful one-”

“Hotaru! Your Excellency!” Teppei called out.

The two looked up to see him running over excitedly. Kokomi put away her book to greet him properly. But as he was, both of them noticed something off about him. Despite the energy he tried to show, he looked exhausted. He seemed to wince a bit with every step he took. His hair had gone from the off black it was before to a dark gray. 

“Are you alright there buddy? You’re looking a bit worse for wear.” Paimon said.

“I’m fine, it’s nothing,” Teppei reassured her. 

“I must’ve caught a cold a couple days ago while I was out at sea.”

Kokomi seemed to push that aside, now looking quite annoyed at him. She crossed her arms, looking almost a bit like Sara when she did so.

“Teppei, there is a reason I had Hotaru come with me and no one else-”

“I know…I-”

He tried to catch his breath.

“I know the Tataragami is really strong here. But I figured that now I’m stronger I could-”

Failing to do so, he coughed a bit.

“I could help! After the assignment you gave me, General Gorou gave me even more! I know I can really lend a hand now!”

Kokomi shook her head disapprovingly. As she was about to speak more to Teppei, Paimon turned to her, now confused and mildly concerned.

“You haven’t actually explained that. What’s Tatarigami?”

“A curse created by the festering remains of the Orobaxi. Non-humans are only really affected if they lose control of their emotions, and doing so empowers the Tatarigami. Humans, however, are greatly affected by it. They are often afflicted with untreatable and deadly illnesses.”

She shot a glare at Teppei. He seemed to shrink back a bit.

“Which is why  you really shouldn’t be here, Teppei. Especially if you…caught a cold…”

From the way she said that last part, Lumine could tell that Kokomi really didn’t think Teppei was just sick. And while she wanted to raise her own concerns, she was cut off by Paimon again.

“Go back a second. Orobaxi? Who’s that?”

Teppei pointed to the distance. Paimon turned around and let out a scream as she saw a giant skeleton of a snake. Teppei straightened himself up and began his own explanation.

“Orobaxi was the one who brought our ancestors from Enkanomiya up to the surface. That’s the origin of the Watatsumi Island you know today. It was regarded as a guardian deity, but during the Archon War, Orobaxi invaded Yashiori Island, trying to claim it for Watatsumi.”

He then pointed to the Musoujin Gorge.

“The Raiden Shogun came out in person and slew Orobaxi with the Musou no Hitotachi. That same slash also formed what later became known as Musoujin Gorge.”

“The Raiden Shogun created Musoujin Gorge in one slash? Wow, that’s pretty incredible…” Paimon said, amazed.

“Yes. But the Archon War was brutal…” 

Teppei nearly hacked up a lung before he continued.

“And Yashiori Island was completely destroyed during that battle. They say the shogun lost something very dear to her along the way too.”

Kokomi shook her head again, as if to say Teppei had something wrong in his explanation. He looked at her confused.

“It wasn’t the Archon War that she died…it was the…” Kokomi tried to say.

Her eyes lit up with realization.

“That’s it! That’s what isn’t adding up about the Shogun!”

Kokomi looked towards Lumine.

“We’ll have to push figuring out what’s empowering the Tatarigami until later. I have a few questions to ask you about the Shogun.”

She looked like she was about to shoot another glare at Teppei, but her expression softened a bit.

“As for you, please return to Bourou Village. Only after being cleared as being healthy enough will Gorou give you your next assignment.”

Teppei bowed to Kokomi.

“Of course, Your Excellency.”

The group then teleported back to Watatsumi. As Teppei was heading back to Bourou Village, Kokomi led Paimon and Lumine into the Sangonomiya shrine. She guided both of them to a small table, to which they both sat at it. Kokomi then ran her hand along a shelf full of books. Lumine noticed that every single one of them were perfectly preserved, the only sign of age on each of them being the dulled colors of the covers. Kokomi then pulled out a certain one and sat down with them. Lumine tried to read the name on the cover of it.


 Hikari to Kage: Futatsu no Kami no Densetsu


Lumine looked up at Kokomi, trying to indicate that she didn’t know what that said. Realizing that, Kokomi translated.

“Light and Shadow: A Legend of Two Gods. This is a record of the rise of the Electro Archon,” she began.

Lumine wanted to question how Kokomi even had something like this, but realized that she probably wasn’t going to get her answer now. She put that thought aside, planning to address it later, and knowing she had to stay focused on what was at hand. Kokomi opened the book and began flipping through it while still talking.

“Every Archon was someone else before they ascended. And in Inazuma, after the Archon War, twin youkai took the Celestial throne, ruling together. One was a Chopirako, a spirit of light and good fortune, named Raiden Makoto. And the other was a Kage-Onna, a woman of shadow, named Raiden Ei…”

Kokomi looked up towards Lumine, her expression quite serious. Even more so than she had ever seen, even in the battle against Sara’s troops.

“For all Inazuma knew, there was only one Electro Archon, known simply as the Raiden Shogun or Baal. That was the godly name Raiden Makoto, Raiden Ei’s godly name being Beelzebul. And because of that…very little of Inazuma knows that the true Baal, Raiden Makoto, died 500 years ago in the Cataclysm.”

Lumine could feel fear immediately pool in her when Kokomi said that. Of course it leads back to Khaenri’ah. Of course it leads back to the nightmares she had while imprisoned. She quickly recentered herself and looked back at Kokomi. To which Kokomi flipped to a certain page in the book.

“I want you, as best as you can, to describe what the Shogun looked like during your encounter with her,” she asked Lumine.

“I didn’t really pay too much attention but I can try. She wore a lavender kimono with the entire part under the belt cut off. One of the sleeves was gone too. The belt itself was a dark red. What I remember the most was her eyes, they were a bright purple.”

Lumine tried to remember more, but nothing came to mind. She shook her head.

“That’s all I have.”

“That’s all I needed,” Kokomi said.

“The Shogun you described looks like a blend of both Raiden Makoto and Raiden Ei. Not resembling either of them perfectly, but rather taking traits from both of them.”

Kokomi finally placed the book down, showing both Lumine and Paimon what these twin gods looked like. 

“What that means exactly, I’m not sure yet…but I believe a bit more digging could grant us a great advantage.”

The two finally looked at the illustrations. Raiden Makoto appeared so kind in the drawing done of her. She did wear a Kimono similar to that of the Shogun as well as having the hair piece she wore. But her eyes were a more dark magenta rather than the violet Lumine saw in the Shogun. She then looked over to the woman next to her, who had to be Raiden Ei.

Lumine’s eyes widened. She recognized Raiden Ei. She was the woman she fought in that red realm. Kokomi noticed that recognition as well.

“You’ve seen Raiden Ei?”

“I…I never told anyone what exactly happened when I stopped the Shogun from claiming the 100th Vision.”

“Tell me then. This is invaluable information.”

Lumine then began to recount her rescue of Thoma and her battle against the Shogun. She explained how she was pulled into a red realm and that is where she saw Raiden Ei. But once she left it, she saw the Shogun again.

“I’m…not sure what any of this means…” Lumine finished.

“I have a few guesses, but none of them seem like the full answer,” Kokomi replied.

She then pulled out the small book she was carrying and opened it to a bookmarked page.

“By all accounts, the Shogun seems like a Shikigami, a spirit summoned by a powerful person to serve them. But that doesn’t explain why Raiden Ei was in another realm-”

Before Kokomi could continue, out of nowhere, Gorou burst into the shrine in a panic.

“Your Excellency!”

Kokomi looked up, seeing his panic and hearing the urgency in his voice.

“What is it?!”

“The army’s been compromised. Someone from the Fatui has been approaching soldiers while they are alone and giving them these.”

Gorou held up something to show Kokomi. Lumine thought she couldn’t feel anymore unnerved than she already did, but was proven wrong. For in Gorou’s hand was a Delusion.
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18. Those Who Yearn for the Gods’ Gaze



“You were certainly right about these being dangerous, Your Excellency. Anyone who has used one has not only exhibited symptoms similar to Tatarigami affliction, they’ve also begun aging rapidly.”

“Life force draining as a cost for being granted magic…It’s insidious even for them. Approximately how many people are exhibiting these symptoms?”

“I haven’t been able to do a full count yet, but it seems to be less than 20 people. Whoever was giving these must’ve taken their leave.”

“Double security around Bourou. Make sure no soldier is in a state where they could be vulnerable or alone. And if anyone from the Fatui comes near, drive them off. I don’t care how.”

“Right, and what about those showing symptoms?”

“I’ll go to them myself. If I am not too late, I should be able to dispel the effects of the Delusions.”

“Of course, Your Excellency.”

Gorou bowed to Kokomi before taking off again. As he did, Kokomi pinched the bridge of her nose.

“Right under my watch, how did someone manage to slip through?” she muttered.

She then exited the shrine herself at a run. As that was happening, Paimon, uncharacteristically, seemed to realize something rather quickly. She turned to Lumine, alarmed.

“Wait a second…Gorou said that rapid aging was one of the symptoms…wasn’t-”

“Teppei…” Lumine interrupted, having the same horrible realization as Paimon.

“No, s-surely he can’t have-”

Without waiting,  Lumine sprinted out of the shrine, Paimon only just barely managing to keep up. She ran to Bourou Village and began searching frantically for him. Unlike himself, he was nowhere to be seen. She didn’t find him chatting with the other soldiers, nor training, nor in any building. Soon enough she found him leaning against the side of one of the houses.

There was no other word for it. He looked like he was dying. He was slumped over, looking like he could barely lift his head. His hair was nearly white. He didn’t even seem to notice them until Paimon called his name.

“Teppei!”

He finally raised his head.

“Oh…” he said weakly.

He coughed again. 

“Hey, guys. What’re you doing here? Just a moment, lemme get up-” 

Teppei tried to do so, but collapsed almost instantly. Lumine tried to support him, but he just brushed her aside.

“Oof, it’s weird, I don’t know where all my strength’s gone…”

“Teppei, you have to tell me. What’s been going on with you?”

“Hm?” he mumbled.

“Oh right, yeah, I haven’t had time to give you the full details. Well, I’ve made a lot of great contributions to the war effort lately.”

He took a moment to take a very shallow breath.

“Taking on Shogunate Samurai all by myself, rescuing my comrades fr-from an ambush…things I never would have dreamed I could do when you first met me.”

Teppei smiled at her.

“I really did quite a lot…I just wish I was stronger still. The stronger I am, the more I can do for the resistance…” 

He then looked around, confused, like he was searching for something.

“Wait a sec, where’s my secret weapon gone?”

“Tell me about this weapon. When did you start using it?”

“It wasn’t long after you…went on your mission with Her Excellency. I met this youkai…he said he understood my desire to do something meaningful. He gave it to me and said that as long as I have the will to become stronger, this secret weapon will answer my call.”

He finally found what he was looking for, now pulling out a Delusion of his own.

“Haha…! Here it is! It’s just like a Vision, isn’t it? Of course, I’ve never used a Vision, so I wouldn’t know the difference…”

“Teppei…This is…a Delusion.”

“Delusion?”

He started coughing very harshly at this point, trying to cover his mouth with his hand. When he took it away again, both he and Lumine saw droplets of blood.

“Oh god, that doesn’t sound very good…and this doesn’t look very good either. What’s…the difference between a Delusion and a Vision?”

“A Delusion drains the user’s life force.”

“Well, I suppose it’s not too surprising that a mysterious weapon of unknown origins would come with its risks.”

He slumped back against the house, letting out a rattling sigh.

“I’ve been getting more and more tired over the past few days, and I have this… strange sense of dread. At first I’d find I was a little more beat than usual after a battle. Didn’t think anything of it. But today, I got back and suddenly my vision was going blurry.”

Teppei laughed, trying to sound a bit like he did before. But this one was weak, almost sad.

“This is a real shame…There I was, thinking I was catching up with ya, haha…Guess I couldn’t really be anything more after all…”

“…Just try to stay awake. I’ll find Kokomi.”

 “R-Right, that should help…Hey Hotaru, would you do something for me? We…we never got to trade stories about our adventures. When you get back…with Her Excellency…we’ll start telling them, alright?”

Lumine’s usually impassive expression shattered. She let out a shaky gasp, trying to hold back tears. Teppei noticed, and attempted to stand up again, trying to move to comfort her. But he could barely lift his arms. So instead he just gave her a smile.

“What’s that look for? Don’t worry, partner. Soon as I’ve rested up, I’ll be right as rain. Right as rain, I tell ya…soon as I’ve…rested up…”

Teppei finally closed his eyes, intending to sleep. 

But Lumine knew. 

He wasn’t going to wake up.

Neither Lumine nor Paimon moved until Kokomi finally arrived. When she did, it was more than obvious enough to her what happened. She bent down to Teppei, took his wrist, and pressed her fingers into it, trying to find a pulse. After a minute, she carefully placed his arm back down and shook her head.

He was gone.

Lumine clenched her fist, and held it there for a moment. She ignored Paimon trying to get her attention. She barely noticed Gorou arriving on the scene to inform Kokomi of the state of everyone else affected. It didn’t feel fair, not at all. Nor did it make sense. Trying to destroy the resistance would be a logical play if the Fatui were simply trying to get in the good graces of the Shogunate. But with the sabotage between the Tri-Commissions as well. None of it was adding up.

And Lumine was now truly through with running around without answers.

“Kokomi,” she said sharply.

The Divine Priestess raised her head. Gorou and Paimon gave her their attention as well.

“If you had to hazard a guess, where do you think the Fatui make these Delusions here in Inazuma?”

She pretty much guessed Lumine’s intentions of confronting them from the moment she spoke.

“You do realize that this is functionally a suicide mission, correct?”

“I need answers. And if storming a place like that is how I’m going to get them, then so be it.”

Kokomi considered her options. She looked at Lumine, seeming to take in everything about her. Then at Gorou. Then at the rest of the camp. And finally at Teppei. She looked back at Lumine.

“I won’t try to stop you. But beyond telling you what I know, you won’t be receiving any more help. I cannot afford to, nor shall I willingly sacrifice anymore soldiers,” she told her.

“That’ll work. It’ll be better if I do this on my own anyway.”

“Very well. The site of the factory must be large and secluded, but close enough to a transport route to ensure the supply of raw materials. Not many places meet these criteria.”

She drew her attention to the nearby teleport waypoint.

“But if we take the locations where our soldiers received their Delusions into account as well, as well as how similar the symptoms are to the Tatarigami, I suspect the site is likely to be the cliffs near the ocean at the southwest of Yashiori Island.”

With that, Lumine began walking towards the waypoint. Paimon looked like she was doused in cold water.

“Wait, wait, you’re actually serious?! You’re going to the Delusion factory?!” Paimon asked.

Lumine ignored her. Paimon tried to ask her to think it over again, but realized she wouldn’t get anywhere. She followed Lumine to the waypoint, soon by her side again. Just as Lumine began to reach out for it, she looked back at Kokomi and Gorou. Kokomi gave her a solemn nod.

“If you make it back here alive, we will be here to lend what help we can spare. Watatsumi will always welcome you.”

“Thank you,” was all Lumine had to say in response.

Lumine pressed her hand on the waypoint. And with that, she and Paimon disappeared.

When they touched down again, Lumine followed the directions she was given. Sure enough, she found the entrance, unguarded for one reason or another. A trap? Maybe, but it could be useful to spring it. So she went inside.

The factory was about as sinister as anyone would suspect. Security measures everywhere, locked doors and gates, as well traps. But what really got Lumine’s attention was energy that seemed to flow through every inch of this place. She could only assume that was the Tatarigami. As she continued to traverse the factory, she began finding documents, all of them about the manufacturing of Delusions and nothing more. They were functionally useless, aside from a single note that the longer the war goes on, the greater the advantage the Fatui has.

She continued making her way through the factory, avoiding even more traps. And soon, she came across a large room, filled with Fatui forces. All of them readied their weapons, preparing to attack. Lumine only barely paid attention to what they were saying.

“Intruders spotted…”

“Do not let them impede the work of the Harbingers.”

“You’ll never get out of here alive!”

“This idiot must have a death wish!”

“Don’t be intimidated. Lord Harbinger will be here soon.”

Lumine smiled, in an almost feral way. She cracked her knuckles, and summoned her sword. 

Then unleashed hell.


Notes for the Chapter:
Look. Look, I wasn’t going to diverge too much from canon. You know this would happen. And so would I. But now, Lumine has more than enough right to be absolutely furious. And with it, the resistance chapter of the quest has come to a close.

Next time: A conversation that’s going to spiral out of hand.






19. Koukatsu




To say her rampage was a cathartic would be an understatement. As much as she didn’t hold back against monsters or anyone else really, something about this felt different. She didn’t care who would see. She didn’t care what would happen. It really did feel like she was just completely cutting loose. Every technique she knew she implemented. Every bit of magic she had at her disposal she used. If nothing else to make sure her head was on straight when she actually talked to someone important.



The moment the last soldier fell, Lumine steadied herself. She remembered what Kokomi said about the Tatarigami. She couldn’t lose composure. Just as she took a deep breath, she heard a somewhat familiar voice speak.



“You actually managed to find this place. Congratulations.”



Lumine glared in the direction of his voice. And there, standing before her was the Balladeer.



“Hah. Barely two words in and you already look like you want me dead.”



“Drop the dramatics, you little shit. We have a lot to talk about.”



“I think you’ve got the wrong idea. I know how this looks, but I’m just here to follow orders. I’m obviously not the mastermind behind this. Aren’t you supposed to be pretty tough? What are you waiting for, go get them.”



Lumine couldn’t help but roll her eyes. She wished she could’ve gone back to barely knowing who he was because 

stars,

 he was infuriating. Noticing her annoyance, the Balladeer laughed.



“You’re getting all worked up over nothing. Pff, you’ve changed…You’re getting weak.”



“Yeah, yeah, I know,” Lumine said, waving her hand dismissively at him, which seemed to piss him off. 



“I know this is some small part in one grand overarching scheme to take the Electro Archon’s gnosis. We’ve already done this song and dance twice, so I think 

you

 should know that’s not why I’m here.”



“Really now? The great hero of both Mondstadt and Liyue is not here to save Inazuma as well?”



Lumine ignored the question.



“I know every single Harbinger is selfishly motivated in some form or fashion, but it seems so glaringly obvious with you.”



“Your point being?”



“Why turn the Tri-Commissions against each other when you are supposedly helping to uphold the Decrees? Why pretend to help the Resistance in the first place when rumors might spread that you did? Why does everything you’re doing here seem so self sabotaging?”



“Oh. Now that, I didn’t expect. You actually have an interesting question. I suppose there’s no harm in telling you. While yes, the Vision Hunt Decree was designed for the purpose you mentioned before, I do have a goal of my own. You see I’m just trying to prove a point to the ‘Great Electro Archon’. That the ‘Eternity’ she strived for during all this time will end up destroying her beloved nation.”



He turned around, his back now to Lumine. He spread his arms out, as if to gesture to the nation as a whole.



“From the outside, Inazuma looks impenetrable, but on the inside, it’s a land of opportunity. With a little effort, I was able to break them down from within. Eternity stretches things out over a long time. But each moment within it becomes all the more fragile.”



The Balladeer turned towards Lumine again, now smirking.



“Take your friend in the resistance, for example. There’s nothing you can do now. He’s a lost cause. Just like a bubble on the water. Beautiful for a moment, then total destruction.”



He began laughing, in an almost maniacal fashion. Paimon hid behind Lumine, terrified. Lumine just held her ground, trying everything in her power not to slap him right there and then.



“The more it takes from them, the more tightly they hold onto it. And the more incompetent they are, the more determined they are to fight it! It’s such a farce, you have to see the funny side.”



“Well, I guess mortals do seem like quick entertainment to someone like you. Especially with your grand goal in mind.”



She expected him to have some sort of retort, but for once, nothing came to him. For once, he was at a loss for words.



“…Huh. I can’t say I expected you to be so calm about this. With the way you were slaughtering my men, I thought you would want to do the same to me.”



“Yeah, and now it’s out of my system.”



Lumine did a mocking bow to the Balladeer.



“Thank you so much for telling me all your plans, O Powerful Harbinger. I’ll be taking my leave now.



She turned on her heel and began to make her way out of the room they were both in. She expected him to try to jump her, and was prepared for it. But no attack came. Instead he just kept talking.



“Already? What a shame. I was hoping we could talk a bit longer. We have a common friend after all. Kaedehara puts a lot of trust in you, does he not?”



That was what got Lumine to stop. She didn’t face him, but she didn’t move. Seeing that he had her attention, he continued, that grin returning.



“Don’t act so surprised about me knowing that. I saw the way you and he acted after that battle with the Tengu’s army.”



“

What is your point?” 

Lumine almost growled.



“I’m not trying to make any point at all. I have no reason to do anything to him, you did hear me call him a friend. While we haven’t talked long, or that many times, he did open up to me about losing his beloved.”



Lumine finally faced the Balladeer, now seeing him sitting on the railing of the platform he was standing on. Acting as if they were just catching up.



“It’s rather sweet, Kaedehara wanting to reawaken that Vision, to have that one piece of him still alive. And because he trusted me with that deeply guarded goal, I almost feel inclined to help. Of course, there is not much I believe I can do. He told me that he’s starting to lose hope as well. If nothing else-”



The Balladeer’s smile became something diabolical as he conjured magic into his hand.



“I could always reunite them.”



Those words sent pure terror into her. What he had already done wasn’t enough for him. It wasn’t enough to destroy everything. It wasn’t enough to do everything in his power to make her furious.



He was going to kill someone she truly cared for, in some twisted act of love, or whatever went through his mind.



“I won’t…” Lumine whispered.



“Hm? You won’t what?”



“I won’t FUCKING LET YOU!”



Without hesitation, without warning, Lumine summoned her sword again and charged. The Balladeer avoided her attack, bending in a way humans definitely shouldn’t be able to. Dark energy began flowing into the room. He rose to his feet again, smiling. Whatever plan he had finally worked. Lumine didn’t care. She charged again, which seemed to catch the Balladeer off guard again. He blocked the strike with that magic he had been using before.



“You aren’t falling immediately. I knew it. That pure magic within you protects you from the curse.”



He used his own magic to force her back. She continued her relentless attack, growing more and more aggressive as she did so. He cackled again.



“That’s it, just like that! Embrace the anger… Embrace it!”



Lumine only then realized how heavy she was feeling. Her legs began to shake, it grew harder to lift her sword. Whispers in her ears were telling her to fall. To sleep forever. She tried to shake them away. She stumbled. The Balladeer let down his guard, thinking this was when she would collapse. She took advantage of that and tried to slash at him one last time.



And he protected himself from that too. But not well enough. Lumine saw what she did. Across his cheek was a single cut. Yet it didn’t bleed. He froze, now brushing his hand across the cut almost in awe. Before breaking out into his own vicious grin.



“You…you’ll be perfect! This is all that I need!” he said, something akin to sheer joy in his tone.



Lumine tried to attack once again, but she stumbled. Only then did she realize what was happening to her. The Tatarigami was taking hold. She couldn’t hold herself up anymore. Her sword fell from her hand. She dropped to her knees. She heard Paimon telling her to stay awake, and a final comment from the Balladeer.



“Such a shame. If you were not in my way, if you didn’t have what I needed, I would’ve loved to know more about you…”



She tried to call upon any of her magic, now desperate to do anything to stop him. As the power of Anemo flickered at her fingertips, she succumbed to the god’s curse, and her world went black. 
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The Balladeer walked over to the Traveler’s now inert body. He didn’t think beings like her could succumb to curses of this world. But he supposed there was a first time for anything. As he bent down getting even closer to the Traveler, he could feel the sheer power emanating from deep within her.



He knew what he was feeling.



The core of a star spirit, said to be powerful enough to do practically anything.



Reversing curses…



Giving people immense strength…



Granting wishes…



Surely this would work. Surely he could get what he wanted. What he deserved. He began reaching for where he knew her core, her heart was.



“Sore wa hitsuyou nai, ko,” a rather playful voice said to him.



<<That won’t be neccesary, child>>



He looked up to see Yae Miko standing over him. All he could really do was just glare at her.



“Nani ga hoshii, kitsune kuso?” he hissed.



<<What do you want, shitty fox?>>



“Shitsurei suru na, ko. Anata ni okurimono ga arimasu.”



<<Don’t be rude, child. I have a gift for you.>>



“Iranaiyo. Hottoite, kitsune kuso.”



<<I don’t want it. Leave me alone, shitty fox.>>



Miko rolled eyes, before pulling something from her clothes. There, in her hands, was the Electro gnosis. He couldn’t believe it. Out of all people, she was the one who had it. He tried to reach out to take it, but she moved the small chess piece away from him. He began grabbing at it almost desperately, before he realized what game she was playing. He looked down at the traveler, then back at her, his voice now growing desperate as well.



“Hoshi no koto wa wasurero! Kanojo sonna no kankei ne! Sore choudai!”



<<Forget about the star! I don’t give a shit about her! Give me that!>>



Miko smiled, satisfied. She placed the Gnosis on the ground, before picking up the unconscious traveler and walking away with her.



Notes for the Chapter:
Translation of chapter title: Cunning

Here we are. His grand appearance. Odd I updated this on his birthday, isn’t it?

And now for more explantions.

One thing I noticed in the original was that the traveler was kinda aggressive for no reason. Like yeah, I understand that they were upset about Teppei, but also it made no sense considering it wasn’t made obvious how close they were in the game. Also, they literally only met Scara once. And nothing much happened. He said some cryptic shit, insulted them, sent a few soldiers after them and left. Not really enough for the traveler to really despise him. So, I knew I had to get him to do something to get Lumine to actually want him dead. So what better way to get that than to have him threaten one of her friends?

Then there’s the Tatarigami. The traveler’s have been shown to have purifying powers so why were they affected so badly by the curse? Hence, the set up in the earlier chapters and Scara riling Lumine up here.

And finally, Scara’s motive. I get in the game he just wanted the traveler dead. But I had a thought. There’s a chance for foreshadowing here? Why waste it? And why not add more of my traveler headacanons while I’m at it? (Also fun fact: That ending scene inspired a whole spin-off AU where Scara actually succeeded in taking Lumine’s core. Maybe I’ll elaborate on it later, maybe I won’t idk)

Next time: Back to Narukami…






20. Brain Revolution Girl



“Ah, you’re waking up.”

Lumine didn’t know where she was, nor who was speaking to her. All that she remembered was falling unconscious in the Delusion factory. Then something getting dangerously close to her core. Close to nearly taking it. Not knowing what else to do, she tried to pay attention to whoever was speaking to her.

“Repeat after me. ‘Three, two, one, one, two, three.’ Breathe in, breathe out. Come on.”

She knew that voice. And was hoping to never hear again, especially when she was so vulnerable.

“Y-Yae Miko?!”

“Oh? You recognized me right away. Your brain seems relatively unscathed, this is good news.”

Without thinking Lumine forced herself to her feet and tried to run away. But her world seemed to spin around her. And it was only after slamming into a wall that she realized she had cornered herself in the entryway of the main building. Lumine then summoned her sword and held it very shakily in front of her.

“…And that is less good news,” Miko said with a bit of a frown.

“Get…Get away from me!” Lumine shouted at her.

Miko tried to take a step closer, but Lumine wouldn’t let her. Despite the pain, she forced herself to hold up her sword even more, pointing it at Miko. Paimon, of all people, seemed confused by her outburst.

“Calm down, star child-” Miko tried to chide.

“I SAID GET AWAY! YOU CAN’T TAKE IT!”

She tried to call upon her magic. Instead, her legs gave out again. Lumine collapsed, her sword clattering to the floor. She tried to reach for it, only for Miko to begin approaching again. With a simple kick, Lumine’s sword was moved out of her reach. Lumine should’ve been able to resummon it to her hand, but for one reason or another it wasn’t returning.

Lumine tried to look for a way to run, a means of escape. But none of her magic seemed to be responding to her. She looked up to see Miko towering over her, those wicked eyes staring into her once again. Now more than ever, Lumine felt like prey. She tried to back even further into a corner to escape Miko.

She couldn’t protect herself now.

“N-No…No!”

Lumine then just curled in on herself now just trying to guard her chest. She began practically sobbing, arms crossed over her body, shaking violently.

“You can’t take it…you can’t…I won’t let you…you can’t take it…”

She screwed her eyes shut, not wanting to look at the person, the creature that was no doubt going to use her. Until she felt a tiny hand on her shoulder, Paimon’s. Lumine then slowly opened her eyes to see Paimon looking at her, worry more than obvious in her expression. She then smiled at Lumine.

“It’s okay! Paimon and Miko were able to talk. She isn’t going to hurt you.”

“She…Paimon, you know what she-”

“Paimon knows, Paimon knows. But Miko was the one who got you out of the Delusion factory!”

Lumine looked towards Miko for her response, to which she nodded.

“Your little friend is correct.”

She finally sat up, now beginning to uncurl.

“H-How…I could feel it…he was about to take my-”

“He had no need for you once I offered him what he actually wanted. Once he had it, you simply ceased to exist in his eyes.”

“I…I suppose that works…”

She ran through everything that happened before she passed out. In an instant, Lumine had another horrible realization. 


 Kazuha 


She tried to shoot to her feet again, much to Paimon’s confusion, and Miko’s…well what only could be described as annoyance. She began making desperate attempts to get to the teleport waypoint nearby.

“I have to get back there!” Lumine shouted.

“Wait! Wait, why?!” Paimon asked.

“Star child, you do realize that in the state you are in, you’ll collapse the moment you set foot back into that factory? And besides…The Balladeer is long gone now.”

“Then I’ll find him again! I have to! I have to keep him from-”

Understanding finally seemed to reach Miko. As if she figured what Lumine was incoherently talking about.

“Oh, right. The threat to the Kaedehara child’s life. You don’t have to worry about that either.”

Lumine froze.

“What…?”

“It was simply an empty threat to make you more susceptible to the Tatarigami’s influence.”

“How…can you be so sure…?”

Miko laughed, her voice filled with mischief.

“I know that boy well, star child. For all his posturing, and all his talk, he wouldn’t have it in him to harm someone he truly cares about so directly.”

She then tilted her head from side to side, as if to concede something.

“Indirectly…well that’s a different case. And one I’m quite familiar with. But not one you or I have to worry much about when it comes to him.”

Lumine looked at Paimon, who was trying to give an encouraging smile. Then back at Miko. Her gaze hardened.

“What do you want from me?”

“Ah, straight to the point. Shame, I always preferred long winding talks.”

“What, so you could play with your food more?”

“My, you really don’t trust me, star child.”

“I have no reason to. Just get on with it already.”

The playful demeanor Miko had seemed to slowly vanish. Lumine wouldn’t believe that to be possible if she didn’t see it herself. In its place was a rather focused, serious, and almost…melancholy aura to her.

“You’ve…met her, right?” Miko asked.

Taken aback, Lumine didn’t really know how to answer immediately. She assumed she was talking about the Raiden Shogun at first. But there was something about the way Miko asked. Something about how she was searching Lumine’s being for the answer she was looking for. She was talking about someone else. And Lumine knew who.

“You mean…Raiden Ei, don’t you?”

Miko smiled, clearly content with Lumine’s answer.

“Yes, I’m glad you were able to figure out I was talking about her, rather than the puppet.”

Paimon’s eye nearly bugged out of her head. She couldn’t believe Miko, yet still asked anyway.

“Are you saying that the one we met at the ceremony was just a puppet? And the real Raiden Shogun is the one that the Traveler met later?”

With one elegant move of her hand, Miko conjured an illusion. One of a crack in the air behind her, followed by the sky shattering. Lumine stumbled back, and with a laugh, Miko dismissed the illusion. She then asked another question.

“Tell me…does the word ‘tsukumogami’ mean anything to you?”

“Paimon remembers Kokomi mentioning it when talking to herself about Youkai on Yashiori Island…but what does that have to do with the Raiden Shogun being a puppet?”

“Well, ‘puppet’ is really more of a…colloquial term for what she is. In truth, she is a tsukumogami, a once inanimate object that gained a life and a soul. Or in her case, had life breathed into her by Ei.”

Lumine stared at Miko, now deeply confused herself.

“But why did she make one to begin with? Why replace herself and stay hidden in another realm?” she asked.

“Because this is her eternity,” Miko answered solemnly.

“Before pursuing the eternity of her nation, she had to reach eternity for herself.”

She spun another illusion, one of two figures with violet hair fighting on what appeared to be opposite sides of the world. One of the figures was struck by something and collapsed.

“Since the physical body will eventually turn to dust, she replaced hers with that of a doll that will never fall to the elements.” 

The second illusory figure ran to first, cradling it in its arms, before it crumbled away. The remaining figure then fell to its knees, seeming to sob uncontrollably.

“And since the spirit is susceptible to erosion, she placed her consciousness inside her sword, where she remains in a meditative state, free from all disturbances.”

The figure then collapsed in on itself, winking out of existence.

“So, that place that she carved open with her sword…” Paimon began.

“The Plane of Euthymia,” Miko replied.

“Essentially, the world inside her mind. A place that typically only allows her existence. She shuts herself off in her inner world, leaving all the affairs of the outside world to be dealt with by a puppet who has a singular focus on the pursuit of eternity… This is the approach Ei has come up with for realizing eternity.”

“Zhongli also mentioned erosion,” Lumine commented.

“It’s one reason why he stepped down.”

“You mean Morax? It’s been a while since I last saw him. A surprising decision by Liyue’s archon… what a fascinating god he is.”

“It seems like the Raiden Shogun’s approach solves the problem Zhongli was facing though…” Paimon added.

“Hehe, perhaps… or you could take the view that she’s acting like a little child, throwing a temper tantrum and locking herself in her room. Don’t you think? The grand notion of eternity she once held has long since given way to the eternity of her own definition.”

She reconjured the first illusory figure. One of a familiar woman with a bright, kind smile.”

“And ultimately, her eternity is defined by fear… the fear of loss.”

“Raiden Makoto…” Lumine said, exceptionally quietly.

She looked back at Miko, now realizing she let herself be enraptured by the story. Miko, noticing her not paying attention to the illusion, finally made it disappear fully.

“I’m still not sure what you want me to do,” Lumine admitted.

“The truth is… we have intertwining goals,” Miko replied.

“You want to save the people of Inazuma from the Vision Hunt Decree. So do I. The only difference is that I’d rather like to save this nation and save Ei while we’re at it. The key is that the Plane of Euthymia represents Ei’s inner world. Defeat her there and you may well have the chance to shake the Raiden Shogun’s will.”

“So this is your plan to abolish the Vision Hunt Decree?” Paimon gathered.

“Not by talking her out of it, or through an armed resistance, but by uh… hopping inside the Raiden Shogun’s inner world?”

“You’re a fast learner, little one. In short, this is the last chance to get Inazuma back on track. Otherwise, an eternity of darkness awaits.”

While it made sense generally, some things still weren’t adding up to Lumine. If she was so worried about Ei, why not confront her herself. Why did she need to use her? Noticing Lumine beginning to get frustrated again, Miko kept talking.

“Don’t you realize how special you are? Remember, the Plane of Euthymia is a space where only she is allowed to exist. The fact that you could appear there tells us one crucial thing: That you have piqued her interest.”

“…Do you think she knows what I am…in the way you do?” Lumine asked, hesitantly.

“Perhaps, perhaps not. Ei has always been a bit dim, so I don’t think she fully internalized her knowledge yet.”

“Wait, wait, wait. You two are already three steps ahead of Paimon. Has no one else ever been in there?”

“None. No one has seen the devotee of eternity since she shut herself away. In fact, no one even knows what it looks like in there. Your existence, Miss Hotaru, is more than just an opportunity. It’s the very key to all of this.”

Miko bent down and brushed a strand of Lumine’s hair away from her face. On reflex, she flinched, which amused Miko.

“To that I say… well done, star child, you did not disappoint me after all.”

She rose to full height again and motioned for Lumine to follow her.

“Now. We have a bit of time before we receive another guest. In that free time you can build yourself back up to fighting form again. And I will answer more of those questions you so clearly have.”


Notes for the Chapter:
Yeah, after how freaked out Lumine got during the last time she met Miko, she wouldn’t trust her immediately. So it took a moment for them to actually begin working together. And also we’re getting a bit of Makoto and Ei’s story now to cut down on the infodump at the end of the quest.

Next time: More explanations are in order.






21. The Servant’s Path



As Lumine began slowly building her strength back up, she listened to Paimon and Miko talking in the background. The chatting started out as mostly idle, with nothing for her to really take note. At least until Paimon asked the question that was on Lumine’s mind as well.

“So how come you know so much about the Raiden Shogun?”

“Hmm, you mean me? Perhaps it’s because… I’m the Electro Archon’s familiar.”

Lumine paused, then looked at Miko in a bit of disbelief.

“What!? Like Dvalin is to Barbatos? Never would have guessed by looking at you…” Paimon said incredulously.

“Hehe, it sounds like you’d be more persuaded if you saw me in my fox form?”

“Yeah, yeah! Show us!”

“In your dreams.”

“Ugh…”

“More curious than my appearance is the fact that she and I don’t see each other anymore, wouldn’t you say? ‘A nation to last for all eternity’ is a dream that she and I both share. But I don’t think that’s the same thing as complete stasis.”

Lumine started to listen more closely. She wasn’t really sure if she believed it at first, but there was no denying it. Miko was appearing to open up to her and Paimon.

“At some point, she started going down a path that became increasingly difficult for me to join her on.”

She looked out towards Inazuma city, where the Shogun, and by extension Ei resided. Miko then let out a bit of a sigh.

“You know, Ei never said goodbye to me before she stepped into the Plane of Euthymia. Perhaps it’s just my wishful thinking, but I think she did this deliberately, as her way of keeping our friendship eternal. By neither saying goodbye nor seeing me again, our relationship will remain forever how it was…in her mind, at least.”

“You…called her a bit dim, and childish, when first talking about the plane,” Lumine commented. 

“I think I see what you mean now.”

Miko nodded solemnly once again.

“Since we’ve embarked on two very different paths to eternity, I can either continue to maintain the status quo or do whatever it takes to bring her back on track, regardless of the cost…” she explained.

“I have chosen the latter because…if stubbornly isolating herself in the Plane of Euthymia is her idea of eternity… Then my duty as her eternal familiar is to drag her back out of her own head and into the real world.”

For just that minute there was some genuine hope and care in the way Miko spoke. Until she laughed again, returning to her usual demeanor.

“I’m only telling you this so you can properly understand my plan. So do spare the sentimentality for the time being. You still seem a bit unsteady, so back to work now.”

Lumine continued her practice for a little bit longer until she eventually felt like she was back to the strength she had before the Delusion factory. Once she had finished the training Miko had set up, she asked Miko if that would make any difference. To which she was quite blunt about it.

“How do I put this? You’re no match for her at all.”

“Wait, what!? So all of this was a complete waste of time!?” Paimon shouted.

“Hehe. The traveler is the most important part of the plan. I know what I’m doing. You don’t think I’d leave you with no chance to win at all, do you? Speaking of…Traveler, what do you think of the resistance army’s chances?”

Lumine considered her answer for a moment, before remembering how much she felt like she was dying when Ei struck her.

“To be honest…” Lumine began.

“They’re no match for her either.”

“You’re absolutely right. Perhaps they occasionally best the Shogun’s Army in open battle, but when they face the Raiden Shogun herself… Considering many of their Visions have been taken from them and embedded in the Statue, they are ultimately quite helpless.”

“I wouldn’t go that far. If anything, because of that, it pushes them to fight even harder.”

“I don’t mean to belittle them. On the contrary…you’ve also noticed what I noticed. It is precisely because of their helplessness, because their Visions have been taken from them, that their will is all the more precious.”

Miko turned back to the shrine and motioned for both Lumine and Paimon to come to her side.

“In short, if everything goes according to plan, they may yet prove to be helpful.”

“So…what is the plan?”

“Oh goodness, is that the time?” Miko said, dodging the question. 

“We can talk more back at the Grand Narukami Shrine, our other guest is nearly here.”

The group teleported back to the shrine, to which the conversation continued.

“I’ve been mulling it over for quite a long time. Before one makes a plan, what is the most important thing one must do?”

“Knowing what you’re up against, right?” Lumine asked in response.

“Precisely, star child. The Vision Hunt Decree was obviously devised as a means of manipulating the Shogun, the ones behind it knowing full well her susceptibility as a puppet with a single-minded focus on eternity.”

“We had our suspicions of that for a while and The Balladeer did confirm it during his monologue.”

“Yes. This is the strongest piece of evidence we have to go on. And while you wouldn’t lie about that, at this point, it’s just hearsay to everyone who isn’t you.”

Her gaze shifted back to Inazuma City.

“Now, we also know that every aspect of the Vision Hunt Decree’s promulgation and execution has been enthusiastically spearheaded by the Tenryou Commission from the outset.

“Ayaka was saying that every time they submitted a petition against the Vision Hunt Decree, the Tenryou and Kanjou Commissions would veto it straight away with no negotiation,” Paimon commented.

“Kokomi, Ayaka, and I have all gathered that both the Kanjou and Tenryou Commissions are working with the Fatui. But it’s just like what you said with my information. All we have is hearsay,” Lumine added as well.

She chose to leave out the fact that Ayaka herself got advised by the Balladeer as well. It wasn’t necessary for Miko to know that anyway. Thankfully, she didn’t seem to notice or care, as she simply continued the conversation.

“Yes. It’s all too clear that both the Tenryou and Kanjou Commissions are in some form of collusion with the Fatui.”

Miko let out a judgemental huff. For just a second, Lumine could’ve sworn it sounded like a noise a fox would make.

“Hmph, foolish humans, blinded by their greed. Thus, the current situation is that our Fatui antagonist is still at large, and has the two rogue Commissions wrapped around their finger.” 

“Yeah and since they’re under the protection of two Commissions and the Shogun, it’s going to be hard to get any proof that will be groundbreaking enough to sway someone,” Lumine cut in.

“I couldn’t agree more. Which is why it will be easier for us to start with someone from Inazuma. So my plan is to incite rebellion in the Tenryou Commission.”

“Rebellion?” Paimon interrupted.

“What are you talking about? After everything you just said, it sounds like the Tenryou Commission has rebelled already!”

“Hehe. When I say rebellion, I don’t mean betraying the Shogunate…I mean, inciting a certain someone to betray the Tenryou Commission. If we manage to convince her, I’m quite sure we’ll be able to get you another audience with the Raiden Shogun.”

Lumine knew only two people from the Tenryou Commission. Kujou Kamaji, who really didn’t seem to have much power other than handing out travel permits. And Kujou Sara, who seemed pretty impossible to sway. Noticing Lumine trying to sort it out, then shooting her a glare, Miko smirked.

“I’ll give you a clue: She’s currently in charge of the Shogun’s Army, she visits the shrine at this time every month, and she is our guest today.”

Miko tilted her head to the side a bit, seeming to try and see over Lumine’s shoulder.

“She also appears to be standing right behind you.”

Before Lumine could even react, Sara shouted at her.

“Don’t move a muscle! You’ve got some nerve showing up here in the shrine when there’s an active warrant for your arrest! And don’t even think about trying anything. Surrender now, you’re coming with me to headquarters. Seize her!”

The subordinates Sara brought with her raised their spears. Lumine wanted to blow all of them off the mountain, but instead she kept her eyes on Miko. To which Miko wagged her finger at Sara in an admonishing gesture.

 “Ah-ah-ah, it seems that you’re forgetting, this is the Grand Narukami Shrine, little Tengu. Use of force here is strictly forbidden. Before you proceed, which of you would like to face criminal charges for dishonoring the Shogun, hmm?”

Lumine finally turned around. Sara’s expression went from furious, to almost pleading.

“Guuji Yae…please tell me you are not sheltering a wanted criminal here?”

“We are just friends, I don’t see what sheltering has to do with it. Tell your subordinates to leave, we have things to discuss.”

She looked at Miko, then at Lumine, then at her subordinates. With a single gesture she dismissed the two she brought with her. They obeyed without hesitation. When they left, Sara stood alone, now just looking both incredulous and frustrated.

“Guuji Yae, I’m a little curious… does it not also dishonor the Shogun to hide a wanted criminal at her grand shrine?”

Miko laughed, as if Sara’s question was the silliest thing she had heard.

“You are the same as ever, Kujou Sara. No one can match you when it comes to loyalty to the Shogun.”

“As her servant, it is my duty to remain faithful. And as a warrior, I dedicate my life to following the way of the Shogun.”

“Even though she will one day… seize your Vision, too?”

“The Vision Hunt Decree is the Shogun’s chosen course, and I shall not question it.”

“And will you still remain loyal if she considers your use of magic without a Vision a threat to her eternity?”

And it was only with that final question did Sara hesitate. As if she recalled something. Lumine then remembered that Kokomi asked her the same question. But just like she did before, Sara pushed whatever feelings she still has aside.

“If…that is how the Shogun judges me, then I accept my fate.”

A sigh was all Miko had in response.

“It’s tragic… such wholehearted devotion, rendered meaningless by circumstance. Have you been kept in the dark? Or are you the only one left in the light?”

 “Lady Guuji, I need you to be direct. Tell me exactly what you mean.”

“The Vision Hunt Decree is a trap. Part of a Fatui plot to bring Inazuma to its knees. And your family, the Kujou Clan of the Tenryou Commission; they are the ones keeping the truth from reaching the Shogun.”

“You’re saying the Kujou Clan betrayed…Guuji Yae, your allegation is not only dangerous but ridiculous. The Tri-Commission has served the Shogun since ancient times and remains absolutely loyal to this day.”

Sara looked away for a second. Lumine couldn’t tell if it was because she couldn’t stand to look at someone who would make such a claim, or if it was because a part of her believed Miko.

“Ever since I was adopted by the Kujou Clan, I have seen and heard nothing but pure devotion toward the Shogun. At every level of the Tenryou Commission. Especially from my father, Kujou Takayuki…He reveres the Musou no Hitotachi more than anyone. My own respect for the Shogun pales in comparison to his.”

She looked back at Miko, her resolve now steadfast again.

“How could he ever even dream of acting against the Shogun?”

“Three days,” was all Miko said to her at first.

“Come back here in three days, and I will show you the evidence. As a Guuji, there’s one thing I know very well: People believe whatever they want to believe. Some things you do not see, simply because you do not wish to look. So it shall fall to me to place the truth before your eyes, in all its ugliness.”

“I’ll be here,” Sara declared.

“But if I don’t see any evidence, I will demand a formal apology for slandering the Kujou Clan. And the Traveler will have to come with me.”

“Wonderful. Then I’ll see you in three days. I look forward to it very much.”

Sara, as custom demanded, bowed to Miko. She then turned around and left. Paimon let out a sigh of relief, then began rambling. As she did so, Lumine looked towards Miko.

“So…assuming you don’t have our evidence on hand, I suppose our next step is actually acquiring it?”

“Sharp as ever, star child. No, not quite yet. I just had to say something because I clearly wasn’t convincing her. You know better than anyone that sometimes a blatant lie is necessary in some situations.”

“Yeah, no kidding.”

“As plans go, changing the deity’s mind is a huge gamble to begin with. We can’t expect to be in control of every last detail when we’re facing off against a god, can we?”

“Okay, but what are we gonna do though? We only have three days!” Paimon jumped in.

“If we want to get our evidence, we’re going to need some help. Come with me. We must awaken the professional. And you’ll need to call in some favors.”


Notes for the Chapter:
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22. Proof of Guilt



Lumine wasn’t really sure what Miko meant by “awaken the professional” but judging by how she and Paimon were being guided in Chinju Forest, she first guessed it was a youkai friend of hers. And she thought she was proven right as they soon arrived in front of a doll that looked like a tanuki. She then became even more convinced when the doll poofed out of existence, being replaced by a small girl in a tanuki costume. To which when Paimon mentioned it, she was corrected.

“Not a tanuki… I’m a mujina…I’m so tired… If I don’t get enough sleep… it’ll stunt my growth…” the small girl said sleepily.

Paimon and Lumine then looked at Miko as if to ask if this was really the professional they were asking for help. Miko, to her credit, did explain who they were talking to.

“This is Sayu. She is a member of the Shuumatsuban, a genuine, bona-fide ninja.”

Paimon did a double take, looking between Sayu and Miko.

“Wow, a ninja!? So was that one of those legendary ninja transformation techniques? But, what’s the Shuumatsuban, anyway?”

“It belongs to the Yashiro Commission. A secret unit under Kamisato Ayato, Now, Kamisato Ayato and the Yashiro Commission are publically neutral parties, so I have no right to give orders to the Shuumatsuban…”

Miko then turned to Lumine with a smile.

“But after informing him that I am assisting you, he was more than willing to work out a deal behind closed doors.”

Sayu rubbed her eyes and stretched. She then looked at Lumine.

“Yeah…Ayato said for me to help anyone who was working with you.”

“Here’s what I need you to do: Go into town and find evidence of the Tenryou Commission’s betrayal,” Miko explained to Sayu.

“It would not be appropriate for me to be seen there myself.”

Sayu nodded, then disappeared off into the forest. As she took off, Lumine looked back at Miko.

“So when you said ‘call in favors’ you want me to get the Kamisatos’ direct help with this?”

Miko nodded.

“The Shogun’s Army haven’t given up on their search for you yet, but with the help of this Shuumatsuban ninja, I’m sure you’ll be able to rendezvous with your friends. Don’t forget we’re on a tight schedule here. Be sure to bring back the evidence in good time.”

It was certainly convenient that the Kamisato Estate was so close to Chinju Forest as Lumine and Paimon were able to make it back there without much issue. Knowing where to go, Lumine went back to the entrance Ayato showed her before, and snuck back in. The moment she made herself known, Lumine was greeted with a tackle hug from Ayaka.

“You’re back! You’re okay! Please, tell us everything-”

As Lumine was trying to both comfort Ayaka and pry her off, Ayato walked over laughing a bit at the sight, with Thoma by his side, trying to hide a smile. Lumine could really only shoot both of them a glare.

“Aya here was quite worried about you, Miss Hotaru,” Ayato said a bit playfully.

“Clearly.”

Ayaka finally released Lumine, returning to a more proper stance. Once she did so, Ayato continued.

“Now, I understand you and Sayu are currently doing an investigation with Guuji Yae. You need some assistance from us, correct?”

 “Yeah, I really don’t want to drag you all more into getting in trouble with the other two Commissions-”

“Where we stand with the other two Commissions means nothing right now,” Ayato cut her off, his voice becoming a touch venomous. 

“And besides, I think a little payback is in order.”

Ayaka gave her brother a bit of a nervous look, before seeming to just accept his stance. With that Lumine explains what she learned and what she needs to know. When she finished, both Ayaka and Ayato seemed to take the information mostly in stride.

“Now that you mention it, there is one thing that has always concerned me,” Ayaka began.

“The Shogun’s Army has been at war with the resistance for a long time now, but not once has the Shogun ever inquired about it. I used to think that she simply didn’t care, but looking at it now, perhaps the problem all along has been with the Tenryou Commission’s reports to the Shogun.”

Ayato seemed to corroborate her idea, giving his own view on it.

“And they are the only ones with the power to do so. The Tenryou Commission presides over domestic military affairs. If they ever had any intention of concealing information in their reports, we, nor anyone else would have no way of knowing. Meanwhile, the Shogun would incorrectly conclude that the Vision Hunt Decree poses no threat, and would stick to her decision. If we had access to their reports, it would confirm everything. However, the only person authorized to access that kind of official documentation is Kujou Takayuki.”

“It’s heavily guarded too,” Thoma added. 

“Even with Sayu’s help, swiping a document from under their noses is no easy task.”

Lumine smirked a bit. She then locked eyes with Thoma, who caught on to what she was thinking. Who then started a bit smiling as well.

“So…you’re saying we need a big grand distraction?” Lumine asked. 

“Perhaps something a bit…explosive?” Thoma added.

Both Kamisatos looked at them, confused. Only to then realize they were referring to Yoimiya’s fireworks. Ayato could only shake his head, still smiling.

“Only you would make that suggestion, Thoma,” he said.

“But it’s a reasonable one,” Ayaka added.

“The Statue of the Omnipresent God is right by the Tenryou Commission. If someone set off fireworks near the statue, they certainly wouldn’t ignore it. While they were preoccupied with that, Sayu could infiltrate the Tenryou Commission and take the report, as well as any other evidence she might find…”

“After midnight would be the best time to enact the distraction. Not only would the fireworks be more visible, I can also take the time to make the Tenryou Commission a bit jumpy at that hour,” Ayato finished.

Thoma gave Ayato a questioning look, to which looked back at him with a smile.

“Remember that old wives tale from Mondstadt you told me about? The ‘Witching Hour’? I’m sure I can spread a few rumors about it around here to keep the Tenryou Commission on their toes.”

“Sounds like the plan is set,” Lumine said. 

“I’ll be back hopefully with the plan in action.”

With that, and one last wish of good luck from Ayaka, Lumine snuck back out and made her way to Hanamizaka. When she and Paimon found Yoimiya, Lumine was greeted with yet another tackle hug. Only for Yoimiya to immediately stand up, now concerned.

“Hey waitaminute. Isn’t there a warrant out for your arrest? What’re you doing so close to the city?”

“…Ticking off the Shogun more than I already am probably. But I need a favor.”

“Sure! Name it!”

“I’m doing another job that needs a distraction. So I’m going to need your largest firework.”

“Hehe, you sure came to the right person. As it happens, I made this really souped-up one just a couple days ago.”

Yoimiya then presented said firework, decorated with her signature goldfish design.

“But it’s so powerful that I haven’t found anywhere I can test it out yet, so may as well give it to you. Let me know how it turns out.”

Lumine took the firework and looked it over. Aside from just being large, there was really nothing all that special about it.

“Don’t forget,” Yoimiya added.

“Move well away from it after you light the fuse, and try to avoid burning your clothes. Also, it’s best that you cover your ears.”

“Eh, why does Paimon feel so nervous all of a sudden…”

“Hahaha, don’t worry, it’s just a firework, come on. What’s the worst that could happen!”

“If your leg is any indication…” Lumine muttered under her breath, now finally fully taking in that one of Yoimiya’s legs was a wooden prosthetic.

Hearing that, Yoimiya laughed again.

“Hahaha! Fair enough! But you have nothing to worry about. All it takes is just one mistake like that and I make sure that everyone knows how to light their fireworks safely.”

With that, Lumine thanked Yoimiya and started making her way to the Statue of the Omnipresent God. By the time she got there it was already dusk. Sure enough, in the distance, she saw him talking to the Tenryou Commission guards. She then saw Sayu ducked down nearby. Lumine made her way to her side. The two watched as Ayato continued to talk for a little while longer before taking his leave. As he passed the two of them, he gave a rather impish smile, making it clear that his part of the plan was done.

Lumine, Paimon, and Sayu waited a bit longer until it was time for them to enact their part of the plan. Sayu looked a bit concerned.

“I don’t get why making them more nervous helps. If anything it just puts them more on guard and makes my job harder,” Sayu murmured.

“That’s the point. Because they’re more jumpy, they’ll panic when we set off the distraction. So they won’t notice you,” Lumine answered.

“I…guess. We’ll meet back at the Kamisato Estate once I’m done.”

Lumine then snuck her way to the back of the statue. That was when she lit the fuse of the firework and made a run for it. Even as she was getting further away, Lumine still had to cover her ears. The noise it made was deafening. Not to mention the now panicked screams of the Tenryou Commission soldiers just added to the discord. But it did seem to work, as while all the soldiers were trying to find whoever set off the firework, she saw Sayu slip past them with ease. Once she and Paimon were back at the Estate, all they, as well the others could do was just wait and hope Sayu could find what they were looking for.

Soon enough, Sayu came in through the same secret Lumine had been using, looking absolutely exhausted.

“I know exercise helps you grow, but this was a little too much exercise…” she said while breathing heavily.

“Anyway, I didn’t know how to find the document you guys were talking about, so I just swiped a whole bunch of stuff that looked suspicious. Here you go… I’m going to sleep now…”

With that Sayu curled up somewhere else to take a nap. Ayaka then looked at the documents Sayu gave her, with everyone else looking over her shoulder.

“Milady, what are we looking at?” Thoma asked.

“This sealed envelope must be an official report that the Tenryou Commission is preparing to present to the Shogun,” she said, her eyes scanning over the first document.

“In addition, we have…”

Ayaka’s expression brightened. She looked between the rest of the group excitedly.

“…correspondence with the Fatui. We finally have our evidence for our suspicions. Hotaru, take these to Guuji Yae. I trust she will have a plan for the next step. Ayato and I will find a way to gather proof of the Kanjou Commission’s corruption as well.”

“Still, mind yourself when you face the Shogun. I still get goosebumps just thinking about her drawing that blade…” Thoma said.

Ayato wrapped an arm around him, in an effort to comfort him. 

We’ll just have to trust Guuji Yae. She is close to the Shogun, so maybe she will have a way…” he told him.


Notes for the Chapter:
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23. Reversible Doll



The next two days before Lumine had to meet with Miko again seemed to pass both in a flash and like time was trudging through mud. But eventually the day did come. Lumine and Paimon arrived back at the shrine, evidence in hand. And far more punctual than them, Sara was already there, talking to Miko.

“Lady Guuji. Here I am, as promised. Rest assured I came here alone and told no one about this trip.”

“I knew you would keep your promise, after all…I’m sure you’ve barely been able to take your mind off it these past few days. Have you managed to get any sleep at all?”

“I-I…You’re quite mistaken. I would never doubt the leaders of my clan. So, where is your proof?”

Lumine already suspected her faith was wavering even before now. But even then, she never had seen Sara’s resolve so shaky. Even if relatively it wasn’t even that much. She wondered just how much this information will really do to her. Might as well find out now. Lumine cleared her throat and handed the papers towards Sara.

“Here,” was all Lumine said.

“Ah, how wonderful. Everyone’s keeping their promises today,” Miko commented with a bit of a smile.

“You wouldn’t believe what we had to go through to get our hands on this stuff, Paimon added.

Lumine hissed at Paimon to not mention that as Sara took the files to examine herself. Sara gave the documents a cursory first glance.

“…I see this document bears the official seal of the head of the Kujou Clan. And it doesn’t look like a forgery…”

She continued to read the document, growing more and more infuriated as she did so.

“I don’t understand…Not a single word about the resistance, Sangonomiya, or the situation on the front line…”

She read it over again, now completely enraged.

“No mention of her name…not even once…and none of her soldiers or mine who gave their lives on the front line…or the hardship endured by the people…Do they deserve no mention!? Utter disregard for human life! Why would they want to hide it!?”

“For the sake of the Vision Hunt Decree, of course. Don’t you think the Shogun might reconsider her policy if all of the things you just mentioned appeared in this report?” Miko responded.

“So the Tenryou Commission…is deliberately deceiving the Shogun?”

“Yes. Now…who else do you think might be benefiting from the Vision Hunt Decree?”

Sara didn’t answer. Which was Lumine’s cue to hand over the second document, the letter. Sara, seeming almost scared to do so, hesitated before taking it. She read it slowly, but purposefully.

“This is a letter from the Tenryou Commission to the Fatui…” Sara said, disbelief coloring her voice.

“My…my father kept this a secret from the Shogun, as well…”

The letter began to crinkle in Sara’s hands as more realizations began coming to her. Lumine almost thought she was going to shred the paper with how tightly she was holding onto it.

“None of this makes sense…How was this allowed to happen?! No, no, Shikanoin wouldn’t have let any of this pass. He would’ve figured all of this out and exposed it had he- Of course…the investigation my father sent him on. We both knew it was a wild goose chase…but orders are orders and…gods dammit why didn’t I stop him?!”

“Well?” Miko asked.

“The things you wanted to see, but also wished not to see, are here before you. Surely you aren’t planning to turn a blind eye to them?”

She said nothing at first, continuing to just stare at the letter. Lumine could see the gears continuing to turn as lightning singed the edges of the paper. Until rage seemed to completely overcome Sara.

“Everything I’ve ever worked towards, every belief I held, every life I had to take, every…”

Sara swallowed hard, clearly trying to fight back tears.

“Every bond I had to sever…and my own father DOESN’T EVEN CARE!”

Lighting struck as she screamed out those last words. She looked at Miko, who simply continued to smile. She then looked at Lumine, who just looked back at her without saying anything. Then, to Lumine’s surprise, Sara thrust her hand out to her side. Black crow wings sprouted from her back. Then, without another word, she took off into the sky. Lumine and Paimon gave each other a look, not sure what to think at first. Before Lumine quickly put two and two together.

“Let’s catch up with her. If we can be there for her during this crisis, we might have a chance to sway her to help us even more,” Lumine said.

“Right, right! Let’s go!”

“Hold on, Traveler. There’s something else we need to discuss,” Miko cut in.

She turned towards Miko, looking a bit annoyed. They were on a ticking clock after all.

“Last time you entered the Plane of Euthymia, it was in front of the Statue of the Omnipresent God, correct? You must find a way to recreate the circumstances of that day.  If you can get the Raiden Shogun to ‘open her heart’ to you once more before the Statue of the Omnipresent God, you will have the opportunity you need.”

“Should be easy enough, if Ei is that curious about me.”

“Yes, yes. But take this with you as a farewell gift.”

Miko then presented Lumine a pink and red omamori. As Lumine took it, Miko explained.

“The omamori from the Grand Narukami Shrine are very potent indeed. I thought I’d put one aside for you.”

“Thank you…” Lumine said cautiously.

“Hehe, if you find yourself at your wits’ end, take it out and see what happens. Maybe your prayers will be answered, and all your problems will disappear in the blink of an eye.  Or, if you ever think about me during your journey, take it out, won’t you? Who knows, maybe I’ll just end up appearing right in front of you.”

“Cut it out, Fox Lady. This isn’t the time or place to be poking fun at the Traveler,” Paimon added grumpily.

“Hehehe, I’m terribly sorry. Well then, time for you to face my hopeless fool of a friend. I’m counting on you.”

With that, Lumine and Paimon followed Sara as best they could. They soon arrived in front of Tenryou Commission headquarters, where Sara was standing there, waiting and fuming. Her eyes shifted slowly back to Lumine.

“Why are   you   here?” Sara asked.

“You need witnesses. If it’s just you confronting him, it’ll be just your word against his,” Lumine answered matter of factly.

“You’re…not wrong. That’s probably why you waited to gather your evidence before confronting me, yes?”

“Anything other than hard evidence is just hearsay.”

“…Fine. But if it turns out that you have been deceptive in this matter, then not only will you be arrested immediately, but you’ll also be charged with one more crime. Do I make myself clear?”

“Crystal. Lead the way.”

Sara summoned a leaf shaped fan into her hand. She swung through the air, sending forth a gust of wind that threw open the doors to the Tenryou Commission. They slammed, startling everyone inside. As Sara began to walk in, to her utter disappointment, the soldiers raised their weapons to her.

“Apologies, Ma’am, orders from the top. No one is allowed to enter!”

“Out of my way! I need to speak to him. I won’t tell you twice!”

Without hesitation, Sara launched herself at them, not even drawing her bow as she did so. Lumine drew her sword and followed suit. Magic coursed through the air as Sara unleashed her rage. It finally sank in for Lumine just how much everyone forgot that Sara was, in fact, a youkai. She didn’t need a Vision, she didn’t even need a weapon. She was a being of power, of magic itself.

Soon enough all the guards fell, and the two were about to proceed forward, they heard a voice call out her name. She turned to where the voice was, an almost feral look in her eyes. Only to then see her brother, Kamaji walking towards her, looking quite confused, but more so concerned.

“What…happened here? Why did the soldiers raise their weapons to you?” he asked.

“…You…you don’t know? You weren’t told either?!”

“Told what?! Sara, what’s going on?!”

“I’ll tell you what’s going on! Our own father betrayed the Shogun! He’s been colluding with forces that don’t have good intentions towards Inazuma! He’s been hiding the fact that the Vision Hunt Decree has begun a war!”

“He…ugh. I knew our father was scum, but I didn’t think he’d sink this low. You’re planning on confronting him, right? Come with me, I can get anyone else to stand down, and now I want answers from him as well.”

He was about to leave, and Lumine was inclined to follow. Only for the two of them to notice that Sara wasn’t moving. She stood still, seeming to just take in the entirety of the headquarters. Kamaji took a step closer to her.

“Sara?” he almost whispered, as if not to startle her.

Sara looked like she was gearing up to release her fury again. She started hyperventilating, her magic now swirling around her like a storm. But instead she simply broke. She let out a gasp. Then another. Tears started to flow, no matter how much she tried to stop them. Kamaji, a look of sorrow crossing over his face, cautiously walked over to her. She turned away.

“No, no, you shouldn’t. It’s unbecoming of me to be like this. I don’t need your charity, Kamaji-” she choked out through her barely held back sobs.

“Charity? Wh- Sara, you’re crying. Aren’t I allowed to comfort my baby sister when she’s upset?”

She paused after hearing that. He tried to approach a second time and she didn’t stop him. Kamaji gently wrapped his arms around Sara and pulled her into a hug. And with that, the dam broke. Sara clutched onto the back of Kamaji’s haori and began openly weeping. 

“I don’t know anything anymore, Kamaji…I don’t know how much of what he told me were lies…I don’t know how much of what he said he actually believed…”

His haori scrunched even more in Sara’s grip as she practically fell into his arms.

“Does he even know…? Does he even care about all the lives that were taken during the decree? About the lives I’ve taken? And the people I refused to save? Like that…that man who called for a duel…I just watched…I just watched and-”

Sara let out a guttural scream as she continued to cry. But Kamaji didn’t flinch. She then began shouting again.

“I’m such a coward, Kamaji! Not just for the people I swore to protect but those that were close to me! I thought I couldn’t trust you! How many people who actually cared about me did he say I couldn’t trust?! How many people who loved me did I treat as enemies?! What if I lost those people, Kamaji?!” 

She paused as the tears slowly dried. She then looked away, to nowhere in particular as she whispered her final question.

“…What if I lost her?”

“…I don’t think you have, Sara.”

“And how would you know?”

“Because I’ve heard what you said about her.”

The two finally pulled apart. Kamaji then reached into a pocket and pulled out a pink and blue omamori with a pale, rose-colored pearl threaded on the string.

“And I think she knows you too well to believe you ever truly hated her.”

“Where did you-”

“It was sent here not too long ago. I’m glad I was the one who received it, anyone else would’ve thrown it out. But I knew it was meant to go to you.”

Sara, almost gingerly took the omamori. 

“Thank you…”

She held it close to her heart for a moment, closing her eyes as she did so. When she opened them, the resolve she had before returned.

“Right, we can’t waste anymore time. Our questions still need to be answered.”
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Next time: A confrontation






24. Blind Loyalty, Reckless Courage



Kamaji was able to do what he promised, as all other guards did stand down when he ordered them too. With no one else in their way, they were able to enter the room Takayuki was in without any more issue. Kamaji threw open the doors himself, causing another loud * BANG * to echo through the headquarters. The group then entered, Kamaji leading them in, Sara right by his side. If Takayuki’s expression, which was akin to someone who ate a lemon, was any indication, he was no doubt incensed by the intrusion. Yet all his attention, and his ire, seemed to fall on Sara rather than anyone else. As she was the only one he addressed.

“Sara, have you gone insane!? How dare you disregard my orders!”

Almost instantly, she seemed to shrink back. She began to stutter. Kamaji placed a hand on her shoulder, in an effort to comfort her.

“Don’t let him intimidate you. I’ll make sure he can’t do anything.”

Sara took a deep breath and steeled herself again. She motioned for Kamaji to remove his hand and took a step forward.

“Father, I’ve seen the report to the throne and the letter to the Fatui… Please, tell me why!”

Takayuki scoffed, appearing to ignore her question at first.

“So this is how my documents went missing from headquarters? You stole them.”

“Then…I should take your words to mean that… these documents were not forgeries, were they? They were really penned by your own hand? Please tell me, Father, I need to know… Has the Tenryou Commission really… betrayed the Shogunate!?”

He scoffed again. With that second time, Kamaji grew heated.

“Yes, I have dealings with the Fatui. And yes, the report you saw was penned by my hand. The diplomats from Snezhnaya promised a very generous reward indeed. And all they requested of me in return was to see that the Vision Hunt Decree is upheld.”

He strode down from his platform towards the group. On reflex, Kamaji took a stance in front of Sara to protect her from Takayuki. Paying no attention to that, Takayuki continued his explanation.

“For too long, the Kujou Clan’s position has been coveted by so many. There is no shortage of clans who would tear us down at the first opportunity. So, when the chance arose to gain the backing of another powerful nation and crack down on our enemies at the same time, it appeared to me to be an excellent deal. I simply saw no need to inform you, Sara.” 

“But… you worship the Shogun,” Sara almost stammered out. 

“How can you betray her after all this time and act like it’s nothing!?”

“Betrayal? How can you call this a betrayal? The Fatui may think they are using me, but the reverse is true. What could they possibly hope to achieve?” Takayuki asked.

He looked up at the ceiling, no doubt beyond it towards the stormy skies that enveloped Inazuma. He then raised his arms in a reverent gesture. His voice seemed lofty, almost like he was in some sort of daze of worship.

“When the lightning strikes in Inazuma, they shall fall to their knees and tremble, paralyzed by fear and trepidation. After all…None can contend with the supreme power of the Almighty Raiden Shogun and the Musou no Hitotachi!”

“His intention wasn’t to betray the Raiden Shogun…” Lumine muttered under her breath.

“He’s just over-confident in her power as a warrior.”

“Especially the Musou no Hitotachi,” Paimon added. 

“In fact, he seems to be way too into it…”

“Yeah, but considering who he’s up against, it’s going to hit like a ton of bricks when he realizes the Fatui played him. I’d pay to see that, if he wasn’t going to drag down the rest of Inazuma with him.”

But Father…what about loyalty?” Sara asked almost desperately.

“Ever since I was adopted by the Kujou Clan, you taught me the importance of loyalty from servants to their superiors…But it’s clear to me now that you wanted my loyalties to stop with the Kujou Clan. So you were scared that I would betray you one day?”

“Oh hardly scared. I was simply attempting to delay an inevitability. I knew you would wear out your use eventually. Don’t tell me you genuinely thought I would ever trust you, a Youkai of all things?”

There was no other word for it. Sara looked absolutely crushed when he said that. Kamaji, on the other hand, was truly outraged.

“You…hypocrite! Preaching about virtue just to mask your own selfishness!” he shouted.

His words seemed cut into Takayuki far more than anything Sara could say. He looked almost offended by Kamaji’s anger.

“Selfishness? I am but safeguarding the eternity of the Kujou Clan. I’m quite sure the Almighty Shogun would be sympathetic to that, as would the former head of our clan. And you, Kamaji. You should be grateful. Of course the Youkai is not fit to take over the family, and your brother is far too invested in the army. This deal will no doubt benefit you when my position eventually falls into your hands.”

“Don’t make me laugh,” Kamaji spat. 

“Why would I ever be grateful for your deception? Or for how much you’re destroying everything around us?! You knew how much we’d both despise this! That’s why you hid it! You don’t care about what our family is supposed to do to help Inazuma, you only care about yourself!”

“How…how dare you say that?! I would’ve thought you would understand. And yet it seems the Tengu’s simple way of seeing the world has affected you far too much. I had faith in you, Kamaji.”

Takayuki seemed to fume even more at Kamaji. Only for his attention to turn to Sara again. He then began to approach her, utterly furious. His hand was outstretched in a way that made it look like he was about to grab her.

“You…you’re the one who corrupted our great name. You influenced my heir to turn his back on us, on me! I should tear your wings off your back, you filthy crow-”

Kamaji grabbed his wrist, glaring at him.

“You’re insane if you think I’m letting you lay a hand on her.”

“You…You’re choosing that youkai over me?! Over our legacy?!” Takayuki shouted at him.

“Of course I am! She’s certainly more of a family to me than you are!… Okubyouna-tsu yarou!   ” 


 << You cowardly bastard!>> 


Takayuki pulled his hand from Kamaji, shocked and appalled.

“Omae wa yokumo ore ni sonna kuchi ga kikeru na, kusogaki-tsu?!”

<<How dare you speak to me like that, you little shit?!>>

“Teme wa yokumo  kanojo  ni sonna kuchi ga kikeru na?!”

<<How dare you speak to her like that!>>

The screaming match continued for a few seconds longer, with Lumine only assuming the insults getting worse and worse. Until Sara finally ended it.

“ENOUGH!” she shouted over both of them.

She pushed past Kamaji and got into Takayuki’s face herself. Despite the difference in height, Takayuki couldn’t help but step back, feeling both the Electro energy and the magic radiating off her.

“I’ve doubted the Vision Hunt Decree in the past. I asked myself, is this truly the correct thing to do? Even though it goes against what I know in my heart to be right? But I chose to obey the Shogun. For as long as she leads the way, who among us is qualified to judge between right and wrong when we have not yet reached the end of the path?”

She summoned her fan, raising it to strike him. He stepped back, hand on the hilt of his sword, ready to draw it. Only for the fan to disappear, and Sara to turn on her heel.

“But now I realize that the path of eternity is one without end, while this path… it has long since been defiled by your selfish ways. So, I’m going to tell the Shogun the truth about all this. If nothing else, my conscience will be clear!”

Takayuki could only roll his eyes at Sara’s righteous fury. He waved his hand at her dismissively.

“Stubborn and futile… Report to the Shogun if you so wish. The Kujou Clan’s position is now unshakable, and nothing you can do will change this. The Shogun is at Tenshukaku receiving a Snezhnayan diplomat now, the Harbinger by the name of ‘Signora.’ I doubt the Almighty Shogun will be swayed.”

“I knew it, I knew it, I knew it was her-” Lumine muttered.

“A diplomat from Snezhnaya? Well! If she thinks she’s leaving Inazuma in one piece, she’s got another thing coming!” Sara declared.

“Sara, wait!” Kamaji tried to call out to her.

She ignored him, storming out of the Tenryou Headquarters. Kamaji turned to Lumine and Paimon, now fearful.

“Traveler, clearly you know who this woman is. Sara’s making a huge mistake trying to attack her, isn’t she?”

“…She is. Signora is dangerous…And not one to show mercy, especially to those she considers below her,” Lumine answered slowly.

Kamaji looked only more terrified when Lumine said that. He looked between Takayuki and the door.

“She’s…she’s going to get herself killed…”

He took a step back. Then another. Before trying to take off at a run, only to feel Takayuki grab his wrist. He looked back to see him holding rather tightly, obviously trying to prevent him from leaving.

“Where do you think you’re going!?” Takayuki demanded. 

“You know very well that neither that diplomat nor the Shogun will be kind if you intrude.”

“To stop her, what else?! You may have never cared about her, but I certainly do!”

With one forceful movement, he wrenched himself out of Takayuki’s grip and ran away. Lumine, not really wanting to stay there any longer, and not really having anything to say, followed Kamaji out of the headquarters. She and Paimon caught up with him pretty quickly, and were soon right by his side as he raced to Tenshukaku. The moment he noticed them, he seemed a bit confused by their appearance.

“Huh? What’re you-”

“We’re coming with you,” Lumine interrupted.

“It’s not like we want to see Sara get hurt either. And besides-”

Lumine summoned her sword. Her gaze became something resentful.

“I have a personal score to settle with that Harbinger.”


Notes for the Chapter:
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25. Hibana




It wasn’t all that surprising that Sara left a trail of destruction in her wake. If the fight within the Tenryou Headquarters was any indication, she was a force to be reckoned with, especially furious. Several soldiers were lying on the ground barely conscious or entirely knocked out. Those who were still awake could only mumble about a black-winged monster.



Who else could it have been really?



But the group barely had any time to process it. As they got closer to Tenshukaku they heard what sounded like Sara yelling. They could only assume she had already begun her attack. Lumine could feel both electricity and Youkai magic swirling through the air as well both clashing against the cold chill of ice. 



She, Paimon, and Kamaji all rushed in to find Sara clashing fiercely with Signora with the Shogun simply watching, her expression as unreadable as it usually was. Sara had seemed to forwent using her bow and was attacking only with her fan as a conduit for her magic. Signora seemed to notice their approach before Sara did, only giving a roll of her eyes.



“The way people charge in here as they please. So uncivilized. If I didn’t know this was Tenshukaku, I might have mistaken it for some kind of street market.”



With that she forced Sara back with a burst of Cryo. With a bit of a smile, she turned to Lumine, Kamaji, and Paimon.



“Although…I suppose no lesson could really be complete without people to watch and learn from it.”



She moved her hand in a circle. Spears of ice appeared behind her back. She then raised the same hand towards her opponent. The catalyst behind her back flashed and sent them flying in Sara’s direction. Sara, in response, raised her fan. It shone with dark violet magic before she brought it down, arching towards the Harbinger. She slashed it multiple times through the air. Blades of wind shot out from her fan countering every single spear. Sara then launched even more of those blades before charging towards Signora herself, her fan and her eyes pulsing with electricity. Even as the Harbinger either destroyed or countered every single attack, Sara was relentless.



Kamaji couldn’t help but watch in a bit of awe as they fought. He had never seen this side of his sister before. He knew she was a warrior, and a great one at that. But he had never seen this part of her, this furious creature who barely resembled a human. In a word, when she unleashed her inner youkai, she was utterly terrifying.



Another clash began with Sara using all of her strength to try to force the Harbinger to yield. Yet all Signora did was just smirk at her as she held her back with ease.



“You know, not that many beings have magic in the same way you do. I have an…associate who would 

love

 to know just exactly how you work.”



The confusion and mild fear that registered in Sara was enough for her to be thrown back again. She regained her composure and flew a short distance away before pointing her fan at Signora. Her eyes flashed gold as she casted a spell.




Night Sign ~ Heaven Swallowed by Crows




Feathers of ink black magic swirled around the Harbinger before they all flew to strike into her. With a simple wave of her hand, every single bullet of magic froze in midair, before shattering into dust. Then, with another elegant gesture, frost-laden air coalesced around Sara’s wings.



Sara tried to fight back, to stop the ice from encasing her wings, but to no avail. The lighting she conjured only hurt her. Her youkai magic wasn’t enough to push back Signora’s. Even just trying to escape would prove near impossible. Yet she still tried, making a futile attempt to fly away.



But it was hopeless.



Her wings, now frozen, couldn’t hold her up anymore. She fell to the floor with a resounding crash as the ice shattered. Blood began to slowly ooze from her now mangled wings, tinting her dark feathers red. She tried to rise again, only to fall to her knees, the pain becoming too much for her to bear. Signora strode over to her, an unyielding confidence and bravado in her step.



“Have you learned your lesson now?” she asked the now fallen Tengu.



“The right to punish Inazumans for their crimes is mine alone. Not yours, Signora,” the Shogun cut in.



Displeased, but not willing to show it just yet, Signora bowed apologetically.



“…Then I apologize, Almighty Shogun,” she said with a bit of hesitation.



Her attention turned back to Sara who was still doing everything in her power to stay awake. She began to bend down towards her, clearly having the intention to pull her off the ground.



“Although…she has committed a crime against Snezhnaya as well by attacking me. I have the right to take her back and-”



“Get away from my sister!” Kamaji shouted at her.



Both the Shogun and Signora turned towards him. Signora could only let out a short laugh.



“Ha! I forgot you all were still standing there. Boy, your…sister…has made a grave mistake attacking me unprompted. Surely you can understand that.”



Kamaji’s hand rested on the hilt of his sword. He looked ready to draw it on her. Lumine, already knowing that he probably wouldn’t survive a fight with Signora, put a hand in front of him.



“Absolutely not,” she cut in.



“Huh? Traveler, she-”



“I know, but look what she did to Sara. You’re human. Signora 

will

 kill you if you try to fight her.”



“But…she’s going to take her-”



“No she won’t. I won’t let that happen. I can handle this. Just, when neither of them have their eyes on her anymore, get Sara to a doctor or a healer.”



“…Right…good luck…”



Lumine walked forward, her sword still drawn. She made sure that she had both the Harbinger’s, and the Shogun’s attention as well as ire.



“Signora!” she shouted at her.



“I know, I know, you can’t get me out of your mind. But you really don’t need to call my name all the time. Don’t go thinking I’m surprised to see you here either. I’m well aware that you hate me, with the way you follow me around like a dark shadow.”



“You’re secretly distributing Delusions and trying to seize control of Inazuma.”



“Ah, so you came to expose my supposed crimes in front of the Shogun? Well it’s such a shame you came here for nothing. I’m just a Snezhnayan diplomat. I’m afraid I have no idea what you’re talking about.”



“Should we tell her that the Balladeer ratted them all out to us?” Paimon whispered.



Lumine shook her head. That hardly mattered to her. All this time, she had been directing a rage bubbling inside her to whatever target she saw fit. But now, she had the person who she despised the most on the face of Teyvat right in front of her. The person who, by far, made her feel the most powerless.



“For all who have lost their Visions, for all who have been harmed by Delusions…” Lumine began.



“Stop talking about people and things that I care nothing about,” Signora tried to interrupt.



“They were nobodies to begin with, and their names will be forgotten. But now, at least, they get to be building blocks in the grand revolution to realize eternity. Is that not the greatest honor they could hope for in their tiny little lives?”



She turned to the Shogun, looking for her consensus.



“Almighty Shogun, do correct me if I’m wrong?”



The Shogun remained silent.



“For Venti’s Gnosis…and for the people of Liyue you imperiled…” Lumine continued.



“That’s ancient history. You certainly love to hold a grudge. The Tsaritsa’s dream is the noblest and purest thing in all the world. These other mundane details you insist on mentioning… They’re just necessary sacrifices. That’s all.”



“It’s time for me to put a stop to this.”



“You? Stop me?”



She laughed, as if Lumine was genuinely making a joke. And that only steeled Lumine’s resolve. She wasn’t going back. The Harbinger was either going down alone, or Lumine was going to drag her down with her.



“For what it’s worth, I’ve grown tired of seeing you around as well,” Signora continued. 



“But I didn’t have you down as someone quite so foolhardy. Before you go saying something you can’t take back, remember that you’re Inazuma’s most wanted criminal… I suggest you consider your circumstances very carefully.”



Signora gestured to the area around them, failing to realize that Kamaji had managed to slip under her notice and get Sara out of Tenshukaku. Although Lumine doubted she really cared at all.



“Charging into Tenshukaku uninvited and lecturing me in front of the Shogun wasn’t the brightest move. Don’t you think it’s time you stopped digging your own grave? I’m not sure you realize quite how much distance there is between us, both in status… and in strength.”



Lumine didn’t care. She was through with this stuck up, haughty, villainous witch. She gathered up all her energy, and shouted the words she knew to most were a death sentence.



“I challenge you…To a duel before the throne!”



That, out of all things, was not what Signora was expecting. She seemed almost stunned into silence. It was the Shogun who spoke next.



“Proceed.”



Signora looked towards the still impassive Shogun, then at Lumine.



“My, you’re full of surprises today… So you’ve learned to make the law of the land work for you too, hmm? I’ll admit that I never expected to be in a situation where the two of us were on equal footing. You are aware… that the loser must die? Are you sure this is what you want?”



“Lumine…” Paimon whispered.



She brushed the pixie off, then took a combat stance. Signora stared at her, almost incredulously. Before her smirk widened into a twisted grin.



“Hehehe… then I will deign to share this last dance with you… till death do us part…Wandering Star.”
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26. Duel Before the Throne




This fight would be different from the one against Raiden Ei. Lumine would make sure that was the case. She knew what she was getting into this time. And she was prepared for it.



Or at least she thought she was.



It wasn’t avoiding the attacks that was the issue. It was being able to counter or strike back. That shield Signora kept up wasn’t giving way. If Lumine couldn’t get through it, that was it. She would lose. 



The pattern was simple enough yet Lumine was making no headway.



Avoid the attacks.



Charge in.



Hack away at the shield.



Run away.



Repeat.



Yet, no matter how much kept hammering at the shield over and over nothing seemed to change. And the entire time, Signora just smiled. She simply watched as the cold slowly started to prick away at Lumine. The Harbinger didn’t even have to raise a finger. Lumine would simply collapse once the frost had finally consumed her.



She was getting desperate. She needed another plan.




Break it, break it, break it, break- 





Wait.





No.





Make her drop it.




Lumine had almost completely forgotten she was still using Anemo. She almost forgot about a certain reaction she was capable of causing. She switched to Electro and pressed her hands against the shield, ignoring the frost now climbing up her arms. Lighting coursed through her entire being as she continued to force it into the shield.



Signora’s eyes widened as she realized what Lumine was doing. Even though Lumine was also hurting herself in the process she had Signora cornered. The Harbinger now had a choice. She could keep the shield up and be electrocuted. Or destroy it and risk getting hit.



She chose the second option. The shield began to crack like glass, until it shattered, the force sending Lumine skidding backwards. Shards of ice cut into Lumine, glowing gold liquid spilling from her as they did so. But she got what she wanted. The shield was down and Signora was wide open. She regained her balance and pressed her attack.



More spears of ice began to chase after her. Lumine could outrun them easily enough. She then switched her focus back to Anemo and created a vortex, raising herself into the air, only to send it forwards. As the vortex began making its way towards Signora, Lumine switched back to Electro and charged the vortex with electrified magatama. 



Signora could just barely throw up enough of a barrier to block the full front of the attack. Which gave Lumine ample opportunity to charge in again with an electro infused sword. And Signora couldn’t defend herself in time.



Lumine slashed across her chest with as much force as she possibly could. Signora stumbled back, covering the now bleeding wound. She glared at Lumine with a hatred that she had grown quite used to. Before Signora simply smirked at her. Lumine’s expression went from determined to nervous at the sight, which Signora took note of.



“Harbinger power has become burdensome,” she began.



“I will manifest my destiny anew… Await my emergence and tremble, Traveler. You have reason to be afraid.”



With that Signora became encased in a cocoon of ice. Lumine wasn’t entirely sure what to do. She could feel heat beginning to radiate from it, but didn’t know what that meant. Lumine started to strike the cocoon, believing Signora was just trying to hide herself. It was only then did the Harbinger speak once again.



“The pale flame smolders…” was all she said at first.



The cocoon cracked. Signora’s laughter began echoing through Tenshukaku. The once freezing room grew hotter and hotter to the point where the air itself burned. Lumine could only take a few steps back before the cocoon of ice exploded, sending her flying back once again. As she regained her bearings, Lumine noticed little moths that resemble crystalflies hovering around her. Only for them to disappear into dust as they grew closer to where Signora was. It was then she could finally see Signora again. Or rather, what she had transformed into.



The Harbinger had transformed into a strange hybrid of human and pure flame. Her legs had disappeared, being replaced by red-tinted smoke. Massive, glowing, crimson wings sprouted from her back, and she was wearing a mask in the shape of a moth. She turned to Lumine and shouted.



“Pale flame, lay waste to this frozen shell and witness my suffering. In fires of sin and retribution, your soul will be incinerated!”



Lumine could only guess that she had awakened a side of Signora that she kept hidden. But she couldn’t let that stop her. If the Shogun wasn’t going to kill her for losing this fight, then Signora certainly would during it.



She couldn’t lose.



She struggled to dodge the flaming whip Signora lashed at her, just barely avoiding the full front of the attack. 



“Dance, my pretties!” Signora shouted.



Lumine could only run as Signora unfurled her wings. More of those moths chased after her intending to bring her directly to Signora. Yet even as she fought them off, they still latched onto her anyway. Lumine tried to struggle as she was dragged closer and closer to the Harbinger. Not knowing what else to do, Lumine tried to say something to throw her off.



“I thought this was supposed to be an honorable duel! So why are you using all your witch magic on me?!”



That was the exact wrong thing to say. Signora froze. She seemed to twitch a moment before her wings glowed with a blinding light.



“You dare…call me…
A WITCH?!
”



The moths disappeared. Molten rocks began raining from above Lumine, but it was enough for her to get a distance away again. Before charging back in, thrusting a palm vortex towards her. This dance repeated over and over with Lumine taking every single chance to get in a single hit, and doing her best to not become ash at the same time. 



At least until she decided this duel was taking too long and decided to gun it. It was either do or die and she knew which one she wanted to avoid. Lumine began taking every single blow aimed at her if it meant being able to attack Signora full force. And that pure resilience only seemed to anger Signora more. Even as more liquid light began to pour from Lumine’s body, she was still standing, still fighting, refusing to simply die.



“Immolation… a cherished agony… do you feel it?” Signora asked her.



Lumine just responded with another strike. Signora decided that she had enough as well. She curled in on herself and screamed.



“
All…must…BURN!
”



She was consumed by flame and spun around the room in a tornado of pure fire. Lumine first did her best to run away from the imminent destruction. Before an idea came to her. She stood her ground and smiled.



“Nice trick. Here’s mine!”



She attuned herself to geo and slammed her foot into the floor sending crystal towards the tornado. Then with anemo she uprooted all of them from the ground, sending them flying towards the Harbinger. Lumine then finally called upon Electro and charged in one last time, keeping up with her makeshift spears.



The spears pierced into Signora’s wings. The air seemed to cut through her. Then as Lumine landed her own strike, electricity and fire collided, creating a massive explosion that engulfed the two of them. 



But when the smoke cleared, Lumine was still standing tall, her back towards the once mighty Harbinger.



And Signora had returned to her human form, only to collapse on the floor. She turned towards Lumine, venom, surprise, and astonishment in her gaze.



“It’s…It’s as they say…” Signora rasped out.



“You really 

are

 unlike anything we’ve known…”



Her eyes then shifted from Lumine to the Shogun who was now walking down from the throne. Lumine immediately raised her guard again, but the Shogun paid her no mind. She could only watch in confusion as the Shogun continued to approach Signora, her sword now drawn. Signora’s expression became indignant as she noticed it. 



“I am a Snezhnayan diplomat…You know what happens if you lay a finger on me…”



The Shogun seemed to not hear her words. She became fearful, for the only time Lumine had known her, falling back from the Shogun’s continued approach.



“I swear, if you strike me, I will make sure…”



She stopped, seeming to realize what she was saying. Before she finally settled herself into resignation.



“No…of course not. I knew what would happen if I lost.”



The Harbinger finally forced herself to her feet, still swaying a bit. She let out a cheerless laugh.



“Haha…There’s some irony in this, isn’t there? To think I was supposed to die by flames…when this is how it ends…”



Lumine could really only look on in horror as Signora straightened herself up. Before she simply opened her arms, allowing the Shogun a clear strike. Just like how she witnessed someone else do the same once before. It was bizarre, but more than anything else, it was so very unsettling. For someone so confident in her own power, so unafraid of killing anyone or anything that stood in her way to simply just accept her fate.



For just a moment time seemed to freeze as the Shogun teleported forward with a slash of her sword. Her sigil appeared over Signora’s head. And just as Lumine had witnessed once before, six beams of pure energy manifested, cutting through Signora, before her entire body was consumed by violet lightning. 



The moment the energy vanished, Signora stood barely holding herself up. In the single second before she died, she smiled, and whispered something, far too quiet for anyone to hear. Her body then disappeared in embers and ash, leaving nothing behind.



The Shogun stood with her back to Lumine, sword still in hand. She spoke, still not looking towards her.



“You are the enemy of eternity…But as the victor, I acknowledge your honor. Therefore…” 



She finally turned to Lumine.



“I shall allow you to leave Tenshukaku alive.”



Notes for the Chapter:
Soooo…why the change in Signora’s death scene? I thought that her trying to reject the rules she knew very well was a bit odd, but more so, I read her lines during the fight and thought “she’s…kinda acting like she wants to kill the traveler or die trying.” And also more literary parallels are fun. So is making Lumine scared.

Next time: How does one stand against a wrathful god?






27. Those Who Defy Gods



“Uh…The Raiden Shogun isn’t gonna let us off just like that, right?”

Paimon paused a moment before floating closer to Lumine, clinging on to her.

“The air feels suffocating… it must be the Raiden Shogun’s almightiness…”

Lumine wasn’t sure what to think. She didn’t even know how to feel. All she could really do was just walk away, take that small opportunity granted to her by the Raiden Shogun to escape. As she walked down the steps of Tenshukaku she could feel a storm brewing overhead. One of divine fury. As if all she needed to do was take one wrong step and she would become ash as well.

Even though it only happened mere moments ago, the result of the duel felt like a strange nightmare.


 Signora… is slain. 


Paimon wondered aloud why the Fatui were collecting the gnoses. And Lumine couldn’t really understand it either. Yet that wasn’t what she was thinking about at the moment.

She still couldn’t fully wrap her head around how the duel ended. Why didn’t Signora fight back? Why did she almost seem to welcome her end? 

And how was it so easy for the Shogun to kill someone that was so very obviously not human anymore?

All it took was one strike. One strike and her greatest enemy in Teyvat was dust before her. A morbid thought came to her.


 “Could she do the same to me…?” 


Lighting crashed down near her with the boom of thunder following the instant afterwards. Paimon screamed and Lumine couldn’t help but start back for a moment. The moment she did, something began infecting her mind.

A voice.

A presence.


 “̸̠̲̆͘Y̷̙̮̤͊̋̈́o̸̢͍̻̅̕͝u̵̼̓̍ ̵̫͈͑͊a̶̱͑͜ṛ̶͗͗͠ē̷̫͙̞ ̴̼̙̌a̶̘̞͛̅ṅ̷̖̌̽ ̴̲͋̓ȧ̵̡̲̈n̵̢͓̤͌͌̏ö̷̝́͆ͅm̸̫̑̆̓a̸͖̤̾̉͒l̴͉̯̾y̸̳̞̍͛̄,̷̰̃̇ ̸̨͂̐͐W̵̻͋ạ̶͊̍n̸̯̯͑̀̽d̵̡̿̒ễ̸̡̙ŗ̶̛̱̲̄͗ỉ̴͖̀ǹ̴̡̘̙̔ğ̶̡͉̃ ̷͖̹̳̀̀̀Ś̷͇̞t̸͈̅ä̵̦̩́̿͝ṙ̷̝͔̜͋̿.̶͉̦̋͋ ̸̛̳̮̀̍T̸̹̰̾̕ĥ̷̦͇̫̅̈ẹ̸̇ ̸̣̲̺̀m̸̥̈̽ö̴̻̅̄ḿ̴̹̰̽ë̶͇́̍n̵̠͕͂͐͐t̶͍͓̖̑ ̷̯̎̓y̸̘͆͘o̸̢̘̬̒́ù̷͕̼̽ ̴̘͓̼̓̍̕l̸̉ͅé̶͔͐a̶͚̲͚̽̊v̸̬̖̟̿̽e̸̙̖͐̒̽͜ ̶͂͜t̸̰̳̀̄͠h̵̡̩̲͊̐ḙ̷̪̋̌̓ś̸̙̝̃e̴̱͌ ̵̻̿͠g̵͔̕̚r̶̻̈͆̚o̴̰͍͆ư̴̪̮͛n̵͙͔̂͘d̸̻̳̐s̵̺̘̓̆͝ ̷͈̝̌͊̓y̶̢͖̫̔̓̕ȍ̶͎̠̝͋ụ̷͓͍̅͛̾ ̸̙̙̋́̀͜w̶̧̨̩̋͘i̵͇̊l̴̢̘̰͐̎l̵̠̳̾͋ ̸̻͂̓d̶͖̯͐į̴̃͒̅e̸͕̓̒̆.̸̡͚̀̎̕ ̸̧̟͎̆͋͝D̴̗̽̄o̶̭̯͒̃ ̸̪̭̒͗̚y̸̪̤͆̍̀ọ̶̗̩̈́̾ụ̸̗̀̐̃ ̵̱͉̻͗́̒u̴̺̰̤͗̆ņ̴̔̍͝d̶͔͖̿̓̚e̵̱̲̤̓͂ŕ̵͇̙s̶̛̹̀t̴͚̗̹̊á̶̲͓͂͌n̷͙̹̈́̆͋d̶̛̞̥͙́͘?̵̹̩̲͋͛̍ ̶̙̐I̴͓͔̣̕ ̴̟̲̂̍̃w̷͓̺̺͌ǐ̵̛͕͚̺l̶̤̙̤̃̑l̸̢͈̹̃͝͝ ̴͚̋n̵͈̚͜ō̴͍̩̍t̸͓͒͒̾ ̷̝̲̹̔̾͐l̵̯͎̑̕e̴͚̐̐t̴̢̳͛̄ ̶͈̮̔̌̕ý̵͍͂͗o̸̙̟̱̔̌͒ŭ̸͔ ̷̜̅͝ḋ̸̹͔̓ẽ̵̞̒s̸̡̙̓ţ̸̗̓̐r̴̩̙͍̀ǫ̵̨́͝ý̵̦͎͓͂̽ ̸͎̔w̸̥̬̾̓ḩ̷̪̲̅̐a̶̯͕̭͐̑t̸̮̪̝̔̂̕ ̴̰͙̑͒Ḭ̷̹̓͐ ̷̢̜̀ͅh̶̡͋a̸͚̪͌̂v̵̟̝̓͂͘ë̸͖̄̍ ̴̪͗͘c̶̪̦͠r̴̺̿̕͠a̶̘̝̦͌f̷̤̼́t̸̢̤͔͝ė̴̛̺d̷̖̎.̵͖̖͚̆̎͝ ̶̧͕͊̈́̎Y̶̜͋ỏ̵͈̲ų̶̳̱͊͗ ̴̰̹͈̒̑͝w̵͔̦̔͛ï̴͎l̵̛̦ḷ̸̡̗̍̓̚ ̵͇̖̗͗̿̕d̷͓͑í̷̼͂͑e̴͍͔̦̾.̴̹̤̤͝͝ ̵͓̈͐͝Y̸̨̧̓̉̈́o̴̯̯̽͝͝u̷͔̬̰͑̇̒ ̷̫̗̻͂ã̷̗̥̼r̶͉̀̈́e̷̼̗̅̌ ̷̨̼̄a̴̱͔̞͐̆ǹ̸̻͆ ̶͍̺̑̈̉͜e̴̗̞͆̅n̸̰̐ȇ̸͖̲̃͠m̸̯͝y̴̙̒̓͘ ̸͇̹͚̍ò̷̤̪̑f̸̳̓̒̋ ̶͍͙̞́m̶̡̥̳̔ỳ̶̥ ̸̗͈̎́͘͜e̴̜̳͔͌̇t̷̞̞͘͜é̸̪͐͝r̷͔̈́ń̵̡̘̫̎̉ǐ̶̡̠̲̎͊ẗ̵̜́̌y̸͓̙͊.̶̛̥̕ ̶͇͚̈́̌Ŷ̷̾̿ͅo̴̗̒͐̂ṳ̷̆̾ ̵̢͋͊̀w̵͙̝͈̏̔̚í̷̫̝̂ḷ̴̰͖̿̓͠ĺ̶̘͚ ̸̡̏d̵̩̀͐ĩ̸̬̌̏ê̶͇.̴̱̗̈ ̶͙̣͂̈́͝I̸̥̱͐̑̕ͅ ̶̜̞̊ẃ̸̜͈̉̈́͜í̶͙̬̙̎͂l̷̡̡̃ĺ̸̗ ̴̩̺͇̿͘r̵̛͕̫e̴̜͑̽ͅp̷̙͈̜̉̌e̵͚͇̮͑ą̷̤̙̌̂t̵̘̖̲̀̒ ̶͈̼̓̈́t̷̲̝̟͘͠h̵̼̆ĭ̸̬͖ͅs̶͚̍́ ̵̹̅ͅù̶̘̼͝n̵̠̘̰͠t̷͇̦̱͑͌͝i̵̙͖͆́l̵̮͚̻̃̎ ̶̺̃̐̀y̸̜̥̓̒o̵̝̫̞͐͝ủ̸̢̩̈̒͜ ̵̜̠͋̕ṵ̸̟͘n̴̡̓̃͗d̵̻̼̪̋̃ë̴̯̪́̿̉ŗ̸̾͐s̸̬͙̎͒ṯ̴̫̇̈̈́ä̵̧͓́̀̄ņ̸̬̞̐͒͝d̴͕͓̑.̷̦̎͊”̶̹̈͜ 



 “̵͙͊ͅỲ̶̢̧̹̔̃o̴̝͂̽ṳ̷͖̾̑̍ ̷̮̉̈́w̶̗̰̌̽͘͜i̴͔͑͝ḻ̴́̐l̷͇̯̭̂̿ ̴͉̋d̷͍̭̈́ì̴̢̞ȇ̸̼͕,̸̻̤̈́ ̶̜͇͋Ẇ̷̳͍̀̄ą̸̱̄̐̑n̸͎̯̉d̴̺̭̜̈́̾̉ȩ̷̣͈͂̐r̶͖̫̹͂̇̆i̵͕͗̈̈́n̵̺̅̾̕g̶̖̈́̈̇ ̸͖̗̜͋͠S̷̤̎t̷̟̹̱͌̎á̸̖r̶̡͔͒̄̃.̸̯̔̓͗ͅ” 


The words continued to pound at her mind. Lumine froze for a moment, clutching her forehead, trying to drive them out. Soon, the presence quieted. Leaving her alone in her own head again. Paimon, worried, nudged her shoulder.

“H-Hey, you got a headache? Should we just teleport now?”

“I…can’t…” 

“You…oh, this is bad. That fight must’ve really worn you out and-”

The pixie’s eyes widened as she finally took in Lumine’s state.

“You’re still bleeding! Paimon’s sorry, she didn’t even notice until now!”

“I’m…fine. Let’s just…keep going.”

Lumine continued to walk. The divine storm seemed to prick closer and closer to her. Like thousands of tiny needles were just barely grazing her body. Her mind went back to the strike that killed Signora.


 The Musou no Hitotachi… 


Lumine had known gods to be powerful, and unbelievably so. She watched as they fought, as they used their power to either help people or defend them. But this was something else. Something she had never seen before.

Never in front of a god of this world did she feel so helpless.

Was that why everyone who faced the Shogun’s attack seemed to accept their end? Was that why no one even thought about fighting back? Did they all feel as helpless as she did now? Was it really that impossible to defend against?


 “Is there really no hope…?” 


She tried to focus, not letting that presence in the back of her mind speak again. She recalled why she was even here in the first place.


 Yae Miko’s plan… 


She seemed to have lost her voice. Any attempt to vocalize she made only resulted in an agonized gasp. Paimon, noticing, began to speak in her stead.

“So to recap, Yae Miko wants us to go back inside the Plane of Euthymia by the Statue of the Omnipresent God…”

The pixie looked towards the statue, then back at Lumine.

“But…we’ll be like lambs to the slaughter, won’t we? M-Maybe we could put this plan on hold for a while…”

She shivered as more lightning began to crackle nearby. Paimon clung onto Lumine, now beginning to hyperventilate.

“There’s the sound of Electro zapping in the air…Paimon can barely breathe…”

In an instant, her head started to throb again before it practically exploded in pain. Lumine grasped it as the presence began forcing itself into her mind a second time. It was now screaming, furious.


 “̶͈̔Ȳ̵̺͍̱Ö̵̰͚̈Ų̴̡͌̈́ ̷̢̙͗̑Â̸̯R̷̺̈́͘E̷̤̕ ̷̛̭͎̭̺Ǹ̷̻Ơ̶̳͚̙͑T̸̹̘̗̰́̇̔ ̶̻̠͕͐͆̾̽W̷̹̰͋̉͒ͅḘ̶̃̎͛L̶̹̓͜C̶͓͐͌O̷͈͂̆̈͐M̷̠̈́̋Ë̵̬͎̮ ̷̼͐̈̃̈́Ḩ̸̞͈̦̌̂͋̍Ê̷̽ͅͅR̴͚͓̺͆É̶̙̼͖͠,̴̮͊̚ ̸͈̈́̅̎W̴̢͓͕̌́̈́A̵̻͊̂̆̚N̷͓͆͆D̸̘͓̄͂͆͊Ê̶̠̦͐́̐R̴͕̥̲̒̋͛̆I̷͓͈͒͒̌͠N̴̝̼͛G̸̖̮͈̈͑̅ ̸͉͆́̌̇S̸̡̫̦̲͌̿͆T̵̰̋̓͘A̴̲͚͇̻̾̏R̷͝͠ͅ.̴̨̡͎͌̿̽͒ ̷̓͌͒ͅY̷̻͍̹̽͜Ŏ̶͕ͅŰ̷̧ ̵̧̭̣̑̎Ä̴̝̰́̋R̶̯͈̬̋̈́̑͜E̴̪̤̼̎̃ ̷͔̬̺̖͑̂̇Ṉ̵͚̬́̈̇̕Ó̸̰͕̣̘͆͒̚T̸̳̝̻̮̏ ̵̡̨̗̜͌͝Ḛ̵̛̬͑T̵̬̈̍̊͘E̴̻͔̦͗͒R̷̢̰͑͜N̶͍͚͚̓͠Į̸͔̎̓T̷̨̬͌Y̸̛̛̲̣̆.̸̛̟̞ ̴̧̤̏Ÿ̷̠́̍̚ͅŎ̸͚̯̳̥̍̎͘U̶͚̻͙̇̕ ̴̝̝͖̉̆D̷̨̤̮̐E̶̗͌͛F̶̜̉͌Ỳ̶̖͙̤̣̃͘ ̵̡̟̆͑̕A̴͚̹̩͂̈́̀͠L̴̜͗͛͠L̵̛͇̺̳͂ ̷̺̀̑͜T̵̳̪̗̃̐Ḧ̶̭͕̜́̈́̄͛A̵̘̪̞̖̓̈́̈́T̸͖͓͚̪̀̓ ̷̱̃̊͆Í̵͖̭̜̈́̕͜͝ ̸̪̗̆H̷̹̫͖̯̓Ą̸̥̫̾V̷͖̻̅́͜Ȇ̶̢͉ ̴̳͉̈͆͠D̴̬̩̫͋͂͊̆Ę̸̮̹̏S̷̠̓I̶͍͋̊G̸̣̤̤̐͒Ń̷͕̮͍̅Ę̸́̌D̷̟͐.̴̮͆͝ ̴̳̍̊͂A̴̧͚̙̟̔L̵̢͔̩̈́̏̆L̶͇͚̙̈́͛ ̷̤̎Ṭ̴̍͌̈̂H̴̢̰̞̒̔A̴̺͑̍̅T̷̛̺̖̱̹̊ ̶͂̇͒̈͜Ȉ̷̘̈́̔̎ ̴̨̮̓Č̴̛͓̓͘R̶͎̹̀͑̃É̴̬̳͔͔̋A̵̗̮̪͒͌T̸̮͐̀̕͠Ë̵͉̱́̊͠Ḋ̴̰͒.̸̱̥́̆ ̸͚̖̊̑Y̶̡͖͗̀̋̏Ô̶̹̪̓͒͠ͅU̵̱͚̒̎͜ ̸̱̎͊͠Ä̸̧́́̈́͘R̸̮̘̀̋̚ͅẼ̶̗͎̗̳̓͛ ̴̪̈́͆͐A̵̡̽͊̽͠ ̵̣̃̆͠T̶̲̗͌H̸̟̥͂̏͋̔Ř̵̜̹̘͉́̒̓Ḛ̷̟̰̽̆̈́Ą̴̯̗̰̑͊̈́̕T̸̺̟̼̫͊̽̅̀.̵̧̜̏̇ ̵̢̛̠̃͗Y̷͔͙̭͛Ȯ̴̰͈U̸̳̲͘ ̵͕̩́͘Ǎ̵̝͉͒̓Ṛ̴̮̋́E̸̳̦̠̳͝ ̷͕̩́́̉̅ͅͅC̴͚̩̻̾̾̈̊H̴̘́A̴̪̲͔̅̓͂͜O̵̡͑Ş̷̪͓̊.̶͓̼̺̏ ̷̪̞̫̔͠ͅY̷̱̞͠O̶̯̔̆U̷̱͛̄̋ ̸̬̱͔̭̔̽Ą̴͙̈́R̴͉͖͝E̸̼͗͑̊ ̵̧̛̮̘͔E̵̯͊V̵̥̔͘E̸̢͔͍͊̅R̶̪̂̐ͅY̵̖̱̓̒T̸̳̣͖̓̓H̴̥̫̗̗͆̃̃̇Í̷͎̻͐̊̍Ń̶̞̘͈̿̚͠G̷̨̔͂ͅ ̵̧̳̮͊͛̋Ï̷͎̘̾̐͘ ̸̫͙̯́̈́̈́͜͝D̵̡̦͉̘̈́Ė̴̪́͑̚S̷̠̝͊̚P̷̮̝̍I̷̼̮̒̾S̵̖̀̊̽͝E̴͎͚̎̉͜.̵͙̠̄̈́ ̵̈̀͘͜ͅŸ̸̡̲͝Ő̵͇͚̤̔Ǘ̴̯̯̓͌̽ ̶͇̍̈́̔̇A̷͎̬̒́̚Ȑ̷͖͗͜͠Ę̵͖̈́̃ ̵̤͙̜͆͑E̸͉̝̞̓̈V̸̞̲̍̐̈Ě̴̢̠͎̌̇ͅŘ̴̦͉̄̄Y̵͕̘̆̏͝T̷͎̹̫̈́̍̉͋ͅH̸̭̔̂̊͆I̶̛̪̖̒͂̕ͅͅN̵̨̪̝̎G̶̜͖̦̊͒̇ ̸̖̻͂̚͝I̴̘̮͊ ̵̥̻̱͊ͅA̸̛̙̿̈́́M̵̳͕͓̈́̓͂ ̴̢̦̒͛̕͜T̵̟̜̙̜̃̌͠R̵͍͒Ỷ̵̻̾Ị̴̯̉̎̋͘N̵͎͖͎͐̀̍G̵̱͕̪̓͑̈́ ̷̗̯̿T̸͉͐͗͋O̴̢̘̲̓̃̈̕ ̴̡̙͘Ę̴͕̗̠͂̏̾͛R̴̲̪̀̐͂A̷̛̺̬̋͂͝Ḓ̶̋͌͠Ĭ̷̦̰͎̦C̵̮̖͐̅Å̴͎̱̝̙̊̽͘T̵͕̠̍͂͛̐E̴̱͋̽̌͠.̷̳̩̖̥̎̀ ̷̨̯̫́͜Y̴̯̣̘͇̓̀̿O̴̢͕̺͚̒̽Ù̴̪̩̿ ̶͕̈́̆̀̉Ẉ̵͒͋̑I̴͙̹͊L̴͓̰͍̯͑̉L̵̝̹͆̕͘ ̸͉͍̐N̷̟͚̰̞͛̈́͌O̵̼̺͂̇͑̚Ť̷̜͚̳͊ ̵̫͙͍̊̒͌̚E̷̩̣̅̿͒̉͜͜S̶̝̠̋C̷̨̱͑À̷̲͝Ṕ̶̲̣̂͛͠ͅE̶̘͓̱̔͝ ̶̼̩̊́̔̚M̶̡̳͓͊͊̍̋ͅĘ̶̛͙.̷̲̟͐ͅͅ ̶̞͐͆͠Ḭ̶̡̗̓ ̵͙͓̰̊̈̇Ẁ̸̗͕͘͝I̸͙͒̏̍͘L̶̛͓L̶̦͋͒͐̕ ̸̹̞͉̇̽͑N̸͉̍̑O̵̤̗̣̿͗̽T̵̜̦̙̚ ̷̤͌̀̚ͅL̷̫̘̣͗E̵̟̳̼̞͂̒͗̒T̵̩͉̻̃̿͘͜ ̵̤̥͍̅͆͛̈́Y̴̼͈̱̑͆̿Ŏ̸̜U̸͉͉͇̐͛ ̷̣̜͌̅͛ͅË̵̠́͊͂Ş̴̩̳̫̇̂C̷̛̯͐͊Ã̴̯̟͈͝P̷̥̼̹͉̈͐E̴̟̝̣͐̆̔͝ ̴̢̢̛̞̱M̴̤̰̱͂̕E̴̬̮͑̎̐ͅ.̴͔̺̘͈͆” ̸̣̙̔͑͘ 



 “I̶̢̘͉̗̔ ̵̥͓̩̪̅̌W̸̙͔̥͋̈̋Í̷̢̱̙̭̏̄͌L̸͚͙̋͊̕L̵̗̮͗̿ ̵̝̮̑K̶̗͓̻͆̆̄Ỉ̶̧̟̺͋͝L̵̜͙̺̑̆L̷͕̜̭͕͐̅͂̑ ̶̢̘͍̱̒͐̌Ý̴̧̘͓̊̑͜͝Ọ̵̩̠́́U̶̹͔̳̽̓̽͜,̴̳̯͂̈́̑ ̸̯͓́Ẅ̶̜́͐̆͘A̴̺͈̻̤̐N̸͚̠̹̟̐͐D̵͍̦̫̦̑̀Ẽ̷̢̹̓R̷̺͎̔͘͜͜Ĩ̶̹N̵̗̮͌̓Ǧ̵̟̐͊͑ ̸̹̋̈S̸͉̺̻̄̽̽T̵̥̚͠Ä̶͉͗R̸̡̩͌͆̈́͊.̵͖̗̪̌͜͠”̷̱̏͐͋ 


 ̴̩̈́̀͒̕   “̵̹̋̆̆I̸͚͈͔̮̐͐̽ ̵̯̏̾W̴̬̞̖̥̋̚Í̷͎̫͒L̵͍̲̞͙̂́̽̄Ļ̵̠̺̤̒̌̏̆ ̵̱̅̏K̴̠͉̣̎͋͗̒Ḯ̸̝͓̤͛̔L̷̻̂̊̕L̸̡͚̺̽́̆̕ ̵͔͓͊͂̈́Y̴̲͋O̶͇͓̿̓͒̿U̸͙̿.̷̯̒̅”̴̥̂ 

She was pulled back to reality by Paimon shaking her.

“H-Hey! We’re almost there! Just hold on a bit longer okay?”

She managed to quiet the presence once again but it became more than obvious it was still trying to get to her. That, as well as the lightning and thunder, and what sounded like some sort of commotion outside Tenshukaku. Everything just continued to assault Lumine’s senses to the point well it felt suffocating.


 It’s so…noisy outside… 


Paimon noticed whatever was going on outside and finally gave it attention.

“It sounds like there’s a lot of noise coming from outside Tenshukaku…Has a fight broken out or something? The guards seem really nervous…Let’s go see what the situation is, shall we?”

Lumine finally left the grounds of Tenshukaku. As she did so, she saw the resistance, with Gorou and Kazuha leading them running up the stairs. She began to question how they got so close to this place. She then remembered that without Sara, the Shogunate army was leaderless. But Lumine really didn’t think too much about that. She felt herself relax, just a little bit, seeing familiar, friendly faces so close. She could feel safe with them.

She took another step forward, no energy left to run towards them. Only to then see Kazuha’s eyes widen in fear. She suddenly felt an overwhelming, nauseating amount of power from behind her. The presence in her mind drowned out every other thought. Every other sensation. It was that moment too late that she finally realized what she was feeling. 


 The Archon’s Wrath. 



 “̶͙̙̰̙̖̣͂̐̓̈́P̸͓̘͎̿̄͗͒̀̚E̶̟̦̦̝̭͛̽͆̉̕͠͝R̴̥̭̙̥̳̻̀͜Î̶̘̒̊́̂͒Ś̶̡̱̥̞̈́͆͗̆͗H̶̡̛͔͙̹͉̑͑̐̇̄͂͝,̵͎̼̳̦͖̟͊̈̈͒͝ͅ ̸̡̡͉̪̕͠Ë̵̖̖͍͉̰̣̝̝́̈́N̸̛̹̭̽͐̃̊̐͘͝E̸̳̠̹̖̪͕̓̑̉̎͘ͅM̶͚̖̆͘Y̷͖̭͓̭̐̿̈́̂̐͛ ̴̙̈́̇̓̐̾̋Ǒ̵̧͚̼͚̰̝͕̉ͅF̵̖̭̠͕̲͚̰̓̀̄ ̴̟̤͔̠͇͚̀̇͆̇͝͠E̸̛͇̥̮͇̭̙͋̏͌̿͛̇̕T̷̙̰̦͖͚̜̉̊̆̆̅̆̔̈E̶̜̤̘̼̣͔͛̾Ȑ̶͔̯͎͙̙͆͜͝ͅͅN̷̯̝̗͖̙̳̪͗̐͗̏̚Ì̵̠͇T̷̬̥̝̰̟̈͐͋̇̒̃Ỵ̵̨̾͐́͝.̶̧̬̤̜̪͖̍̈̀́͛͋͌͠”̷̨̥͉͉̲͚̫͈͊̏̍ 


Lumine turned around to see the Shogun, manifesting behind her, her sword about to be brought down on her. As time began to slow to almost a standstill, Lumine’s thoughts raced a mile a minute.


 “I can’t move…” 



 “I can’t fight back…” 



 “What do I do…?” 



 “…Would it be easier to just let this happen?” 



 “The only other people who died to it seemed to think so.” 



 “Maybe…” 



 “No…no, this can’t be it.” 



 “…I don’t want this to be my ending…” 



 “…but I can’t save myself…” 



 “…what can I…” 



 “…I’m sorry…” 



 “…someone…” 



 “…anyone…” 



 “…help me…” 


 “   …I don’t want to die…   ” 

And to her surprise, her plea for rescue was answered.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Kazuha could feel every single part of himself screaming to do something. To stop the Shogun. To save Lumine.

It didn’t matter that rationally, he knew he would probably just die as well.

He didn’t want to lose anyone else to the Shogun.

He wasn’t going to lose anyone else.

He then felt something on his back spark to life. Lightning courses through his very being. And for just a moment, he heard Tomo’s voice, saying those exact same words that were his resolve in life and death.


 “There will always be those who dare to brave the lightning’s glow.” 


The once Masterless Vision shone with vibrant violet light.

Just like he did once before, without really knowing what he was doing, without caring, Kazuha surged forward, disappearing in a flash of electricity. 

And when he reappeared in a second burst of lighting he before the Shogun. Blocking her sword with his own. He could feel her overwhelming power, not even staggering while he was pushing back with everything he had. He could feel himself losing his strength.

But he still wouldn’t let up.

Kazuha felt Electro and Anemo resonated against each other. He felt as if someone was by his side, supporting him as he continued to hold back the strike. He felt a familiar presence pushing him forward, offering all he could for him to survive. To succeed. As he began to push the Shogun’s sword away from himself, he could’ve sworn he heard Tomo’s voice again, now encouraging, almost excited.


 “Come on, Kaz! Show her how strong humanity is!” 


Kazuha summoned whatever strength was left in him. He threw her back, a lightning infused gale knocking her off her feet for just a second.

For once, for just that single moment, surprise had registered on the Shogun’s emotionless face.

For he, a simple human, had done the impossible. 

He had blocked her true show of power.

But she recovered moments later, clashing with him again and sending him falling back. Gorou could only help him up as he skidded to his side. The once glowing Electro Vision clattered to the ground, losing its spark, becoming a dull gray once again. But seeing what had happened, what was able to be done. That was all encouragement the Resistance army needed. 

The Shogun wasn’t invincible. She could be defeated.

Gorou made the call to attack. The Resistance Soldiers ran towards the Shogun, motivated by Kazuha’s deed. Lumine’s eyes shifted to them, then to the Statue of the Omnipresent God. One by one the Visions in it shined with magic, resonating with their former wielders.

Yet it wouldn’t be enough. For as empowered as they all were, they were still only human. None of them would survive if the Shogun decided it would be that way. So now was Lumine’s chance to strike once again. To finally enact this plan she heard so much, and yet so very little about. She leapt at the Shogun, her sword now becoming an electrified beam of energy, intending to land a strike of her own. The Shogun simply closed her eyes.

And just like that, the world around Lumine shattered away again.


Notes for the Chapter:
Huh. 27th chapter uploaded on Jan 27th. Neat coincidence. ANyway, hey Hoyo question? What were the traveler’s headaches all about? I get they were worn out from the fight, but they seemed to happen for no reason. Answer? Lumine was about to get killed and Ei wanted to make that clear. I also wanted to make that clear. Doing the glitchy text was fun tho.

And oh, writing Kazuha’s moment was such a delight. As I have written him before, I love getting into his mind.

Also the plain text of the distorted text:

“You are an anomaly, Wandering Star. The moment you leave these grounds you will die. Do you understand? I will not let you destroy what I have crafted. You will die. You are an enemy of my eternity. You will die. I will repeat this until you understand.”

“You will die, Wandering Star.”

—

“YOU ARE NOT WELCOME HERE, WANDERING STAR. YOU ARE NOT ETERNITY. YOU DEFY ALL THAT I HAVE DESIGNED. ALL THAT I CREATED. YOU ARE A THREAT. YOU ARE CHAOS. YOU ARE EVERYTHING I DESPISE. YOU ARE EVERYTHING I AM TRYING TO ERADICATE. YOU WILL NOT ESCAPE ME. I WILL NOT LET YOU ESCAPE ME.”

“I WILL KILL YOU, WANDERING STAR.

“I WILL KILL YOU.”

—

PERISH, ENEMY OF ETERNITY

Next time: vs. Raiden Ei Round 2






28. Antithesis Kisama




When Lumine landed back in the plane of Euthymia, once again, she saw Raiden Ei floating as she was still meditating. She carefully touched down back on the ground and walked towards Lumine, looking more annoyed and intrigued than genuinely angry.



“So we meet again,” she said.



Ei crossed her arms.



“Indulge my curiosity. What is the reason that I find you standing here before me once again? Do you hope your foolhardiness will shelter those people? Or…was it simply a means of seeking an audience with me?”



“The Fatui have deceived the Raiden Shogun. The Vision Hunt Decree should never have existed,” Lumine answered, trying to keep her tone level.



“Oh? Surely you didn’t rouse me from my state of eternal meditation only to tell me this? If so, then you underestimate me. I am quite well-informed about the Vision Hunt Decree.”



“You know everything that’s going on outside?”



“Not so. Only everything that pertains to eternity. The Vision Hunt Decree has my tacit approval. The Fatui’s actions thus far do not constitute a threat to eternity, otherwise…they would have been purged long ago.”



Odd she said that, considering that one of the Harbingers was planning to plunge the whole of Inazuma in ruin to show her what exactly her “eternity” was doing. If she didn’t want to dropkick that little shit, Lumine almost thought that letting him keep going might’ve helped Ei get the picture. Probably not, and that was beside the point anyway.



“The Vision Hunt Decree is damaging,” Lumine stated. 



“It comes at a great cost to the people of Inazuma.”



“Individual ambition is inherently incompatible with eternity,” was all Ei had to say in response.



“What you might not realize is that all too often… people have far more to lose by chasing their dreams. Consider this, no one will lose their life on account of having their Vision taken away. Rather, those who have lost their lives are the ones who insisted on pursuing their own aspirations, are they not?”



At the mention of that, Lumine’s mind drifted back to Teppei. While she was right, in the most vague of senses in that case, her view was still inherently flawed. And as much as she’d love to debate about a system that only deems a small handful worthy, that’s what she wasn’t what she was here for.



“Two things can be true at the same time. But you misunderstand me. I’m not talking about the people who have died. I’m talking about those who you condemned to being husks of who they once were. What would eternity even mean to your people if you leave them as barely alive?”



“I do not understand. They are alive, and they are allowed to continue living. What do you mean?”



Now, Lumine was getting infuriated. Did she not know what happened to people who had a vital part of themselves taken away? Seeming to believe that 

she

 didn’t understand, Ei continued to muse aloud.



“Traveler, your existence is unique in my eyes,” she said, now circling around Lumine. 



“There seems to be limitless uncertainty in you. To put it another way, you are the furthest thing from eternity.  So I won’t insist that you comprehend the meaning of my actions. What matters is that I tread the path of eternity on my people’s behalf.”



“ON YOUR PEOPLE’S- Forget it. I’m not even going to try to get it through your head.”



She gestured to the space around both of them.



“This is your Plane of Euthymia…It is created by your consciousness, yes?”



“That’s right. I’m surprised you understand it so well…Anyway. You’re looking for a chance to shake my will… aren’t you?”



“I’m not here to debate your ideas. I’m here to demolish them.”



Ei’s expression turned almost thoughtful. Her gaze then hardened, becoming that wrathful one Lumine saw before. She then became what Lumine knew to be that voice that was screaming at her to die.



“So be it. Well then, you who defy eternity… Time for you to enlighten me.”



Ei summoned her spear, and charged. And that’s when Lumine realized she was kind of screwed. If she wasn’t able to beat Ei while she wasn’t injured, she really couldn’t expect to do so while about to pass out. Sure, she knew she didn’t really have to win, she just had to buy time before Miko enacted her part of the plan.



But Lumine didn’t know how much time she could actually afford to waste.



Lightning was called down. Lumine avoided each blast as they chased after her. The two clashed again and again, with both Ei and Lumine knowing she was fading fast. All it would take was one attack like the one Ei unleashed the first time, and Lumine’s shell wouldn’t be able to take any more punishment. She would collapse. Yet because of that she still frustrated Ei to no end. Anyone, anything else really would’ve already fallen. But with every grazed attack, with every strike only partially landed, with every hit that cut but never severed, Lumine still stood. 



She was still in her way.



She wasn’t even trying to counter attack anymore. She was just trying to survive. And the fact that she was succeeding in doing so was an affront like nothing else. How dare this anomaly continue to remain in her way? How dare this intruder on her world block her at every turn? Ei’s attacks became more numerous. It was becoming near impossible for Lumine to just run. So she tried to actually strike back instead, charging at the Archon. Ei blocked her with ease and attempted to throw her to the ground. Lumine’s knees buckled, but she didn’t fall yet.



She was still standing.



She was still alive.



She straightened herself up and pointed her sword at Ei. Taunting her. Daring her to attack once again. Ei could only seethe.




“


You…


” 

Ei growled.



Everything finally boiled over. She pressed her own attack, that fury Lumine only heard in her mind returning. She kept hammering at Lumine over and over, striking at her, teleporting, then striking again. The pattern cycled. Lumine was barely keeping up, feeling herself get cut into deeper and deeper with every hit she couldn’t block. Yet as every lightspeed strike landed, she remained, some being blocked, and the rest just being taken as if they were nothing. She still stood her ground. Ei didn’t understand. She finally screamed at Lumine, her voice distorting into something monstrous once again as she let that animosity she held take over.



“̸̛̯̻͂̾̋̕͝W̵̗̃̆̏̓͊̿H̷̡̥̲̠͛͒͝͝Y̴̧̩̯͙̹̣̒̇͠.̸̬̀͛̍̆͜”̷͕͚̤̥̫̘̀



Strike. Teleport. Repeat. She hadn’t fallen yet.



“̷̞̔̃ͅW̷̧̛͈̖͙̣̝͑Ỏ̸̱͖̺̳͓̫͝N̷̛̳͈͔̓̾ͅ’̸͙͖͓̦͐̂̾͊͑͝T̸͕̙͛͝.̷̛̟̤̬͖̖͉̌̽̈́̕”̴̖̗͚̎̽̓̄́ͅ



Strike again. Repeat. Even still.



“̵̗̙̦̰̒͌͒̕ͅỸ̴̹͖̖͍̻̅̈́̌Ó̷͇͔͈͓̱͗̔̚U̸͖̱͚͇̇͂͑̽̽͂.̸̣́̈́̈́̚͝”̸̯̪̭̗̝̐́͆̕͝



Again. She was still alive.



“̵̼̬̜̫̻́J̵̥̼̜̙̥̈́͊̀͌U̴͍̤͙̐̓̕S̵̜̃̿̒̉̕T̷̝̤͎̽͆.̵̨͙̘̼́̾̎̓”̵̱͓̆̑̒



And again. Nothing.



“̵̝̍͛̈̔̚Ḑ̴̱̞̿̂̉͑̔̕I̵̠̣̱͆̂̃̄̈́́E̵̢͍̯̖͔͊́̆͐̂͘?̵͔̩̲́͑͗̐!̵̢͈̻̹̃̿̆͌͝”̴̢͓̯̺̖̣̊̔̓̎̀



With that final word, a beam of energy shot toward Lumine, engulfing her. She screamed as it tore open her already gaping wounds. As it dissipated, she finally fell to the ground, dropping to a knee, liquid light now spilling freely from her. And even that didn’t seem to satisfy Ei as she was still, by some miracle, not dead. She wasn’t even unconscious. Ei let out a vicious cry as she saw that as if that was the greatest insult she ever witnessed. She began preparing another devastating attack.



Lumine knew she was out of time. She couldn’t fight back anymore. She could barely even stand. She didn’t know what else she had left to do. And it was only then she felt magic emanating from something she was carrying. Having the strength to do nothing else, she reached for whatever it was and pulled it out. Shimmering in the palm of her hand was omamori Miko gave her. She didn’t know what that meant until she heard the familiar mischievous laugh of the fox herself. She looked up to see her simply walking to her side.



“Dear me,” Miko said.



“Aren’t you cutting it rather close?”



Ei paused her attack, looking almost shocked.



“Miko…this was your doing?” asked with disbelief, almost betrayal in her voice.



Miko laughed again.



“Don’t forget who taught you how to place your consciousness in objects,” she replied.



She then bent down to Lumine and spoke softly, as to not let Ei hear.



“Surely you don’t think your ambition alone is enough to shake Ei’s will? Do you?”



“I…barely have any ‘ambition’ left…” was all Lumine could respond with.



Miko simply smiled, seeming to understand. She then motioned towards the sky around all of them.



“Though you alone are here, they too have ambitions, which they long since entrusted to you.”



She placed her hands on Lumine’s shoulders.



“Now then. Close your eyes.”



Lumine did so. She heard those countless voices from the statue once again. She felt those countless dreams coursing through her. Yet they didn’t suffocate her this time. She didn’t feel like she was drowning in them. Rather, she felt almost as if they were lifting her up, giving themselves to her. One by one, colorful stars in the realm’s sky flashed into existence. Ei gazed at them in shock, not appearing to know what they were. The sky then shifted from the dull red it once was to a brilliant gold as 99 rainbow stars now filled the once empty void.



Every hope of those she both knew and didn’t flowed through her. Lumine could feel herself being knit back together. For just a moment she saw through someone else’s eyes, one of a friend, a simple human, who gave all he had to end this tyranny and lost himself. She finally rose to her feet. The message all of Inazuma was telling her was loud and clear.




Abolish the Vision Hunt Decree




The Electro Archon then smiled in a way that seemed so familiar to Lumine. It wasn’t warm, it wasn’t inviting. It was cold, malevolent, and cruel. She didn’t think Lumine would be able to stop her, even as she was now. Miko, seeing the same thing she was, placed a hand on Lumine’s shoulder.



“Go on then.”



“Prove her wrong.”



Notes for the Chapter:
Translation of Chapter Title: The Antithesis of You

Did anyone really think the final fight was going to happen in one chapter? I doubt it. But yeah, Lumine gets her ass kicked again because how could she not, she literally just got out of another fight into this one. So yeah, Lumine gets even more beat up for a bit until she gets her power up.

Plain text version of distorted text:

“WHY.”

“WON’T.”

“YOU.”

“JUST.”

“DIE?!”

Next time: vs. Raiden Ei, Round 3






29. The Omnipresent God’s Faithless Disciple




It had been, far, far too long since Lumine felt that powerful. For once, during this long, arduous, painful journey, she felt like she was coming close to who, or rather what she was before. And it was exhilarating. She matched the Archon strike for strike, blow for blow, a smirk on her face. Seeing the sheer frustration she was instilling in Ei was something she wanted to savor for quite a while. The fun moment did have to come to an end however. For as much as Miko seemed to be enjoying the scene too, she remained focused.



“Don’t toy with her too much, star child,” Miko chided.



“You may feel close to where you were before but you still need to be smart about this.”



She was right, even if Lumine didn’t want to admit it. She had to put Ei in her place. Heeding Miko’s words, Lumine broke the clash she was in with Ei.  She took a deep breath and steadied herself. Before charging back in once again, knowing what she had to do.



Taking after her opponent, Lumine began using her own Electro power to zap around Ei. With every teleport Lumine switched to one of her other elements, striking her opponent, before zapping away again. Ei, of course, was able to keep up, but it was more than obvious she was getting more annoyed by the second. Picking up on Lumine’s strategy, she began teleporting herself, predicting Lumine’s every movement and meeting her strike. 



Lumine then changed her tactics. She waited for Ei to attempt to strike her. And once the Archon took that opportunity, Lumine manifested a geo construct under her own feet, the force launching herself over Ei’s attack. Then from geo to anemo, Lumine summoned a vortex around herself and spiraled downwards towards Ei. The burst of air forced the archon back, and Lumine took the opportunity to charge in, barely giving her any time to recover.



Strike after strike, the two continued to fight until finally Lumine saw Ei supporting herself on her spear, no longer seeming to have the strength to continue. For lack of a better word, Ei looked exhausted. In her effort to kill Lumine, she had finally expended too much of her energy. Her form began to flicker and fade, her arms and legs disappearing into shadow for a few seconds before coalescing again. Miko stepped forward.



“You’ve lost, Ei.”



The archon didn’t respond, only glaring at Lumine. To which Miko just shook her head in disdain and continued.



“Why can you not trust your people, and in the power of their ambitions? These ambitions have transcended space and time. They are something that no one can snuff out.”



“When people move forward with all their might, they can surpass the gods’ expectations. And even take over the work of the gods.”



Miko turned to her with an expression that imitated curiosity.



“Is this the lesson you learned from your journey in Liyue?”



“Among other things.”



“There are nations where humans cast their god aside and stride forward…?” Miko asked, slowly, as if talking to a child. 



“So, are we to just abandon the notion of progress… for the sake of wishful thinking?”



“…You and I have both witnessed the great loss that progress can bring,” Ei finally said.



“Eternity… eternity is the only way…”



Ei’s gaze fell. She turned her back on Miko and Lumine. The skies of the plane shifted again. Lights danced within them until a scene manifested of an Inazuma long gone. Standing on a bridge was Raiden Makoto, the familiar sword the Shogun carried on her back. Then, the scene turned upside down, revealing a version of Ei who, despite her forever steel-like gaze, had light behind her eyes.



“When lightning flashes, it casts a shadow. My name means shadow.”



The scene shifted to her slaying a massive serpent that could only be the Oorobashi. To her shooting a giant, lightning infused crow out of the sky. To her either killing countless fellow youkai or sending them into hiding.



“With my blade, I purged all obstacles to progress. And yet… something was lost with each step forward.”



As the illusory Ei stood by the other youkai, a tear fell from her face.



“In the end, I even lost her.”



The tear fell, revealing an image of Miko standing before the Sacred Sakura.



“The tales are still retold in the shade of every Thunder Sakura. But the wounds left on our nation by that terrible loss…still ache…”



The Sacred Sakura, then turned into a much smaller tree, with Makoto sitting underneath it with a parasol, and Ei standing before it, waiting for a petal to fall into her hand. Makoto then rose, a tiny pale pink fox in her arms. One that had to be Miko.



“Never stop searching, even if only for a brief flash of light. If nothing else, we have the present moment.’ She said that once.”



The scene burned away revealing a crumbling kingdom consumed by fire and magic that haunted Lumine’s nightmares. 



“But I’ve seen a nation stride forward…And lose everything to the Heavenly Principles.”



In the middle of it all was Ei, her spear plunged into the ground, cradling a dead Makoto in her arms. The other god’s body was already fading into light as Ei continued to weep.



“Perhaps only if time stands still…will the lightning’s glow never fade…”



Ei collapsed in on herself, now revealing the Shogun, as emotionless as she always was. The Shogun, quite mechanically, raised a sword, seeming to present it to Ei.



“The present moment is a fragile illusion. Only Eternity can bring us closer to the Heavenly Principles.”



The final scene was shown. Ei sitting alone within the plane. And outside it, the Shogun before the people of Inazuma.



“I am no longer the shadow. ‘Mine is the most supreme and noble form. Let power over the realm be vested in me. In this form shall I honor my subjects’ dream. For a land of Eternity, unchanging forevermore.’



The light within the sky dispersed. Ei then turned back to the two, her expression, for once remarkably human. She looked like she was about to cry. Miko simply rolled her eyes.



“The Heavenly Principles… Irrelevant nonsense as far as I am concerned. When all’s said and done, all you really want is to protect your beloved Inazuma, forever and ever. Isn’t that right?”



“That would be…something of an oversimplification.”



“But is this nation worth existing for eternity? Stripped of ambitions, stripped of the potential for change, it does nothing more than simply…exist. It is a hollow shell of a nation.”



She then imitated a thoughtful expression, placing her hand on her chin.



“Huh. I wonder what loss would it really be to anyone if such a nation were destroyed?”



Fury returned to Ei’s being. She straightened herself up.



“Miko, retract your words. 
Now
. Never-changing eternity is the promise I made to my people.”



“But what your people need from you is not your promises. They want your attention… your divine gaze.”



“…You mean Visions?  Humans have a lifespan of barely a hundred years. They cannot afford to bear any extra losses. But I have experienced it all. We both have. We have both lost people we love to others pursuit of progress. You of all people should understand that I am preventing destruction that can be wreaked in the pursuit of ambition. I am preventing more untimely death caused by this pursuit. That is why I have chosen to guide them along the correct path toward eternity.”



“Oh and it’s going 

wonderfully

,” Lumine added venomously.



Ei and Miko turned to her, a calm smile on Miko’s face, and a rather furious, albeit confused expression on Ei’s.



“Countless of 

your

 people have already died because of 

your

 pursuits. Soldiers on both sides who gave their lives in the war that defended 

your

 cause. People have withered away when they accepted curses in the hopes of knowing 

your

 gaze. And then there are those 

you left 

as empty shells of themselves because 

you

 tore away something that is a part of them.”



The Archon, while seeming to take in bits and pieces of what Lumine said, ignored her for the most part. Her attention returned to Miko, her expression almost pleading. Begging her to say that Lumine was lying. And yet Miko still had that calm smile. She gestured to Lumine.



“The star child is correct. You are being quite the hypocrite. She and I have seen what your relentless pursuit of eternity has done, Ei. But, if you are not willing to listen to her, then at least listen to me. And answer this question. Makoto’s goal for her entire life was to see Inazuma, both human and youkai alike, not only live, but thrive under her rule. Yet now under yours it is barely surviving. So tell me Ei,”



Miko’s gaze hardened, any love she had for Ei disappearing for that moment as she gave her that question. The one that seemed to be weighing on her mind for a very long time.



“What kind of god neglects an entire nation and all its people?”



Notes for the Chapter:
And now the quote from the summary. It’s been a long time coming. But Miko does have a good question, does she not?

ANyway, not much changed in this chapter from the original, other than Lumine having more to say.

And Ei not changing her mind immediately.

Next time: Ei needs to give an answer…






30. Nichijou to Chikyuu no Gakubuchi



Miko’s words seemed to completely shatter Ei. She stared at the kitsune with first incredulity, then horror, then with sheer, unyielding betrayal behind her eyes. She tried to stammer out something in response. Something along the lines of “how could you say that” or the like, but nothing coherent came out, through her now uncontrollably flowing tears. She began to search for any reason for Miko to say this to her. Any reason other than her own fault. Abruptly, and violently she turned to Lumine. Her voice distorted again as she finally found the words she was looking for.

“̶̠̬̥̠̺̀̈́̒̏͝Y̸̺̿̈́̏͗̏͜͜ő̷̤͎̩͉͑͗̀̄u̵̯͇̠̓͐̾…̴̣̥̠̱̰̍̓́Y̶̛̳͌͛͘o̵̙̟͆͂͝u̴͉̾ ̸̨̞̻̝̦͒̈́̄̓t̶̥͌̍u̶̫͓̺͚͑́́r̶̹̍n̸̜̤̰̥̗͝ě̸̲͎̲̿͝d̶̨̍̉̈́̄̕ ̴̨̹̟͎̗̿̅̅̚h̵̞͊͊͂̒͜ȅ̸̱͙͔̆͒͝r̴̗̉̈́ ̸̮̽͊͠a̴̧̱̤͒̊̀̚͠ġ̵̘ą̷͍̦̟͍̊͐́̌i̵͕͋͋͊͆̔n̵͔̥͋́͜s̶̱̬̣̦̍͌̿t̸͖̮͓̹̘͌̒̇͘͝ ̷̮̞͉͆̀̈́̋ͅm̴̠̅̃e̸̢̝͕͕̞̅!̶̧̛̮̪͔̀͆́͘”̵̢̙̣̤̗͛̎

Her entire body crackled with electricity once again. She charged at Lumine, utterly enraged.


“̶̪̰̫̺͂́̾Ì̷̛͚̮̬̓ ̴̰̗̣̦͑̈́͋͒͋͘W̵̱̝͌̅̈́̓I̸͓̰̣̭̜̋͗͐͆̃͝L̸̨̩͓͔̇̄̕Ḽ̷̳̞̮͖͛͐̇̕͠ ̸̞͔̱̎͂̅N̴̬͓͈͔̒̓̉͐͂̉Ò̴̺͍͚̹̑̎̑T̴̡̪̲̫͂͜ ̵̇͒́̈́̒̕ͅL̸̬̯͒̑̓͝O̸̢̡̭͓̗͒͊͛͆͜͝S̵̢̠͇͐ͅͅȨ̷̯̺̱̗͆͋̾̃͜ ̵̙͇̖͊̐̋̇̊̈́Ǡ̶̼̑Ń̷̗͎̟̜̱Ȳ̷̧̡͆̏͋Ō̵̼͖͙͖̉͐N̸̢̛̺̻̗̈̂̏̓E̸̞̳̟̽̋ ̶̛̗̱̈́̾̓E̸̱̽̈́̾Ľ̴͙̱̯̉͒̀S̷̗̼̹͛̅̂́̾͛ͅE̴̮͈̭͙͐̑̈́̚ ̴͓̋̾̌̀̑T̷͎̟̟͖̤̃͘Ỏ̵̪̮̟̋̕͝ͅ ̸̛̩̬̖̯͉̖̽A̸͓͕̹͇͂̋̾̊̎͝N̵͉̖̻̒̂̿ ̸͕̬͕̺̳̈͘͝Ẽ̷͖̰̂͆̓̈́͘Ņ̵̨̢͙̤̼̇̈́̈̐̋̑E̸̢̧͍̎̊M̴̹͓̘͆̑͜Y̵̛̟͐̀̆̿̇!̸͙͚̟̗́̔͜ ̴̡̢̩͇̰͎̐͂̂N̶͕͇̻̱̜̆̍E̵̯̜͒͛̿͛̚V̶̨̭̠́E̴̢̡͓͖̖̙͘R̷̢̮͙̽̅̀͠ ̴̢̛̹̙̜͉͉͂͑͛̂Ā̴̹̣̭G̸̺͉͍̜̖̬̊A̴͖̍͑I̵̲̠̣͕͎͗̆͌N̴̢̠̘͈̝̈̐̈́̄͝!̸͚̝̀̓͒͝͝”̴̮̺́̌͠


Lumine didn’t even have to raise her sword. For the moment when Ei surged forward, Miko simply stepped in front of her. She raised a hand, the spear about to cut through it. Ei’s eyes widened in fear in the split second she realized what was about to happen. Only for the spear to seemingly stop on thin air, no matter how much force she put behind the swing. Ei then realized in Miko’s hand was an ofuda, a paper charm. One specifically designed to repel her. She looked back up at Miko, who was more disappointed than anything else.

“Honestly Ei. Did you truly believe my heart and mind would be so easily swayed? And by an outsider no less, I thought after 550 years or so you would know me better.”

“I…Miko…”

“Ah, but perhaps that was one of the things that slipped away in here.”

She sighed and shook her head.

“Eternity is far too cruel a fate for you, Ei.” 

“For…me…?”

“Not only have you stopped paying attention to the world, but you have stopped paying attention to yourself. It must have been terribly lonely here, all alone, for centuries on end.”

“…But it is necessary…”

With a roll of her eyes and a swipe of her hand, Miko forced Ei to dismiss her weapon. Now with her hands free, Ei cautiously walked towards Miko again, having almost a childlike curiosity in her gaze. Only then did Miko continue speaking.

“You will miss much by refusing progress. You seek to prevent loss, but have you considered all you are losing by remaining here in stasis for all eternity? You are obviously lonely, and yet for the sake of eternity you choose to stretch your loneliness out to infinity.”

She gestured to the sky of the realm, now a vibrant violet swirling with shades of pink.

“Tell me this. Why is the sky here that was once so dark glowing again? Why now? This is your Plane of Euthymia. It’s your inner world. So it can only mean…”

Miko gave a playful laugh causing Ei’s face to flush a bit, now understanding what she is implying.

“…That you are happy to see me again. You have found the loneliness here unbearable for a long time now, haven’t you?”

“I… have nothing to say to that,” was all Ei could answer with.

“Hehehe, oh, but I have so much to say to you. Let me tell you all that has happened over the last few centuries.

“How long will that take…?”

“As a fox envoy, I have an excellent memory. I recall every detail of the last few centuries with perfect clarity. So it will probably take me another few centuries to relay it to you.”

For once, in the two times Lumine had seen her, Ei laughed. Miko smiled at her, before looking to the sky again.

“But let’s stay on topic for now. You still haven’t answered my first question.”

Ei’s cheer vanished almost immediately.

“Yes…I suppose…no god at all. At least…not a good one like her…”

She waved a hand, parting the fog in the realm, revealing those 99 Visions she took still shining in the sky. Glowing in defiance of her decree, her rule. They would never be so strong against Makoto. Mostly because Makoto would never think of doing such a thing.

“These are her people. Her people that I’ve hurt…” Ei whispered.

She held her head down.

“I…do not know what eternity means when it comes to progress. Or to the nation moving forward. But…I at least know it isn’t this…”

Ei turned to Miko.

“If I abolish the Vision Hunt Decree…will you show me what eternity means to my people?”

Miko smiled, more genuinely than Lumine had ever seen her do so before.

“It would be my pleasure.”

Ei closed her eyes and clasped her hands. One by one the Visions that lit up the sky winked out, being sent back to their owners. And when she opened them again, Miko extended a hand to her. Ei slowly took it, but squeezed it tightly as if Miko would disappear if she let go. Miko then motioned for Lumine to watch as well. The skies of the plane cleared and they all saw the outside world, through several different eyes.

“When one’s fervent ambition burns brightly, the gods will cast their gaze upon you,” Miko began.

They saw Tejima, Kurosawa and Domon enjoying tea together, all of them quite more lively than when Lumine first met them. 

“Some ambitions have the power to heal wounds…”

Another view appeared. One of Gorou and the resistance soldiers returning to Watatsumi, being applauded and cheered for. As well the somewhat dignified moment being ruined by Itto tackle hugging Gorou in front of everyone with Shinobu just looking annoyed but not all that surprised.

“To bring victory…”

Another view. Thoma and Ayato stepped out of the grounds of the Kamisato Estate, hand in hand, admiring the cloudless sky. Ayaka followed close behind and Sayu dragged her feet. As they strode out into the sun, Yoimiya ran up to Ayaka, taking her hands, looking absolutely thrilled.

“To inspire hope…”

A more solemn scene came to them. Kazuha walked to a crevice in Mount Yougou. A white cat peacefully slept there, only raising its head as he passed. Before him was a broken sword, plunged into the dirt. The closest thing he could have as a grave for Tomo. He knelt down in front of it.

“But some ambitions…”

The scene split. Next to the view of Kazuha, was one of Kokomi, standing before the house Teppei died next to. Both she and Kazuha placed their hands together and bowed their heads, honoring those who were not with them anymore.

“…Outlive their masters, long after the soul ascends. They remain as they were in the beginning. Burning bright and true…”

Kokomi walked away from the house, receiving a letter sealed with a symbol of a fan. She took it, a knowing smile on her face as she did so. Kazuha rose to his feet again, Tomo’s Vision now resting with his sword. He wiped away any last tears before finally laying his beloved to rest.

“For all eternity…”

The sight faded and Miko finally released Ei’s hand. She gave her another genuine smile.

“Something to think quite a lot about, is it not?”

“…Very much so…” Ei responded.

“You can tell me everything swimming around in your mind when I return tomorrow. I still have my own work at the shrine after all.”

“Of course. But I can hardly wait.”

“Do try to be patient, Ei. Not all of us have a Shikigami doing the hard work.”

As Ei got flustered once again, Miko looked towards Lumine.

“Come along, star child. Let’s leave her to her own thoughts for a while. We’ve stayed here long enough.”


Notes for the Chapter:
Translation of chapter title: Frame of Normal Life and the World

And with that Ei has been swayed. Ei overall, is kinda wrapped up in herself, so I feel like she would really only understand humans if she found a way to relate the experiences she had to what other people experience. Hence why Miko had to bring up Makoto and why Ei was shown the outside world.

Plain text version of distorted text:

You You turned her against me!

I WILL NOT LOSE ANYONE ELSE TO AN ENEMY! NEVER AGAIN!

Next time: All that’s left is an ending…






31. Wishes



The moment Miko and Lumine stepped out of the plane, Paimon practically latched herself onto Lumine’s face. Much to Lumine’s mild annoyance and Miko’s amusement.

“You’re alright! Did you do it? Is it over?”

“Yeah. It is. Paimon, let go.”

Paimon did as she was asked and released Lumine, looking a bit embarrassed. She then hovered next to her. 

“Sorry, sorry! Paimon was just so worried!”

“Relax. You know very well that I’d never be killed that easily.”

“Paimon knows, Paimon knows. So what did you guys do in the Raiden Shogun’s Plane of Euthymia anyway?”

“I was mostly just the muscle. It was Miko that got through to her. But we did do it. We conveyed the wishes of the people.”

“Oh, gotcha. So what’re we doing now?”

“Well, little one-” Miko started.

“I figured you and Miss Hotaru still have questions. And after all she did to help me, it’s only fair that I give something in return.”

She motioned for the two of them to follow her.

“Come on now, we can talk more at the shrine. I will answer any questions you may have about the road ahead or the events of the past.”

So, the two did so, going through another teleport waypoint to get back to the shrine. When they arrived, Miko walked up towards the Sacred Sakura. Lumine slowly approached her side, and when she did, she noticed just how different Miko seemed at that very moment. Instead of having one of her usual mischievous grins, or devious smiles, Miko looked truly and simply content. As if a weight of her own was lifted off her shoulders. Lumine could really only imagine what it meant for her to see someone she loved after many centuries and to have the reunion end happily.

She almost envied her in that sense.

After the two stood in silence for a bit, Miko’s typical demeanor returned. She faced Lumine, that kitsune slyness back in her expression.

“By the way… I heard that you had a duel before the throne, with a Fatui Harbinger no less. Courageous and astute, I must say. I am most impressed.” Miko commented.

“It was a spur-of-the-moment thing,” Lumine replied.

“I knew I had to protect Sara, but I just got so…angry, I guess. I saw that opportunity and took it.”

“When emotions run high, anyone can end up doing rather impulsive things. Still, you did end up victorious. I gather congratulations are in order.”

“Ah, it sure feels good to finally thwart a Fatui plan for once,” Paimon chimed in.

“They caused plenty of trouble along the way, but at the very least, they didn’t get their hands on another Gnosis!”

Miko’s posture straightened a bit, which Lumine noticed almost immediately. She raised an eyebrow.

“Wait a second…did you say ‘Gnosis’?” Miko asked.

“As in, the little thing that looks something like a chess piece?”

“Yeah…” Lumine answered.

“But why are you talking about it like you don’t have i-”

Everything clicked in an instant. Lumine couldn’t really look anything more than just exhausted. She let out a heavy sigh.

“You gave it to the little shit, didn’t you?”

“Naturally. It was the only thing he would take in exchange for you.”

To emphasize her point, Miko pressed the tip of her finger into Lumine’s chest. Lumine flinched back, to which Miko just nodded. Lumine just looked away, her expression looked outwardly disappointed. But Miko could tell there was anxiety in her, now having her hand protectively over her chest.

“I…should’ve known,” was all Lumine said.

“There’s no need to feel like you’ve failed, star child,” Miko said, her voice almost comforting.

“The boy is the 6th of the Harbingers, more powerful than Signora. From what I heard, you barely survived your fight with her. Taking that, as well as the Tatarigami eating away at you, there was really nothing more you could’ve done.”

Miko laughed a bit. She then shrugged.

“Besides, I’ve been meaning to get rid of that little trinket for a long time now. I was just waiting for the right moment to do so.”

“Why did you have it anyway?” Lumine asked.

“After Ei created her Shikigami, her servant spirit, she no longer had anywhere to put it. As her erstwhile closest friend… Ei handed it over to me, and I’ve kept it in the Grand Narukami Shrine ever since.”

She gestured towards the sky, towards where they could see the great island floating above them.

“She no longer needs the power of the Gnosis, and in any case, she tells me she has severed ties with Celestia. Thus, the Gnosis became not only useless, but also a potential source of conflict.”

“So since it was what he wanted, you saw the perfect opportunity to get it out of your hands,” Lumine put together.

“And out of Inazuma as a whole,” Miko finished.

“But we’ve gotten away from why we were here in the first place. Now, don’t you wish to claim your thank you gift from me?”

Right, the questions she could have answered. Lumine thought for a moment, trying to figure out what she wanted to know, as well as what she thought Miko could answer. She decided to start with the most present thing on her mind.

“Can you tell me about the…tsukumogami? The Shogun?”

“Ah, yes. Crafting life-like dolls is an art that has been mostly abandoned. Mostly because very few desire to have near human tsukumogami wandering around.  And it’s even rarer than that to purposefully make a tsukumogami, since they can range from simply mischievous to truly dangerous. Doll types in particular are known to be vindictive.”

Her glance towards Lumine gave her all the indication that she knew exactly what she was asking for. Her impish smile faded, and her expression became a bit put out.

“Still…there is one other thing on this topic that I suspect you may be curious to know. Before Ei began modifying her own godly form, she took it upon herself to create a prototype of her Shikigami…”

“You mean there are three Raiden Shoguns!?” Paimon blurted out.

“No, the prototype was merely a proof of concept. Its appearance and intellect were not based on Ei. It was a test. The original plan was for Ei to simply discard it. But perhaps Ei thought this to be too cruel, because in the end she chose only to seal the power within it.”

She looked out towards the rest of Inazuma, her eyes scanning over it until they laid on Tatarasuna. To which she just stared. Lumine looked over to it, now noticing the corruption rising from it. No doubt more, Tatarigami.

“Later, this puppet wandered Inazuma, taking on the role of an ordinary boy, until…the Fatui took an interest in him,” Miko continued.

“Ugh, not the Fatui!” Paimon said, annoyed.

“An eccentric genius in the ranks of the Fatui made adjustments to the prototype, not only unsealing his power, but very likely rendering him even more formidable than his original specifications.”

Lumine thought for a moment. She recalled something she saw, back in the Delusion Factory, about her opponent. At his wrists were strange purple joints. At every place where his fingers bent, there was another ring of the same color. All over his body, violet seams. Like that of an elaborate doll.

“…It was him. It wasn’t the Tatarigami making me hallucinate. Those seams, those joints, they were real…” Lumine said quietly.

“He’s…”

“Indeed. The first artificial tsukumogami ever created is the one who has taken possession of the Gnosis… and is now known as ‘The Balladeer.’”

“Is that why he wanted to destroy Inazuma?”

“That, I do not know. Perhaps if you ever cross paths again you’ll learn.”

Lumine figured that was all she was going to get about the Shogun so she decided to move on to another question. The one that really brought her here in the first place.

“Do you know anything about my brother? I know Ei wasn’t the god who attacked us, but do you have any info at all?”

“Tell me about the god.” 

Lumine proceeded to do so. Miko listened intently before shaking her head.

“Sorry, I haven’t a clue. I am also unfamiliar with the god you describe. Although…she does remind me a bit of the way people describe the Omnipresent God. I doubt it’s her though.”

“From what Paimon has told me, I doubt that too.”

“Hehehe… well that’s another option eliminated, then. I wish you the best of luck. May you soon discover the truth behind it all. As for your brother’s whereabouts, I will use all the resources at my disposal to investigate it, and I will also borrow some of Ayato’s people from the Shuumatsuban. I’m sure he’d be more than willing to lend a hand. I’ll let you know if I find out anything. Consider it part of my means of thanking you.”

Lumine nodded gratefully, then asked her final question.

“Any advice for the next step of my journey?”

“After leaving Inazuma, hmm… I think it would be easiest for you to go to Sumeru.”

“Ooh, ooh, Sumeru! We’ve run into loads of scholars from there on our journey so far,” Paimon added.

“Yes, well, Sumeru is the land of the God of Wisdom, where the quest for wisdom and knowledge is never-ending. But their obsession gives rise to some truly inexplicable things. For example… In Sumeru, knowledge is holistically managed as a resource.”

“Knowledge… is a resource?” Lumine questioned.

“Yes. I don’t know whether it was the sages or Lesser Lord Kusanali who came up with the idea.”

Judging by the fact that Lumine was staring at her like she had two heads, Miko assumed she wasn’t aware. Paimon was quick to fill her in.

“Lesser Lord Kusanali is the Dendro Archon. That’s just the name they have for her. Kinda like how Morax is called Rex Lapis.”

“You explained it quite succinctly, little one. And I’m sure you must have some things to discuss with her, too, Miss Hotaru. I wish you all the best.”

“Thank you,” Lumine said.

“I think that’s everything.”

“Very well. Oh, Traveler, do you still have the omamori I gave you?”

“Of course. I’ll keep it in a safe place.”

“Keep it safe? Is that all you intend to do with it? There was me thinking that you might hang it around your neck to show off to the world, telling everyone who inquired that it was given to you by none other than Yae Miko, the wise and beautiful.”

As Paimon shouted about who in the right mind would do that, Lumine just gave Miko a rather annoyed expression. Miko simply laughed and waved her hand, making it clear that she would stop messing with her. She settled herself, and stared directly into Lumine.

“Now, a question for you. Traveler, what is your ambition?”

Her knee jerk answer would be to be reunited with Aether. But that wasn’t right. Not at all. Lumine began to tear up, as those thoughts she had earlier bubbled back to the surface. Aether didn’t want to be reunited with her. He ran away. He told to keep traveling, to keep searching for him, while at the same time he avoided her. And acted as if she knew what she had done to hurt him, completely ignoring the fact of what he had done to hurt her.

What was the point of looking for someone who didn’t want to be found?

“I…don’t…know…” she almost choked out.

“Ah…” Miko muttered.

“Your ambition should be something that transcends the world below and the starry sky above. Something that shines in unison with fate itself.”

Miko thought for a moment and began to muse.

“Perhaps the reason you do not possess a Vision is that such an ambition has yet to be engendered within you. Continue on your journey and maybe that moment will come to pass.”

She turned back to Lumine, that genuine nature returning once again.

“I would hate to have someone as bright as you feeling aimless.”

Lumine was brought back to the mindset she had before she set out to Inazuma. That her goal became finding the unknown god and giving her hell for everything that she had done. And now more than ever, it resonated in her. If Aether really wanted her to know the truth, he should’ve just tried to make her understand. He should’ve just talked to her. She wasn’t going to be led around on wild goose chase after wild goose chase. She was done with that. She was done doing other people’s work for them.

If Aether didn’t want to be found, then so be it.

Lumine wasn’t going to look for him anymore.

She’d find the so-called “truth of this world.”

But not for him.

She’d look for herself.


Notes for the Chapter:
And we finally made it to the end. One thing I noticed was that the traveler in game seemed to remain stagnant even though it’s really supposed to be their story. So what I wanted to do was actually develop Lumine based on events that had happened in game. Which is why she has her new resolve here.

Thank you all so much for reading this true novel of the fic I wrote! It’s been so much fun posting it and seeing what people have to say! And I had such joy in writing it as well.

Also I want to give special shoutouts to three of my favorite commenters on the fic. The first being D0rmiens_Fact0rem who always seemed to pick up on the little details and changes I loved making to the story. I’m really glad you noticed that stuff! The second is Lumier_009 who was a frequent commenter during the early chapters of the fic, and gave some really great criticism about my writing. You’re awesome Lumier. And last, but certainly not least is Needformore who was not only one of my most frequent and enthusiastic commenters, but who ended up becoming a genuine friend. You, my friend, are part of the reason I stay so inspired.

Thank you again to everyone who stuck around with my biggest writing project to date! At least until I do that Sumeru rewrite The album isn’t complete yet, so keep an eye out for future remixes!


Author’s Note:Updates were every three days! (Life didn’t hit me with a chair lmao)





