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Kaya Satozuka, a twenty-five year old private secretary to the president of a successful new company, was sitting by the window of a dimly-lit cafe and enjoying a cup of tea. She was waiting for someone and musing over her life--a luxury which she could very rarely afford because of the wild pace at which her life ran.


How had it all started? About three years ago, she was just an innocent, hard-working girl whose only dream was to receive the appreciation her work deserved and to make her mother and her father in Heaven proud. Back then, Kyouhei Touma was just an unreachable peak, the toughest nut she had to crack with her devotion to her work--she had to prove she really was capable. He was not a man, but a test of her strength and determination. 


And then she met him face to face. Kaya smiled to herself over her tea-cup. Hardly anyone could imagine a worse first meeting. She remembered his exact words that day, "Get her out of here!" But that was still just a drop in the bucket compared to what was coming.


She had discovered he was a vampire. She had become his tool, then his hostage, then his first-aid "meal," then his only "meal," then his only woman... Of course, the road to where she was at that moment had been a thorny one right from the start. She had feared for her mother's life, and for her own, she had felt hurt and betrayed, she had heard people call her "mistress;" she had even been accused of destroying Kyouhei's pride as a vampire--the thing he seemed to treasure most of all.


But one day, they had finally realized what they felt for each other; and after a few initial incidents, their relationship had settled into something balanced... yet not exactly. They loved each other. And they were ready to face anyone who came barging between them. But they were not ready yet to face the world on their own. Their relationship was frail enough even without anyone from the outside trying to destroy it. So, she was pretty certain that their relationship had reached its limit. There could be no wedding because nobody would allow a union such as theirs. There could be no children, because if one of them happened to be a vampire, the whole vampire clan would try to take it away from them. There could be no presenting to family and friends because Kyouhei did not want anything to do with his family and Kaya couldn't let hers know he was a vampire. They could not even appear before people because anyone would recognize that Kaya was Kyouhei's only weakness--therefore, the best target to strike. That's how it had gone on for two whole years, without any change, without anything to show the normally very sensitive Kaya that something had changed.


Until one week ago, when out of the blue, her cold-blooded vampire-boss and lover Kyouhei had proposed marriage to her.


The proposal had come without any warning, without any event that could have suggested to Kaya that Kyouhei had ever even considered marriage as an option. To her, he was a man who despised bonds, emotional or otherwise, and who would, in return, never try to bind the people he cared about. She considered marriage impossible in their circumstance, and had been so confident that he felt the same that she had never asked him if he felt otherwise. But one late night the previous week, after they had finished the work for the day and had just started to drift off to the much more pleasant activity that was Kyouhei's "meal", he had stopped and stared intently into Kaya's eyes. Just for a moment, she had thought she saw something strange reflecting in his eyes, some flicker that had never been there before, but when she had just parted her lips to ask, he had suddenly said, simply and quietly, "Will you marry me?" 


Even now, as she remembered that night, she still couldn't really believe that what had happened was true. She had not anticipated it. Even in her heart of hearts, she could not imagine what had driven Kyouhei to ask her to marry him so suddenly.


So, to say that she had been shocked would be an understatement. But she still accepted, confused, not knowing what to say or even to think, for once letting her heart speak for her without considering the odds. And the odds against them were really worth considering... There were their families, their friends, the vampire clan, the whole world... But strangely, none of this bothered her. For once, Kaya was happy without any clouds marring her horizon...


"But Kyouhei's proposal *was* a little strange..."


Kaya shook her head and knotted her delicate eyebrows while sipping some more tea.


"I'm becoming paranoid..."


That's right, that had to be the explanation. Kaya knew from experience that nothing was simple when it came to Kyouhei.  Especially her relationship with him. There were so many times in their eventful history when even the simplest things had gone so horribly wrong that it took months to mend. She had paid so dearly for every moment of happiness with her vampire that she could hardly believe a happiness as great as this one could come for free. Well, not exactly for free, but at least this time she knew what she was up against. She had crossed swords with Kyouhei's family and the vampire clan before. She had spent two years pondering over the problems that lay in their way and the ways to solve them. She had seen their relationship put to the test many times. It would not be an easy marriage, but Kaya was confident that they would make it somehow.


And still, the thought nagged at her.


"Kyouhei's proposal *was* a little strange..."


It was not what she was prepared for that scared her. It was time to admit that after one week of replaying that proposal in her mind over and over again, she had realized there was something she did not know. And exactly what she did not know scared her.


Kaya shook her head again, trying to convince herself that her worries were only in her imagination--an unrational fear that something might spoil her happiness after everything she had had to endure to attain it.


The best way to distract herself from the thought nagging her was to make herself BUSY. Preparations for the wedding like choosing a restaurant, invitations, dress and everything were left almost entirely to her.


"Of course Kyouhei would have no time for such things. He has to run the company while I am away skipping my duties..."


But it was not that kind of preparation that took up her strength and time. She was also the one who had to tell everyone about the upcoming wedding, even Kyouhei's own family. Of course, she had protested. It was his duty as a son and brother to tell his family he was getting married.  And she dreaded telling people like Marika the news.  Not that she was afraid or ashamed, she just thought that propriety aside, if Kyouhei broke the news, there would be much less trouble with accepting their wedding. But he had stated that if she did not inform them, they would not be informed at all. And the statement had been made with that particular voice that shut the conversation like steel gates and made it clear to Kaya that the matter was not open for discussion.


So, she had gathered her courage and brought the news to Kyouhei's parents. To her greatest surprise, their reaction was almost non-existent. A terse congratulations, and that was all. Puzzled, she had gone to visit Kyouhei's brother Masaki and his reaction was no better. 


"It's not that we aren't happy," explained Masaki. "But we have been anticipating this for a long time. And you have to understand that my parents have already gone through what you and Kyouhei are about to face. So, from now on, so they are as worried as they are happy."


Such a reaction did nothing to ease the nagging thought in Kaya's head:


"But Kyouhei's proposal *was* a little strange..."


So, she had gathered her courage and decided she had to do something about the strained relationship with Kyouhei's closest people. She had invited Masaki to be best man at the wedding. She did not care if Kyouhei would glare or grumble. This had to be done.


Unfortunately, this also meant she had to mend the relationship with Kyouhei's closest person of all - the vampiress Marika. She and Kaya had been anything but friendly right from the start. But in the end, although she hadn't won Marika's friendship, Kaya had managed to earn at least some respect from Marika.  Kaya had also learned to appreciate the strong support that Marika had always been to the man she loved.  And that was enough for her warm heart to allow atonement for all the shots that had been fired between the two women in the past.


And that was the reason why Kaya was sitting and sipping tea in the luxurious, cozy cafe while waiting for Marika to show up for the meeting she had arranged, of course without telling her the reason for it.

***


"Here I am. What do you want?"


Marika's business-like voice pulled Kaya out of the depths of her thoughts, and she tried to give the vampiress her best smile. She wasn't sure she succeeded because Marika sat across from her with crossed arms and stared at her in a way she couldn't decipher.


"Good evening, Marika-san. I invited you because I wanted to talk to you about--"


"About Kyouhei, of course. But I'm afraid I can't help you this time."


"I did not come to ask for help."


"Then what?"


Kaya sighed internally and gathered her strength. Marika wasn't the type of person who could stand roundabout ways of talking. She had to say it straight away.


"I came to tell you that Kyouhei propsed marriage to me and I accepted."


The silence that followed was grave, but nothing about Marika's expression changed...  except her eyes, which narrowed down to slits.


"Go on."


That was not the kind of reaction Kaya had expected. Maybe...


"Did Kyouhei already speak to you about it..?"


"No. Is this all you had to tell me?"


Kaya was taken aback. She had expected Marika to show much more emotion. Even if what Masaki said was true, and everyone had anticipated their marriage, Marika was definitely not the type of woman who would take it silently. But she decided to go on.


"Actually, no. Look, Marika-san... I know that you are not happy with Kyouhei's choice and I understand you. You have always been the one to support him, the one he could open up to, his closest if not only friend... But it's been two years now, and I did my best to show you and everyone else that what I said at the beginnig was true--I treasure Kyouhei and everything he stands for; and I would never let him or his pride suffer because of me."


Marika's eyes could kill.


"Let me guess. You think that since you're marrying him, you have to improve your relationship with me?"


"I think we both should make some efforts in this direction. Kyouhei doesn't have enough close people to trust.   He can't afford to lose us, and he will lose us if we fight amongst ourselves. Both of us have unique places beside him. That is why I wanted to ask you..."


"Well?"


Kaya took a deep breath.


"I would like you to be best woman at our wedding. Masaki-san will be best man and--"


Kaya stopped mid-sentence when she saw the flashes of lightning in Marika's eyes.


"Did Kyouhei ask you to do this?"


"No..."


"I mean, did he ask YOU to tell me the news?"


"Yes, but..."


Marika didn't wait to hear the rest, grabbed her bag and walked towards the exit.


"Marika, wait!"


Kaya ran after the vampiress and tried to take her hand and stop her. Marika slapped her hand away.


"Stay away from me! I'm going to speak to Kyouhei. I should've done so long ago. I won't let him do this to himself anymore!"


"Do what to himself?! Marika, this is not *my* wedding, this is *his* wedding, too! You are his friend, you cannot ruin it for him!"


"HIS wedding!?"  Marika let out through gritted teeth, not caring that the whole cafe was staring at the two women. Her eyes screamed murder.


"Yes, his wedding!"


"HIS wedding?! And you truly believe that after two years of a dead-end relationship with you, he suddenly had some sort of revelation and decided to get married?! Did you even ask him WHY he proposed this marriage?! Did you try to put yourself in his shoes?! Did you even consider that as proud and strong as he might seem, he is not made of steel?!"


Kaya was taken aback. That was the kind of response she had expected, but she could not understand what Marika was talking about.


"I'm sure you didn't, Satozuka. So go and do it now before you ruin his life forever!"


Marika turned on her heels and left the cafe in a whirl of golden hair and fury, leaving Kaya to handle the ominous feeling that was strangling her like a rope. The nagging thought was pulsing in her head:


"Kyouhei's proposal *was* a little strange..."

***


Kaya had enough experience with Marika to know that she had to take with utmost caution every word the vampiress said. She was too prejudiced against Kaya, but on the other hand, she knew Kyouhei better than anyone else. But even if Kaya set aside the anger and hate seething from Marika, what she had said deserved some thought. It wasn't what she had expected. After two years of pondering over her relationships with the people involved in her extraordinary life, she was pretty certain she could predict what would hurt the people around her the most. She was confident that she could even gauge how people would react to according to their character and temperament. But what Marika said didn't make any sense.


"Was she trying to tell me Kyouhei is not getting married because he wants to?"


That could only mean one thing--something new really had appeared in their relationship. It had enraged Marika, distanced Kaya from the Touma family, forced Kyouhei to consider marriage and remained completely unnoticed to Kaya. She shook her head and went back to arranging the archive folders. Impossible. She could not remain oblivious to something that had so deeply shaken everyone around her.


She finally realized she had rearranged the folders three times while she was carried away in her thought. She sighed, sat back in her chair and absent-mindedly played with the beautiful, but simple, engagement ring of white gold on her finger. What did that ring mean? That she had reached as deep into Kyouhei's heart and soul as nobody else could. So, it was impossible that something had happened and she had failed to notice it. Then why couldn't she shake off the feeling that something was horribly wrong?


Marika had a point--such a sudden development was strange after two years of standstill. Therefore, Kyouhei MUST have been pressured by something when he proposed. But what in the world could pressure a vampire like him? The answer suddenly seemed crystal-clear to Kaya--the vampire clan had finally realized that she was not just another toy to Kyouhei, and he was not going to give up on her. They were probably on the move, plotting something to separate them. And all while she remained blissfully ignorant, as had often happened before in the earlier days of their relationship. The reason for her ignorance had always been the same--Kyouhei did his best to protect her. She was sure he was doing the same now. 


She could imagine his conflict--on one side, he was a man who hated bonds, despised human decorum and cared nothing for the approval of others, especially concerning his private life. Therefore, it was natural that he would not consider marriage unless he had no other option. On the other hand, he had probably finally realized that Kaya was the one he would never part from. So, if one wedding was all it took to save her from all the trouble her status as a lover was going to bring her, then he'd probably consider marriage, after all.


Kaya smiled to herself. Yes, that would be so much like Kyouhei. It was probably for the best that she had not asked him any questions - if she was right, and she was sure she was, this was something he had to go through on his own. All that she could do was to show him that he would not regret his choice. After all, actions spoke louder than words--and that was especially true for their relationship.


Plus, ever since the very first days of their acquaintance, she had not been mistaken about Kyouhei and the emotions that ruled him...

***


One month later, Kaya realized she had been mistaken about Kyouhei and the emotions that ruled him.


For one whole month he did not drink a drop of her blood.


For one whole month he did not make love to her even once.


For one whole month he barely even looked at her.


At the beginning, it had been easy to pretend she didn't notice anything. She was busy with preparations for the wedding and meetings with the numerous people who had to be informed and invited. He was busy with his company and was shouldering most of the workload that was normally hers. It wasn't strange that they should meet less often as lovers than before. And it was understandable that even someone like Kyouhei Touma would be tired at the end of the workday. But that was just the beginning.


When the time for his "meal" came, he said he hated how she scheduled these "events" and turned down her blood. The next time they met, he stated he preferred to spend the little time they had together doing something more romantic than feeding and turned down her blood again. It took all Kaya had to believe in his "romance" excuse. The time after that, he said that the preparations for the wedding were too much for her, and he would not risk her health by drinking her blood when she was under so much stress. With this, he had turned down her blood once and for all.


Then he said he could not embrace her anymore because being close to her made him crave the blood he could not have. And he never made love to her again. Kaya was on the verge of tears when she tried to persuade herself that this explanation is exactly what she had to expect from Kyouhei's protective side. Once they were married, it would be all right again. Once the wedding was over, they would be back on familiar ground. They would be fighting the vampire clan, but they would have the strong bond of marriage to help them. Once this was done, Kyouhei would change back to the man he was before... Kaya paled and trembled at that last thought and tried to ignore it.   If she acknowledge it, she would have to admit that Kyouhei had changed to the point where she couldn't recognize him.


She thought work would make up for what was lost between them as lovers. She was sure that at least there she was on safe, familiar ground. She couldn't have been more wrong. He was curt, unreasonably demanding and increasingly scathing and irritable. Kaya tried to persuade herself that it was the same old story as before, when his own explanation had been, "It wasn't fair that I should wriggle alone." But somehow, nothing was like it had been before. She felt that the last two years had gone to the waste and they were back  to where they started when Kyouhei could not admit his feelings...


All Kaya could do was wait patiently until the wedding and hope things would be settled then. Although, she actually wished the vampire clan would just go ahead and do what they were plotting--anything to break the standstill that seemed to be spreading over their relationship. And the worst part was that she did not really understand where the problem was; all the things that were happening could be explained seperately. But all of them at once were driving her insane, amplifying the horror of the ever-present thought:


"Kyouhei's proposal *was* a little strange..."

***


By and by, the day of the wedding approached. Because of Kyouhei's circumstances, the actual ceremony was scheduled for late at night, and only the closest people were invited to it. Before that, however, there was a party with an official dinner held for everyone who was not close enough to the couple to attend the ceremony. Kaya had organized everything, with occasional help from president Takasu and her old friends from TOUMA's secretarial office. Kaya was dressed in a semi-formal peach-colored suit, without her glasses and with her hair falling freely on her shoulders, and was greeting everyone... alone. 


She was handling the reception rather well, with Masaki backing her up when some of the guests were too persistent in asking where the bridegroom was. Masaki kept telling her that his little brother was probably just fashionably late, but as the party went on, Kaya started to get a very bad premonition. The hour for the official dinner was steadily approaching; Kyouhei was supposed to give a toast right at the beginning. Where could he be?


"Satozuki-san, I can't find Marika-san anywhere! Have you seen her?"


Masaki's voice startled Kaya. Marika was missing, too?!


"No, I saw her enter and then I lost her. I thought she was with you."


"I lost her, too. And the priest wants to talk to the best man and woman before the ceremony."


Kaya felt cold sweat on her brow.


"Wait a minute, I'll go see if she's not in the ladies' room."


"Satozuka-san!"


She turned, but tried not to meet his eyes.


"It's not as if they have eloped together, you know. My brother *will* show up."


She nodded and headed towards the exit. It wasn't elopement she was afraid of. Now, if she could just figure out what exactly she WAS afraid of...

***


There were five minutes left until the dinner started, but she didn't care. They couldn't start without both the bride and the bridegroom anyway. Marika had disappeared. Kyouhei didn't answer any of his phones. His parents were both pale and refused to say a word. So, Kaya had slipped on a coat and begged president Takasu to drive her to Kyouhei's aprtment. It was hardly appropriate for a bride to disappear from her own wedding party in the car of a man she had turned down in the past, but she had no choice. She had ignored the problem like a complete idiot for way too long. She should have never let things go this far. She should have asked Kyouhei and kept asking until she got an answer. Had all those years taught her nothing?!


She ran up the stairs to the apartment and found it seemingly empty and dark. She called Kyouhei's name, but got no answer. She kocked on the door of his bedroom, but got no answer. She cracked open the door and took a glance inside. The bed had not been slept in, but the night-lamp was on, and in its pool of light sat an envelope.


"To Kaya."


Her legs shook and she collapsed on the edge of the bed as she felt the little bulge inside the thick paper of the envelope. With trembling fingers, she tore it open. And as if in a dream, she saw how a small shiny object fell to her lap, rolled to the floor and came to a stop right in front of her feet, glittering gently in the soft lamp-light.


Kyouhei's engagement ring.


It took her some time to recover from the shock. She had expected a calamity, but not one like  this. NOT like this. After all this time, after all they had been through, Kyouhei had broken off the engagement and left her alone on her wedding night without saying a word. This could not be right. There was no rational explanation.


She sprang to her feet, grabbed the ring and headed towards the door, shaking slightly from agitation, horror and something she could not quite name.


"Kyouhei! Where are you?!"


"He left for good."


The voice was tired and unusually quiet and soft, but she recognized it. Marika.


"What do you mean left?!"


Something about Marika's expression gave her goose-bumps.


"He left and he will not come back. Ever. Do you remember when I told you to talk to him and do something before you ruined his life? You didn't do it, did you? Well, he finally realized he could not live his life like that anymore and he left. There was no other way."


Marika's words didn't make any sense. Neither did her calm voice and the reddened eyes, as if she had been crying. But at that moment, nothing made sense to Kaya.


"Could not live his life how? What has happened? Why am I the only one who knows nothing?!"


There was a flash of lightning in the vampiress's tired eyes.


"That is something you should've asked him. You should've noticed. YOU should've been the one to see how he was getting weaker and weaker, not me. YOU should've been the one to know he couldn't even eat or sleep anymore, not me. YOU should've been the one to see his pupils dilated with horror when he woke up at night from his nightmares, not me. YOU should've been the one to realize he was fading like a flower under all that unbearable stress YOU put him under! WHY DID YOU NEVER DO ANYTHING TO SAVE HIM?!"


Marika's voice had been getting louder and louder, until she screamed the last question. Kaya stepped back before the rage radiating from Marika.


"I have done nothing to hurt Kyouhei! I would never do that! Was it the vampire clan? Did they do something to seperate us?!"


"NEVER?! YOU got him into all this! If it wasn't for you, he'd still be here, proud and strong like he always was! And how dare you talk about the vampire clan?! It is nothing compared to that horrible organization that has been after him day and night--incessantly watching, and nagging, and pressuring him ever since that day he met you! YOU were his curse!"


Marika had tears in her eyes and sounded more desperate than angry. She lifted her hand to slap Kaya, but at the last moment, a hand emerged from the darkness and caught her.


It was Kyouhei.


"Enough, Marika. We already went through this. Kaya is not the only one to blame for that organization's relentless pursuit of me."


Kyouhei also sounded strangely calm and tired.


"And Kaya, I'm sorry it had to end like this, but I cannot marry you. I thought I could. I really tried. I thought it would all be right once we were married, but I finally realized it won't solve anything. I cannot spend the rest of my life under such pressure."


"Pressure?! I thought you loved me..."


Kyouhei shook his head.


"I did. For a time, I was head over heels for you. I believed we could be very happy--and we would have been, if only it wasn't for that organization. It poisoned my whole life and trampled over every last feeling, love or otherwise, that I ever had. Kaya, I can't feel anything anymore. Unless I go far, far away from all this and start anew--somewhere they cannot find me--I will die. Staying with you means becoming a slave to them... And it's not only me. They cursed and offended my family. They cursed Marika until she couldn't even approach me anymore. They nagged Masaki to no end and threatened to kill Takasu. Everyone suffers horribly because of them."


"Them?! Who are they?! What organization?! Why are they after you?!"


"They are after me because of you. And the vampire clan is puny and harmless compared to what they can do."


Kaya thought she was going mad.


"Kyouhei, who are THEY?!"


Kyouhei looked at her and his lips quivered, as if afraid to pronounce the name. Marika was curled on a chair in the corner, wiping her tears and staring at the ground.


"Kyouhei!"


He took a deep breath and whispered...


"They are..."

"THE FANGIRLS."

To the fangirls and fanboys:

Happy April Fool's Day!  We hope you enjoyed our little prank. You guys are the reason we scanlate--despite the drooling, squealing, and occasional bitching. (Yep, it has nothing to do with the fact that we want to read the newest releases ourselves... *shifty eyes*)  But we do like to poke back every now and then. >D  (Consider it fair payback for all the emails we get asking about the next release...)

The Aerandria Staff

CREDITS: The MS novel was written by our awesome translator Mari! ^_^  (And please don't stalk her for the next installment of the MS novel--she might just devise something even more evil to torture the MS fans with... o_o;;;  *goes to find a safe hiding place*)
