 “Just… promise me you will be safe, yes?”

“Why would you worry? You know I can fend for myself…”

“Of course! But… I… I will still miss you… very much…”

“As I will miss you… I will return shortly, you will hardly know of my absence…”

“Right…but, I will still be watching over you.”

“Watching me? I told you to stay here!”

“Which I shall… but, look there… in the skies…”

…

“There is nothing but the stars and moons…”

“Yes… and we have seen such stars in each world we have traveled together, and from those same stars I shall watch you… We will gaze at the same skies every evening, linked together through the souls of our ancestors… until, at last, we shall meet again…”

“… very well… I swear to you, I will count each star in every sky until I find the very one your eyes seek…”

“As will I… now, you had best be off… I cannot miss you if you are still present…”

“True, true… farewell, my love! We shall soon meet again!!”

------------------------------------

Topaz stared up at the starry night sky, remembering in pained fondness the last words she had ever heard from her husband’s mouth. She had left her wonderful home dimension then, on some idiotic adventure she craved.

For some reason, Topaz had wanted more than anything to travel alone.

She had lived with her large family her whole life, traveling with them whenever they wandered the time stream, and before she had opportunity to leave on her own, her arranged marriage to her husband had been proposed between the elders of the two families.

At first, Topaz had simply loathed the idea of marrying a perfect stranger. Fortunately for her, her betrothed had not been too keen on the idea either. So, in the few short moons they had together before the ceremony, he had spent every second with her. Over time, the two came to know more and more about each other, and very quickly became completely inseparable. They became the best of friends in no time, with nearly three moons to spare.

So, they were happily married. Topaz had never been one to chase after love, but had been somewhat disappointed that she would have no opportunity to find it. However, those disappointments all quickly vanished as soon as the ceremony was complete, and she was to spend eternity with her husband.

Topaz had to sigh in bitter longing for what she could no longer have. She still remembered in cruel, all-too-vivid detail every wonderful thing about him.

She remembered the pale blue of his short, soft fur. She remembered his amber eyes, and the way they sparkled with delight when they locked with hers. She remembered his strong, gentle arms, and the way it felt like heaven when they wrapped around her. 

She remembered having to fly alone and afraid through the time stream, her eyes being forcibly closed off to everything around her. Then, she remembered feeling his long, slender tail intertwine with hers, and her sixth sense suddenly bringing his comforting presence into wonderful clarity.
She remembered not only physical things, but his wonderful personality as well. She remembered how sweet and kind he always was to her. She remembered that he was intelligent—far more than her, admittedly so—and he was incredibly good at thinking on his toes. He was a very good liar, very sly and sneaky, though never in his life had he lied to his wife. 

She remembered his wanting for a family. Happy with his life with Topaz, though he was, he wanted to begin their own nest. Topaz surprised herself a bit when she had discovered she wanted a family of her own as well. 
But before that, Topaz wanted adventure.

Going straight from her family’s nest to her husband’s, Topaz had never traveled to another dimension on her own before. That was what she wanted more than anything else in the world.

Or, rather, what she thought she wanted.

Topaz had left, promising to return at the next full moon, only half a moon after she had vanished. However, she soon returned, only to find the most horrible surprise she had ever known lying in wait for her.
Topaz closed her eyes, bowing her head under the crushing weight of her grief.

Her friends. Her family. Her husband. Her world.

Gone.

Everyone, everything, simply vanished. 

Without a second thought, Topaz had jumped right into the time stream. She remembered going back. Further and further and further until even her grandparents had not yet been born. Still, nothing. There was no one to warn of this horrible future.

The past had been erased as well.

Gone. As though it had never been at all.

Their creator, Topaz later uncovered. That was who was at fault for this horrible tragedy. The creator had made them for the purpose of traveling the time stream. And, for doing nothing but what they had been specially crafted to do, they had been destroyed.

The creator disapproved. He changed his mind. It was as simple as that. He realized it had been a mistake to grant such privileges to any one race, and realized they could be horribly corrupting the time stream.

So, as this was not the first time he had made a mistake, he was ready.

There was a damned race he had created. A race hated by all the other ‘created’. A race specially bred to destroy. To kill. 

So, the creator had sent them out. The weapons they possessed, the abilities they had been granted, enabled them to wipe Topaz’s entire race right out of existence.
It was truly as though the world had never even existed.

One had almost caught Topaz.

She had fled, tears in her eyes, trying to find some safe-haven from this horrible occurrence. Somewhere she could safely shelter the memories, as that was all that was now left. And, at the same time, she wished there was somewhere she could forget.

But, she couldn’t.

Topaz knew why.

As far as she knew, Topaz could be the last of her race.

She had to survive.

She had to exist.

She would not let them win.

And yet, she almost had.

Flying frantically through the time stream, searching for any sort of safe-haven she could find from the horrible beasts, one had caught her. Lost in the middle of the time stream, it had tried to destroy her, tried to kill her, tried to wipe her away like all the others.

It had almost succeeded.

Until Topaz fell.

One critical hit to her right wing had sent her tumbling out of the sky. It had been meant to trap her, to finish her off. Instead, it sent her tumbling into a different dimension.
Here.

Topaz crashed into this strange, foreign world. Lost. Confused. Helpless. Alone. Dying.

She just wanted to die. More than anything, she wanted to give up and die, to be with her husband again, to disappear from the time stream just as the rest of her wonderful world had. But, she couldn’t. She had to live for them, cursed—damned to this horrible existence, all on her own for the rest of her life.

She wanted to forget. She just wanted all the horrible memories to wash away. She wanted the bliss of death to crash over her and drag her away from this horrible hell she found herself now living in.
Then, she had found it. Her solace.

Matsudai.

The sweet, innocent, young dragon. The shape of his body, the way he walked and moved, was like no dragon she had ever seen, yet she couldn’t mistake that familiar figure. 

Weak and alone, she couldn’t possibly refuse the warmth and comfort he offered her. She couldn’t resist being scooped up into his arms and snuggling closer as he gently wrapped her broken body in his soft, warm jacket.

He spoke of a home. Of a safe-haven she could stay in. Of a new family that could accept and care for her. Of promises to protect her.

How could she refuse such a thing?

Matsudai was Topaz’s solace.

Matsudai took away all sense of pain and confusion. He took away the memories and forced her mind to stay in the present. He took away the hunger, the tiredness, the thirst, the chilling coldness.
Matsudai made Topaz feel safe. He was so kind and sweet to her, Topaz couldn’t even remember the terror she had just gone through.

Just as she wished, Topaz forgot.

Then, looking up into Matsudai’s kind, gentle eyes, she saw the same compassionate, loving sparkle that she had only ever seen in the eyes of her husband. 

Then, just as she wished more than anything in the world, Topaz remembered.

Because of Matsudai, she would always remember. And also because of him, Topaz could just as easily forget when she needed.

Topaz scrambled quickly off the roof, down into the small window that lead into the attic. She found herself in Matsudai’s room, the child sleeping peacefully in his bed, unaware that she had left for the night. 

For whatever reason, the beast that had tried to kill her had not followed her into this strange dimension. The pain of the memories left with it. Now, Topaz was left only with the good memories, and only the occasional pain of losing them.

So, Topaz hopped up into bed with Matsudai, snuggling deep into his arms. Though she despised the dimension of Here with all her heart, she had to stay here. She desperately needed her solace more than anything in the world.

If Matsudai could be that for her, could chase away the pain and anguish weighing down on her, right here in this world, what reason did she have to run to a new world and continue to seek her solace?

Therefore, Topaz made up her mind that night. She needed solace. Solace was here.

Solace was Here.
