Never in his entire life had Matsudai been so terrified.
He had never screamed that loud.

He had never cried so hard.

Never had he begged for mercy like that.


Nothing had ever hurt like that.

Matsudai remembered every horribly vivid detail. It had all happened so fast. At first, nothing had been happening at all.

They had just been in a Crew meeting. Matsudai remembered that Ace had been on his mind. He was worried about him—scared even. He had never seen Ace so afraid before. He had never seen the kind of pain he usually endured on Ace’s face.

It scared him. More than when Ace inflicted any sort of pain on him, Matsudai was afraid of the condition Ace found himself in.

Matsudai remembered, after his fears passed at Annoyance’s confirmation that Ace was going to be fine, his thoughts shifted to admiration for Livi.
The condition Zatannii had put Ace in, the uneasiness and unusual quietness that crossed over Annoyance, Mowo’s betrayal, and the serious disadvantage the Crew suddenly found themselves in had everyone worried and anxious. The near future was dark and uncertain. No one knew what to do, or if there was anything they could do.

Then, Livi had stepped up. Livi’s voice had been so calm, so reassuring. That was one of the things he had always loved about her. She always seemed to know just what to do.

However, suddenly, Livi had no idea what to do.

Boredom was suddenly next to him, out of thin air. He felt her hand catch his scarf, cutting off supply of air. In the next instant, he was across the room, still being choked, horribly dizzy with the sudden movement.

He remembered Boredom screaming, purely enraged. Matsudai had been terrified just at the look of hatred on her face. The way she looked at Livi.

Livi tried to think. She tried to know what to do. First, Annoyance tried to save him. Annoyance loved him almost as much as his precious Livi did. Annoyance got defensive though. Annoyance got territorial. 
Afraid of Boredom, though she was, no one messed with her little angel.

So, she flung herself at Boredom, and Matsudai again felt the dizziness of movement. He felt himself yanked off the ground, and his body collide with Annoyance’s. As soon as Boredom yanked him back to her side, allowing him to collapse on the ground, Matsudai saw Annoyance sprawled out on the ground.

Livi was stunned for a moment, a look of fear crossing her face. She shook it off, then barked a command at Tiku. Instantly, the Warrior was on the ground, springing himself at Boredom.
Before Matsudai could blink, Boredom was right in front of Tiku, slamming her arm into his nose, sending him stumbling backwards in pain.

Matsudai saw Livi afraid again. He heard the pained desperation in her voice—begging Boredom to free him, trying to take the blame on herself. It broke Matsudai’s heart to hear her like that.

Boredom didn’t care. Her voice became a menacing snarl, and Matsudai felt his scarf winding tighter around his throat. Then, suddenly, they were gone. The Lair vanished around them, and Matsudai was suddenly in a garage.

The next hour or so was a complete blur to Matsudai. He remembered, over and over, trying to escape from Boredom. He’d manage to get just a little further away from her, then she would only throw him down twice as hard, refusing to allow him to escape. This cycle went on so many times Matsudai didn’t dare to stop and count.

Finally, there was a change in the horrible cycle.

Jacob.

Matsudai was pinned to the ground, begging Boredom for mercy, when the garage door suddenly lifted up, and the lights came on to reveal Jacob. Matsudai remembered he had never been so happy in all his life to see him. 

Jacob had tried to save him. He and Boredom fought for a little while, but Matsudai remembered the fight didn’t last long. He took what opportunity he had to run, but Boredom caught him, slung him back down into a far corner of the room, and barked the command, “Wait.”
Before Matsudai knew what was happening, Jacob fell down, only a few feet from him. He was unconscious. Matsudai remembered the horror of seeing him like that, and the fear and dread that washed over him, knowing a similar, if not worse fate laid in store for him as well.

It wasn’t very long after that event that he found out what it was.

After dragging Jacob out of the way, leaving him slumped up in a corner of the garage, Boredom came back over to Matsudai. It took him a few seconds, but Matsudai pushed himself off the ground, in a panic, and forced himself to run.
It didn’t work.

Boredom caught him, all too easily.

Before he was even aware he had been caught, he was on the ground again. He landed on his back, his wings splaying out in an attempt to catch himself. He cried out with the pain that shot through them, trying to push himself up.

Matsudai did not like the look on Boredom’s face.

Boredom had an idea.

Matsudai threw himself off the ground, trying to run again, but Boredom caught him again. She was almost toying with him—allowing him to get so far away, then catching him with such ease. 

At last, Matsudai gave up. Boredom, tired of their silly game, threw him to the ground again, flipping him over to lie on his stomach. He felt Boredom’s foot slam into his back, holding him in place. He saw her reach out for him, and Matsudai cringed away with a cry of fear, throwing his arms over his face and curling up as best he could.

Boredom grabbed onto his wing, stretching it out. He remembered Ace, much earlier in his life, doing the same, and being equally terrified. Well, not equally. Ace, to some degree, was under Livi’s control. Boredom listened to no one. She could do whatever she liked.

Matsudai whimpered pitifully. Somehow, that idea didn’t sit well with him.

He felt Boredom’s hands on his wing. They grabbed onto one of the long, thin bones that stretched out to give structure to his wings. Matsudai shuddered at her touch, squirming in discomfort. Just as he often did with Ace, he forced himself to stay still, knowing he would only be hurt more if he tried to run.
“You should have seen Zatannii’s arm…” Boredom was saying as she tightened her grip, her voice being cold and hollow. “It was ripped completely off.”

With one, simple jerking motion on Boredom’s part, the bone snapped.

Matsudai screamed louder than he had ever screamed in his life. It hurt worse than hell. Even worse, it just wouldn’t stop. The pain shot through his whole body, making him scream even louder as the tears ran down his face.

Boredom said something to him. Horrible, cruel, and full of hatred Matsudai knew he had done nothing to deserve. Whatever it was, Matsudai didn’t even hear her for his own screams and choked sobbing.

Matsudai screamed for help. He begged Jacob to wake up, knowing he couldn’t hear him. He called out for Livi, knowing full-well that she was halfway across the city right now. He screamed at Boredom, pleading with her to let go of him and leave him alone.
Boredom didn’t listen.

She yelled again, something else Matsudai no longer possessed the ability to hear. 

He did, however, hear the snap.

He felt the delicate bones of his wings, breaking off, one by one, shattering to pieces in Boredom’s hands.

Matsudai was hardly aware he was still screaming. He clawed at the ground, breaking his talons. He choked on his horrible sobs. He couldn’t remember for the life of him what all he said to her, just that he kept screaming and crying.

There were more snaps, but Matsudai hardly felt them. He didn’t hear Boredom’s cruel voice anymore, and after a while, he couldn’t feel her harsh grips on his wings. He didn’t feel the bone snapping in half, or the blood that flowed too-freely out.

Matsudai slipped away into darkness. Finally… the painless darkness of unconsciousness washed over him, and Matsudai didn’t give a damn what Boredom did to him then…

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

It must have been hours later when Matsudai awoke, struggling with all his might to restore his senses.

He saw bright, blinding lights. 

He felt cool, soft sheets of a comfy bed beneath him.

He was still lying on his stomach, but try as he might to find his captor, Matsudai found no sign of Boredom.

His wings felt oddly heavier, but the horrible pain that tore through them as they were ripped apart had mysteriously vanished. It was a little unsettling that, when he tried to flex them out they hardly moved at all, but the pain was gone, and the numbness was a more bearable sensation, so Matsudai was content for now.
As Matsudai carefully thought things through, he realized with a heavy sigh that he must be dead. He was in heaven. That’s why Boredom had suddenly disappeared, that’s why the pain had vanished, that’s why he was safe and secure, and that’s why the dark garage had been replaced by warm light.

He tried not to dwell on the first thoughts of death; thoughts like the fact he would never return to the Lair, he would never see the Crew again—he would never see Livi again.

God, that tore Matsudai’s heart in half. He wished he could see her one more time more than anything in the world.

If all he had left of her was that last, final memory, he didn’t want it to be of her panic, of her fear. He didn’t want to see her rage at Boredom or the terror of knowing Matsudai was about to be taken away from her. Never in his life had he seen Livi look so pitiful and helpless. 

That wasn’t the Livi he wanted to remember.

Then, suddenly, these bitter thoughts washed away to be replaced by a new one.

Matsudai was not in Heaven.

Matsudai was in a hospital.

Using every tiny ounce of strength he managed to scrape up, Matsudai weakly lifted his head off his soft pillow and glanced tiredly around. 

Yes. Hospital. That’s exactly where he was.

The room was empty, save for himself. That scared Matsudai a little. He had never liked being on his own. However, as his reasoning seemed to crawl back to him, Matsudai decided it was better stuck here alone than stuck there with Boredom.

For the next hour or so, a few nurses and a doctor came in and out of the room at random. Matsudai hardly noticed them, and pretended to be asleep for most of the time. When one would catch him awake, he weakly answered any question they asked, put up with whatever they did to stretch out his wings, open his eyes up, and check other bruises along his back and stomach.

It, like most else that night, quickly became nothing but a blur of motion he had to endure.

Then, finally, something happened. Something that interested him greatly.
The doctor had granted him visitors.

Because he was still so weak, the doctor only allowed a single person into the room, but he might as well have granted Matsudai life itself for what he gave him.

There in the doorway stood Livi. His Livi.

Matsudai felt himself smiling though his eyes brimmed with tears. He summed up what strength he could and whispered her name, “Livi…”, savoring the way it rolled off of his tongue.

The smile that crossed Livi’s perfect face was enough on it’s own to stitch up the broken pieces of Matsudai’s heart. She walked quickly over to him, sitting on the bed beside him, and softly whispering to him, “It’s okay, Matsie… you’re safe now… everything’s just fine…”

Matsudai reached up his hand slightly, sighing in relief when Livi read his mind and took his hand firmly in hers. Her hands were so warm and so soft against his scaly skin.

“Are you alright?” Livi asked, her voice much too soft, trying much too hard to be gentle. She was hiding something, Matsudai decided. She was hiding her fear, her pain, every burden she was carrying, trying so hard not to pass them on to him.

Matsudai nodded weakly, knowing he was hardly moving. “I’m fine…” he reassured her. “Are you?”

Livi sighed softly, her smile widening as the tears started to fall again. “Don’t you worry about me, sweetie… I’m fine, okay?”

Matsudai’s contented smile turned to a slight frown. “No. You aren’t.” He knew her too well. Livi knew that Matsudai could see right through her, and it disturbed him somewhat that she still continued to hide.

Livi sighed again, cast a glance towards the door to the hallway, then smiled back at Matsudai. “I will be… We all will… You’re my main concern right now…”

A random thought flickered through his swimming mind, and Matsudai dimly recalled seeing Jacob in the garage. He wondered if Livi was aware he had been there. “Where’s Jacob? He was—”

Livi gently shushed him, running her fingers through the long bristles on the back of his neck. “Jacob’s fine… Mowo just went in to see him… He told us all where you were… we may not have found you if it wasn’t for him…”

Matsudai smiled. No matter what Tiku or Nata or any of the others said, he knew there was always something he had liked about Jacob. Then, as another dark thought crept into his mind, Matsudai’s smile disappeared and fear began to cloud his tired eyes.
“…Boredom?” he quietly asked.

Livi sighed very deeply, casting another glance towards the door. “Annoyance took her up to the Mansion… She’ll be fine… We’ll think of something…”

Matsudai found those statements to be odd, knowing that Boredom’s well-being had been the last thing he was asking. Livi’s voice seemed to be trailing away, her eyes locked on the door, as though she weren’t speaking to Matsudai anymore.

Matsudai didn’t like all this pain and confusion that was swimming through his mind again. He didn’t like wondering what had happened, and he didn’t like being terrified to know the answer. He didn’t like the look on Livi’s face, of fear and pain and heartache. He didn’t like what he had seen happen to Jacob, and he didn’t like what Livi was hinting had happened to the others.

He liked it better when he thought he was in heaven. He liked when he couldn’t feel tears in his eyes, and he couldn’t feel a thing and he couldn’t even see this horrible world he had woken up in.

Livi turned back to him, noticing the tears in his eyes. She moaned in sympathy for him, reaching out to gently stroke the tears away. He felt Livi lie down on the bed beside him, her arms wrapping tightly yet gently around his shoulders. Her fingers intertwined with his, and he felt her soft, warm lips press gently to the side of his face.

Then, just like that, the horrible thoughts flooded out of Matsudai’s mind as he became completely lost in Livi.

Suddenly, wrapped in her arms, Matsudai was in heaven once more.
