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​Chapter 1: The Petals and the Blade
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The sky over the Palace of the High Order didn’t just weep; it roared.

Rain lashed down in silver sheets, turning the Sacred Duel Circle into a slick, treacherous mirror. 

But above the grey stone, the ancient cherry blossoms were in full, defiant bloom.

As the wind howled, thousands of pink and white petals were torn from their branches.

In the center of the storm,

Clang.

The sound of steel meeting steel rang out. 

Kenta-san parried a low sweep, his boots sliding only an inch on the wet stone. 

He moved with a grace that was practiced.

Kaito was different. He was a jagged lightning bolt. Every strike was fueled by a desperate hungry rage. 

He lunged again, his katana whistling through the rain aimed directly at his brother’s throat.

"This isn't the way, Kaito!" Kenta-san shouted,

He caught Kaito’s blade on his hilt, the two brothers locked chest-to-chest. 

"The Order is built on balance! Not this!"

"The Order is built on lies!" Kaito hissed, 

"You were born first, so you get the light. I was born second, so I stay in your shadow? No. I must have what you got. 

The crown, the power, the respect... it’s all mine!"

Kaito shoved him back, swinging wildly. Kenta-san didn't counter. He simply stepped back, dodging a blow that would have split his ribs.

He looked at his younger brother—at the boy he had trained with, laughed with, and protected.

"Brother... this isn't you," Kenta-san said softly.

The rain soaked Kenta’s high-collared robes, weighing them down. He looked at the blade in his hand and then, with a slow, deliberate motion, he let his grip loosen.

The sword fell. It clattered against the stone.

"I won't kill you," Kenta-san said, standing defenseless 

"I love you too much to let this be our end."

For a heartbeat, the world stopped. Kaito stood frozen, his katana trembling in his hand. Tears began to well in his eyes

He looked like a broken child and stared at his brother’s open arms.

Then, his face shifted. The tears stayed, but his eyes went cold, turning a dark, menacing shade of amber.

"Then you’ve already lost," Kaito whispered.

He lunged.

There was no clash of steel this time. Only the wet, sickening thud of metal finding a home in flesh. 

Kaito’s katana drove straight through Kenta-san’s chest stained instantly crimson.

Kenta-san gasped, his body jerking forward. He gripped Kaito’s shoulders, not to fight, but to stay upright. A  trail of blood leaked from the corner of his mouth, bright against the pale pink petals stuck to his skin.
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