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​♤Chapter One♤
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Today is cold and snowy in Zesa City, where the Winter Festival is in full swing. One particular vintage bar on West Road is selling its famous eggnog, which attracts many festival-goers. Inside the bar, there are three girls. The oldest has curly, cedar-brown hair and forest-green eyes, and wears a red flannel shirt, a scarlet duffle jacket, long jeans, and black Converse. The second oldest has short, chocolate-brown hair and dark brown eyes, and is wearing a blue shirt, a navy blue swing jacket, navy blue jeans, and blue, black, and white shoes. The youngest has long, black hair and green eyes, and is wearing a white shirt, a purple pea jacket, black pants, and black Converse. Everyone is having a great time enjoying the beautiful decorations throughout the town.

Pixel, the second oldest, brought them into a bar because she was friends with the manager, who made great eggnog. The girls were chatting, but Pixel's friends, Jane and Mino, seemed more interested in Teto, the manager. Pixel was staring at the shrine, which featured a small but heavy statue of a God, cupping his hands. It wore a long veil and a robe. For some odd reason, she felt like the statue was staring at her and only her. Whenever Pixel passes a God statue, she hears an echoing voice. It terrified her, and she yearned to tell her mother but knew damn well that her response would always be the same,

'That would mean that our God is here protecting us.'

Pixel despises it. Every night, she dreams of a hazy silhouette looming before her. She strains to discern the figure's identity, but it always dissipates, leaving her disoriented and agitated. As a result, she now experiences a sense of apprehension whenever she comes across the statues of the God of Light, but she brushes off the unease and moves on.

Pixel couldn't help but feel exhausted every time Albert, her mother's boyfriend, came over and started talking about his demon-slaying days. He insisted that Pixel's father was also a demon slayer, and they had once been partners. Pixel's family was fascinated by this and wanted to know more about their father's hidden secrets. But Pixel no longer believed in demons and that they could take over Zesa. When her father passed away, all the videos, pictures, and places where he fought were gone, and as she grew older, her memories faded away, and nothing felt real anymore. As she stood staring at the shrine, she felt a tap on her shoulder. Turning around, she saw her friends staring at her. Teto leaned in, but Pixel couldn't help but feel disheartened by all the memories she had lost.

"Stop daydreaming and listen to what Jane says," scolded Teto, tapping her forehead. Pixel blinks and changes her blank expression into a calm, happy one.

"Heh, my bad. This eggnog and that delicious apple pie made me lose my thought," chuckled Pixel, rubbing her forehead. Jane and Mino giggled while Teto rolled her eyes and smiled.

"What were you even thinking about?" Asked Teto, now backing away from her.

"Just personal stuff, that's all," answered Pixel, staring at her half-drank eggnog.

"Are you okay at home?" Teto asked, putting the glass cup down and getting worried. Teto was like a mother to Pixel. Whenever Pixel was overwhelmed, she would come to Teto and release her feelings. That is what Pixel liked about Teto—being there for her, caring, and listening to what Pixel had to say.

"It's nothing that bad, Teto. It's just—I'm tired of my mother's boyfriend, Albert, repeating the same story about his younger years when he killed demons with my father and how they protected our city. It's getting annoying and unrealistic," let out Pixel. Jane had heard similar stories when she was young. But never knew from whom, and that made Jane more curious. Mino was sitting there, sipping her eggnog.

"Oh, Pixel. That is just how Albert is. When we were young, John and Albert would always come, and Albert would always tell his stories the whole time. Yeah, it gets annoying. But that's just how he is. My advice for you is to tune out. If he tells you it was crazy, say, 'wild.' Got it?" Instructed Teto. Pixel gave her a thumbs-up, and Teto gave her a thumbs-up.

"Since we resolved this, what are you wearing for the Winter Festival?" Jane asked, picking up her glass of eggnog.

"A winter-theme dress that goes down to my knee," answered Mino, taking out her phone and going to her gallery. She taps on her dress and shows it to Pixel, Jane, and Teto.

"Interesting choice of clothing. I loved the design," complimented Pixel.

"Aw, thank you. I knew you would like it," thanked Mino.

"What about you, Pixel? What are you wearing for the Winter Festival?" Mino asked, turning her phone off. Pixel needed to figure out what she was going to wear tomorrow.

"Hmm, I'm not sure. I may just come with my casual clothes," shrugged Pixel. She picked up her glass and drank her eggnog.

"What? We can all wear the same seasonal clothing," Jane said, hugging herself.

"Then it's settled. We're heading to the Hiroyuki Clothing Store. They sell seasonal-related clothing," asserted Mino, finishing her eggnog.

"It's alright. You don't have to waste your money on me," Pixel reassured her.

"Even so, Hiroyuki's clothes are costly. Are you sure you want to waste money on just one festival?" Teto asked, cleaning a cup. Mino thought about it. She bought her dress there for forty dollars.

"Aw dang," sighed Mino, putting her head on the table.

"Thanks for saving my allowance, Ms. Teto," Mino smiled, still lying against the table. Pixel raises her cup, chugs the whole eggnog, and puts it on the table. Pixel got up and took out her Zesarian money. She pays for the drink, and Teto grabs it. She thanked her.

"Your special eggnog was the best. Thank you!" Cheerfully thanked Jane.

"It is my pleasure to satisfy my customers," bows Teto. Pixel, Jane, and Mino walk up the stairs and leave Teto's Bar.

They walk up the icy stairs and then down Southwest Road. Only a few were on South West Road since it looked sketchy. The girls reached Central Town and saw the statue of the God of Light. The girls ran up to it and took out their phones. They each took a picture for great memories. The girls sat on the bench and relaxed. They didn't expect to see many people, and the crowd was almost the whole of Central Town. While the girls were trying to catch the snow with their tongues, Pixel's phone rang. Pixel stopped and put her tongue back inside her mouth. She took out her phone and noticed that her fifth-oldest brother, Oscar, had called her. Pixel answered,

"Hello?"

"Pixel! It's an emergency!" Panicked Oscar. Pixel's heart began to race. Pixel sat up straight.

"What happened?" Pixel asked, feeling extremely nervous. Jane and Mino heard the panic in her voice and looked at her. They put their phone away and became attentive.

"A demon has kidnapped Eduardo!" Explained Oscar. Pixel leans back and rubs the bridge of her nose. She was tired of hearing the same word every now and then.

"Oscar, demons don't exist. You've been listening to Albert's story too much," Pixel said, confusing Jane and Mino.

"No! I'm serious! Albert, Felipe, Mishael, and Matthew were injured and sent to the hospital!" Seriously,' explained Oscar. Pixel wasn't sure what to say.

"So you said that a demon kidnapped Eduardo?" Questioned Pixel, trying to make the whole demon thing since.

"Yes, Pixel!" Pixel nods. Pixel turns her head to Eduardo near West Road. Pixel got up and checked if it was Eduardo. Jane and Mino got up and also spotted Eduardo.

"Wait, Pixel. Is that your brother?" Mino asked, pointing at Eduardo.

"Pixel?" Called Oscar.

"Hey, Oscar. I spotted him. He perhaps escaped the 'demon' and has nowhere to go. We're going to take him back home," Pixel informed Oscar, taking her phone away from her right ear and hanging up on Oscar.

"PIXEL!!! NO! WAIT, STOP! DO-" Pixel hung up and put her phone away. Pixel and her friends ran towards Eduardo, who was standing there. Eduardo glanced down and spotted them. He smiled and waved at them. The girls were getting closer to him, but Eduardo turned towards West Road and ran.

"Eduardo! Stop running!" Ordered Pixel. Eduardo ignored her and kept running. The girls carefully navigated the crowds and tried to catch up with Eduardo. Pixel was stunned that Eduardo was running faster than her. Pixel ran a little quicker, and her friends did the same thing.

"Why is your brother sprinting? Does he not want to come back home?" Jane asked, concerned for Eduardo.

"Who knows? We'll find out once we catch him," meant Pixel. Jane was concerned about Eduardo. She doesn't know what happened back at Pixel's home. But she will help him and stay by his side. Eduardo and the girls enter the forest, and Eduardo runs up the icy hill. Eduardo ran up like it was nothing. The girls slowed down and took their time going up.

"Your brother must be talented," praised Mino.

"I'm surprised that he can run up these hills without slipping," Pixel said. Eduardo reached the top and slowed down. He turned around and looked down at the girls. The girls were almost halfway up the hill. Currently, Mino is behind Jane. She kept slipping and falling behind. Jane was a bit behind. But only a little behind Pixel. Pixel is trying her best not to fall back. Pixel was taking things slow, so she didn't drop. The girls reach the top, and Eduardo backs away.

"Eduardo, why are you running away? Tell me, what's wrong?" Pixel asked quietly, taking a step forward. Eduardo jumped back, and a sinister grin formed on his face. He runs into the raging blizzard. Pixel panicked and ran after him.

"Pixel! No!" Stopped Jane. Pixel enters the blizzard.

"Eduardo is acting strangely. Is this how he acts?" Mino asked. Jane thought about it.

'Whenever something terrible is happening, Eduardo always backs away from it. Mino said it now. Eduardo IS acting strange,' pondered Jane.

"You do have a point, and we need help with Pixel. I feel like that isn't Eduardo," agreed Jane.

"I would help Pixel. But I'm not sure about this. I have a bad feeling about this," sulked Mino, not wanting to enter the blizzard.

"Yeah, I understand that it's dangerous. But I will help Pixel and her family. I consider them my second family," asserted Jane. Mino sees how devoted Jane has become. Jane faced the blizzard and entered.

Pixel was breathing heavily and getting stiff. The blizzard was intense, and Pixel couldn't see Eduardo anymore. Pixel stopped and called out his name.

"EDUARDO!!!" Called Pixel. But no answer from him.

"EDUARDO!!!!" Pixel called again. Again, no response.

"Pixel!" Yelled a female voice. Pixel turns around to see Jane running up to her.

"Pixel! That isn't your brother!" Hollered Jane.

"What the hell are you talking about, Jane? That's Eduardo!" Objected Pixel.

"Are you not even noticing his strange behavior? His skills in running up the icy hill? Running quicker? And entering a dangerous location?" Observed Jane. Pixel was quiet. Eduardo was acting bizarrely.

"I guess you're right. Eduardo has been acting differently," agreed Pixel. Out of nowhere, three demons jumped out from the snow and ambushed them. They tackled the girls to the ground. The demons pinned Pixel and Jane's wrists behind their back and felt their hands on top of their head. The girls grunted and were frightened. The girls were at a loss for words. In front of Pixel was Eduardo. His appearance transforms into a formal demon, complete with a black fedora, curly black hair, pale skin, a black bow tie, a black collar shirt, a white vest, white gloves, white pants, and black derby shoes. He was grinning widely, which showed his sharp teeth. Pixel was terrified of what she was seeing.

"Such brave girls, I have to admit it. No one would have entered this dangerous weather condition," applauded the formal demon.

"What have you done to my brother!" Angrily asked Pixel. Jane's eyes were wide open. Jane was showing a brooding expression at Pixel. The formal demon kneeled before Pixel and rested his index finger under her chin. The demon on top of Pixel removed his hand from her head. He examined her and noticed the details of her facial structure, eyes, nose, and mouth. It was similar to Pixel's younger brother, Eduardo.

"Gosh, you have a similar structure to your damn brother," said the formal demon, ignoring Pixel's question—an angry tick formed on Pixel's head.

"Where is my brother?" Pixel asked again, her voice filled with aggression.

"Your brother is in the Netherworld, chained up with other humans suffering from different mental capacities," grins the formal demon, finally answering Pixel's question.

"Why are you doing this?!?" Snapped Pixel.

"To get my revenge on that idiotic slayer. That senseless slayer who humiliated me!" Growled the formal demon. Pixel stares at him, confused.

"So, instead, I stole someone important from him, and now he has to come and retrieve him," grins the formal demon. Pixel has yet to learn who he was talking about.

'Who is this person? Hold up, Eduardo? Important to him? Slayer? Is he talking about Albert or someone else?' Pixel pondered. The formal demon noticed her confused expression and stood up.

"You seem confused. The slayer that I'm after is named John Medina. He and his absurd partner went up against us and beat the shit out of me," said the formal demon. Pixel froze. All this time, she thought that Albert's stories were a joke. But hearing her father's name makes things sense.

"John?...he's dead," murmured Pixel. The formal demon's pointy ears twitch and grin widely.

"Then that makes it better! There's no one to save your pathetic brother or family without him! This automatically makes me the winner!" The formal demon laughs insanely. The formal demon snaps his fingers. Pixel and Jane's blood went cold when they heard the pistols click. The demons were laughing and ready to blow their backs off. There was nothing the girls could do about it. As the demons were about to pull the trigger, vines emerged from the ground and impaled the demons' lower backs. The demon screams and gets off her. The pistol falls onto the snow, and Pixel reaches for it. Pixel grabs it, turns her body around, and shoots the demon through its forehead. The demons fall back, and Jane rapidly stands up. The formal demon flew directly at Pixel and slashed her chest as she ran up to Pixel. Pixel gasped and hit the ground.

Jane was horrified. Jane rapidly picked up the demon's gun and aimed it at the formal demon. Pixel hissed and grunted at the pain. She softly touched her chest, and it stung her. Her jacket and shirt were destroyed and stained with blood. Jane was about to pull the trigger when she heard footsteps. Jane turns around and sees a cloaked figure walking up to them. Jane slowly eased her pistols and stared at the mysterious figure in the hooded cloak. The figure threw their cloak up and revealed their white long-sleeve tunic, black jeans, and brown boots. On her side is a gray tuck sheath, which she grabs the handle and pulls out of her tuck sword. The formal demon recognizes the sword and glares at her.

"What a big surprise. A Demon Slayer is here to save these pathetic kids," said the formal demon, fixing his fedora hat. He wasn't going to deal with them anymore.

"I WILL TRACK YOU DOWN AND KILL YOU!" Screamed Pixel. The formal demon halts and suddenly feels his heartbeat quicken. Pixel's voice repeats and suddenly changes into a male voice. The formal demon wasn't sure what was happening and tried to stop it.

'What the hell is going on with me?! Why is my heart going wild? Ugh! This girl is something else,' thought the formal demon, clenching his chest. He growls and teleports away. Pixel put her right hand on the ground and used her remaining strength to stand up. She groans and softly touches her bleeding chest. Jane gasped and instantly ran towards her. The figure approached the girls and stood in front of them. The figure slid her tuck sword back inside her sheath and examined Pixel's wound. Pixel breathes heavily and clenches Jane's hand, trying to bear the pain. Blood drips and colors the snow. Jane wraps her right hand around Pixel and cringes when she sees Pixel's injury.

"Let's take you to the hospital. Come on," Jane said.

"The hospital is too far. I can take your friend to the Novele tribe," instructed the figure.

"Can I come? I can't leave my friend alone. I need to be by her side," proclaimed Jane. The figure smiled at how determined and devoted Jane was.

"Very well. Follow me," the figure accepted. The figure picked Pixel up and got up. Jane stood up and followed the figure. The figure and Jane now leave a harsh blizzard.

As they arrived at the forest path, the figure turned left, and Jane followed, curious and worried about Pixel's well-being. Jane had never seen Pixel in this way, and she didn't like it at all. Yet, Jane has to remain strong for herself and Pixel.

The figure and Jane were walking through the forest path, and Jane needed to figure out how far the place was. Pixel was losing about 30% of its blood. Pixel's vision was going blurry, and she couldn't keep going. Pixel was breathing heavily, which made Jane even more anxious. Pixel was in pure pain as she couldn't bear it any longer. It was one of the worst pains Pixel has ever experienced, and it is annoying her to the fullest. Jane tries soothing Pixel with words, but the figure speaks first,

"It's alright. She will get the best infirmary treatment," soothed the figure. The figure faced Jane, and Pixel could see how hopeful the figure was. Jane warmly smiled and nodded in understanding. Jane looked forward, followed her side by side, and did not leave Pixel's side. She couldn't leave her side as she was her friend who saw Pixel as her sister.
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​♤Chapter Two♤
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"Are you sure she's going to be okay?" Jane implied, sounding worried.

"I promise you that she's going to be okay. Have faith," the medic with blue curly hair, maroon eyes, a pastel yellow collar shirt, a light pink tie, a pastel purple vest, pastel blue pants, and pastel purple shoes promised.

"Now, tell me. What happened between you two? Who caused this injury?" Asked the medic, lifting his clipboard and pen. Jane explained what happened between them and the demons, and the physician wrote it down on his clipboard.

"Since a demon kidnaps your friend's brother, what will you do? Save him?" Asked the medic, walking beside Pixel and checking her.

"Is there a way to save him?" Jane asked. The medic lifted his head and gazed at Jane.

"Hmm, it depends on whether you want to risk your life," Answered the medic as he straightened his back and went to his desk.

"Risk our lives? Hmm," wondered Jane. Jane gazed at Pixel and back at the medic.

"Knowing Pixel, I know that she'll risk her life. But I don't want her to do this alone. So I'll also risk my life," accepted Jane.

"Once you join the Demon Slayer, you can't back away. Once all demons are gone from this land, you can return to your regular life," the medic informed, taking the bloody bandages and tossing them into the garbage. The doctor cleaned off the blood and laid a cloth on her injury. He then wraps it with new bandages.

Jane is willing to offer up her life. Jane truly wants to save Eduardo—but is unsure if she'll be strong enough to do it. The medic walks away, leaving the two girls in the room. Pixel mumbled and slowly opened her eyes. Her vision was still blurry, and she squinted at the room's brightness. Jane was delighted to see Pixel waking up. Pixel looked around and only saw Jane and not Mino next to her.

"What happened? Where's Mino?" Pixel asked quietly. She tried to sit up, but her body was still bruised from the demon attack. Pixel bit her lips and tried to avoid hurting herself. Jane helped her sit up and fixed the pillow on her back.

"You've been attacked by demons and caused harm to your body. Thankfully, your friends and Rose brought you here," explained the medic, standing up and going to his table. He grabbed a small cup and started making peppermint herbal tea. He moved it around, and once it was done, the medic went up to Pixel and handed it to her. Pixel thanked him and started drinking the tea.

"I told your friends that if you want to save your brother, you must leave your peaceful life behind and risk your lives to become a Demon Slayer," the medic said. Pixel finishes her tea and stares at the ceiling. Pixel gazed down and tilted her head, thinking she should risk her life to save Eduardo.

"Demon Slayer? Hmm," whispered Pixel, closing her eyes and resting her fingers on her lips.

"This whole slaying demon is a huge deal, Pixel. Look what those demons did to you. You almost died," let out Jane. Pixel looks down and softly touches her chest.

"I mean, aren't you worried about your family? Demons are now in our city, causing damage. Look what they did to us. Don't you want to protect the people you love?" Convinced Jane. Pixel stared at the empty cup and got quiet.

'Jane is right. I need to save Eduardo and bring him back home,' pondered Pixel, gripping the cup. Pixel grumbled and lifted her head.

"I'll do it. I'll become a Demon Slayer to save my brother and protect everyone," declared Pixel. Jane happily clapped her hands.

"You girls are brave. I'll give you that. Let me get Rose and bring her here," said the medic, taking Pixel's empty cup and leaving the infirmary room.

"What have we got ourselves into?" Murmured Pixel, covering her face. Many pessimistic thoughts came to her head. "We tried to get Eduardo, but things got complicated between you and the fedora demon. Now we're here," recalled Jane, tapping her chin with her right index finger.

"Ah, that's right," remembered Pixel.

"Did you know about this demon?" Jane asked. Pixel shakes her head.

"Not at all. My mother's boyfriend, Albert, told us about his Demon Slayers years and never brought up my father's enemy. If we get time, I gotta tell him what happened," revealed Pixel. The door slides open to reveal a lady with a curly pink ponytail, a white long-sleeve tunic, black pants, white socks, and brown combat boots. The lady comes in and slides the door closed. She walks up to them and observes them. She feels like she recognized them from a particular picture.

"How are you girls feeling?" Asked the lady, standing before the bed, and resting her right hand against her hips.

"My injuries are great. Our life, figuring it out," Pixel said.

"We do have those moments," the lady nodded. The lady then stopped smiling, and the girls sensed a change in the ambiance of the room.

"Listen, becoming a Demon Slayer ain't a joke. It requires a lot of training and meditation," informed the lady.

"How long?" Pixel asked.

"Depends on how dedicated and hardworking you guys are," answered the lady.

"Then we'll accept it," accepted Jane with determination.

"Very well. Once you get better, I will tell the chief of this tribe to train you," said the lady.

"Thank you so much, ma'am," Jane said.

"You can call me Rose," she said. Then, Rose left the infirmary room, leaving the girls alone.

"Rose used to be a Demon Slayer," returned the medic.

"Really? What happened? If you don't mind me asking," Pixel said.

"I know telling you guys about her life is rude and disrespectful. But Rose was one of the greatest Demon Slayers out there, alongside John, the Water Slayer, Javier, the Fire Slayer, and Albert, the Sand Slayer," the medic said. Pixel and Jane froze when they heard those names.

"Wow, it must be outstanding! I hope she trains us," prayed Jane. The medic stopped smiling and knew that Rose wouldn't train them. Rose promised herself never to teach people. She can't deal with the pain again.

Rose crossed the hall and soon reached the main floor, where she spotted the chief tribe, Xóchitl, meditating on the comfy navy blue pillow. Rose stood there, waiting for Xóchitl to speak, and she did.

"I know what you're going to ask me, and the answer is I can't. My days of fighting are over, and I'm rusty. And I can't awaken their hidden powers since I never trained to become a Demon Slayer. Only you can, and I understand that training isn't your thing, anyone," explained Xóchitl.

"Then there's nobody to train them."

"Hmm? Nobody to train them? Listen to me, Rose. I understand your pain; I do. Life can be ruthless, but that's just how life is. Nobody can stop life except for death; we must always be strong. Prove yourself that you can still do it," reassured Xóchitl. Rose appreciates Xóchitl's wisdom, yet she still can't do it. Xóchitl sensed her pessimistic energy and sighed. Xóchitl stood up and faced Rose.

"I'll train those girls. But could you think about this? You're the best out of the best and need someone entirely equipped to become a Demon Slayer. You're their hope for this, Rose," said Xóchitl as she headed to the infirmary. Rose stood there, thinking. She honestly doesn't want to relive that pain again. Yet, 20 years passed, and she couldn't hold a grudge against the suffering, so Rose tried to chase after Xóchitl.

Just as Xóchitl was about to enter the infirmary, Rose stopped her. Xóchitl senses her and looks at her with a genuine smile. Xóchitl pats Rose's shoulder and asks,

"Ready to start again?"

"Yes, I'm ready to start again," Rose nods. Xóchitl moved out of the way and whispered Good luck. Rose smiled and got herself ready. She shakes all the nervousness out and opens the door. Pixel, Jane, and the medic faced at the door, and Rose announced,

"Good news, girls, we'll start training early tomorrow morning. Better get rest since I won't be going easy," said Rose. Everyone was quiet. Pixel and Jane smiled widely and cheered. Jane clasped her hands together and said,

"Thank you so much for training us, Rose! We promise to do our best!" Rose stood there and smiled.

'And I also promise to do my best,' thought Rose. The medic was shocked to hear that Rose was returning to teaching and wondered what had changed her mind.

"Very well! Get some rest, and I'll see you girls tomorrow," said Rose, walking away and leaving the infirmary. Jane stood up and went up to the window. The clouds were dreary, and snow was falling. Nobody was outside, and Jane sighed. Pixel looked under her white hospital pajamas and noticed her chest covered in bandages. She glanced up and lifted her arms. She gently stretched, being careful. This pained Pixel greatly; she hated the discomfort, which annoyed her greatly. It felt like she was back in gym class as a freshman.

"Never in my life would I reencounter a demon," confessed Jane, turning her head to face Pixel. Pixel and the medic were puzzled.

"What?" Questioned Pixel.

"You encountered a demon before?" Asked the doctor, staring at her strangely.

"I have. When I was seven years old," whispered Jane, resting her arms behind her.

"Do you remember what happened?" Asked the medic.

"I remember it so clearly..."

Jane and her family were out in the city to enjoy their summer life. Jane's family headed into the forest to admire and relax. The trees dance with the wind and drop leaves. Jane laughs as she skips around and pretends she's on a journey. She swings her stick and leads her family. Her family talks with each other, and her older cousin, Javier, joins Jane's game. Javier also found a wooden stick and laughed with Jane. Deepening into the forest, the trees covered the sky and blocked the sunlight. Jane continues skipping, and her mother tries to stop her.

When Jane turns around to hug her mother, a strong iron-gray hand grabs her shirt and yanks her away.

"Maaamaaaa!!!" Screamed Jane.

"Jeaaannn!!" Jane's mother cried. Just as Jane was being taken away, Javier came in, wielding a combat knife. Javier takes a swing, and the demon jumps back. The demon made a 'tch' sound as Jane started crying. Javier gritted his teeth as he dashed rapidly at the demon. The demon tossed Jane into the tree and jabbed her shirt with a shadowed pin. Jane cries even more from the back pain and the height. Javier glared harshly at the demon, and without waiting, he dashed rapidly at him. The demon grinned widely as he also ran toward Javier. Javier and the demon got close to each other, and Javier immediately swung his ignited combat knife, but the demon avoided it. Jane grabs the shadow pin, and with her little strength, she tries pulling it. Javier continued swinging, and before he could pull out his revolver, the demon appeared behind him and scratched his back. Javier gasped and got kicked onto the ground.

"Javier!" Screamed Jane. Javier grumbled and rapidly pushed himself up. He wasn't giving up yet. The demon growled and instantly teleported in front of Javier. Javier's eyes went wide, and he blocked the demon's attack. Yet the demon gave off a powerful attack that made Javier fly. Javier hit the ground multiple times and rolled over.

"I finally had enough of your damn bullshit, Javier! Defeating me and making me look pathetic is too much! It's for you to meet your demise," declared the demon. Javier weakly pushes himself up; blood drips down his dirt-covered face and back. Javier knew he couldn't fall this easily.

"Complain all you want, Shadow. But you'll never be able to end a Fire Demon Slayer!" Asserted Javier, grinning. An angry, thick mark forms on Shadow's forehead as he becomes even more furious. Shadow flew towards Javier and punched him, yet Javier blocked the attack and became prepared. Javier pushes Shadow and swings his flaming knife. Shadow swiftly avoided the swing and kicked him. Javier immediately made his combat knife upward and cut his right leg. Shadow jumps back and regenerates his leg.

"Try all you want, Javier. But there's nothing for you to kill me. I will always come back, and you can't, cause you're a pitiful human," insulted Shadow. Shadow dashed up to Javier and moved his right fist behind. Javier prepared to block it again; Shadow teleported behind Javier and punched his back. Shadow grins, knowing he won. But suddenly, Javier rapidly turned around and avoided the punch. Javier firmly grips his flame-combat knife and slashes Shadow's lower body. Shadow's eyes widened as he had never expected Javier to sense him quickly. Shadow growls as he puts his body back together.

"Impressive moves, Javier. You got smarter and quicker. Hope you can last longer if you keep using those moves," grinned Shadow. Jane takes the shadowed pin off and climbs onto a tree branch. She watched the whole fight and is rooting for Javier. Javier pants as Shadow is tiring him. His body is in pain, and he needs to continue using his hidden power to stay alive. Shadow chuckles and runs toward Javier. Shadow throws multiple punches at Javier, and he blocks every attack. Shadow goes down and kicks his ankles, making Javier hit the ground. Javier grumbles and opens his eyes to see Shadow throwing a punch. Javier gasped and avoided the attack by moving his head to the side. Javier instantly pulled out his revolver and aimed it at Shadow's chest. Javier pulls the trigger, and Shadow avoids it. Javier hastily gets himself up, and his back pains him even more. Javier pants heavily as his legal quiver. Shadow notices it and grins widely. Javier shakes it off and firmly grips his weapon. Jane isn't sure what is happening and wonders why they're fighting. Jane carefully climbs down the tree and decides to help Javier. Javier and Shadow dashed up, and Shadow first collided with Javier's flaming blade. Shadow moves his right arm away and sees Javier's flaming knife approaching him. Shadow swiftly moves to the side and knocks Javier's combat knife out of his hands. The combat knife crashes into the tree where Jane is climbing down and almost hits her. Jane gasped and landed safely on the ground. Jane gazes at the combat knife and grabs it. She could feel the intense heat and wondered why it wasn't burning her. Jane gives all her strength to pull the combat knife out of the tree and hand it back to Javier. Shadow laughs as he roughly grabs Javier by his throat. Shadow lifted him and dug his sharp nails into Javier's skin. Javier clenches his jaw as he clenches Shadow's wrist.

"Goodbye, Javier," said Shadow. Javier used his hidden power to burn Shadow's wrist and made Shadow let go. Shadow glared at his wrist and back at Javier, still standing proudly. Javier and Shadow dashed at each other again, and Shadow threw a punch, but Javier blocked it and firmly punched Shadow in the face. Shadow is getting pissed as she insanely teleported in front of Javier and hit him through his heart. Javier's eyes expanded and made Shadow laugh. Javier wasted no time but used the last of his energy. Javier grabs Shadow's throat and glares intensely at him—a red transparent aura forms around Javier as his surroundings heat up. Jane felt the immense heat and covered her face. Shadow isn't sure what is happening or if he will burst into flames, and his eyes are blank.

"You can never kill a Fire Demon Slayer because they always come back!" Javier grinned as Shadow's throat burned. Shadow screamed and slashed Javier in the face. Javier let him go, and Shadow wasted no time teleporting away. Javier's energy is depleted, and all the heat goes away. Jane raised her head and saw Javier standing alone. Jane ran up to Javier and noticed how beaten up Javier was. Jane turned around and yelled,

"MOOOOMMM!!! SOMEBODY!!! PLEASE HELP ME!!"

"Jane, there's no point in calling for help." Jane turns around and hugs him.

"I can't leave you here dying!!! We need to take you to a hospital quickly!" Jane cries as she clenches Javier's uniform. Javier's leg trembles, and he falls onto his knees.

"No need for you to cry, Jane. I have fulfilled my mission, and that's protecting my family. Remember that I loved our family; you've been my best cousin. I cherish those beautiful moments here, and you should also do that," reassured Javier. Jane shakes her head, not understanding why he's suddenly saying that. Javier gives Jane one last smile before dying.

"Javier?" Jane called. Jane shakes his left shoulder, hoping he will respond.

"J-Javier, please respond," stammered Jane. Jane shakes him again and continues calling his name. Tears form in Jane's eyes, and she wails.

"And that is what happened," finished Jane. Pixel and the medic were upset and felt terrible.

"I'm sorry for what happened to your cousin. He was one of the funniest and most charming people I've ever met," Pixel apologized.

"One of the greatest. And I will avenge my cousin's death, get rid of all demons so nobody can go through the same way I did," Jane vowed.

"Huge commitment to make. Becoming Demon Slayers isn't an easy task. It requires a lot of hard work and training, even dedication," said the medic. Pixel faced forward and looked down. All the stories that she heard about the demons. Pixel lies to herself that those stories were all made up. Now that she has dealt with demons, things have changed for her and Jane. Both will fully train, protect their family, and destroy all demons.
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​♤Chapter Three♤
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As the first rays of dawn started to peek through the horizon, the Novele tribe was already up and about, bustling with the day's activities. While the rest of the tribe continued their morning routine, the girls in the infirmary room were still fast asleep. The room was quiet, and the only sound that could be heard was Pixel's rhythmic breathing. Pixel, one of the girls in the room, was sound asleep, lost in a deep slumber. Just then, the door to the room slid open, and in walked Lee, one of the tribe's caretakers. He was holding a tray of steaming ginger tea and a bowl of rice with an egg in it. Lee stepped up to Pixel's bed and gently laid the tray on the small table beside the wall. He then drew back the curtains to let the morning sunlight in, filling the room with a warm and inviting glow. Lee turned to Pixel and gently tapped her shoulder, trying to rouse her from her deep slumber. However, Pixel continued to sleep peacefully, oblivious to Lee's attempts to wake her. Not one to give up easily, Lee tried again, using his gentle voice to coax Pixel out of her slumber.

"Hey, it's time to wake up," whispered Lee. Pixel grumbled as she tiredly opened her eyes and was greeted by Lee and the scent of the egg.

"Morning," yawned Pixel as she carefully sat up. Lee helps her by adjusting the pillow and making her more comfortable.

"How are you feeling?" Asked Lee, handing her the tray.

"I'm doing okay. I won't be able to sleep from the pain, but I have to get used to this," Pixel said, taking the tray and laying it on her lap. Pixel picked up the bowl of rice and started eating it.

"Very well. Don't forget that some part of your body needs more caution than your bruises, alright?" Pixel bit into her egg and nodded.

"Well then. I will take my leave and come back soon," said Lee as he walked away and left the infirmary. Pixel kept eating her breakfast, savoring every bite as she enjoyed the taste.

After breakfast, Pixel laid the tray on the bed and got up. She immediately began to move slowly and tried to alleviate the discomfort caused by her bruised muscles. However, as she took a step, she was met with a sharp, piercing pain in her right leg, causing her to groan and clench her teeth in agony as she endeavored not to exacerbate the injury.

"Damn, that demon got me fucked up," whispered Pixel as she kept walking. Suddenly, the door slides open to reveal Lee. Lee notices Pixel and closes the door behind him.

"Careful with yourself. If you do something bad to your body, it will take longer to heal," lectured Lee strictly.

"Got it," Pixel said as she took more steps. Lee looked at her and observed her. While Pixel was walking around, an intense cramp formed in her right calf, and she lost her balance. Lee rapidly runs towards Pixel and catches her.

"You okay?" Asked Lee, making Pixel stretch her leg straight, and nodding.

"Yeah. Just got a cramp," answered Pixel.

"Take things easy. Your body will get used to this activity within a month," Instructed Lee, taking Pixel to her bed and sitting her down.

"Now, you'll need your energy for today," said Lee, handing her the breakfast. Pixel thanked him and slowly moved her body. The door slides open, and they face the front to see Jane holding an apple. Jane wore a baggy gray currant red jumpsuit, socks, and combat shoes. She ran to her and noticed Pixel sitting near the bed frame.

"Are you feeling better?" Jane asked, posing with her new training uniform. Pixel looked up and down, noticing something new about Jane's clothing.

"Getting better each day," Pixel said. Jane touched her chest and sighed in relief.

"Here, I got you an apple. I know how much you love apples," Jane said as she handed Pixel the apple, and she took it. Pixel took a bite and noticed Jane's unusual clothing.

"What's with the getup?" Pixel asked, staring at their training uniforms.

"These are our training uniforms! You will be wearing these as well," Jane said, pointing at herself proudly.

"Gotta say, you look cool," complimented Pixel, taking another bite.

"Aww, thanks," smiled Jane.

"Anyway, what truly happened to Mino?" Pixel asked. Jane looks away as Pixel starts to get worried. Jane fiddled with her thumbs as she gazed at Pixel.

"Mino stayed behind. It was her choice," Jane said. Pixel frowned and sighed. She thought something terrible had happened, but thankfully, Mino stayed behind, safe and sound.

"At least she's safe," Pixel said, staring at her legs and biting her apple. Once Pixel finished eating her apple, she got up and squatted slowly, but the pain still hurt her. She stretched her legs, and they ached. But she needed to get used to it. Pixel got up, and Rose came in. She held a folded, baggy gray-blue training uniform, white socks, and combat shoes. She approached her and handed over the training uniform.

"Since you girls have your breakfast. Meet me at the training court," said Rose, turning around and leaving the infirmary room. Pixel puts down the combat shoes and checks her training uniform. Pixel got up and asked,

"Where's the changing room?"

"Let me show it to you," volunteered Jane. Jane led Pixel out of the infirmary to the changing room.

Rose stood with her arms crossed, gazing out into the forest as a cold wind blew around her. She was unfazed by the weather, as she loved the chilly environment. Reaching her hand towards the sky, she caught a snowflake that melted in her palm, eliciting a soft giggle. Just then, Pixel and Jane appeared as the door slid open. Pixel got dressed in her training uniform with mid-pony hair. The girls descended the stairs and approached Rose.

"Alright, listen to me. But listen carefully. To become a Demon Slayer, you have to go through an exam. An entrance exam. All you have to do is survive and reach the end," informed Rose. Pixel and Jane were staring at Rose with unsure looks.

"Don't worry. I will teach you a secret technique that only we, the Demon Slayers, are taught, and is designed to both protect us and attack demons. But first, let's begin your training. Start doing ten burpees," instructed Rose. Pixel and Jane nodded. But deep inside, they were mentally groaning. They went down, did a push-up, stood up, and jumped. They repeated the same procedure for ten minutes. Once they finished, Rose instructed them to do ten curl-ups. The girls got on the floor and worked on their curl-ups. Rose increased the number, and the girls were exhausted and couldn't keep going. While Pixel was in immense pain as her injuries forced her to stop. But of course, Pixel pushed herself to keep going, as she wouldn't let her injuries stop her. Pixel and Jane could feel their abs sore and couldn't keep going. Rose could tell the girls weren't used to the workout and knew they needed more training. Once they finished their curl-ups, Rose demanded that they do push-ups, which the girls hated. Rose wants them to do at least five push-ups, and once they complete their five push-ups, Rose will add five more.

"You girls got this. All that matters is your best, as it's only the beginning," said Rose, folding her arms. The girls heard what Rose said and knew that they were starting. They continued doing their push-ups and learned that they wouldn't master the training quickly. Once they reached their ten push-ups, the girls lay on the rough, cold ground, panting, their breathing visible.

"Breathe through your noses. It's easier for your body not to get tired," instructed Rose, making the girls close their mouths and breathe through their noses.

After Rose made the girls do the same exercise, they sat on the wooden stairs and took a five-minute break. Their hearts were beating rapidly, and they were breathing heavily. Pixel stared at the sky, inhaling and exhaling through her nose. Jane looked at the training court and controlled her breathing.

"Jeez, it hurt so much. But I have to improve my body," Pixel said, moving her left shoulder in a circle.

"Let's keep our heads up. We can get through this training," encouraged Jane, giving Pixel an encouraging thumbs-up. Pixel chuckled as she leaned back and stared at the cloudy sky.

"Oh, we do get this," mumbled Pixel, moving her right shoulder.

"Alright, girls. Break time is over. Let's get back," said Rose. The girls sigh and get up tiredly, ready to continue their training. Rose made them run around the training court for one minute. Pixel and Jane were having a difficult time breathing through their noses.

"Control your breathing. Focus on your breathing and speed. Don't force yourself to speed up if you see other participants passing you. Concentrate on yourself," educated Rose. The girls follow her instructions. They began breathing through their nose and focusing on themselves. As the girls followed Rose's instructions, they began to slow down. They were too tired.

"Don't give up. Take it slow and steady. Start jogging and catch your breath," said Rose.

"I c... can't ke...keep...going," breathed Jane. She stops and catches her breath.

"This is too much for me," breathed Pixel. Pixel slowed down and tried to catch her breath, which made things more complicated. Jane also stopped and rested her hands on her knees. Pixel and Jane were gasping for air. Rose stood in front of them and checked her time. It was only 1 p.m.

"Once you catch your breath, start running again," Rose said, making the girls glance at her before nodding. Rose motivated the girls to run by providing them with clear instructions and offering encouragement. After catching their breath, the girls ran again at their comfortable speed while controlling their breathing. Pixel led the way with her nose-breathing technique, which she taught to Jane. The girls were thankful for the tip, as it helped them run more easily and avoid getting tired quickly. Throughout the run, Rose observed the girls and noted areas where they could improve. One minute passed, and the girls came to a stop. Their hearts were pumping rapidly, and they were breathing heavily. It hurt their chests. Rose has now made the girls run for two minutes. Once they caught their breath, Rose started the timer, and the girl began to run.

As the day went on, the girls reached three minutes. While the girls were proud they had made it to three minutes, Maya called them for dinner.

"You girls did okay on your first training. But you need more training. Come, let's head back and eat," said Rose, turning around and heading back inside. The girls felt disappointed in themselves. They needed to improve more. They went back inside to eat their dinner.

While the others were chatting, the girls were quiet. They started to feel the bruises on their legs, mostly. They need to boost their defenses to protect their loved ones and save Eduardo. Pixel thought she couldn't move from the bruises and needed to be more careful. Rose has been watching them; deep inside, she knows they'll succeed. They need more training and concentration. She looked down and ate a piece of beef.

In the quiet of the night, the Novele tribe slumbered peacefully, except for a few restless girls plagued with concerns. One such girl was Pixel, who couldn't shake off her fears about her family. Her two older brothers, a cousin, and a close friend were all recuperating at home after being viciously attacked by demons. Meanwhile, Jane is determined to seek revenge for her cousin, Javier, and make sure that the demon responsible for his death will not escape. Both girls were deeply affected by tragedies and were desperate to prevent more innocent lives from being lost.

"You think we survive this?" Pixel asked. Jane was quiet. Pixel frowns and nervously fidgets with her fingers.

"We're starting this out, and always in the beginning, we would feel like this. But all we have to do is do our best and keep moving forward," Jane answered as she looked at her. As Pixel looked into Jane's eyes, she saw hope. Despite the obstacles they faced, Jane remained resolute in her commitment to improving things. Pixel's smile began to fade as she gazed up at the ceiling, but deep down, she knew that they could overcome any challenge that came their way. With a soft sigh, Pixel closed her eyes and settled in for the night, comforted by the knowledge that Jane was right there with her. Together, they would face the future with unwavering bravery and resilience.
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​♤Chapter Four♤
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The sun rises for a new day and illuminates the forest—the tribe has already awoken since sunrise and has begun doing their activities. Rose stretched her body as she groaned and moved her shoulder in a circular motion. She then turned left and arrived in front of the girls' room. It was 6 in the morning, and Maya, the chief's granddaughter, was in the kitchen preparing breakfast. Rose burst through the room and saw the girls sleeping peacefully on their mats. Rose went up to them and rested her left hand on her waist. She glanced at each of them and began to clap her hands loudly. The noise disturbed the girls, and only Pixel woke up with her eyes open. Jane also had her eyes open but went back to sleep, while Pixel closed her eyes and fell back asleep.

"Come on, girls! You have to wake up!" Rose demanded, glaring at them. The girls didn't listen, and Rose was getting irritated. She grabbed their blankets and yanked them. The cold wind hit their bodies, and they started to shiver. The girls tried to move, but their bodies ached.

"Time to get up! Your bodies won't get used to this if you stay like this," asserted Rose, folding their blankets. The girls struggled to sit up and let out frustrated sighs. They attempted to lift themselves off the floor, but their bodies wouldn't cooperate. Pixel was no stranger to this pain, but that didn't make it any easier. She stood up slowly, trying to ease the discomfort, but collapsed. Jane lay on the ground, staring blankly at the ceiling. She knew she needed to be more active, but the task felt daunting. Rose watched them all, her eyes betraying her annoyance.

"You guys can't be serious. These muscle bruises will always be with you, and you must get used to them. Now come on, we can't miss breakfast," stated Rose, making the girls look at her with no expression. Rose grumbled and raised her right hand—vines wrapped around Pixel and Jane's bodies, which shocked the girls. Rose was using her hidden power.

"Eyo! What?!?" Exclaimed Pixel, anxiously looking around.

"Wow!" Gasped Jane, amazed to see Rose using magic. Pixel looks at her friend and back at Rose.

"How are you doing that?" Pixel asked, startled at what was happening.

"I'll tell you if you can complete your five-minute run," said Rose, putting the girls on their feet. Rose walked away, and the girls followed her to the kitchen. Pixel and Jane looked at each other curiously and couldn't wait to learn new things.

Maya brought breakfast, and Lee followed suit. Xóchitl, Maya's grandmother, was deep in meditation, sensing the energy around her. Despite feeling nothing when Maya and Lee entered, she suddenly detected a shifting atmosphere, as if Rose were there. Upon their entrance, Pixel and Jane observed the room and noticed that Maya and Xóchitl had distinct physical features that set them apart. Specifically, they possessed ears on top of their heads and tails, which they recognized to be similar to those of cats. Xóchitl's intuition picked up something unusual in Pixel and Jane's auras, which she hadn't felt in over 44 years since she first learned about them. As everyone sat down to eat breakfast, Xóchitl felt compelled to converse privately with Pixel and Jane. The group began serving themselves, but Xóchitl refrained from taking any food. Maya stopped glaring at Lee as she noticed Xóchitl not eating.

"You're not going to eat, grandmother?" Maya asked. Xóchitl snapped back to reality and picked up her plate.

"Yes, I am. Sorry about that," apologized Xóchitl, pouring her white rice. Everyone started to eat their breakfast.

Everyone ate their breakfast in silence. Xóchitl keeps staring at the girls and wonders why their auras differ. Pixel glanced up, and Xóchitl quickly looked away, taking a massive bite of her rice. Pixel feels uneasy, as if someone is observing her and bothering her. Similarly, Jane senses someone's presence but finds no one when she looks up. Despite feeling watched, Jane dismisses the feeling and resumes her meal. Fifteen minutes passed, and Rose and the girls finished their breakfast. They put their bowls on each other and handed them to Jane, who returned them to the kitchen. Once she came back, Rose and the girls thanked the food, and from there, they headed outside.

The sun was out, and no clouds blocked the sun's warmth. The girls have commenced their running. Rose observes the girls. Rose noticed that the girls were more focused than they had been yesterday. Pixel and Jane were running at their comfortable speed. Rose checks her time, and they are 5 minutes away. Rose wouldn't stop them; she would see how long they could go. Their bodies were still aching, but they wouldn't give up. They needed this. Pixel speeds up and goes ahead of Jane. She noticed it, yet she wouldn't catch up to her. The girls kept on running, and Rose checked her time. They were now reaching 6 minutes. Rose looks back at the girls and forms a smile on her face. She knew they had it within them. Pixel and Jane stumble a little and keep their balance. Pixel kept running, and her legs gave up. She falls forward and hits the ground, which makes Jane gasp.

"Pixel!" Yelled Jane, running up to her.

"You okay?" Jane asked, getting on both knees. Pixel holds onto her right thigh and breathes heavily.

"I'm fine. You keep running," breathes Pixel. Jane shook her head.

"I'm not leaving you behind!" Jane stubbornly denied, trying to pick Pixel up. Rose was impressed by their teamwork. Pixel stood up, and it pained her. So did Jane. The muscles in their thighs and legs were too much, almost giving them cramps. The girls took a deep, sharp breath and began to jog.

As time went on, the girls finished their run in ten minutes. They gave each other high fives and sat on the cold ground. Rose approached them and quickly handed them a water bottle, which the girls accepted. The girls started to drink from their water bottles, and they were thankful.

"What next?" Pixel asked, breathing heavily.

"Next up is dodging," answered Rose, picking up fallen acorns. The girls glanced at each other and back at Rose. The girls closed their water bottles and left them behind. The girls stood in front of Rose, and before they could get ready, Rose moved her right hand back and tossed the acorn at Pixel. Pixel sees it and tries to dodge it—but gets hit in the forehead.

"Ack!" Shrieked Pixel, shifted back, and held her forehead. Rose picked up more acorns, and Jane nervously glanced at her. Rose smirked and flung two acorns at the girls. Pixel groans and rubs her forehead. But when Pixel and Jane returned to facing Rose, they both got hit by the acorn. Pixel and Jane lowered their heads and held their foreheads.

"You girls don't have quick reflexes. Gotta work on that," said Rose, throwing the acorns up and catching them.

"That's because we're barely starting," Pixel said, now facing Rose. Rose could see two red marks on her forehead.

"Then let's get started," said Rose, smirking. Rose moves her right hand back, and Pixel shakes Jane's shoulder rapidly. Jane glanced up and saw Rose ready to toss the acorns. Rose instantly threw the acorns, and the girls avoided them. Rose was impressed. Rose picked up more acorns and threw them at the girls. The girls got hit by the acorns, which hurt more this time. Rose gave power slightly to her throwing. Rose tossed a lot of acorns at the girls, and they avoided them. The girls mostly dodged all the acorns, but still could get around half of them.

"That's not bad. Now, let's take it to the next level," said Rose, grabbing more acorns.

"What do you mean by next level?" Jane asked, sounding scared. Rose was already stretching and getting herself ready. Rose gripped the acorn and gave the girls a dangerous smirk, which the girls never liked.

"It's simple, girls. All you have to do is focus on your surroundings and listen."

"What do you mean by focus and listening?" Pixel asked, raising her left eyebrow. With no explanation, Rose quickly vanishes and leaves the girls by themselves. Pixel and Jane were shocked to see Rose and wondered where she had gone. The girls checked their surroundings, and Rose tossed two acorns directly behind Pixel and Jane. Of course, the girls got hit, and it hurt like hell. Pixel and Jane hissed at the pain and rubbed their backs.

"Damn! Shit, hurt!" Pixel said, massaging her back.

"This woman does not show mercy," grumbled Jane, staring at the ground. The girls wipe the tears and recheck their surroundings. They stayed still and quiet. The girls followed Rose's advice and listened. Rose moved to a different spot and flung two acorns. The acorns went straight at the girls, and Jane quickly spotted the two acorns.

"Watch out!" Yelled Jane. Pixel faced toward where Jane was confronting and rapidly avoided the acorn. But they didn't know Rose threw two more acorns, which hit Pixel's lower side and Jane's collarbone. The girls gasped loudly and held the pot in which they got hit. Rose sat on the tree branch, watching the girls rubbing their injuries. Rose hates seeing the girls in pain, but that's how life will treat them. No demon would go easy on anybody, and that's how the girls will learn. Rose tosses the acorns and catches them, waiting until the girls are ready. Once the girls were ready, she threw the acorns to a different spot.

Three hours had passed, and the girls were covered in bruises. The girls were panting and hoping to avoid at least five acorns. The girls keep following Rose's instructions, and the more they concentrate, the more they can improve their hearing and senses. Rose threw five acorns in different spots, and the girls swiftly avoided all of them. Rose was proud that the girls would be able to do it and knew that they got this. Rose jumps down and claps her hands.

"Outstanding! You girls did fantastically and improved your hearing and senses, which is important," praised Rose. Pixel and Jane happily jumped up and gave each other a high five.

"Let's move on to the next level of dodging. Dodging can be challenging as it involves swift and occasionally tricky changes in direction to avoid or catch an opponent. By combining running ability with fluid and coordinated movements, dodging enables the learner to change direction quickly," added Rose, getting in her fighting position and showing the girls her movement. The girls watch her, and in their heads, they imagine themselves doing the same movement as Rose.

"Now, let's get started," instructed Rose. Pixel and Jane stopped thinking and stared at Rose with hesitant expressions. But they shook the feeling as they got into their position and glared at Rose. Rose chuckles and runs immediately at the girls, which surprises them with how agile Rose is. Pixel and Jane notice Rose dashing towards them and dodge her attack shortly afterward. The girls move to the side, and we're staring at Rose. They were trembling and weren't sure what to do. Rose stared at them as she motioned for them to attack her, to which the girls nodded. The girls gain their courage and glare directly at Rose. Pixel and Jane dashed at Rose and tried to attack her, but she backed away and swiftly dodged them since Rose read their attacks. She grabs their wrists and slams them against the ground—Pixel and Jane gasp and grunt. Rose let them go and waited for them to get up. Pixel turns her body around and groans at the discomfort. Jane pushes herself and rubs her back.

"Quite predictable," huffed Rose. Rose turns around with her arms folded.

"During a fight, keeping your move set a secret from your opponent is vital to avoid defeat. Additionally, paying attention to your opponent's attacks is crucial to anticipate their moves and have the opportunity to dodge their attacks and strike back. Remember that," disclosed Rose. Pixel and Jane stretch themselves as they can't fool around and must improve their senses. They need to learn from their mistakes.

"Again," mandated Rose. Pixel and Jane ran toward Rose, ready to attack her. Jane went first and threw a punch, but Rose avoided the attack and saw Pixel throwing a punch. Rose quickly smacked the attack and flicked her fingers on Pixel's forehead. Pixel backs away and holds her still-red forehead. Jane turned back at Rose and saw her already in front of her. Jane's eyes widened and were flicked by Rose. Rose defeated Pixel and Jane. Rose sighed and folded her arms. Rose made the girls practice more and added new techniques. The girls tried to follow Rose's recent skills. But the bruise on their legs was hurting, and they despised it.

"Get used to the pain. Endure it. It teaches you how much you struggle," encouraged Rose. Pixel started to deliver punches, ignoring all her injuries. Jane got more motivated to do the same thing as Pixel. It hurt them badly, but they wouldn't give up that easily. Rose was about to make them do this exercise for the whole day, but the clouds blocked the sky, and it became colder.

"Wonderful," said Rose, clenching her jaw as she became annoyed. She turned around, and they went back inside. The girls went to their rooms and lay on the ground, not saying a word. Pixel was in thought.

'Never expected this shit to be difficult. Oh gosh. Doing this to save Eduardo,' thought Pixel.

'But why am I just lying down and doing nothing? Eduardo doesn't depend on such a lazy sister! Well, I mean—wait, no. Knowing him, I know for sure that's true. But whatever! I need to improve myself!' Pixel stood up and started to throw punches. Jane looked at her, stunned that Pixel was dealing with the pain. Pixel starts to punch, goes down, then goes back to hitting, blocking, and kicking. She kept repeating the same movements. Jane could see how determined Pixel was. It gave motivation to Jane.

"How are you dealing with the pain?" Jane asked.

"I'm ignoring it. If I keep on exercising, then the pain will go away. I dealt with this type of bruise as a freshman," Pixel answered, throwing another powerful kick.

"You should give it a try," insisted Pixel.

Throughout the night, Pixel and Jane were training. They noticed that the pain was slowly going away. Now they've got this. Throughout the night, they were outside and sparring with each other. They share what they need to work on. With that, they improve their work.

​

​

​
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​
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​♤Chapter Five♤
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The morning sun shone through the windows of the girls' room, filling the space with a warm, golden glow. Pixel stirred from her slumber, feeling a sense of contentment wash over her as she stretched out her limbs. Her gaze turned to Jane, who was still fast asleep, her breathing slow and even. Rose entered the room just then, noticing that Pixel was already awake, and gave her a subtle nod of acknowledgment. Moving over to Jane's side of the room, Rose gently pulled back the covers, causing Jane to stir slightly in her sleep. Rose carefully folded the blanket with a practiced hand and placed it neatly to the side, a small smile playing at the corners of her lips. Jane woke up from a peaceful slumber and groggily gazed at the wall. Rose had allowed her enough time to wake up, which took a while. Jane stretched and let out a yawn. After finishing her stretch, she realized her bruises were less painful than the previous day. She felt relieved that the pain was subsiding.

"Did you girls sleep well?" Rose asked, resting her hands on her hips.

"Better than ever! My bruises are going away!" Beamed Jane, flapping her arms.

"Thank God our bruises are fading," Pixel agreed, flexing her muscles. Rose clasped her hands happily.

"That's great! You girls are now improving yourself! Now, training is going to be easier!" Chirped Rose. The girls glanced at each other and had never seen Rose this enthusiastic. They knew that training wasn't going to get easier.

"Breakfast is now being served. Hurry up before it runs out," Rose said, turning around and leaving the room. The girls got up, fixed the room, and left.

Maya came in with the breakfast and noticed that Rose and the girls weren't there, which annoyed her. Maya sat next to Xóchitl and carefully laid the basket filled with creamy prawn risotto. Maya checked the time, and the clock struck seven, which meant Rose and the girls were late for breakfast. Right as she grabbed Xóchitl's bowl, Rose and the girls came in, making Maya glare mostly at the girls before serving her grandmother.

"You guys take so long to wake up," scolded Maya, filling the bowl with an apathetic tone.

"Whoopies! Sorry that my beautiful sleep takes so long," joked Jane, cupping her cheeks. Maya gave off a sarcastic laugh before rolling her eyes in annoyance. Pixel and Jane glared at Maya as they wondered why she seemed to be in a bad mood. Maya served them their breakfast. Pixel rolled her eyes and sat down beside Rose. Maya handed them their breakfast, and they thanked her. They grabbed their plates and started to eat.

"So, how's the training going?" Lee asked, taking a bite of his rice.

"Pretty good, pretty good," answered Pixel.

"Is Rose giving you guys a hard time?" Xóchitl asked, grabbing a spoonful of her food and placing it inside her mouth.

"Definitely," answered Jane as she lifted her bowl and started chowing down. Rose and Xóchitl chuckled in amusement, while Maya rolled her eyes.

"Wow, not hesitating. That's something," giggled Xóchitl. Rose rolled her eyes and ate her food.

"Anyway, when is the exam?" Pixel asked, lowering her bowl. Rose put her plate down and picked up her napkin. She cleaned her mouth and dropped the napkin.

"March 3," answered Rose.

"Oh, wow! It's on my birthday," gasped Jane, her eyes widening. Pixel was also shocked.

"Oh, dear. What a way to start your birthday," sighed Xóchitl, sadly staring at Jane.

"What a way to celebrate your twentieth birthday," Pixel joked, taking a spoonful into her mouth. Jane chuckled as she began eating her food.

"Does anyone know how this whole Demon Slayers thing started?" Pixel asked, always curious.

"You don't know the story?" Maya asked, shocked.

"If I did, I wouldn't be asking," Pixel gawked, earning Maya a harsh glare. Xóchitl sighed as she put her bowl down and lifted her cup of black tea.

"Lucian was bestowed with the highly esteemed distinction of becoming the inaugural Demon Slayer and protector by the Four Gods. With the lyre securely in his possession, The Gods entrusted Lucian with the pivotal task of defeating the Demon King," informed Xóchitl.

"The Gods chose Lucian to defeat the Demon King?" Questioned Pixel.

"And they handed down a lyre for what reason?" Jane asked.

"Oh, dear. You ladies truly don't know the whole story, huh?" Gasped Xóchitl, staring at Rose, who was also stunned. Rose swallows her food and stares back at Xóchitl. Xóchitl lowered her cup of black tea and intertwined her fingers.

"The Gods chose Lucian to be the first human protector and carry on the legacy of the God of Light to establish peace. Unfortunately, this peace didn't last long when the Demon King broke free from his seal and caused chaos throughout the land. Interestingly, the Demon King was not truly a Demon King but something else entirely. His main objective is to retrieve the lyre and create his world," explained Xóchitl. Now, Pixel and Jane were more curious.

"Why is the lyre important?" Pixel asked.

"The lyre is dangerous. The lyre can create AND destroy anything."

"Anything? Who created the lyre?" Jane asked, shocked.

"The Four Gods. With their combined power, they created the lyre and entrusted it to the God of Light and our land," Maya said, staring at her reflection in her tea.

"And who has the lyre?" Pixel asked.

"Lucian descendants, which are the M—" Before Xóchitl could finish her sentence, the clock rang, indicating breakfast was over. Then, someone knocked on the door and made Maya pick up the empty basket. Everybody quickly ate their food, and once they finished, they put their bowls together, and Lee took them to the kitchen. Rose told the girls to head to the back, and they obeyed her as they left. But they returned and thanked Xóchitl and Maya for the food, to which Xóchitl smiled and waved her hands.

"No problem," said Xóchitl as Rose and the girls left the house.

The girls were outside and doing their morning workout. Their hands were on the ground, doing their twenty sets of push-ups. Pixel and Jane take a deep breath as they push themselves to keep going. In front of them stood Rose, watching their movement and counting their push-ups. Pixel and Jane counted their sets and soon completed their twenty push-ups. Jane grumbles to the ground while Pixel gets up and stretches her body. Jane pushed herself up and did a quick stretch. But they noticed she wasn't there when they faced Rose's direction. Jane confusedly scratched her head as she wondered where Rose had gone while Pixel checked her surroundings.

"Where did Rose go?" Jane asked, resting her hands on her hips.

"I don't know. But try to keep your guard up, Jane. She might be hiding," Pixel said, making Jane nod and keep her guard up. While the girls checked their surroundings, Maya opened the door, holding two wooden staffs. Maya came down the stairs, and the girls noticed her and wondered what she was doing until they saw Maya walking up to her and handing Pixel and Jane the two wooden staffs.

"You'll be needing these for your training," informed Maya, making the girls grab the wooden staff and watch Maya walk back inside. Pixel gazed at the wooden staff and stared at Jane, confused. Jane was still staring at the wooden bo and tilted her head. But Jane glanced at Pixel and shrugged as they returned, sensing Rose's presence. Rose hides behind a tree and tosses the acorns upwards until she catches them. Rose stood straight, and in an instant, she threw the acorns all around, alerting the girls. While the girls were distracted, Rose jumped down and dashed rapidly at them. The girls felt something behind them, and right as they turned around, their eyes widened when they saw Rose coming straight at them. The girls gasped as they jumped to the side and avoided Rose's sudden attack. Rose was impressed by their quick reflex. However, she wouldn't stop there as she immediately went after Jane. Jane's eyes widened as she saw Rose coming after her, and she wasn't sure what to do. A smile forms on Rose's face as she notices the fear on Jane's face. Rose appeared in front of Jane and threw a punch. Jane quickly avoided the attack and stood beside Pixel.

"Don't just stand there, girls. Come at me as if you were in a fight," said Rose, making the girls grip their long wooden sticks and stare at Rose. The girls gathered their courage as they instantly ran towards Rose. Rose saw them and prepared herself. Pixel took the lead as she appeared before Rose and started swinging her wooden bo. Rose easily avoided each swing and noted what they needed to improve. Later, Jane came as she started swaying. Rose avoided both girls' attacks, and they were impressed at how easily Rose dodged them. Rose jumped over Jane's swing and appeared behind her. And before Jane could turn around, she got kicked in the back, sending her flying. Jane crashed into the ground and then into the tree. Jane's eyes expanded at how painful it was, as she hated it. It's just a straightforward kick; it pains her. Pixel cringed at the sight and couldn't get distracted. Pixel knows that Rose wouldn't go too far in hurting them. But now, Pixel knew no demon would go easy on anybody. They show no mercy and need to learn to deal with the pain.

Pixel knew the importance of being cautious with her surroundings and body. With swift movements, Pixel charged towards Rose, brandishing her wooden bo. However, Rose quickly recognized Pixel's position and dodged her attack effortlessly. Seizing the opportunity, Rose kicked Pixel and sent her flying, causing her to crash into a nearby dirt hill. As Pixel struggled to catch her breath, Rose let down her hair, giving it a quick shake before tying it back up in a bun. Despite the sounds of the other girls groaning in pain, Rose remained calm. Jane, in particular, appeared to be struggling to cope with the intense pain in her back.

Meanwhile, Pixel wiped away her tears, coughing and holding her side in pain. Rose watched her, silently willing her to get back up. Jane looked on, noticing Pixel struggling to stand and trembling. Pixel plunged to her knees as she couldn't bear the intense pain. Rose stood there, waiting for them to stand up, yet the girls struggled.

"Just like your bruised muscles, deal with them. Ignore them. It would help if you learned how to deal with the pain. Once you're out there, the demons will show no mercy. Nobody will. Overcome the pain! Endure it! Show that you can do this!" Encouraged Rose, folding her arms. Pixel and Jane attentively listened to the harsh truth that life is never easy; it is a constant struggle. They knew they must overcome their pain and prove their inner strength. However, their excruciating pain surpassed the discomfort of mere bruised muscles. Their breath became shallow, their vision blurred, and they experienced hyperventilation, exacerbating their difficult situation. Pixel and Jane breathed out as they forced themselves to stand up. Their bodies trembled as they were too tired. Rose wasn't planning on attacking them; she was testing their durability. The girls couldn't retain themselves as they were losing their vision. Rose could see the girls' hollow eyes, knowing they were tired. Pixel holds her head and closes her eyes, dealing with the headache. Jane couldn't contain herself as she fell over and passed out, but Maya carefully caught her. Pixel opens her eyes and turns to see Jane being carried by Maya.

"J... Jane," murmured Pixel as she plunged and passed out. Rose comes in and catches her. She hears Pixel's soft breathing. Maya also checked Jane's breathing and carried her to the infirmary alongside Pixel.
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​♤Chapter Six♤
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The Novele tribe was experiencing a gloomy atmosphere as the clouds covered the sky and snow fell heavily. Most tribe members preferred to stay indoors, except for a few occupied with their daily chores. Inside the infirmary, Pixel and Jane were lying on the bed, wrapped in bandages. Standing in the middle of the room, Lee had concern written all over his face as he watched the two girls. They had been asleep for three weeks, and Lee couldn't help but feel disappointed in Rose for pushing the girls beyond their limits, especially since they were starting. Lee placed his hands inside his pockets and gazed out the window, lost in thought.

"Rose! Pixel and Jane are still new to the training! They don't even have experience in this type of pain! You can't just go at them at almost half your strength," Reprimanded Lee, standing outside the infirmary.

"They do have the experience, and that was with the demons. Lee, those girls need to learn that nothing in life is easy. It's training! And they're training to become a Demon Slayer, not becoming a boxer or anything! The Entrance Exam isn't like any other exam. You make one small mistake, and it's over," Articulated Rose, glaring down at Lee.

"Yes, I know how harsh the Entrance Exam is, but the girls are starting. They're new! They just overcome their bruised muscles, and dealing with this pain is too much. Give their girls time to get adjusted."

"It is important to acknowledge that training can come with discomfort. The girls will soon realize that exercise entails more than just leisure and relaxation. Instead, it is a means to enhance both mental and physical capacities through guidance and repetition. In due time, I will impart upon them the genuine essence of being a Demon Slayer," decided Rose as she turned around. And before she left, she glanced at Lee and said,

"I don't want to make the same mistake." And with that, she's gone, leaving Lee alone. Lee lets out a tired sigh as he goes back to the infirmary.

As Lee pondered over Rose's words, he realized how much she was affected by her past failure in training and losing a loved one. He sympathized with her and felt terrible about her loss. However, he wished that Rose could move on from the burden, but he knew it was deeply ingrained in her and couldn't be healed quickly. While Lee looked away from the window, Jane let out a loud cough as she sat up and screamed in pain. Lee jumps from the sudden loudness and quickly lies back down.

"Relax, Jane! You're injured, and your body is sore! Calm down!" Reassured Lee as Jane clenched her jaw and tears formed in her eyes. Jane began to calm down and control her intense breathing. Lee sighed as he lowered his head and rested his hand on his chest. Lee could feel his heart racing and tried calming it down. Lee stood straight and stretched his back as he could hear it crack. Jane slowly opens her eyes, and her vision is blurry but begins to clear.

"Take it easy, Jane. Your body is recovering from your last training with Rose," informed Lee as Jane stared blankly at the ceiling. Jane listened and started recalling how powerful Rose's kick was, which impressed her. Jane even started imagining herself making the same attack and getting herself excited. Lee softly grabs Jane's left arm and examines her injuries. Jane turns her head and looks at him before gazing at her arm. She could feel her arm was sore and needed to put it down.

"Is Pixel awake?" Jane asked, looking at Lee. Lee turned his head around and saw Pixel still not awake. Lee faced forward and shook his head.

"No," answered Lee, lowering Jane's arm. Jane huffed as she went back, looking at the ceiling. Unexpectedly, a groan escapes Pixel's mouth as she slowly opens her eyes. Lee gets up and goes next to Pixel to check on her and calm her down. Pixel feels something heavy on her arms, so she must rub her eyes and wipe the tears off. Lee holds her down as she tries to move.

"Don't move, Pixel. You're recovering from your training," instructed Lee, but Pixel didn't comprehend what he said as she kept moving. Pixel's vision came back, and she noticed Lee.

"Glad to see you awake, Pixel. You and Jane were asleep for three weeks," informed Lee, making Pixel grumble and yawn.

"Three weeks? Damn," Pixel said as she could feel her body aching.

"I don't know why Rose used 2% of her strength to fight you guys. You guys are barely starting," accused Lee as he folded his arms.

"Sorry! 2% of her strength? 2% of her strength can knock us out?! Crazy!!!" Jane burst, and Pixel was also shocked.

"2% of her strength? That's wild," added Pixel as she slowly turned and faced Jane. Lee was stunned by the girls' reaction, as he had never expected them to be amazed.

"Wait...you girls aren't mad at Rose for knocking you guys out?" Asked Lee, starting with Pixel and Jane. Jane shook her head as she smiled at him.

"Why would we be? Isn't this part of training? To learn and deal with the pain?" Jane asserted, shocking Lee more.

"Wow. You are something else," said Lee, shaking his head.

"We understand that Rose wants us to develop strength, but it's essential to experience pain now so that our bodies can become accustomed to it and better equipped to handle it," Pixel said, shrugging. Lee covers his mouth as he feels terrible for Rose and never knows how determined Rose and the girls are in themselves. Lee lowers his hand as he chuckles. The door suddenly opened before Lee could say anything else, scaring Lee and the girls. The girls groaned in discomfort as they bit their lips and tried not to scream in despair. Maya comes in holding two small peaches and hands them to Lee and the girls. Maya notices the girls awake and walks past Lee. Lee looks at her confusedly as he wonders why Maya is here, but he sees her holding the peaches and already knows what will happen.

"Great news, ladies! The peach tree that produces healing peaches has yielded four fruits just for you. This means you can now head out and begin your training," informed Maya as she handed the two peaches to Pixel and Jane. The girls look at it, confused, wondering why a simple fruit will heal them. Pixel takes a bite first and starts chewing it.

'Hmm, it's just an ordinary peach. But what's going to help me?' Pixel asked as she soon swallowed the chewed peach. As Pixel begins to flex her left arm, she is surprised that her bruises and injuries are no longer causing pain. It's as if they were never there in the first place! As Pixel sat up and moved her entire body, Jane became shocked as she took a bite of her peach. Jane chewed, and as she swallowed, she felt light. Jane removed the blankets and stood beside Pixel as both moved their bodies around. Lee was surprised when he saw the girls moving around like they had not been injured a few minutes before.

"What's in this peach?" Pixel asked as she pointed at the fruit. Maya brought the girls closer and whispered,

"Hearty Peach. Peaches are a powerful source of healing that can quickly mend injuries and restore your energy and vitality." Lee stares at them, wondering why Maya brought the girls into a huddle when Pixel asks the question.

'Does Maya not want me to know? Why does she hate me so much?' Lee pondered as he folded his arms and pressed his lips together. Maya backed away from the girls, rested her hands on her hips, and gave them a gentle smile.

"Now that you girls are healed. Time to head out there and continue training," affirmed Maya, making the girls determined. Lee sighed as he showed an apathetic expression.

"Anyways. Since you girls are 'healed.' Let me bring your training uniforms back," gawped Lee as he walked away and headed to the wardrobe. Lee opens it, grabs the girls' coat hangers, and removes them. He hung it back and closed the doors. Lee goes up to the girls and hands them their uniforms, to which the girls thank him.

"Thank you for taking care of us, Lee," Pixel thanked him, giving him a gentle smile. As Lee looked up, he noticed the girls giving him a kind smile, which warmed his heart and brought a smile to his face.
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