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All names, characters, places, businesses, and events in this book are purely fictional. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, actual events, or real places and businesses is entirely coincidental and unintended. This book is intended solely for entertainment purposes and does not claim historical or factual accuracy.









Chapter 1 - FAMILY


"Thank God," Kaito thought, the school bell dismissing him for the weekend. The timetable on Friday was hell, and then the whole day with this pedant, "all completely pointless, for today, for tomorrow and for the rest of eternity," he thought, tomorrow he would have forgotten it anyway.


"Now finish the lesson, you pain in the ass!"


"Don't make any trouble over the weekend, understood, students!" The teacher looked at the class one last time and left. The class shouted the obligatory "Goodbye, teacher". Almost everyone hurriedly packed their things and disappeared home or somewhere else.


Kaito packed more slowly, he still had time before his appointment with 'father', he thought. But he had to admit that he was curious what he wanted from him. It was the first time that 'Father' had asked him for help. While he was thinking about it, he looked at his classmates who were leaving the room one by one. "Classmates, should he really call them that?" he asked himself. He could count on one hand how many times he had talked to them until today, in the second year of high school. Half of them in this class even seemed quite nice, but he didn't know them. Their interests were too different. He was one of the outsiders here at this school, and he knew it would stay that way.


"The different types in the class are clearly recognizable," he thought.


The extroverts were always the first to stand out. They were always the first to shout during recess to show their arrogance coupled with stupidity. Talking a lot and loudly and saying little was their motto. "They'd make good politicians if they made it that far," he thought, laughing to himself. He'd heard that the guy over there, always well dressed, was a successful influencer. "It's not that hard with the good-looking men, they just have to talk shit, while the pretty women have to come up with different arguments, but they get more likes for it," Kaito laughed to himself. If they had any brains, they could have provided for their entire lives in ten years with their current income, but most of them were too stupid. "Well, that's how unfair life is.


On the other hand, there were the quieter characters, smart and intelligent at the same time, some still self-confident, "Yuma is close to that," he thought. Some even helped outsiders or victims of bullying, like the gangly boy with glasses over there, who now dared to go back to school. Another 1.5 years to graduate. The boy now had a real chance to make it again. "Well," Kaito thought, "you can divide them all into groups, but no two are alike, everyone has at least one characteristic that makes them unique."


He remembered his first day at middle school, when the pecking order was determined by the bullies. Strangely enough, a rumor soon spread that a classmate who had been bullying him for almost two years disappeared from one day to the next and was never seen again. At the time of his disappearance, Kaito was about 13 years old. Now, so much later, it was a strange thing to say, he recalled.Since he started school, he hadn't found out who spread the rumor that he had something to do with it. "What was that person thinking?" Obviously she wanted to hurt him, but it couldn't have worked out any better. No one had hit him since middle school. "Strength is everything, no matter how you get it," he told himself, smiling.


He knew that his future was set in stone anyway. That was the reason for everything in his life so far, that he never had any friends, that his parents no longer existed, that he almost died several times, that his 'father' was more of a guardian, and, and, and. If you looked at it logically, it was all very easy to understand. As long as he could remember, he had the ability to see spiritual life forms. Colloquially just 'ghosts'. The problem was, as always, the same in a modern world of the 21st century, or even the third millennium. What the majority cannot or does not want to see simply does not exist.


Lucky are the children who grow up in a family where these abilities are part of their community and where they are taught how to deal with them, especially in the company of normal people.


Growing up in a 'normal' family with this ability could only go wrong, he knew from experience. Especially if you entrusted it to an adult, hoping for help. And it could be fatal if that person hated you enough to try to kill you. Either you're smart enough not to, or you die. About eleven years ago, he was stupid enough to do just that, but luck was on his side. Seven years later, he was lucky again and got a new 'father', Hiroshi Tanaka. He owed him a lot, a great deal, he had made his current and above all self-determined life possible, for which he would always be grateful, if possible even beyond death.


Because of his alleged spiritual abilities, his "father" had dragged him to an order one day, who examined him and, to his surprise, wanted to keep him, which his "father" of course laughingly refused. His new father, who was used to oddities due to his profession, began to accept Kaito's view of his world, even if he didn't believe in it himself.


Unfortunately, he didn't get along well with the many people of the order he visited regularly for a while, which is why he left the order at some point and instead, thanks to his father, started his own small business with which he earned a meager income, though with initial difficulties that made him almost independent of his father, which in turn annoyed his father.


He had not lived with his father, Mr. Tanaka, for a long time. Mrs. Tanaka was a very loving woman, but she was afraid of Kaito and about her daughter, who was 10 years younger than him. That's why she was always against taking him in, but she did it anyway and was always there for him during that time. At the age of 15, even though it was against the law, everyone had agreed that Kaito should move out and live on his own from now on, even though Mr. Tanaka, unlike Mrs. Tanaka, came by from time to time to check on things, which he, Kaito, didn't like, because he liked the situation the way it was.


But he had bigger things in mind, as he knew when he arrived at the bottom of the gate and stepped out of the school.


Now he had to pick up Dawn and then go to his father, Mr. Tanaka, at the café. He hoped that Dawn was where he had told her to wait, in front of the school building, but she wasn't there and he realized now that he would have to look for her in the park.


"You have to train kittens properly," he thought, knowing it would be difficult with this one, and smiled.


She wasn't at the beginning of the park, behind the park was the cafe where he had an appointment with Mr. Tanaka. "Damn, you little beast, where the hell are you again, shall I ask Shy?" he thought and continued walking towards the exit of the park.


When the exit was already in sight, he wondered why that unpleasant visit from earlier this year kept coming back to him. That arrogant supposed government representative with his arrogance and his ridiculous statements that Kaito should help save the world from evil and that he had therefore agreed with the Order that he should explore the spiritual world with them. "Of course, you scum, as if the Order would get involved with something like you," he thought and was actually glad that it had turned out this way. Now he knew he had to be more careful.


"MIAU!" it snapped him out of his thoughts and he said to himself "Found it, you beast" and smiled. He looked to his right at the trees. It was so clear that Dawn was watching the people in the park. "Come here, now!" he called, holding out his arm.


As Dawn jumped in his direction, he noticed three girls sitting on a park bench under the tree. "Oh man, they must have misunderstood," he thought as Dawn landed on his arm. The girls' eyes met his and the bickering began. "What was that all about?"


"No time to argue with you idiots," he thought, trying to clear things up quickly and amicably. "I meant my cat, not you, so don't panic, I'm already gone."


"Sure, what do you think?" said the aggressive animal on the right. "Oh damn? The one in the middle is from my class, Sato..., Mato... Moto... or something like that, whatever. I'll just call her idiot number two." "Do you have a problem?" he asked forcefully in her direction, scowling at the beast on the right. The girl in the middle flinched slightly. Only now did he see that the three beauties from his school were sitting together on a park bench. Just as the girl on the right was about to start her next sentence, the nervous-looking girl in the middle whispered something to her. The girl on the right immediately froze, and there was silence. Probably the old story, "I told you so, perfect," he thought. He walked on and from a distance he heard the third girl say, "Did I get scared, I thought a person was going to jump down from the tree on us.


"Well, well, if you only knew," Kaito thought and continued walking towards the end of the park.


After 100 meters, Dawn jumped from Kaito's shoulder onto the road and walked to his right as usual. 200 meters later, he was at the exit.


"I don't know anyone who despises people who do stupid things as much as you do, Kaito. What's the first sentence of the Order? Look around you when you talk to spirits, or people will think you're crazy! And now it's happening to the nerd Kaito himself," Dawn said, looking at Kaito with the sneering expression of a cat.


"You little beast, I'm going to give you 'nerd' and tonight there's something on...", that was all Kaito could say. The loud "meow", which was audible for normal humans, was for Kaito an obviously derisive laugh and a mocking comment: "Today you're the nerd, look to your left, meow.


"No way," Kaito thought. A couple, a bit older than him, looked at him with a grin. "Probably from the third grade of our school. So no problem, the three girls from before would have been worse," Kaito thought and quickly went to a café on the other side of the street.


"Hello, Mr. Tanaka," Kaito greeted the stocky man who looked friendly and sympathetic and was about 40 years old. "The stocky build suits him, otherwise he's much too friendly for a policeman," Kaito thought, but he knew that this man was very successful with his appearance and had contacts to many influential people. "I am curious what he wants.


"When will you finally call me father, my son?" asked Mr.Tanaka.


A little overwhelmed, Kaito replied, "Forgive me, but it will be a while before the word 'father' no longer makes me nauseous.


"A family with a wife, a daughter and a son like you, that's what I've always wanted," Mr. Tanaka said and his expression showed that he meant it. "Damn, he knows how much I hate such sentimental ramblings," Kaito thought. Avoiding direct eye contact, he looked at Dawn, stroked her head and said, "I'm sorry.


"Take your time, my son, and let's get to the subject I want to ask you about.


"Thank you," Kaito thought.


"But first!" He paused and explained, "So many strange things happen in my job. Only the solved cases make the papers, nobody ever hears about the many unsolved and strange incidents. So why shouldn't spiritual beings like Yokai be responsible? I guess I'll just have to put up with it," he said, grinning.


"Please don't blame the incompetence of the police on the Yokai," Kaito thought.


"But what I don't believe is that Dawn is actually a cat Ayakashi whose human form can only be seen with spiritual abilities like yours. Are you gay or is that just an excuse because you don't have a girlfriend?


Kaito looked 'Father' in the face, "He's joking, I'm sure of it," and he thought he could read it on his face, otherwise he would have gotten up and left now.


"So one last time for the obtuse cop in front of me. Dawn looks like a manga catgirl to me," Kaito said quietly and very annoyed, "and you know I told you that in confidence.


Mr. Tanaka grinned and spoke a little louder than usual, "What will your children look like later?"


Kaito looked around embarrassed and hissed, "Did you come here today just to tease me? Dawn is not a Yokai and therefore not an Ayakashi, I've already told you several times.


"Then what is she?"


"She's not a god, even if she'd like to be and sometimes acts like she's by the grace of God, but she's in the class of divine beings, so have some respect."


Kaito looked at Dawn and then said, "She is comparable in rank between a Nekomata and a lesser deity.


Suddenly, Kaito had to fend off Dawn when she suddenly tried to attack him.


Mr. Tanaka leaned forward and grinned at the sight. First a little confused, then laughing, he said, "I don't believe it, as if she understood us and now she's angry that you took away her divine status.


Dawn hissed at Mr. Tanaka, who backed away.


"You interpret correctly, Mr. Policeman. Enough Dawn, people are already looking at us," Kaito said as he tried to avoid the claws. Accept what you are, after all you belong to the class of the gods and are more important to me than anything else".


"Idiot," Dawn said, turning away angrily and lying down. Mr. Tanaka's eyes widened and he thought, "I can't believe this, what was that all about?"


"Before I come to my point, please enlighten your disbelieving father and explain to me what spiritual life forms we are supposedly living with.


Kaito looked at him, "Is this a normal family conversation?" he thought and considered why he should do this, but came to the conclusion that there was no point in arguing with policemen.


"Well, roughly speaking, there are the following forms of ghosts in the spirit world.


First, there are simple ghosts, as I call them, which can arise from the spiritual echo of any living being that is left behind when it dies. They stay in the area of the echo and wander around until they have achieved what they wanted. When the echo fades, they move freely. If they are not eaten by Yokai or Demons, they will become Yokai themselves after a long time. Until then, interaction with humans is rare, and when it happens, it is usually harmless."


"Wait, wait," said Mr. Tanaka, "you can see where a human has died. Did I get that right?" he asked.


"Oh dear," Kaito thought, "I better not have mentioned that.


"Well, as long as the echo hasn't faded, you know that a living being has died in this place."


"Explain that to me in more detail, can you tell the difference between the echo of humans and animals and how long you can recognize it?"


"What a pity, is he trying to poach me for the police now?" he thought.


"The echo of a human being is different from that of an animal or a plant, including the duration of its existence until it dies, so yes."


"Then you can identify a crime scene!"


"You can do that too, or have you gone back to the Middle Ages?"


"We can see if a person died or was dumped at the scene, but we can't easily find a place where a person died unless we find clear evidence."


"Well, then everything is fine. You'll be fine. Writing bills to the state is always a bit stressful," Kaito said, barely able to contain his sarcasm.


Mr. Tanaka looked a little irritated, but then laughed and said, "I'll get back to you, but now on to the spirits. Positive energy ghosts are an exception. They are still very similar to humans, and aside from the fact that they are spirits, it is difficult for someone who can recognize them to tell them apart from humans. They can look like you and me. Their goal is to protect those who were important to them when they were alive. When this goal is achieved, they ascend or, after a very long time, become what we call guardian spirits or angels themselves.


Sounds, things falling or disappearing are common signs of normal spirits with negative energy. Spirits are also eaten by demons, who can then take on the characteristics or even emotions and feelings of those spirits towards other people. Then it becomes dangerous for people, especially those who knew the spirit.


However, it is quite rare for a demon to infect a person. Given the number of people in the world, this is not reflected in any statistics, but it usually ends fatally for the person affected after a few weeks. Usually, however, the demons absorb the negative energy of the Ayakashi. They are weaker and less aggressive than Yokai. As a result, they have no chance even in a fight against a lower demon. The origin of the higher demons in particular has yet to be determined. Many say that they are the result of human hatred or a tragic death. But then there would be tons of them, as much hatred and tragedy as there is every day. Fortunately, this is not the case. Because unlike a ghost, demons can kill a person directly, but that is dangerous for the demon itself, so they prefer to sneakily and slowly suck the life energy out of a person and then turn it into negative energy. However, they only do this if the person looks 'excellent' to them. Unfortunately, it is still unknown when this is the case and what exactly causes a demon to attack a person in order to drain their vital energy. It is only believed that people with a special kind of aura are more at risk.


The great class of Yokai, including Ayakashi, are not created by echo, but by the accumulation of high concentrations of negative spiritual energy. This is usually caused by fluctuations or superimpositions of spiritual energy streams that constantly emanate from humans or animals.


The same applies to the class of gods, except that they are created from positive spiritual energy, and since positive spiritual energy is much rarer for whatever reason, there are many more yokai than divine beings. Dawn was created from positive energy. That's rare, and that's why she's special.


Kaito stroked Dawn.


"By the way, Dawn's sister is a pure Ayakashi and doesn't like humans at all. There are Ayakashi who live with humans. They absorb the energy they emit and grow bigger and stronger over time, which can lead to accidents, just like ghosts. The rest of the Yokai, especially the powerful ones, can also suck life energy directly from humans like demons, and this can actually be dangerous for humans if they drain too much energy from them."


"How powerful are all these powerful beings?" asked Mr. Tanaka, listening with interest.


"Divine beings have the power and the task to protect their territory, for example a shrine, from demons and to perform purification there with their positive energy; they also destroy invading demons, otherwise they would not be gods. Therefore, they are on the same level as high-level demons, and both are above the Yokai.


"Positive and negative energy, that sounds like physics," Mr. Tanaka grinned and scratched his head.


"Well, that's my term, but you're not wrong. Names change over time and culture. Call it what you will. Light and shadow, light and dark, good and evil, or divine and demonic.


By the way, the spiritual energy of living beings is considered neutral; it is transformed into positive or negative energy when it leaves the body. This is exactly what I do when I fight demons, I transform my spiritually neutral human energy into positive energy and thus destroy the demon, which is pure negative energy. I dissolve it, so to speak. Haven't you had a case where someone was dissolved in acid, so you can imagine," Kaito said and grinned at Mr. Tanaka.


"Hey, don't make jokes like that, it was really disgusting back then, I don't want to think about it anymore," but he grinned back.


"Is there anything more powerful than demons and gods that you can't handle?"


Kaito looked at Mr. Tanaka a little longer and said, "You are asking strange questions today. Is this an interrogation?"


"No, just curiosity," Mr. Tanaka said. Kaito looks directly at him and says after five breaths, "Yes, there is, but points of relevant contact between a human and these beings are extremely small."


"How small?" asked Mr. Tanaka.


Kaito looked at Dawn, who looked at Kaito. Petting Dawn, Kaito turned his head to Mr. Tanaka and said, "I'd say 1 in 100 billion, if you want a number.


Mr. Tanaka laughed, "With only 8 billion people in the world, that can't be the cause of the problem I want you to investigate, then I'm reassured.


"Now tell me. What do you want?" Kaito asked slightly annoyed.


"Okay, do you remember Mr. Kato, the man with the light gray hair, around 60, the doctor who treated Mika-chan at our house when she was so unwell? Yesterday he told me about his niece and her son who is very sick. By the way, he is convinced that beings like the ones you described really exist, so he came to me when he heard about you."


"If he is a doctor, he should take care of his grandson first, right?" Kaito said, still a bit annoyed.


"Kaito!" said Mr. Tanaka, "that was unnecessary, let me finish. What do you think the poor child was examined for?" continued Mr. Tanaka. "Result. He's perfectly healthy, nothing, except that he can barely stand on his feet. He hasn't even lost much weight!


Now Kaito looked straight into Mr. Tanaka's eyes. "How long has it been like this?" he asked.


"I see I've aroused your interest! It started two months ago. Can you check if it's a ghost?


"If it's a ghost, then it's a demon, a ghost doesn't have that kind of effect on humans. What do you want me to do?"


Mr. Tanaka looked directly at Kaito, "Help the child as best you can! Can you do that? Or no, just do it, that's what I expect from my son!"


"If the problem is of a spiritual nature, I can do something, but it should be quick. If you can't even stand up, it's already close, very close," Kaito replied.


"Thank you, I expected that from you, but now to the real problem."


"The real problem?" Kaito said questioningly.


"Mrs. Kato, she's divorced again and a well-known scientist and, oh wonder, believes exactly 0.00% in ghosts or demons. I know exactly what you're going to say. But go and help the child, do it anyway, at any cost, that's my request to you. I have to go to work now, otherwise I would have come with you.


Mr. Tanaka looked at Kaito kindly but firmly, "Grow with such tasks, my son.


Mr. Tanaka signaled to the waiter that he wanted to pay, pulled a business card out of his coat and slid it across the table to Kaito, "Here's the address. See you soon," he got up and left.


Kaito looked at Dawn, then at the street where Mr. Tanaka was getting into a taxi.


"Only a policeman could say such stupid things," he thought, looking at the business card. It was the standard cheap business card from Mr. Tanaka's office with a handwritten address on the back. Kaito stood up, looked at Dawn and said, "So Dawn, let's go kill a demon."


Dawn meowed in agreement.









Chapter 2 - DEMONS


"This can't be, two hours for eight kilometers, are we in the Middle Ages?" Kaito thought, pressing the bell and waiting for something to happen. It took a while before anything moved. When the door opened, a woman in her mid-30s looked at him. "What do you want, boy?" she asked gruffly.


"Mr. Tanaka sent me, he said I..." "Come in and don't shout so loud," the woman said and let the door fall loudly into the lock behind him. Kaito was about to form an opinion, but he didn't get that far.


"So you're the ghost hunter. My uncle is another one of those weirdos who read too much fantasy trash and got stuck in it." To their surprise, Kaito didn't answer as he looked around the house. "Hey, what exactly..." Kaito interrupted this time. By the way, this is Dawn, my cat, and I'm not here by choice, but it's the express wish of her uncle and Mr. Tanaka that I get a picture and exactly this," he emphasized it very clearly, "will take a sec-ond, then I can tell you if I can help or not," said Kaito to her, who looked at him a little confused.


"It all takes a second?" she asked incredulously.


"No, I need a second to see if something spiritual is trying to harm your son."


"And if that's the case?" she asked somewhat maliciously. "Then, assuming you agree, I can perform some sort of cleansing.


"Then you want what, 1 million? 10 million?"


"Since it's Mr. Tanaka's wish, I didn't count on money," Kaito replied.


"What kind of person are you?" she asked him.


"Someone who was hired to help you by a friend of your family who cares about you and your son, otherwise I would have left already," Kaito said, slightly annoyed and trying to stay calm.


The woman looked at him, then to the stairs leading up, then back to Kaito. "One second?" she asked again.


"One second, then I can say more.”


"Come with me," she replied, going to the stairs and climbing them.


"Even if you are freaks, if I can satisfy my uncle with one second, it's okay with me. My son is getting weaker and weaker, even if they didn't find anything at the hospital, I'll bring him back tomorrow," she said, slowly pushing down the handle of the door to the children's room upstairs.


"One second," the woman said, opening the door and closing it again a short time later.


Kaito looked at Dawn who was sitting on the floor. "Your cat is strangely affectionate! And what did the spirits tell you?" she asked mockingly. "Or will it take you a while to come up with something?"


"They said nothing could be found.”


"Yes, are you listening to me?" she asked.


"Your son must have told you that he has pain or pressure in his heart area, right?" Kaito asked.


Silence fell. --- Mrs. Kato looked at him for a full ten seconds and said nothing. --- "Meow" Mrs. Kato startled, looked down at the cat that made the sound, then back up at Kaito, "How did you know?"


“Thank God I guessed right, otherwise it would have been over. Now I just have to find the right words. So, Kaito, hold back,” he thought.


"A demon has seized her son and is draining his strength," Kaito said, while he thought he could have said, "A huge armored demon is hovering over her son and has drilled its long, barbed spike into his heart, slowly and gleefully sucking out his life energy, while he waits for him to die in agony so it can feast on him. That would be more scientifically correct," Kaito thought as he waited for Ms. Kato's reaction.


"And what..." she didn't get any further, Kaito interrupted her.


"I need ten minutes. Then your son will be better. I don't have to examine him or touch him. I just need to draw a kind of magic circle on the floor with chalk.


The hallway became quiet again and Kaito hoped that he had chosen the right words.


"Go!"


"Damn, scientists are such an annoying race," Kaito thought.


"If I leave now, your son will die!"


"Now the truth is out, there's no going back," Kaito thought.


Mrs. Kato's arm went up and her hand pointed to the door. She was about to repeat herself when Kaito said, "If you let me do this, the worst you'll have to do is watch an idiot make a fool of himself in front of you and your son for ten minutes. Isn't that worth it to you? Are parents like that?"


"Go on, what did your father Mr. Tanaka think?"


"He's not my father."


She looked at Kaito, "What is he then?" she asked slightly confused.


"My guardian.”


And again she looked at Kaito, "where is your father?”


"Somewhere in hell," Kaito answered and thought, "That's it, tomorrow the boy will be dead.


Kaito took a step towards the stairs.


"Wait, boy," she looked at him, "ten minutes, not a minute more, what should I do," she said.


"Okay, no time to think about why she changed her mind. Not that she's going to change her mind," Kaito thought as he entered the room.


"Sit on the bed to your son, I'll draw the circle quickly."


"Mom, what's that man doing here?" a weak voice asked from the bed.


“He wants to drive out evil spirits, Yuto-chan. He'll be done in a moment and then leave.”


"That is good, then please drive away these voices as well," Yuto said.


Kaito smiled slightly, "Well, parents", he thought and said to Dawn, "get in position, the bastard is getting nervous.


Kaito stood up, walked to the door, turned around and stood at the edge of the circle he had drawn, which was about two meters wide.


"It's four meters to the bed, that should be enough. The demon won't suspect anything from that distance. Now let's see how much she loves her son," Kaito thought. "Mrs. Kato, put your arms around your son, hold him tight. No matter what happens in the next minute, don't let him go," he said.


"That wasn't the agreement," she said.


"Let's silence the voices you hear and prove to your mother that you were right," Kaito said to Yuto.


Yuto looked at his mother. She looked at him.


"If you love him, then don't let him go in any way, Mrs. Kato," Kaito said, clutching the amulet he wore around his neck.


Just as Mrs. Kato was about to answer and look at him, she saw Kaito's hand wrap around the jagged amulet and her eyes widened as she saw blood oozing from between his fingers.


"SHY NOW!"


"This power of words, did it really come from the boy? No. Yes, from whom else? What a commanding tone, it's hard to believe it came from the boy. She hasn't had anything like that for a long time ... what's going on?" Mrs. Kato panicked.


The bed she was sitting on with her son suddenly accelerated, causing her to tip backwards slightly as the bed moved faster and faster across the floor towards the door where Kaito was standing. In shock, she immediately wrapped her arms around her son and screamed "What the hell is happening here", no it was just thoughts, she couldn't get words out, just screams. She looked into Kaito's eyes as the bed slid further and further in his direction and she came closer and closer to him.


Only about one meter separated Kaito from Mrs. Kato. She tried to scream again as the bed suddenly stopped about a meter from the door. Still paralyzed with shock, she looked at Kaito and noticed that his expression had changed. "Is he grinning," she thought, "no, he's smiling slightly, what was that about?


"DISINTEGRATION!" Kaito shouted calmly but commandingly as he looked Mrs. Kato in the eyes beside him while pressing his bloody hand to the chalk circle on the floor where the bed now stood.


It was getting bright in the room, "the lights are dimmed and the windows darkened, where is the light coming from," Mrs. Kato thought as she tightened her arms around her son and looked at Kaito. "Where is the boy looking, not at me, no at the source of the light," she slowly turned her head in that direction.


Shock! It went through her like an electric shock. She jerked back, "No, you're not getting my son, you monster," she screamed inwardly. A glowing something, huge, enormous, with muscle plates all over its body, abstruse and surreal like a Dali, sat, no, hovered above the bed, half a meter away from her and her son.


"Go back where you came from and die," Kaito said calmly but commandingly with a smile on his face to the demon.


Only now did she notice that her son was screaming, struggling, and that something was trying to tear him away from her. Automatically, without thinking, she screamed, "It's trying to take my son away from me!


"I told you to hold on to your son or he'll die," Kaito replied without taking his eyes off the demon. Mrs. Kato grabbed her son even tighter. The pulling became more violent, the child seemed to want to tear himself from his mother's arms as he screamed louder and louder in pain.


Mrs. Kato closed her eyes, clutched her son even tighter, and screamed, "Die you beast, get out of here, leave my son alone. She didn't know how long she did this. Eventually, she realized that something had changed. "Yes, Yuto's screaming and struggling has stopped," she realized. Startled, she looked down at him, the child looked at his mother and smiled a little, "No, there's nothing wrong with Yuto," she looked at the demon that was still hovering directly above them.


"Is the demon shrinking, is it getting weaker or am I just imagining it?" thought Mrs. Kato.


"Ten more seconds," Kaito shouted, knowing that ten seconds was an eternity for Mrs. Kato in this situation.


"It's getting weaker, it's disintegrating and the falling particles are starting to glow, now you can see it clearly," she thought and understood Kaito's words, the demon was dying right now, the boy, Kaito, was about to extinguish it here and now.


"Die, you scum, you'll be with your father in ten seconds," she shouted at the creature, which became visible in the light of golden particles that detached from it and floated back and forth in the room, while the demon tried to escape with her son at the same time.


"Dawn, no, not yet," Kaito shouted, thinking, "Damn, that creature was bigger than I thought, this is really getting close.


Only now did Mrs. Kato see the cat, hissing as she aimed at the glowing something above the bed, "What was her name again, Dawn? What's she doing there? What is she waiting for?"


The cat turned her head and looked at Kaito. Automatically, Mrs. Kato looked at him as well, her arms still wrapped tightly around her son.


"Damn, don't let up, boy, the demon looks ready," she thought.


"Now, Dawn," but the cat had already jumped and was now diving above the demon into the glittering, radiant particles that lit up the room.


Mrs. Kato's eyes grew wide, bigger than when she was first shocked by this monster. The cat distorted. The faint light from the lamps in the room, which had made the cat visible before, was now dwarfed by the bright golden particles, and where the cat dipped into the area of the particles, it transformed out of nowhere into a beautiful young woman, moving through the air like a cat leaping. She resembled a predator approaching the demon from behind at high speed.


Shocked and fascinated at the same time, as if paralyzed with horror at the whole situation, she saw the young woman reach out and with a mighty blow smash her hands, no, paws with claws or still hands, through the visibly weakened body of the monster, which disappeared in a sea of myriads of glowing particles that illuminated the room as bright as day.


The young woman came up like a cat after jumping right in front of Mrs. Kato, their faces only about half a meter apart, when she saw cat ears and a bushy tail appear behind the creature. She didn't know why, but she had to touch the creature that had saved her son, and slowly her hand separated from her son and reached out to the strange creature. The creature smiled at her, shook its head slightly and pointed at her son. She understood immediately and pulled her arm back, holding her son tightly with both arms.


"Mom, what happened?" Yuto asked his mother with tears in his eyes.


With one bound, the creature jumped over her and landed on the floor like a normal house cat.


"You were dreaming, a nightmare, and your mother woke you up," Kaito said in a panting voice.


"Where's the kitchen?" asked Kaito.


Mother and son looked at each other. "How are you?" she asked.


The son cried, "Everything hurts." "Where does it hurt?" she asked desperately.


"Everywhere," he shouted loudly, crying and flailing. But Mrs. Kato noticed that her son had much more strength than before, and that the crying was more from fear than pain. She smiled at him and he smiled back.


Mrs. Kato looked at Kaito who was just walking out the door. "That is normal after such a dream. Everything will be back to normal in a week. Dawn, take care of yourself a little longer and you'll catch up," Kaito said and went downstairs.


Mrs. Kato slowly stroked her son's head and then asked, "Something to eat?


"Yes, I'm very hungry, Mom."


"Then I'll make you something." She looked at the door, the cat sitting motionless, its gaze fixed on Yuto.


Mrs. Kato walked out of the room, looked down at the cat, looked back up and said, "Thanks, kitty," and walked down the stairs.


When he arrived in the kitchen, Kaito was sitting on the floor with a beer in his hand.


"Do you always raid your client's fridge after a job like this?" asked Ms. Kato.


"As a high school student, you are never 20," she said.


"Maybe," Kaito replied curtly.


Ms. Kato rolled her eyes, "I didn't see anything and I don't want to know, what do your, hmm, ... Mr. Tanaka say?" "I got a little carried away, the armored demon lived up to his name. Alcohol simply helps with regeneration better than a soft drink, a scientist should understand that. But your beer is not very good, Ms. Kato."


"And you threw up in the sink too, great. Shall I call an ambulance for you?


"Quite the old lady, how fast it goes," Kaito thought.


"So it's called an armored demon and why could I see it, I thought only people as sublime as you could see these creatures," she scoffed, emphasizing the word 'sublime'.


"Stardust, the golden particles created when a spiritual being like that demon disintegrates, reflects light into both dimensions, believe it or not. I don't care. My work is done."


"Two dimensions? Is that some kind of parallel universe or something?


"No, I interpret it as another spatial dimension to our three, so a scientist should understand that too, Ms. Kato," Kaito said with a slightly mocking laugh on his lips.


"And you believe what you're saying?"


"How many spatial dimensions has string theory just reached, Ms. Kato?" and took a big sip from the can. "One more dimension doesn't make much difference, does it?"


"What do you get from me?


"I told you, I don't take money for it."


"What would you have taken if it was a normal job?"


"I charge 100,000 yen per hour."


"A high hourly wage, you must not have many customers," she said somewhat disdainfully as she went to a closet and took something out.


"I reduce the number of annoying customers and thus my workload. So I have more time for the really important things."


"Here, so you don't have to raid other customers' fridges," Mrs. Kato said, placing an envelope on Kaito's lap.


"You will keep what happened today confidential, and I will reach you through Mr. Tanaka if I have any questions!"


"Of course, and thank you very much. By the way, your son only has a weak spiritual aura, which is good because demons usually ignore such people. The fact that an armored demon attacked your son is quite unusual. There are only a few situations I can think of that would lead to something like this, and they all have something to do with an innocent soul that has built up a tremendous hatred due to the betrayal of a close person."


"Boy, you've talked enough now, you seem to be feeling better, your cat is waiting for you at the door!"


Kaito stood up, said "Goodbye" and went to the front door, where Dawn was indeed waiting for him.


"Goodbye, and if we do meet again, I hope it won't be because of something like this!" she said coolly.


"What really happened today, what consequences does it have for my son, for our family, for people's lives in general? Can I tell anyone? No, who can I tell without making a fool of myself and my team at work?" she thought and watched as Kaito closed the door.


"The demon is history, the particles seemed to come out of nowhere when the demon disintegrated and dissolved back into nothing. It all took no more than a few seconds, even though it seemed like an eternity. In the end, there is no evidence that the demon was killed, scary what that means," she thought as she walked up the stairs to her son and said, "What kind of monster is this that hunts monsters!"


"Phew, what a bitch and now all the way back," Kaito thought and walked to the bus stop. It was already dark when he entered his one-room apartment on the tenth floor of an old high-rise building with a broken elevator.


"Small but nice, and thanks to the bitch I can pay the rent again, she was very generous in the end and I don't have to ask Mr. Tanaka again," he thought.


"You seem to be feeling better," Dawn said, leaning against the table in front of him.


"Well, the two beers..." He didn't get any further, Dawn took a step towards him and gave him a resounding slap in the face.


"You ass, are you going to leave me alone, or what was that today? An armored demon, unprepared, when you've barely slept for two days and made a huge amount of protective seals with your spiritual energy for the Order on the side. That was really close today, you know? Do you understand that? Or should I tell you again what would have happened if we hadn't vanquished him completely," Dawn shouted at him.


Kaito sat down, looked down and then back at Dawn.


"I'm sorry, I made a mistake. I really didn't expect anything like this, it was a mistake that won't happen again. But the child really could have died at any time, so I put life before logic. It won't happen again in the future, I promise."


"Meow, woe betide you, you're more important to me than any other person."









Chapter 3 - EXPANSION


"My son, I'm so proud of you," said Mr. Tanaka. "Old Mr. Kato called me and thanked me a thousand times, the boy is doing great again, he's even going back to school on Monday. Come on, let's order something good to eat. By the way, Mr. Kato is coming by again and ..."


"Oh, please don't," Kaito interrupts, "besides, I've already been talked into something, I really don't need this."


"Oh damn, didn't you want to take the money in the first place? In all the excitement, I forgot to tell you that the family is very wealthy, so you can just write a big bill."


"What did she give you, only if you want to tell me?" "300,000 yen, that's very good."


"Wow, if you're satisfied. Do you have enough other customers?


"They will come, I have an agreement with Mr. Nakamura from the Order, and I'll also get some money for making the protective seals."


"You've become a real young entrepreneur," he laughed cheerfully at him, "keep up the good work."


"So I can't answer your question Kaito, why Mrs. Kato agreed at least, it's funny how that happened. But maybe she knows that my children are all just great," Mr. Tanaka said to Kaito with a laugh.


"You can't choose relatives like your father, mother and children. But you can choose someone like me. Maybe you're closer than you'd like to admit," Kaito thought and said, "Maybe the despair was greater than it seemed.


"By the way, what you said to Mrs. Kato about `close person', please forget it quickly. Her husband couldn't handle the situation of the wealthy Kato family, had overreached himself out of male pride and ambition, causing great upheaval, and then kidnapped the child in anger over the divorce. A chase with the police led to an accident, the son survived, the father died. Legally it's all settled, morally it's no longer our business. In any case, the father was not innocent."


Kaito looked at Dawn who was sitting next to him. "I guess that's what they told you," Kaito thought and said, "Of course, water under the bridge, we have a test tomorrow, that's more important."


The already high sun that illuminated his room woke him up, "Monday, I hate Monday. No! I love Mondays, but only this semester," Kaito thought with a grin and sat up. "Man, I slept well. 9 o'clock perfect, then I'll be on time for third period and won't have to listen to that witch of an English teacher, so these Mondays are really great. If I can stay in the middle of the pack on the test, that's good enough, anything more would just attract attention."


"Dawn, do you want to get up?" he asked, blowing gen-tly into her cat ears, which twitched slightly in response.


"MIAU!" Dawn pulled the covers over her cat ears.


"I only understood 'meow', but that was probably a clear no," Kaito thought.


"Dawn, I have to go, see you later.”


Kaito went out the door, turned around and looked at Dawn who was lying peacefully in bed.


"My personal catgirl. Just for me. How you would envy me. I'll take care of you, forever. I'd kill for you, Dawn," Kaito thought as he closed the door and made his way to school.


The school bell had rung at the end of math class. "Not that I need it, but math is interesting and the teacher is above average and nice. Luckily, I didn't run into the scarecrow. A perfect day. I'm going out for lunch."


"Where is the best place to sit today? Oh, that's where the outsiders sit today." Kaito sat down nearby when one of the students at the table got up and left.


"Huh, was that a coincidence?" There was a low murmur from behind, something like, "Did you hear that guy is supposed to be in the Yakuza?"


"Aha, so the wind is blowing, a new rumor about me and a lot of stupid people who believe it, and in a year you'll be allowed to vote. If the right to vote were taken away from these idiots, our country would be a very different place.


"I guess I'm the outsider's outsider now," Kaito laughed to himself.


"That bitchy girl from Friday is sitting over there too, but she won't move even though she saw me."


"Hey Mio-chan, come on, I'll show you my ghost collection too," came a slightly louder voice from a neighboring table.


Kaito looked over and saw the third girl from Friday in the park sitting at the table with two guys who obviously wanted more of her. "What a stupid pick-up line, but if it works, he's hit the jackpot," Kaito thought.


"Listen, kid, I'm not coming to the party, and certainly not with you, and you shouldn't make fun of ghosts." "Now, now, so rude and bitchy all at once, if you want to see ghosts, we can have the party at the cemetery and leave a little early so Mom doesn't worry.


"Idiot, that's enough!" the girl said, getting up and walking away. The boys laughed after her.


"Just try the next one, the beast from Friday is still there. That would be fun. It'll work with someone," Kaito thought, looked at his tray and continued to eat.


Kaito was about to put his tray back into the cart when he saw a moving shadow between the trays. His hand moved between them almost automatically, reached out, pulled something out and saw a small Ayakashi that looked like a cross between a fur ball, a rat and a hedgehog.


"I told you to stay away from the school," he hissed softly, barely audible to anyone else, as he walked out of the cafeteria.


"Do you want me to cremate you? Playing dead won't help, otherwise you'll be dead in a minute."
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