The Death of Dai

By Rian Welles


You’re not going to believe this, but today is the day that Dai Guremoui will fall.  Despite what powers he has, he has no choice but to die.  This isn’t a dream you can wake up from.  This is the real world, and this is the fate of Dai.  Sorry Dai.


Dai continues his journey toward the city.  He is walking down an old country road which will eventually lead into town.  He comes upon and old broken-down house.  It is painted white but much of the paint has peeled off.  There is a wooden porch, but it is not painted or stained, the entire house seems to be falling apart.  As Dai approaches, he notices a small boy cowering in fear.  Suddenly, Dai catches eye of this boy’s father, whom is obviously drunk and rather enraged, and he’s holding a shotgun.  The father points the shotgun at his son.


The boy screams, “Daddy!  Don’t shoot!!!”  Dai, without thinking twice about the situation, runs in front of the boy and spreads his arms to protect him.  The boy then looks up at Dai’s tail in fascination.  Dai is noticeably livid by this boy’s father’s behavior, but does not with anyone to be hurt.  No matter how wrong the boy’s father is, Dai doesn’t wish him harm.


Dai shouts to the father “Put the gun down!!!”  He stares into the father’s eyes with resentment which causes the father to step back for a moment out of intimidation, but steps forward again to continue pointing the shotgun.


The father snarls back at Dai with a slur “Don’t think I won’t shoot you too!”  He stumbles a bit but maintains his aim.  He is now pointing the gun squarely at Dai’s chest.


Dai shouts back in concern “Don’t let your anger get the best of you, sir.  You don’t want to do this.  Put down the gun and no-one will get hurt!”  The father just stares back at him in disbelief.


“Get out of here you hairy freak!!!”  The father snaps back.  “Get your furry hide off my property!!!”  He shakes his gun.  “Move now!!!”


Dai responds, “Please, put down the g…”  Before he can finish his sentence, the man fires the shotgun as shrapnel is launched into Dai’s chest.  The boy is yet unharmed, but very frightened.


The father appalled at what he had just done stops for a second and asks himself “What have I done?”  Finally he puts down the gun.  Dai starts to slip out of consciousness.


Several minutes later, Harper is walking down that same road only in the other direction when she sees Dai lying in the man’s yard not moving.  Surprised she says to herself “Another kitsune?”  Up until now, she has never seen anyone or anything like her.  She runs up noticing that he’d been shot and is wounded quite badly, checks his pulse and finds that he has none.


She starts crying, “He’s dead?!  Noooooooo!!!  This can’t happen!”  She holds her hand over him and slowly, the pellets from the shotgun wound are removed.  Suddenly, Dai’s chest starts glowing blue.  At this point, Harper’s eyes are blinded with tears.  A few moments later, Dai’s wounds are completely healed and Dai begins to breathe again.  However, he is still unconscious.


Several hours later, Dai awakens in a bed inside a decent looking cottage.  He has no idea where he is or how he got there.  He starts to get out of bed as Harper comes through the door.  He is shocked to see another kitsune, especially in a house this nice.  Both Harper and Dai are startled at this moment.  Then Harper says “Lie down.  You aren’t ready to get up yet.”  Dai lays back on the bed in slight confusion.


He asks with a shortness of breath, “Was I dead?”  Harper nods.  “You brought me here, didn’t you?”  Dai starts to speak more loudly.  “You resurrected me from the dead, and I am forever in your debt for doing so.”  Harper looks at Dai with concern.

“Calm down, sir.  You aren’t fully recovered yet.”  She comes over by his side.  “What is your name?”


“Dai Guremoui… You?”  He looks into her eyes and notices just how green they are.


She smiles and responds, “My name is Harper Okibi.  It’s a pleasure to meet you, Dai.”


“You have such beautiful eyes, Harper.”  He gazes into them somewhat lost within the color.


She steps back out of shock.  “Really?  No-one ever told me that before.”  She tries to think of ways to complement Dai’s appearance, but finds none.  They both gaze into each others eyes for several minutes.
