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syrus falls into a coma, and there's little hope of him coming out. can zane handle the fact that he may
lose his little brother?
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1 - the nightmare begins

Syrus ran to the edge of the island known as Duel Acadamy. Tears were brimming in his eyes.

`Gods!' he thought `why is life so unfair?!' 

Sounds like one of those “oh, the world is out to get me!” teenagers, eh? Well, I'd say Syrus Truesdale
has a pretty good reason to think so. For one thing: his grades were horrible! Worse than Jadan Yuki's!
second: he had no self-confidence what-so-ever, thus adding to this feeling. Third: his oh-so-perfect
brother Zane hated him, and he was forces to live under hhis shadow!

` I just wanna die!' he thought. But fate must have been laughing at him, cause what happened next was
much worse.

Lost in his thoughts, Syrus didn't see the edge of the cliff he was running on….



2 - Zane finds out

Zane turned in his sleep. He was having a strange dream where he was running to the edge of a cliff,
trying to get to someone or something, but Zane didn't know what. All he knew was he hadd to get there.
He was reaching down when…

Knock! Knock!

Someone was banging on Zane's door. Mumbling, he got up from his bed

“…do you know what time it is…” he groaned, looking up at Professer Crowler.

“Zane, I have some devestating news.” Pro. Crowler said “syrus was found on the beach almost dead
and seems to have fallen into a comma!”

“what?!” Zane said, fully awake. Without bothering to change into clothes ( he was wearing just his
boxers ^-^) he ran to the infermery.

*********
panting, zane barged into the hospital wing of the school.

“where's my brother?!” he asked the nurse. Startled, the nurse pointed to one of the doors. Zane kicked
the door open

“it wasn't locked…” the nurse in the room said flatly

“whatever, where's syrus” Zane demanded. The nurse bit her lip

“over here,” she pointed to a small figure, covered in bandages, tubes and other machinery. Zane ran
over to the motionless body (nah, he's not dead)

“is…is he gonna be ok….” He choked out

“probably, but im afraid we cant do much for him here, we're gonna move him to another hospital in
japan as soon as the helicopter gets here.”

“he's you're his brother, no? I belive you could go with him…”zane looked up at the sound of another's
voice. Pro. Banner stood there, cat in his arms as always. Jaden Yuki, Syrus' best friend, stood behind
him. His face seemed white and lifeless.

`what's he doing here?' zane wondered. as if reading his mind, banner answered “Jadne was the one
who found syrus, if he hadn't, who knows what could have happened…” Zane didn't even want to think
about what could have happened. The nurse coughed, and turned to zane



“Um, I belive the helicopter will be here soon, if you want to come, I sugest you put on clothes, at least
some pants…” zane nodded, but looked at his little brother, not wanting to leave.

“ill get you some clothes” Pro. Banner said, hurring off. Zane continued to stare at his brother's body.

“syrus…”



3 - 'Zane...'

Zane shifted uncomfortably in the waiting room of a large hospital. Everything there was white; white
floors, white walls, white chairs, everything! At the moment, Mr. And Mrs Truesdale were talking to the
doctors, leaving Zane in the freakishly white room. Zane wanted so badly to see his little vrother, to go
into the room and shake him awake, telling him they had to get back to school. But Zane knew that justy
a few doors away, his brother lay on a bed, trapt in a comma and faighting for his life.

“Mista Truesdale?” a nurse with an accent said, looking at zane. “ ya can see ya brada now, we ah
done wid `im.” Zane raced into the room

Zane bit his lip seeing his poor defencless brother, lying on the white bed, tubes and bandages
everywhere.

“Ya know.” Said the nurse “they say if ya talk ta someone in a comma, they can hear ya.” Zane looked
at her

“really?” he asked

“it's whad I heard, im new here, ya know?” she smiled “I'll leave ya alone den.” And with that, she left.

Zane turned back to Syrus.

“…het bro…” he bagan, feeling rather weird “..uh..can you hear me? The nurse said you could…” Zane
took a deep breath, pretending his brother was sitting on his bed at home, and they were just chatting
“the nurse has a weird accent, she doesn't say “you” or “to” rght…” he sighed and looked at his
brother. “but really, little brother…get better soon…we miss you….i miss you….a lot.”

“Zane?” Zane jumped at the sound of his mother's voice. Mrs. Truesdale stood in the doorway. Her eys
were red, you could tell she had been cyring a few moments ago. “your father is going to get something
to eat, would you like to go with him? You look hungry…” Zane glanced at his brother, then slowly
nodded and left the room.

`wha…where am I?' Syrus wondered,waking up in a black void `what? I..i cant move…! Help! Somebody,
help me!'

“ hey bro….”

`zane? Zane where are you?!' Syrus exclaimed, reconizing his brother's voice `zane?'



“…can you hear me….” 

`yes! Yea Zane! I can! Where are you?' Syrus screame. There was a silence. `zane?'

“…get better soon….we miss you….”

` Zane? Zane?!'

“I miss you…”

`you…you miss me? Zane! Wait, come back! Zane?” silence. `zane?' still silence. `zane….'



4 - Alayna....

Syrus sat within that black void, not really able to do anything. He did not even knowing how long he had
been there, because he never grew tired or hungry. He could hear Zane's voice often, but had given up
trying to communicate, because Zane never responded to him directly, as if he thought Syrus wasn't
there, and he was talking to air named Syrus. So he sat there, wondering. Had Zane heard him? If not,
why could he hear Zane? Where was he?! Suddenly, Syrus felt that he was not alone. Turing around, he
saw a young girl in a black dress. Her hair was black with the ends blood red. Her eyes were as black as
her hair. What really stood out were her wings that stuck out behind her. They were angel wings, or the
ones you would expect an angel would have, but crimson blood dripped down them. She looked up at
him.

“Syrus…?” She asked softly, “Syrus Truesdale?”

“Y-yea?” Syrus said cautiously “How do you know that?”
”I know everybody…I have to…” She said softly.

“Why? Who are you?” Syrus asked.

“I…” the girl took a step forward. “Am Alayna ,the Angel of Death.”

“A-Angel of Death..?” Syrus stuttered. “B-But I-I'm not dead!”

Alanya sighed. “Yes, I know, but you're in a coma, so I'm here to give you a warning. Now, some people
in comas have a choice of if they stay in the land of the living or the land of the dead. But, you might not
have a choice. You see, I don't have any say in if you live or not, I just bring people to the land of the
dead. I have a master who will decide your fate.”

“B-but why don't I have the choice?” Syrus asked.

“I'm not really sure…” Alayna replied softly. “All I know is that some people have the choice and others
don't. They all stay here though.” She pointed behind her to the darkness.

“Where is `here'” Syrus asked, looking around.

“Well, it doesn't have a name exactly, but it's the world between the land of the living and the land of the
dead.”

Syrus frowned “So, it's the line between life and death?”

“Exactly.” She turned to him, “But you can see the land of the living if you wish.” Syrus perked up.

“Really?”



“Yes…” Alayna answered. “But you can only see the people there, they can't see you.”

“Whatever, I just want to see my family!” Syrus exclaimed, jumping up. Alayna looked at him.

“As you wish, but I must warn you, you might not be able to stay long, it takes a lot of energy out of
you…” Then, with a wave of her hand, Syrus found himself in a white hospital room, but what he saw in
there alarmed him.



5 - Chapter 5 ( lack of title )

( What's this? Can it be? I'm updating?! OMG! Uh…anyway, here's a new chapter! I had writer's
block for a while, so please excuse me…um…yeah, my other fics will be updated soon, I hope…ok,
enough rambling, on with the story!)

Last time:

“Whatever, I just want to see my family!” Syrus exclaimed, jumping up. Alayna looked at him.

“As you wish, but I must warn you, you might not be able to stay long, it takes a lot of energy out of
you…” Then, with a wave of her hand, Syrus found himself in a white hospital room, but what he saw in
there alarmed him.

Syrus couldn't believe it, there was Zane, his brother, the strongest, bravest, most calm person Syrus
had ever met, laying over a hospital bed, crying. And not just any hospital bed, oh no, a hospital bed with
Syrus himself laying on it.

“I…I don't understand…” Syrus whispered. “Why is he like this, surely this would not have had such an
effect on him he would lose his normal attitude!”

“Syrus…” Alayna said, looking at the bluenette, “Tragedies bring out all sorts of emotion…I shall leave
you to be alone now.” Another wave of her arm, and Alayna was gone. Syrus looked at his brother.
Tears ran down Zane's cheeks, and Syrus was fighting to hold his back. 

“Why am I so stupid?” Syrus cried, “I was so selfish, thinking the world was out to get me, and now I've
brought everybody pain!” Tears now trickled down his face. He ran over and tried to hug Zane, but only
to see that he passed right though him. Syrus gasped. Then he realized Alayna said they wouldn't hear
or see him, so they probably couldn't feel him either. But, much to Syrus' surprise…

Zane's lifted his head. “What the…I felt like someone was here…”

“Day're must be an angal in dis room, huh?” Someone siad from the doorway. It was the nurse with the
voice Zane had found rather annoying. 

“Oh, hello Trixie.” Zane said softly.



“Well, maybe not an angal,” Nurse Trixie continued, “Maybe ya brada?” She winked. Syrus gasped.
Could she see him? “Did I tell ya dat some people in comas can see wat's goin' owan? It's true, ya
know. I hear some people talkin' `bout it.” Zane just nodded and went back to staring at his brother.

“Well, I gowata go, bye.” Trixie said, and walked away from the Truesdale brothers.

“Syrus…” Zane said softly, “I hope you keep fighting…I don't think I can stand being here without you…”
Zane closed his eyes as tears dripped down onto the sheets. “Please get
better…please…please…please…”

“Zane...” Syrus said softly, “I'll get better…promise…”

Alayna looked at the scene in front of her. `How can I tell him…' she thought sadly `That Master says he
has to die…?' 

( ok! Just so you know, Trixie's lines are messed up on poupose! Like “Angal”, that should be
spelled like that. Ok, um…did you like this chapter? Review please!)



6 - CHapter 6 ( still lack of title )

 Chapter 5

Last time:

Alayna looked at the scene in front of her. ‘How can I tell him…’ she thought sadly ‘That Master says he
has to die…?’

-------

Alayna watched the brotherly moment as she prepared to tell the boy her orders. It should be simple, as
the other times were, simply tell the person they must die, take them to the land of the dead, come back
and wait for another. But, this boy…these emotions…what was happening? She should have no feelings
of sympathy or compassion and yet this was incredibly hard for her! She looked at Syrus for a moment.
Was it possible that she…

Her thoughts quickly vanished as she saw Syrus jerk suddenly. Stepping back, Syrus stumbled and fell
to his knees.

“What…what’s happening? I…I feel like I’m getting weaker by the second!” Alayna’s eyes widened and
she rushed over.

“I shouldn’t have kept you hear this long!” She gasped. “You’re life energy is almost used up!”

“What does that mean?” Syrus asked fearfully.

“Life energy is what was keeping you from going to the land of the dead in the first place!” Now Syrus’
eyes widened. Alayna grabbed his hand. “Come!” Another flash of light followed her words.

------

Syrus stood, panting. Alayna scanned the area warily. Confused, Syrus decided to ask her about her
behavior. 

“What’s wrong? You seemed worried and scared…” Alayna turned to him.

“Syrus…”she said slowly “there’s something I need to tell you…” 

------

Zane turned as her heard the door open. His parents and a doctor stood there. His mother was crying
softly, and his father appeared to have been crying.



“Hnm?” Zane questioned.

“Zane…” Mr. Truesdale started, “We have…bad news…” A sob was heard from Mrs. Truesdale

“What is it?” Zane said, suddenly nervous.

“Well…the doctors say that even though Syrus is alive in body…his mind is gone…which means…he can
never wake up.”

Zane froze. Never wake up? But, Syrus was alive! Not dead! Not his brother! No! Never! He…

“He has to wake up!” Zane said franticly. “He can’t die! Those machines make sure of it!”

“Mr.Truesdale…” The doctor began. “Allow me to explain…yes, your brother is alive physically, but he is
literally brain dead. He cannot think, feel anything. Even this equipment can’t prevent this. What we
need you to do is give us permission to take him off life-support. We need the entire family’s
permission.”

“What? Never! Syrus will wake up! He…”

“Zane…” Mrs.Truesdale said softly, “Think about it…do you want Syrus like this his entire life? Or do you
want to free him from this body?” Zane tried to stop the tears from flowing, but it was getting harder and
harder each passing minuet. He looked over at his brother’s unmoving body.

“I…give you my permission…” Zane whispered.

-------

‘D-D-Die?” Syrus said in horror. “B-But you said I had a choice!’ Alayna shook her head

‘I said some had a choice…but Master says you don’t have a choice…’
’why not!’ Syrus demanded. Alayna looked at him with pity in her eyes.

‘They’re going to take you off of the thing called “Life Support” and after that you must go to the land of
the dead.’ 

‘Off life-support?’ Syrus gasped, ‘Why would they?’

‘according to them, you are “Brain Dead” meaning they think you can never wake up.’ She turned to
him. ‘I am so sorry.’ Syrus turned away, no longer able to resist, and broke down crying. Alayna could
think of nothing else to do but stand next to him and watch. 

 

----------

AnimeGuys4Me: ok! One more chapter I think! Oh, and I might have an alternate ending! Please



review!
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