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The Nineteenth 

Dolunay

NIA

T here was nothing else like nighttime in Adriata. Especially on 
the brightest, most holy night of the year, Dolunay. Gilt and 

glitz and sparkles had settled like -rst snow on the Amaris castle garv
dens which were now in full bloom. Each Fower head had spread its 
petals widely while turning east in the direction of the moon which 
had hid behind a ’eil of gentle clouds like a shy mistress of the skies.

Kew had already gathered out on the castleIs patio, chatting with 
a drink in their hands while Oarin and q took care of the food tables 
spread under the shades of magnolias gently shedding white petals.

This was the nineteenth Dolunay q had organised, something that 
had pre’iously been DriadaIs responsibility. qt was the inheritance she 
had left for me. xne of the reWuests she had left to each and e’ery one 
of us before she had become an eastern star, a bright freckle right neNt 
to the Goddess she had adored for so many years, steady and strong as 
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she watched upon us. xnly when light bled around her celestial body, 
q knew sheId gi’e e’erything to be down here with us, watching her 
grandchildren grow, watching her sons be so utterly in lo’e and -nally 
breathing peace.

Mq hate teenagers,j Lor muttered under her breath across from 
me as she attempted to make a neat bow with the silk ribbons qId 
handed to her while keeping an eye on “am whoId ?ust approached our 
daughter a few feet from us. MLostly the male ones.j

q nudged her foot under the table. M4e ?ust has a crush. …ea’e the 
boy be.j

“he stopped -ddling with the Dolunay decorations, looking up at 
me. M4eIs OilianIs kid. Sou really think heIll drop this anytime soonU 
qt was adorable when he was -’e, sort of cute when he was ten, and 
now it is ?ust5concerning.j

Yhen q glanced at them, q understood what she meant. “am had 
leaned against one of the many food tables scattered around the night 
gardens, his head tilted to the side and a small smile playing on his lips 
as he watched Oarin neatly line the candles between the plates. As he 
was growing up, qId always thought he looked a lot like Oilian, but 
he had grown into his motherIs features. And as always, he noticed 
my attention, his gaze slowly rolling in my direction. Throwing me a 
wink, he went back to ogling my clueless daughter who had taken her 
duties of decorating the food tables entirely too seriously. Though she 
rarely engaged anyone in con’ersation and mostly kept to her Wuiet 
self, Oarin always talked to him for some reason.

Lor slammed the silk ribbons down on the table and looked at me 
with a pair of dark, pleading eyes. MLay q please be eNcused to go brood 
in some shadowed corner about the fact that q might be in laws with 
“nowlin if q allow this to happenUj
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…aughing, q nodded, and she pressed one -rm kiss to my lips before 
nearly running towards the garden bushes.

Yhen q placed the last blue silk ribbon on the last gilded ornament, 
q leaned back in my chair, swi’elling a look o’er the garden space 
which had -lled with -reFies and the distant echo of cicadas. Ly 
eyes drew shut when the silky wind swept o’er the garden, swaying 
grass and bushes east, and lifting e’ery fallen petal back up in the air. 
Glitter poured o’er my skin when Fower spirits appeared from under 
their hidden spots under the Fowers and ?umped from petal to petal, 
murmuring and chanting around me.

“Oh, her heart aches. It aches tremendously,” they Wuietly sang in my 
ears. “But, oh she’s happy. So happy she’s scared.”

Ly attention went to “am and Oarin when they said, “She’s afraid 
of winter. Nightmares of another long winter plague her faith.”

The spirits stopped all of a sudden, gasping and screaming so loudly 
q winced. “Death!” they screeched, returning back to their hiding 
spots.

q nearly ?umped out of my skin when a cold ’oice whispered a few 
chilling words in my ear, MYhere do these goUj

MGodsBj q yelped, nearly dropping from my chair when 6ain lowv
ered a plate stacked with a mountain of Fat moon bread in front of 
me.

MYhereUj she asked, her long black pigtails hitting me on the face 
when she turned to look around a little confused.

“he yelped when q pulled on her hair. MDonIt creep up on people 
like that.j

Gi’ing me a big old pout, she wrapped her arms around my neck 
and sat on my lap like she used to when she was little. MCut itIs so fun.j
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This strange, strange girl. qf her mother had been an odd child, 
she was thrice as odd. MYhatIs thatUj q asked, tapping a -nger on the 
bundle she had wedged under left arm.

MA little Dolunay gift for xddie and xllie,j she said, unwrapping 
the colourful cloth to re’eal two of her old creepy dolls that q thought 
had not sur’i’ed LalIs eNorcising attempts.

q winced. Mq donIt think thatIs a good idea.j Lal was ne’er going 
to -nd rest for the entirety of his long life ahead if those resided in his 
castle, let alone his room. And though that thought made me chuckle, 
q worried for Thora if he was to perish from eNistence.

6ain frowned. Mq think heIs going to -nd it ’ery sentimental that q 
am handing them to his daughters. 4e used to like these. Yould ask 
me all the time where q kept -nding new ones from. q think he was a 
bit embarrassed to let me know he also wanted one.j

q opened my mouth and then closed it, my entire body shaking with 
silent chuckles. MPan you drag 7isha and Jenelope down here for meU 
YeIre going to sit for dinner in a minute.j

“he let out a dramatic whine, pressing her hands to her ears. MThe 
’oices around their spell ca’e dri’e me nuts. q can hear the dead so 
strongly around 7ee and Jenny. And theyIre not nice ghosts either, 
that q can tell you.j

MGo get Elias then,j q said, pushing her fringe away from her eyes. 
M4eIll know how to deal with them both.j

Yith a little sigh, she handed me the dolls and stood. MDeal. Cut 
you gi’e them to xllie and xddie then. qIm scared q might change my 
mind and keep them for myself. TheyIre too pretty.j

MDeal,j q said, getting up after her and grabbing the dolls.
A symphony of snores seeped from behind the lemon tree Lor 

had gifted “now and Oilian. Lal had sprawled on the grass, his twin 
daughters, xlympia and xdelia, had curled up neNt to him with 
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their long, soft brown hair matted to their sweaty cheeks tinted pink 
from the night summer warmth. After neatly placing each doll in his 
daughtersI arms, q Wuietly slithered away.

…ike a storm, Thora tore through the gardens in her silky pink 
dress, her head swi’elling around. M4a’e you seen xddie or xllieUj she 
asked, kneeling on the grass to look under the food tables. MYe were 
supposed to be playing hide and seek, and they ?ust ’anished.j

—ust when q opened her mouth to tell her, LalIs ’oice boomed 
around the gardens, M4oly fucking shitBj

M4oly fucking shitBj a small ’oice parroted his words, bursting into 
screeching giggles.

M4oly fucking shit, daddyBj little xddie followed after her sister as 
usual. MDaddy, what is holy fucking shitUj

Yith a sigh, Thora lowered her head and cried out against her 
hands. Mxh, my Gods,j she breathed full of de’astating realisation. 
MYeIre raising pirates.j

MThey will be the cutest pirates to sail the -’e seas,j q told her o’er 
my shoulder, heading for the moonFower garden with three plates of 
cake in my hands.

Oilian and —onah had sat in front of DriadaIs gra’e, talking. Cesides 
his gilded eyes, —on was his twin. “ame brown hair, same features, same 
mellow gaze, same soft manners. “now had not e’en made an e9ort to 
assist in the making of this one.

MThank you, Hia,j Oilian o9ered, grabbing the plates from my 
hand at the same time his youngest son said, M4appy Dolunay, aunt.j

Taking a cake plate from his father, he lowered it in front of DriadaIs 
gra’e. M4appy Dolunay, grandma.j

6u1ing his hair, q said, MYeIre sitting down for dinner in a couple 
minutes.j
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q Wuickly rushed past the rose maze when q noticed Pai approach 
Eren whoId crouched down under a bushIs shadow to smoke. Puriosv
ity got the best of me ?ust before q took the last turn, and q glanced at 
the two. After eighteen years, Eren had -nally ?oined us for Dolunay. 
And unfortunately, q think it was not because of the reason Pai hoped 
it would be.

q knew that q might be correct to assume that when q saw “now and 
…ilith sitting together on a bench under the shade of a willow. Heither 
of them was talking, but the youngest Origborn sister had tipped her 
head up to the skies and had a huge smile on her face while her bigger 
sister watched her with a pair of de’astated golden eyes. Two more 
years2thatIs all …ilith had left until she would ?oin her betrothed in 
4ell. q doubted Eren had made peace with that e’en after preparing 
for it for so long.

“nowIs attention -nally left her sister when q said, MSou should ?oin 
the rest. Dinner will be ser’ed in a minute.j

q found the one who lo’ed to watch the world go around right 
behind a tall oak, obser’ing all the guests slowly pouring in the lemon 
tree garden. After failing to discreetly hide the fact that heId been 
smoking, Alaric pulled me to him and wrapped me in his big, grizzly 
embrace. 4e swayed us side to side, pressing little kisses to my temple. 
MSou ha’e to stop for a moment, kid. Sou ha’e to stop for a moment 
and ?ust li’e. SouI’e been on your feet, hands busy, mind restless for 
the past nineteen years. Yhy wonIt you ?ust stop and en?oy what you 
ha’e built for yourselfUj

4eId always seen right through me, and maybe that was why q 
kept a’oiding him lately. q was ashamed that q could not let go of 
the past e’en though qId always been the one to bury it the deepest. 
Hineteen years had passed since the war, and though my mind seemed 
to understand that, my body didnIt. E’ery scar of mine remembered, 
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the one on my neck still choked me sometimes when q looked at myself 
in the mirror or when Lor grazed her -ngers back and forth o’er it. 
qId tried2qId tried so hard to lo’e it as she lo’ed it. Cut all it reminded 
me was the cost Alastair had paid for me to li’e again. The only trick 
qId found that worked was busying myself with ?ust about anything, 
constantly. MqIm afraid to stand still,j q confessed.

MThe earth below your feet will not drop if you stop mo’ing.j
Mqt isnIt the world q am trying to sur’i’e, 6ic. qtIs me.j
Gentle footsteps reached in our direction. MLomUj
Julling back, q turned to Oarin who was carefully walking in our 

direction with a piece of Fat moonbread, unsure if she should speak 
or approach us.

6eluctantly, she held the moonbread up to us, and both 6ic and q 
reached to pull a piece from it as tradition reWuired it.

Alaric threw the piece in his mouth and tugged her cheek. MYho 
pulled the -rst bitUj

4er lashes Futtered fast. M“am. 4e insisted.j
MSeah,j my father said, throwing a glance at me. M4e does that a lot, 

doesnIt heUj
M4eIs a silly kid,j my daughter said, looking down at her feet. 

MThe General is looking for you,j she added as she accepted 6icIs arm 
around her shoulders and sank against his embrace e’en though she 
was still as re’olted by physical contact as the day Lor and q had found 
her. Hone of us had e’er pushed, always o9ered. And at some point, 
sheId accepted us back. “tarting with Alaric. 4e was the same old man 
whoId been so ’ery patient with me back then, too.

A little yellow haired boy crashed into me halfway to the temple to 
get Atlas. 6aising his head, 7ishaIs little spawn ga’e me a huge grin, 
Fashing me the gap of his two missing front teeth. qn his little head, 
heId considered an entire stage of life.
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q tugged on his fat cheek. MYhat do we ha’e hereUj
Ezra yelped when Elias snatched him right o9 the ground and threw 

him o’er his shoulder. M4e has locked Atlas inside his temple and 
swallowed the key. Ho more moonbread for him. YeIre going to sit 
this night out on the toilet, or his mother will tenderize and pul’erise 
my limbs ’ery, ’ery slowly and then salt me up like one of her corpses 
if he has a tummy ache tonight.j

7ery tempted to let that ?ust happen, q sighed. Mq will unlock Atlas 
out of there.j

MThank you,j he said, throwing me a wink as he turned to climb 
the stairs into the castle while throwing his giggling son up in the air a 
few times until he sWuealed like a piglet.

A strong arm was wrapped around my middle ?ust when q was 
about to slide a shadow tendril inside the temple keyhole, pulling me 
against her chest as she pressed her lips to my ear, and whispered, MAnd 
the world goes around magni-cently another day, my ahana.j

q sank against her body. Mq wish it would stop. That it would pause 
right at this ’ery moment.j

MAnd what about the possibilities that we might ha’e many more 
magni-cent ones in the futureUj

4ow could q tell her that qId grown not to trust the futureU Espev
cially when she worked so hard, su9ering through countless, endless 
sleepless nights to make sure Oarin and q were nothing but safe from 
our pasts, in our present, and fore’er in the future.

4er chest shook with a shaky eNhale before she whispered in my ear, 
Mq hold hope that you will one day tell me what troubles you. That you 
will let me torture it and slay it in your stead.j

MSouI’e done so much already.j
Mq want to do more. q eNist to gi’e you more. To gi’e you e’erything, 

ahana.j
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—ust when q opened my mouth to hand her e’ery single trouble of 
mine and let her slay them all, q was interrupted by an echo inside the 
temple, M4elloUj

Lor pulled back a little and blinked at the temple doors. M“omev
oneIs in thereUj

MAtlas,j q said as my shadow tendril solidi-ed in the keyhole and 
clicked the lock back. MEzra locked him in there.j

Groaning, she dropped her brow to my shoulder. Mq thought you 
were leading me in here for some alone time.j

Ly ?aw nearly met the Foor. MSouId think qId do that in a templeUj
4er hands mo’ed up my thighs. MPonsidering how many times you 

call upon hea’ens and Gods when youIre sitting on my face, we might 
as well bring your prayers here.j

Elbowing her in the stomach, q sho’ed her o9 me and unlocked 
poor Atlas. M4ow on the hea’ens did Ezra manage to lock you in 
hereUj Soung Atlas and this Atlas were two entirely di9erent people. 
4is shoulders, arms, and legs had -lled with too much muscle, and 
heId grown at least a foot more since back then. q didnIt think a giant 
troll could take him prisoner let alone a -’evyearvold.

4e shook the bottom of his robes. M4e froze me to the carpet.j
That kid was such a menace. And q could bet my little toes that 

7isha lo’ed it. MSou should stop agreeing to babysit him. …ast time he 
froze your mouth shut.j

4e wa’ed a hand as he backed away in the direction of the celebrav
tions. MHonsense. 4eIs a great kid. Cesides all the freezing.j

Jenelope had stood -rm on her decision not to ha’e children until 
her fate was determined as Grand Laiden, e’en though they both 
adored kids to pieces. And q understood her decision ’ery well. All of 
us did. “o, the two compensated that ’oid between them in any way 
they could. They were always the -rst ’olunteers to look after the kids 
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when we were busy. TheyId practically helped raise e’ery kid out in the 
garden tonight.

Kacing Lor, q asked, MDone broodingUj
Mq could ha’e brooded for -’e more minutes.j 4er hands eNpertly 

descended down my waist and slowly past my hips, settling against my 
backside as she drew me in for a kiss. M!nless youIre thinking of doing 
something else.j

q kissed her lips back, then her cheeks, her ?aw, her lips again. MSes. 
q was thinking we can go eat, too.j

“he grabbed my hand, trying to pull me inside the temple. MENactly 
what q was thinking as well.j

Phuckling, q pulled us out and shut the temple doors. MHot of that 
kind.j

Drawing her eyes shut, she muttered, Mq hate festi’ities. Lay q -nd 
some Wuiet place to brood for -’e more minutesUj

MHo. q want you with me.j
“he nodded once and followed after me with her ears down like 

some kicked puppy. MAs you say.j
…ifting a -nger, q counted all the heads that had -lled the celebrav

tion space.
xne was missing.
“now.
Kollowing that in’isible pull that had always eNisted between the 

two of us, q found her sitting on the balcony o’erlooking the celebrav
tions. MThis is my fa’ourite day of the year now, you knowUj

MLine, too,j q said, wrapping my arms around myself when the 
wind turned chilly.

MYe should come up with a few other holy days and celebrate more 
often.j

M…ets.j
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M…ets,j she agreed, her gaze sinking somewhere far and dark, turnv
ing troubled and fearing. MYhat a terrifying world, huhUj

MThe most terrifying,j q agreed, leaning against the balcony beside 
her.

4er strong, harsh eyes took a sil’er shine. MYhen am q supposed to 
stop doubting whether it is real or notUj

MLor says it will happen e’entually. That we will wake up one day 
and accept the reality we are in. Kor now, ?ust en?oy it as it is.j q turned 
to look at her. Mqf you werenIt this angry lightning ball that threatened 
to break hea’en and earth, none of us would ha’e been here, “now. 
This is all your doing.j

“he was Wuiet for a moment. Mq know q should be grateful about my 
anger, but q only resent it now. qt is making me bitter. And q hate being 
bitter. q miss what q could ha’e been without it. Ye could ha’e had 
more happy Dolunays. Lore happy “olstices. Lore happy birthdays.j

Mq think weIre both mourning something that could ha’e ne’er 
eNisted in the world we were raised in. Yithout your anger, you would 
ha’e not sur’i’ed. And without your anger, q would ha’e not sur’i’ed 
either. q would ha’e bled out and died in that basement that would 
ha’e become my gra’e, too.j

“he shook her head. MHonsense. Sou were kind despite all the unv
kindness that birthed you. Sou would ha’e sur’i’ed not to spite, but 
to heal. Sou persisted like a wildFower. q persisted like a storm.j

q lifted a Fat moonbread to her. Mq am thankful for the rain. qt 
helped me grow.j

“he pulled on the moonbread, and it parted in a perfect half. MAnd 
q am thankful for the gentleness. 4a’ing you by my side kept me 
human.j Yith a sigh, her attention returned to her daughter whoId 
crouched before a patch of moonFowers below the balcony, holding a 
trembling hand abo’e them. Phildren had so many dreams when they 
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were young. Cut all 6ain Pastemont had e’er wanted was to hold a 
Fower.

M“heIs going back to that strange world at the end of the summer, 
isnIt sheU To Arcane Academy.j

Distant thunder lit the far skies abo’e the seas as she said, M“he is.j
MSou donIt want that.j q knew she hated it. That she loathed e’en 

the idea of letting her daughter remain worlds away for weeks and 
months long.

“now took a slow, trembling inhale. Mq want her to be okay. qtIs 
unfair that q brought her to life to su9er like this. q want her to resent 
me only so she doesnIt blame herself for what she is. Cut she wonIt 
resent me no matter what. “heIs determined to su9er for what q could 
not -N. Cut someone else can help her. And q canIt deny her of it.j

At that moment, 6ain got to her feet and turned to look at us o’er 
her shoulder, a sil’er tear sliding down her face before she forced a huge 
grin on and wa’ed at us.

And q didnIt need to look at “now to know of the heartbreak she 
had ?ust felt at that sigh.

Ly hand closed around “nowIs. M“he is persistent like you. …ike a 
storm.j

Yind swayed a little more harshly than before, carrying her long 
hair back in wa’es. Mq didnIt want her to be. q wanted her to li’e softly 
and gently like the name her father ga’e her.j

M“he has you and Oilian, she will be alright.j
Coth our heads whipped back when Oilian said, MSes, she will.j 4e 

had braced his shoulder against a pillar, his arms crossed o’er his chest 
as he watched his troubled wife. Mq will mo’e hea’en and earth to make 
sure that she will be nothing but alright.j
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…ike a dark shadow, Lor appeared behind him, knocking his 
shoulder with hers as she walked in my direction and sent him a 
scathing look o’er her shoulder. Mqs your eldest son a barnacleUj

4e raised an amused brow, his cold eyes bouncing between me and 
my wife. MA barnacleUj

Grabbing my hand and dragging me behind her, Lor nodded. 
MYhy is he stuck to my daughter like oneUj

MAh.j 4e nodded, trying hard not to laugh. MqIm sure all will be 
okay when the tide pulls back.j

MThatIs not funny,j Lor muttered between her teeth, still glaring 
at Oilian e’en as we stepped away. M…etIs go eat so q can eat what q want 
to eat.j

…aughing, q followed after her, letting her lead us right in the belly 
of the loud celebrations.

Tipping my head back in the direction of the balcony one last time, 
q watched “now snuggled up against OilianIs chest, and q knew right 
then that e’erything and anything would truly be alright.

E’entually.



Afterword

Dun dun dun!!! This was…as some of yall might have guessed it…a little 
look into what The Elding Diaries (aka my second gen series) will be 
about and who it will be about. I thought this would be little something 
something while yall wait for me to kick start it. There will be more 
details and further introduction into the backstories of some of these 
characters in Eren’s and Cai’s book, but I will leave the rest a mystery 
for now. I have so many ideas and so much material from Numengarth 
to utilise for their stories, much that has not been explored in The Auran 
Chronicles will definitely be explored in The Elding Diaries. Though I 
will write The Elding Diaries to stand as a series on its own, this is very 
much a second gen series and will feature all your TAC faves. I hope yall 
will stick along for this journey!

Hope you have enjoyed this tiny chapter.
Love yall.


