I woke up trying to recall my memories after a long night of sleep that didn't seem to have taken any effect, oh right, I was Flint Linkrad, one of the "lucky" residents of The Nation.

The Nation is the name of the only nation to be formed after the 3rd world war and it has a very strong law that should work by the purpose of "securing equal rights and liberty to everyone" but what its actual purpose is "keep everyone inside their houses outside the 'social time' so there's no chance for crimes."

 As I got up from bed I took a look at the mirror in my bedroom where I saw myself on its surface, a short 12-year-old boy that's a bit too short for his age with short red hair, green eyes and a slightly freckled face who had white skin and a slender body, I didn't have many attention calling features like a sporty body or such but the girls always say that i am cute so I'm satisfied with my appearance. So, I got to the bathroom got ready for the day and went down the stairs to have breakfast.

 "Good morning, mom" I said as I entered the kitchen. 

"Good morning, dear, Just in time for breakfast." Mom said as she was preparing something on the stove. 

"Hey, today is the Dephla holyday, right? So, where's dad?" I asked remembering today's date – the day the goddess Dephla stopped the war and created The Nation.

 "Silly boy, did you forget? Dad's helping with the preparatives for the Dephla cult's redeeming ceremony, where you will take part as the 'chosen one'!" My mother said as she served me a bowl of oatmeal and a sliced orange for breakfast. 

"Oh! I had completely forgotten!" I jumped in place as I finally remembered I had to get ready quickly.

"So just finish up eating and hurry to change into the cult's clothes!" Mom said as she went to wash the dishes. Without need for her to say it again I finished up my breakfast and dashed towards my room to open my wardrobe. After a little search I found the pack my mom uses to keep my 'cultist's clothes' that consisted of a dark blue robe and a black hooded cloak over it.

Opening the pack I found a weird white fabric cloth piece and a note that said "For the redeeming ceremony use this ceremonial loincloth in place of your underwear and don't use the robes, also use sandals in place of shoes." It seemed to be an authentic priest's note, so I decided to obey it without questioning. Inspecting the 'loincloth' thingy it looked like a minimalistic cover for the genitals, but as it covered something I didn't see much problem in wearing it... until I thought of wearing it in front of the entire cult...

Well it's better not to think about that until the time comes. At least it was quite comfy to wear and the cloak covered my whole body, so I didn't have to worry about becoming a national joke, or would it be a global joke?... well, nobody cares as it's not going to happen.

 As I went downstairs I saw my mom already changed waiting for me at the door. 

"shall we go 'chosen' boy?" She said while opening the door. 

We went outside and walked to the where the cult was being held, it wasn't very far, just about a 7-minute walk. Mom didn't say anything on the way there and I was too busy wondering why was I chosen amongst all the boys my age, maybe because I was of the Linkrad? My family seems to have been a great column for the cult's foundation since it's development.

 Before I could even notice we had arrived at the cult's meeting site. 

"Hello son, hi love, it's almost time for the ceremony to begin so, Flint come with daddy please?" My dad said as he was passing by us in a hurry to get me ready. 

"sure dad." I agreed. I followed him to the base of Dephla's shrine where he told me 

"Take this paper and read it out loud while kneeled down in front of the priest. He will then go to your back and 'redeem' you for the cleansing of everyone's sins, just take out your cloak and go to the priest barefoot only in your loincloth." I gave him my cloak as he said and went towards the priest with his note in my hand, I couldn't help but feel embarrassed with so many people seeing me like that... so I knelt in front of the priest who was with his eyes closed focused on the ceremony and recited the note: 

"Oh! Great goddess Dephla, give us once again your blessings of peace..." 

By this point the priest had started moving.

 "Oh! Goddess who showed us that our war acts were futile and stopped the great war..."

Now the priest was going to my back, and the next phrase we said together 

"Free at least this child and take them to the promised land, where there's no evil, pain, or suffering while you bless us with one more decade of peace!"

 As the last words were said I felt a high-pitched pain in my back that progressed through my heart and then, I saw a sword point coming out of my chest and I started coughing blood. It hurts so much... feeling my warm blood coming out of my pierced chest... when suddenly the priest removed the sword from my chest.

 Now all I see is white. I don't see my parents or my neighbors anymore. Where am I?...

 Somehow my chest isn't pierced anymore... I am clean from my blood... am I... dead? 

I couldn't help myself but to cry. What could I do from now on? What could happen to me? 

As I cried I heard a voice: 

"My child! Don't cry! Tell me what happened for you to be here." It was a very beautiful woman walking towards me.

 "Wh... who are you?" I said surprise for the existence of people in the 'white world' 

"My, my... child, how can you not recognize such a benevolent goddess such as Inari?" Only when one of them spoke I noticed the presence of the white foxes that surrounded the woman. This one had 9 tails looked quite grumpy. 

"Rudo! He has been one of Dephla's blinded followers! Don't be mean to him" The second fox also had 9 tails but looked much more elegant and carried a small sleeping fox on her back.

 "Rudo! Alma! Don't bother me when I am speaking with humans, please" the woman said in a firm and rigid tone making the small fox to wake up but nobody seemed to notice.

"I am Inari" The woman continued serenely talking "Once I cared for people's crops and protected them at war but now, I am the goddess who take those who didn't deserve to die to the 'crossroads' and command the Kitsune." She said such news with such serenity that I almost didn’t notice I had died "now for your 'roads' to follow, there's currently only one. Become a slave for Dephla for the eternity, since your body has already parted for that way."

 "what?" I was astonished "shouldn’t crossroads have many ways to follow? How can I only have one option?" 

"Oh, child, I am very sorry, but your death was caused by a Dephla's ritual so your body was already sent there. You are only a soul, if just we had a way to give you a chance to go the other path..." Inari really looked depressed as she said that. 

The little fox on Alma's seemed to be thoughtful before saying "I will give him my body!" As every fox looked at them startled they said on "I have a very weak soul and can't make good use of a Kitsune's body anyways." 

"What are you saying, Klisch?!" Alma let out 

"this may work..."Inari was the thoughtful one now "If we just use Klisch's body we may send him to Armastia... there are many paths to follow from there..."

 "Don't worry mom, dad. I will live to the fullest in there" Alma and Rudo looked like they were going to cry as their child said that.

"Okay we're all set!" Inari had taken her decision "Klisch, please." 

"Yes, ma'am!" The kid fox said as they leapt from their mom's back towards me. 

… All I remember after that is that it all turned rainbow colored and I fainted in midst a giant fall...

 Now I just woke up and found myself lying on the ground in some kind of woods, but what startled me the most was my body, I had white fur all over my body, except for some details like my hands, my left had red furred fingers and my right had yellow furred fingers. On the back of my left hand was a black fire like symbol and on the outside of my forearm there was a black thunder like simbol. That was all... until a voice in my head said: 

"Hey, boy, you awake? I just need to tell you that our new name is Klinch Rinai" 
