Disclaimer: This is the original draft of Chapter 1.  When we reviewed this chapter, our comments
were added differently from how we did it for Chapter 2.  You can see below that I tried to separate
things by color to keep track of everything we changed, removed, or added.  Honestly though, it's just
a horrible mess.

I'm not going to bother fixing it up like I did for the original draft of Chapter 2.  I'm only sharing this for fun
anyways.  Just try to do your best to follow along.  But if you want to make it easier on your eyes,
use CTRL+A to select all the text and change the size from 11 to about 18.  This will make it easier to
read the lime text as well.

I've added a few new notes inside bold brackets [ like this ], which will explain some of our comments.

If you are easily offended by swearing and profanity, you probably shouldn't read any further.

The original draft starts here:

EDITING NOTES:

Anything that I add or change will be in blue, and anything major that I take out will be in red.
I won't mark simple misspellings or punctuation, but if there is something important I'll mark it.
Anything in purple are notes for you and I.  My added notes are in fuchsia, your originals are in purple.
I am arranging the sentences for how I think they will be best broken when put into Flash.

After reading through everything, if there is something you wish to change/change back or
write notes for, write it in lime.  But don't remove anything that I've written/colored.
Compare this to your original if you are confused about anything I changed.
I plan to use this format of revising for all of the chapters, so follow the color markings to make it easier.
And use WordPad.

Yes, lots of rules for editting.  But this will make it easier on me when going back on forth revising.

--------------------

Chapter 01 - The Night of the First Fairwell

--------------------

Since all of the chapters are in 1st person, I've removed all of the 3rd person usage in this chapter and changed it to 1st without marking it.

Understood.  That’s more like how I want it anyways…

"We will meet again." She says.

I'm in my room thinking about Kana.

Thinks about the words she said that day when she left.
(starting memories from beggining of the day) {the intension of this part is 
not meant to be long}
Her own life (job), to live freely (living life), a relationship that 
doesn't have to be a secret (Taka/Kana).

(Pics (and possibly quotes) of the last few scences of 1st ending).

I pulled these lines from the last parts of ending 1.  I think it should go like this:

...I've already decided...

...I need to be alone...

...We can't do anything as a brother and sister...

...I finally get to live a normal life...

...Forbidden relationship...

...I want to be with her forever...

...We're always together, right?...

"We will meet again."

"We will meet again..." I think as I lay in my bed.

Turning to my side, I can feel a faint beat in my chest.  It sounds so faint that it feels like my heart shrank to nothing.  It's so faint though that you would 
think his heart shrank to nothing.

"We will meet again."

Kana's words play over and over in my head.  His thought's play over and over.

"Yes..."

(Flashblack to random scences of Kana) {Intention of a faster set of 
pictures in the beggining but slowing down for some hospital shots of her in 
the end}

"Kana..."

Kana is still alive.  She didn't die.  She lived.

After all those years... years spent wondering how I could make her life normal, how to protect her, how to make each memory she had a special one.

All those years wondering... wondering if it would be Kana's last memory.

I look up at the picture of me and Kana of my desk.  I stare at Kana and her beautiful smile as I'm standing by her side.  He looks at Kana and her beautiful smile with him standing next to her.

"That's right... she's still alive.  My imouto-chan... her heart still beats."

I turn over and shut my eyes as sleepiness washes over me.

"Yes...we will meet again."

There are parts where I changed it from Taka actually speaking to himself to Taka thinking to himself.  So some quotations were removed.

--------------------

A Week Later

--------------------

I've changed the phone conversion using italics for the person on the other line.  In the Flash, it gives the indication of someone on the phone.

Nice…I agree

"Moshimoshi?"

"Kana?  It's me.  Taka."  I answer.

"Bro!"  Kana exclaims.  "Nandesuka?"

"I was wondering what you were doing after work.  I was hoping that you were free and that we could go get a bite to eat."  I say.

"That sounds great, Bro."  Kana responds.  "I'll be closing the store around 7.  You can come by around then."

"Sounds good."  I tell her.  "I'll be there around 7, then."

"Hai.  Jamatane."

"Ja."

(Sound of phone hanging up)

...

...

...

I just need to see you.  That's all.

----------------

Since you've marked some things in italics (Taka's thoughts), I've put them in italics.  We're going to end up having some phrases in these chapters
that are Taka's thoughts, but may or may not be italicized.  That's fine.  Kinda like emphasizing more important thoughts.  Just pointing that out while I thought about it.

Watch out…all of that thought and thinking could strain your salt brain ^^

I get to the bookstore at 6:30.  I stand outside looking at the surrounding buildings where Kana works.  It seems to be a pretty lively place.

I wonder if Kana has adapted to the atmosphere around here, yet?

I grab the handle to the front entrance and start to walk inside.

It's the first time that I've come here.  I wonder what it will be like?

I walk into the store and take a look around.  The store is small, but everything organized nicely.  There seems to be a wide selection of books.  I see Kana at the counter helping a customer with his purchase.

I decide to take the time to walk around the store for a bit.  I stop at a shelf that has a new sign stating:

"New Manga Now In Stock"

I laugh to myself.  It must have been Kana who put this up.  I should have known that she would do something like this.

I continue to look around as Kana finishes with her customer and walks up to me.

"Hi, Bro."

"Hi, Kana.  How's everything going?"

"It's going well, Bro."

She turns her attention to the staircase.

"I'll be done, soon.  Why don't you go upstairs and make yourself at home?  I'll be up shortly."  She tells me.

I nod my head as Kana smiles and goes back to her work.

I head up the stairs.  Just before I reach the top, I notice a small pair of shoes resting on the last step. Right before I reach the top I notice some small 
shoes resting at the last step before the top.

...must...resist...urge...to...make fun of...your...English...

Must…not…laugh…at…your…f-…face

[ This line is a running joke for us.  This line was so horribly written that I had to majorly change it.  Just look at it. ]

I take off my shoes and set them there as well.  When I finally make it to the top, I glance over Kana's room.

There's nothing special to it.  I mean, Kana did just move in.  But, the room is rather simple.  There's a bed, a nightstand with a lamp, a table, a T.V. on a stand , a closet, and a bookshelf.

Do you know what picture to use for her room?

I was thinking the same one you use for Darklings.  As for the regular or the modified night one…hmmmmm.  I checked and I think we should use the regular picture of Kana’s room (Okari Version).

I head over to the bookshelf and scan through the list of books.  I'm a little surprised at the vast selection of books that Kana has.

I mean, It contains a wide range of manga, Japanese and English novels, text books on all subjects, and even a dictionary set.  Her manga ranges from girl's romance to more action-packed manga.

The structure here was really messed up so I arranged it as best as I could.  Dear God, if I had to diagram your old sentence, it would look like an 8 car train wreck.  My English teacher would have had a heart attack if you drew this on the board.

TFF…I don’t even know how do diagram a sentence :P

[ TFF stands for 'that's fucking funny' if you didn't know.  I started using it, then my brother ninja'd it from me. ]

She sure likes her books.  Maybe I should have brought her more when she was in the hospital?

What do you think?  Should we have gotten her more books?  Comic, novel, OMG a dictionary!

I walk over towards her bed and sit down.  The sheets are confortable, clean, and quite colorful.

As I inspect the sheets and lie down on the pillow, I inhale deeply and take in Kana's remaining scent.  Her fregrance is so lovely and pure that it just makes me want to-

I inhale Kana's pillow again, filling my body with comfort.

I suddenly realize what I'm doing and I hop out of the bed.  I look at the arrange mess that I made with the pillow and sheets.  I quickly make the bed again and sit on the ground with my elbows resting on the table.

"I feel like a dirty pervert."  I tell myself.

I look back at the bed and think that it isn't really that bad.  It's not like I'm the kind of guy that would feel up a girl on the bus or anything like that.  And I remember doing other... more perverted acts, too.

Convincing myself that it's ok, I lie back down on the bed and turn on the T.V.

I wait for Kana as I take joy in the comfort of her scent.  all the while taking joy in the comfort of Kana's scent.

........(no dot's, pause)

While still watching the T.V., I begin to hear footsteps coming upstairs.  I look over as I see Kana taking off her shoes and walking towards me.

"Sorry I've kept you waiting Bro."  Kana apologizes.

"Iie.  You're working.  How can I tell you to stop working just for me?"  I sit up responding.

Kana laughs.

"I'd offer you some tea, but I don't quite have this place together, yet.  I'm sorry."

"Daijoubu.  You can stop apologizing now."  I turn off the T.V.

"So, where do you want to eat?" I ask her.

"I saw this chinese restaurant down the street from here and I want to check it out."  Kana says.

"Sure, Chinese sounds good."  I reply.

"Yukatai.  Let me take a quick shower and change really quick and we'll head out."

I nod my head and Kana goes to her closet and grabs a change of clothes.  I continue watching her as she walks into the bathroom and closes the door behind her.  She then walks into the bathroom closing the door behind her.

Let me see.  It’s grab(s) because the prepositional object is clothes right?  Come on English sensei!

As I wait for her, my heart begins to race inside of me.  Thoughts of Kana and me having dinner together bring a smile to my face.

I think we should ad a pause or some indication of a time jump.  Moreso the dots.

I must have gotten lost in my thoughts because Kana was already out of the shower and ready to head downstairs.

"What are you smiling about, Bro?"  Kana asks.

"Well..." My cheeks turn a little red.  "Iie, nantomonai."  I reply.

Kana tilts her head to the side with a confused look.

"Sou?"  She says.

I get up from the bed and grab my shoes.  Kana is already heading towards the front door ahead of me.  I catch up to her quickly as we head for the restaurant.

----------

So, we're here at the restaurant.  A short while later we're standing in front of the restaurant.  It's a nice little place; nothing all too fancy.

We walk inside and the host seats us at our table.  A waiter quickly comes by and we both order something to drink.  He writes our drinks down on his little pad of paper and heads off to continue working.  and takes our drink orders.  He writes our drinks down as we order them and heads back to continue working.

"It's nice in here."  Kana says, happily.  "It seems so different from a Japanese style restaurant."

"That's right." I say.  "You haven't been to a Chinese restaurant before, have you? yet huh?"

Kana shakes her head no as she opens up the dinner menu.  She stares at it for a while until she looks at me with a confused look.

"How come you have to order the rice seperate from everything else?"  She asks.

"Well...you order what you want by plate.  You order the plates and everyone grabs what they want from them.  those plates onto theirs."

"Oh..."  Kana replies as she continues to look at the menu.

I watch Kana as she sits there.  Her delicate hands holding the ends of the menu.  Her beautiful eyes scanning the list of foods.  I see her tounge lick her soft, sweet lips.

The waiter comes by and places our drinks down and asks us if we're ready to order.

Kana looks up at me questionably.  I nod to her so she can place her order.

"Ano...may I have an order of..."  She takes a minute to finalize her decision.  "An order of pot stickers, fried rice, sweet and sour pork and beef chow fun."

You didn't have to capitalize the foods.  Kana ain't the Queen of England or something.

2 things:

1.	Ain’t – ain’t a word :P
2.	Kana isn’t Prince Charles either. 

CHARLES NO!!!

I'm surprised at the amount of Kana's order.  Kana and the waiter look towards me.  I shake myself from my trance to respond to the waiter.

"I believe that will be enough."  I say.

The waiter nods his head and removes the menus in front of us and leaves.  As he disapprears behind the counter, I look back at Kana who seems to have a worried look on her face.

"Ano...did I do something wrong?"  Kana asks.  "You didn't want anything?"

I laugh at Kana's question which only seems to confuse her more.

"No, no...I just didn't think that you would order that much food is all.  I sure hope you're hungry."

"Ah...gomen. I-"

"It's ok."  I interrupt.  "That's plenty of food for the both of us.  You did good."

Kana relaxes and smiles.  She's fiddling with her hands in front of her as if she's searching for something in her mind.

"So, how do you like your place."  I try to say casually.

"I like it a lot."  Kana begins.  "It was a little overwhelming trying to decide where to put the bed and everything, where I wanted to put the bed and things, but once I figured out where I wanted them I had to unpack all of the boxes.  It took a while, but it was sort of fun to..."

Kana continues talking while I just listen to her voice.  My mind barely registers what she's actually saying.  I nod my head and smile every so often, but I just like listening to her voice.  She seems so lively and happy that it pleases my heart.

Just listening to Kana speak like a normal person about just little things she did or was thinking of doing.  Kana could never talk like this before.  Her days were all the same.  Stuck in a white room just waiting for something to happen in her life.  She couldn't go out and make something happen.

I stare at Kana and try to hold myself back.  I look at her soft hands that I just want to hold in mine.  I see her moving lips that I just want to kiss.  But, I don't want to disturb Kana.  She's enjoying talking so much that I don't want to do anything that would bother that.  So, I listen to Kana speak as I take her beauty in.

.........(no dots, pause)

"Taka?"  This stays Taka.

"Eh?"  I reply.

"Come on, (Bro)Taka.  Let's eat."  Kana says.

I look at the food already placed on the table.  When did they get there?

"Ah, yes."  I improvise.  "I'm starving."

Kana and I begin to take the spoons and pile food onto our plates.  grab

I look at Kana as she grabs her chopsticks and begins to eat.

"What do you think?"  I ask.

"Mmm...oishii!!!"  She says.

I smile and pick up my chopsticks as well.  begin to eat myself.

Wow, he eats himself, huh?  Taka must be practicing some Yoga in his spare time.  Seriously, don't do that in public.  At least wait until you get home for that.

LOL…tff.  I bite into my left arm.  “Mmmmm…aarrrrmmmm.”

[ My brother's failing at it's finest.  This is also what my easter egg is referring to. ]

We both continue to eat and talk throughout dinner.  We have a fun and casual outing that I enjoy very much.

As the waiter sets our bill on the table, Kana looks excitedly at the two mysterious pieces sitting on top of it.

You spelt pieces "peices".  It's 'I' before 'E' except AFTER 'C', you jackass.

I know that!!!  But my hands don’t.  My right brain must be faster or something, so e happens before i.  What the fuck is the English language?  Why does there have to be a damn exception (AFTER “C”).  The language is not valid.  Therefore it loses and I win.  Ha ha.

"What is that?"  Kana asks.

"Oh, those."  I pick one up and Kana does the same.  "These are fortune cookies.  You eat them."

"Oh."  Kana looks intently at the cookie as she prepares to eat it.

"Chotto matte, Kana."

"Eh?"

"You need to open the cookie and read the fortune inside, first."

I break open my cookie and pull the little piece of paper from it.

Kana breaks open her cookie and laughs at the little present inside.

I take a look at mine.  It reads:

It's always darkest before the dawn.  But, it's also darkest right before the world comes crashing to pieces.

Disney is gonna sue you for that one.  Don't forget to take an ass plug when you get sent to prison.

Why is Disney going to sue me for that one?  I don’t have an ass plug, and no, I’m not going to steal one of yours…fag.

Actually, you don’t know it, but that line was in one of the notes in Darkling’s writings.  When we’re ready to get this going I’m going to casually ask him about this line.  But I have a backup just in case.

[ I can't remember what I was referring to here.  Maybe Kingdom Hearts?  It sounded like it could have been from it.  Whatever. ]

I look at Kana who is smiling as she's reading her fortune.

"I'll take care of this."  I say as I grab the check.

"Ano...Bro-"

"Don't worry about it."  I say as I go handle check.

I stuff my fortune into my pocket as I pay up front.

What does my fortune mean?

I wait for Kana to catch up before we leave the restaurant.

--------

Kana and I are walking side by side back to her place in comfortable silence.  The sky gets darker as the sun sets, The sky is dark but the streets are lit up by the lamps that do well to shine on Kana's profile...

...and her swinging arm.

I'm assuming that you plan to use the sunset picture of them walking together.  I wrote accordingly.
I know that I already told you about using shots with her old clothing.  It doesn't really matter anymore.  The fans will deal with it.

Good…because this won’t be perfect.  That’s why I haven’t described what anyone is wearing (only what they take off…he he).  I was either thinking of the picture where they walk together or just the night picture of Kana’s shop.  But this is fine by me.

We finally arrive at Kana's place while still remaining silent.  and neither of us have said anything the whole trip.

I just want to say something.

"It was great to see you, Kana."

"You too, Bro.  We're going to have to do this again sometime." Kana says with a smile.

I open my arms to Kana as I approach her.

Kana looks slightly startled, but she slowly walks towards me.  into my arms.

I take her into my arms and embrace her lightly.

She feels so good in my arms...I wish that I could just keep holding on to her like this.  I wish I just keep hold her like this

God damn.  WTF happened to your English there, huh?  Thinking too much about Kana while at work, me thinks...

don’t know what talk about…fool

Kana Kana Umph Umph

[ Another running joke.  It's just as bad as the stair line.  What a failure. ]

Kana slowly draws back away from me.  slightly.

I gaze into Kana's eyes as she looks up at me.  I watch as her face moves closer towards mine.  My heart starts to beat faster.  Happiness begins to swell inside of me as I close my eyes waiting for Kana.

...

...

...

"Thanks again, Bro.  Come back anytime you want."  Kana says as she walks into her store.

Still stung by the event of what just happened, I aimlessly walk towards home and run into the park.  It's dark outside, but the moon hangs in the night sky and shines its light upon the empty playground.  While it's dark outside the moon is out tonite and shines it's light upon the empty play ground.

I walk up to the swing set remembering when I taught Kana how to swing.  I sit down in the swing and touch my cheek.  check

This is no time to be contemplating about balancing your check book!  You just got rejected!  (Yes, you can't spell for shit)

TFF!!!

But…but…with everything else in my life out of balance, at least if something /is/ balanced, I’ll feel better XD

“I’m Lance Boyle!”

“Troubles got you down?  Now worries.  Take a load off your mind and balance your checkbook!”

(flashback sequence)

Kana slowly draws away from me and begins to dig into her purse for her store keys.

A kiss.  I wonder.  Kana kissed me...

...on the cheek.

Ha!  Got it right here…

Kana.  Words can't describe how I feel right now.

As I watch Kana looking for her keys, my heart feels like it just fell to the bottom of the ocean.

She only kissed me on the cheek.  On...on the cheek.

I realize that Kana, the person in front of me right now, isn't the woman that I can love.

She's...she's just...

My sister.

My sister...and nothing more.

(end flashback sequence)

Tears begin to fall down my cheek.  It just seems like a some never-ending river of tears.  I put my head in my hands and continue to sob uncontrollably.

...alone {each dot will come up one at a time with a slight pause}

--------

Back at home, I lie down on my bed.  With tired and dry eyes, I pull the covers over me attempting to fall into a peaceful slumber.

"Kana."

"Kana."

"Ka-na..." {a split pause at the dash}

And quietly...hopelessly, my heart cries silently in the night.

Aww...need a hug?  TOUGH.  You puss.

I should tell you, I should tell you, I should tell you, I should…NO!!!

[ This joke comes from the soundtrack for RENT.  There's a song where the guy sings this line.  It's fucking awesome. ]

-----

I want you to respond with any changes or thoughts on this chapter before I start the next chapter.  I want to
take this one chapter at a time and at least get each of them to near-final-draft.  It'll be easier to think then.

One chapter at a time is fine.  I’m just glad something is happening.

And just so you know, I've already decided on Kyoko's surname.  You'll see in the next chapter.  No debates!
It's already been decided by unanimous vote!  You are the weakest link!  Goodbye!

Ok…ugly, nasty British old fart.

Overall, you editing is good (as I expected).  You can see what I see…you just make it easy for other’s to see :P

The story is still how I wrote it but there aren’t any missing words or shit like that…lol.

Just the very few things I’ve pointed out but overall…this is done.

Now excuse me.  I’m going to go balance my checkbook now.

[ The end.  Thank you, come again. ]




