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Akihito stands at the graveside clutching a

black  umbrella  against  the  driving  rain,  his

expression hollow and grief-stricken as he stares

down at the wet earth, his wool coat dark and

heavy against the misty cold.
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The funeral crowd, including his parents and

siblings, stands in a somber, detached line, while

his grandmother Kate stands trembling nearby,

looking  fragile  and  small  in  her  mourning

clothes.
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A sudden shift  to  the past  reveals  Akihito

and Asami in the penthouse, the tension of their

recent reconciliation palpable as they embrace,

the room dimly lit  by the golden glow of city

lights through the window.
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A close-up of Asami's golden eyes watching

Akihito  with  an  intense,  possessive  gaze,  the

atmosphere thick with unspoken electricity and

the  remnants  of  their  heated  argument  now

replaced by intimacy.
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The  phone  lies  on  the  bedroom  floor,  its

screen  glowing  in  the  darkness,  as  Akihito

freezes, his hand still  outstretched, the sudden

shock of the tragic news washing over his face.
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Asami shifts from his position on the bed,

his expression softening from passion into one

of immediate, grounding concern as he reaches

out to steady Akihito's shoulder.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Linda Houston

7

Back to the present, the priest speaks at the

graveside, the grey, oppressive sky hanging low

over  the  cemetery,  casting  long,  somber

shadows over the mourners.
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Akihito stands tall amidst his family, his eyes

clear and determined, as he offers his arms to

his  grieving  grandmother  and  Aunt  Eddie,

shielding them from the biting cold.
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A  sharp  contrast  as  Akihito’s  parents  are

shown in the background, their faces obscured

by  umbrellas,  whispering  intently  about

inheritance and assets,  completely oblivious to

the emotional weight of the moment.
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Akihito  leads  his  grandmother  and  aunt

away from the graveside toward the parking lot,

his  silhouette  framed  against  the  misty,  rain-

slicked landscape, embodying a newfound sense

of duty and strength.
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