
The Burden of a Wish 
 

Description: 

Arme is about to lose Libel, the one who inspired him to grasp his own freedom and 

envision a better world. Even if there is a way for Libel to be brought back, Arme is 

torn between choosing an uncertain eternity with Libel or a fighting chance at making 

his and Libel’s dream for a free world a reality. 
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Written and published for the IDOLiSH7 fanzine DiViDED: La Danse Macabre 1st 
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Story: 

Arme and Qual kneeled before Libel, who lay bleeding and dying in his last struggles 

against the Tenshi’s curse. Arme was at an impasse. Libel had become the person he 

treasured the most and the one who showed him he could grasp freedom for himself. 

He showed him the possibility for a new world that was better than the one they lived 

in now. 

*** 

Once upon a time, Arme was a divine being kept in a gilded cage, shielded from the 

corrupting influence of the world outside. He was provided everything he needed and 

his days remained peaceful and uneventful. Then Rebellion came and took him down 

with them to the Surface; a vast, ruined world outside of his own. Arme was filled 

with wonder and sorrow for the bleak world below his claustrophobic paradise. The 

Tenshi fallen from the heavens, Arme learned about the world, about humanity, and 

about himself. 

 

However, Arme’s entrance into a new world was not one full of despair. Libel, the 

leader of Rebellion, guided Arme and taught him so much. Despite how desolate the 

Surface was, Arme still found it beautiful. He found wonder in the little things, like a 

flower blooming within the desert, instilling a sense of hope in those he encountered. 

He had especially touched Libel and given him hope that the world can change. That 

they could change the world and bridge the divide between the Surface and the Ark. 

Make two worlds into one. After all, if Arme, the Tenshi from the heavens, and Libel, 

the warrior rebelling against the heavens themselves, could understand and care for 

one another, the rest of the world may be able to follow. 

 



Even though the world outside was beautiful, Arme saw that the people dwelling 

within it could be cruel. They fought and killed just for a chance to live for another 

day, not seeming to care if others died because of their actions. However, Arme saw 

that they were desperate rather than evil. They no longer believed that a better 

world was possible. Or they never believed to begin with. All except him and Libel. 

 

Rebellion had mentioned the Tenshi’s blessing and miracles to Arme. Arme never 

quite understood them, but perhaps he didn’t understand because he never witnessed 

the result of any miracles he may have enacted on the Ark. But if he did bring about 

miracles, he wanted to use his blessing for the Surface. He may not be able to 

breathe life into the desolate wasteland, but he could bargain with the Church of 

Nerve. Bargain with the gods themselves. 

 

Arme had the support and blessings of his new friends, but Misericorde revealed to 

him that he only had the ability to curse those around him and accelerate their 

deaths. Arme felt his confidence and strength shatter. He couldn’t do anything as the 

Tenshi for the people of the Surface. His only power was the power to kill with his 

own human emotions. Libel and Qual tried to convince Arme that not all hope was 

lost. Arme didn’t have to be the Tenshi to help those in need. He could simply be 

himself as Arme. 

 

Arme wanted to support Libel. It was the most he believed he could do as he didn’t 

have any fighting ability or survival skills of his own. However, that was all Libel could 

do, fight and survive. In contrast, Arme was gentle and kind. Without knowing it, 

Arme inspired those around him to fight for a better world. He gave them courage. 

His determination to help the Surface even led high-ranking officials in Unity Order to 

turn against Nerve. Arme was no longer alone. 

*** 

As Arme watched Libel’s life slowly fade away, the lives of everyone else he touched 

seemed to pale in comparison. He struggled to hold back the rest of his tears if it 

meant Libel could stay beside him for just a bit longer. Qual and Kabane were beside 

him, Reue and Leiden were fighting other Unity Order soldiers outside, and Cura was 

leading Rebellion down on the Surface below, but Arme’s world in that moment 

seemed to only encompass himself and Libel. 

 

He had a choice. With Kabane’s help, he could save Libel and spend eternity with 

him. An eternity with his most important person. However, Arme knows it would be 

selfish of him to save Libel so readily, especially when Libel himself had entrusted his 

dreams for the world to Arme. Though Arme’s heart aches as he wants to create a 

united world and see it with Libel by his side. 



 

A world without Libel... 

 

Would be unbearably lonely. Arme wondered if he could live happily in that world. 

Even if his new allies would be beside him, Arme would feel the void left by Libel’s 

loss every day. He wouldn’t be alone, but no one could ever replace Libel. 

 

A world without Libel... 

 

Was still full of hope. Even if Libel was dead, his ideals and dreams would live on. 

Arme would do his part to make Libel’s dream a reality. Their dream. And he 

wouldn’t be alone. Everyone would be fighting together. 

 

Could Arme live... 

 

With the deaths he’d caused and the pain and hurt that was unleashed all because he 

sought his own freedom? 

 

And defy his curse, becoming someone who brings hope? Could he be someone who 

can change the world? 

 

There were others to call his name. Others who now looked to Arme as an equal and a 

friend. But they may never get the chance to be close to Arme like Libel had become. 

Arme’s life was irrevocably connected to Libel’s one way or another. He would never 

forget Libel... 

 

He didn’t want to bring about more suffering and despair. If Arme’s existence meant 

that those who were around him would draw closer to death, then ridding himself of 

the Tenshi’s curse would be the right thing to do. Placer and Schau died because of 

him. Cura had suffered from the curse’s effects. If he ended this, everyone else could 

live out their lives happily and peacefully until death took them to a natural end. And 

he could stay beside Libel for as long as he wanted. Forever was a long time after all. 

 

He wants to realize Libel’s dream for a new world. Even if Libel is gone, his dream 

will live on and be carried out through Arme. No, not just Arme. Qual, Cura, Reue, 

and Leiden would fight alongside him. Kabane, Kuon, and Konoe would support them 

from the underground and get to see the end of the cycle of death caused by Nerve 

and the Tenshis. Libel would live on through their memories and actions, which may 

be what he would want if it means the Surface and the Ark can unite together to 

create a better world. 



 

His precious world. What would that look like? Arme knew he would be free from his 

past and the wretched world of the Ark and the Church of Nerve either way. How his 

freedom transformed the world was another question entirely… 

 

Him and Libel living out the rest of their days together. They could be happy, even in 

the midst of the ruined wasteland of the Surface. They learned how to find the 

beauty within it through each other after all. Perhaps Arme and Libel would be 

alright. Though Arme wondered if Libel would resent him after living for hundreds of 

years within an unchanging world. 

 

A divided world that comes closer to becoming one every day. There would be many 

battles with Nerve, but Arme wouldn’t be alone in realizing Libel’s dream. Qual would 

be by his side as his friend. Cura would take up Libel’s mantle and Reue and Leiden 

would join them on the Surface to fight for Rebellion. Arme regrets that Kabane, 

Kuon, and Konoe would still be afflicted with immortality, but maybe, Kabane and 

Kuon will finally have a chance to properly talk to one another. Arme’s tears slow 

down as he imagines the two finally talking face-to-face, sharing all of their regrets 

and gratitude. Even if Arme’s curse remains, he will make sure that it ends with him. 

No more children will be vessels for the Tenshi’s curse once he passes. There is hope 

for this world changing into a new, better world as long as everyone keeps fighting for 

it. 

 

When Arme looks at Libel lying before him again, he starts softly crying. Despite the 

blood tainting his features, Libel’s peaceful expression makes him look as though he’s 

merely asleep. Arme wonders if Libel still has any life left in him.  

 

“Libel. You said I’m the one who can lead this world into a better future. But… I want 

you to see that world with me. You are my best friend. And for you to die… because 

of my curse… after I’d known you for such a short time… It’s too cruel!” Arme breaks 

down into a sob, letting his grief spill over. Then he takes a deep breath, wiping away 

his tears before more could take their place. 

 

“But you were willing to give everything to make the world you dreamed of a reality. 

And even though I was chained down by my curse, you fought to show me that I could 

still be free. You showed us that we could change the world and defy the fates laid 

out for us.” Arme stands up and faces Qual and Kabane, a mixed expression of pain 

and determination on his face. 

 



“I’ll carry the Tenshi’s curse, so that it will end with me. I’ll protect the future of this 

world and do everything I can to create the undivided world Libel showed us was 

possible.” 

 

“I admire your resolve, but this is a heavy burden you will carry. And because of the 

curse, you will live out a lonely life, unable to be close to your friends. Is this really 

alright with you?” Kabane asks solemnly. 

 

Arme nods and looks straight at Kabane. “Yes. If it means everyone can live in a world 

that is free, it will be more than enough for me.” 

 

Arme then turns to face Qual. “Qual, will you fight by my side for a new world?” 

 

“Of course, Arme. I will never break promises to my friends. Especially not one as 

ambitious and heavy as this. For as long as we live, I will stand by you as an ally and a 

friend.” 

 

“Thank you. I’ll hold you to it for the rest of our lives.” Arme gives a small smile. 

Then he turns to kneel beside Libel again. He grasps one of Libel’s hands and then 

rests his forehead upon Libel’s. 

 

He softly whispers, “I promise to do everything I can to bring the world together. 

Libel, even if the future holds many uncertainties, thank you for giving me this new 

life full of hope.” 


