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SUMMARY: AU.  Erza Scarlet, stripped of her memories, struggles to find one ultimate connection to the 

world she’s walking on that would keep her from breaking. Would her journey give answers to all her 

confusions? Or would Fairy Tail be her only hope and answer? Erza x (?) Told in Erza’s POV 

 

From which Love came 

“This heart engraved the memories of us forever…” 

Fragment 1: From which it ended 

Darkness. Light. Which one do I choose? It seems like there’s always a choice even in the brink of death 

eh? Well then, where should I go?  

The crack of dusk was signified by the bell of the Caldia Cathedral, the oldest building in the city of 

Magnolia. The bell kept ringing loudly just to reach the ears of many. Amongst this many was a certain 

girl laid on white linen at the Fairy Tail Clinic. Her scarlet hair draped around her shoulders, her face 

patched up and bandages, her body wrapped in them as well. It hurts. Everything hurts. Her face flushed 

white and her lips turning purple and her breath rapidly depleting from her lungs and her magic, 

complete turning to nothing. 

“Erza!”  

“Erza…” 

“E-rza… please wake up” voices continued to plead. Their cries constantly filed the room. 

When did it begin? Why did it happen? How did it happen? These questions currently ran all-over the 

minds of the Fairy Tail’s Strongest Team. Neither one of them knew what came to them, to the ’Fairy 

Tail’s strongest team’. It was just another mission as they had thought, it was supposed to be a simple 

mission that classed from D to C but why did it turn out like this? Was it because of the carelessness of 

Natsu? Of Gray? Or Lucy perhaps? Or was it because of herself? Of Erza Scarlet? 

“You can’t die, you just can’t! I still have to beat you, idiot!” Natsu cried. “Don’t die on me Erza!!” 



“Shit!” Gray Fullbuster turned his eyes away from the scene of Natsu grieving over someone he knew 

that wouldn’t come back now. It pained him to see Natsu Dragneel like this. No, he was scared as shit 

that Erza would die right here, right now. 

“Erza, you promised we’d go shopping after that shit was over! You can’t go and die on me! Erza!!” Lucy 

cried as well. There was no greater pain than to lose a comrade. It was definitely that for Natsu, Gray, 

Happy and Lucy. And that was for everyone in Fairy Tail as well. 

Erza Scarlet stirred from her slumber, no one knew when but she did. No one noticed as they grieved 

over her. Why are they crying? She thought. Who is Erza? She asked herself. Her eyes suddenly opened 

in a flash as she sat up causing everyone in the room to jump back, with mouths agape. Her eyes slowly 

adjusted to the light of the room. Is this heaven? She asked though no one answered her thought. 

“E-E-Erza!!” Lucy cried and hugged the woman before her. Strange. Erza thought. This was very strange 

indeed. Everyone cheered for their friend’s revival from a deep slumber. The continued to cry, it wasn’t 

of grieve but of joy that their comrade was safe from death. 

“Who are you?” Erza asked Lucy, the girl who hugged her with joy.  Silence befell the room. Their ears 

might be hearing deceiving words. Their ears rang with those words.  

“W-What?” Lucy questioned as she looked at Erza’s dull eyes.  

“I said: who are you?” the scarlet-hair woman asked again.  

“You’ve got to be kidding me Erza? It’s me Lucy! Lucy Heartfilia” Erza’s face contorted to confusion, 

what is she saying? She asked herself. She shook her head and tried to forcefully remember something 

about the girl in front of her, no, not only her but everyone in this room. 

“I..I don’t-” 

“Come on Erza! Don’t pull my leg. It’s not funny anymore. We promised we’d go shopping, remember?” 

Erza did not respond. Lucy had felt the uneasiness filling her stomach. This just can’t be happening! Lucy 

thought. Erza’s just playing with me! The sprit magician tried to convince herself. 

“Lucy…” Natsu muttered. “Maybe she doesn’t remember you because you’re so noisy! Maybe her ears 

can’t take it!” Natsu laughed as he patted Lucy hardly on the shoulder. “Ne, Erza?” Natsu gave Erza his 

natural smile. The knight did not reply neither action to grace him with another smile that Erza normally 

give them was void. Natsu stopped his actions and quietly followed a question to the scarlet knight “You 

do know me, right, Erza?” 

“Where am I?” Erza ignored his question. 

“Hey! Erza! That was so rude!” Natsu rampaged. “I asked you something important!! Hey! Tch.” 

“I don’t know you.” She answered straightly her eyes piercing directly to those who looked at her. Natsu 

suddenly stopped his rampage while his eyes clearly showed shock. “What? That can’t be…” 



“Erza… You-” 

“I don’t know any of you!!” she screamed, tears forming on both her eyes. “So stop asking me! I don’t 

remember anything! I don’t… I can’t…” The knight stood from her bed and rush pass through the crowd 

in the room and straight out the door. 

“E-Erza!” Gray, Natsu, Lucy and Happy cried out.  

“ERZA!!!” 
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_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

[Erza] 

Why can’t I remember a thing?! Why?! Their eyes were so lonely… they were all crying for me. What the 

hell is happening? What happened to me?! Who, who am I? They all call me Erza, maybe, I am Erza…  

I ran away from that place, no shoes and only in a drape of cloth and bandages. It was raining and the 

rain pour stings my wounds. It hurts but it doesn’t hurt as much as to see them mourning and in pain. N-

natsu…G-Gray… L-l-lucy Heartfilia. They feel so familiar but, why can’t I remember a thing about them. 

Are they enemies, friends? I bet they were the latter. 

I felt my feet hurting and my ankles sore from running around this city I’m so unfamiliar yet familiar 

with.  

“E-excuses me, where is this?” I asked a by-stander.  

“Titania?!” he exclaimed. I was caught off guard… Titania? Who? Where?  

“Is this place, Titania?” I looked at the by-stander and found that his face seemed so confused. Why 

would that be? 

“Oh, no… no… I meant… you’re back here in Magnolia, dear Titania. Have you and Lucy, Natsu, Gray 

came from a mission?” he asked. I raised a brow, confused yet again. I am Titania? But then I am Erza? 

Who am I really? And this is Magnolia? 

“M-Magnolia…” I felt the name so familiar as it rolled out of my tongue. There was a light in my head 

like I had remembered something. The place, I had fragments of it in my head. The river, the church… 

the guild… Fairy Tail. I suddenly felt fatigue ran to my body and my knees started to buckle. 

“Yes, yes, Magnolia. This is where you live as well as the guild you’re from, have you… forgotten?” 

“Ah… No, No. I just got confused from the last mission. Thank you for your help” I muttered nervously, 

no uneasily. 



“Oh, okay. Good day, Titania!”  

“Where exactly am I?” I asked myself. Nausea started creeping up, I can’t fall here. 

“If you want to know, you should return to your friends… They’re waiting for you at Fairy Tail, Erza” A 

short man said from the distance. I can’t see his features clearly yet, but I got the feeling that he’s very 

strong. 

“Who’s there?”  The man emerged from the mist of the cold watery air of Magnolia. 

“Makarov Dreyar, Fairy Tail’s Guild Master” 

“M-master?” 

“Yes. Erza. You’ll do well if you stay with your friends here at Fairy Tail… I don’t know what happened to 

you, as Natsu told the whole story, you were sucked into the gigantic lacrima that Jellal had manage to 

finish”  

What is he talking about?? Jellal? Lacrima? My head started throbbing, my head was spinning again yet 

nothing comes to mind. Was something keeping me from retrieving my memories? 

“It seems that there is an incredible magic that is keeping your memories from reach. We don’t know if 

we’ll find something to remove it from you but we will find a cure, Erza” 

“M-Master M-m-makarov” I repeated. It was so familiar, the face the voice. It was so fatherly, 

something that I felt before. Makarov.  “W-Why strive to give me back my memories?” 

“You’ll soon find out why they are very important…” 

“My precious memories…?” 

Makarov just nodded to my response.  

“Come on, every one’s waiting…” 

[End of Prologue] 

[This story is a copyright of SeirahErinyes aka Admin Seirah. So please do not copy.] 

Next Up: will Erza find Fairy Tail as it was before she forgot?  


