For the Love Of Mother

Ranma/Oh My Goddess crossover Fanfiction

Chapter 1:Tears in the Dark



Disclaimer:  "Ranma 1/2" is owned by Rumiko Takahashi

	     " Oh My Goddess" is owned by Kyosuke Fujishima






      
Notes this takes place after the final volume of the Ranma 1/2manga, and After the



Mara Strikes back storyline in OMG.  For those of you who don't know this means 



the goddesses need the Moon Rock Braclets to use their powers.






     
Ranma-Chan sat the the silent darkness of the Tendou bathroom,  the only



illumination came from the few candles placed around the room.  The lights 


h
ad been
 
dead for two days along with the phones.  A storm had wiped out the



power of over half of Tokyo.  The others hadn't been home when it happened.  



They had left for vacation leaving Ranma at the dojo.  He had to stay behind to 



make up for missed classes from the fiasco's that always plagued his life.  An 



unnatural glow around the room.  




     
Turning Ranma looked at her face in the mirror.  The face that had been her



curse to bare since the fateful day at Jusenkyo.  It's seemingly ageless and unflawed 



beauty seeming to taunt her.




     
For the first time Ranma could remember he/she was actualy glad for the 



curse she had once hated.  Alone in the dark for two days pondering the events of 



the last yearhad opened wounds Ranma had denied for so long.  All the fiancees, 



the kidnappings, rivals enemies, and misunderstandings,  each ending with yet 



another burden on Ranma's soul.  Genma's inexcusable action had caused Ranma 



a great deal of pain.  The promise that had kept him from his mother for so long, 



and yet even after being reuntited for such a short time she had left with the others 



when he needed her most.  Adding to the sting was the vbetrayal at the bomed wedd



-
ing by people he had  called his friends.  




      
Now she/he was completely alone, able to think.  To think of Jusekyo, the pain 



it had caused her, and on how to deal with the problems not her own making.  It had 



become impossible to bear the it all by herself, and yet they had all abandoned her.  



Her friends had left Genma had dissappearded and Nodoka had gone with them.




     
The pain left Ranma feeling utterly abandoned.




     
The betrayal at the wedding had been painful, and now because of the people 



who 
she considered her friends and family she felt even more alone than she had 



before.  
The sting of their betrayal leaving a stinging wound, of knowing that she



couldn't trust them.  



	Staring at her reflection, Ranma removed the tie that had so long bouned 



her hair in its braid.  Watching her hair fall silently past her shoulder, the long 



tresses cascading downward like a waterfall.  




     
Grabbing a bottle of Sake she had gotten from the kitchen Ranma tilted the 



bottle back draining it's contence with out pausing for breath.  Only grimacing 



slightly 
as the luke-warm fluid washed down her throat.  




     
Visions of of the past year danced though her clouded mind.  Herb, Taro, 



Toma, Kirin, and Saffron to name but a few.  They had endagered eveything 



Ranma 
held dear.   No matter the sacrafices he had made they were never enough.



 From 
destroying his cure for Akane, to sacrificing his dignity.  They always wanted 



more, 
or blamed him because no one would listen to what he said.  Genma, Soun 



and the others 
were never happy.  Then there was Nodoka, the symbol of the families, 



honor, but she had 
left him behind to comfort Akane.  Leaving him behind when he



needed his mother most.  
Then there was the fiancee problem.  If he picked one fiancee 



the others would lose honor, 
and be hurt.






     
Pulling his thoughts away from her troubles Ranma staggered toward the TV room.



 Staggering toward the phone Ranma tripped sprawling untidily onto the floor.  Grabbing 



for the phone Ranma managed to knock it to the floor.  Grabbing for the phone a second 



time she managed to snag it.  Dialing alost blind through blurred eyes Ranma barley heard 



the feminine voice on the other end as she passed out.  "Goddess relief help line, one of our 



represenatives will be with you shortly.”





Crashing to the floor Ranma managed crash into the couch as darkness claimed her.




     
As Urd stepped out of the Tv the smell of alchohol assaulted her nose.The first thimg 



that came into focus as she entered the room was of spent bottles scattered around the 



room  and the lone young girl sprawled against the couch.  Frowning Urd Shook her 



head “P
oor kid no wonder they sent me.
”  
Looking around the room a second time 



she spied the lone unopened bottle in the entire room.  The Label read 



‘GLEN LEVIT BLENED MALT SCOTCH’  Urd sighed as she looked from the bottle



in her hand to the snoring the couch.  Might as well have a drink while I wait for her



to wake-up. she rationalized to the room. Smiling Urd took a swig of the strong spirits.  



Moving to the couch Urd puled Ranma to her chest she stroked Ranma’s hair.  Lightly 



rocking back and forth trying to ease the troubled dreams.  



	As the night wore on Urd had begun to doze when the girl awoke from her 



fitful sleepp.  Seeing the confusion and disorientaion in the young woman’s eyes Urd 



smiled reassuringly.  “Don’t worry I’m here to help you.” she told the girl gently.  



“Just relax, and release the sorrows before they shtter your soul.”  



	Ranma drunkenly looked at the half-drunken stranger who had spoken.  With a half-choked sob Ranma gave in, and the the tears began to roll down her face.  Ranma had finally lost the battle of keeping in a life time of sorrows.  Word tumbled from her lips, the tale of her life , and the pain that seemed to dog Ranma every where, and never being anywhere long enough to really make friends.  Pent up memories that had caused so much pain, and had caused so many problem in recent days.  The bright moments were always ruined by others interfering, or overshadowed by events that would destroy the trust of people he had called friends.  The curse the many failed attempts at a cure, and his fathers promise’s left form Ranma himself to tend.  Even being reunited with Nodoka had been overshadowed by the promise Genma had made, and Ranma had been forced to live a lie.  The pain that had caused, and the constant fighting had caused nearly unbearable suffering.  With the added burden of always having the blame for the troubles that occured dumped on him by others even when Genma had practically admited to causing it he found a way to blame Ranma.  No one would listen to what he had to say no one cared what he had to say.  Not even Nodoka would listen, as she had gone to comfort Akaneover the Bombed wedding.  The words tumbled From the red-head’s lips, and thought raced through her mind.  Her family hadn’t cared enough to listen, and her friends had seemingly abandoned her, and yet this stranger was kind enough to sit there, and just listen, the thought brought more tears to Ranma’a eyes, and She began crying into the strange woman shoulder sobs wracking her small fram until much of the pain had been release.  



	 As a gentle touch from the woman’s hand wiped the tears from Ranma’s eyes.  Smiling bitterly Ranma pulled herself closer to the strangers body.   Words tumbled from Ranma’s mouth, filled with pain, and bitterness.  “I wish you could be my Mother, at least then I’d have a real family.”



	As a bright light filled the room Urd realised the wish had been approved.  As the radiance faded Urd Looked down at Ranma’s face to behold marks very similar to her own.  It was then that the realization finally hit her.  She managed to say only one thing before she blacked out, and the enormity of the situation hit her “I’m a mother” before collapsing into a dead faint







Ranma/OMG For the Love of a Mother CHAPTER TWO:Awakenings



	Ranma had been asleep in Urds embrace, slowly he woke-up and in the instant between

sleep and consciousness he was protected, in his mother arms.  The he finally woke up, and confusion set in.  Who was the stange, beutiful woman holding him, and why did he feel attached to her like no one else in his life.  A connection was present,  but what was it.  



	Urd woke as Ranma stirred in her arms.  Looking down at her child the goddess smiled.

The events of the last evening were very clear in her mind.  The young girl in her arms had wished for Urd to be her mother.  Before that had happened Ranma had cried her eyes out over the events in her life.  What was more SHE was not really a SHE at all, but A HE Ranma had been touched by the pools of JUSENKYO.  The waters of that place changed all they touchedfor good or ill, but was it a blessing or a curse.  Cold water turned Ranma into a girl, but hot water reversed it.  



	Carefully Urd stood helping Ranma to do the same.  Walking into the kitchen Urd quickly returned with a pot of hot waterfor her child.  Pouring the water over Ranma-chan’s form Urd watched the transformation reverse itself.  Even the things she had seen in her long life didn’t prepare her for the transformation.  Ranma’s shape grew in almost a foot in hight.  While his chest shifted expanded into muscles instead of breasts, and gained considerable mass.  Puttingit bluntly the cute red-head Urd had met last night had become a HUNK.  The only thing that didn’t seem to change was Ranma’s eyes.  They remained the same stunning blue.  It gave one constant between the two forms.  It would be a help in the time to come.  



	Lost in thought of the night before he stubled into the bath not even having felt the change, and groggy from the lack of sleep.  The woman in the other room had done something that no-oneelso had been willing to do for him.  She hadn’t yelled at him, hit him, or jumped to conclusions.  She had just sat there holding him, and she had listened.  She had been there for him when no-one else was willing to be, and then she had comforted him.  She had stayed through the night quieting his dreams, and helping ease the pain that had plagued him for so long.  In short she had shown him the kindness his family never had.  As these thoughts flitted through his head, the events of the last night came into focus with crystal clarity.  The wish, the flash of light.  It had all happened, and now she, ‘Urd’ a small voice in his head chimed out was staying with him, when he needed a family most.  While people he had thought his family and friends had abandoned him a stranger was willing to give comfort and hope.  It was with these thaught that Ranma finally pulled himself from the cooling water of the bath, and started his morning work-out.



	After a short work-out, Ranma began to pack his things.  to move out of the Dojo.  Looking through the house one last time Ranma dropped a on each Tendosisters pillow.  , and a small wad of money on Souns, to help pay for the food he had eaten while there. Walking back down the hall Ranma dropped a pair of his bracers on Akanes bed, with the note, and one of his battle vests.  

Walking out the door with a trunk on one shoulder, and a Backpack on the other Ranma gave the dojo a brief glance before walking off into a new life.  





Ranma/Omg  Chapter 3:  A new home



	Urd cupid of love, and Goddess of the pasts at at the head of the table, with Ranma at her side.

At the other end were Keiichi, Belldandy, Skuld, and Keiichi.  Grinning impishly at her yourger sisters Urd introduced everyone present.  Belldandy smiled as Urd introduced Ranma to the family the thought of having a nephew to dote, and the family was growing made her happy.  Keiichi, looked back and forth between the two trying find the resemblance, and Skuld, well Skuld blew her stack,.Keiichi’s wish was one thing, but having this red-head as a niece was just to much, so she malleted Ranma with her hammer.  Her sisters were the first to react to the young goddesses action,  Urd was about to scold her sister, but that was when the loud crack of Skuld’s hammer breaking off at the head as the vibrations from the impact raced up her arms.  The handle shattered from the force of the impact, and the small wooden stump that was all that remained of her hammer fell limply from Skulds hands.  Belldandy’s jaw dropped at her younger sister’s action.  Looking crossly at the young goddess, Belldandy spoke her voice trembling.  “Skuld thats no way to treat you family.  I want you to appologize to Ranma, he is our nephew after all.”



	Skuld stuck out her lip pouting at Belldandy before turning to face Ranma.  With a tremor of anger, in her voice the youngest of the three norns looked him in the eye’s.  “I’m sorry.  I guesse I shouldn’t have hit you like that.”



	Hearing the young goddess appologize a small chuckle escaped Ranma’s lips.  That’s okay auntie, I’m kinda used to it with Akane malletin me all the time.  Sorry about your hammer, you might want to get a refund.”



	Belldandy watched the exchange as she poured glasses of lemonade for everyone assembled.  She had stooped when Skuld had hammered Ranma,  unfortunately she had failed to notice the lemonade spilling over the glass until the cold fluid ran-off the table into Ranma’s lap.  



	Two goddesses face-faulted as Ranma
’s form shifted to it
’s smaller female aspect
.  Urd’s son had just become a girl, and what was worse Ranma didn’t seem fazed.  Belldandy stuttered as Ranma continued smiling through the whole thing.  From what little she could tell Ranma’s life had to have been intresting begore the wish, but for a new diety to go through all this without being fazed ment that it must have been a trial indeed.  In fact it frightened her a little.  



	Fortunately it was that moment that Banpei came roaring into the room, with a blaring 
vid-
phone. 
 When he finally came to a careening halt off the table next to Urd a Sma
ll screen popped up from the de
v
ic
e
 to reveal Kami
’s 
smiling it helped that he
 was 
using
 his Odin 
form
.  






	
“So
 Urd, 
I
 see you have the rugrat with you
 now. 
 
I
 hope you can handle him
.  Belldandy and Skuld fin
al
l
y 
 over the shock of Ranma
’s change of forms came back to their senses when they heard Kami
’s voi
c
e
.  
Not having finished Kami kept on with his spiel to the elder of the goddesses.  
“One thing the three of you will need to do is help Ranma learn to use his 
or at the moment her 
new powers, 
 they should start manifesting over the next week.  Some will come natural, but others 
he
’
ll need coaching
 in to control them.  
Being the new diety of change and rebirth 
in all their aspects 
will be Ranma
’s greatest challeng yet.  Oh, and another thing you
’ll be teaching him about the job it self,  we input a data packet with most of the lessons he w
ould need for math, and 
the other subjects, but English grammer is having trouble taking hold.  Get his old English teacher to help with that.  
Skuld you help with his powers being the youmgest of the three of you, you will have the easiest time understanding Ranma.  Urd, 
I
 want you to help Ranma sort out the fiasco with his fiancees, and Belldandy help the kid adjust to things.  Oh, Ranma 
I
 want you to hellp out around the temple to repay your aunts, and mother.  Kitchen work a few chores no real challenge, but you should help.  Oh 
before 
I
 go,
 Skuld
 watch you temper assaulting a new goddess
 isn
’t very good for your record, and your second class status is still probationary.
”




	
Hearing Kami speak to h
er
 Ranma did the one thing that seemed logial 
s
he 
fainted.  

As the darkness claimed her a faint glow engulfed her clothing
,
 a
s
 it shifted slightly
.  The braces surrounded with a golden glow shifted, and warped as the forms of a tiger to shape on the left, and a dragon to form on the right.  Ranma-chan
’s form grew almost a foot in hiight and the clothing she wore expanded with her body.  Where the body of a young girl had lain there before there was now a young woman,  Before shimmering slightly changing back to a male state.  




	Only moments later the martial-artist awoke to the sound
’s of argu
e
ing 
coming from the family room.  As Ranma staggered through the door an argument seemed to be in full swing.  Skuld was reading through a file with his name on it with the label: 
<
CASE HISTORY>
.  The young goddess chuckled as she read through the file.  
“
You have a good taste in clothes, and You like icecre
a
m
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o
u
 
c
a
n
’
t
 
b
e
 
a
l
l
 
b
a
d
.
”




	
H
e
a
r
i
n
g
 
h
e
r
 
s
i
s
t
e
r
 
s
p
e
a
k
 
U
r
d
 
w
o
k
e
 
f
r
o
m
 
h
e
r
 
s
l
i
g
h
t
 
d
a
z
e
.
 
 
“
B
e
l
,
 
t
h
i
s
 
i
s
 
R
a
n
m
a
’
s
 
f
i
r
s
t
 
n
i
g
h
t
 
w
i
t
h
 
u
s
 
s
o
 
g
e
t
 
K
e
i
 
r
e
a
d
y
.
 
 
I
t
’
s
 
t
i
m
e
 
t
o
 
c
e
l
e
b
r
a
t
e
,
 
a
n
d
 
g
i
v
e
 
R
a
n
m
a
 
a
 
n
i
g
h
t
 
h
e
’
l
l
 
n
e
v
e
r
 
f
o
r
g
e
t
!
”







R
a
n
m
a
/
O
m
g
:For
 
t
h
e
 
L
o
v
e
 
o
f
 
M
o
t
h
e
r
 
c
h
 
4
:
 
 
Meeting the boss





     Ranma Saotome, Deity of change and rebirth walked slowly through a pair od pale ash doors

into a well lit, and beutifuly decorated office.  The browns and greens meshed with the palnts that rose from the cool ground to give the impression of an ancient forrest.  The sole thing that sttod out of place aside from the doors was a
 large desk with an elegantly dressed man behind it, his form radiating a serene 
yet commanding aura about him.
  
Almost timidly R
anma broke the silence.  
“Sir, I
’m Ranma 
I
 was told you wanted to see me.
”








Skiling Kami spoke his quiet voice carr
ying
 a great distance.
  
“It
’s good to finally meet you in person Ranma.  
I
 thought you might have a few questions.  So 
I
 
c
alled you here to 
answer as many as 
I
 can. 
“

Turning to a small laptop that had risen from the desks surface Kami started looking at the information on Ranma
’s life.  
“Okay, your fiance problem is already solved.  
Yo
u 
should marry Akane.  Shampoo has no claim after MT.Phoenix, and the others have even less claim as your father had no right to engage you to anyone after
 
he signed the contract with the Tendou
’s
, but so you know you have 127 other 
false
’ 
fiancees out there
.
.  Also any problems caused by Happosai or your father should be handled by you if possible.

As for Nodoka let
’s
 
just say she was your surrogate mother, and she blew the job spectacularly.
  You do have power over the others who have curses, but you can only remove the curse, or change it, you don
’t have rank to do anything else
 yet, but please get my permision first, 
I
 have plans for a fe
w of Jusenkyo
’s victims, a
n
d 
I
 need the curses intact
.  
You can cure 
M
ousse, 
but the others stay as they are for now. 
Oh, tell Urd that your m
edium of travel is water, 
and have 
Skuld 
 show you how to use it
.  If theres anything you want off your chest you might want to say it now you might not get another chance for a while.
”




	
“Thank you sir, 
you alreadyknow the story, my so called family and friends along with assorted rivals, ene
mies, and complete stangers were constantly trying to Rape, seduce, beat me to a pulp, kill me , marry me or black mail me, and sometimes more than one of those things.  
I
 
won
’t
 take that abuse anymore
/  
I
 gotta sort out pops debt, and that
’s bad enough, but everyone was always blaming me for their problem, except Tarou.  Then again he always came around trying to flatten me.



	Grinning Kami looked up from his desk.  
“Well...Ranma 
I
 know how you feel.  
I
 get blamed for a lot to People don
’t always make the right choices, and even if they do things don
’t always turn out as they planned  They ussually look for some one to blame, and 
I
 us
ually get the ticket. 
  AS for why you are in your present job you really can blame me.




	
“You?
”



	
“Yea, 
I
 needed to fill the slot, and needed some
-
one 
 
I
 could trust not to go power mad.  That and 
I
 needed someone with compasion
, and a willingness to help others
.
”



	Ranma 
“???
”



	Kami shook his head chuckling.  
“Ranma you remember that time you saved Ryouga from drowning after he tried he damndest to blow you to gory bits?
”



	
Nodding his head Ranma
’s Replied, 
“Yea, but that trick won
’t work on a living body.
”



	
“You didn
’t
 know that at the time, but you still saved 
Ryouga
’s 
life
.  You could have been killed or crippled, and you still helped him.  That just what 
I
 
need to fin my goddess of change and rebirth.
”



	
“But I
’m A guy.!
”



	
Alm
ost laughing 
Kami
 shifted form, where a manhad been sitting before now sat a chuckil
n
g woman
.  Ranma will you drop that already.  We both know you accepted your curse, and besides if you hadn
’t figured it out I
’m not only the father, andalso 
 the mother.
.













 






