Dragonwing Chronicles

Entry One: Departure and Arrival

“Rel, what are you doing?!” Rae Hart shrieked when she noticed the pigsty her room had become. Rel Hart, long black hair up in its usual ponytail, was throwing clothes everywhere. 

“I am packing, dear twin of mine. Why else would I, neat freak extraordinaire, make a mess?” Rel said, looking up at her twin with sparkling green eyes while throwing things into a duffel bag. 

“True,” Rae said, brushing her short, layered black hair off her shoulders. “But why are you packing, dear twin of mine?”

“Because Monika, Jasyn, Tabitha and I are going to Dragonwing for spring vacation.” Rae gaped.

“Why didn’t you tell me and why am I not going?” Rae asked indignantly, blue eyes flashing.

“Because you don’t have a boyfriend.” Rel said matter-of-factly, unceremoniously throwing things into her bag.

“Neither do you! Jasyn’s not your boyfriend.”

“He might as well be. Find yourself a guy and we’ll be glad to take you along.”

“Fine. Count on me coming.”

“Who are you bringing?” Rel looked up curiously.

“Wren, if he can go, which he probably can.” Rae said and whipped out her cell phone, pushing her long bangs behind her ears. She dialed a number and waited. “Hi! It’s Rae. Oh, nothing really, you? …Cool. Yeah, I was wondering if you wanted to go up to Dragonwing for a couple of weeks with Rel, Jasyn, Tabitha, Monika, and me? …Cool. Okay, I’ll call you back later with the details. K, bye!” She hung up, smiling.

“I’m guessing that was a ‘yes?’ ” Rel said, zipping up her bag and chucking it on her bed while searching the room with her eyes for another one. Rae nodded and pulled a few bags out of her closet. They packed in silence for a few minutes, occasionally asking advice on what to wear. “So why Mr. one-blue-eye-and-one-green-eye? I mean, I like him too, he’s nice and all, but why? Do you guys talk much?” Rel quirked an eyebrow. 

“I like him, he’s nice, like you said. Unlike most of the other boys at school. Yeah, we talk a lot. Don’t you wonder where I am when I don’t sit with you at lunch?” She asked. Rel looked a little startled. “No, I figured you were with other friends…” She said. “What friends? Other than him, I only hang out with you and your group…did you know he does archery? Martial arts and swordsmanship too.” Rae said, changing gears.

“Am I right in guessing you’ve staked out the gym to watch him?” Rel asked slyly. Rae blushed slightly, and Rel knew she had significant blackmailing opportunities. “Ohhhh, I see how it is. Just don’t forget me when you get married.” Rae blushed a little more.

“Hey, now, that’s thinking a bit far ahead… I’m so excited, I can’t believe he’s coming!” She gushed.

“Still, the multi-colored eye thing is kind of weird…” Rae glared at her.

“Think fast,” Rae pelted Rel with a pillow. 

“Oh yeah? Take this,” Rel said and all the pillows in the room started floating. 

“No fair! No telekinesis allowed!!” Rae screeched before receiving the pillow beating of her life. “Two can play at that game, I could read your diary with a touch.” Rae said, glancing to where the diary was kept. 

“Go ahead, Ms. Psychometry—I don’t write in it!” Rel retorted, making a face. 

“Fine. I’ll just have to search your mind for your deepest, darkest secrets!” Rel paled a little at this. 

“You lie,” she muttered. 

“Ah, but do I?” Rae lunged at Rel, who shrieked and grabbed a pillow. 

     Ten minutes later, Mrs. Hart burst in, demanding to know why there was so much noise coming from the room. Both twins stopped dead, each about to hit the other with a pillow. “Girls! Really, this room was perfectly clean when I woke you up this morning! What in the world are you doing? You’re going to wake up your little sister.” She chastised. Both girls winced and dropped the pillows. 

“Well, we were packing,” Rel put in. 

“Ten minutes ago, that is…” they both looked around the room and discovered what a mess they had really made. 

“Uh… oops?” Rae said. 

“ ‘Oops’ indeed. Clean this up and please keep it quiet in here! Erin has only just fallen asleep after being up with the stomach flu all night.” The twins winced again. 

“Ouch,” Rel commented. Rae nodded her concurrence. Mrs. Hart turned and left. The girls just looked at each other for a minute. “I’ll clean up, you finish packing.” Rel said, putting her psychic ability to work straightening up the room.

***

“Shut up, Mon, you’re ticking me off.” Rel said, adjusting her pillow on Tabitha’s lap and curling back up.

“Maybe you shouldn’t have come if you didn’t want to get up at six o’ clock to go, cranky.” Monika said. Rel got up to smack him, but Tabitha pushed her back down. 

“Chill, Rel.” Tabitha said and started to scratch Rel’s back. She calmed down instantly.

“You are so lucky Tabby’s here, Monika.” Rel said, putting an arm over her head in attempt to shut out the light.

“I can’t help it if I’m a morning person and you’re not.”

“If you don’t shut up, I’ll let her attack you… Heck, I’ll help too.” Tabitha said angrily, dark blue eyes flashing. “Leave my Rel alone.”

“There you go, man. You’d better not make Tabby angry. She’s even worse than Rel.” Wren laughed. “Plus, she’s your date and it won’t be any fun if your date is mad at you.”

“Jazz, how much longer will I have to be in the same car as this idiot?” Rel groaned.

“It’ll be another two hours. You guys will just have to get along, because you’re driving me crazy and if you keep it up I’ll either crash and we’ll all die, or I’ll dump you all on the side of the road and you can walk.” Jasyn said, very serious. He switched on the radio to the rock station.

“Come on Jazz, we don’t wanna listen to that.” Monika groaned, running a hand through his short black hair.

“Speak for yourself,” Rel said, finally sitting up. “It’s on commercial. Go to 105.7.” Jasyn complied. 

“You staying up now, then?” He asked, glancing back at her from the driver’s seat.

“I might as well, I can’t sleep with all this talking and it’s almost eight thirty anyway… What are you doing, Rae?” Rel startled Rae out of her daydream. 

“Just thinking… You know.” She replied absent-mindedly.

“Sure, whatever. Hey, turn it up, Jazz.” Rel said as she recognized a familiar tune.

“Hey, I think I heard this the other day. It had a long title. What is it?” Tabitha asked. 

“ ‘Half a Week Before the Winter.’ ” Rae informed. “By Vanessa Carlton, off her new CD Harmonium. Rel listens to it all the time.”

*

I hold my head and know the streets are mine tonight.

The vampires are growing tired…
*

“Ah, it’s got vampires, no wonder.” Wren joked, multi-colored eyes sparkling with mirth.

“Shut up and let me listen to the song, you great fish head.” Rel said, throwing in the fish head part for fun. Wren looked at her strangely, and mouthed ‘Fish head?’ to Rae, who shrugged and giggled.

*

The unicorns are riding high.

Powerful, in coats of white.

We turn to look and burn our eyes…
*

Rel started singing to it, and Rae joined her. Everyone just listened until they finished. They where used to those two bursting out in song whenever and wherever they felt like it. They had very pretty voices and sounded good together, so it wasn’t a problem. 

***

“Jazz, you awake?” Jasyn started and nodded. “You look really tired. Let me drive,” Rel said quietly. Rae had fallen asleep on Wren, who was leaning on the window, also sleeping; Tabitha was starting to nod off as well. Only Monika was wide-awake, and he was watching something on his portable DVD player. 

“It’s fine, I’m okay.” Jasyn assured her quietly, trying not to wake up the sleeping passengers.

“Monika, if you’re not going to talk to Jasyn and keep him awake so we don’t die then switch me places!” She said, pulling off his headphones. “Tabby can sleep on your shoulder.” She said at his hesitant look. Evidently, this persuaded him, because he moved. “Jazz, seriously, you look way tired! What if you nod off? You’ll die us all!” Rel said, getting comfortable. Jasyn chuckled a little. 

“Die us, huh? I won’t, don’t worry. Just keep talking and put in Chevelle or something. There’s only an hour left till we get there.”

***

“Alright you lazy bums, time to get up!” Jasyn yelled, turning in his seat and throwing random objects at sleeping people. 

“We’re here, guys! It’s incredible! Come and look!” Rel called from outside the minivan, laughing. People started stirring and Rae pulled a lip-gloss container, previously thrown by Jasyn, out of her hair. 

“Unnn… I wan’ sleep, go ‘way.” Monika mumbled, throwing an arm over his face to prevent further peltage from Jasyn. 

“I thought you were a morning person?” Rel mocked lightly. Monika lifted the arm to give Rel his best dagger-flinging glare. 

“I thought you weren’t,” he retorted, looking at her through one ice blue eye.

“Come on! Look at this place! Tabby,” Rel poked her on the shoulder and received a deft smack in the face. Tabitha, realizing she had hit something, started up. 

“Oh, Rel! I’m sorry, I was stretching! I didn’t know you were there…” She got up and began to fawn over her. 

“I’m fine, although maybe you shouldn’t stretch with such… force.” Rel said, rubbing her face, where a red mark was developing. “Just look, all of you.” Everyone finally got up and out of the car, each one in turn gaping openly at the huge city. 

“It’s like Bevelle in Final Fantasy X or something… tons of FMVs just walking in…” Monika, the major gamester of the group, chimed wonderingly. 

     The city was grand. It was one of the biggest cities in the world, and one of the oldest. There were people everywhere. Sunlight gleamed off the ivory buildings, making the whole city glow. There was no smog or pollution like in the other big cities. There was much muttering about exactly how the city was kept so clean. Most people didn’t think about it, or put it down to hundreds of people hired to clean everything while the city slept, or ecologically sound ways of dealing with wastes. Of course, there were also whispers of magic, as there will be anywhere. Dragonwing was the glistening magic capital of the world. Many came seeking enlightenment, direction, or training; there was a school here for people like Rel and Rae that had paranormal abilities. The myths and legends of the place were truly extraordinary in most cases, the favored tale being that of Andariel, the Abhorsen, who saved the world from the Three Evils and their army of Dead. There was much speculation as to whether the story was true; some said it was, but most said it was a myth. People mumbled of magic taint still lying within the city, keeping it clean and prosperous. With the city’s legends, high buildings, and sheer size, the six had every reason to gape.

“We should check in…” Jasyn said, still looking wonderingly at the city. His voice broke the spell and everyone took a last look before heading in.

