Part One- The Guardian
The lonely dreamer

Have you ever woke up one morning and wished you could sleep forever?  Sleep is one of the many things the mind cannot live without.  Without rest, the mind gets tired, shuts down, and stops thinking all together.  One thing most people would say is that you cannot dream.  Inside the human mind, there are millions of thoughts, desires, and fears that make up these life-like images of the imagination.  They vary by the millions.

Like me, most would wish they could live inside their dreams and never go back to the real world.  Imagine never having to worry about the hustle and bustle of every day human life.  Never the same old boring routine, nobody telling you what to do.  Well, let me tell you a secret; If dreams are so real, then are they?  One must start to wonder, why do we dream?
 
My mother once told me that very creative people dream all the time.  I used to think that dreams were only visions inside a person’s head that came to mind before they go to sleep.  Well, I didn’t only dream when I slept.  I dreamed when I was standing, or even just sitting there listening to the teacher drawl on about history before having a wad of paper collide with my head. 

This pathetic girl’s name is Christy Miller.  Yup, that would be me before my change.  I was just an average thirteen year old middle school girl.  Let’s just say that I was a huge daydreamer.  Of course, people always made fun of me for it.  I guess at times I’d deserve it.  I suppose it was considered un-cool to stare out the window for a hour.    

It all started three years ago.  It was the summer after seventh grade, the most horrible year of my life.  I was finally away from school, evil class mates and boring teachers, but even then I sat and wondered if it could have gotten any worse.  

The summer days were boring.  I lived in the middle of nowhere outside a small town.  My problem here was based on the fact that none of my real friends lived nearby, and I couldn’t go anywhere because my parents had to work all day.  It’s okay though, I look back at it all now and found out that watching the corn grow was healthy for me.

Those days, it was hard to express yourself without turning into a total outcast.  At times, I wished I was popular.  I had lost most of my so-called friends from the school year.  Teenagers are petty and cruel in this stage in life.  I was one of the lucky ones I guess.  I didn’t turn out like they did.  I was glad that I turned out the way I am now.  Never worrying about impressing people, not getting involved in sex or drugs, and I could just be my self.  I think I was one of the first to actually mature that year.  

My change wasn’t any better I guess.  Normally wishing to be alone and excluding myself from group activities.  Another problem was that I was too forgiving.  I didn’t like being walked all over, but it was better then arguing.  I was one of those types that respected anyone, no matter who they were.  I learned that respect matters to everyone, even if they claim that they don’t desire it.  I am one of those people.  But I also learned that it’s not only respect that matters in this world, it’s dreams too.  Now I will tell you the story of what taught me all of this and how it made my life worth living.  It’s a long story about how I came to be, and how I discovered how to unlock the human imagination.

Sounds 


BEEEEP! BEEEEEEEP!!  

I awoke with a start.  Reaching over and pounding the snooze button on the alarm, I sat up and yawned.  It took me a moment to even open my eyes.  I hated mornings.  I’ve hated them ever since I could remember.  I amused myself with a thought of possibly not wanting to come out of my mother’s womb when I was being brought into this boring place.  That’d be something to see…  

When I finally looked at the time on the alarm, it read six-thirty in the morning.  Wishing the clock was wrong, I peered out the window.  The sun was just barely rose over the horizon, telling me that if I wasn’t about to get up, then the light would come in my window and flash me in the face.  The whole world seemed to be against me.    

Wishing I could remember what day it was, I pulled the covers off of me and I stood up out of my bed.  I stretched my arms out and suddenly heard a loud “CRACK!” as my backbone popped.  I fell back onto my bed.  I didn’t want to move anymore out of fear of falling apart.  The P.E. finals were flashing through my mind; Reminding me of how I fell on my back while attempting a handstand.    Just then I felt my hand hitting me on the face telling me that I was dumb.  That day was Friday.  It was Saturday and the school year had just ended.  I had just gotten up early and killed my back for no reason.  It just wasn’t fair.                


I must have fallen asleep again because I woke up for a second time.  I could hear more sounds and it wasn’t the alarm.  I got up again and walked over to my window.  The sounds where coming from outside and I figured that it would be the first place to look.  I identified the sound as a putting noise.  I realized then that it was my mom pulling out of the driveway.  Unlike most parents that had a career my mom worked on Saturdays.  It was the old Ford Bronco that she drove that was making all the racket.  Such a clunky and old machine should be squished under something heavy so it could be turned into something more useful like scrap metal.  

 After lying there for a moment, I got out of my bed, walked over to my dresser and looked in the mirror.  If looks could kill then the mirror would have been shattered.  A thirteen-year-old girl with green eyes and fluffy, long brownish hair looked back at me, but the image was wrong.  My hair was a mess and heavy bags where under my eyes.  I felt old…  I then noticed something on my cheek.  I stared at it for a moment…  
Suddenly, I started to remember things.  The dream I had…  I shivered.  Something had been chasing me, something dark and hard to see, only those large red eyes that glowed in the darkness.  

For some reason, I’d been having dreams like that a lot lately.  I wouldn’t call them dreams actually; they were nightmares…True nightmares.  It was horrible to think that something so petrifying and horrible could come from somewhere in my mind.  Those were the kind of dreams that I wished I could wake up from right away.     

The dark thing had touched me, right on my face.  I felt my stomach churn.  Whatever it was left its mark there for the mark on my face was like that of a claw mark.  It was long and started from my ear to the center of my cheek.  Being the color of a normal scratch, it looked more like a burn mark than anything else.  

I decided not to freak out just yet.  It was the first time it had happened and…well, it’s just a dream right?  There’s no possible way that the mark came from a dream.        

With little effort of walking over dirty laundry, I made my way to the hallway and the top of the stairs.  I glanced at my little sister’s half-open bedroom door.  Like most normal families, I had a mom, a step-dad, and a little sister, who just happened to be at a sleep-over. 

Knowing that I was home alone, I started down the stares.  I enjoyed being alone.  Glad that I could go downstairs and eat without being humiliated for my horrid look.  I walked down the stairs and stopped on the second landing.  Looking out the window, I noticed that it was wide open and a bunch of bugs had gotten in over night.  I groaned and grabbed the handle to close it but then I noticed an ugly head was looking in.  Straight at me!  I jumped back then tripped on a pile of folded clean laundry and landed on my butt.  

“Can you help me?” it asked.

“Oh!!”  I sighed in relief.  

It was just old Mr. Dambsby, the neighbor.  Like usual his eyes were bulging and he was practically drooling.  It was easy to mistaken him for an alien or monster.
  

“I asked you a question.” he growled.  “I need my lawnmower fixed.  Can you fix a lawnmower?”  

I just stared at him in misbelieve for asking me such a stupid question.  I got to my feet and said, “No, not really.”  I tried to sound casual as if I wasn’t annoyed by his intolerable, sudden appearance. 

“Well, is your father home then?”  

I shook my head.

“Darn kids…” he muttered as he turned.  “Lazy brats can’t even fix a lawnmower…  Back in my day…” he ambled away still muttering and cussing under his breath.  

“Well apparently you can’t fix one either grouch!”  I growled.  

I closed the window and headed for the kitchen, thinking about what else would happen to me that morning.   

What a stupid thought…
 

The Gateway  

As I was pouring my cereal that chilly morning, I looked out the large sliding-door window.  It was a nice sunny day.  The sun was completely up now, and every thing seemed to spring to life.  It was the perfect summer morning.  I sat at the table and I thought about what I would do that day as I ate my breakfast.  It seemed perfect to go for a walk in the woods behind my house.  I had taken a major liking to wandering around.  

Suddenly, the light went away and the shadows faded.  I looked out the window once more and saw that a cloud had covered up the sun.  Disappointed at the fact that the sun had gone away, I looked at the reflection in the window.  I could see my self and my surroundings as clear as a bell.  I lowered my head to take another bite but then I noticed a little glowing sphere above my head in the reflection.  I stared at it for a moment.  It was no bigger than a baseball and it was lit up like a light bulb.  I focused on the image a little more, and then I saw it move.   I jumped up from my seat and spun around.  It was gone.  Or was it?  

After I finished eating I went up to my room.  I decided to resume my normal day and not be frightened by the strange occurrence.  Too many seemed to be happening in those days so I wouldn’t have been surprised if I was going nuts.  

I got dressed and brushed my hair.  After all that I looked at myself in the mirror.  A girl in a red t-shirt and blue jeans looked back at me.  This is how I was supposed to look.  My hair was more controlled and less poofy.  My bangs went all the way to my eyes but I didn’t bother me.  I had my own style and I stuck to it.  I then leaned forward and examined my cheek.  The mark was gone.
“That’s better.”  I said to myself.  You all must think I’m crazy for talking to myself, but let me tell you this: there is nobody else intelligent to talk to right?  

Feeling that I had nothing else better to do, I decided to go for my walk.   I opened my bedroom door and stepped out.  

Right there in front of me was the glowing bubble hovering about two feet in front of my face.  

Not moving an inch, I just stood there like an idiot, staring blankly at it.  I began to notice that it was getting bigger and bigger.  I still didn’t move being petrified with fright.  The bubble still grew until it was about the size of a playground kickball.  
Then suddenly a blinding flash of light came from it.  So bright I couldn’t see anymore.  I closed my eyes and screamed.  I felt my body moving as if it were floating, or falling?  I couldn’t tell.  All I knew was that I was in deep.  Too deep to think, feel or even breathe.  All senses were shut down, and my body grew numb as if it were freezing cold, like I fell into a deep cool pool of water that I was unable to swim out of.  Was I dead?   

*You are the one***
“Who?”  I heard a voice, an echo from somewhere in the darkness.  At the time, I was unable to tell who, but it sounded familiar, like I had heard it before.    

*You are the one who was chosen to save us all.  You must be brave.  Only you have the power… To save this land from darkness…  Esthenia.*
“No… wait.”

Suddenly, I felt my knees give out as I felt my feet hit solid ground.  Right away, I placed my hands out in front of me to keep myself from falling over.  I felt tired, weak, and confused.  My heart was racing inside my chest, and beads of sweat were appearing on my forehead.  I could breathe and feel again though my hands and knees felt numb.  I was alive.  I had to be.    

After sitting there for a moment, my mind began to work again.  I started thinking of where I ended up or if I was even okay.  Maybe I really had died and this was heaven or maybe I was sitting on my bed and it was all just some horrifying dream.  Either way, it was a startling notion that kept me from opening my eyes.  


“Okay…” I said to myself out loud.  “This is dumb.”  I opened my eyes.  I felt my heart jump away from me as I looked around.  “Okay… I’m definitely not at home anymore…”               

I was in a strange new place.  I found myself kneeling in a bed of grass.  I stood up.  Gasping at the sharp pain, I glanced down at my knees to see that there were small cuts.  The grass I had been sitting in was white and kind of hard, like ice, and apparently, it was sharp too.  Ignoring the pain, I looked around.  I appeared to be in a field.  It was a white with crystals and icy figures growing on everything.  I looked to my right and saw a large steely grey ocean, then looked to my left and saw a large green forest.  I looked up at the sky.  Large purplish clouds covered the sun.  Everything was dark and cold.  

“Welcome to Esthenia, Christy.” said a male voice from behind me.  

The attack

I spun around and searched for the one who spoke.  There under a large tree, was a beautiful white winged horse.  I stood there and stared, noticing every feature and detail of this fine creature.  

He wasn’t as large as a draft horse, but just as tall.  His muscular body and large feathered wings were completely white except for his blue mane, tail and the hair around his legs.  His white ears poked up from his thick blue mane.  Underneath his bangs I could see a strange black mark on his face.  The one thing I was focused on the most was his blue eyes.  They seemed so friendly and trusting.  Something about them made me feel like I had known him all my life.

I felt my eyes get watery.  This was so strange.  I wasn’t sure if it all was just a cruel joke or some kind of dream.  Keeping my focus on his eyes, I hoped that they’d give me some kind of comfort.      

“You look frightened.” he said, “Please, don’t be afraid.  I don’t wish to harm you.” 

Suddenly I felt warm again, like taking a hot bath in the wintertime.  His words made me feel more comfortable for some reason.  His voice was soft and eased and it relaxed me in a way I couldn’t explain.  At first I wanted to run away, but now I wanted to stay and hear his comforting voice.  


Suddenly, a hideous screech came from the sky above.  It took me out of my comfortable feelings and made me scared again.  I looked up and searched around, trying to find out what made the noise.  I glanced over at the horse to see his reaction.  

His eyes were big and he stood still.  He was listening too.  He bit his bottom lip and mumbled to himself for a moment.  After some thinking he finally spoke.

“Come on!” he said kneeling down, inviting me to ride.  

Trusting him I climbed on to his back.

“Hold on tightly.” he said urgently.  He then took a running start and leapt into the air.

We rose higher with every stroke of his mighty wings.  It was as if we were climbing stairs in the sky.  We soared over the frozen, white meadow.  The glittering ice looked pretty but for some reason I knew that it wasn’t the way it was supposed to be.  The wind blew through my hair.  We were high up now.  I didn’t ask where we were going.  I felt sick and dizzy from my stomach churning with anxiousness.

He was flying vary fast.  As if we were being… chased?

I looked over my shoulder and saw a hideous sight.  

An ugly creature was following us.  I couldn’t quite describe how it looked and I’ll tell you why:  It was a bright shade of purplish-blue almost completely blending into the colors of the sky.  That’s why I couldn’t see it before.  It was getting closer.  I tapped the horse on the back.  He looked over his shoulder at me and smiled.

“I know.” he said in the same relaxing voice, “Don’t worry, I wont let anything happen to you.”             

           I felt better.  I returned the smile and nodded.  Trying to look ahead and not at the monster.  I looked down and saw that we were flying over the forest now.  Suddenly I heard another screech.  It was louder than before.  I couldn’t help it.  I had to look.  The monster was only ten feet away from us.  Then, without warning it dove down, straight at me.  As it got closer I could see it more clearly.  It looked kind of like a dragon.  It had large gliding wings and its talons were large enough to grab a cow.

I screamed.

The horse turned his head and gasped when he saw what was going on.  “Hold on!” he shouted as he made a stomach-churning dive.

The creature missed us by a hair.  It didn’t give up though.  It rose up a little higher then perused us again then when it got close enough it dove down, aiming for my shoulders.  The horse shook and rolled, nearly knocking me off. 

“Are you all right back there?” he asked. 

“Yeah.”  I replied.  I held on tighter.  

The creature let out another earsplitting shriek and dove at me again.  It missed again when my ride rolled again.  I dizzily looked back to see if it was lunging down again, but I didn’t see it anywhere.  For one moment I thought we were safe.  That is until I heard the shriek again.  I glanced behind us once more and saw it again.  This time, to my horror, another accompanied it.  They both dived for the same thing- me.  


The horse suddenly whipped around like lightning.  With his teeth bared he seized one of the creatures by the leg with his mouth. The creature yelped and tried to get free as if it were caught on a barbed wire fence.  I couldn’t bear to watch any longer.  I held on tighter and buried my face into his soft blue mane.  I felt a rough jerk and lifted my head by curiosity.  The horse had thrown the creature fat into the purple clouds as if it were a rag doll.  He turned to the other one and with a forceful flap of his wings he went into a controlled dive and bashed it hard with his head.  The creature whimpered in its pain and agony.  He suddenly fainted and fell.  We never saw it hit the ground because we took off so fast.

“I think we lost them.”  I said as we landed on a cliff.  

“That’s what you think.” the horse replied,  “They never give up.  Their cried were bound to have attracted more.”

“More?”  I gulped as I looked around.  Just then I noticed a huge cave on the other side of the cliff.  We were up high above the whole land.

“Yes there are lots of them.  Don’t worry though, we’ll be safe in that cave over there where they can’t fly.” he said as he lowered himself to let me off his back.

“What makes it any safer in there?”  I asked while climbing off.  I peered into the cave.  It looked creepy in there.  “Why can’t they fly in there?” 

“There is no wind inside.” he said.  “They are gliders and without wind they cannot fly and they can’t stand to walk either.”

“What were those things any way?”  I asked as we began to walk to the cave.  I stopped for a moment.  I had this strange feeling we were being watched.   

The horse stopped and looked at me.  

“A human hunter.” he said.  “Humans aren’t aloud in our world.”       

Pagasis’s story


We looked out at the beautiful world from the mouth of the cave.  I could see now that we were on an island surrounded by a huge ocean.  In the distance, I could see that there where hundreds of other islands.  I looked down at our land.  I could see the meadow where I first started and the large green forest.  I noticed that it covered half the island including the cliff where we where.  I looked up at the horse.  

He smiled down at me.  I smiled back as he cleared his throat and began to speak.

“My name is Pagasis and this was my home and also the pace where my family once lived.  The island used to be beautiful and green until the demons came and took it away from us.”

I looked at him for a moment.  His name was what?

“Pegasus…” I repeated.

He shook his head and smiled.

“Pa-ga-sis.” he said. 

 
I nodded.  His name was Pagasis.  It made me wonder if it was the same horse from mythology or was named after him.  I wanted to hear more about what happened, but it still made me wonder why he needed me.  I had this feeling that I was there for a reason.  I nodded for him to continue.

He smiled and did so.

“Not to long ago a vast plague of demons swept over the land.  It is the job of a Dream Guardian to protect their island from these monsters.  On this island, Esthenia, my family and I were the Guardians.  We were strong and bold but the demons grew stronger.  They where led by a king named Isthrack.  Together, a whole army of them raided the island without warning and killed my family.  I am the only survivor of my family, but I’m afraid that time is running out for me.”  He sighed and lowered his head.  

I knew that his memories were hurting him.  I couldn’t think of such a thing.  He’s dying?

“The ones that weren’t killed turned into demons themselves out of rage for the loss of their friends and family.  That is a Guardians worst weakness, rage.  Anything can turn into a demon.”  


I suddenly found my words.  

“Dying?”  I gasped.  My mind was still on the fact of him slowly perishing.  “But…”

He looked at me and gave me the comforting smile.  He could sense my worries.  


“My type of Dream Guardian should never loose its horn.  If it does an evil black mark will appear.  It will get bigger and bigger until it spreads throughout the whole body.  Eventually killing its host.  My mother died trying to protect me when it all happened.  She had told me that she would have taken her own life to save mine.  And she did.

“Isthrack heard of what she did for me.  It infuriated him because he knew that it was a powerful spell and the demons couldn’t kill me.  So they captured me and the evil king took my horn.  Then they released me to my fate.


“They expected me to leave the island to them, but I would never give it up.  My mother died for a purpose and that was for me and the island to live on.” 

       I thought about what he just said.  I was still a slight bit confused.  I know that he could sense fear in me.  Most horses can.  However, he was slightly different then a horse.  I couldn’t explain it.  It was as if he were a teenager like me.  

“So, why do the demons do all those bad things?”  I asked.

“Long ago the Dream world was discovered by the mythical creatures of old.  They once lived in the human world and for years the mythical creatures protected and served the humans and in return they got love and respect, but something inside the human minds turned them greedy and malicious. 


“The mythical creatures wanted to make things better so they came here on a mission to destroy the ones responsible for corrupting the human minds.  

Later they learned that the demons did it to feed on the human’s nightmares.  It makes them stronger and more powerful.  They would do anything to purge the world of all dreams and beauty.  

The mythical creatures drove them out, killing hundreds.  They had won a noble victory and decided to stay in this world and protect the humans once more.”

“Wow.”  I murmured.  I was in deep awe.  The history was amazing.  It was all based on my world, the human world.  All those creatures that I had read about in books were true.  I thought to myself for a second until a vital question came to my mind.

“Why am I here?”  I asked.


“I need your help.  The demons will come back and I need all the help I can get.  We will find more on the island.  We just need to look.” he said.  “So, will you help me?”


I thought for a moment.  I wanted to know more and I needed more answers.  

I looked at the Guardian, the one with the evil black scar that would soon kill him.  Without his family he was helpless.  I looked into his blue eyes.  They looked content but it didn’t hide their sadness and distress and that helped me make up my mind.  I nodded.  I decided to help him.

“Good.” he said with a pleased look.  “But first, you must promise me that you won’t tell anyone.

“I promise.”  I said with a smile.

Rinoa

“Where is he leading me to?”  I wondered inside my head.  

We were walking through the field, toward the large green forest.  

The crystal-covered grass scratched my bare feet a little.  I didn’t mind it too much.  I usually walked bare foot in the forest behind my house.  

I then jumped up when a particularly sharp one had poked the soft part on the bottom of my foot.  For some reason I never did like to wear shoes but in this case I wish I had.  


Pagasis had no trouble.  I could see that his hoofs were as hard as rock.  The frozen blades cracked and snapped every time his hoof hit the ground with every step he took. 

 I could have rode on his back but I didn’t want to impose upon him.  He had already helped me once.  He could have flown me to the place were we were going but the thought of flying again made my stomach twist.  He knew it too.


We walked until we were yards from the edge of the forest.  The trees were huge.  

I looked up at them like as if I were in some big city with towering skyscrapers.  

Pagasis smiled at me.  He could tell that the scene astounded me.  

“This is incredible.”  I murmured.  I turned and looked at Pagasis.


“Yes.” he said, looking back at me.  “This is the forest of Esthenia.  It’s big.” 

“Yeah.”  I awed.  

I took my eyes off him and looked back at the forest.  I focused toward the trees.  Something big suddenly caught my attention.


A large black wolf was suddenly standing at the edge of the forest.  The wolf was enormous.  At first I thought that my eyes were playing tricks on me.  That is until it turned its large head and looked straight at us.  


I didn’t move.  I was scared out of my wits.  Pagasis didn’t move either.


“What’s wrong?”  I asked in my head.  “Why isn’t he moving?”  

I was worried.  What if he couldn’t protect me this time?  Was he paralyzed with fright?  I tried to think of a way to get his attention without getting the wolf’s attention.

“Pagasis,” I whispered.  “Can you hear me?  We should move away from here.”  

I was looking up at him waiting for his response.  

He then nodded and smiled.  I knew he could sense fear in me.  

Was this some kind of joke?  I looked to where he was looking and to my horror the wolf was walking right toward us.  As it got closer, it got bigger and bigger.  I stood there and trembled.  It was the end for us.  


“Finally!”  the wolf wined in a feminine voice.  “I’ve been waiting forever Pagasis.”


“Huh?”  my jaw dropped.


“We were waiting for you first.”  Said Pagasis.

The wolf was still approaching us.  She then stopped and looked down at me.  She was about twenty feet tall!


“So this is her, huh?”  she asked.


Pagasis nodded.     

The wolf sat down and lowered her huge head.  Her nose was inches from my face.  My hair blew forward as she took a deep, steady sniff.  Her ears were jet-black, much darker then the rest of her body.  The same color surrounded her shiny red eyes.  They looked kind of evil to me.


She raised her head and looked at Pagasis.

“She looks good to me.”  she said.


I trembled.  “I looked good to her?”


The wolf looked back down.  She could sense my fear.  

“Don’t worry.”  she said.  “I may be a carnivore but I would never eat you.  If I did, this island would never exist.”


“Huh?”  I was confused again.  “What does she mean?  This island could vanish on the count of my death?”  I wondered in my head.


“How much did you tell her Pagasis?”  the wolf suddenly asked.  “Does she even know why she is here?”  

She could sense every thing I felt.  My mixture of fear and confusion must have puzzled her.


“Yes.”  said Pagasis.  He then looked down at me.  “You must forgive Rinoa.  Since she is the largest thing of all dreams she thinks she is the smartest too.”


“Hay!”  Rinoa barked, making me jump.  Her lips were pulled back exposing her huge teeth.  “Careful shrimp.  I bite!”


Pagasis grinned.  

“Okay Rinoa.”  he snorted.  


Rinoa glared at him for a moment then looked down at me.  

“You see.  This island represents you.  There are millions of islands in the Dream world.  Each one represents a human.”

she said.  

“There are families of Guardians on each one.  However, if the family is small and weak the demons could take over their island.  

It depends if the people believe in themselves.  If they do, they believe in us.  You are one of those people.  You don’t have many nightmares because you have a high rate of self-respect.  

However if the person does not believe in him or her self then the Guardians would give up and leave.  Then those people would have tons of nightmares.  Demons are the cause of nightmares in case you didn’t know.”


I nodded.


“Right then.  Any way, the Demons feed of those people’s nightmares and get stronger.  Then they go to places like Esthenia, with strong Guardians and try to take it over.  They are addicted to nightmares and will try anything to get rid of a beautiful dream.”


“Wow.”  I murmured.  “So do the Guardians make dreams?”


“Well, actually the Guardians need the dreams.”  Pagasis replied.  “You see, dreams make the island more beautiful.  All the trees, grass, water come from the beauty of dreams.  The islands can provide the things the Guardians need.  Food, shelter, water.  They work for these things by keeping the demons off their islands.  Sometimes the Guardians have to adapt.”


“Oh… I have another question.”  I said.


“Yes.  What is that?”  asked Riona.

         “How do I get home?”  


Pagasis and Riona looked at each other.

“Eh… right…”  said Pagasis.  “Sorry I almost forgot.”


Suddenly, the bubble appeared right in front of me.  It was the very same one that had brought me here.  It was hovering between Pagasis and me.

 
“This will take you home.”  he said.


“Oh…”  I marveled while slightly touching it with my hand.  It made me wonder.  “How in the world could this little thing do that?”  


“Beautiful, isn’t it?”  Rinoa asked.


“Yeah.”  I said.  “So, how does it work?”


“It all happens in your head.”  Pagasis replied.  “You just imagine a place in your world, and your there.”


I nodded.  “Interesting…”    


“Also, you can use it to get back here from your world.”  said Rinoa.  


The bubble suddenly disappeared with a faint pop.  


“Where’d it go?”  I gasped.  


“Don’t worry.”  said Pagasis.  “It will come back when you need it.”  


“Oh…”


“You will need this too.”  


A chain appeared around my neck.  


I looked down at it, too overwhelmed to speak.  I noticed that it had a little silver heart with wings attached to it.   It was beautiful.


“Those are your wings.”  said Pagasis.  “Whenever you wear it to sleep, it will block nightmares.  We really don’t need those.  Also you can pick one creature to become in this world.”


I continued to look down at the wings.  I held on to his every word.  I then thought about what he just said.  “Pick another creature?” 


I took my eyes off the wings and looked at him.

“I don’t understand… What do you mean?  You mean become another creature?”  I asked.


Pagasis and Rinoa smiled.  

“Yes.  That is exactly what we mean.”  said Rinoa.


“But, How is that possible?”  I asked.


Pagasis and Rinoa looked at each other.  They then smiled at me.


“Any thing is possible.”  said Pagasis.  


“It will come in handy.  Trust me.”  said Rinoa  “The human hunters… ring a bell?”


“Oh yeah.”  I shivered.  I really didn’t like those things.  They nearly had us, but Pagasis kicked their butts.  

“So tell me… What do I do?”  I sighed. 


Pagasis’ smile widened.  

“Just find something.  Go back to your world.  I bet you’ll find some kind of source to find something in.  Besides, the human hunters will be back soon, and this time I know there will be more.”  he said. 


I nodded.  

Suddenly the bubble appeared with a faint pop.  It floated above my head then landed in my open hands.  


I looked down at it then I smiled up at Pagasis.

“I’d better go then…”  I said.  I looked at the orb in my hands.  I then closed my eyes and held it tight.  

Inside my head, I saw my room along with my messy floor, unorganized shelves, and unmade bed.

I waited a moment.  I didn’t feel anything.  I felt somewhat stupid for some reason.  

“Uh, guys… I don’t think it’s wor…”  I opened my eyes and gasped.   

I was back in my room!  I was standing on a large pile of laundry in the middle of the floor.  I was shocked.  I looked down at the orb in my hand and smiled.  I tossed it up and caught it again.

“Amazing…”  I murmured.  

Flying   


I hid the orb in one of my dresser drawers.  Apparently it didn’t disappear in the human world so I figured it would be safest to hide it in there because nobody ever goes in there because they are too afraid of what they’ll find in there. 


Right away I began to search through my encyclopedias for something to become in the other world.  I wanted something simple. 

 I saw a dragon in the D volume.  I looked at the illustrated picture on the page.  I shook my head and looked in a different volume for something else.  I looked in many different volumes.

“Griffins, unicorns, dwarves…  No not those.”  I said in my head.  I then looked at a really ugly picture of a goblin.  “Ewww…”   

I didn’t know why I was being so picky.  I was halfway worried about picking the right one.  They all looked great to me but there was something that didn’t seem right with each one.


I amused myself for a moment by looking at the snakes in the S volume.  

I imagined one crawling up my grandma’s leg.  She was terrified of snakes.  So she danced around in the vision inside my head trying to get the snake off herself.

I looked around even more until my eyes fell upon the coolest thing- a sphinx.  I read the text describing the creature.  There were two different kinds:  The Egyptian sphinx, witch had the head of a man and the body of a lion, and the Greek sphinx, witch had the head of a woman, the tail of a serpent, the wings of a bird, and the body of a lion.  Both of them were pretty cool, however I wasn’t too keen on having the head of a man or the tail of a serpent.  


I shut my book and thought for a moment.  Then having made up my mind.  This time, I put a pair of shoes on before I left.  I walked over to my dresser and opened the drawer.  I pulled out the orb and held it tightly in my hands.  I closed my eyes.  I then opened them to see that I was floating weightless in a different dimension.  Swirls of color danced around me.  I wanted to see more, but before I knew it I found myself kneeling in a large patch of crystals.  I looked at the orb in my hands.  I smiled and gave it a light toss.


It rose, and then with a faint pop, it disappeared.

  
Suddenly I heard the sound of breaking crystals as someone approaching me.  I turned.


Pagasis walked up to me.  His black shiny hooves cracked and shattered the crystals beneath them. 


 “Hi Pagasis!”  I said.  


Pagasis smiled.  

“Hello yourself.”  he replied.  


“I see you’re back.”  said a voice from behind me that made me jump.  


I turned and met Rinoa’s large face.  Her eyes were level with mine.  I just stared at her like she was going to eat me or something. She still scared me a little.  I still wasn’t used to her size.


Rinoa’s red eyes seemed to look right through me as she sniffed me from head to toe.


“Okay Rinoa, why do you have to do that?”  Pagasis suddenly asked.  


Rinoa raised her head and looked at him.

“It’s good to learn everything you can about someone.”  she said.  She then looked down at me.  “I believe that you still have a fear of me.”  she cocked her head to the side.   


“What?”  I thought.  “Wait a minute!  How can you tell all of that by smelling me?”  I asked.


Rinoa grinned.  She seemed to look more evil as she did so.

“It has always been a special sense of mine.  All us wolves have it.”  she said.  “Don’t be alarmed.  I suppose you must have something like my kind in your world.  That is a good thing, because it means that the blood of the moon goddess still lives.”


All of this confused me.  She was right about there being wolves in my world, but I didn’t understand the part of the moon goddess.  Was she a wolf too?

“Yes.”  I finally said.  “There are wolves in my world, but they aren’t as big as you are.”  I then looked at the ground.  “But I guess the size doesn’t matter.  There are many people who are afraid of wolves.  I for one have never seen a live wolf up close but I am not afraid of them either.  People just don’t understand.  They make stories and legends that make the reputation of the wolves go bad.” 


“Although you are the first human I have ever encountered, I hear that humans fear things they don’t understand.  In this world, fear comes from what we see and smell.  Not about what we hear and speak.”


This made me think for a moment.  She was right.  People do fear what they don’t understand.


“So,”  said Pagasis taking me out of my thoughts.  “What do you wish to become?”


“Oh yeah!”  I exclaimed.  I had completely forgotten about that.  “I’m not quite sure.  It took me a while to think about it.  I’m not quite sure if you know what a sphinx is…”


“A sphinx?  Yeah, I’ve heard of them.”  said Rinoa.


I looked up at her in surprise.  “Really?”


Rinoa nodded.  “Yes.  You would make a great sphinx.  I can smell the feline in you.”


I smiled.  People always told me that I was like a cat.  I didn’t quite know why.  I did like to grow my nails out and I have been always known to scratch people.  It was kind of a childish thing to do, but it was my only defense.  I wasn’t quite sure about my looks…


“Are you ready?”  Pagasis asked, interrupting my thoughts again.  “You’re wearing the necklace right?”


“Oh… right.”  I said sheepishly.  I looked down.  The necklace was still there.  “Yeah, I guess…”  


“Don’t be nervous.”  said Pagasis.  “Okay?  Take your mind off of everything.  Focus on the creature you want to become.  What you want to look like.”      


I thought hard.  I thought about what a sphinx looked like.  I remembered what both of them looked like.  They both had something that I didn’t like.  The Egyptian sphinx had the head of a man and it had no wings.  I wanted wings.  The Greek sphinx had the tail of a snake.  I really didn’t want that!  So, I decided to improvise.


“Ready?”  


“Ready!”  I replied, concentrating really hard.


I kept my eyes closed.  I could feel a force move all around my body.  Like a strong wind.  Suddenly I could feel my body changing.  I dropped to all fours.  I then opened my eyes and watched my own hands turn into paws.  I gasped then screamed, as I suddenly felt something pop out of my back.  Something else caught my attention as this happened.  My voice.  When I had screamed it sounded more like a shrieking roar.  Then, before I even knew it, it was over.  

The wind settled and my hair relaxed.  There I stood.  I stared blankly at the ground.  I could feel my heart beating in my chest.  I was breathing hard like I had been running for miles.  Suddenly I felt my own ears twitch as the sound of breaking crystals met my ears.  The sound was much louder then when I heard it before.

“Are you all right?”  Pagasis asked. 

For a minute I forgot who was talking to me.  His voice sounded different.  Just like his hooves hitting the crystal-covered grass, it seemed a lot louder.         

“Yes…”  I finally said.  I lifted my head and looked up at Pagasis.  


“Wow, you look great.”  he said.  “Come and see.”  He turned and walked to a small pond.  He then beckoned me to follow.


I took a couple steady steps and wobbled around.  I then took a couple more.  Suddenly a dark figure whipped past me followed by a gust of wind.  It took me a second to realize that Rinoa had just ran past me and joined Pagasis’ side by the pond.  


“Come on scaredy cat!”  Rinoa teased.


I took another step, I then just decided to forget taking it slow.  I began to run.  My legs were stronger and I ran vary fast.  My claws automatically came out and dug into the ground, making me go even faster.  The wind whipped through my hair.  I loved to run, even when I was human.  I reached the pond and looked at my reflection.  The first thing that caught my attention was my ears.  They were large and pointed.  I was very relieved that I didn’t have the head of a man. My face and hair was still the same.  Except my eyes were larger and they had cat pupils.  Also my eyes were lined in black and gold like an Egyptian.  My skin tone on my head didn’t change either, but when the skin went down my neck, it turned more into fur and ended in a ruff at my shoulders.

“Wow…”  I murmured.  As I spoke I noticed that my teeth were long and pointed like a cats.  I then looked over my shoulder and at my back.  I had orange fur and large, black tipped wings.  Another thing that relieved me was that my tail was not a snake.  Instead, it was just like a lions with the bit of hair on the end.  The hair was the same color as the hair on my head.  I flicked my tail back and fourth a couple times.  It was kind of cool.  I then looked back down at my paws.  They had white on the vary ends of them.  I made my claws come out again.  They were black, long and incredibly sharp.  I liked that…


“So, what’s it like?”  Pagasis asked.


I turned and looked at him.  “Seriously?”  I asked with a blank expression.  “I love it!  It had turned out exactly the way I wanted it.”


“That’s great.”  Rinoa laughed.  “I am glad to see that nothing went wrong.  I was scared there for a while.”


“Really?  What of?”  I asked.


“I’m sorry, but if you would have came out deformed, I would have gone crazy…”  she replied.  


I laughed.  I then realized that Pagasis and Rinoa were allot like human teenagers.  Even though they were mythical creatures, they were pretty cool.  Rinoa seemed to be older than Pagasis but she still had a lot of life in her.


“So,”  said Pagasis.  He was staring at my wings.  


I looked at him in question. 


He looked back at me with a smile.  He then lowered his head until it was right next to mine.   He was looking at a small cliff at the edge of the field.  I knew that at the bottom of the cliff there was nothing but water.  I wondered why he was staring at it for a moment then…  I grinned.  I knew his intentions.  


“Well, are you scared?”  he asked me.


My grin widened.  Then I just decided to go for it and I took off in at dead run.  I could hear Pagasis’ hooves pounding the ground next to me.  I didn’t look at him.  I was looking straight ahead as the cliff got closer, and closer…  Then I chocked.  “What am I doing?”  I wondered to myself.  I was afraid of heights.  I didn’t even like airplanes, or roller costars, or…  Then before I knew it I was leaping off the edge of the cliff.  I could see the fierce water pounding the rocks below me as I hurtled toward them.  Then I spread my wings and soared upward.  I then found myself soaring through the air.  I rose all the way up to the purple clouds.  The wind rushed through my hair and all over my body.  It felt refreshing and wonderful on my orange coat.  I then felt something cold on my cheek and realized that I had tears in my eyes.  Suddenly Pagasis appeared by my side.  He didn’t say anything.  He just smiled when I looked at him.


I smiled back.  I then looked around.  The view was spectacular.  The ocean was a pretty blue and it was huge.  There where many other islands everywhere.  The closest one was to the west.  I looked down at our island.  I was amazed by how big it was.  The forest covered more than half of the island.  The cliff rose over the north side and cast a long shadow over the island.  The crystal covered meadow shimmered in the sunlight.  I then spotted the place where Pagasis and I first met.  I looked next to me.  He was still there.  Flying by my side.  I looked down and saw Rinoa slowly following us.  I gazed back up into the sky.  “They may not be human…”  I thought to myself.  “But I’m glad to have friends.”  

The Plan


Pagasis and I finally landed.  My heart was racing what seemed to be a million miles pr hour.  


“So, how was it?”  Rinoa asked me.


I looked up at her with wide eyes.

“That was so cool!”  I exclaimed.  


Pagasis and Rinoa looked at each other.

“Cool?”


“Huh?  Oh, well you know… um… neat, awesome, tubular…”  I explained.  


“So let me get this strait,”  said Pagasis,  “You have a word that means all those words?”


I nodded.  I then lowered my head.  I felt kind of embarrassed knowing that Pagasis and Rinoa didn’t have a clue what slang words were or what they meant.  


“Okay then.  Cool.” said Pagasis.  


“You want to know something else that’s cool?” Rinoa grinned.  “Blow.”


I looked at Pagasis with a bewildered expression.  “Blow?”


“Blow.”


“Okay…” I murmured.  I took a deep breath.  I then felt something strange in my throat.  It was like a door opening inside of my body.  I couldn’t explain it any better.  I blew.  My throat got hotter and hotter until a huge spout of flame shot from my open mouth.  


“Woa!” I heard Pagasis exclaim.  Apparently I didn’t watch where I was aiming and almost set Pagasis’ hair on fire.  Just by luck he ducked in time only to singe a few hairs instead of the whole thing.


“Cool!” I shouted in amazement.  


Rinoa was laughing hysterically.


“Yeah, “cool” for you.” Pagasis snorted.  “I was almost char broiled by the killer blow suggested by that crazy lunatic.”  He looked up at Rinoa.  It appeared to me that Pagasis wasn’t vary mad at all.  The part about Rinoa laughing at him bothered him the most.  Right then I learned something more about Pagasis: he was sensitive, like an average human being.  I thought about it for a moment until Rinoa’s voice took me out of my trance.


“Do it again!” she shouted.  “One order of fried horse, side of BBQ wings!”


“Shut up.” Pagasis snorted.


“Oh no, what are you going to do!” Rinoa mocked.  She had that fake, fearful voice you only hear in old horror movies.  “The little horse is going to stomp me!”


I had this feeling they would keep this up for a while.  They looked like robots in combat mode.  Only, Pagasis and Rinoa were in competitive argument mode more than anything else.


“You must forgive Rinoa.” said Pagasis while looking at me.  “Since Rinoa is the largest thing of all dreams she thinks she’s the smartest too.”


“Hay,” Rinoa barked.  “Watch it shrimp!”  She snapped her huge jaws.  Her teeth were huge!  This also made me realize something about Rinoa.  She took advantage of her size.  This made me glad that she was on our side.  She could swallow Pagasis and I whole if she wanted too.  


“Hay guys?” I asked.    


The two took their eyes off of each other and looked at me.


“Umm, not to break up your little… tussle, but we have to start getting serious.”  I didn’t really know what I was saying, but when I looked at Pagasis’ head, it made me remember why I was there.  The deadly black scar had gotten a little bigger since the last time I saw him.  I was so exited about my new form that I didn’t notice it before.  


“I suppose we should.” Pagasis sighed.  He then looked up at Rinoa.  “Sorry about the comments.”


Rinoa shrugged.  “It’s okay.  Sorry for calling you a little horse and a shrimp and a stubborn donkey…”


“You didn’t call me a stubborn donkey.” said Pagasis with a frown.  


“I was thinking it…” said Rinoa.      


“So, what are we going to do?” I asked.  “I don’t have much time left here.  Back in my world, my mother will come home from work and see that I am gone.  The one thing she does not tolerate is when I don’t tell her where I am going…”


“Okay,” said Rinoa.  “There is this bird called the Misia bird.”


“The Misia bird?”


“Yes,” said Pagasis.  “The Misia bird is a very powerful being.  It flies wherever the winds take it.  I could be on any island here in the Dream world.”


“But, what is so special about it?” I asked.


“It can grant a wish to anyone who catches it.  Rumor has it that it’s on our island now.  The winds had brought it here and will remain here for some time.  The legends say that the wind carries it to islands in need of it’s power.”


“Who started the rumors?” I asked.  “Aren’t we the only one’s on our island?”


“Heavens no.” said Rinoa.  “There are many creatures here.  Most of them live in the forest.  What do you think I’m supposed to eat?  Trees?” 


I giggled.  The thought of Rinoa eating a tree seemed to amuse me in some way.  I felt kind of dumb though.  I should have known that we weren’t the only ones here.


“As the forest guardian, I know almost every creature in the forest.  I’m not a pure Dream Guardian, but I do keep some order here.  If anything goes wrong in the forest, the animals call me, and I come to their aid.  Basically, I am taking care of my food supply.”


Suddenly, a shrill cry came from nowhere.  The next thing I knew was Rinoa speeding past me so fast that I was almost knocked of my feet.  Then Pagasis and I watched as she bolted for the forest.  As I watched Rinoa run, I noticed that there was a huge crystal in her way.  It was almost as tall as she was but that didn’t stop her.  She kept on running and jumped clean over it.  I felt my jaw drop.  It was as if she could fly.  She then disappeared from sight.


“What was that about?” I blinked.


“I don’t know.  Something must be wrong.” Pagasis replied.  “I suppose that’s what she was talking about.”


“Pagasis, what is a pure Guardian?” I asked.  The subject had questioned me since Rinoa had brought it up.


Pagasis smiled down at me.  “A pure Dream Guardian is a Guardian with wings and is not a demon.  Also, a pure Guardian cannot be seen in a dream, were a non pure Guardian can.  But if a pure Guardian is powerful enough, it can disguise itself in a dream so the human cannot see it.” he told me.


“Oh, would that make me a pure Guardian too?” I asked.


Pagasis’ smile widened. “You are your own Guardian.” he said.

The dream


The sun was setting and the stars were starting to appear when I finally got home.  I had been staring out the window for quite some time.  I was thinking about all the things Pagasis had told me.  I had asked him many questions about his world.  He told me that there are gods that control the balance of the Dream World.  There where stories behind each god and he would tell them to me someday.  I was very cereous to know.  The whole dream world fascinated me.  I never knew that there were different worlds that were based on almost everything in the human world.  That’s right.  Pagasis told me that there were other worlds besides the Dream World.  It all just went on and on.  He didn’t have time to tell me everything because I had to get back home.  I didn’t realize how late I was until I looked out the window.  That’s when I heard a knock on my door.


Thinking it was my little sister I said,  “Go away brat!”


“Say that again…” my mom’s voice hissed behind the door.  She sounded peeved!


I ran from the window, nearly tripped on some old laundry, and opened the door.  I then stepped back as my mom stepped into my messy room.  


“And where have you been.  I called you down stairs a million times when I got home.  So I came up here and you weren’t in your room or anywhere else.  I called your friend’s houses, the neighbors, your grandmother’s house…”


“Don’t you think you are over exaggerating this a little…” I said coolly.


“Don’t you give me that bull s…” 


“I’ll pretend I didn’t hear that…”


“So, where have you been?” 


“I went for a walk.” I said, trying to keep a casual face.


“Really, then how did you get inside without me seeing you?” she pointed out.


I knew I couldn’t get around this one.  She wanted a straight answer.  Of course I wouldn’t give her the straight answer.  I didn’t want to break my promise with Pagasis.  Nobody must never know about the Dream World.

“I used the window…” I sighed.  I knew I would get in trouble for this but it was a risk worth taking.


“And how many times did I tell you not to do that?” my mom said in a deadly whisper.


“A million…” I muttered.


My mom just gave me a cold look.  I then decided not to aggravate her anymore.  Even though she was a lot shorter than me, she could take me down in a second.


“Grounded.” she finally said.  “For a week. 


“Fine.” I remarked.  “There’s nowhere to go any way.”


“Wanna make it two?”


“I’ll pass…”


I ate dinner with my family.  My father and sister were home by then.  We all sat around the table and waited for my mom to pull our fates out of the oven.  I was disgusted when mom carried in a casserole dish and sat it on the table.  She took off the lid and a bunch of steam rose and a foul smell crept into my nose.  One of mom’s “cauldron creations”.  My mom sat herself in her chair and looked around the table with a smile on her face.  Not wanting to hurt her feelings, everyone reluctantly took a large scoop, though still expecting to see a rat or squid tentacle.  It didn’t make anything better when my mom said: watch for bones.  I ate my portion and left the table.  Nobody had spoken much when we ate our meal.  I couldn’t blame them.  They probably didn’t want to say anything they would regret.


That night, I didn’t take the necklace off when I crawled into my bed.  I lay there awake for a while, examining the chain and the little winged hart, and wondered if it really worked.  I finally fell asleep.


The next morning, I woke up early.  I couldn’t believe it.  I had remembered every dream I had that night.  There wasn’t a single nightmare amongst them.  One dream had me concerned the most.  It was so real.  I was flying.  I was in my sphinx form, and this bird was flying next to me.  It was large and had a rainbow plumage.  Mostly greens and purples.  It’s large, black eyes where bright and alert.  It’s pretty, golden bill was small and dainty.  It was one of the most beautiful things I had ever seen.  I didn’t remember much after that.  I was expecting to see Pagasis in one of my dreams, but like he told me.  A pure Guardian cannot be seen in dreams.  

I rolled out of my bed.  I got dressed and pulled out the orb from my dresser.  I wanted to tell Pagasis and Rinoa about the dream I had.  Was it the Misia bird that I saw?  I didn’t quite know, but I made a bet that Rinoa would.  I visualized the crystal covered meadow in my head and soon I was floating again.  The winged hart around my neck began to glow.  I looked down at it and remembered when I was returning home last time.  I could see myself turn back into a human.  This time, I turned back into a sphinx.  It didn’t feel as weird as the first time I was transformed into a sphinx.  This time it was quick and to the point.  The void disappeared and I landed on all fours on the crystal covered grass.  I looked around.  I didn’t hear or see anyone.  I walked around a bit until I found Pagasis and Rinoa both at the edge of the forest.  They were lying under a large tree that was filled with fruits that looked like apples. 


“Hay, look who’s here.” I heard Pagasis say to Rinoa.


I ran up to them.  “Hay, guess what?” I asked when I stopped at Rinoa’s feet.  I then looked at Pagasis.  His scar covered his whole head.  It had vastly spread overnight.  


“I had this dream…” 


Pagasis and Rinoa looked at each other.  They could tell that nothing was wrong by my countenance and knew that it wasn’t a nightmare.      

“What kind of dream?” Rinoa asked.


“I saw this large bird…” 


“Say no more.” Rinoa interrupted.  “You say you saw a bird?”


I nodded.


Rinoa grinned.  “Then the rumors are true…  The bird is on our island.”


Pagasis looked up at her with wide eyes.  He had one of the fruits in his mouth so when he spoke his voice sounded muffled.  “Cheh?” he exclaimed. 


“What does my dream got to do anything with it?” I asked while sitting beside Pagasis.  


“It has everything to do with it.” said Rinoa.  “If it appears in the person’s dream when it’s on their island.”


“But Pagasis told me that a pure Guardian cannot be seen in dreams.” I pointed out.


“Yes, that is true, but the Misia bird is no Guardian.  It is a god.  It is made of pure, white magic, and is able to live forever.” said Rinoa.


Pagasis stood up.  He looked exited. “You all know what this means?” he exclaimed.  


Rinoa and I grinned at each other.  We knew exactly what it meant.  We could save the island and Pagasis’ life.  


For a while, we all sat under the tree and talked.  Although that day was Sunday, I knew that my family back home was still asleep, and would still be asleep for a while.  I learned that the fruits were apples.  This surprised me.  I never would have thought that things from my world were also in the Dream World.


“Well, what do you expect.” said Rinoa when I told her about the apples.  “We have grass too.  Do you have grass too?”


“Well yes…” I said.  I had learned something else about Rinoa.  She had good common sense.  She was no fool.  I then asked them a question that I had been wanting to know ever since Pagasis first spoke to me.  


“All of us guardians who speak can speak that language.” said Pagasis.  “Here in our world we call this language the Guardian language.  I was surprised that you can speak it.”


“What?  English?” I asked.


“If that’s what you call it I guess.” he said.


“So, how is it that you all know so much?” I asked.


Pagasis and Rinoa exchanged perplexed looks.

“What do you mean?” Rinoa asked.


“Like, you know, about humans and stuff.” I replied.


“Legends.” said Pagasis.  “The legends of humans and the discovery of the Dream World has been passed down our families for generations.  We have to know everything to understand, and a Guardian must understand everything to be a true Guardian.”


“So it would be like going to school, and then to college to learn how to do the career you want.  I suppose being a Guardian is like having a job.  You have to understand a job do it.” I said.


“Vary good.” said Rinoa.  “Although I don’t know what college is, I fully understand what you mean.”


“So, if you guys are as smart and capable of learning as any human, then why don’t you learn everything that humans learn?” I asked.


“Because it would ruin our culture.  We don’t want nothing to change in our world.  I suppose that your world has been changed by the knowledge of humans.” said Pagasis.   


I nodded.  “Yes, now their trying to use their knowledge to fix the mistakes made.”   I felt kind of guilty at that moment.  I was human like everyone else in my world.


Pagasis could sense my guilt.  He nudged my side with his nose.  He gave me a comforting smile when I looked up at him.  “Hay, forget it.  You didn’t know.  Besides, when your here, you aren’t human.  You are a sphinx named Esthenia.”    

Work


After Pagasis called me Esthenia, I had a true understanding of him.  It was like he wasn’t a horse to me at all.  Just a teenager like me.  I had learned his true personality.  He was the ideal friend I had been looking for all my life.  He didn’t care about the way I looked or acted sometimes.  He looked deep inside and found the real me.  And it just might of been his blue eyes, but the way he looked at me when I was worried or sad made me feel calm and relieved. 


Before I left for my world we talked about how we were going to catch the Misia bird.  Our first concern was:


“So where are we going to find it?” I asked.  Pagasis and I both looked at Rinoa.


“In the forest is my best bet.” She replied.


“How long do you think it would be to do this?” I questioned. 


“I don’t know, a couple of days…” 


“A couple of days!?” I exclaimed.  “But, how will I explain it to my mom?”


“I don’t know…” Rinoa sighed.


“Geeze, why can’t your parents just make you leave the nest when you are old enough?” Pagasis asked.  “My mom stopped taking care of me years ago.”


“Yeah,” I said.  “At age eighteen.” 


“So, why don’t you just tell her you are going to visit someone for a couple of days?” asked Rinoa.


My eyes widened.  “Yeah, Rinoa, you are a genius!”

“Mooom…” I groaned.  I had left the Dream World right away to beg my mom about going over to my friend’s house for a week.  It seemed to be a difficult question to ask her.

“How about… no.” she said.

“Pleaase.”

“No.”


“Please”

“No!”

Hours later…

“Please…”

“Christy, leave her alone…”

“Shut up Cassie!  Please mommy!”

“Damn it child, you never give up do you?” my mom exclaimed.  “How about this: you clean that rat trap of yours upstairs, I just might think about it.”

I slumped up the stairs.  Cleaning my room wasn’t my most favorite thing to do, but in this case, I would even eat a full plate of mom’s cauldron creations for her to let me go.  So, all day I picked up my month old laundry, picked up god-knows-what, organized my shelves, and vacuumed the floor, I begged some more until finally…

“Fine!” my mom exclaimed. 

“Oh thank you!” I groveled.  “You won’t regret this!  Your life will be like god’s.”

My mom just gave me a sarcastic look.  “Oh, shut up before I change my mind.”

I gave my mom a hug and ran up to my room.  I was so overjoyed and exited that I wanted to tell Pagasis right away.  I opened the dresser drawer and pulled out the orb.  I held it in my hands and was just about to go when Pagasis’ voice came from nowhere.  I jumped back and dropped the orb on my bed.  

“Christy, you there?” 

I then realized that his voice had come from the orb.  Shocked, I picked up the orb and gazed into its depths. 

“What the heck are you trying to do?  Give me a hart attack?!”  I exclaimed. 

A miniature Pagasis was standing inside the orb.  He was grinning and laughing.

“How are you doing that?” I asked him.  “I thought this thing was a transport.”

“Exactly, it transported me to your world, but I can’t go past the barrier.  Guardians aren’t aloud in the human world just as human’s aren’t aloud in the Dream world.” he said.  “Didn’t know I could do that did you?”

“No I didn’t, but why is it that I can pass the barrier if human’s aren’t aloud?” I asked.  I began to feel like I was talking on the phone.  Only I could see who I was talking to.

“Why do you think there are things called human hunters here?  There aren’t no Guardian hunters in your world.”

“No,” I said with a hint of sarcasm.  “Just the Navy, Army, and Area 51…”

“Can you go?” he suddenly asked. 

“I can go!” I said with glee.

“I see you did a little work to convince her…” he said.

“How do you know about that?” I asked.  I could feel my face getting red with embarrassment. 

“I had a little peek earlier…” he said.

“Okay, forget my messiness.  So, when do you want to start the search?” I asked.

“As soon as you can.” he replied.

“How about tomorrow morning.” I suggested.  “My parent’s won’t be home and my sister probably won’t be awake by then.”

“Good.” said Pagasis.  “We need to start right away!”


After telling my parents how long I would be gone, I started to gather some important things for my trip.  I got my backpack that I used during the school year.  The pack was pretty warn from heavy school textbooks, but it was pretty okay.  I laid it on my bed and adjusted the straps so it would fit on my back when I was a sphinx in the Dream world.  I then went around the house and collected the things I would need.  I needed a source of light so I found a lantern.  It was in the back of the store room surrounded by painful objects and nearly killed myself in order to retrieve it.   I needed a blanket in case it got too cold for me.  It wasn’t much of a chore to get that since I had one on my bed I could take.  It was most important to keep track of the time and date.  I didn’t need to be late coming home.  So I got a watch and calendar.  I shoved everything into my bag.  


We had meat loaf that night for dinner, but I didn’t care.  I hated meat loaf a lot but I couldn’t stop thinking about the next day.  A whole week in the Dream world looking for something that was vary rare, like gold, but more difficult…


“You’re quiet tonight.” my dad said to me.  “Normally you’re complaining or saying things that would make me lose m appetite.”  


I ignored him.  Actually, I hardly even heard him.  I was in a deep sea of thought that I couldn’t get out of.


“Helllo…” my sister said while waving her hand in my face.  “Going off into space?”


“You really bug me…” I sighed.  I ate what I could and went up stairs with what seemed to be an empty stomach and a full mind.  I took a shower and then changed into my night shirt and lay down in my bed.  I kept myself unwillingly awake by thinking about how all of this could happen to me within only two days.  A week seemed like forever…

Nightmares


I awoke from a nightmare.  Cold sweat ran down my face and my whole body shook like I had been sleeping out in the cold.  My blankets and pillow were on the floor.  Right away, I knew something was missing.  I frantically looked all over my floor, under my bed, and through my blankets.  I then ran to the dresser and opened the drawer.  I pulled out the orb and cried into its depths.  I didn’t know if he could hear me, but I also wasn’t really thinking about what I was doing at that moment.  


“Christy?” came Pagasis’ voice.


It worked!  I was so relived.


“Christy?” Pagasis repeated.  He had appeared now and was giving me a look of concern.  “What’s wrong?  You look like you saw a demon.”


“Close enough…” I remarked.  “The necklace, it’s gone!”


“What?!” Pagasis exclaimed.  His eyes got big with fear.  “Did you have a…”


“Yes.” I interrupted.  “I don’t know where they are.  I am so sorry…”  I almost started to cry.  I felt as though I had ruined everything.  Without the wings, I couldn’t turn into a sphinx and go to the Dream world and help them out, and worse:  I had a nightmare, and I knew that was no help to my friends.


“Calm down.  It’s okay, we’ll find it.  Where did you last see it?” Pagasis reassured.  


“I was wearing it, then I took it off when I got into the shower so the water wouldn’t ruin it.” I said.  I fought hard to hold back my tears.  I didn’t want Pagasis to see that I was crying.


“Look where you set it down.  Maybe it’s still there.” Pagasis suggested. 


“Okay, good idea…” I said.


I walked into the upstairs bathroom with the orb still in my hands.  I looked around the sink and on the floor and almost started to cry again.


“It’s not here either…” I sighed.


“Is there anyone who would take it?” Pagasis asked. 


“Cassie!” I exclaimed.  “I bet she has it.”  I left the bathroom and crept into my sister’s room.  Cassie was still asleep when I stomped up to her bed.  I lifted her hair and examined her neck.  I saw a familiar chain around it.  I slowly lifted the chain and saw a silver winged hart.  I felt my face get hot from my anger.    

“It’s here Pagasis.” I whispered into the orb.


“Good, grab it and get out.” he whispered back.


I found the chain clasp with my fingers and took it off of my sister.  I then slapped her upside the head out of spite.  To my surprise, Cassie didn’t wake up.  Instead she rolled over on her stomach and stuck her butt in the air.  Showing her underwear.  Disgusted, I shielded the orb with my free hand as I turned away from Cassie’s bed and walked out of the room.  When I got back into my room, I sat the orb on my bed. 


“What did you do that for?” Pagasis asked.


“Do what?” I asked as I put the necklace back on myself.


“Cover me up.”


“Trust me, you didn’t need to see that.”


“Well, I’m glad you found it.” Pagasis yawned. 


I looked at my clock.  It was only 3:38 in the morning.  I then looked back down at Pagasis.


“No, we found it.” I said.


Pagasis just smiled. “Good night.” he said. “See you in the morning.”


“Good night.” I said.


Pagasis vanished from the orb. 


I put the orb back into the dresser drawer.  I then laid back down, and before I fell asleep, I checked the chain clasp on my necklace just to make sure…

Part 2. The Hidden Village

The Eyes


At 9:00 am I climbed out of bed and grabbed my pack.  My parents were well on their way to work and my sister was still asleep like I had planned.  I opened my drawer and pulled out the orb.  I then put the pack straps over my shoulders.  I took one last look around my room, and then pictured the Dream world inside my head.  My room suddenly vanished and I was floating again.  I felt my body change.  Before, the pack felt loose on my back, now it felt tighter as my wings came out of my back.  

I landed in something white and powdery.  I backed out of it and bumped into something.  I spun around and there in front of me was a big mass of black fur.  

It was making a snorting sound.  

I ignored it and looked around.  I didn’t see Pagasis anywhere.   I waited for a while but nobody came.  I was beginning to grow impatient.  The pack made it hard to fold my wings.  It itched too.  I also had enough watching Rinoa sleep.  I walked around her and whispered in her ear for her to wake up.  She didn’t move.  I nudged her, yelled in her ears, but to no avail.  She was just as stubborn in her sleep as she was when she was awake.  I had enough of this.  I held up my paw, claws sprang out.

“My butt!!” Rinoa yelped.  She was looking at the scratch marks on her rump.  “You scratched my butt!” 

I looked at her.  “I’m sorry.  It was the only way to wake you up.” I said.

Rinoa was silent as she licked the wound.  I turned away from her and looked around for any sign of Pagasis.  

“Where is Pagasis?” I asked.   

“Waiting for us.” she replied as she stood up and stretched.  “Okay, let’s go.  Oh, do you mind if I run?  I have to stretch my legs.”

“Not at all.” I said.  Knowing it was a good opportunity to fly.  Rinoa took off, so did I.  After a few bounds I leapt into the air.  I rose higher and higher until I had a clear view of Rinoa below me.  She was agile at dodging the rocks and crystals.  It looked as if she too were flying.  I looked off into the distance.  I saw a little white speck at the edge of the forest.  Knowing what it was, I flapped my wings as hard as I could, throwing myself ahead a couple yards.  I then dove to the ground and landed sweetly in front of Pagasis.  A panting Rinoa halted beside me.

“What took you guys so long?” Pagasis asked.  He then looked from my innocent face to Rinoa’s guilty one, then back to mine.  “She was asleep wasn’t she?” he asked me.

I nodded.

“Okay, lets go…” said Rinoa promptly trying to change the subject.  She turned and walked into the forest.

Pagasis and I followed.  I looked around.  The trees were as big as I had imagined, and they towered over us like skyscrapers in a large city.  The morning sun was shining through them and making shadows in the green moss on the forest floor.  The whole scene was beautiful.

“So Rinoa, what was wrong yesterday?” I asked her.


Rinoa looked over her shoulder at me.  “Oh, it was nothing.  Just a small fire.” she said.  “Nothing to worry about.”


“A fire?” I wondered.  I couldn’t imagine how a fire could have started here, but I supposed that it wasn’t all that surprising.  So I decided to ask for the heck of it.  “How do you think it started?”


“I’m not quite sure.” she replied.  “I think it was caused by a fire fox.  I’ve never seen one before, I suppose that’s why they are so rare.”


“Rare?” I questioned.


“Yes.” said Pagasis.  “I’ve heard of them too.  They say that one of them belonged to a tribe called the Omogoa’s that lived on the island.  Nobody has ever seen them before.”


“How big can this island be?” I asked.  “Surely somebody would have seen them.  Where did they come from anyway?”


“Long ago, before Pagasis or I was born, there were powerful Guardians on this island called the Dragonwolves.” said Rinoa.  “The Dragonwolves were said to be descended from the great half god Agushia.  Along with the winged horse Guardians, the Dragonwolves also protected the island from the demons.  However, as the years went by, they were said to be so large that there wasn’t room for all of them, so the ones who didn’t leave the island, began to die out one by one.  Another rumor said that they evolved into smaller, more maneuverable creatures called the Omogoa.  They lived in a tribe in the forest somewhere, but nobody has ever seen them before.”


I hopped over a fallen branch.  “But don’t you live here in the forest?” I asked Rinoa.


Rinoa smiled.  “Yes, but there are still many things that I do not know yet…” she admitted.  Suddenly she froze.


Pagasis and I stopped too.  A smell was creeping in the air.  It smelled like… smoke!  I looked up.  A tall, black cloud rose above the trees.  About a quarter of a mile ahead of us.  I stared at it until Rinoa bolted.


“Come on!” she ordered.


Pagasis and I followed as fast as we could.  Rinoa seemed to glide with her speed.  She obviously knew where she was going.  We followed her until we entered a large clearing.  A large tree had caught.  


“Come on!” yelled Rinoa, whom had already started to kick up dirt with her hind legs to extinguish the flames.  


Pagasis and I did the same.  Being on all fours, it was harder than it looked.  The flames were high and hot.  Hot ashes flew in all directions.  At times I had to dodge large burning branches that had fallen from the tree.  I quickly learned that it was a hard, and dangerous job.  I began to sweat from the heat and was partly blinded by the light, but I kept on kicking up dirt and prayed that it would be over soon.  Not to long after, Pagasis, Rinoa and myself laid down in the soft moss.  Tired and exhausted we looked over ourselves.  I was covered with ashes.  I kept on sneezing because a large portion of it got into my nose.  Then, without thinking, I began to lick my arms to clean myself.  My tongue felt rough like a comb.  Suddenly, my right ear twitched.  I rose my head.  Pagasis and Rinoa were cleaning themselves too.  I looked to my right where I heard the sound.  A pair of large, black eyes were staring out of the brush at me.  I stood up.  I took a closer look and took a couple steps toward it, but when I got too close, the eyes blinked, then vanished.  I quickly backed up.


“What’s wrong?” I heard Pagasis ask from behind me.  


I turned and looked at him and Rinoa.  I pointed my paw to the place where I saw the eyes.  “There was something just there.” I said.


Rinoa stood up and walked over too me.  “Where?” 


“There.” I said and pointed more directly to the spot. 


Rinoa walked over me and began to sniff around.  Pagasis appeared by my side and looked at me.  We both shrugged and watched Rinoa pace around the brush until… 


“I have a scent…” she said.  “Lets follow it.”

The Differences Between Friends        


   We trudged through the forest.  Rinoa was in the lead.  Every now and then she paused to sniff the air.  I was happy to stop.  My feet were beginning to hurt, but as soon as we stopped we started off again.  We were still following the creature’s scent.  We had figured that the eyes I had seen belonged to a fire fox.  We spent our walking time discussing it.  

We walked all day.  The further we walked the more I began to wonder.  At times, the scene seemed familiar.  I would see a tree with the same pattern of branches every other hour.  There where other obvious things too.  This puzzled me.  It seemed as we where walking in circles.  Pagasis and Rinoa didn’t seem to notice this, but I figured that it would be a silly thing to be lost.  Rinoa knew the forest well.  She had lived in it all her life.  I stopped worrying about it after I thought about it.  

An hour later, we stopped again.  The sky was turning a dark purple again, and the sunlight was being replaced by the soft glow of the moon.  It also had begun to get cold.  Pagasis told me that it was pretty awkward for it to get so cold at night.  He figured that it was the condition of the island that did this.  

Rinoa took a couple more sniffs, then laid down.  “It’s getting dark.  We should rest here.” she said.

“I have a source of light.” I said.  “We can still keep going if you want too”

Rinoa shook her head.  “It’s not only darkness,” she said.  “There are things that wander in the night.  Dangerous things that you cannot see.  Only hear their cries.”

I shivered.  The thought of things wandering in the dark gave me the creeps.  

“Anyone hungry?” Rinoa asked. 

My eyes got wide.  I was always hungry.  I had a pretty big appetite for someone my age.  “Yeah!  Now that you do mention it, I am pretty hungry.”

“Okay, I’ll round us up something.” said Rinoa.  She turned and walked into the trees.  

Pagasis and I decided to make a fire because the darker the sky got, the colder it became.  Pagasis wasn’t to sure on what to do.  So I told him.  

“Go and collect some dry tree branches.  I’ll clear a pit.” I said.

Pagasis did as he was told.  I took off my pack and hung it on a low tree branch.  I then cleared a spot with my paws and dug a shallow hole.  I also made sure that our fire couldn’t catch on to anything else.  We didn’t need another fire started.  Just as I had finished, Pagasis had returned with a pile of sticks in his mouth.  He dropped them at my feet. 

“This good enough?” he asked.

“Yes.  Thank you.” I said while smiling.  I grabbed a handful of sticks with my claws and laid them in the pit.  I situated them into a neater pile.

Pagasis watched in curiosity as I did so.  

I then stepped back.  “Careful Paggy.” I said to him.

“Why? what are you going to…  ” 

He didn’t have time to finish what he was saying because he jumped back as I took a deep breath and blew a huge spout of flame on the wood.  I guess it startled him.

“Woa!” he gasped when I had finished.  “Why didn’t you warn me!”

“I tried…” I shrugged.        


Rinoa had returned.  Pagasis and I were lying on the blanket I had brought.  The fire was warm and well under control.  The idea seemed to please Rinoa.  


“Whatcha’ got there Rinoa?” I asked her.  I noticed that she had something in her mouth.  I couldn’t quite see it because she wasn’t standing in the firelight and whatever she had was covered in shadow.  


I could see Rinoa’s white teeth as she grinned.  She stepped into the fire light and dropped a bloody heap at my feet.  


Unable to move with shock, I studied it.  It looked like a deer of some sort.  I couldn’t quite tell because it’s head was gone.  I figured that Rinoa had bitten it off to quickly kill the creature.  


Pagasis stood up and backed away.  


I felt kind of sorry for him.  I knew that horses didn’t like meat, but unlike a regular horse, Pagasis had common sense and knew what the creature was.


“So,” said Rinoa.  “Go on and try some.  It’s not as bad as it looks.”


I did like meat, but the thought of eating it raw kind of made my stomach churn in a sick way.  I wanted to cook the meat, but Rinoa talked me out of it.


“Just try it.” she said.


As an excuse, I told her it was too big for me to bite, but that didn’t work.  She just ripped me off a bite size piece with her teeth and handed it too me.  I just decided to go for it.  I reluctantly took it with my claws and popped it in my mouth.  I closed my eyes and began to chew.  At first it was rather chewy and tasteless, but then it turned tender then… delicious.  Apparently, my mouth was so hot that it was being cooked as I chewed.  Also, my sharp teeth made it easier to chew it.  It seemed like a natural thing to eat raw, bloody meat.  Just like when I was licking myself clean.  As a sphinx, my human nature was nonexistent.  When I swallowed, I looked up at Rinoa with a grin.


“Judging by your countenance, I expect that you want more.” she said, giving me that “I-told-you-so” look.


I nodded.  


Rinoa nudged the meat with her nose.  “Dig in.” she said.


“But don’t you want any?” I asked with a frown.


“Don’t worry.  You eat your fill.” she said.  She then laid down.


Pagasis stood up.  “I’ll be right back…” he said as he turned and walked away.


I sadly watched him leave.  Rinoa knew what I was thinking.

“Don’t worry.” she said.  “That has always been the hard thing about being friends when you are of different race.  He knew that you ate meat.  He just doesn’t like to watch.  Especially when I am eating.  I expect that he is searching for something for himself to eat.” 


I decided to agree with her.  I couldn’t let that bother me.  It was true.  Pagasis and I were friends, but we also had our differences too.  That was always the hardship of having friends.  That is how I lost most of my friends during the school year.  I didn’t mind not having so many friends.  I usually preferred to be alone.  I didn’t want to loose Pagasis though.  Unlike my old friends, Pagasis and I had more in common.  He was also loyal.  I could probably trust him with my biggest secrets if I told him them.  I didn’t want anything to come between us.  


I continued to eat.  I decided not to let it get to me.  I ate until I couldn’t eat anymore, and when I was done, I licked my paw and rubbed my face clean.


“Done?” Rinoa asked.  She had been wondrously watching me eat.  


I nodded.


She walked over to what was left of the meat.  Witch was quite a lot because the animal was so large, and I couldn’t had possibly eaten it all.  

“You eat like a cat.” she said.  “Watch how it’s really done…”  And with that, she picked up the meat in her jaws, threw it up and caught it in her open mouth.  


I watched with astonishment as she chewed a couple times and swallowed it whole.  She then licked her black lips and grinned at me.  


“Yummy…” she softly growled.  She then looked over to the trees.  “You can come out now.” she said.


Pagasis stepped out from the trees.  He had a large red apple in his mouth.  Apparently, he had found an apple tree not too far from our camp, and had been eating them while Rinoa and I had been eating our meal.  He looked at me and smiled.  Right then I knew that he and I had an understanding.  We were different, that was a fact, but the way he looked at me was still the same as 

before. 

The Firelight Story


I laid on my back and looked up at the night sky.  The fire was still strongly burning.  It kept it’s warm glow, and kept us warm.  It made me feel safe and relaxed for some reason.  It also kept me thinking, witch also kept me awake.  This had been my first day in the Dream world.  On the island Esthenia.  I couldn’t stop thinking about what the next day would bring.  Pagasis’ scar would surly be larger by morning.  I judged that it would be covering his whole neck by then.  I turned over on my stomach.  Pagasis was lying beside me.  

He heard me stir. “Can’t sleep?” he asked. 


“No.” I said.  I then spitefully looked at Rinoa whom was fast asleep.  


Pagasis did the same.  “She can sleep through anything.” he snorted.  “Even if this island were to be taken over by demons and blown up, it still wouldn’t wake her.” 


I giggled a little.  The thought of Rinoa never waking up to something like that amused me for some reason.  I guess I was so tired that I would haven’t even noticed if I had mom’s cauldron creations in my mouth, let alone laugh at something stupid.


Pagasis looked up at the night sky.  He seemed to be in deep thought about something.  His head was barely visible in the firelight.  All I could see were his blue eyes.  


“What ya thinking about?” I asked him.


He took his eyes off the sky and looked at me.  “On noting… Hay, you remember when I told you that I would tell you the story someday?” he asked.


“Yeah, about the gods?”


Pagasis nodded.  “I suppose since neither you or I cannot sleep, now would be a good time to tell you it.” he said. 

“A long time ago, in ancient times, the mythical creatures and man lived together in peace and harmony.  They had shared the growing world for centuries, even before the time of man had dawned, they loved the land the people so much they had vowed to protect them always thrugh hard times.   

For years their lives went on, protecting and serving the humans that they cared so much about. The people repaid them for their burden with respect.  Centuries later in ancient Greece the people started to battle and fight with greed, their wicked evil had spread and captured everyone like a plague.  The creature’s tried to stop this new disease and save those who hadn’t got it.  They were too late and soon man had started killing off the beasts that loved them so.

Wondering what had gone wrong all the mystical animals gathered in a forest thicket, they had failed in keeping the peace and were in despair because of it.   

“Later they agreed to send a small single fairy into the soul of the most ruthless person, figuring the evil came within.   A day later the fairy returned, she was battered, bruised and had a large black scar.  She exclaimed that it was a world like ours but it was dark and freighting place, she had described it to be like hell with ice.  She had also told of large monsters that dwelt on the millions of islands and that they had attacked her.  She told of her discovery until the scar had spread like the plague of evil, moments later she had fallen to the ground, assuredly dead.

 “Pegasus, who had been born that year, admired the fairy’s bravery.  Young and naive, he decided to go into the evil world himself to see if it were true.   He came back nearly and hour later, he had seen the dark world and the monsters.  He had thought of how they effected the people’s minds, and then he remembered when he went to sleep for the first time.  He had seen beautiful pictures in his head, bright and wonderful.

Once again the creatures gathered in the same spot on Pegasus’ demand to tell them what he had learned.  He told them that in order to save the people they had to destroy the demon monsters.   Most of them hesitated, they had seen what happened to the fairy, but they also remembered their vow.  




When they got there, they had a tremendous battle.  With Pegasus in the lead, they charged at the demons.  Suffering a terrible loss, the demons fled.  


“All the creatures were proud of themselves; they had won the land over so instead of returning to earth they stayed there to protect the humans’ dreams.  There weren’t enough islands for everyone so Pegasus shared one with a dragon, unicorn and a wolf.  Then after prosperous years of protecting their island fell into the sea, they moved to another island as it rose out of the water.  They had learned that when someone dies an island sinks into the sea, but when someone is born another rises.  



“They had also learned that time goes slower here, Pegasus lived to be a thousand years old in our time, but his children and decedents were known as guardians.  Centuries later the Dragonwolf and the guardian traveled in search of a new island, there journey had ended when the island of Esthenia rose out of the water.”  


“Wow…” I murmured.  I had no idea that the Dream world was related to mythology.  

“So all of that is true?” I asked.


“As far as I know.” Pagasis replied.  “There is more than just that…”


I felt my eyes grow wide.

“What?  You mean there’s more!”


Pagasis nodded.

“Yes, but do you actually want to hear it all…”


“Yes!” I exclaimed.  I couldn’t believe that he would have thought of that.  “Of course I want to hear it.  That is if you don’t want to…”


“Sure I do.” said Pagasis with a smile.  “I’ll tell you everything I want to know.”


I smiled back.


“A while after this happened, Pegasus was said to become the god of all dreams.  He fell in love with a mortal unicorn.  They had a foul and named her Simone.  

“Simone was a demigoddess.  She was immortal like her father but possessed her power from her mother.  Soon after Agushia was born, her mother was killed by a demon.  This angered Pegasus so he sentenced the demon to do his bidding.  

“The demon became the god of death.  Pegasus’ bidding was for the demon to carry the souls of the dead to him and judge them.  If they were an evil demon, they would be thrown into hell.  If they were good, they would be reincarnated into Guardians.  Good souls with wings.


“Some of the good souls were turned into gods themselves.  A wolf pack leader named Tswuki Maro, died to save her pack.  Her soul was carried up to Pegasus and this inspired him.  He decided to make her the goddess of our moon.  That is why wolves howl at the moon.


“Another god that was created was a lion named Karoku.  Karoku was another hero who saved his parents from a raging volcano on his island.  He was burned alive.  His soul was then taken up to Pegasus.  Pegasus decided to make him the god of the sun.  That is why cats worship the sun.


“There is also the god of life.  A dragon named Magadareth.  He loved to plant things and fly to dead islands and make them look beautiful.  However, he was killed by a demon.  Demons hate all beauty.  Magadareth became the god of life.  Soon after, he fell in love with Tswuki Maro.  They had a daughter named Agushia, the first Dragonwolf.  


“Like Simone, Agushia was also a demigoddess.  She and Simone were the first Guardians on the island Esthenia.  All the Guardians here on this island today are descended from them.”


Pagasis took a deep breath.  He looked at my interested face and smiled.

“So you see, that is the legend of where our guardians came from.  There are many more gods than that, but I only know of the stories that my mother told me.”


I murmured again.

“So, what does the sun god have anything to do with this island?” I asked after a moment of silence.


“Well,” said Pagasis.  “Esthenia’s sister island is ruled by cats.” 


“My sister island?” I awed.  “You mean Cassie!”


Pagasis nodded.  

“Her island is called Ceair.  It is directly to the east of us.  It is quite unusual that two sister islands are close to one another.”


“But, isn’t everyone’s?” I asked. 


“Nope,” said Pagasis as he shook his head.  “Sometimes, a family island, like a mother or father, can be on the other side of the world.”


We stayed up for quite a while before we fell asleep.  We had a lot to say to each other.  I told him about my school year and he told me about his family.  It hurt us both to talk about them, but when we were together, it was comforting.  

The Fire Fox


Suddenly I was awoken from a comfortable, good sleep.  Something large and furry had brushed across my face.  Causing me to wake up.  I opened my eyes.  I couldn’t see much.  It was still dark.  I could just barley see two figures standing in the dull firelight.  It took me a couple seconds to realize that it was Pagasis and Rinoa.  They had there backs to me and seemed to be staring at something near the fire.  I rolled over and sat up.  I then realized that I had my blanket had been draped over me while I was sleeping.  Rinoa’s tail was flailing about.  Swishing this way and that and hitting me again.  I stood up and walked up to them.  I stopped in between them and looked up at Pagasis. 


“What is it?” I asked.


“Shhhh.” he hushed.  He nodded at the fire.


I looked to where he was looking.  Something was sleeping within the coals of the dying fire.  It somewhat resembled a large cat.


“Is that a…”


“Fire fox.” Rinoa interrupted me in a whisper.   


“Don’t wake it up.” Pagasis whispered.


Suddenly the fox’s eyes opened.  They were identical to the ones I had seen earlier.  It jumped out.  I could barely describe it before it took off.  It had a large fluffy tail and long, erect ears.


Rinoa tore after it.


Pagasis began to follow, but he stopped and looked at me.  “I’ll follow her and make sure she doesn’t get into any trouble.” he said. 


“Okay.” I said.  “Hurry back.”


Pagasis turned and galloped through the trees.  


I could hear his hoof beats slowly fade away.  Then I was in complete silence.  I kicked dirt into the fire until it was fully extinguished.  I figured that since it was only an hour before sunup, I didn’t need the fire anymore.  I knew of this because I went into my bag and looked at the watch I had brought with me.  I then waited for them to return.  I decided to put the pack on my back in case I needed to leave in a hurry.  I found out that I could see in the dark pretty well.   I supposed that was another one of those advantages that being a sphinx gave me.  It was pretty neat.  I amused myself for a moment by looking around.  Moments had passed, and I had began to get worried.  Pagasis and Rinoa still hadn’t gotten back.  I wondered what was keeping them.  I wondered if they had gotten in trouble and they needed me, or they got attacked, or…  Suddenly a sound took me from my thoughts.  Frightened, I looked every witch way for what made the sounds.  I almost wet myself when Rinoa’s huge head popped out of the bushes.  


She was panting as if she had been running for some time.  “Follow me!” she said urgently between her deep, labored breaths.  


“What’s going on?” I asked.  I was terrified.  My worst thought at that time was: what if something happened to…


“Pagasis,” said Rinoa.  “They’ve got Pagasis.”

The Surprise Attack     


I followed Rinoa as best as I could.  It was hard to keep up with her long, hurried strides.  I kept on thinking the worst.  I didn’t want nothing to happen to Pagasis.  He had been through enough already.  I wasn’t quite sure where Rinoa was taking me to.  Like before, the scene seemed the same as before.  We walked for quite a while.  My feet were beginning to get tired again when suddenly, Rinoa stopped.  I nearly bumped into her back foot because she stopped so fast without any warning.  I looked up at her in concern.  I could see that she had gone rigid.  

Her fur was standing high down her back.  It made her appear larger than she already was.  She had her teeth bared, and her black ears stood erect.

“Something is out there…” she growled.  


I looked around as best as I could.  There was brush all around us as well as trees.  I couldn’t see much past them, but I could hear and smell, and at that moment I could hear and smell something.  Something different.  It was coming from all around us.  I wasn’t sure if Rinoa knew of this.

“Rinoa,” I whispered.  “Something…”


  Suddenly a stick broke.  Like someone had stepped on it.  It made a loud snapping noise that made my right ear twitch again.  I then realized that we were being ambushed.  I began to back up away from the bushes and bumped into Rinoa’s foot again.  Rinoa growled.  Her appearance was frightening from my point of view.  I have never seen Rinoa act this way before.  


Suddenly, about twenty people stepped out of the bushes.  They were hidden beneath a shadow so I couldn’t quite make out what they looked like at that time, but one thing was for sure:  They were holding spears and pointing them at us!


I noticed that a strange thing happened.  I could feel a strong force underneath my paws and right next to me.  I looked up at Rinoa and gasped.  Her eyes weren’t red anymore.  They were a bright, flashing blue.  I didn’t have time to inform her of this.  I was then focusing on the “people’s” heads.  They had finally stepped out of the shadows as they were closing in on us, and I could see that they weren’t people at all.  

They stood up straight like people, but they had padded feet like a dog’s, clawed hands, long, bushy tails, and large, wolfish heads.  Their bodies were covered in fur that varied many different colors between brown and tan.  They all wore lion cloths, and many of them had feathers and beads in their black hair.  Then one of them stepped forward.  Unlike the rest who had brown or tan fur, this one was a silver-white with black marks around his eyes and on his ears, and speaking of his ears, they were very long indeed.  He leaned over to a tan one and said something I couldn’t understand.  The tan one nodded.  He then prodded us with his spear to make us move.  

Rinoa just stood there and growled.  She knew better not to attack them because they had spears.  She was still pretty stubborn though.

I then figured that these were the ones who took Pagasis.  So I had an idea.  “Rinoa, calm down.” I said to her.  “They could take us to Pagasis and we could escape together.”  

Her eyes weren’t blue anymore when I told her this.  She relaxed a little and decided to follow the plan.  Although she still quietly growled, and her ears were stubbornly pressed back.        

The long eared one, whom I expected now was the leader, let the way.  I studied him a little more as we walked.  He was pretty tall and muscular.  I also noticed that his feet were kind of larger than the others.  He wore a small headdress with red feathers on his head.  He had no hair, unlike the others, it was just plain white fur.  His eyes were yellow and alert.  He wasn’t that bad looking.  If I were one of them, I would have considered him pretty handsome.

We kept on walking.  The sun was beginning to rise and the shadows began to fade.  Red sunbeams appeared through the trees, giving everything an orange glow.  This time, the scene looked different.  Like we weren’t walking in circles anymore.  Like usual, my feet were beginning to hurt.  I supposed that I would never get used to all the waking.  

Rinoa was still hot.  She didn’t like the fact of being led so she snapped at the ones who were making her move, and walked herself.  She stepped over half of us and walked behind the leader.  To my surprise, the others allowed this.  They were probably intimidated by her size.  

The one who was leading me, was the tan one that the leader was talking to earlier.  I looked over my shoulder at him.  He wasn’t pointing the spear at me anymore.  He just grinned at me when I looked at him.  

Like the others, he had black hair.  It was short and was drawn back into a small ponytail.  He had uneven bangs, but it suited him just fine.  He had a strong looking upper body, and had silver cuffs around his upper arms.  His brown eyes were friendly and cheerful.  I knew he had no intention of hurting me.  

The others walked in a line behind us.  We appeared to be following a path.  The white one appeared to know where he was going so I didn’t worry about getting lost.  I was more worried about Pagasis.  If he was all right.  I didn’t know what I would do if something bad ever happened to him.  I held on to the thought of him being all right and this whole thing was just some sort of a misunderstanding.  We walked until we reached a clearing.  The orange light of the rising sun blinded me for a moment.  When my blindness subsided I could see that we were walking toward a small village in the clearing.  I then realized that it was the village of the Omogoa tribe.  

Wotan


We entered the village and were now walking through it.  There were large, wooden structures that stood around the edge of the clearing.  

There were natives bustling around.  Some appeared to be working and others playing.  The whole scene was like an Indian village.  I could see the females crafting things with their hands.  They were slightly different from the males.  They had tops on and had much longer hair.  It flowed freely down their backs with the presence of beads and feathers.  Most of them stopped what they were doing and wondrously watched us as we passed.  

I could see inside of some of the wooden structures as I passed by.  One of them appeared to be a metal smith shop.  There were natives inside of it making banging and clanging sounds.  I could see the hot medal being poured into molds.  This made me cereous about what was inside of all the structures.  I stopped looking off to the sides and peered straight ahead.  I could see that we were being led to the center of the camp where there was a huge fire burning in the very center, and off to the side was…


“Pagasis…” I silently groaned.


Pagasis was tied up to a pole.  More warriors surrounded him.  He couldn’t move because he had medal shackles on his front and hind legs.  There was a leather rope tied around his neck.  The other end of the rope was tethered to the pole.


Rinoa and I were led to the spots next to him.  We didn’t say a word as they shackled my feet too and tied my neck to the pole.  

They scratched their heads when it came to tying Rinoa up.  Their shackles weren’t big enough for her.  So eventually, they got a long, leather rope and tied her feet and mouth shut.  

I could tell that she had an urge to break free and wreak havoc on those who tied her up, but to my surprise, she stayed calm and collected.

“What took you guys?” Pagasis whispered to me.

“Yeah right…” I hissed.  “As you can tell, we were a bit tied up…”  

“We’re already tied up.” said Pagasis.  “Now it’s just the matter of escaping.”

I looked around at the warriors.  They seemed to be guarding us pretty heavily.  I wondered how we could ever escape.  I could see the long eared one in the corner of my eye.  I could see he was wondrously looking at me.  I wondered about what he was thinking at that moment.  I then saw him look up at Rinoa.  

Rinoa glared back at him.  

I turned my head and looked at them more directly.  I could see a slight resemblance in them.  I supposed that it was just the markings around their eyes.  They looked almost identical.  

I was then taken out of my thoughts when I saw the long eared one turn his head.  His ears stood erect and his attention was on a structure in the far corner.  The other warriors did the same.  I looked too.  

An important looking native stepped out of the structure.  Followed by a young woman and a tall, dark male, he walked over to us.  He had a noble posture.  His chest was held high and his ears stood erect.  

I noticed that the warrior’s ears dropped as he approached.  They all submitted to him.  

He wore a large headdress with green feathers.  He also had silver cuffs on his upper arms.  He didn’t have any black hair like the others.  There were a few green marks on his cheeks just below his brown eyes.  Right then I knew he was the chief.  

The woman that followed him was pretty tall herself.  She was pretty dark but had these large, green eyes that made her look bright and spirited.  Her hair was long, shiny and black.  She wore a green headband with a blue jewel in the middle, and on her right upper arm was a gold wrap cuff.  

The tall, dark male did the same as the chief did when he walked.  It was as if he thought he were the leader too.  He had long greasy hair and brown eyes with red markings on his cheeks.  He wore silver cuffs on his upper arms too.    

The three of them approached us.  I noticed that the long eared one stare at the female with compassion as she strode past him.  

The female didn’t pay much attention though.  She was too busy staring at the dark one with a cold look.  It was as if she had some sort of deep grudge against him.

The chief walked right up to me.  His nose was close to my face.  I didn’t move at all.  I was still thinking of some way to escape.  He had a calm look on his face.  He seemed to be the type to easily reason with, but then he backed up, looked at the white one and said, “Awoan.” And gave him a hand signal across his throat.  The warriors raised their spears at us.  Right away I knew what was going on.

“No!  Stop!” I cried.


The chief looked at me in astonishment.  The warriors had the same look on them, but they backed away while the chief stood his ground.  

“Demon,” he said to me in perfect English.  “You speak Guardian?”


It took me a moment to remember what Guardian meant.  “Oh, yeah.  I do.” I said.


“Excuse me?” Pagasis snorted.  “Demons?  That is the worst insult I have ever gotten in my life!”  Apparently, he wasn’t going for the civilized manner of speaking.  “I just so happen to be the last Dream Guardian left, and I don’t want to die a more pathetic death than the disease I already have!” he paused to take a breath.


I decided to fill in less aggressively, “But we didn’t do anything wrong, and we aren’t demons.” 


“Ah,” said the chief.  “But I can’t untie you unless we know that you or your companions are safe.  We cannot afford no more disasters to our clan.”


I guess he was as wise as he looked. 


Rinoa however, handled the situation the same way Pagasis did.  She didn’t really care about manners in her rage of being tied up.  The ropes around her mouth snapped like tissue paper and fell to the ground when she snapped her huge jaws.  I noticed that her nails were thicker than the rope that bound her.  She could have escaped anytime she wanted, but of course, no matter how thick the ropes were, nothing could ever keep her mouth shut. 

“I am the forest Guardian!” she roared.  “Release me and my friends or I will rip you to shreds!”


The warriors backed up even further.  They were still pretty intimidated by Rinoa’s size.  The chief however, didn’t move.  He still looked calm.

“Yes, rip as you must…” he remarked.  “But that wouldn’t help your chances of us trusting you now would it?”


Then the dark one stepped forward.  “Yes, I agree.” he said.  Unlike the chief’s smooth and quiet voice.  The dark one’s was gruff and as slick as his hair.  “Nobody she talk to our great leader that way.  Not even outsiders.  We should dispose of them at once!”


“Yes, but you still have much more to learn my young apprentice.” the chief said to him.  “It’s not right to kill.  Especially those who have done nothing wrong.”  The chief paused for a moment.  He then turned and looked at us.  “But we still aren’t sure what to do with you .” he said to us.  “We will need proof of your whereabouts and why you are here.  Talking nicer will be more approval.”


The whole pack looked at us waiting for a response.  I couldn’t think of any thing to say.  The leader seemed to know everything.  So why didn’t he just guess? 


“Father.” said the woman.  She had finally spoke.  She had been studying us the whole time.  “I don’t think they mean us any harm…”


“Oh, but Neara my pet.” the dark one interrupted.  “Don’t forget about what has been happening recently.  We shouldn’t be trusting strangers.  Especially if they’re black.” he looked at Rinoa with a scowl. 


Rinoa growled in return.


“What we need is outside help.  This island has already been taken over.  We need more Guardians to protect the island.” the one called Neara said.  She scowled at the dark one again.  


“Why do you think that they haven’t taken over the forest yet?  We are safe in here.” the dark one told her.


I could hear Rinoa silently growl, “Because of me…” 


“My wise daughter.” the chief said in a soft voice.  “I respect your warm hart, but Hons is right.  We cannot take any more chances.  We need to start fighting back.” 


The woman was silent.


“Now.” said the chief.  He turned to us again.  “We need to know.  Who are you and why are you here?  We may be able to help you if you say who you are.”


“Well.” I said.  I tried to sound a bit more optimistic as I spoke.  Like the chief said: they may be able to help us.  We knew who we were.  So that wasn’t a problem.  “I am Christy.  This is Pagasis, and she is Rinoa.” I said while pointing to my two friends.  “ We are here because Pagasis is the last Dream Guardian left.  The demons had taken his horn, and he will die if we don’t get some help.  He heard a rumor about the Misia bird being here…”


“I see.” the chief interrupted.  “It was we who reported the sightings of it.  They are true.  One of our warriors has seen it.  So you and your companions say you want to capture the bird?”  


I nodded.


The chief laughed.  “Wow, you are pretty determined.  My name is Wotan.  In case you didn’t know, I am the leader of this clan.  We have lived here in the forest for a long time, barricaded from the outside world.  So, where do you come from little sphinx?”  


I didn’t like the taught of being laughed at.  Or called “little sphinx”.  I was only as tall as his chest when standing on all fours, but if I were standing on two legs…  I’d show him.

“Uh, I’m not really a sphinx…” I said.


“Cheh?” said Wotan.  “But…”


“She is indeed a sphinx.” said a voice.  


We all looked back to the building where Wotan, Neara, and Hons came from.  The door flap opened.  A beautiful, young native woman stepped out.  She had long, shiny, black, flowing hair that went all the way down to her knees.  She was more petite and majestic looking than Neara.  There was no jewelry in sight on her body.  Something about her made my hair stand on end…


“Indeed she is the sphinx Esthenia, but she is also the human Christy…  The mind of this island…” she said.  She was now standing next to Wotan.


Wotan looked at me.  Then back at her. “You sure?” he asked.


The woman nodded.  “They are more than what they seem… All of them.  They can save us all from the terror the future brings us.” she said.  


Maybe it was her eyes…


“And you seen this in a vision?” Wotan asked.


The woman nodded again, “I have.”


Wotan looked thoughtful.  He looked more wise as he did so.  

I wondered to myself about the same thing.  How did she know?  How much did she know?  The answer was unclear to me at this time.  I still couldn’t stop staring at her eyes.  I didn’t know why my attention was on them so much.  It seemed like I was drawn into them when she looked at me.  Like she was looking through me and reading my every thought.  

“Well…” said Wotan after a short period of time.  He turned to the long eared one.  “Please, order your warriors to release them.  Clearly, they are our honorable guests.” he said to him.

The white one nodded.  He turned to the warriors.  

“Deoa ael wodua!!” he said.  

I couldn’t understand exactly what that meant, but I soon figured it out.

Right after he said that, the warriors dropped their spears and took the shackles off our legs.  

I smiled at the tan one who took mine off.  He smiled back, and hung the shackles over his shoulder.  They made a dull clanking sound as he turned and walked away.  I moved my limbs a bit.  They were all cramped up from the tight shackles.  It felt good to be free.

A few went up to Rinoa to take the ropes off of her, but she wouldn’t let them.

“I can do it myself.” she said.  With that she lifted her right front leg up.  The ropes snapped right off.  She then did the same with her hind legs.

The warriors were once again in shock.  I wondered if they would ever get over the fact that Rinoa was bigger and stronger than them.

After freeing us, the warriors lined up.  Apparently, they did this every time their leader commanded them to do something.  Their ears were straight up and waiting for another command.  

“Ined!” said the white one.  

The warriors bowed to him.  They then picked up their spears and jogged to the closest wooden structure.  

The white one turned to Wotan for any further instructions.

“That is all.” was all Wotan said. 

The white one bowed to him and Hons.  He then turned to Neara and smiled.  He bowed to her also, kissed her hand, and walked to the warriors hut.

My Sixth Sense


Most people know what the color red id.  If you don’t, then let me define it for you in the way that I saw it at this time.  Red is the color that Neara’s face was.  Never in my life had I seen someone blush so hard.  She was staring at the white native as he walked away.  She had this look in her eyes.  


Another definition of red is the color of Hon’s face.  Full of anger and jealousy.  I could tell of this by the way he looked at the white one with cold eyes.  The expression on his face was mangled with hate.  


Things like this happened at school all the time.  It always was the same story.  One guy gets jealous of another guy who is flirting with the girl he likes.  Leaving the poor girl trapped in the middle…  I stopped.  Thinking of things like this made my stomach churn.  I had my reasons.  I then began to think about the color red again.  The whole thing that was going on at the time wasn’t like the petty school jealousy, but it was love jealously.  I could smell it.  It was strong, so strong in fact, I  could taste it.  My mind drifted away.  I didn’t know what was happening to me.  I felt like I was in my own little world.  Where only one thought concerned me…


A hoof came out of nowhere.  

It was waving in front of my face.  Springing from my trance I looked up at Pagasis’ concerned face. 

“You okay?” he asked me.


I nodded with a smile.  


“All this talking gives me an appetite.  How about a feast in honor of our guests?” said Wotan.        


Rinoa’s eyes got wide.  “Food?”


“Of course.  I mean, you guys must be pretty hungry.  I bet you haven’t eaten anything since sunup.” Wotan chuckled.  He then turned to Neara, and beckoned her over.  “My daughter will show you where to go in the meantime.”


Neara, hadn’t spoken in a while.  In fact, her nor Hons had spoken at all since the white warrior left.  I supposed that’s why they weren’t talking.  Neara appeared to be glad to get away from Hons when she walked over to us.  


She looked at her father and bowed.  She then motioned us to follow.


Once again, we strode through the village.  I gazed around more as Neara led us to a very large hut at the edge of the village.  The hut was surrounded by large trees.  I couldn’t believe how large this hut was.  It was higher than Rinoa! 

Neara walked up to the large entrance that had a wooden frame and a piece of hide for the door.  It was large enough for even Rinoa to walk through.   

She opened the door flap.  “Right this way.” she said.   

The Dream Catcher 


One by one, we stepped inside.  Rinoa first, then Pagasis, and then finally myself followed by Neara.  My eyes met a brightly lit room.  All around the walls there were shelves lined with little ornaments and trinkets.  Furs and feathers hung on the walls in pretty, quilt-like patterns.  In the middle was a glowing fire and a hole directly above it in the tall ceiling where the smoke went out.  The place had a sweet, incense smell to it.  I soon learned that the smell was coming from the fire.


Neara looked at me.  “You like that do you?” she asked.


I suspected that she was talking about the smell.  I nodded.


Neara walked over to the far wall and picked up a metal poker that had been leaning against it.  “It’s a special wood.” she said as she stirred the fire with the poker, making the flames dance higher.  “It lets of a wonderful smell when it is burned.”


“Neat…” I murmured.


“It’s called a sudatan tree.” said Rinoa.   She and Pagasis were looking around also.  

Pagasis seemed fascinated with what looked to me like a dream catcher.  Similar to the ones human Indians make.  

“That’s right.” said Neara.  “In our language sudatan means: sweet scent.”   

“So, you know Guardian and Native language?” I asked her while sitting next to the fire.  

Pagasis and Rinoa joined me and listened in.

“Yes.” said Neara.  “I have to learn everything I can before I become the alpha of this tribe.  Allot of us still don’t know the Guardian language…”

This made me think of what Pagasis had told me about a pure Guardian having to learn everything.  Neara couldn’t have been a pure Guardian though.  She didn’t have wings, and that apparently, was an important characteristic.

“What is this place?” Pagasis finally asked.

“This is a shrine made to show respect for the gods and spirits.” she said.  “The people come here to pay tribute and bring gifts for the gods and passed away loved ones.”

“What’s that?” Pagasis asked.  He pointed his nose to the dream catcher on the wall.  I was wondering when he would ask about it.  Before, he seemed really interested in it.  I, myself wanted to know.  What I wanted to know the most was if it was for a different propose than the ones in my world.

“It is called a dream catcher.” Neara replied.  

I knew it…

“It is a trinket that is said to  bring dreams to the island so it would be well and prosperous.  I made that one myself.” 

Pagasis seemed pretty amazed about this.  I couldn’t quite explain his attraction to the dream catcher.  I knew how to make them myself also…

 “Well then.” said Neara.  “Before we go to the feast there are some things you must learn about our culture.  Lets begin with the things you shouldn’t do.  First: never make eye contact without blinking.  The people here are nuts and they might attack you.  Second: Don’t puff up or press your ears back.  Usually it’s the same outcome as the first, but this one means that you want to fight.  And third: Never, NEVER show your teeth at the Alpha or beta.”

We all stared at her for a moment.

“Why not?” I asked.


“That means that you challenge his dominance.” said Rinoa. 


“Yes!  That’s right.” said Neara.  She seemed pretty impressed by Rinoa’s knowledge.  “Hons is our beta.  He’s all right I guess.  My father is the strongest and bravest of the clan.  He is the alpha.  No one dares to challenge him. I hope to be like him someday.  He says that I’m like my mother who he admits is far greater than he as a warrior and leader.” she paused for a moment and heaved a sigh.  She looked kind of sad as she spoke.  “Her name was Tswuki Mona.  She was great, you know.  One of the best alpha females this clan has ever seen.”


“What happened to her?” I asked.


“She was killed by one of our own fellow clan members many years back.  The hunting pack found them in the woods.  She dead and him standing over her with a knife… soaked in her blood.”  

Chelle


Neara lowered her head when she got done speaking.  I could tell that she was fighting back her tears.  Her hair draped a shadow over her eyes.  Only the swelling tears could be seen.  

Once again, I could smell it.  Her sadness smelled kind of sweet, and bitter all at once.  I wasn’t quite sure what this meant at first.  I thought it was just the sudatan wood in the fire, but soon I figured it out.  I could smell people’s emotions.  I didn’t pay much attention to it before.  It appeared that it was all around me.  From the sweet smell of happiness, to the sour smell of hate.  I could also smell it off from Pagasis and Rinoa.  They too had the same smell as Neara coming off of them.  They too were sad about the terrible outcome of what happened to Tswuki Mona.  I felt the worst.  I was the one who asked about it.  

At that moment, the door flap opened.  A tiny yellow animal hopped inside.  It scampered across the floor until it reached Neara’s feet where it stopped and looked up at her with it’s big black eyes.  It was really small, about a quarter of a foot tall.  It had large ears and a big fluffy tail like a fox, or a cat, or something…  

Neara looked down at it with a smile.  “Yes, Chelle come on up.” she said.

Chelle took a big step back.  She then ran forward as such a great speed that I could hardly see her as she jumped all the way up onto Neara’s right shoulder.  Neara scratched Chelle’s small head. 

“What is she?” I asked.  I had this feeling that Pagasis and Rinoa were wondering the same thing.  So I asked for all of us.

“What do you mean?” Chelle asked.  “I’m the cutest thing in the whole world!”

“She… just… spoke…” I blinked.  

“You wish…” Neara said to Chelle.  She then turned to us.  “Chelle here is what they call a mini Kib fox.  A Kib fox is a fox-like creature with multiple talents in each species.  The mini Kib fox can speak and translate all languages.  They are small and convenient too.”  

“Like the fire fox.” said Pagasis.

“Yes.” said Neara.  “Some of the Kib fox species are very rare.  The mini and the fire foxes are two of the rarest.  There are probably even more different types here on the island.”

“But only one me!” Chelle cheered.

We all laughed.  Chelle was so cute.  It made me wish that I had one as a pet.  

“By the way…” said Chelle.  “Your father would like to know when you are joining the feast.”   

“Soon.” Neara replied.  

“Okie-doki!  I will tell his alpha ship!” said Chelle as she hopped off Neara’s shoulder. 

We all watched as she scampered out of the hut.  Then we looked at each other and chuckled.

“It must be great to have such a cute pet.  Especially if it can talk!” I said.

“Yeah right!” Neara sighed.  “She is cute, but when it comes to talking she never shuts up!”

Aslynn’s Gifts


After we all got done laughing at Neara’s remark about Chelle, the door opened again.  This time, it was the beautiful female that we had seen earlier.  She was holding a leather bag with beads on it.  She wore a strapless dress with a long hooded cloak.  Her eyes, once again, caught my attention right away.  This time I could see their color in the firelight.  They were purple, green, and blue all swirled together.  They still seemed like they were looking through me when ever she glanced over at me.

 
“Hi Aslynn.” said Neara. She didn’t sound too enthusiastic.  


Aslynn walked up to her and bowed.  “Hello yourself Neara.” she replied.  She then turned to us and bowed again.  “Hello esteemed travelers.  My propose here is to bring you these.  A gift from me to you.” 


I then noticed that every time she moved her head, her eyes would change colors.  Green, blue, and purple.  I could have sworn that I had also seen them turn pink.  They seemed like reflectors in the firelight.  


“My name is Aslynn.  I am the clan priestess.” she said.


I bowed.  “My name is…”


Aslynn held out her hand to silence me.  “No need to show respect for me.  I only do what I can.  It is of no importance now.” she said.  “I already know who you are.  You and your companions.  I see a great destiny before you.  One in witch will result in sorrow…”


I gasped.  This made me think of Pagasis and his deadly scar.  It was already beginning to grow down his front legs and shoulders to his wings.    


“Lighten up.” said Neara.  “Don’t make them worry with your visions and spooky stuff…”


Aslynn nodded.  “I am sorry if I have frightened you.  I have brought something for you…” she opened the pouch and pulled out a large, red, beaded necklace.  


It was enormous!  The red beads were almost as large as my head.  There were large, white teeth descending in a pattern all the way down.  They were as large as Rinoa’s own teeth.   


Aslynn walked up to Rinoa with the necklace held tightly in her arms.  “For you.” she said.


Rinoa lowered her large head level to Aslynn.


Aslynn draped it over her head.  When she was finished, she watched Rinoa pick her head back up and stare down at her gift.


“Thank you.” said Rinoa.


“Jamais bohique.” said Aslynn.  “It means: thank you.  In our language.”


“Jamais bohique.” said Rinoa with a smile.


Aslynn turned to Pagasis next.  She reached into the pouch, witch was a lot lighter now, and pulled out another necklace.


This one was similar to Rinoa’s, except it was allot smaller.  It had navy blue beads and four white teeth.  There were spaces between each bead and tooth where you could see that they were held on a black, leather twine.  In the vary center, was a tiny dream catcher. 


Aslynn walked up to Pagasis with it.  He held still so she could tie it around his neck.  Aslynn put both arms around him to tie it in the back.  


I could see Pagasis’ face turn slightly red.  When Aslynn released him he looked down at his gift.  He smiled when he saw the dream catcher there.  He sill had a fetish for them. 

“Jamais bohique.” he said.  He was still blushing.


Aslynn then turned to me.  She pulled out an orange feather with a black tip.  

I realized right away that it was one of mine.  I wondered where she had gotten it.  I didn’t ask though.

There were also yellow beads hanging from the feather.  Aslynn strung it in my hair.  She backed up and looked at it.

I was still staring at her eyes.  

“It looks great on you.” she said.

“Oh, jamais bohique.” I said.

Aslynn just smiled.  “Each of these have a propose in your future.”

“Our future?” I asked. 

Pagasis and Rinoa just stared at each other.  They seemed pretty confused.

Neara just stood quietly and let Aslynn get on with it.     

“I cannot tell you your future as an oracle.  You will learn of your fate.  You cannot escape it, you cannot change it…  Only live it.”

With that.  She turned and left.  Her long hair flowed behind her.  Something shiny was streaming down her cheek.  They fell as she opened the door.  When she was gone, they hit the ground.  I then realized that they had been tears.

We stood in silence for a moment.  Only the crackling and popping of the burning fire could be heard.  Pagasis and Rinoa were staring down at their necklaces.  Both of them had a questioned look on their faces.  I looked at my own gift.  I began to wonder how she gad gotten a hold of one of my feathers.  I wondered if I was molting or something.  I spread my right wing.  Nope, all still there.


“Well, I suppose I’d better get back to my hut.  I must get changed for the feast.” said Neara, finally breaking the silence.  “You may come out anytime you want to.  Don’t be a stranger.” She then turned and walked out of the hut.


Pagasis, Rinoa, and I all looked at each other.  Then at our gifts.


“How did she know…?” Pagasis wondered out loud. 


“Know what?” I asked.  Rinoa and I turned our attention to him.  


“That I liked the dream catchers.  I do like them… but how did she know?” he replied.


“I don’t know,” said Rinoa.  “But where in the world did she get these teeth?  They are almost as big as my own.  They are definitely that of a wolf.”


“Yes.” I said.  “I wondered about the same thing.  This is clearly one of my feathers.  Do you remember me dropping one?” I asked them.


They shook their heads.


“She is a crafty one.  I’ll grant you that.” I said.  “Remember when she said that these have to do with our future?  What do you suppose that meant?”


Pagasis and Rinoa both looked thoughtful.  

“It is kind of creepy isn’t it?” said Pagasis.  “Let’s just stay on our guard.  Something isn’t right here.  I can sense it.  I hope it’s not Aslynn.  She wiggs me out too, but I’m glad she’s on our side.  She seems to know everything.”


“Yeah.” said Rinoa.  “Did you guys take a look at her eyes?” 


I nodded. “Yeah.  Those were the first things I noticed.”


“I did too.  I don’t know.  There’s just something about her.  We should keep an eye one her.” said Pagasis.


“Yeah right.” said Rinoa.  She suddenly had a grin on her face.  “You mean that you want to keep an eye on her.  Sorry, but I don’t think she’s your type.”


“Cheh?  What the heck do you mean!?” Pagasis exclaimed.  He was blushing again.  His eyes were wide with embarrassment.  “Don’t you start that with me…”


The two kept at it.  I didn’t pay much attention though.  The vision of Aslynn walking out and her tears made me wonder.  I couldn’t smell sorrow on her when she was leaving.  Clearly, she was weeping.  Even before then, I still couldn’t smell her joy or happiness.  It was as if she had some kind of barrier around her.  Keeping my special sense away from her.  The whole time I was trying to smell her emotions.  I could pick up Pagasis’ bashfulness when she had put her arms around his neck.  I could smell Rinoa’s pride when she received her gift.  My friends still didn’t know of my sixth sense.  I still didn’t know if I was going to tell them or not.  In the end though, I just decided to keep it a secret.    

The Secret is Revealed 


We all walked out of the hut at the same time, and were greeted by a bunch of natives in festive clothing.  It was already beginning to get dark out.  The huge fire glazed in the middle.  There were dancing natives all around it.  Others were beating drums and chanting in the language.  I looked around allot.  There were females dressed in white that carried large, wicker baskets.  I couldn’t see what was in them because they had lids on them, but I could smell it.  Food.  It made my stomach growl just my the smell.  It smelled really good.  We walked around a bit.  I noticed that were blankets laid out all over the place.  On each one there were natives eating and talking.  They all appeared to be having a good time and waved to us as we walked by.  

Rinoa tried her hardiest not to step on anyone.  Although once, she nearly squashed a warrior when she stepped over the warrior’s blanket.  Half of them, she was pleased to see, were still afraid of her.

We walked around until we found Wotan. 


He was sitting on a very large blanket on in the outside of the large fire.  He, Hons, and Aslynn were all there.  He saw us and beckoned us to come over.


We approached the blanket.  I then stopped and sank into a bow.  


Pagasis and Rinoa did the same.


Wotan’s ears went erect.  He smiled and gave us a trustworthy look of love.

“Please, sit.” he said.


I sat between Aslynn and Pagasis.


Rinoa’s paws were the only parts of her body that could fit on the blanket.


I noticed Hons look up at her and gulped when she sat next to him.  I tried not to laugh at his cowardice.  I then saw one of the females dressed in white came over to our blanket with a huge basket.  I couldn’t wait to see what was inside.  


She bowed to us and sat the basket onto the middle of our blanket.  She then opened it and began to take the best looking food I had ever laid eyes on out of it.  


Wotan smiled.

“I see that our food has arrived.” he said.  He then chuckled at Rinoa, who had her tongue hanging out and staring at the food.


I saw so many different things that we could eat and everyone of them looked delicious.  They even smelled great.  There were stews, meats, fruits… Rinoa was in a trance.  I admitted that I was too.  


We had already started to dig in when Neara arrived.  She was no longer wearing her loin cloth and tank shirt.  Instead she wore a long frilled skirt and a top with long frilled sleeves that completely showed her stomach.  I knew that my father wouldn’t let me wear such a thing.  She also wore a matching hair band with green feathers and beads.


Rinoa moved over a bit so she could sit.


Neara smiled at her, shrugged and sat down.  


Hons stared at her when she did so.  


Just then, something caught my attention in the corner of my eye.  I looked into the fire and saw the strangest thing.  I tapped Pagasis on the shoulder.  He looked at me as I pointed to the fire so he could see what I was looking at.  

He then looked too.  Soon enough, everyone was looking into the fire. 

Wotan noticed that we were looking at the same thing so he looked too.

“Checos!” he said.  “Get out of there.”


The fire fox jumped out and landed in front of our blanket.  I then realized that it was the same one as before.


“So he belongs to you!” Rinoa laughed.  “He has caused me a lot of grief but he is so cute!!”


“Yes, he is mine.” Wotan laughed back.  He then stroked Checos’ head.


Checos purred and snuggled Wotan’s hand.


“Without him, this clan would be dark and cold without fires.  He has helped us a lot.  I’m sorry if he caused you any trouble.  He is not aloud past our boarders, but he has been cooped up here so long.  I suppose he just wanted to get out for a bit.”


Suddenly, Checos slipped from Wotan’s grasp and bolted into the crowd.


Wotan was expressionless for a moment.

“Uh, he doesn’t like strangers very much…” he chuckled.


“You said boarders.” said Rinoa.  “Why haven’t I detected this boarder?  I am the forest Guardian.  I have been in every nook and cranny of this forest but never seen or smelled this village.  How do you do that?” 


“I suppose since you are here now I should tell you.” he said.  “There is a barrier that is right on our boarder.  You cannot smell it, you cannot see it.  If you walk into the barrier, you will keep going back to the place where you started.  It takes you in circles.  It has kept us hidden for years.”


“I knew we were walking in circles!” I suddenly exclaimed.


Everyone stared at me for a moment.


“You sure are an observant kid, aren’t you?” Aslynn giggled.      


  My right ear twitched.  


“So, you have isolated yourselves from the outside world?” Rinoa asked.  She seemed pretty into the subject.  Most of her questions had been answered, and she wanted to know more.


“Well,” Wotan sighed.  “We aren’t pure Guardians, and we possess no magic.  We are still weak, no matter how big our numbers get.  I suppose that we did need outside help…  It was only a matter of time before we would be discovered by the wrong kind…  I’m just glad that you aren’t that kind.”  

Aquita, the Fire Dancer


We continued to eat and have a good time.  We didn’t bring up the subject any more.  The mystery was solved.  The village wasn’t hidden anymore.  


I liked to watch the natives dance around the fire in their neat costumes.  Suddenly the crowd parted a bit and the dancers cleared off.  


“Oh, this should be spectacular tonight.” said Wotan as we watched a tan native walk into the middle.


He was wearing a fancy loin cloth with these long, grassy things around his knees.  They hung clear to his ankles.  It reminded me of Pagasis’ blue leg hair.  Only these were like grass.


I realized right away that he was the warrior that I had seen earlier.  He was the one who had led me through the forest at his spear point.  He seemed pretty nice to me.


The crowd became silent as they sat back and waited for something to happen.  


“That’s Aquita.” Aslynn whispered in my ear.  “He’s amazing.”


“Oh.” I murmured.  This made me anxious to know about what he was about to do.


Aquita held out a long stick.  He then held it up above his head as a drum beat started.  He made a war cry that sounded like a howl.  

Suddenly Checos jumped into the scene.  He ran around Aquita’s legs for a moment then jumped up very high.  A jet of fire flew from his open mouth and lit the end of the stick that was in Aquita’s hand.  He did the same thing for the other end of the stick.  He then jumped back out of the scene and let Aquita get on with it.

With the stick lit, Aquita threw it up into the air.  

The stick spun in a bright circle until it landed back into Aquita’s hand.  

He then began to spin the stick in all directions.  The fire created circles of light as they spun in his hands.  He kept in the rhythm of the beat with his hands and feet.  Suddenly he held up the fire stick and separated it into two.  With both in hand, he spun them all around his body.

I had never seen such a spectacular sight.  He was great.  I had never seen such a thing performed up close in my life.  Seeing the fire made me feel comfortable. 

Suddenly, Aquita tossed up both sticks.  They crossed in mid air and landed back in his hands. 

The crowd murmured in awe.


I did too.


Then, Aquita picked up a small flask off from the ground.  He drank it, but didn’t swallow.  He held one of the fire sticks in front of his mouth.


Right away I knew what he was going to do.


He grinned and blew the liquid from his mouth.  The fire blazed out as if he were breathing fire. 


The crowd cheered and whooped as the rhythm of the beat stopped and Aquita took his bow.


Something about him told me that he had done many things like this before.  Maybe it was the courageous grin on his face, or the look of complete confidence.      


“That was great!” Pagasis exclaimed.  He indeed looked impressed.


“It was!” said Neara.


“That boy,” said Wotan.  “He is mighty skilled for his age.  In fighting and dancing.”


“They say he’s part fox.” said Aslynn.  “He is pretty foxy.”

Her and Neara both giggled.


Hons was not impressed.

“One of these days, that crazy fool is going to hurt himself.” he snorted.  


“Oh, Hons…” Neara scowled. 


Aslynn leaned over to me again.

“He isn’t afraid of anything.” she whispered.  “I bet if you dared him to swim in the ocean he’d do it.”


“Dang…” I murmured.  “He is crazy!”


“Yes.” said Aslynn.  “But you gotta admit:  Crazy is nice…”

Kovu’s Story


We continued to sit around and joke about things.  I learned that everyone’s attitudes were quite different.  

Hons was pretty snobby to me.  His words and actions told me this.  

Wotan seemed pretty easy going and had a pretty good sense of humor for a chief.  

Aslynn was pretty cool to me.  At first she kind of creeped me out.  I wondered how old she was.  She seemed to be like a teenager to me.  

Neara was almost the same way as Aslynn, only she was more hyper.  She seemed pretty tense around Hons though.  I could smell the hatred coming off of her whenever she looked at him.  This made me wonder…

“Oh, yeah!” Pagasis suddenly exclaimed.  

We all looked at him.

“The bird.  You told us earlier that someone here saw the Misia bird.” Pagasis said to Wotan.

Wotan smiled.

“I did, didn’t I.” he said.  He began to look around.  “Now let me see…”

He continued to look until…  “Hey, Kovu!” he shouted.


I looked to where he was calling, and saw the white native.  

He was carrying a bundle of wood to the fire.  His long ears sprang up and looked around to see who was calling him.  Right when he saw Wotan beacon him over to our blanket his ears dropped.  He approached us slowly.

“Whatever it was sir, I didn’t do it!” he said a he bowed when he reached the blanket.


“Of course you did…” said Wotan with a grin.


Kovu’s ears went up.

“I did?”


“Certainly!” said Wotan.  “You saw the bird.  So now you have to tell them about it.”


“Oh.” Kovu blinked.  “I thought I was in trouble there for a minute.”


“So the fool was finally fooled.” Hons scoffed.


“You maybe correct…” Kovu shrugged.  “But it was more like the fool was fooled by the bigger fool who said the fool was fooled.  Or was that a trick question?”


Hons scowled.  He stayed silent while everyone else laughed.  Especially me.  I gave Kovu a ton of credit for coming up with such a witty comment in such short time. 


“Ah, I do love your sense of humor.” Wotan chuckled.  “Now, you must tell them the story.”


Kovu clapped his hands together and took a deep breath.

“It wasn’t too long ago.” he began as he sat down the fire wood and himself.  “I had an order to circle the boarder.  I had roamed far and began to get thirsty.  I was about to turn back when I ran into this huge marsh at the edge of our boarder.  I’ve never seen this marsh before.”


“I have.” said Rinoa.  “The forest creatures told me that it was called Simone’s marsh.  I’ve been there many times.  It’s a beautiful place.”


Kovu smiled up at her. 

“You are pretty knowledgeable.” he said.  “You are pretty smart for an orphan.”


Rinoa puffed up her chest with pride.

“I am a fast learner.” she said.


“Anyway, I went over to the lake shore and drank from it.  The water was so pure that it cleared my very mind.” said Kovu.  “Just then I heard something.  I looked over to the opposite shore and there it was.  The Misia bird.  It’s shiny plumage was blue, green, and purple.  They were like the colors of a rainbow.  Anyway, It took off very quickly into the forest.  I still think it may be there.  I don’t think it left the island yet.”


Everyone murmured.


“I think you had lost your sanity when you drank that water.” Hons snorted. 


We all looked at him.  He had totally ruined the moment.  


Kovu looked at him and grinned.


I knew what was coming next, and sure enough…


“Oh really?” Kovu smirked.  “I recall that time when you swore you saw Wotan dancing naked on a wigwam roof.  Now was that before or after the peace pipe?”


Wotan, who was eating a piece of jerky at this time, nearly choked on it when he heard this.  When he finally swallowed he looked at Hons with astonishment.


Hons looked pretty nervous about this.  His ears went back and his eyes got big.  

“It was after… I… I don’t recall ever telling him that!”


Wotan glared at him for a moment.  He then snorted and started to laugh.  


We all laughed with him.  


Poor Hons looked mortified.  His ears were pressed back and he didn’t look at anyone in the face.  He just crossed his arms and huffed.


Kovu lifted his head and howled as we continued to laugh harder. 


I liked Kovu a lot.  He seemed to be the clan jester.  He was pretty funny.  I have always liked a person that made me laugh.  He seemed to be in his early twenties.  He was pretty young.  


Pagasis and Rinoa seemed to like him too.  


I figured that Pagasis liked him because he had made fun of Hons.  To me, I didn’t think that Pagasis liked Hons very much.  Rinoa on the other hand, seemed to respect Hons, but she was apparently more dominant than him.  I had figured as a beta he’d be stronger.  Instead, he submitted to Rinoa a lot.  Even if he looked at her funny, she’s show him who’s boss by showing her teeth or giving him an evil glare, and he wouldn’t object to it.  Rinoa and Kovu seemed to have a lot in common.  I knew that Rinoa liked Kovu too for his fun attitude, but there was something else.  I couldn’t put my paw on it.  They seemed to look a lot alike.    


Kovu finally stood up.  He collected his wood.

“I’d better get back to work.  Aquita and I gotta keep this fire going or we’re all gonna’ freeze!” he said while bowing.  He then turned and walked away.


At this moment, the world seemed to move in slow motion again.  I knew that my sixth sense was going to work again.  I saw that as Kovu looked back over his shoulder at us he met Hon’s eyes.  The smell of hatred met my nose again.  I then realized that the two were rivals that would probably do anything to get what they wanted.  I knew that they were both after one thing, and that was Princess Neara’s heart.

The Midnight Fight


That whole time I tried to have a good time, but the vision of Hons’ and Kovu’s hate for each other kept creeping back into my mind.  I had this feeling that something bad would happen, but what?  I wasn’t sure.  A hoof waved in front of my face.

“Huh?”

I looked at Pagasis’ concerned face.


“You okay?” he asked. 


“Uh, yeah.” I yawned.  “I’m just tired.  I think I’m going to go to sleep now.”


Pagasis smiled.

“Yeah, you do look tired.  Okay then.  Aslynn told me that we are sleeping in the shrine tonight.”


I sleepily smiled back.

“Okay, good night.” I said as I turned and began to head to the shrine.


“Good night!” I heard Pagasis call behind me.


I stopped.  I thought for a second, then I turned and faced Pagasis again.  I could see in the fire light that his front legs were completely covered in the black scar.  It made me think about him dying again.  I didn’t want him to die.  I wanted to be with him.  I wanted to spend as much time with him as possible.  He seemed pretty humble about the matter, but I could smell the sadness coming off of him whenever he talked about it.  I blinked.  I then ran back up to him and threw my arms around his neck.


Pagasis looked confused for a moment.  He didn’t even see me coming.   


I let him go, turned, and left him still standing there bewildered.  I ran the whole way to the shrine.  

Rinoa, Neara, Wotan and Hons all said good night to me as I ran past them.  They and a few others were still awake and talking, dancing, and having fun.  

I kept on thinking about Pagasis to much to really notice anything else.  I knew that I had surprised him.  I was embarrassed a little, but I was also happier then ever.  I didn’t want to face the guilt of finding him dead the next morning because I didn’t give him a hug good night.  It seemed like a silly thing to worry about, and I wondered what came over me while I walked inside. 


A few coals glowed from the dying fire.  The room was covered in shadow.  I couldn’t really see the knickknacks on the shelves.  The only things that I could see were three beds that had been made for each of us.  There was an incredibly large one for Rinoa, a middle sized one for Pagasis and a smaller one for me.  They each had layers of furs on them.  It looked really comfortable.  I walked up to mine and laid down on my stomach.  I tucked my front paws under my chest and rested my head on the leather pillow.  It was comfortable!  I felt like I was lying on a bed of clouds.  I had so much on my mind that it was hard to keep my eyes closed, but eventually I fell into an uneasy sleep.  It wasn’t too long before I woke up to a strange sound that was coming from the corner of the shrine.  Very irritated I rose my head and looked around.  I could see that Pagasis and Rinoa still weren’t inside yet.  I wanted to go back to sleep after a moment of silence, but I heard the sounds again, making my ears twitch.  It was kind of strange how they did that every time I heard a quiet sound.  They did it automatically and it drove me nuts.  I listened again.  I soon learned that the sounds were voices and they were from outside.  At first I thought it was just somebody still partying but then I began to think.  

“Why are they standing on this side of the shrine?  The clearing is on the other side and whoever is out there, is in the trees.”  I thought to myself.  I stood up and stretched.  I felt my back pop as I did so.  I then walked slowly and quietly over to the back wall to where the voices were coming from.  I pressed my ear to the wall and listened.  


“I’m tired of your games!” came Hons’ voice.  He sounded angry.  “The princess is to be my mate.  It’s the clan rule.  I am the beta so she is mine, and if I catch you near her again I will kill you!”


“Oh my gosh!” I said to myself.  “Hon’s and Neara?  Who’d a thunk?  Wait… who is that…”   

I heard another voice so I stayed quiet so I could hear who it was. 


“Yes sir…” 


“That’s Kovu!”


“Good.  I mean it…” Hons growled.  I then heard his leaving footsteps.  


Kovu still stood there for a moment.


I could still hear his hard breathing.  I admit that I was breathing hard too.  I never would have thought that Hons and Neara were getting married.  Neara seemed to hate Hons.  I knew that Kovu had a thing for Neara since the first time I could smell it.  I felt kind of sorry for him.  He loved someone, but somebody stood in his way.  I could smell his sadness coming through the wall.  I then heard him leave.  I, myself turned and went back to my bed with a fuller mind then before.  I could still hear their voices inside my head.  Hons’ angry one and Kovu’s sad one.  I couldn’t sleep, so I stayed awake until Pagasis and Rinoa came inside.  They must have thought that I was asleep because they walked quietly so they wouldn’t wake me.  The room was dark so they couldn’t see that I had my eyes opened and staring.  I thought about what I had heard and if I should tell them about it, but Moments passed, and I didn’t say a word.

The Third Day


Sunlight shone through the smoke hole in the ceiling.  I was shining right into my eyes, causing me  to wake up.  I rolled over on my back and stared at the ceiling.  “This is the third day…” I thought to myself.  I then turned over and looked at Pagasis.  

He was still fast asleep, without a worry in the world.  

I began to worry though when I looked at his scar.  It had grown onto his wings and covered his entire torso.  I tried not to let it bother me so much, but the thought of him dying creeped back into my head again.  Tying to get my mind of it, I looked over at Rinoa.  She was still asleep too.  I tried to keep quiet so I wouldn’t wake them up as I walked over to the door.  I figured that since they weren’t awake yet I would have a peek outside.  I opened the door flap and walked outside.  It was a beautiful morning.  The red sunlight shone through the trees, lighting up the village and making it look bright and cheery.  I had thought of a plan to find the Misia bird the night before when I couldn’t sleep.  I could find Kovu and maybe talk him into showing us where he had seen the bird.  So, I began to search for him.  First, I found Wotan, whom was walking around and supervising the other natives while they did their daily work.  

He would snap his jaws at those where were lazing about, and commenting the ones who were doing what they were supposed to do.  He seemed to have everything and everyone under control.  

I strode up to him.  

He must have heard my approach because he turned to greet me when I stopped in front of him.

“Good morning!” he said cheerfully. 


“Good morning to you too.” I said while bowing.  “Sir, do you mind if I ask you a question?”


He smiled at me.

“Not at all.”


“Have you seen Kovu?” I asked.


Wotan looked thoughtful.  He paced his hand on his chin.

“You know what?  I haven’t seen him, but I bet he’s at the Warrior’s hut over there.” he said while pointing over his shoulder to the closest wooden hut.  It wasn’t as large as the shrine, but it was pretty big.  


“Okay, thank you very much!” I said to Wotan as I bowed and walked away.


A group of native warriors were sitting on the outside of the hut sharpening their knifes and comparing the sizes of their spears.  Then they all began to stare at me as I approached them.


I felt rather okward.  I didn’t know if any of them spoke Guardian.  I also didn’t think that I knew any of them either.  That is until I noticed that one of them was Aquita.  

He was leaning against the wall with his spear over his shoulder and talking with the others in the native language.  

Feeling somewhat relieved, I strode up to him and sat up on my back legs when I stopped in front of him.  


He looked down at me with an unblinking stare.  He then glanced over at his buddies with a grin.  


They grinned too and it made me feel more nervous.  Trying not to blush, I tried to communicate with him.  I still wasn’t sure if he spoke Guardian so I just said Kovu’s name in question.  I figured that they would know what I was talking about if I did this.  


Instead, Aquita still stared at me for a second.  He and his buddies were silent for a moment.

“Kovu!” he shouted as he held out his spear.  He then began to laugh with his buddies joining in.


I felt my face turning hot.  I was pretty mad that they laughed at me for not understanding their language.  Kovu was just a name, right?  I then had enough.  I dropped to my front paws and walked stiff legged up to Aquita.


He and the others stopped laughing as I stopped at his feet and glared up at him.  He then snorted and laughed even harder.  


That was it…  I was so angry that I sat up again and stood up on my back legs.  I was as tall as Pagasis when I did this so I was well over Aquita’s height.


He stopped laughing and looked up at me with astonishment.


I grinned.  I then held out my paw to his face.  Claws sprang out.

“Now look!” I hissed.  “I didn’t come over here to be laughed at by the likes of you.  I am looking for Kovu.  That’s all!!”


Aquita’s ears were pressed back.  He just looked up at me with a raised eyebrow.  He then closed his eyes and said, “Kovu isn’t here.” 


I sank back down feeling really stupid.

“Why didn’t you tell me that you spoke Guardian?” I yelped.  


“You never asked.” he said.  


My face went scarlet.  I could see all the other warriors looking at me with grins on their faces.  

“Why were you laughing?” I suddenly laughed.


Aquita began to laugh again, but when he seen the look I gave him he stifled it.

“You said the word “kovu”.  We didn’t think you were talking about the captain at first.  We thought you were talking about my spear.” he chuckled. 


I crossed my arms.

“What makes you think that?” I asked with a frown.


“Kovu means the word “long” in our language.” he chuckled.  “Kovu is short for KovuTaka, our captain.  That’s his full name.  It means long ears, and you gotta admit… the name fits!”

He and his buddies began to laugh again.


I sighed.

“Right, so have you seen him?” I asked.


“Not since the sun came up.” Aquita said.


I sighed and sat down on one of the logs that surrounded the big fire in the middle of the village.  For about two hours I had been wandering around the village searching for Kovu and for those who might of known where he was.  I felt discouraged.  I knew that I was wasting time.  Time was running out.  Especially for Pagasis and his deadly scar.  At that time, I was looking for Neara.  I thought that maybe she would have known of Kovu’s whereabouts, but I couldn’t find her either! 


Just then, Chelle hopped up onto the log next to me.  She smiled up at me.

“Good morning to you miss.” she said.


“Good morning Chelle.” I replied.  “Hay, have you seen Neara?”


Chelle shook her head.

“I woke up this morning and the miss was gone.”


“Oh.” I sighed.  

We then sat and talked for a while.  Or at least Chelle talked and I had to listen.  Then finally, I spotted Neara walking into the village.  She was alone.  Chelle and I raced up to her.  As I got closer I noticed that Neara had an uncomfortable look on her face.  My smile faded when I noticed this.  

“Neara, what’s wrong?” I asked when I stopped in front of her.  


“Nothing, just nothing…” she stammered trying to smile.


I figured that I wouldn’t go into her business and so I asked her if she had seen Kovu anywhere.


When I asked her this she looked at the ground.  The uncomfortable look was present again.  She suddenly grinned.

“Yes…” she whispered as she walked away before I could even ask her “Where?”.


An hour later, I met Pagasis and Rinoa outside our wigwam.  They were standing there and talking to one another.


“Hey, look who’s here.” said Pagasis as he saw me approach them.  “What’s going on?”


“You guys, listen to this…” I said when I got over to them.  I told them about Neara’s odd behavior.  


“I see.” said Rinoa.  “It’s pretty obvious.”


Pagasis and I were confused.  

“Get what?” we asked.


Rinoa then frowned.

“No, I don’t think I should say anything.  I don’t want Neara to get into trouble.”


Suddenly, somebody howled.


Rinoa’s ears perked up.  She and the rest of us looked over to the center and saw a bunch of natives gathering.  


“Come on!” 


We looked over to where the voice came from.  It was Aslynn.  She was walking with Neara over to the crowd.


“Breakfast!” she shouted to us.


Rinoa’s ears sprang up.

“Breakfast!?” 

She then jumped over the top of us and joined the others.


Pagasis and I hung back for a moment.

“I wonder why she wouldn’t tell us?” I wondered out loud.


“I don’t know.” said Pagasis.  “She must be very loyal to Neara if she won’t even tell her friends what is going on.”


“Oh well,” Pagasis shrugged.  “Let’s go eat.”


“Okay!” I smiled.  I was pretty hungry.  I was always hungry!


We all sat down on the blankets and ate again.  This time it was Aslynn, Neara, Aquita, Pagasis, Rinoa and myself.  Kovu was still gone.  Hons and Wotan were too.  I asked Neara where they were.


“Don’t worry.” she said.  “He and Hons are probably out exploring something.”


I continued to eat.  I wasn’t going to bother asking were Kovu was, then again, I didn’t need to because at that moment I saw him.  He was carrying firewood again over to the pit.


“Excuse me!” I said to the others as I hopped off the blanket and made my way toward him.  I was almost there when a terrible cry came from nowhere.  I stopped dead in my tracks when I heard it.  

Like me, the villagers stopped what they were doing and listened for the source of the sound.  

My ears directed me towards the forest.  I then saw Hons come trudging out of the bushes on the other side of the village.  I could see that he was walking slowly with something in his arms.  As he got closer I could see that it was a someone.  It was Wotan!

Neara pushed her way through the crowd.  

“Let me through!” she shouted at them as she ran up to Hons with her father in his arms.  


I ran up to Pagasis.  I looked up at him with worry and confusion.


He looked serious, but spooked himself.  


Then both of us ran jumped up and flew past the crowd.  We landed next to Rinoa, who had followed Neara.  That was when I smelled blood.  I smelled it before on the deer that Rinoa had brought me on our first night.  Only this was a little different.  I looked up at Pagasis’ stunned face.  I was sure he could smell it too.


Meanwhile, Hons laid Wotan on the ground and stepped back while Neara kneeled next to him.  


She lifted her father’s motionless head up in her hands.  She then pulled one of them away.  She looked down at it and saw that it were covered in blood.


I then noticed that the ground around them was bloodstained.  So was Hons’ chest.  Then I could hear Neara whisper: “No, no!” as she turned Wotan’s head.  She then jumped back, sobbing.  From my distance I could see that his throat had been slashed.  

He was dead.    

The Fight for Dominance


Neara stood up.  Her face was covered in tears and her father’s blood when she put her hands on her face while sobbing.  Her eyes seemed to be on fire with anger.  She turned to Hons with her teeth bared.  

“Who did this!!” she roared.


I scooted closer to Pagasis.  I was in total shock.  The whole scene was eerie.  Nobody spoke, the wind didn’t blow, and all was quiet.  Only Neara’s angry voice could be heard.  It seemed to echo. 


“Who did this!!” she shouted again.


Hons was in shock too by her forceful voice.  He then found himself and pointed out into the crowd.


Everyone looked to where he was pointing.  I gasped when I saw that it was Kovu.  


Kovu’s jaw dropped, and he finally dropped the firewood that he had been carrying.  He looked hurt and confused at the same time.  


I then noticed that Aquita was by his side.  


He had the same expression that Kovu did.


Meanwhile, Neara backed away from Hons.

“No!”


Hons, however, took a step toward her.

“There is no other explanation my dear.” he said to her.  “Let’s execute this killer while we have the chance!”


Neara backed away from him again.

“No…” she repeated.


Suddenly, Rinoa came out of nowhere as she jumped over the crowd and landed right in front of Hons who jumped back in surprise.

“And how did he do this?!” she growled.  She then showed her teeth at him showing him that she was more dominant.


Hons looked angry.  She had overpowered him and he didn’t like it.


At this time I felt like cheering Rinoa on, but I stayed quiet like everyone else.


For a short moment, Hons stammered in fury and astonishment.  He then found his words.

“I overheard that freak telling the alpha that he wanted to show him something in the forest.  I told Wotan countless times not to listen to his crazy storied!” he said.  


I could see that he was shacking all over as he spoke.  I figured it was because he was afraid of Rinoa.


“I followed them into the forest and… when Wotan had his back turned…”


“Save it!” Rinoa interrupted.  “You lying piece of…”


“Yes!” Hons roared.  “That is the truth!  That murdering bastard did it!!  Where do you think he was all day?”


I could smell sheer anger coming off of both him and Rinoa.  I could also smell fear come off of Neara when Hons asked about Kovu. 


“No!  He’s lying!” Neara suddenly shouted while pointing at Hons.


Hons looked cross.

“You cannot prove that wench!” he shouted.


“Watch your tongue!” Rinoa barked.  


Rinoa’s anger frightened me a lot.  I had never seen her act this way.  I looked at Pagasis next to me.  He looked as shocked as I did.  


Neara was still pointing at Hons.  She had a devious but frightened.  Tears were beginning to form in her angry green eyes.

“No… he couldn’t have done it… because… because I was with him!!”


The whole crowd murmured.  The silence had been broken.


Hons turned to Kovu.

“You!!” He shouted as he drew out his knife and ran at Kovu.


The whole crowd formed a circle around the two.  It was the only thing they could do.  


Before, Neara had told me that if there was a fight for dominance then nobody else could interfere.  It was a clan rule.  I felt like torching Hons butt really good, but I couldn’t.  All I could do was watch.  


Kovu took a step forward.  Suddenly Aquita stepped out next to him and offered him his spear.  Kovu smiled at him but declined. 

“There is no need for that!” I heard him say as he pushed Aquita out of the way just as Hons drew near.  


Hons raised the knife and aimed it at Kovu’s face.  He swung the blade as hard as he could.


Kovu moved his head and Hons missed.  


Hons kept on coming at him while swinging the knife.


Kovu dodged and backed up every time.  He was way too quick for Hons.


The crowd around Pagasis and I were cheering and jeering.  I felt like I was a one of the school’s basketball games, but this was more serious then that.  These two were fighting to the death.


Kovu kept on dodging and when he saw his chance, he grabbed Hons by the wrist and bit down with his razor sharp teeth.  He seemed to have pretty good control of things.


Hons dropped the knife as he yelped in pain.  He was defenseless now.


Kovu had this advantage and grabbed Hons by the shoulders and threw him to the ground with such force that Hons got a mouthful of dirt and dust flew into the air.  He then tried to get up but Kovu leaned down and gripped the back of his neck with his teeth and forced him back down again.  


Hon’s wriggled and yelped with pain, trying to escape.


Kovu grinned and let him go, but just as Hons was starting to get back up, Kovu kicked him in the butt so hard that Hons slid face first into the dirt again.  


Kovu had won.


Some of the crowd cheered.  Others like Pagasis and I were silent with shock.


Then, suddenly, a piece of wood flew out of nowhere and hit Kovu in the head.  He was knocked out before he hit the ground.


Hons stood up.  He was laughing like a maniac.  He wiped away a trickle of blood from the corner of his mouth.


“No way!!” I suddenly shouted.  I couldn’t believe it.  I knew that Kovu had won fair and square.  “That rotten…”

 
Hons walked over and picked his knife up off the ground.  Then with a wicked grin he charged at Kovu.  Suddenly, he was attacked from the side by Neara.  


She had given him a drop kick on the shoulder causing him to stumble backwards.  She had her knife drawn out and was pointing it at him.  


“What are you going to do?” Hons chuckled.  He flailed his arms out.  “Kill me!”


Neara lunged at him with the knife raised over her hand.


Hons dodged out of the way and tried to gash her arm as she flew past him.  


Neara landed.  She turned to him with shown teeth.  


They then leapt at each other while swinging and slashing their blades.  They rolled around on the ground, trying to get each other in the throat or face.  Then with a gasp, Hons pinned Neara to the ground.


Rinoa tried to get to Neara and rip Hons apart but Pagasis and I held her back.  

We totally contemplated her move.  We both knew that she would try to help Neara.  

“Rinoa…” I groaned over her weight.  “You… cannot interfere!”

I then saw it again for the second time.  


Rinoa’s eyes had turned blue again.  Her hair seemed to blow around as if there was a strong wind.  


I felt like my back was going to break from her massive force.  I then felt my ears twitch.  They were picking up a low sound again.  I looked up and saw Neara and Hons.  


Hons was whispering something in Neara’s ear as he held her to the ground.  

“You and I could have made a lovely pair.  This clan could have been all ours, but you chose to be disloyal and run off with that freak…”


Neara struggled to get free.  She had been doing this for a while so she stopped from energy loss.  She was panting and gasping for breath.  Hons was much larger and heavier than she was so she was being crushed.  


Hons leaned a little closer with an evil grin.  


I adjusted my ear so I could hear them better.

“We could have ruled this clan, but only I am alpha now.  You are going to die.” he whispered.  “And do you want to know something else?  I killed your mother too…”


The whole world went slow motion for me again.  The smell of anger coming off of Neara was so strong that it seemed to take me to another world.  I couldn’t hear anyone.  Just Neara’s heart beat and panting.


Neara’s eyes grew large.  She then roared with anger and as quick as lighting, she swung her knife.


Hons’ eyes got really big.  He made a gagging sound as blood spilled from his throat and open mouth.   


It poured all over Neara.  She kicked him off of her.


He stumbled backward.  His whole body was covered in blood.  He then fell to his knees and then landed face first on the ground.  He was dead.


The crowd murmured.  Pagasis and I froze.  We couldn’t do anything else but just stand there and let Rinoa go.


She ran over to Neara who stood up.


She was covered in Hons’ blood.  


Rinoa looked down at her.  Her eyes were swelling up with tears.  She looked back at Pagasis and I with a sad, hurt look.


I felt a stab of guilt.  The way Rinoa had looked at us told me that she was angry and sad that she couldn’t help Neara.  


Neara ran up to Kovu.


He was still knocked out and lying on the ground with a bloody lump on his head.
 


Neara lifted him and wrapped her arms around him.  She held him tightly.


Rinoa leaned over to her.

“What can I do?” she asked sternly.


Neara looked up at her.  Her bloodshot eyes had a look of gratitude.  Tears were streaming down her face.

“Get Aslynn.” she finally said.  She tried to sound calm.


Rinoa nodded.  She looked around and then ran and jumped over the entire crowd. 


I didn’t see where she went.  I was too busy looking at Neara and smelling her fear and sorrow.  I looked up at Pagasis.  I could feel tears streaming from my eyes.  I didn’t want Kovu to die.  I didn’t want anyone to die.  I leaned against Pagasis neck. 


He looked down at me.  He then leaned his head down and rubbed me with his cheek.  


I stroked his nose with my paw.  I could smell the sadness coming off of him too, but I smelled something else.  It was shyness.  He was shy.  I looked at him and saw his flushed face.  Even when it was black I could see it.  I turned my head when he saw me staring at him and looked back at Neara.    



She had begun to sob.  She held Kovu closer to her and buried her face into his cheek.  Surrounding them was blood, Hons’ and Wotan’s dead bodies, and a crowd who was bowing to their new alpha. 

Part 3- The Dragonwolf

Sorrow


The clan was devastated.  The loss of their leader had a major impact on them.  After the fight, the warriors hauled Wotan’s and Hons’ bodies somewhere.  Kovu was also carried away.  I still didn’t hear if he was still alive or not.  Nobody felt like working, so Neara did the best as she could to keep them going and tried to keep everyone calm.  As the alpha she had to stay strong, and Rinoa was by her side the whole time. It amazed me about how loyal she was to Neara.  

The death of Hons was also an impact on some.  Especially Aslynn.  I kept on wondering why she was so sad about it.  The force field that blocked my nose had worn off and I could smell her sorrow every time she was near.  

As for Pagasis and I, we stayed out of the way.  Sitting by the fire and not saying much.  I had too much on my mind to talk.  Hons’ words were still going through my head.  What he had said about Neara being his mate and that he was the one who killed her mother, Tswuki Mona.  I then realized that Tswuki Mona was named after Tswuki Maro, the moon goddess.  I thought about that for a moment then I went back into thinking about Hons.  In the end I figured that Hons must have done what he did so he could become the alpha of the tribe with Neara as his mate.  I was surprised that he didn’t turn into a demon.  His rage and hatred were strong.  I could smell it on him.

A few hours later, Rinoa walked up to us.  She looked tired and exhausted.  

Pagasis and I looked up at her.  

“So?” I asked.


Rinoa sighed.

“Well, Hons is definitely dead.  Kovu however, is still alive.  He’s in Aslynn’s hut right now being healed by her.  She’s a good nurse.”


“What about Wotan?” I asked.  I then got the chills when the picture of his dead body crept back into my mind.  Lying there, still and lifeless.  


Rinoa lowered her head.

“They took him to the shrine.” she said as she sat down next to me.  “They are holding a burial ceremony for him later, and then they are having the alpha ceremony after.”


“The alpha ceremony?” I questioned.


Rinoa nodded.

“Yes.  The alpha ceremony is when they celebrate the coming of a new leader.”


“Oh…” I sighed.


Like Rinoa said, there was a funeral.  The whole tribe including myself, Rinoa and Pagasis, walked out into the forest.  I didn’t know where we were going until I almost tripped over a large stone.  I looked down at it to see that it was a grave marker.  

The whole area we were in was a burial ground.  There were mounds and stones everywhere.  It was all in a sunlit clearing not to far from the village.  The scene was kind of eerie to me.  I looked around some more as we all walked in a line to the place were Wotan was to be buried.  We stopped when we reached a large tree at the other end of the clearing.  There were flowers growing all around the base of the tree.  As I sat down next to Pagasis and Aquita I could see that there was only one solitary grave marker there.  I asked Aquita who’s it was.

“That’s Tswuki Mona’s.” he said.  He had a solemn look on his face.  

I could tell that he was depressed about Kovu’s condition.  He seemed to be a very good friend of Kovu and was worried about him. I could see that the devious look in Aquita’s eyes were gone.  I remembered when the fight had first started and Aquita tried to give Kovu his spear.  

He wanted to protect Kovu.  He didn’t want him to get hurt.  He wanted to be loyal as a friend and a warrior.

I looked up to the front were Neara was.  A group of warriors had carried Wotan’s body, witch was in a large wooden coffin, and sat it in front of her next to Tswuki Mona’s grave.  Neara didn’t look down at it, instead she was talking to Rinoa who was standing beside her.  Her expression was sad and mournful.

I could smell everyone’s sorrow all around me.  I felt trapped for some reason.  I felt like I was in a dark and lonely cave, all by myself.  I then looked up at Pagasis.  He was looking up at Rinoa, deep in thought.  I wondered what he was thinking about.  Something about Rinoa had been troubling him for sometime.  I could smell it on him whenever he looked at her.  I wasn’t sure what it was all about.  I didn’t ask.  

The crowd was quiet as Neara spoke.  She talked about how great her father was and what a great leader he had been.  She tried hard not to cry as she spoke.  She didn’t hide her tears back though.  They were streaming down her face and landing on her father’s coffin.  

I could feel tears on my face too.  I wanted to wipe them off with my paw but I was too miserable to move.  I didn’t even blink.  I just stared at Neara’s sad face and listened to her words.  We then took a bow of silence as Rinoa dug the hole to place the coffin in.  Her claws dug up the earth swiftly, and in no time at all they were placing the coffin inside the hole.

After they buried it, Neara tilted her head back and howled.  The air was filled with sorrow when the whole clan followed her in the song of sadness.

Moons

     When we got back to the village, the crowd was buzzing with murmurs.  They set the blankets back out and stoked the fire.  

The smell of the delicious food met my nose.  There was to be another feast, honoring their new alpha.  Pagasis and I went back to the shrine.  When I got inside, I went to my back pack and opened the zipper with my claw.

“What cha’ doin?” Pagasis asked me.

“Checking the time.” I replied as I rummaged through the bag.  I finally found my clock.  

“It’s 3:00 already.” I moaned.  I didn’t want to waste any time in finding the bird.  It was already the third day.  We only had four days left, if Pagasis even lasted that long.  His death cheeped back into my head again.  I tried hard not to think about it.  It just made me sadder.  

Pagasis walked up to me.

“Don’t worry about it.” he said.


I smiled at him.  He knew what I was thinking.  I couldn’t hide it from him, no matter what I tried.  It seemed like he could read my mind sometimes.  He always knew when I was sad or worried.  Of course, couldn’t all horses do that?


“So Pagasis,” I said as I rummaged through my back pack again to find the calendar.  “What’s up with you and Rinoa?  You haven’t been talking to her much lately.”


Pagasis looked a little uncomfortable.  

“Well, I don’t quite know myself.  Se seems a little different…”


I looked at him.  

“Really, in what way?”


“Did you see her eyes?”


“Yeah!  As a matter of fact I did!” I said after thinking about it.  I remembered when we were being ambushed and when we were holding her back during the fight.

“It was pretty odd…” I murmured.  “I thought that I was the only one who noticed.”


“Nope.” said Pagasis as he shook his head.  “I don’t know, she’s just been acting strange lately.  I think it would be best if we stayed out of her way for a while.”


I nodded.  I then pulled out the calendar and looked at it.  It was Tuesday already.


“What is that thing?” Pagasis asked me while peering over my shoulder at the calendar in my paws.


“This?  It’s a calendar.” I replied.  “We humans use it to tell what day it is.  By the way Pagasis, when where you born?”


“Uh, one and a half Moons ago?”


“Moons?”

“Oh, yeah, we go by Moons.” he said.  


“What’s a Moon?” I asked.  I knew he wasn’t going by the moon in the sky. 


“It’s our years here.” he said.  “They seem to go by faster than your human years.  One Moon is ten years in your world.”  


“One and a quarter!” I exclaimed.  I had done the math in my head.  He was thirteen years old.  The same age as I was! 

“So you are a teenager.” I said.  


“Yeah, I guess.” he said.


“So if I was born thirteen years ago, then this island came about…” I thought out loud.  I was adding it all up in my head when Pagasis spoke. 


“If this island came out of the sea thirteen years ago in your time, then it came up one hundred and thirty years ago.  That would be thirteen moons.”


“One hundred and thirty years!!” I awed.  Then a bad thought came into my head.  “Pagasis would age before my very eyes.  He’s the same age as me now but about a couple years from now he could be old.  As if that mattered, he’s going to die soon anyway…”  I tried to keep my mind off of his death again by asking,  “But then why are our days the same?”


“You know what?” Pagasis shrugged.  “I don’t quite know…”


Suddenly, Rinoa’s large head appeared through the door flap.


Pagasis and I jumped.  She had given us quite a fright.  


“Sorry.” said Rinoa as she walked inside.


Pagasis and I just looked up at her.  We didn’t know exactly what to say to her.  I felt kind of guilty for talking about her, and I had a feeling that Pagasis felt the same.


“What’s the deal with you guys?” she asked.  She had a hurt look on her face.


Pagasis looked at the ground.  I knew he didn’t want to tell her what he was thinking out of fear of hurting her feelings.  


After a moment of silence Rinoa said, “Hey, I think I know what this is about.”


Pagasis looked up at her with wide eyes.


Rinoa leaned down.  Her nose was inches from his.

“I’m sorry if I’ve been ignoring you.  A lot has happened over these last few days.  Most of them aren’t good things, but I want to get involved.  I don’t know… There’s just something about this place… I feel like I have a family here.”

She quieted for a moment.  She looked at the ground with somewhat of a guilty smile.

“I know it’s strange…” she said.  Then she looked up at Pagasis again.  “But nobody will replace you as my friend.  Not even Neara.  I want to save you more than anything, and I will do whatever I can to do it.”


I watched as Pagasis and Rinoa smiled at one another.  I was smiling too.  I was glad that it was all cleared up.  Suddenly, I watched as Rinoa leaned forward and lick Pagasis on he head.  I began to laugh when I saw Pagasis’ expression and the state of his hair.  It was covered in drool and sticking out in odd directions.


Rinoa grinned.  Her appearance looked evil once again.


“… Nobody will replace you as my friend…” Pagasis mocked as he shook his head and snorted.  Drool flew in many directions as he did so.  He then rolled his eyes and frowned at me, who was laughing historically.  


Well, I was laughing until Rinoa decided to give me a “kiss” too.  Her huge tongue nearly lifted me off the ground.  I was sopping.  I flailed my arms out to knock some of the drool off.  I could feel that my ears were pressed back like as if I were some ornery cat.  I hissed at the laughing Pagasis.

   
Just then Aquita walked in.  Actually, he stumbled in.  He appeared to be very happy although he was panting as if he were running.  Chelle was on his shoulder hanging on for dear life.


“I WILL survive!!”  the little fox kept shouting.  “No matter how much you trash around!”


“What’s up?” Rinoa asked him as he tried to catch his breath.


Aquita gasped then smiled up at her.

“It’s Kovu.” he said.  “He’s going to be all right.  Aslynn healed him.”


“All right!” I cheered.  “I bet Neara’s pretty happy about it.”


“She is!” Chelle said.


Aquita stroked the little fox’s head.


“So, can Kovu get up yet?” I asked.


Aquita looked at me.

“No,” he sighed.  “He’s still unconscious.  He got a pretty big lump on his noggin.”


He then narrowed his eyes at me.

“What happened to you anyway?  Is it raining outside?”


I frowned when Pagasis and Rinoa began to laugh again.    

“Ah, shut up…” I hissed.

The Balance 


We all filed out of the shrine.  It was time for the alpha ceremony to begin.  There was to be a feast, dance, and announcement made by Neara to present the new beta of the clan.  Apparently, she had made up her mind about who it would be.  This surprised me a little, knowing that it would be a hard decision to make.  Of course, I always had trouble making up my mind.  


We ate on the blankets again.  I sat with Pagasis, Rinoa, Aquita, and Neara.  Aslynn was still in her hut tending to Kovu. The atmosphere had totally changed.  Everyone was happy and laughing in spite of earlier.  The drums were beating and natives in colorful costumes were dancing around the fire again.  I could smell Neara’s nervousness and excitement.  She looked it too.  


It was a while until Aslynn finally appeared.  She still looked glum but satisfied.  She sat down next to me.


Neara nearly jumped on her.

“Is Kovu all right?” she asked.


Aslynn smiled at her.  

“Yes, he’s doing fine.  He’s just resting now.” 


I smiled up at Pagasis, who smiled back.  We were both glad to hear that Kovu was all right.  

“Thank god.” I sighed with a smile.  “I was really worried about him.”


“Yes.” said Aslynn.  She looked pretty proud of herself.  “I used the finest practice on him.  He’ll be ship-shape by tomorrow.”


We continued to eat and talk for sometime.  I just sat silently, listening to everyone else talk.  Neara left to prepare for her speech, and Rinoa and Pagasis went back to the shrine for a moment.  Leaving me and Aslynn.  I didn’t mind it, though she didn’t talk for quite a moment.  She looked sad to me.  I could smell her sadness.  When I finally asked her what was wrong she heaved a deep sigh and said;


“I knew my brother was trouble…”


I felt my jaw drop.

“Hons was you brother?!” I exclaimed. 


Aslynn looked at me with her sad eyes.  The shimmered bright blue then purple as she turned her head.

“Yes…  And I knew of it all.  It’s not easy, seeing the future.  It’s like a curse sometimes, and there’s nothing I can do about it.” she said.


I couldn’t really say much about what she had just said.  I was too busy thinking about it.

“She knew her brother was going to die?” I thought to myself.  “Can really she see the future?”

“Why didn’t you try to prevent it?” I asked.


“No,” she said while shacking her head.  “I cannot interfere with what goes on.  If I did, the balance would be broken, and that would be a bad thing.”


 “The balance?”


“The balance is what runs the course of life.  If I interfered with that, things would go… well, crazy.  If my brother didn’t die… He would have became the alpha, that’s was betas do.  And he would have left the barrier up.  You know, the barrier that blocked sight and scent of this village from the outside world.  We would have all starved to death without outside help.  And there is more… But, I cannot tell you.”


“You can really see the future?” 


Aslynn nodded.


“How?”  I asked, somewhat thinking that it was a rhetorical question.


Aslynn pointed to her shiny eyes.

“These,” she said.  “I was born with it.  Out of the blue.  I didn’t start seeing things until I was a yearling pup.  My parents tried to hide it from me, knowing that it would cause me great suffering.  Eventually, they knew that I was seeing visions.  I didn’t understand what was happening and I was afraid.  They then decided to tell me.  I learned that it happened once every other generation.  They taught me the rules and advantages before they died.”


“I’m sorry.” I murmured.


Aslynn smiled at me.

“Don’t you worry about it.” she said as she flicked the thought away with her hand as if she were swatting a fly.     


I felt very sorry for Aslynn then.  She was all alone now.  Her parents and her brother were all dead.  I wondered how she could be so light hearted.  There were a million thoughts just sitting in the back of my mind.  I wanted to know if we could save the island.  I wanted to know if Pagasis was going to really die.  I wanted to ask Aslynn these questions, but I knew that she wouldn’t tell me.  I then decided to change the subject.

“You know.” I said.  “You and Rinoa have pretty voices.”


Aslynn smiled at me.

“Really?  What makes you think that?”


“Well,” I said.  “I heard you singing to yourself earlier, and I
 could hear Rinoa when she was howling at the burial ceremony.  I bet if you were in my world, you both would become famous.” 


“Are you just trying to butter me up?” Aslynn asked with a raised eyebrow and a grin.  


I grinned back.

“Maybe,” I said while shrugging.

The Alpha Ceremony


Eventually, everybody came back.  Neara was dressed in a traditional Alpha female gown.  It looked pretty on her but she said it looked sissy.  

This made everyone laugh.  We knew she didn’t like to dress all pretty.  I admit, I don’t like to either. 








Pagasis and Rinoa claim that they weren’t taking a short nap, but I still didn’t believe them, and I teased them about it until the crowd around us quieted.  I looked around to see what was going on.  I then saw Neara standing high above the front of the crowd.  I couldn’t see exactly what she was standing on but I sat and watched like everyone else.

Neara stood with her arms raised.  When everyone was completely quiet she spoke.  It was in the native language and I couldn’t understand it, but then she spoke in English.

“My dear friends,” she began.  “First of all I would like to give my thanks to those who cooperated and took part in all of this.  I know since the sprall this morning that it’s been hard for all of us, for me as well.  Well, what I’m saying is that I am glad you all except me as your leader.”

I could tell that she was holding back her tears while she spoke.  It almost made me want to cry.  Her sincerity and significance charmed everyone.  

She was silent for a moment.  Nobody spoke.

“Well,” she continued.  “For all of you who care, and I mean that in a very caring way…”


A couple natives laughed.


Neara giggled.

“Kovu is going to be all right.” she said happily.    





A group of warriors, including Aquita, stood up and cheered and hooted.  More natives laughed while the warriors did a funny little dance.  I laughed too.  They reminded me of a group of class clowns in my school who would do anything to get attention.  It was always annoying, but funny.


Neara tried not to giggle again.  She was stifling her laughs.

“Okay, okay… I can tell that you do care.  I would also like to announce the beta of our clan.”


Everyone quieted again.  T
hey were anxious to know who it would be.


“I know for the last… well, many years, we had a tradition.  That tradition was that the beta was to marry the princess and become the Alpha pair.  That is going to change.”


A buzz of murmurs came from the crowd.

“Instead…” Neara went on.  “Like a prince, the princess can pick anyone who she and her parents deem worthy.  I am saying this because our beta will not be able to marry a princess.  There are two, in fact.  That is, if they’re up for the job.”


The murmurs stopped.  Everyone’s eyes were fixed on Neara. Many of them looked shocked.


Pagasis and I looked at each other.  I mouthed a “woa” to him.  


He nodded his head, and we looked back up at Neara. 



“The first one I would like to announce, is gifted and brave for putting up with it.  She is always been there for me like a sister.  Though, she was almost my sister.  Aslynn, I would be honored for you to be a beta.”


Aslynn stood up.  I could see tears forming in her shiny eyes.  


The crowd yipped and howled for their new second-in-command.  Many of them seemed to respect her.


Aslynn swept past me and walked through the crowd, and too Neara’s feet.  She bowed to Neara and walked up next to her.  By now I could see that it was a small, wooden platform that they were standing on.  Aslynn then threw her arms around Neara in a tight hug.  


A long “awwwww” came from the crowd.  Actually, it was more like the restless group of warriors. 


Aslynn bowed to Neara again and said that she was proud to take on the responsibility.  She stood next to Neara and awaited the final beta.


“This next beta, is strong and swift.  She is cleaver and experienced.  I’m not sure if she noticed this, but she was Alpha for one brief moment.  And I believe that she has the full ability to take on this responsibility.  She showed courage and wisdom beyond my years.  She proved loyal to me.  Whenever something troubled me, the fight…  I am proud to announce that I would be honored if Rinoa was our second beta.”


Everyone was speechless.  Especially Pagasis and myself.  We didn’t look at each other, speak, or even blink.  My mouth was partly open.  I couldn’t believe my ears.  “Rinoa!?”   




The crowd began to cheer as Rinoa stood up.  She held her head high and her chest out. I knew at once she had exempted the job.  Careful not to step on anyone, she walked up to the platform.  She looked proud and dignified.  She sank into a bow then stood next to the platform.  

“I accept your offer.” she said.  “I am proud to stay by your side.”


I felt a movement beside me.  I turned my head and looked at Pagasis.  I could see that he was looking at the ground with a somber look on his face.  I then realized what the problem was.  Rinoa wouldn’t be able to continue with us.  As beta, she would have to say at the village to maintain her duties.  I bet Pagasis felt like he had lost his best friend.  


I put my paw on Pagasis’ shoulder.


He lifted his head and looked at me.  Then smiled.

“I’m proud of her.” he said.  “But…”


“I know,” I said to him.  “Don’t worry, we can manage without her.  I’m sure of it.”

Our New Guide 
















After the announcements, we all sat down on the blankets while more natives performed in front of the fire.  


Aquita, doing his fire dance, tossed one of the flaming sticks into the air and caught it like it was a mere feather.


Rinoa and Neara were sitting back at our blanket.  Pagasis didn’t say anything to Rinoa as she sat down beside him.  She smiled down at him.  He didn’t smile back.  He didn’t even look up at her.


“Hey,” she said while nudging him with her elbow.  


He looked up at her and tried to smile.


“Listen, I’ll always be your best friend.  No matter how far apart we are.  This is where I belong.  I never knew I had a place where I’d fit  in, until now.  And all those years I spent my time alone, you were always there for me.  You were always my friend.  I thank you for it.  I would have been lonely if it wasn’t for you.  Even with your family around, you treated me like I was one of them…”


I felt like I was going to cry when I heard this.  Rinoa’s words seemed so sincere.  She sounded sad too.  I knew that she didn’t want to leave us either.  


Pagasis smiled at her.  

“I’m proud of you.” he said.  “You have what it takes to be a beta.  Who knows, maybe someday we’ll all be together again.  The island would be free from the demons, and we can all come out of hiding.  That is, if we find the bird…”


He couldn’t say anymore.  He leaned his head against Rinoa’s arm.  Tears were forming in his eyes.


I decided to butt out of their affairs and talk to Neara.  She was joyful and fun to talk to.


I asked her if Kovu would become the Alpha male.


She nodded, and giggled.

“I hope.  If he wants to.”


“Oh, I know he will.”


We talked for a while.  I then decided that it would be a good idea if I went back to the shrine and found out what time it was.  I wanted to leave and search for the bird.  We were running out of time.


I opened the bag and peered at the clock.  It was 5:32 in the evening.  Pagasis and I would have to get going soon.  I than realized that we were in trouble.  We wanted to go to the marsh and look for the bird, but without Rinoa, we wouldn’t be able to find it.  


I ran back out of the shrine and went up to our blanket.  Pagasis and Rinoa were happy again and talking to one another, and to Aquita, who just finished his dance.


I realized that Aslynn was gone.  I sat down next to Neara and asked her where Aslynn was.  Neara told me that she went to check up on Kovu.  


“Oh.” I said to her reply. 


Suddenly, a warrior stood up from the crowd.

“Look!” he called to us while pointing behind us.  “It’s Kovu!”


Neara turned head with wide eyes.


We all turned our heads.


Aslynn and Kovu were approaching the blanket.  Kovu had a cloth wrapped around his head.  He had his usual smile and was looking at Neara in amusement like nothing had happened.  


Aslynn looked proud of her handy work. 


Neara stood up and ran up to him.  She threw her arms around his neck in a tight hug.  


He held her in his arms as well.  


The crowd howled and cheered for them.


Aslynn walked around them and sat down on the blanket next to me.

“Well,” she said while shrugging.  “I wanted him to rest some more, but he was so anxious to come out… I couldn’t lock him up.”


The warriors were cheering and doing their little dance again.  Everyone was laughing.  


Neara and Kovu finally released and joined us at the blanket.


Aquita was very exited and gave Kovu a hug too and a pat on the back.


Kovu grinned at him.

“That hug was completely a-sexual, right?”


Aquita punched him lightly on the shoulder.  

“You are such a butt head.  I cannot believe you are trying to be funny at a moment like this.”


We were all laughing.  It was pretty funny.


“A moment like this?” said Kovu.  “So that hug meant something else?”


Rinoa knocked him in the back with her huge paw.

“Oh, hi.” Kovu said as he looked up at her.  


Rinoa lowered her head next to his.

“Listen,” she whispered.  She then said something so low that I could hardly hear it.  


Kovu must have heard it because he nodded.


Just then, Neara grabbed his hand.

“Kovu.” she said.  “I want you to be our Alpha male.”


Kovu gave her a warm smile.

“I would be honored.” he said.  “And I want you to be my mate.”


The two hugged again.  This time they kissed.  It was just like a human kiss, long and  compassionate. 


Just then Aquita stood up and howled.  Rinoa joined him.  Then the whole clan joined in as Kovu and Neara stood up and howled themselves.


The clan was celebrating their new alpha pair.   


I roared.  I don’t know how I did it, I just did.  I managed to harmonize with the song.  Then beside me, I heard Pagasis whinny.  I’ve never heard him do it before.  I supposed that we all could do things that I never thought we could do.  Even when it came to singing.

Bye Rinoa      























We all sat down again.  We talked and joked.  Everyone was happy.  I couldn’t believe what all could happen in one day.  I knew by then it was past 6:00.  


“Pagasis,” I said to him.


He looked at me.

“Yeah?”


“How are we going to find the marsh without Rinoa?”


“Oh, that is a problem…”


Kovu leaned over to me.

“I don’t mean to be rude but I couldn’t help but over hear your conversation…  Big ears, you know.” 









“Yeah,” I said.  “I didn’t think you missed much with those.”


Kovu laughed.

“Yeah, that’s right.  Anyway, you both need a guide right?”


I nodded.  I then widened my eyes.

“You mean you?”


Kovu nodded.

“That’s right.  Your friend Rinoa told me that she couldn’t show you the way, so she ordered me to do it.”


Everyone at our blanket was looking at him now. 


“She ordered you?” I said with a raised eyebrow. 

Kovu grinned and leaned closer to me.

“Yeah, after all, she is the beta and I have to listen to her.  She’s scarier than hell too.”


Rinoa nudged him with her elbow.


“But Kovu…” said Neara.  


“I have to.” Kovu interrupted.  He held her hand again.  “You and Rinoa alone can handle the clan.  They need me.  For now, I am merely a captain.”


“But what will the warriors do without you?” Neara asked.  “They need their captain to lead them.”


“I know.” said Kovu.  He then let go of Neara’s hand and looked at Aquita.  “My friend here, will take my place.”


Aquita didn’t say anything.  He just stared at Kovu with a blank expression. 


Kovu placed his hand on Aquita’s shoulder.

“Leadership is a hard burden, but I believe that you are strong enough in your youth.  You deserve this.  You are a great warrior and a friend.”


Aquita nodded.  He had a serious look on his face now.


Kovu stood up.  He looked at Pagasis and I.

“We should move out soon.” he said. 


Pagasis and I nodded.

We went back to the shrine so I could grab my bag.  We were leaving the village now.  It was about 8:00 now and we wanted to reach the marsh before sun down.  The sky was already beginging to turn orange, and the village was covered in shadow.        


I was glad that Kovu had decided to give up his role of Alpha for a while to help us out.  I knew that it meant a lot to him, and that he loved Neara more than anything, but he was still willing to do it.  It made me wonder if he was meant to help us.  I bet Aslynn would know.  

Kovu walked up to me with his spear in hand.  He also had a little leather pouch around his waist.  He told me that he had some sewing materials and jerky in it when I asked him.  

“Can’t be too careful.” he said cheerfully.  

I could see that he had a good outlook on life, no matter what happened to him.  I knew that the scars and the bump on his head would be a consent reminder of the whole ordeal that happened that morning.

Pagasis joined my side.  He looked down at me with his usual smile.

“Ready?” 

“Ready.”

A group of natives stood around us.  Aslynn, Neara, Rinoa, and Aquita with his group of rambunctious young warriors, were included.

Neara walked up to Kovu and put his arm around his chest.  

“Come back alive.” she said.  “I just don’t want to lose you.”

“I will.” he said.  “Just don’t let them drive you nuts.”

He pointed to the group of warriors, who all had innocent looks on their faces at this time.  

Meanwhile, another sneaked up behind Aslynn and grabbed her sides.

Aslynn immediately screamed and jumped.  She turned furiously to the laughing young warrior.  She didn’t seem to find it so funny.  She snapped his fingers in his face.

He immediately lowered his head and his ears dropped.  He had to submit to his beta, and her beauty.

Aslynn had a very stern face as she leered down at him.  She pointed to his hand.

Timidly, he raised his hand.

Aslynn grabbed a tight hold of his wrist.  She then turned it knuckles up and slapped it.  It made a loud snap sound.

I knew it must have stung.  Although the warrior was totally humiliated, I couldn’t stop myself from laughing.  Everyone else was laughing too.  Especially the group of warriors.  

The humiliated one was called Lopah.  His cheeks turned red and he crept back over to the crowd of warriors.  They were all still chuckling and patting him on the back.  Just then, one of them leaned over to Aquita and whispered something in his ear.  Aquita grinned.  

So did I.  I heard every word the warrior told him and I anxiously waited for the worst.  

Aquita walked right up to Aslynn.  She just stared at him, not expecting what he was about to do.  

I could tell that Aquita wasn’t afraid at all.  He didn’t mind all the people staring at him, or the warrior’s silent chuckles.  He just kept to his usual confident grin as he looked into Aslynn’s eyes.

She looked back into his.  Wondering what he was up to. 

Aquita then leaned forward and kissed her.  

I could see Aslynn’s eyes widen in shock.  All of us had the same look, except for the warriors.  They were laughing like crazy.

Aquita backed up.  He looked triumphant and rather proud of himself.

I put my paw over my mouth and looked up at Pagasis with wide eyes.

He looked back with the same expression with his mouth hanging open.  We both couldn’t believe what Aquita just did.

Aslynn didn’t make a sound.  She just stood there with her eyes still wide with shock.  I could see her cheeks slowly flush.  She was trying so hard not to smile.

“Boy, what a fine squad this turned out to be.” said Kovu with a sarcastic tone.

Aquita walked back up to the other warriors.  They were all giving him pats on the back and giving him high fives.

Everyone else was just grinning and shaking their heads.   

Meanwhile, Rinoa walked up to Pagasis.

“I hope we see each other again...” she said, trying not to sound dismal.

I looked at Pagasis’ scar.  I then realized that all his wings were black except for the tips of his feathers, and it was starting to grow around his stomach.  I also noticed that Pagasis still had the necklace that Aslynn had given him the day before.

Pagasis knew of this too.  Like Rinoa, he tried not to look or sound sad.  He heaved a sharp sigh.

“I hope so too.”

I could smell the sadness coming off of both of them.  Pagasis voice sounded broken when he spoke.  It was enough to make me want to cry.

“Well,” said Kovu.  “Shall we hit it?”

I nodded, and watched as Kovu give Neara a final hug.  He then turned and walked a couple yards away, waiting for Pagasis and I to say our goodbyes.   

Pagasis was staring longingly at Rinoa.  He would miss his best friend.  Possibly never see her again.

“I’ll miss you.” he finally said after a brief moment.  “Just remember.  Whatever happens to me, don’t let the demons win.”

Rinoa grinned.

“I won’t let you down.  I will fight to the death.  For you and the island.”

“Yes,” said Neara who appeared at Rinoa’s side.  “We will all fight.  This island is our home, and we must protect it.  We will no longer hide here.  You have our alliance.”

Just then, Aslynn appeared on Rinoa’s other side.

“Remember,” she said to Pagasis.  “All I can do now is wish you luck on your journey, but I can advise you on one thing.  Keep that necklace on at all times.  Don’t lose it.  For it would have a major impact on your future.”

Smiling, Pagasis bowed to them, and they bowed to him in return.  He then turned from them and went to Kovu.

I walked up to Rinoa.

“I’ll miss you too.” I said to her.  “It will be different without you.”

Rinoa lowered her head until it was level with mine.  Her huge nose was only inches from mind.

“Be brave Esthenia.  I know we’ll all pull through.”

I smiled and hugged her nose.  I could feel her steady, warm breaths on my fur.  After a moment I let her go.  I backed up a couple paces as Rinoa rose her head tall and proud.  I bowed to them, and without a second glance, I turned and took my place next to Pagasis.  

He and Kovu smiled at me.  We then all nodded to each other and began our journey to the Marsh.  I could hear the howling of the natives as we passed the last wooden hut at the edge of the clearing.  I could distinguish Rinoa and Aslynn’s voices in the song.  They harmonized with one another and made a wonderful sound.  A tear rolled from my eye.  It wasn’t a sad tear.  It was a tear of joy.  Knowing that we were getting closer to saving Pagasis with every step the three of us took, that the Omogoa natives were willing to fight, and Rinoa finally found out where she belonged.  

I think that the cheerful mood gave us all a little hope that day.  All three of us walked with a little spring in our step and a song in our hearts.

The Marsh

I looked up at the red sky as we walked through the forest.  It got darker and darker.  

Kovu was leading the way.  Moving low hanging branches aside with his spear, and nearly bush whacking me.

“Low bridge!” he shouted as a tick branch whipped bast my head.

“Okay,” I hissed. “You did that three times already.”

Pagasis just chuckled and shook his head.  Just then he got a mouthful of leaves.  He didn’t look to thrilled about it. 

Kovu and I laughed. 

Pagasis just snorted.

“Don’t worry Pagasis.”  I reassured.  “We’re laughing with you, not at you.”

“Yeah, right.” Pagasis snorted.

The darkness swiftly came.  The moonlight shone dimly through the trees.  I could see pretty well, but I didn’t think that Pagasis could.  I could see him running into trees at times.  

“How in the world can both of you do this!!” he suddenly shouted after hitting another tree.  “I can’t see anything.”

Kovu stopped and looked back at us.  

“I have no idea.” he said with a grin.

I gasped when I saw his eyes.  They were glowing a bright yellow in the moonlight.  

“What are you so surprised about?” he asked me.  “Your eyes are glowing too.”

“Yeah?  Well mine aren’t.  I can’t see a darn thing.” said Pagasis.

“Oh, stop your complaining.” I said to him.  “I have something...”

I slid the bag off of my back.  I sat it down and opened it.

“What ‘cha got there?”  Kovu asked while curiously looking over my shoulder.

“A lantern.” I replied as I pulled it out.  

“Interesting...”  

I closed my bag and put it back on my back.  I then checked the lantern to see if it still had all it’s fuel inside the canister.  I told Kovu to turn the little nob to turn on the gas because my paws were too big.  He turned the little nob and held it up so I could blow a small flame inside it to light the wick.  He must have turned it up to high because the very moment I shot a small flame inside it, it immediately caught on fire.

Kovu dropped it and it exploded when it hit the ground.  Leaving us in darkness once more.       

 
“Nice work genius!” I hissed.  “Now my father is going to kill me!” 

Kovu and Pagasis were rather spooked.  Their eyes seemed to be as large as my head with shock.

“What just happened?” Kovu blinked.

“It just exploded!” I said as I pointed to the charred pieces of the lantern on the ground.  

We continued to walk in the darkness.  I must have been getting used to all the walking because my legs weren’t bothering me as much.  I guided Pagasis so he wouldn’t run into anything.  He was grateful for it. 

At one time, Kovu stopped and kneeled on the ground to look at some foot prints something had left behind.

“We best be cautious.” he said as he stood up. “Sidie is near.”

“Uh, who is Sidie?” I asked.

“Sidie is a giant rock bear that dwells near the cliff.  The cliff is beyond our boarders, but sometimes she wanders over here to find food.  She probably has a cub so if you see a cute, blue eyed little spike ball, Run.”  

I decided to take his advice and keep a lookout.  We continued to walk for another hour.  That’s when my feet began to start hurting.

“Are we there yet?” I asked for the fifth time.

“Soon,” said Kovu.  “Never mind...”

Suddenly, the trees vanished and we stepped out into a clearing.  I stared in awe at the still water in the center of the clearing.  There were creeks flowing into it from all around.  The moon reflected off of the surface of the crystal-clear water.  It was the marsh.  We finally made it.

“We’re here.” said Kovu.  “Anyone thirsty?”

We all walked up to the edge of the water.  I looked down into it.  It was so clear that I could cleanly see the bottom.  I leaned down and took a drink.  It was pure and fresh.  It cleared my mind, just as Kovu described.

I rose my head and looked at Pagasis and Kovu.

“This water is good.” I said.

Pagasis licked his lips. 

“Yeah,” he said as he looked back into the water.  “I wonder what makes it so pure?” 

That’s when I saw it.  A large purple feather lying just a few feet away from me.  

“Hey guys, check this out.” I said as I ran up to it.  I picked it up with my claws.  As I did, shimmery dust fell from it and disappeared before it hit the ground.

Kovu and Pagasis appeared over my shoulders.

“It’s a Misia bird feather!” Kovu exclaimed.

I stared at the feather.  I rotated it slowly with my claws to examine the whole thing.  It was several inches long and had a light green tip.    

“That’s a rare find.” said Kovu.  “Keep it close.  It’s a gift from the bird to you.”

I smiled and put the feather in my pack.  Just as I closed the zipper, I heard a bubbling sound from behind me.  It was a light gargling, then it began to get louder.  I turned around and looked at the clear lake.  Only it wasn’t clear or still anymore.  A whirlpool had formed in the middle of it, and it was gradually growing bigger.

“What’s... going on?” I stammered.  I could feel the ground lightly vibrating under my paws.  

Kovu and Pagasis couldn’t answer.  They just stood there and stared at it too.  They were both lost for worlds. 

The whirl pool got larger and larger.  A deep hole had formed in the middle of it, and something large was emerging from it.

A head appeared, then a long, scaly neck and body.  It rose until it was rearing thirty feet over the water.  It looked like a serpent or dragon with large fins.  It’s shiny blue scales glistened wetly as well as it’s huge fangs.  It’s angry eyes glowed red, and they were looking straight at us.    

Zacoda, The Aqua Fox

All three of us trembled in fear as the huge beast leered down at us.  I didn’t know what to do.  I was paralyzed with fright.  The beast’s murderous eyes seemed to put me in a trance that seemed to make my life flash before my eyes.  I then heard the sound of hooves as Pagasis walked right in front of me.  He lowered his head and stared back at the beast.  His hoof pawed the ground.  I gasped.  He was protecting me!  I wanted to tell him to move, I wanted to push him out of the way, I didn’t want nothing to happen to him.  

I looked back up at the beast as it let out a loud, screeching hiss.  That’s when I saw it.  A small creature was perched on top of it’s head.  I tried to look more closely as it ran to the edge of the beast’s nose and jump off the end of it as if the beast’s were a diving board.  I watched it land with a small splash in the calming water.  

I waited a moment, scanning the top of the water for any sign of the small creature.  

Seconds later, it popped out of the water and landed on the shore only a few feet away from us.  It was pretty short with slippery blue skin.  It looked somewhat like a fox, only it’s ears and feet were webbed and its tail was like that of a dauphin’s.   

“Zacoda?” said Kovu, as he lowered his spear that he had pointed at the beast, and took a couple steps toward the small creature.

Pagasis relaxed.











“What is that thing?” I asked.


Kovu looked down at the little creature and pat it on the head.

“Zacoda here is an aqua fox.  I wasn’t supposed to tell anybody about them but I suppose since you’ve already seen one, there isn’t any harm in telling you.”


“An aqua fox?” said Pagasis.  “I’ve heard of them.  Aren’t they water purifiers?”


“Correct.” said Kovu.  “They keep the water clean here.  They live deep in this lake and the water flows to the ocean.”


“Deep?” I said as I looked at the small lake.  “How deep could this thing be?”


“Very.” said Kovu.  “Don’t let the size of it fool you.”


I then took a closer look at the water.  I then realized that the beast had vanished.

“Kovu, what was that huge monster?” I asked.


“That is an ocean Guardian.” Zacoda said.  “It just stopped by here for a visit.”


“Oh.” I murmured.  I knew what the ocean Guardians were.  I supposed that they were as fearsome as they sounded when others told me about them.  


Zacoda ran back up to the edge of the water.

“I’d better go now.” he said.  “The boss will be very mad at me.”


“Wait!” Kovu cried before the little fox could dive into the water.  “Have you seen the Misia bird?”


“I’ve heard about it being here,” said Zacoda after a moment of thinking.  “But I haven’t seen it myself.”


“Oh.” Kovu sighed.  He then ran up to the fox and kneeled down in front of him.  

“Listen.” he said.  “There is going to be a battle.  We are gathering up all the island’s inhabitants so we can defeat the demons.  Tell your leader.  We will need your aid.”


Zacoda nodded and without another word he turned and dove into the clear water.


Kovu stood up and turned to us.  He was looking pitifully at Pagasis.

“We should go to the cliff.” he finally said.  “Maybe we’ll spot the bird up there.  Plus, we may find more allies in that area.  It’s beyond our clan boarders so I don’t know what’s up there.”


“Pagasis and I have been up there.” I said.  “I don’t think it’s too far from here.”


Pagasis looked at me and smiled.  

I smiled back.  Both our minds went back to when we first met.  He took me up to the cliff, to were it was safe.  I remembered the cave and the beautiful view.  I felt pretty down though.  I could see that Pagasis was almost completely black now.  Only his hind quarters and back legs could be seen in the darkened forest.  The moonlight made his white fur and eyes glow.  He looked sad and contempt.  Even when he looked happy.  There was this look of despair in his eyes.  I knew that he relied on me and I wanted to help him more than anything.  Not just because he was my Guardian, but he was my best friend, and I loved him dearly.  One thought always made my hope decline;  I feared that we would never find the bird in time.      

Sidie


Kovu kept our spirits alive by telling jokes and looking at the brighter side of things.  We decided to bed down for the night and get some rest.  It was pretty dark and scary, but Pagasis and I made another fire.  It gave us a lot of light and was warm and comforting.  

The woods all around us were black.  Kovu stated that he’d never been to this part of the forest before because it was past the clan boarders.  That had me pretty worried.  I feared that we had gotten lost.  The trees seemed to close in on us the farther we walked.  They completely shut out the moonlight.       

I yawned.  

“So are you sure you know what way to go?” I asked Kovu.


“I’m pretty sure of it.” he replied.  


I laid on my stomach, staring at the glowing fire.  I could hear Pagasis’ steady breaths as he lay next to me in a deep sleep.  Kovu and I were the only ones awake.


“Don’t worry about it.” said Kovu as he took out a piece of leather to sharpen his spear tip.  “I’ll scout ahead.  I’ll probably be back before you wake up, and if I’m not, then don’t worry about me.”


I watched him as he rubbed the leather up and down his spear tip.  He had a piece of jerky in his teeth.  He wasn’t really eating it, just nibbling.  His yellow eyes were sill glowing.  They gave me the creeps.


“What if something happens to you?” I asked him moments later.  


“I can pretty much take care of myself.” he said.  “But if you and Pagasis get into trouble, just call my name.  I can hear you from miles away.”


“That doesn’t surprise me.  This might come off as a bit rude,” I said, thinking about his ears.  “but why do you look so different?”


Kovu grinned and chuckled.

“I get that a lot.” he said.


“Well I mean, you’re not that different, just…”


“Don’t worry.” he interrupted.  “I don’t quite know why myself.  I’ve always looked this way since I was born.”


“Do you know who your parents were?” I asked.  “Surely they would have known and told you.”


“I never knew my parents.” he said.  “Wotan told me that they died when I was a pup.  He took care of me.”


“Oh, Kovu.  I didn’t know…”


“It’s all right.” he said.  “Like I said, I never knew them.  So it shouldn’t matter.”


“You said that Wotan raised you.  Is that were you got your good fighting skills?” I asked while trying to take a stab at changing the subject.  


“I guess.” he replied.  “He taught me everything I know.  He gave me my rank as captain and gave me my spear.  He was a good guy.”


“Yeah.” I said.  “So, you knew Neara as a pup then…”


Kovu nodded.

“She and I were good friends.  I wasn’t until a few years ago when we fell for one another.  Both of us were pretty young.  We couldn’t be together around the village though.  She had to be marred to the beta.  I’m glad that little rule has finally changed.”


“Are you going to have any children?” I giggled.  


Kovu’s white face turned a little pink.

“I think so… Uh, sure.  Why wouldn’t we?”


I grinned.  I then turned over on my back and folded my arms behind my head.

“I wonder what your children will look like.” I said.  “I bet they’ll be adorable.” 


Kovu just chucked and shook his head.

“You should get some sleep.” he finally said while gathering up his things.  “You need your rest.  The demons might return, and if that be, we’ll fight.  We need all our strength.”


I nodded.

“Good night, Kovu.” I said while closing my eyes.


“Good night, Esthenia.”


I heard him swiftly walk away into the brush.  I was glad I had gotten to talk to him.  I knew him better after that.  He was a nice person.  Wotan had raised him right.  I felt a bit afraid after he left.  Being alone in the dark.  That’s when I turned over on my side and realized that I wasn’t alone at all.  Pagasis was still there.  Though, I could hardly see him because he was so dark, I could feel him.  I could feel his warmth, and I felt protected.  I watched him sleep, trying to keep the thought of his death out of my head.  I couldn’t think about what I’d do if he weren’t around.  I felt like I knew him all my life.  His personality was the exact opposite of mine so I didn’t know how we could have possibly gotten along.  I enjoyed my privacy and solitude, but I never knew what it was like to be truly alone.  I would have thought the worst of it, but Pagasis, he thought the best of it.  He was strong enough to take his fate while I would find a way to change it.  I, myself have never believed in fate.  I’ve always believed to control my own life, to change some things that may come.  I didn’t know if Pagasis was going to die or not, I didn’t know if we’d find the bird and wish him back to normal, I just knew we’d get through this… together. 


I finally fell asleep.  It didn’t seem to be too much longer when I was awoken by Pagasis.  I sat up and looked at him from head to toe.  The scar was beginning to grow to his back legs.  The rest was completely covered.  He gave me his usual smile, the one that always made me feel good.


“Good morning to you.” he said. 


“Morning, Pagasis.” I yawned.  I got up on all four paws and stretched.  I felt my back pop a couple times, but I didn’t care, it felt kind of good.  


“Where’s Kovu?” Pagasis asked.


“He said that he’d scout ahead to make sure we were going the right way.” I replied.  “I take it he’s not back yet.” 


“Nope.” said Pagasis.  


I sighed and walked over to my back pack that I hung on a low branch the night before.  I took it down and sat it on the ground.  I wondered what time it was.  The sun was just barely rising so I knew it was definitely morning.  I opened my bag and looked at the clock.  It was exactly 6:00 am.  I closed my bag and turned to Pagasis.


“What ‘cha doin?” he asked me.


“Just keeping track of the time.” I replied.  


“Oh, do you think we should go look for him?” Pagasis asked.


“Kovu, nah, he said he’d be back by morning.  He’ll be here.”


“Oh, okay.”


I looked at Pagasis.  Something wasn’t right about the way he looked at that moment.  It was kind of a tense, nervous look.

“What’s wrong?” 


“I’m not quite sure.” he said.  “Something’s out there, I can sense it.”


“Really?  Like what.  You don’t think it’s a demon do you?”



“I hope not.”


Pagasis stared around, he still looked pretty tense.  Hoping it was Kovu and not some demon, I looked around too.  I couldn’t smell anything else but, Pagasis’ anxiousness.  That’s when my ears twitched.  Something was rustling the bushes behind us.  I got Pagasis’ attention and we both turned around and waited for whatever it was.  The sounds haven’t stopped.  It sounded like someone was just wandering around.  I was a bit frightened by what it might have been.  I had my claws dug into the ground in attack position in case it was something bad.  Then, a little creature popped out from behind a tree.  I relaxed.  

It was no more than two feet tall and had little clawed hands and feet.  It was covered from head to toe in large, gray scales.  It’s large, friendly blue eyes were looking at us curiously.

“What is that thing?” Pagasis asked with a queer look on his face. 

“I don’t know.” I said with amusement.  “It looks like a baby dragon or something.  Whatever it is, it’s adorable.”

For some odd reason, I had a desire to pounce on it.  I could feel my tail swish back and fourth.  I went down on my hunches.

“Don’t even think about it.” said Pagasis.

I looked up at him as he strode past me and right up to the little creature.  

“Uh, Pagasis.” I said.  “Maybe you shouldn’t get so close…”

Pagasis grinned.    

“What?  How’s this little thing going to harm us?”


I didn’t reply, I was too busy looking up over his head were a large gray mass had formed.  I wanted to tell him but was paralyzed with fright.   


Pagasis’ eyes grew wide when he noticed my expression.

“There’s something behind me isn’t there?”


A large claw came out of nowhere from behind Pagasis.  He ducked just in time and dodged a second blow.  He ran up to me and turned in a defensive position. 


A huge, scaly gray beast emerged from the brush.  It was standing on two legs, over eight feet tall.  Its scales and spikes looked like they were made up of solid stone.  Its two-clawed hands thrashed around and it’s large, sharp teeth glistened with drool.  It ambled out into the clearing. 


“This doesn’t look good!” I whimpered.  

The Return of Rinoa   


“That must be that rock bear Kovu told us about!” I said while backing away.  “That other thing must be it’s cub.”



Pagasis continued to stand his ground.  He pawed the ground with his front hoof while he stomped nervously with his back ones.  


Sidie, the rock bear, went down on all fours and looked at her cub.  It ran up to her front leg and began to whimper.  Sidie growled and looked at us murderously. 


“What are we going to do?” I asked.  I was so afraid, my fur was standing on end and my claws were digging deep into the ground. 


Pagasis didn’t answer.  He didn’t want to show the bear that he was afraid.  He continued to paw the ground, threatening to charge.


The bear reared up on it’s back legs and let out a thunderous roar.  She then dropped back down on all fours and charged at Pagasis.


Pagasis dodged out of the way.  He was much smaller than the bear, making him much quicker.  


Sidie swung her claws, trying to hit whatever was in their way.  Trees and shrubs were torn like paper as the long, sharp claws struck them.


Pagasis jumped back and landed next to me.  He was sweating and panting hard.  His ears were pressed back and he continued to look threatening.

“Run!” he said to me.


“What?  What about you?”


“Don’t you worry about me!  You should get out of here.  I’ll hold her off as long as I can.”


I felt angry.

“No!  I won’t leave you!” I shouted.


Suddenly, something struck the bear in the back.  Sidie roared and thrashed around as a spear landed at my feet.  I looked down at it in shock.


Just then, Kovu appeared in front of me.  He picked his spear up out of the ground and pointed it at the bear.


“Kovu!” I cried.


“In the flesh.” he said with a grin.  “I leave you two for a second and you get into trouble.  Don’t move.  She can’t see you if you don’t move.” 


Pagasis and I didn’t move a muscle.  Everything went quiet.  

Sidie went back down on all fours.  She looked around for a moment.  She then look straight at us and roared.  She then charged at us.


“Let’s get out of here!” Kovu shouted.  


We turned and ran.


I ran as fast as I could.  I could see my friends next to me and hear Sidie crashing behind us.  I was afraid.  I was very afraid.  I couldn’t think or talk.  I just ran.  Leaves and branches struck me in the face.  They stung my face and neck.  I didn’t stop though.  That is, until I almost ran into a large rock.  I stopped.  I could hear Kovu and Pagasis halting beside me.


“Well… we found the cliff.” said Kovu.


I looked up.  It was like a large rock wall in front of us.  We were trapped!  I turned toward the forest.  The tree’s crashed and snapped as Sidie drew near.


“Oh, great!” I shouted.  “We’re trapped!” 


Kovu held his spear out in front of him.  

“You two can fly away.” he said through gritted teeth.  “I’ll…”


“No!” said Pagasis.  “We aren’t going to leave you here.”


“We’re in deep do doo!” I shouted as I backed up against the wall.


Pagasis and Kovu did the same thing.


Suddenly, the tree branches were shredded as Sidie clawed her way out of the forest.  She was still charging at us.  Her claws were raised and she was roaring and growling with anger.


I flattened myself against the wall, waiting for impact.  I knew I couldn’t fight my way out of it.  My claws wouldn’t of even left a scratch, and my fire attacks couldn’t of effect it either.  I was merely no match for her.  She would have squashed me like a bug.


Suddenly, my ear twitched and a huge, black wolf dropped right in front of us.  


I felt my heart stop and my mouth fly open.  My eyes must have been the size of dinner plates.


The wolf launched itself at the bear and they engaged in physical combat.  


“Rinoa?” I gasped.


Kovu and Pagasis’ eyes were wide too.  Kovu finally found his voice and leaned forward with a grin and yelled,  

“Way to go!  Kick her butt!!”


Pagasis was speechless.  


Rinoa and Sidie ripped and tarred at each other.  Rinoa’s large fangs found themselves on Sidie’s scaly back, and swung her around.


Sidie roared in aggravation, then slashed at Rinoa’s nose.  


Rinoa yelped in pain and dropped Sidie with a loud thud.


Sidie landed on her side.  She sat back up and stood up again.  She roared and growled at Rinoa maliciously while Rinoa showed her large teeth and growled back.  

The whole thing was a frightening sight.  I didn’t know what to do.  I felt kind of guilty just sitting back and watching, but I was too shocked to move.          


Rinoa’s hair was standing on end.  She looked huge and frightening.  Suddenly, her eyes flashed blue again.  That’s when it got weird.  Rinoa’s fangs began to grow longer.  They grew until they were as long as my arms!  


I stared in awe.  I couldn’t believe what was happening.  I didn’t take my eyes off of Rinoa.  Something about her had changed.


Rinoa continued to stare at Sidie.  Her eyes were still blue.  


Sidie thrashed around in confusion.  She wasn’t hurt or bleeding, she was afraid.  Then she froze.  


I gasped when a blue field formed around the bear.  I looked at Rinoa once more.  She didn’t move.  She just continued to stare.  I didn’t understand…


Then, Rinoa’s jaws opened and a huge blue fireball blasted out of her open mouth.  It flew through the air and hit Sidie dead on.


The bear shirked in pain and agony, then fell to the ground.


Rinoa’s eyes went back to normal.  She was panting and tired, shocked at the same time.  She turned her massive head and looked at us.  Her fangs were back to normal.


Nobody moved.  We just stared a her, our eyes wide with surprise.


“What just happened?” I finally said.



“I… don’t know…” Rinoa stammered.


“I do.” said a female voice from above.


We all gasped and looked up.  And there, on top of the cliff, was a huge white wolf.  


It’s large, blue eyes were looking at us from it’s great height.  There were black markings around them and her ears were black as well, and long too.  Large, green wings were on it’s shoulders.  


I couldn’t believe my eyes.

“Is that a…?”

 
“A Dragonwolf…”  Pagasis awed. 

A Family Reunited


The Dragonwolf looked at each of us.  Her bright blue eyes seemed to pierce my body and look right through me.  She appeared to by lying down.  


I didn’t move.  I was so bewildered and amazed that I couldn’t take my eyes off of her. 

“So this is a Dragonwolf.” I said to myself.  “She’s huge!” 


Everyone was as shocked as I was.  They were probably thinking about the same thing.  


The Dragonwolf stood up and leapt down from the cliff.  Her large, leathery wings made her seem to float down when she spread them.  When she landed, the ground seemed to shake beneath my paws.


I could see every detail of her now.  She had large, green spines going down her back.  Her whole hind end was like that of a dragon.  Dragon legs and feet and a long, whip-like tail.  Every thing was white except for a bit of green hair on the end of her tail.  She was taller than Rinoa.  I guessed it was by six feet.  


“Who are you?” she asked me.  


I looked at her more closely and noticed that she was looking straight at me.  Her stare gave me the chills. 


“Uh… me?  I’m Christy.” I stammered.


“Ah, so it is you.” she said with a grin.  “You are Esthenia.  You came here to save the island from the demons.”


“Yes.” I said, sounding a bit more brave.  “And to save Pagasis.”


She closed her eyes and shook her massive head.  She had a sympathetic look about her.  

“It’s too late for him.  If you had come here in search for the bird your quest is in vain.  The bird has already left the island.”


I gasped.  I looked at Pagasis.  I could see fear in his eyes as he continued to stare at the Dragonwolf.  I felt tears form in my eyes.


“How do you know of this?” Rinoa finally said.  “Who are you?”


The Dragonwolf looked at her with a frown.  

“I am called Carona,” she said.  Then she smiled.  “And you are Rinoa.  I’m glad you didn’t turn out the way you were supposed to be.”


“What are you talking about?” Rinoa growled.  “Have you been watching me?”


“Indeed I have.  You and your brother.”


Rinoa looked angry.

“My brother!?  I don’t have a brother.  You must be mistaken.”


Carona shook her head.

“No.  I know my children when I see them.”


Everyone gasped.  


“Your… children?” Rinoa gasped.  Her eyes were wide.


“Yes.  I am indeed your mother Rinoa.  You are of Dragonwolf blood, and demon blood.  I raised you when you were young to not become one of them like you were supposed to.  Your brother was taken to the village to be taken care of by the alpha.  I was able to disguise him, but not you.”


Rinoa looked down at Kovu, and he looked back up at her.  They both had the same expression.


“You mean… She’s my sister?” said Kovu.  “And your my mother?”


Carona nodded. 


Rinoa’s fur stood up.  She was trembling with rage.

“Why did you abandon us?  How come you never told us?  We lived a lie!”


Carona looked a bit hurt. 

“I’m sorry…” she said softly.  “I had to protect you.  Our kind has been evolving over the years.  They began to loose their powers and dragon heritage.  In some cases, you Rinoa, have demon blood in them.”


“Demon blood!?” Rinoa growled.   “Is that why I look this way!”


“Yes.  I couldn’t hide you in the village.  They would have treated you like an outcast.”


“Why did you have to hide us in the first place?”


Carona looked at Rinoa.  She had regained her stern, sedate appearance.

“It was your father.” she sighed.  “He and I were the last of our kind.  We were mates then.  He was great and proud.  Until, he was taken over by greed.  It began to grow worse and worse.  I didn’t realize it until his countenance began to change.  Whenever he looked at me, I could sense their coldness.  He had become a demon.  When Rinoa was born, she was as black as the night.  I knew that would be a problem.  Seeing as how that is a demonic symbol.  Digarah, your father, had grown so evil that he was immutable.  After Kovu was born, he declared that he didn’t want anymore Dragonwolves on the island.  He wanted to rule the island with me by his side.  He wanted to kill you both and everyone else on the island.  So I banished him.  We fought until he fled.  


“Out of fear of him returning, I hid you from him.  I didn’t want him to find you and kill you.  I love you both and I’ve been watching you.  Proud that you’ve lived up to your nature, and discovered your power.”


She was looking at Rinoa, and Rinoa knew what she was talking about.  I could see tears form in her eyes.  They were forming in mine too.


“So after I took care of your brother, I taught you how to survive and take care of yourself.  I also taught you the good ways.  Kindness and loving.  If I didn’t you would have become a demon.  You may look it, but you are no demon.  Your heart is true and pure.  These days, color doesn’t matter anymore.  It’s the sole inside that shows the real you, and that is when I see when I look at you Rinoa.  You may not be a true Guardian but you are a loyal, devoted protector and I am proud to have you as my daughter.”  


Rinoa was speechless.  She didn’t even smile or blink, but her eyes had a softness to them.  A softness I’ve never seen before.  I could smell the compassion coming off of both of them.  Their family was united at last.


Rinoa walked up to Carona with a smile.

“Thank you.” said Rinoa.  “And I am proud to have you as my mother.”


Carona licked Rinoa on the cheek and smiled.  They then looked at Kovu.


He’d been standing there the whole time, not moving a muscle.  His eyes and mouth were open with shock.  He was kind of in between the stage of fainting and laughing.  


Carona grinned down at her son.

“I’ve been watching you too.  Your fighting skills are remarkable.  You get them from your father.  He was a great warrior, and handsome too.  You have his looks too.  And I suppose I shall reveal your true form…”

Kovu’s True Form Unveiled

“Wha?” was all Kovu said.  


Carona’s eyes turned a bright blue and Kovu was lifted off his feet.


Pagasis and I took a step back.  It was like a force of some kind was pushing us back and making us unable to see or smell.  We weren’t quite sure what was happening.  Pagasis looked frightened.  I was kind of mixed between that and excitement.  A strong wind had formed, sending up dust and leaves.  It roughly blew my hair around.  I dug my claws into the soil to keep myself on my feet.


Rinoa also stepped back as her brother began to glow.


Kovu looked confused.  We could barely see his expression for long because a burst of light blinded us and sent Kovu shooting straight up.  He looked like a swirling firework at a display ready to burst open like a colorful flower, and when it did, huge pair of wings spread out from his body like a cocoon.  

It was still to light to see any detail, but I could see his form floating to the ground.  I stared hard until his feet hit the ground.  Right away the light cleared away and the dust settled.  And there he stood.  His feet were larger making him a few feet taller than he was before.  He had large leathery, green wings and a green spine like Carona had and a long whip-like tail (minus the green hair).  However, unlike Carona, he had green chest scales that went all the way down his stomach and two horns on top of his head.  He still had his long, black ears and the black markings around his eyes, only his eyes were now blue, his eyelids were green and the markings were larger.  A shimmering blue jewel was right in the middle, partly covered by his bangs.  He had long, black hair now that went past his shoulders.

He looked down at his hands, then touched his chest.  He was definitely speechless.  He looked at himself from head to toe then looked up at Carona.

“Thank you, mother.” he said after a moment.


Carona smiled and nodded.  Kovu ran up to her and she lowered her head.  He hugged her nose.  Carona chuckled as he let go.


“I’ve always wondered why I was different.” said Kovu.


“Wow!” I said while walking up to him.  “Kovu, you look great.  I should have known you and Rinoa were related.”


Kovu smiled down at me.


I then stood up on my hind legs and elbowed his side.

“I bet Neara would love this…” I teased.


His cheeks turned a bit pink.


I then sat back down and looked at Pagasis.  He was still standing were he’d started.  He hadn’t moved in a while.  He looked sad to me.  Then a shadow went over me and I realized what was wrong.  His back legs were all black except the end of his right foot.

“Carona,” I said.


Carona looked down at me.

“Yes?”

“Well, you said that the bird has left the island.  Is it true, that Pagasis can’t be saved?” I asked desperately.


Carona closed her eyes and lowered her massive head.

“I’m afraid it is so…” she said.


I turned to Pagasis with my eyes welling up in tears.  He was looking back at me, trying to hide what he was really feeling.  I ran up to him.


“Calm down.” said Pagasis with his usual smile.  I knew he was trying to make me feel better.  

“No!” I said.  I was too stubborn to let him go.  “I don’t want you to die!  You’re my best friend…”

I leaned forward and threw my arms around his neck and broke down.  I didn’t know what to think just then.  My mind went blank.  


“I know how you feel.” said Pagasis softly.  “And believe me, I know what it’s like to loose a loved one, but I’ll do what I have to.”


I released him and looked into his blue eyes.  They looked sincere.  I didn’t say anything, just nodded. 


“Listen to me.” said Carona urgently.


We all turned our attention to her.


“The demon army is returning today.  They heard of the rumor that Esthenia herself was here, and they have a new recruit.  A powerful one.  Now then, we must spit up and gather our people to the meadow.  There isn’t much time.  The demons will be here by the end of this day.”


We all looked at one another, wondering what to do.  Until Rinoa finally made up our minds for us.

“Okay,” she said.  “Christy and Pagasis, you go get the Aqua foxes.  Kovu will go to the village and round everyone up.  I’ll stay here and let everyone know when the demons arrive.”


We nodded and went our separate ways.

The Death of Pagasis


Pagasis and I made our way to the marsh as quickly as we could.  We decided not to fly.  Pagasis said he was feeling a bit tired.  This worried me a lot.  I knew that it was only a matter of time before it happened.  


The sun was shining through the trees.  I had a feeling that it was around noon at that time.  I couldn’t look at my clock because I had accidentally left my back pack at our camp site were we met Sidie.  The rock bear hadn’t died.  When Carona appeared, Sidie vanished.  I was kind of glad to see that she didn’t get killed.  Her cute little cub would have been motherless.  


Pagasis and I didn’t talk very much as we walked.  I wanted to talk to him but I couldn’t think of anything to say.  He tried to look happy as if anything weren’t happening, but I could see it in his eyes that he feared his demise.  I was angry with myself mostly.  I couldn’t help him.  I didn’t care about the island anymore.  I wanted him to live.


It didn’t take us to long to reach the marsh.  The bright sun reflected off the lake, making it glow a soft yellow. An aqua fox met us almost as soon as we reached the shore.  

This one sounded like a female.  She was a bit smaller than Zacoda and lighter colored.  She told us that they were all ready to go.  

“Good.” I said.  “Now go to the meadow and wait.  The Omogoa natives are on their way too.  Be ready.  The demons are coming today!” 

“Okie-dokie!” she said while she gave us a solute.  She then dove back into the water.

Pagasis and I looked at each other strangely. 

“Those things are weird.” I said.


Pagasis just laughed.


We then decided to stop back at our camp site really fast to pick up my bag.  While we were walking over to it, we began to talk again.


“This whole thing has got me creeped out.” I shuddered.  “Those demons sound awful.”


“Well, with your fire power you should handle them rather well.” said Pagasis.


“Really?”


“Yeah.  Demons hate the heat and light.  That gives you the advantage.”


I smiled up at him and he smiled back.  We then decided that we would fly to the village after we got my bag back.  Flying would be a lot faster than walking.  I also wanted to hear about what Neara thought about Kovu’s new appearance.


“I wonder how Rinoa’s going to let everyone know when the demons are coming.  Maybe she’ll howl or something.” I said.  I then waited for Pagasis to respond.  It was all quiet.  A feeling of dread went trough my chest.  I spun around and there he was.  


He was just standing there behind me.  Not moving a muscle.  His eyes were wide open and staring.  They weren’t really looking at anything.  It gave me the chills.  I could see beads of sweat on his head.  


“Pagasis?” I said.  I didn’t move either.  “Are you okay?”


He didn’t reply, and that’s when I saw it.  The right spot on his left foot was black.  Suddenly, a red flash burst out of his forehead followed by blood.  His eyes grew even larger and his pupils shrank.  Then they rolled as he began to fall. 


“No!” I cried as I ran up to him.  I was suddenly blinded by tears.  


Pagasis hit the ground hard.  I could feel it beneath my paws.  

“No!” I kept yelling.  “No!  Get up!  You can make it!”

When I finally reached him his eyes were closed.  His long legs appeared to be frozen as well as the rest of him.  He wasn’t moving.  Not even his chest when he would breathe.    


“Pagasis?” I whispered.  “Pagasis, get up…”


I then broke down.  I rest my head on his still chest.  Pagasis was dead.      

“We were so close.” I sobbed as a lay over my friend.  “Don’t leave me…”

I didn’t know what to do.  I couldn’t think.  The whole world around me seemed to disintegrate into nothingness.  My chest was burning, and I could hardly breathe.  The sick feeling in my stomach made me want to throw up.  I didn’t want to leave him.  I didn’t care anymore.  I wanted to die myself.  


I then felt a chilling sensation.  I could feel the hair ridge along my back.  I didn’t realize what was happening until I sat up.  I felt a surge of anger go through me. 


“That demon, Isthrak,” I thought to myself.  “That evil demon killed Pagasis!  He took his horn and left him to die in my arms…”


I was trembling with anger.  Then, without warning, I felt my claws slash the right side of my face.  It burned badly, and I realized that I’d done that myself without even thinking.  I then stopped crying.  My eyes were dry and burning like the right side of my face.  I then realized what was happening to me.  I gasped.


“No!  I don’t want to become a demon!” I roared.  I felt my paws clench up and my claws digging into my palms.


“Esthenia…”


“What!?  Who said that?” I said.  I felt myself begin to relax.  “Pagasis?”


I then looked up.  The sun shined through the trees and lit up my surroundings.


“Don’t do this Esthenia…  Don’t be angry.”


“I can’t help it!” I said to the sky.  “I don’t know what’s wrong with me.  I don’t want to become a demon.”


“Look at your friend.”


I looked down at the dead, black Pagasis in front of me.  I didn’t want to look but I dared not hesitate.


“See the necklace?”


I looked at the dream catcher necklace that Aslynn had given him.

“Yes.” I said.  “I see it.”


“Take it.”


“What?  No, I couldn’t do that…”


“Go ahead. Don’t worry, he won’t mind.”


I gasped and then realized that it was a female voice that was talking to me.  One that I never heard before.  I decided to take her advice and lean over and untie the leather string with my shaking claws.  My whole body was shaking uncontrollably.  When I had it, I took it off his neck and looked up again.  Not sure what to do.


“Put it on.”


“Okay,” I whimpered, and I put the necklace around my neck and tied it in the back with my claws.  I suddenly felt a warmth spread through me.  It started at my chest and went to my stomach.  It wasn’t the hot, sick feeling I had, but it was a cozy and comfortable feeling.  I also noticed that my face wasn’t burning anymore.  I felt it with my paw and realized that the scratches were gone.  I wondered what had happened and my question was shortly answered.  


“Don’t feel bad.” said a familiar voice in my head.  I then gasped and  realized it was Pagasis’ voice.  The same one that made me feel comfortable and happy no matter how miserable I felt.


“Pagasis?” I said to myself.  


“Yes, it is me.  Don’t worry.  I’m coming back.”

A New Beginning 


Suddenly, the dark body in front of me began to glow.  I was startled and backed away.  I could only see the outline of my friend’s body.  The rest of it was swallowed in a bright, white light.  


“What’s going on!” I whimpered out loud.  “What’s happening to him!”


I was answered by a burst of light.  It was so bright I couldn’t see a thing.  I felt myself roll back and my back slamming into a tree.  I didn’t care about the pain.  I wanted to know what was happening.  I closed my eyes because the light began to make them really hurt.  Once more I could feel a wind blowing around.  I didn’t know what was up with the wind and light thing.  It seemed to be happening a lot lately.  Then, all at once, everything stopped.  I opened my eyes, and there in front of me was a white winged horse.  


It wasn’t the one I remembered.  It had red leg hair and a red jewel on its forehead.  Just above it was a shiny, gold horn.  I then looked at its blue hair and small white ears that poked out of it.  Then into its blue eyes and realized that it was exactly the same one I remembered.  


“Pagasis…” I whispered.


The horse smiled.

“I told you I’d be back.” he said.  


When he spoke, his mouth didn’t move.  It was like he was speaking from his mind, but it was still that same voice.  Tears of joy were streaming down my face.  I ran up to him and threw my arms around his neck.  I laughed with joy.


“You’re  alive!” I cheered over and over again.


Pagasis laughed too.  


“I thought you had died!” I suddenly cried.  More tears were streaming down my face.  “I don’t know what I’d do without you!”  


“I was only gone for a couple of minutes.” said Pagasis.


I let him go and backed up.  I was pretty angry with his optimism.

“You were dead for a couple of minutes you moron!” I shouted.  “Do you have any idea how much you scared me!!”


“…”


“Well?”


“I was only joking…” he finally said.


I felt like hitting him upside the head to knock some sense into him.  I then realized something.


“Uh, Pagasis?” I said.  “Why aren’t you dead?”


He gave me a rather queer look.


“No, no!” I exclaimed.  “I didn’t mean that!  I just… how?”


“You know the legends that I told you?” he asked.  “About Esthenia’s first Guardians?”


I nodded.


“Well, they were both half gods.  My kind was born from Simone, the daughter of the great dream god.  After I died, I saw her.  I couldn’t exactly see her, but I felt her there.  She told me that I was her closest descendent and that I was half god as well…”


“Woa, woa, woa!” I said and waved my paws around.  “You meant to tell me that…”


“Yes.” he said.  “I am immortal.  I can’t die, unless you die.”

I gasped.  

  
“Isthrak knew it too.” he said.  “He knew that I wouldn’t die, but he did hope that I would turn into a demon by taking my horn.  I appeared to be dying, but really, I wasn’t.  As soon as the scar spread through my whole body, I would resurrect and live again in my true form as a god and regain my power.  He had hopped that the whole ordeal would infuriate me and turn me into a demon where I would be forced to join his army.”


“Simone told you all of this?” I asked curiously.


“Yes.” he replied.  “She spoke to you too.”


I looked down at his dream catcher necklace around my neck.  

“So that’s who it was…” I said to myself.


“Yes.” said Pagasis.  “It was her.  You almost became a demon if it wasn’t  for the charm.”


I gasped and looked back up at him.

“What?  Did you just hear what I was thinking?” 


He nodded.

“And when you put it on…  I could hear your voice inside my head, and I replied it.  That charm that Aslynn gave me was to make sure that I didn’t become a demon.  It kept me calm by putting an image inside of my head for me to look at when I was angered or sad.”


“What did you see?” I asked.


He gave me a warm smile.

“It was you.” he said.  “And you saw me.  We are able to see and talk to each other telepathically when you are wearing it.  Our thoughts become linked.  And when this island goes down, I go with it.”


“So, when I wear this,” I said while looking at the charm.  “We can talk to, and see one another?”


Pagasis nodded.


“Woa…” I blinked and sat down.  This whole thing was getting way too weird for me.  I couldn’t possibly imagine that something so strange could happen to me.


Suddenly, a howl rang through the forest.  I realized right away that it was Rinoa.

“Oh my gosh!” I exclaimed.  “The demons must be coming!”


“Then lets go.” said Pagasis with a wicked grin.  “I have a little score to settle.”

Part 4- The Demon 

Digarah

I couldn’t believe that everything was happening so fast.  It only seemed like only a day had passed.  I had already been in the Dream world for four whole days.  At first, we were in search for the Misia bird to catch it so we could revive Pagasis, and now, I was flying next to him on our way to the meadow and wait for the demon army.  I was pretty shaken by the whole war idea.  Pagasis said that there would probably be a wide variety of demons within the army.  Including some members of his family.  I had butterflies in my stomach.  I really didn’t know how to fight them, except for one thing:  Pagasis had also told me that the demons hated fire.  That gave me the advantage, but it still didn’t protect my chances of dying or getting really hurt.  I tried to be brave, but I was really shaky.


It didn’t take us long to get to the meadow.  I looked down and saw that the Omogoa natives and aqua foxes were gathered at the edge of the forest.  Rinoa and Carona were there too.  I was glad that we found Carona.  She and Rinoa both could take out many demons at a time.  I also saw Sidie!  She was willing to fight too!


When Pagasis and I landed Kovu and Neara greeted us.  


“Oh my gosh!” I exclaimed and ran up to Kovu.  “What happened to you!”


Kovu was scratched and bleeding all over.  He looked pretty warn out and in a lot of pain. 


Kovu just smiled.


“I just had a battle of my own.” he said.  


Pagasis appeared by my side.


Kovu blinked at him with wide eyes.

“What… Pagasis?  Is that you?”


Pagasis nodded.  

“It’s a long story.” he said and winked at me.


I winked back.


Rinoa came bounding up to us.  She had these red marks on her cheeks.


“What’s that?” I asked her when she halted in front of us.


“My beta marks.” she said proudly.  She then looked frantic.  “Where’s Pagasis?  Is he still alive?!  I was in such a daze I didn’t get to…”


“Oh please.” Pagasis interrupted.       


Rinoa’s eyes got huge.  She looked straight down at him.

“Pagasis?”


“In the flesh.” he grinned.


Rinoa smiled and licked him on the head. 


Once more, his hair was in many directions and covered in drool.

“Uh, thanks?”


“Kovu.” I said.  “You said you had a battle?”


“Yes.” said Kovu.  “After we spit up I flew to the village and met a demon there.”


Kovu told us the whole story.  Pagasis and I were in shock.  We couldn’t believe what had happened without us knowing.  Rinoa said the same thing.  She and Carona didn’t even detect the demon coming.  


*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*


When Kovu had returned to the village, he surprised everyone with his new appearance.  Neara almost had a heart attack.  Not to my surprise, Aslynn tried to act like it too.  She pretended not to know of course.  Kovu held Neara in his arms.  He was happy to be back with her, and she him.  Then, that’s when a dark shadow entered from the sky.


A demon swept down and grabbed Neara from Kovu’s hands.  Then flew to the top of one of the huts.  


Neara was being held tightly in the demon’s arms.  She gasped and tried to release the demon’s strong grip to free herself.  He didn’t pay no mind to her though.  It was as if he didn’t even feel her.


The natives ran out and saw the monster.  Many warriors tried to throw their spears at him, but he just knocked them away like they were look like twigs.  


The demon was a Dragonwolf.  He was about three feet taller than Kovu and looked a lot like him.  The only difference was is that it had red wings and spines, yellow chest scales and a large, black, shaggy head.  It’s fiery red eyes were looking straight at Kovu.


Kovu was angry and astonished all at once.  He clenched his fists, and thought hard about who this demon could be.  He then gasped.

“I know.  You’re Digarah, aren’t you!” Kovu yelled.


The demon chuckled.


“Kovu!” Neara cried.  “Help me!”


“Leave her out of this!” Kovu yelled.  “I’m the one you really want!”


“That is correct.” said Digarah.  His voice was cold and chilling.  He then looked down at Neara in his arms.  


She pressed her ears back and growled.

“You let me go…” she said in a deadly whisper.


“Oh, she’s a restless one.” Digarah chuckled.  He then stroked her hair with his free hand and touched her face. 

A feeling of panic washed over Neara.  She couldn’t move at all.  She just stared up at Digarah with watery eyes gleaming with hate and fear. 

The villagers didn’t know what to do.  Their weapons had no effect against the demon.  All they could do was watch their leader being emotionally hurt.  A lot of them began to weep.  Some of them yelled at Digarah threateningly.


Digarah just ignored them.  He didn’t even look at them, or take his eyes off his angry son.


Kovu’s hair stood up.  He was trembling with anger, and his eyes turned blue.

“You sick bastard!” he shouted.  “Put her down and we’ll settle this!!”


Digarah laughed.

“You should show some respect for your flesh and blood.”  he said.  He then looked down at Neara and grinned evilly.  “Granted…”


He let her go.  She fell from the roof top, and luckily was caught by Aquita.  He and Neara fell backward when she landed in his arms.

“Are you all right?” he asked her as he sat up.


Neara nodded.  She still tears in her eyes.  

“Thank you.” she said as she gave him a hug.  


They then stood up.  Neara looked back up at Digarah with pure hate.

“You’ll pay for this!” she growled.  She then pulled out her knife and tempted to throw it at him, but she was thrown backward by Digarah’s psychic power.


Kovu ran up to her and lifted her to her feet.

“Let me deal with him.” he said.  He then held her close.  “Nobody touches my mate.” he whispered to her.


Suddenly, Digarah dove down at them.


Kovu saw him coming and pushed Neara out of the way.  He was slammed to the ground by his father’s strong arms.  He was pushed into the ground were dirt and rocks flew up from the force.  He then slipped upward out of Digarah’s grasp and flew into the air.  


Digarah followed him and they fenced in the air.


Neara was helped to her feet by Aslynn.  She looked up at the fighting Dragonwolves.  She held her hands close to her chest.  


Kovu dodged one of Digarah’s blows and punched him in the face.  


Digarah backed up and made a red ball in his hands.  He threw it at Kovu, then made another one.


Kovu dodged the first one, but the second one hit him in the chest.  He was almost knocked out, but he continued to induce the pain.  He then made a ball in his hands and threw it at Digarah.


Digarah shifted to the side wile the blue ball continued to sore through the air.

“Is that all you got?” Digarah chucked.  


“Not at all.” said Kovu as he leveled himself with Digarah.  


The two weren’t flying any more.  They were floating.  Both of their eyes were flashing as their powers were being put to work.


“To think,” said Digarah.  “Your mother hid you here for all these years expecting for me not to find you.”


“She didn’t need to hide me.” said Kovu.  “I could have kicked your sorry butt a long time ago.”


Digarah laughed.  His wicked face looked frightening and Kovu realized that Rinoa indeed took after her father’s looks.       

“You beat me?!” Digarah said humorously.  “That’s a good one.  I could have easily killed you moments ago.”

“Then why don’t you?” said Kovu.  “Quit toying with me and fight for real!”

Digarah’s eyes widened.

Suddenly, Kovu found himself being painfully tortured by his father’s psychic power.  He groaned with pain as his insides felt like they were being burned and twisted.

Digarah flew forward with great speed and punched Kovu hard in the stomach.

Kovu was forced back.  He keeled over, holding his stomach.  He looked up at his evil father with hatred, and then grinned.  He burst forward and thrust his clawed hand right through Digarah’s left shoulder.


Digarah, gasped and pulled back.  He examined his bleeding shoulder and roared at Kovu.


“Fooled you.” said Kovu.


Digarah growled and lunged at him.


Kovu toggled to the side and made another ball in his hands, and sent it right through Digarah’s wing.


Digarah roared again.  He was pretty frustrated, never knowing that he would be brought down by his own son.  Then, out of nowhere, Kovu’s fist struck him in the face.    


Digarah was thrown to the ground by the force.  He took out a large tree and almost a hut.  


The natives scattered as the tree crashed to the ground.  A lot of them were pretty frightened.  Aquita and his group of warriors were cheering Kovu on.


Kovu didn’t look down at them.  He was too busy searching for Digarah in the trees.  After a moment he realized that Digarah had fled.  He was nowhere in sight or smell.                

“He… he vanished!” Kovu blinked.  He looked pretty surprised.  “I beat him.”


He went back to the ground.  After being congratulated, he told everyone the plan.  Then led everyone to the meadow.  He wondered about his father the whole time.  If he was still around.  One thing was for sure, he knew that Digarah was still a threat, and he needed to protect his family and tribe at all cost.

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*



I murmured in awe after I heard Kovu’s story.  I never would had known that all that had happened in such a short period of time.  When Pagasis died and was resurrected.  The visit from Digarah was sheer proof of the evil to come.  Only it wasn’t just one demon, it was a whole army of them, and there I was once again questioning my fate.  


“Don’t worry.” said Pagasis’ voice inside my head.  “We’ll beat them together.”
  

Strategy 


“Is everybody ready?” said Carona.  She walked up behind us and sat down next to Rinoa.  


Everyone nodded.


“Good.” she said.  “I spoke to the forest animals and they are willing to help us.”  


I looked around and saw that a group of animals had gathered at the edge of the forest next to the Omogoas.  Many of them consisted of these deer looking creatures.  They looked like regular deer, only they were larger and had dark brown stripes.  I saw these dragon looking things and new right away they were the human hunters that tried to capture me when I first came.


Carona looked sadly down at Kovu.

“I’m sorry, my child.” she said sadly.  “If I’d have know that your evil father had come I would have been there in a second.”


Kovu smiled up at her.

“It’s no big deal, really.” he said.  “I managed to beat him on my own.”


Carona smiled back.

“That’s right.” she said.  “I gave you to the right person.  He trained you well.  You are a great warrior.  Aside from the demon part, you are your father’s son.”


Kovu’s smile vanished.  He then looked at the ground.

“So, there’s now way for him to become normal again?” he asked timidly.


Carona tried to hide her shock with a sad frown.  The rest of us did the same.  After everything that Digarah did to him, Kovu was still willing to take him back.


Carona just shook her head.

“No.” she said.  “Once a demon, always a demon.  I could see it in his eyes long ago.  Before he transformed.  There’s no turning back once you chose your path.”


We all stood silent for a moment.  None of us wanted to say anything.  We all felt sorry for Kovu.  I never knew what it was like not to have a father, but I knew that it must have been painful.


Our silence was broken by Aquita.  He ran up to us with a worried, exited look.  He wore an armor out of comar and tough hide like the rest of the warriors, and had orange markings on his face. 


“One of our warriors reported that the demons are in sight.”  he said to Kovu.  


“Which end?” Kovu asked.


“On the eastern side.” Aquita replied.  “They are attacking us from behind.”


“Good.” said Kovu. “Now we know their strategy.  They are going to try and sneak through the forest undetected.”


“What should we do?” Aquita asked.  


“Set up our warriors and the forest creatures in the forest.” said Kovu.  “Make sure they are well hidden so the enemy doesn’t see them until they enter the meadow.  Then we attack them from behind.”


“And the Aqua foxes sir?” 


“Their weapons are a great advantage.” said Kovu.  “They can fire them trough the air.  Have them set up a blockade along the western shore so no demons escape.”


“Yes sir.” said Aquita as he bowed to Kovu.


“Thank you captain.”   


 Before Aquita turned his heel and walked away, he caught sight of Pagasis.


“Pagasis?” he gasped.


“Yeah, it’s me.” Pagasis said with a smile.


“Wha… how did you… You’re alive!”


“I’ll explain later.” said Pagasis.


Aquita nodded and ran back to the group of warriors.


“Wow.” I said.  “I never thought I would see him act so serious.”


Kovu smiled at me.

“Yeah.” he said.  “He takes his role seriously.  Other than that, he’s pretty weird.”


“Well, I’d better go get my armor.” said Neara.


Kovu gave her a puzzled look.

“I’m not so sure if you should fight.” he said.  “I don’t want you to get hurt-“


“I am ready to fight for my tribe.” Neara interrupted.  “Don’t worry about me.  I can handle myself.”


She then turned and walked in the same direction Aquita went.


Kovu blinked.

“Is it me,” he said.  “Or are the women starting to revolt against chivalry?”


“Well.” said Rinoa.  “Do you think that we are willing to take orders from men?”


“Yeah.” said Pagasis inside my head.


I looked at him and smirked.

“To afraid to say that out loud?” I asked in my mind.


“Why do you say that?”


I looked at Rinoa and Carona, and smirked at Pagasis once again.

“Because you’re out numbered.”


“Hay,” said Rinoa. “Are you two okay?”


Pagasis and I turned to her.  

“Uh, yeah.” I said.  “Why?”


“You both were spacing out.” she said.  “I was just wondering…”


“Well,” said Carona.  “Rinoa and I had better take our places.  You all should too.”


We all nodded.  Carona and Rinoa ran for the forest.  I turned to Kovu.

“What are Pagasis and I going to do?” I asked him.


Kovu’s face was serious now.

“You two have an important job.” he said.  “You are to stand directly in the middle of the meadow.  Draw them out of the forest so we all can attack them from behind.”



I gasped.


“I see.” said Pagasis.  “The demon king will see us as the strongest.  He knows who she is and I’m not dead.  Nevertheless, he’ll attack us the first moment he can.”


I was shaking all over as I watched Kovu leave for his place in the forest.  Any moment the demons would come and attack us.  


“You are afraid.” Pagasis said to me as we walked to the center of the meadow.  “Don’t worry.  I won’t leave your side.”


I smiled up at him.  I knew I couldn’t hide my fear from him.  Then again, he couldn’t hide his emotions from me either.  I could smell his anxiety too.  I knew he wanted to destroy the demon king himself for revenge.  For everything the evil king did to his family and the island.  I looked around the meadow.  It was just as I saw it the first time.  It looked dead and dreary.  The sky above was swirling with purple clouds.  I wanted revenge too.  For what the king did to my island, my dreams, and my best friend.  


“Prepare yourself.” said Pagasis suddenly.  “I sense and evil aurora approaching.”


Sweat was streaming down my face now.  Suddenly an odor reached my nose.  It was sour hate.  Then a shadow swept over the meadow.  I backed up closer to Pagasis as a dark group of creatures crept from the forest. 


Hundreds of red eyes gleamed from the darkness.  They were coming closer to us with a stalking motion.  Red leathery wings spread from each of the creatures.  Then suddenly, they began to surround us.  


Pagasis didn’t move.  He showed no sign of fear or hate.  He just stood there expressionless as the demons formed a circle around us.  I tried to stay calm like him, but I couldn’t wipe the feeling of hate and fear away.  


I glared around at the demons.  I noticed that a lot of them looked like skeletal horses and dragons.  They all sent a chill down my spine.  I knew that all of the horses had once been members of Pagasis’ family.  


Suddenly, the demons in front of us parted as a tall, centaur looking demon walked up to us.  He had huge, red wings and a horse-like body with red leg hair like Pagasis.  His top half looked much like a scary dragon with horns and a red jewel on his forehead.  His whole body was black and his eyes were gleaming red.  


“Isthrak…” Pagasis murmured.  


“You…” the king said with a booming, dark voice.  He was pointing at Pagasis.  “You live…”


“Yeah.” said Pagasis with a grin.  “Your plan didn’t work did it?”


The king roared with rage.  

“You were to become a demon!!” the king roared.  “I know how!  It was that damn priestess.  My strongest was to dispose of them!”


“You mean Digarah?” Pagasis said with a mock laugh.  “His own son kicked his sorry butt.  He had fled Isthrak, he betrayed you.”


The king let out another angry roar.  He reared up and stomped his feet, making the ground quake.

             “Oh, shut up you big baby!!”  I yelled with all the bravery I could muster.


Pagasis chuckled.


The king looked at me with shock and rage.

“Who are you?” he growled.  “You aren’t one of Esthenia’s Guardians.”


“Really?” said Pagasis.  “You’re wrong.  She is the most powerful Guardian Esthenia has.  This is Esthenia herself.”


The crowd of demons murmured.


“She was the one.” he said.  “If it wasn’t for her, I’d be a demon by now!”


I looked up at him with my mouth open.  He smiled down at me.


“This girl?” Isthrak growled.  “Then you are to blame!!!”


“Blow it out your rear!” I shouted.


The king then began to laugh.

“Then we’ll kill you both and destroy the whole island!!” Isthrak said.  “ATTACK!!”


“NOW!!” Pagasis shouted.

The Battle Begins 


A howl rang out from the forest, and before I knew it, the Omogoa’s were charging at the demons.  Spears were flying out of nowhere and landing their marks.  I turned my head and saw three of them coming at me.  I panicked and roared.  Fire shot from my mouth and hit the demons dead on.  They fell and shrieked.  


Meanwhile, Carona and Rinoa charged from their places and tore at the demons.  Carona lifted one in her mouth and tossed it to Rinoa.  Rinoa caught it and threw it high in the air, then shot a fire ball from her mouth, toasting the demon instantly.   


I pounced on one and tore at it with my claws.  The monster roared and shrieked.  It then grabbed me and slammed me down.  I looked up in terror as it raised it’s clawed hand ready to strike.  It then was slammed to the side as Pagasis charged it with his horn. 


“You all right!” he said to me.  


I nodded and we ran our separate ways.


Aquita was side by side with Aslynn.  Aquita had his flaming spears.  He swung them around hitting many demons at once.  


Aslynn wore no armor.  She placed her fingers on the head of one of the demons’ heads.  The monster looked down at her like she was crazy.  Aslynn smiled and shouted, “Eths-kiay!!!”


A light burst from her fingertips and the demons’ head was blasted off its shoulders.


I had no time to ask her how she did that when two more horse demons tried to stomp on me.  I dodged out of the way and scratched one in the face.  It shrieked at me, and I hit it a second time.  That’s when the monster reared up and kicked my side.  I flew backward and landed on my back.  The pain was excruciating.  I sat up.  I felt dizzy and frightened.  My heart was pounding hard in my chest.  Each beat felt as though a drum was being hit.  I looked up and saw the monsters standing over me.  I struggled backward to get back on my feet, but they perused me and tried to stomp on me.  Suddenly, Aslynn was standing in front of me.


“Eths-kiay!!!” she shouted.  The whole area around her lit up and the demons were thrown backward.


“Thank you!” I panted as I got to my feet.


“No problem!” she said.  “Watch your back!”  She then ran off in a different direction.


“Okay…” I trembled.


Just then, Carona swept past me with lighting speed.  She nearly knocked me over along with a bunch of demons she was running over.  


Many of the monsters tried to escape by flying away.  Then were immediately shot down by the Aqua fox army.  Each of the little creatures had a sling device that could project these bubble-like things.  They didn’t look like much, but they did a lot of damage to a single demon.


I was then confronted by three more horse demons.  I tore at them and breathed fire on them.  They roared and kicked as I leapt away.  Just then, a light burst from overhead.  I paused and looked up.  

It was Pagasis who made the light.  It shot out from his horn and straight at the Demon king.  The king blocked it with his arms and dived down at Pagasis.  Then their fight began.  

I didn’t have much time to stand around and watch.  A large group of demons were chasing me.  I was way ahead of them when another stood in my path.  I was one of the large dragon- like ones.  I tripped over its tail and smacked my chin in the ground.  I felt my lip begin to throb as blood dripped down my chin.  I wasn’t too badly injured.  I sat up as the demons closed in on me.  I felt like as if an ice cube slid down my throat and into my chest.  I could hear the sounds and smell of death all around me.  The smell of blood hung thickly in the air.  Bodies littered the ground.  I then realized that nobody would be able to help me.  That was the end.  

Then suddenly, there was another flash of light from above.  It was a lot brighter than the first.  I glanced upward and was blinded by the light.  I closed my eyes and blew fire in every direction.  I couldn’t see at all.  Then suddenly, everything grew quiet.  I waited a moment then opened my eyes.  I could see the natives and animals all looking up.  They still had their weapons in hand, but they weren’t fighting anymore.  The demons were doing the same, only they had a look of fear in their eyes. 

Pagasis and Isthrak were hovering in the air.  Isthrak was holding his stomach.  His hand was covered in black blood.  He then charged at Pagasis with a bloodcurdling screech.  Pagasis dove at him too then gave the final blow.  A beam shot from his horn and hit the demon king right through the chest.  The demon roared and fell.  He then turned into ash and blew away in the wind.   

The demons all around us roared and screeched as they blew apart and turned into ash one by one.

Then the Omogoa warriors, the creatures of the forest and the aqua foxes all began to cheer.  The war was over.    

The visitor 


I watched in delight as the army cheered.  They danced around and the Omogoas howled with joy.  I waited for Pagasis to land before I ran up to him.  I threw my arms around his neck.  I hugged him tightly.  


“You did great.” He said to me.


“So did you!” I smiled back.


Suddenly, the natives and animals were all around us.  They were cheering and giving us pats on the back.  Aslynn ran up to me and gave Pagasis and me a huge hug.  Rinoa and Carona both licked us on top of the head.  Leaving our hair covered in drool.  I didn’t care though, I never felt so good in my life.  I never would have thought I would have survived the battle.  I never thought I could do anything right.  


Just then, the meadow changed.  The dark rocks and crystals were replaced by grass.  The sky was blue again and the air smelled fresh.  There was more cheering.  The island was good again.  The demon tyranny was over.  


I had to leave that night.  It was the end of the week back in my world.  I missed my family more than ever.  Of course I couldn’t tell them what exactly happened.  They all thought I was on some lame camping trip.  

We all went back to the Omogoa village.  The natives were dancing and singing to the drumbeat.  All the other animals joined along with the celebration.  They danced for the island, and for their many friends who had died during the battle.

Pagasis, Kovu, Aquita, Neara, Rinoa, and Carona were all sitting on the same blanket again.  Aslynn couldn’t join us because she had many natives to heal from the battle.  The others didn’t get too hurt.  Aquita was sporting a large burn mark on his arm.  He told everyone a dragon demon had done it but everybody knew that he did that to himself on accident.  

“It was as tall as a tree!!”  I swore to everyone who was willing to listen.

Some of us just ignored him.  Others just laughed. 

Pagasis told of our story in the forest when he supposedly died.  He had to repeat it many times because the natives were so amazed by it.  I was glad he left out the part about me turning into a demon.  Also about the necklace.  Only three of us knew of it.  Him, me, and its creator.

It wasn’t too long before Carona returned to her cliff.  Rinoa, Pagasis and I took a walk around the island before I had to leave for home.  We walked through the woods, the marsh, the cliff, then the meadow.  As we walked we seldomly spoke.  I wanted to value all the time I had with them.  We then ended up on the western shore.  We stood upon a hill and stared out into the ocean.

“Will I ever be able to come back?” I asked.

“Depends.” Said Rinoa.

“On what?” I questioned.

“If you really want to.” Said Pagasis.  

I smiled.  Of course I wanted to come back.  I looked down at Pagasis’ necklace.

“So,” I said in my head.  “I suppose you’ll want this back.”

“Take it.”  He replied.  “So we can talk whenever we want.”  

I then realized that I would never be alone again.  I had somewhere with me always.  It was my mentor, my conscience, my best friend.  

I looked out into the ocean once again.  Then something in the corner of my eye got my attention.  I turned my head and sighted a black speck heading our way from over the water.  

“What is that?” I asked.

By then Rinoa and Pagasis could see it too.

“I don’t know.” Said Pagasis.

Rinoa grinned, showing her wicked teeth.

“Good.” She smirked.  “I hope its anther demon.  That was way too much fun!”        


Pagasis and I looked at her like she was insane.


“I hope not.” said Pagasis.  “Whatever it is, it’s getting bigger.”


Indeed it was.  The speck began to grow larger and larger as it approached.  Soon enough, I could make out wings, a head and legs.


It then landed right in front of us.  It was indeed large.  Almost as tall as Rinoa.  It looked like a cross between a dragon and a cat.  It had an orange body with light, tan stripes.  It also had hair on its head.  It was long and brown.  It’s leathery wings were the same color as its hair.  Its yellow eyes seemed to gleam with anger.  It looked kind of beat up too, for one of its eyes had a scratch and had bruises on parts of the body. 


“That’s a Filodrake.” Rinoa gasped.


“Of course I am!” the Filodrake shouted angrily.  It was definitely a she.


I looked at the Filodrake’s large claws and gulped.  They were long and sharp like blades.


“This island has Dragonwolves doesn’t it?” she asked.


We nodded.  


“One of them just attacked me!”

“What?!” I gasped.


“What I meant was,” Rinoa added.  “There are some but there aren’t many of us.”


“Us?” the Filodrake gasped.  “It WAS you!” 


“Me!” said Rinoa, suddenly taken aback.


“Yeah, right!” the Filodrake roared.  “Don’t try to hide your identity.  I know you survived!”


“You’re from Ceair, aren’t you?” Pagasis asked in a calm voice.


The Filodrake looked at him with anger.

“Yeah, what of it?”


“Wow…” I murmured.  “You’re from my sister’s island…”


The Filodrake looked at me as though she had never laid eyes on me.  I froze on the spot when she bent over and picked me up by the fur on the back of my neck.  Right away my limbs went numb.  I couldn’t move at all.


“Pagasis…” I said in my mind.  “Help!  She’s going to eat me!”


I didn’t hear Pagasis’ reply because I was so taken over by panic when she started to sniff me with her huge, black nose.  I could hear Pagasis laughing though, so that told me what he would have said.


“What the heck are you?” the Filodrake suddenly asked me.


“What do you mean by that?” I hissed.  “I’m a sphinx!”


“No.” she said.  “You said ‘my sister’s island’.  Do you think you are human or something?”


“That’s because she is, madam Filodrake.” said Pagasis.


“That’s Castirio to you!” the Filodrake snapped.  She then looked at me again.  “So, who are you REALLY?”


“I’m Christy.” I said.  


“Esthenia…” Rinoa corrected.


Castirio looked at me in shock.

“A human, here?” she said.  “Now I’ve seen everything…”


She set me down.  I backed up next to Pagasis.  I lightly rubbed the back of my neck with my paw.


“So, what happened?” Rinoa asked.  “You said you saw a Dragonwolf that looked like me?”


Castirio glared at her.

“Yeah,” she said.  “Are you some kind of demon?”


Rinoa gasped.  Her ears pressed back and her fur ridged along her back.  

“How DARE you…” she growled.  “I am no more of a demon than you are.  I am the forest Guardian and the beta of the Omogoa tribe, and I take insults from no one.”


“Describe what it looked like.” said Pagasis.  


Castirio, who looked as if she were about to pounce on Rinoa, looked at him and replied,

“He was definitely a demon.” she said.  “He had a black shaggy head-“


“Digarah!” Rinoa interrupted.  


“Digarah?” Castirio questioned.


“That bastard…” Rinoa growled.  “He did survive.”


“Who is Digarah?” Castirio asked Pagasis, completely ignoring Rinoa.


“Digarah is her father…” Pagasis said.  “Her brother, Kovu, banished him from the island.  He must have flew across the sea to your island.”


“Duh.” said Castirio.  “He tried to take over my territory, but I taught him not to mess with me.”


She cracked her knuckles and sighed.

“The poor thing didn’t have a chance.” she said in a mocking, sad tone of voice.  “I blasted him so hard, he fell right into the sea.  The ocean Guardians would have swallowed him in a second.”


“Good.” said Pagasis.  “You must be a very strong fighter.”


“Oh, yeah.” said Castirio with a grin.  “I have the western ocean-side territory.  I could smell everything that had been happening on your island.  Nice war.  Wish I could have seen it…”


“Right…” I murmured.  


“Well,” said Castirio.  “I’d better be going before my brother tries to take my territory again.  I’ll beat him senseless…”


She then turned around and took off.  


“By the way,” she called down to us.  “Keep your damn Dragonwolves off my Island!!”       


We all stared as she flew away.


“Well,” said Pagasis.  “That last remark must mean that she thought she was going to soft on us.”

“Yeah, right.” Rinoa snorted.  “I’ll take her on any day.”


We all went back to the Omogoa village so I could say goodbye to everyone.  The first thing I did was go get my backpack.  I looked at the clock.  It was 7:45 pm.  My parents would have been expecting me at that time.  I put my backpack on my back and walked out of the shrine.  There I met Kovu and the others.


“Take care.” he said to me as he gave me a hug.  “Come back sometime.”


“I will.” I said.  I could feel tears already starting to form in my eyes.


“Take this with you…” Aslynn whispered to me as she handed me a clay bottle.  


“What’s this?” I asked.


“Why do you think I stay so young?” she grinned.  


I grinned back then gave her a hug too.


“You’d better come back…” said Neara as she wrapped her arms around me, nearly crushing my ribs.  


“Okay…” I gasped.


“Don’t get into too much trouble.” said Aquita as I gave him a hug too.


“Same goes for you.” I grinned.  


I then turned to Rinoa.  


She was looking down at me.  She had a large tear streaming down her cheek.  


“Be good.” she said.  “I hope to see you again soon.”


“I will.” I said as I hugged her around the neck.  


“You saved us all.” she said.  “You’re a hero, Esthenia.” 


  I didn’t reply to that.  I felt my cheeks grow pink though.  


Suddenly, the ground beneath us trembled as Carona landed behind us.  We turned and greeted her as she strode toward us.  She looked down at me and smiled.  


“I am here to speak with you.” she said to me.  She then looked at everyone else.  “Alone…”


She beckoned me to follow her.  We walked until we were on the outskirts of the village.  Out of ear shot of everyone else.  I was very eager to hear what she had to say.  If it had to be so private than it had to be something important.


“So,” Carona said as she laid down.  She crossed her huge paws and looked down at me.  “Do you wish to return to us?”


“I hope so.” I said.  


“Good.” she sighed.  “But there is a down side to this.”    

“What do you mean by that?” I asked.


“In a few years, the Dragonwolf kind will cease to exist on the island.” said Carona.  “Long ago, we were the most powerful Guardians on the island.  My power alone kept the Demons from entering the forest.  When I, we, are gone, you must take on the responsibility of being a Guardian.  You must except the fact that we cannot live forever.  As a human, a self Guardian, you must learn to induce the pain of loosing us.  Pagasis is the only one who will remain with you forever.  The rest of us will parish someday.”


“How can that be?” I gasped.  I couldn’t believe what I was hearing.  I couldn’t stand to see all my friends age and die.  “How is it that the years in this world go by faster than the ones in my world?”


“Truthfully, the years in your world could vary well go by as fast as the ones here.” Carona said.


“What do you mean?” I questioned.


“To put it in a way that is best understood,” she said.  “We just simply age faster.”


“Oh…” 


I understood her perfectly after that.  It was true.  The years in my world went by slowly for me and the other humans, but for the animals…


“Do you understand me now?” Carona asked.

“I understand…” I sighed.        

Change

 
Carona and I walked back to the village.  I tried not to look to sad so I didn’t give away the subject of our conversation.  The whole thing troubled me.  I wanted to return and see everyone and fight the demons, but having to see them all age and die one by one made me feel terrible.  I wanted to come back more than anything.  


“Are you okay?” Pagasis asked me telepathically.


“Yeah,” I replied.


I said my last good byes to Carona before she flew back to her place on the cliff.  


“Think about it.” she said to me.  “Don’t get me wrong about what I said to you.  If you wish to return then prepare yourself for the future.”


She then flew away.


“What did she mean by that?” Kovu wondered as we all watched her go. 


“That she’s a great friend.” I said with a smile.  I knew very well that she was warning me, but out of everything else, she cared about my feelings.


“Well, I’d better go.” I said.  Right away, the orb appeared.  It was floating just above my shoulder.  I took it in my paws as I sat up.


“Take care!” the Natives called to me.


I smiled.  I could feel a tear drop flowing down my cheek.  I then held the orb tightly in my paws.  The last thing I saw before my eyes was my friends, all waving and smiling.  I could see Kovu and Neara standing hand in hand, Aquita and his gang of warriors all waving and howling, Rinoa and Aslynn standing side by side and showing their beta marks with pride, and I could see Pagasis.  His horn and bright blue eyes shimmering in the sunlight.  Then, there was darkness.


I opened my eyes.  There I was, standing in my driveway.  Behind me I could see the corn field.  In front of me I could see my house, my wonderful house.  I took a few steps and stumbled.  I laughed and began to run.  I wasn’t used to being on two legs so it felt very odd to me.  I ran all the way to the front step and opened the door and went inside.  As usual nobody was home.  I carefully looked around the rooms as I walked through the house.  Nothing seemed to be the same.  I went up the stairs, through the hallway, and into my room.  I stood there in the doorway and looked around.  It was exactly the way I had left it, only I didn’t see it that way.  I walked over to my bed and fell back into it.  It was as warm and comfortable like it never had been before.  I stared up at my ceiling for a while.  It didn’t seem like it was just a blank white ceiling anymore.  I noticed a fly, and a cobweb in the corner.  I smiled.


“I’m home!”  I thought to myself.  “I’m home and I’m alive.”


“I’m glad to hear that.” said Pagasis.


I gasped and sat up.

“Pagasis?” 


“Yeah, who else?”       


“Oh, boy…” I sighed as I fell back.  “This is going to take some getting used to.”


“Yeah, but you know what?” Pagasis said.  “You’ll never be alone any more.  I’m right here with you.”


“Good.” I smiled.


The first thing I did when I got up was took a shower.  My hair felt so gross!  Of course, before I got in I took off Pagasis’ necklace.  He didn’t need to be thinking about that…


Then, when my mother was pulling up the driveway in her car, I snuck into the entry way and hid behind the door.  She walked inside, not even glancing over at me, she slid her shoes off and made her way for the dining room.  That’s were I popped out and scared her half to death.  I threw my arms around her and squeezed.

“I’m home!” I said to her.


“I’m glad.” Said.  “I missed you.”


“I missed you too.” I said as I released her.


“Do you have any dirty laundry?” she asked me as she walked into the kitchen to get a glass of water.


I snorted.

“What kind of question is that?” I asked her over the counter.  


She took a deep drink out of her glass and smiled at me.

“Some things just never change…” she said.

