Part one, Unforgivable 



Prologue



	“Run!” she shouted as she turned her heel and headed for the forest.  Her friend was close behind her, but she knew that if she didn’t go back, she’d loose her.  

	“Keep going!” Kiea shouted.  “Don’t worry about me.  I can handle them.”

	“Yeah right!” Umie shouted as she turned and drew out a pistol.  She took aim and fired at the intruders with ear ringing shots.   

	Some dropped to their knees and fell dead, while the others scattered. 

	Umie didn’t know exactly how many there were but she knew there’d be more.  She grabbed Kiea’s hand and made for the forest, taking occasional shots over her shoulder.  She was glad that she had stolen the weapon from them.  It was against the Dream world custom to have such things, but since the world was under purge, that was the last thing on her mind.  She cursed to herself as they continued to run.

	A gigantic white wolf appeared next to them.  A stream of blood was pouring from his mouth.

“Keep running.” he said.  “I’ll hold them off.”

	“Father!” Kiea called as he turned and ran back.

	“This is all HER fault!” Umie said as they continued to run.  “She shouldn’t have ever come here.  Now we’re all going to die.”

	“Don’t worry, Umie.”  Kiea said softly.  “I’m sure Aslynn has a solution by now.”

	“Yeah, that’s what someone else told me.” Umie said.  “The stupid bastard didn’t transport me back far enough.  I’m back where I started.”

	“I hope everyone in the village is all right.” Kiea said.

	“Don’t worry about them.” Umie said with a comforting grin to her friend.  “Aslynn put up the barrier remember?  They’ll never find it.  They can’t smell like we can.”

	Kiea smiled and continued to run alongside Umie.  Umie had been a good friend to her ever since she appeared on the island, Esthenia.  She hadn’t told her too much of who she really was.  All Kiea knew was that Umie had come from the future, long after her time.  Her father, Karoko, the male alpha of the Omogoa tribe, thought that she was a spirit of some kind.  Umie wouldn’t be so strange to everyone if it wasn’t for the fact that she was an unidentifiable animal or Guardian.  She was indeed a Guardian, but the smell of human blood was within her.  This confused many. 

	Though, some things were just as hard to believe.  Such as the fact that the humans had discovered the hidden Dream world and found a way to enter it.  On top of that, they also disrupted the balance of their universe called the Human mind.  The universe was in a different dimension based on the minds of humans.  The Dream world, along with many other things such as the TV and story worlds, remained pure and hidden since humans first walked the Earth.  The humans weren’t supposed to ever know about it.  The creatures just wanted to live in peace.  Now it was happening all over again.  The greed of humans spread demonically and they took what they could.  

Kiea and the rest of her tribe fought them off as long as they could while the priestess constructed a barrier to hide their village.  Though, she didn’t have enough power to hide the whole island.  Nobody in the village knew what the humans really wanted.  They seemed more interested in the creatures inhabiting the world than the world itself.  With their weapons, the humans captured many Guardians and other life forms.  Hundreds were killed.

Kiea’s mother, Mona, the female alpha of the tribe, told her that it was the beginning of an Armageddon for them.  Though, she had high spirits and fought hard to protect her tribe.  She wanted Kiea to escape by going into time with Umae and living a normal life before the humans came.

Kiea rejected the offer.

Once they entered the clearing where the large wooden huts stood, they met an elderly Dragonwolf named Kovu, Kiea’s grandfather.  She and Umie halted when they reached him.

“Aslynn wants to see you Umie.” Kovu said.  

“All right.” Umae said.  She walked around him and strode up to Aslynn’s hut.  

She opened the door flap and stepped inside.  

Aslynn was sitting there waiting for her.  She looked a lot older, though her figure was still young and beautiful, and her black hair was incredibly long.

“You wish to see me?” Umie asked as she sat down in front of her.

Aslynn smiled at her.  Her eyes glinted green, then pink as she looked up as a tall, human-like horse entered the hut behind Umie.  

Umae looked up at him.

“You?” she exclaimed as she stood up.  She then turned to Aslynn.  “In case you hadn’t noticed… I am NOT happy to see him.”

“I understand that he made a mistake…” Aslynn said.

“A BIG ass mistake!” Umie interrupted.  “This whole thing is his fault…”

“Why?” Aslynn asked.  “Because he took you to the wrong time?”

“No.  He brought her here in the first place!”

“Look.” Aslynn said.  “I didn’t bring you two here to argue.  I wasn’t alive in your time, Umie, so you didn’t know exactly how far to go back.  Now, we’ll try again.”

“Does HE know how to do that?” Umie asked while pointing at the quiet horse.

“I do.” Pagasis said.

“There you have it.” Aslynn said.  “He’ll transport you back to where you needed to be.  Then you can resume your mission.”

“I still don’t agree with the circumstances.” Pagasis said.  “You know if you kill her, it would be a huge disruption in time.”

“I don’t care!” Umie rounded onto him.  “In my time, there may as well be no Dream world at all.  The humans completely destroyed it.  There’s no other possible way it could have happened.  She was the only one who knew of this world so it automatically links to her, which also links to you for your stupid mistake.”

Pagasis didn’t say anything.  Instead, he stared at her for a moment until Umae hissed at him.

“What?” 

“Your attitude reminds me of her.” he said.  “Don’t tell me it was a stupid mistake.  You know as well as I do that you can’t change the fact that she came here.”

“No, but I can get rid of her before the damage happens.” Umie growled.  She had an angry glare in her eyes that were targeted on Pagasis.  

“Do you know where she is now?” Pagasis asked.

“No.”

“She’s having a rough time too.  The other humans have her.  They keep her in a room and perform tests on her.” Pagasis said.  “I listen to her cries and moans of sorrow.  She needs our help just as much as this world does.  Don’t forget, it’s the humans that make up this world.”

Umie continued to glare.  She clenched her fists and turned to Aslynn. 

“How far do I need to go?” she asked.

	“Two years.” Aslynn replied.

	“Fine.” Umie turned to Pagasis again.  “I’m ready.  Get me out of here.”

“Wait.” 

Umae turned to face Aslynn once more.

“Kiea must come with you.” she said.  “The alpha wishes it.”

“She’ll only get in the way.” Umie said, though she felt a surge of remorse.  Kiea was her friend though she only knew her for a short time.  

“You need a friend…” Pagasis said.  “She won’t survive here, and I know you don’t want to be alone.”

“Fine.” Umie said.  

Aslynn stood up and walked outside.

Umie rounded onto Pagasis.  “I can’t guarantee you she’ll live.” she said.  “Even if it means I won’t exist…  I can’t put my life before this world.”

“I understand…” Pagasis said though he didn’t quite catch what she meant.  “Don’t worry, you may come up with something.  I have complete faith in it.”

“Faith is just a painful memory.”

“No…” Pagasis said.  “Faith is all we have left.”











Mona The Mother



	“This is so awesome!” I said as I sat down my backpack and leaned back against the hut, looking up at the sky.  It was nearly sun set.  “I am so glad this is happening on a weekend.”

	Pagasis smiled.  His friendly blue eyes seemed to smile themselves.

“I’m glad.” he said.  “It’s not very often when you  get to visit.”

	“I’m glad my mother brought it…” I said.  “She’d normally not believe me if I told her I was going on a weekend rode trip with my friend’s grandparents.”

	Pagasis laughed.  

“I wouldn’t have either…”

	“I suppose I’ll go get changed now.” I said as I stood up from our usual sitting spot beside our hut.  “I’ll meet up with everyone when I come back out.”  

	“Don’t rush too much.” Pagasis said.  “You don’t want to put your top on backwards!”

	I laughed and walked into the large wooden hut.  The room was warm and cozy and dream catchers hung all over the walls.  There was a fire in the center of the room.  The smoke rose up and out the hole in the ceiling.  

	The place was my home away from home, and I would normally prefer it to be my real home.  I tried to visit the Dream world as much as possible.  I had many friends there, and we always had something to do.  Though, I couldn’t quite say that the visits there were safe either.  I was risking it.  Every time I went, something would happen.  Normally something terribly bad.  Then again, I felt a lot more comfortable knowing that Digarah was dead.  He was the cause of all the bad visitations.  Other than him, we really didn’t have anything else to worry about.  It was very rare that a demon would be spotted on our island, or around it for that matter.  We were strong.  Especially Pagasis.  He was a half god, and a powerful one.  

The Dragonwolves were also a factor, though, there weren’t too many left.  Carona died the last time I visited.  That was about two months ago.  The cause of her death was a disease called the shadow, a fatal virus that took over the body and transformed its host into mindless, starving zombies.  I was also temporarily infected with the fatal virus.  Transforming me into a vicious carnivore that was hard to control, but in the end I used it to my advantage and helped defeat Digarah.  Now we were finally living in peace.  

When I was fully dressed, with a native skirt and top, I walked up and grabbed a green head band that was hung on a wooden peg above my bed.  I slipped it over my large pointed ears and around my head.  I then pulled my bangs out from underneath it.  

“Esthenia?”

I turned.

“Yeah.”             

	Mona walked inside.  She looked tired but happy.  

“I’m glad you could make it.” she said.  

	“Where’s the little tike?” I asked with a smile.

	“She’s with her father.” she replied.  “I bet she’s wrapped around his leg again.  I bet he can’t wait until it’s over.”

	I laughed.

“I bet he’ll like that…” I said.

	Mona smiled and rolled her eyes.

“Tell me about it…” she said.  “My mate’s grumpy, but I still love him.”

	I smiled.

	“Guess what…” Mona said as she leaned toward me.  “Guess who else I invited?”      

	I looked at her with a fearful grin.

“You didn’t…” 

	“No…” she said.  “Castirio did.  I invited her and told her to invite him.”

	“I wonder if she knows…” I said.  

	“I don’t know.” Mona said.  “By what you told me, it sounds like a secret.”

	“We’ll see.” I said.  “Well, shall we.”

	“Let’s.” Mona said.

	We strode out the door and Met Pagasis and Niegie.  

	“Hey.” I said.  “You’re here.”

	“Right I am.” Niegie said.  “You know I can’t miss out on a good party.”

	“I’m glad you could make it.” Mona said.  “It means a lot to me.”

	“So…” Niegie said as he looked around.  “Where is she?”

	“You know…” Mona said as she looked around.  “I don’t quite know.”

	“Is she out running around with Toshiba again?” Pagasis asked while looking around too.  “That kid drives me nuts!”

	Just then, Karoko and Kovu ran up to us.

	“Don’t tell me…” Mona said as she placed her hands on her hips.

	Karoko looked kind of tense.  

“I swear…” he said with his hands out in front of him.  “I didn’t take my eyes off of her once!”

	“You lost her didn’t you?” 

	“Hey!  It seems easy to keep your eye on someone who is attached to your leg all the time, but she disappears… like…”

	“You.” Mona said.

	“That’s right.” Karoko said.  His smirk vanished.  “No… wait…”

	“Talk about denial…” Kovu said.  “I’m sure she’ll pop up somewhere.”

	“She’s like her mother…” Karoko said.  “Running off on special occasions...”

	“Don’t make me hurt you…”

	“DADDY!!!” 

	A little black mass of fur appeared on Karoko’s leg. 

	Karoko nearly fell over.  He didn’t say anything as he frowned at Mona. 

	Mona was too busy laughing with the rest of us.  

	Just then, I felt a light tug on my skirt.  I looked down and saw a tan puppy staring up at me.  

	He was only about two feet tall.  His entire body was covered with tan fur, except on the top of his head were he had short black hair.  He had a grin on his face and a pair of black head phones on his little ears.

	“Hey!” I said.  “Those are mine!”

	The pup just laughed and turned his heel and ran the other direction.  

	Just when I was about to follow, Aquita stepped out from behind the hut and grabbed the pup by the waste and lifted him on his shoulder.

	“Where are you going?” he asked.

	“No where…” the pup replied as he took off the head phones and hid them behind his back.   

	Just then, Aslynn walked out behind Aquita.  She was dressed in white and her long hair was drawn back into a pony tail.  She walked up to me and greeted me with a hug.

“It’s good to see you.”  I said to her.

“You as well.” she said as she released me.  “It’s too bad you had to miss the ceremony though, but there’s always the party.”

“I know.” I said.  “School comes first...”

“I still think you should just drop it and live here.” Karoko said as he shook his leg, trying to get Kiea to release him.

It was the first time I laid eyes on Kiea.  She was no more than two feet tall.  She could walk on two legs, meaning that she was a year old.  Her whole body was covered in black fur.  Though, parts of her face were white and went down her stomach.  She had large, adorable yellow eyes.  She kind of resembled Rinoa a lot.  Though, she had very long, black ears like Kovu.  She was a mixed breed like her mother.

“Since when do you care?” I asked with a grin.  

Karoko ignored me and continued to shake his leg.  

“Hey mom.” Toshiba said with a wave of his little hand. 

“Hello sweetie.” Aslynn said as she walked up to Aquita and the pup on his shoulder.  She stoked her son’s head.

The scene still amazed me.  I never would have thought that Aslynn and Aquita... Seeing the three of them standing there as a family was just mind boggling.  Another odd fact was that Mona’s side of the family was related to Aslynn’s.  Strangely, Karoko was Aslynn’s brother through reincarnation.  Connecting the two families together.  

Mona smiled.  She walked over to Karoko and kneeled down beside her daughter, who still had a firm hold of her father’s leg.  

“Kiea, dear.” Mona said.  “It might be best to get off of daddy’s leg before he has a seizure from exhaustion.”

Kiea looked at Mona with her large yellow eyes.  She still didn’t let go.

“A seizure?” she said.

“It’s when daddy falls on the ground and starts twitching.”  Mona said.

Kiea’s smile faded from her face.  She looked up at Karoko for a second, then a wide grin appeared on her face.

“Cool!”      

Mona looked at me.

“She’s beginning to speak your language.” she said.  

“True ‘dat homey!” Toshiba said from Aquita’s shoulder.

Aslynn and Mona both looked at me with raised eyebrows.

“I think that’s enough music for you.” Aquita said as he managed to snatch the headphones from him.

	I just shrugged.  Suddenly, I was lifted off my feet.  I looked over my shoulder to see Torrik smiling down at me.  I was in his arms.  

	“Hey!” I exclaimed as I flipped myself over.

	“Hey yourself.” he replied.  

	He was just as I remembered him.  A large Filodrake with the craziest hair.  It was brown with gold tips and drawn back in a ponytail, leaving his bangs dangling in his brown eyes.  His expression was still mellow.  He seemed to be calm no matter what.

	“Will you put her down?” Castirio’s face appeared over his shoulder.  “I bet you gave the poor thing a heart attack.”

	“I don’t need to scare her for that.” Torrik said.  “I’d just give her over to you.”

	“What’s that?” Castirio hissed.

	“I’m glad you both could make it.”  Mona said as she appeared in between them.  “Now please, let’s not engage in battle.  We’re here to have fun.”

	I was too busy looking up at Torrik.  I could smell something very strange coming off him and Pagasis behind me.  I could see that he and Pagasis were staring at each other.  I had this feeling before.  Then I remembered.  The dispute was between Hons and Kovu.  It was the first time I met them long ago.  They were both fighting over Neara.  They were rivals.  It didn’t take a rocket scientist to figure out that Pagasis and Torrik were rivals.

	Torrik put me down and smiled at Mona.

“I give you my congrats.” he said.

	“Thank you...” Mona said with a small bow.

	“Whatever...” Karoko said.  “Will someone please get this thing off me!”

	Suddenly, Mona appeared next to him.  It was so fast, nobody saw her coming.  She must have mastered the stealth technique.  She smacked him upside the head.

	“Ow!” Karoko barked.  “What was that for!”

	“You’re referring to our daughter as ‘that thing’!” she said defensively.  

	“Don’t worry mommy!”  Kiea said.  “I’m a wild ‘thing!”

	“That you are.” Mona laughed.  She then turned her head and smiled.  “Look Kiea!” she said as she pointed at Kovu.  “It’s your grandpa.  Attack!”

	Kiea let out a playful growl as she released Karoko’s leg and charged at Kovu.  Kovu tried to dodge out of the way, but she managed to grab a hold of his tail.  

	Niegie, who had been standing next to him, also jumped out of the way.  He was laughing and pointing at Kovu.

	Kovu just looked down at her as the rest of us began to laugh.  All that is except for Karoko.  He was just glad that he was free.

	“Aren’t you proud that you gave birth to a cling-on?” he asked Mona.

	“She probably gets it from you.” Mona replied.

	Kovu bent down and grabbed Kiea by the scruff on her neck.  She automatically released his tail.

	Karoko’s jaw dropped.

“Why didn’t anyone tell me about that?” he exclaimed.  

	“Ah, yes.” Pagasis sighed.  “Nothing but the great method of assuming the fetal position.”

	“Say what?” Karoko frowned.

	Kovu sat Kiea down.  She laughed and ran up to Castirio next.  

	The rest of us held her breath.  We weren’t sure that Castirio was capable of handling children.

	Kiea was now looking up at Castirio.  She had a very curious expression on her face.  

“You’re tall…” was all she could say.

	“Yeah Kid?” Castirio said as she kneeled down.  Her nose was inches from Kiea’s.  “Did the fact ever occur to you that I am over fifteen feet taller then you?”

	Kiea nodded.  She showed no fear what so ever.

“Aunt Rinoa’s scarier.” she said.  “I wanna be like her someday.”	

	Castirio’s grin faded.  She stood up.

“Cute...” she said.

	“So...” Neara appeared next to Aquita and Aslynn.  “The rest of you made it.”  

	“Not everyone...” Pagasis said as he looked around.  “Where’s Rinoa?”







Reunion 



	“So, long time no see...” Torrik sighed. 

	He and I were walking to the cliff.  We all had a feeling that’s were we’d find Rinoa.  Since we haven’t seen each other in a long time, Torrik and I decided to go.  We both could fly, but it was such a perfect night for walking.  Anyway, we wanted to get there slower so we’d have more time to talk.  You know...  Just to catch up on old times.

	“You got that right.” I said.  “So, does your sister know your secret yet?”  

	“Nope...” Torrik said.  “I kind of don’t want her to.  I don’t know how she’d react.”

	“I hope nobody else tells her.” I said.  “Though, last time, nobody really knew who you were.  Only Pagasis and Mona, and I wouldn’t doubt that Aslynn would, but I don’t think they’ll say anything nor would anyone else.”

“I hope so…” Torrik said.  “It’s not the fact of keeping it a secret.  I just think it’s also a great advantage to have a special ability that nobody else knows.”

“You’re right about that one.” I said.  I could smell his emotions.  I had

always tried to keep this ability a secret.  “I know they can’t smell it on you either.  You can block your scent.”

“I knew you figured that one out.” Torrik said.  “That has a great advantage too.  I can also use it on others.”

“Like Karoko?”

“Yeah, I knew what was going on here.  I knew he was innocent so I

decided to help him.” 

	“What about my spirit?” I asked, remembering when I was confronted by Tswuki Mona in Limbo.  

	“Well, I did the same thing for you as I did Karoko.” Torrik said.  “Though you hadn’t called me, I still kept a close watch.  I was fast enough to break through Tswuki Mona’s time barrier.  When I found your body lying on the ground, I knew what had happened.  She did the same thing to me when she spoke to me.  She finds it more intimidating.  Anyway, I but the scent barrier on you.”

	“I get it.” I said.  “A scent is like an identity.  You blocked my identity, and without that, I couldn’t have gone anywhere.”

	“Kind of odd,” Torrik said.  “Your identity is like your pass port to the Spirit world.  You’re pretty smart for figuring it out.”

	 I only blushed.

“This feels kind of strange.” I finally said.  “You’re so way up there.”

	“I know.” Torrik grinned.  “And you’re way down there.”

	“Yeah.” I said.  I knew I was blushing so I tried to avoid his glance.  “I wish you could transform into your spirit form.  It would be easier to talk.”

	He looked down at me with a smile.  

“Being large isn’t easy.” Torrik said.  “But it has its advantages.  On my island, size matters.  A lot of Filodrakes are jealous over it.”

	“Oh, yes.” I said sarcastically.  “I’m so jealous I don’t weigh a few tons...”

	Torrik laughed.  

“I suppose here it depends on how much power you have.”  

	“Somewhat.” I said. “We don’t really have any large Guardians left.  Rinoa is the only one.  She’s pretty powerful, but she isn’t a true Guardian.”

	“I suppose Pagasis makes up for it.” Torrik said.  “He is a half god.  He’s pretty tough from what I hear from my sister.  I bet he has abilities he doesn’t even know about.  It’s amazing that he’s immortal.”

	I didn’t say anything to that.  I kind of felt sorry for him.  I knew he had a crush on me, but even if we were to hook up, it would be impossible.  Time in the Dream world went by faster than in the human world.  I would stay young while Torrik aged.  That was the worst part about visiting the Dream world.  Sometimes, it would bother me so much it made me wonder why I still went there in the first place.

	“You know...” Torrik said.  “I think we should make the most of it.”

	“Most of what?” I asked.

	“Hanging out together.” he said.  “I know that I can’t live forever so... I think we should try to be together as much as possible.”

	I thought about it for a moment as we walked.  I knew what he meant by “being together”.  He was asking me to be with him for a second time.  I thought about Pagasis.  How bad it would’ve made him feel.  Then again, what he didn’t know, didn’t hurt him either.

	I looked up at Torrik and nodded.

	Torrik smiled down at me.  He then shrank until he was only a few inches taller than me, back into his spirit form.  He put his arm around me and we stopped walking.  He was staring into my eyes.

“Now...” he said.  “Let’s make the best of it.”

	“The best of what?” I asked.  My heart was pounding.

	“This...”  



	“Rinoa!” I exclaimed as I ran over to her.

	She’d been sitting on the cliff like we suspected.  She still hadn’t gotten over the death of her mother.  Now, almost every night and say, she’d sit in the exact same spot where Carona used to sit and watch over the island.  She was the protector of the forest once again.

	I couldn’t blame her sometimes.  It was beautiful up there.  The view of the full moon was great.   

	She looked down at me as I ran up to her.  She had a smile on her face.

“Greetings.” she said as I halted at her huge front paws.

“How come you’re up here?” I asked.  	

“I’m just...” she then sighed.  “Watching.”

	“I see...” I said.

	“Hi.” Torrik appeared next to me.  He had transformed back into a normal Filodrake.

	I looked at him and my face automatically turned red.

	“Are you going to join us?” He asked.  

	“Oh!” Rinoa gasped.  “That’s right.  Thank you both.  I was in such a daze I forgot the time.”

	“Well...” I smiled.  “Maybe we should go then!”   

	“You’re right.” Rinoa said as she stood up.  “I’m tired of moping around.  Let’s go have some fun!”



The Visitor From The Future



	Torrik and Rinoa decided to race back to the village.  Both of them were pretty fast.  Though, since Torrik didn’t want to reveal that he was a wind sprite, he didn’t go to his full potential.  I rode on his back on the way back.  I felt kind of strange knowing that he was my boyfriend, but I also felt as if a thousand pounds were taken off my back.  I hadn’t stopped thinking about him since the last time we met.  I still wasn’t sure if it was love, but one thing was for sure, it felt good.  Not strange like all the other times I was in a relationship.  For some reason, I would feel very weird, like I was doing something wrong.  I didn’t have this feeling though.  For the first time in my life, I think I actually was in love.

	It was a close one.  They recklessly bolted through the forest and into the village, startling many of the natives when they skidded to a stop.  I leapt off Torrik’s back when they reached the finishing point to see who won.  

	Torrik won by a hair.

	Rinoa was panting.  

“How... about two out of three...” she said.

	Torrik hardly looked winded.  He grinned.

“Sorry, but I’m tired.” he lied.

	“Hey, you made it back.” Neara said as she ran up to us. “Took you long enough.”

	I looked over to the big fire to see the tribe dancing and having a good time.  They were dancing to the music of the Karaoke machine.  It was a song called “Numb”, and singing to it was Karoko and Niegie.

	“Man…” I said.  “Those two sound really good when their together.”

	“They’ve been listening to your stuff.” Pagasis appeared next to me.  “They’ve learned a lot.”

	“Hey Pagasis.” I said.  “Yeah, they do have a sense of rhythm, don’t they?”         

	“Hey, this sounds cool.” Torrik said. 

	“Yeah, your sister thinks so too.”  Pagasis grinned as he pointed.

	We looked and saw Castirio dancing with a group of warriors.  Aquita was with them.

	Torrik looked a bit embarrassed.  

	“Yeah, for someone who likes solitude, she sure likes hanging with the ‘in’ crowd.” Neara said.  

	“Yeah...”  Pagasis said as he folded his arms and grinned.  “They told me themselves that they liked big girls.”

	“Hey, my sister’s not big...” Torrik said.  “She’s big boned.”

	I started to laugh.

	“Duh.” Pagasis said.  

	“I’ll ‘duh’ you.” Torrik said as he raised his fist.

	“Okay you two.” Neara said.  “Go have some fun.  This party is for Kiea you know.  Today, she is a year old, qualifying her as the tribe’s princess.  You want to make it fun for her, right?”

	“I’m going to start calling you grandma.” Pagasis said after a moment of silence.

	“WHAT WAS THAT!” Neara barked.

	“Okay.” I said as I stepped in between them.  “Now, Neara, let’s not get hostile.”

	“Oh, I’ll give you hostile...” she said.  She then ran forward.

	Pagasis screamed and jumped back, but he wasn’t quick enough to evade the attack.  

	Neara had a gray role of tape in her hand.  A piece of it was attached to Pagasis’ arm.

	Pagasis just looked down at it for a second, then at the satisfactory grin on Neara’s face.  His expression then changed to sheer terror as Neara ripped the tape off.  

	“That had to hurt…” Torrik said with a blank look.

	“Serves you right.” Karoko said as he appeared next to Neara.  His song must have been over.

	“Hey there!” I said as I turned away from the whining Pagasis over to him.  “Where did you learn to sing like that?”

	“I don’t know.” he said with a shrug.  “It’s just natural I guess.”

	“I wish I could sing…” I said as I watched Aslynn walk onto the platform.  

	She picked up the microphone just as the next song (“Someone to call my lover”) came on.  Her white dress, lined with purple on the hem, shimmered many different colors in the firelight like her eyes.  It shined many different colors as she danced around.  

	I was glad that I kept the karaoke machine there for them to use.  It became one of the greatest hits at the parties, and Kovu and Neara had many parties.  What surprised me the most was that they all liked the songs on the CDs I had.  They were just pop and modern rock songs, though none of them included curse words or profanities, so that was a good factor.  

Not very many had the talent to sing, but the ones who did really hit it off.  The only ones in the tribe were Karoko, Rinoa and Aslynn, and the only one I knew of outside the island was Niegie.  There might have been many more, but they probably didn’t have the guts to do it in front of everyone.  As for me, I couldn’t sing very well, but I did recall the time where Aslynn pulled me up onto the stage and made me sing.  After that, I reminded myself to stay clear of the platform.

I left Torrik and Pagasis and found Mona.  She was dancing around with her pup.  She looked so happy.  The happiest I’d seen her in years.  I smiled and joined her.  

Kiea seemed to warm up to me quickly.  Though, she seemed very shy and quiet for the most part.  She danced and ran around me.  She reminded me of a playful dog.  Then again, she was a puppy.  The only difference between her and an average wolf pup was the fact that she walked on two legs.    

	When the song ended, and Kovu and Aquita took over, I found Pagasis.  He was with Niegie, Rinoa, and a few of the warriors.  He seemed to be having a good time.  Laughing and talking with them.  I was glad that he didn't know about Torrik and me.  Another thing I was relieved about was that I wasn’t wearing his necklace so he couldn’t hear my thoughts.  Though, I still felt guilty about not telling him.  I felt even guiltier when he turned and gave me one of his smiles.

	“Hey there.” he said.  “So?”

	I smiled.

“I’m good.  You?”

	“Never better.”

	I thought about keeping it from him.

	“Are you okay?” he asked as he turned away from the others and focused his gaze on me.

	I had this sudden feeling that I had put the charm back on.  It felt like he was reading my mind once more.  

	I decided to try and take my mind off it and concentrate on what was going on up on the platform.  I could see Kovu and Aquita singing and pretending they were intoxicated.  It was pretty amusing to watch them stumble around and sing something they never heard before.  They just made it up as they went along.  

	I laughed.  Then out of the corner of my eye I could see Torrik.  I changed my glance over to him.  He and Castirio were kneeling beside a large tree stump across from each other.  He had his elbow on the stump with his hand firmly grasped in Castirio’s.  They both glared into each others eyes as they desperately tried to force the other’s arm off the stump.    

	There was a group of warriors standing around them, and cheering them on.  They were also placing bets.

	It was kind of odd.  I knew that Torrik was strong, but he looked as if he was actually straining himself.  He had his arm locked, and Castirio did too, but she appeared to be beating him.

	“Arm wrestling?” Pagasis said.

	“Yeah…” I said, not taking my eyes off them.

	Suddenly, Torrik’s hand came down.  There were cheers from all around.  Groans when they had to give something to the person they made a bet with. 

	“Wow.” Pagasis said.  “She’s strong.”

	I was just as shocked as him.  I made up my mind to walk up to him.  Pagasis followed.

	“What happened?” I asked.

	Torrik was massaging his arm.  

“I lost.” he simply said, not taking his eyes off his hand as he flexed his claws.  My right ear twitched when I heard a few of his knuckles crack. 

	Castirio stood up and pointed at him.

“Ha!” she said.  “Wanna try again?”

	“Naw.” Torrik said.  “I value my pride but it’s nothing to break my arm over.”

	Just then, I felt a tap on my shoulder.  I turned and saw Aslynn standing there.  Her face seemed really pale though it was still brown.

“Esthenia,” she said.  “You and Pagasis come with me.”

	I grabbed Pagasis’ arm and we followed Aslynn to her hut.  We were both confused.  Aslynn seemed very spooked.  We walked inside.

	Everything looked normal, except for the girl, who was standing in the middle of the room.

	She was about my height, stood on two large paw-like feet.  Her hair was long, reddish and had black highlights.  On top of her head where her ears, which were large and pointed.  Her skin was orange with tan stripes on her shoulders and wrists along with her long, thick tail.  She also had two large wings on her back.  Her clothes looked like they were made of black leather and looked like nothing from the Dream world.  She also had a human face.  The strangest part was that she didn’t have a scent.  

	She stared at us with her large green eyes as we stood there at the door.  

	“Who are you?” Pagasis asked.

	The girl huffed and folded her arms.

“It doesn’t surprise me that you don’t know.” she said.  “I always found you to be the stupid kind, Pagasis.”

	“You know his name?” I asked, overlooking the fact that he’d been called stupid.

	“I know yours too Esthenia.” she said. 

	“My real name?”

	“Christy.”

	I gasped.  I wondered how she knew so much.

“Who are you?” I asked, knowing it was a repeat.

	“I’m Umie,” she said.  “and I’m from the future.”

	“The future?” I gasped.  

	Umie nodded.  She then glared at me.

“I’m here to take you out!”   



Break In Time



	“You mean…  Kill her?” Pagasis asked.

	Umie nodded.

	Pagasis stepped closer to me.  

“You know I would have no other choice but to protect her.” Pagasis said.  “I’m her Guardian.”

	Umie didn’t move.  She just stared at him.

“You fool.” she said.  “Do you know what happens?  Do you know why I’m here?  In less than a year, the Dream world will be taken over by an evil race.”

	“Demons?” I asked.

	“Humans.” 

	I gasped.  I then understood.  Umie was after me because I was the cause of it.  I just knew it.

	“First,” Umie said.  “They’ll teleport here.  Then they’ll start taking over everything.  I am from eighteen years in the future.  By then, there’s hardly anything left.”

	“Don’t be stupid.” Pagasis said.  “You know as well as I do that it’s impossible for the humans to find this world.”

	“You’re the one who’s stupid!” Umie spat.  “You’re the one who brought her here in the first place!  What you did was unforgivable.  I know why she was brought here.  How dare you put yourself in front of this world.”

	“This island would probably be dead without her.” Pagasis yelled back.

	I gasped.  It was kind of strange seeing Pagasis be angry.  I knew he took great offense to what Umie was telling him.  It made me want to feel angry too.

	“Unforgivable…” Umie repeated while taking her eyes off him.

	“What of us.” Pagasis said.  He appeared to be mellowing out.  “I know that Esthenia and I will still be alive.”

	“Esthenia will disappear.” Umie said while glaring at the ground.  “The other humans will take her.”

	“What about Pagasis?” I asked.

	“It was my duty to come to the past and fix the terrible future from ever happening.” Umie said.  “I was the only one willing to do it.  Pagasis wanted to stay behind and defend the island.  He was the one who sent me here.”

	“Me?” Pagasis marveled.

	Umie held out her hand.  A little glowing bubble appeared.

	“My… orb.” I said.

	Umie nodded.

“Not only can they transport you to different places.  They can also take to through time.” Umie said.  “This one was made for me.  I was told to picture the island in my head, and I ended up only sixteen years instead of eighteen.  The advantage to that was I was able to speak to Aslynn, and she was able to tell me exactly where to go.  Even then, the humans were coming.”

	“It’s true.” Aslynn said.  

	“You saw this in a vision?” Pagasis asked.

	“I did.” 

	“Let me get this straight…” I said.  “You came all the way to the past just to destroy me.  How do you know I was the cause of it?”

	“It’s obvious.” Umie said.  “You’re the only human to set foot here.  Somehow, someone found out or you opened your big mouth.”

	There was a song playing outside.  I could hear it through the walls.  It made me wonder if anyone outside knew what was going on inside.  I recognized the song.  It was called “My Tourniquet”.  I froze.  The female voice sounded nothing like Rinoa’s and Aslynn was with us.

	“Not to break this up.” I said while pointing over my shoulder to the door behind me.  “But who’s that?”

	Everyone else stopped and listened.

	“I don’t know.” Pagasis said.  

	We both looked at Umie. 

	She had a grin on her face.

	“What’s going on?” Pagasis asked with a fearful look in his angry blue eyes.

	“My friend is just having some fun.” she said with a smug expression.

	Pagasis and I bolted to the door.  We ran out.  Everyone was lying on the ground.  The music was still playing and the one singing the song.

	A native woman was standing there on the platform.  She looked like a normal native only her fur was black and she had white markings on her face.  Her ears where incredibly long.

	“That’s-” I stammered.

	“Kiea.” Pagasis finished for me.

	When the song finished, she leaned down and pushed the stop button.  She then looked at us as she stepped off the platform.

“That should stop them from interfering.” she said.  Her voice sounded a lot older.

	“What did you do to them!?” I exclaimed while looking around.  I spotted Torrik lying next to Rinoa and Castirio.

	“They’re asleep.” she said.  She then peered down at the little black puppy that was merely asleep.  She stared at her for some time.

	“Kiea.” Umie said as she walked up to her.  “Good job.  Now we can finish ours.”  She turned to me. “Now, it was Pagasis’ wish that I didn’t kill you, but if I have to resort to that I will.”

	“You won’t have to.” I said.

	“Why?” Umie asked.  “You got some kind of witty plan.”

	“Not yet.” Pagasis said.  “But we’ll come up with something.”

	Pagasis looked irritated.  I could tell he didn't like Umie one bit.  I didn’t like her too much either.  

	“When will they wake up?” I asked.

	“About an hour.” Kiea said as she walked around and looked at everyone.  I could tell she was fascinated by the younger version of her tribe. 

	“Where did she come from?” Pagasis asked.

	“Remember when I told you I was sent back here sixteen years?” Umie said.  “Well, Mona and Karoko wanted me to take her with me.  They knew she wouldn’t last long with the humans.”

	“So, in about a year?” I asked.

	Umie nodded.  

“And as far as I know, nineteen after that.”

	“Well,” Pagasis said.  “One thing is for sure, if someone did find out, then it’d be someone Esthenia knows.”

	“Or she opened her mouth.”

	“Not likely.” Pagasis frowned.  

	I stood there and thought for a moment.  The sounds of their voices drowned in my head as I looked around trying to desperately think of who would find out about my visits to the Dream world.  Pagasis was right.  I wouldn’t have told anyone for the life of me.

	“Okay.” I said, having made up my mind.  “I think I have an idea.”

	“Yeah?” Umie said.  “And what’s that?”

	“All we have to do is find out who told everyone and stop them.” I said.  “It would have to be somebody I know, so it would be easy for us to find whoever it is, right?”

	“Uh,” Umie said.  “That’s a problem.”

	“Why is that?”

	She flailed her arms out and stared at me.

“Duh.” she said.  “Who ever it was is definitely a human.  What are we?”

	“That wouldn’t be a problem either.” Aslynn said, socially appearing into the conversation.  “I know I’m not supposed to be doing this, but there is a way for you all to travel to the human world.”

	“I thought that Guardians couldn’t cross.” Pagasis said.

	“They can’t.” Aslynn said.  “But humans can.”

	All of us gasped.

	“You mean… become human?” Umie breathed.  Her face turned ghostly white.

	Aslynn nodded.

	“You must be out of your mind.” Umie said as she turned away.  “It’s obvious that I want nothing to do with humans, and becoming one is out of the question.”

	“That’s kind of funny, you know.” Torrik said as he appeared next to me.  He was back in his spirit form.  Sleep spells never really did work on him.  “Because you smell like a human yourself.”

	Umie gasped.  She looked furious.

“Y-you must be imagining things…”

	“What DO you mean?” I asked while looking at him curiously.  “She doesn’t have a scent.”  

	“I get it…” Torrik said.  “You are able to hide your scent.  You must be another sprite.”

	“Got that right.” Umie sneered as she held up her clawed hand.  Flames erupted from her finger tips.  “Fire.”

	“Why are you still awake?” Kiea finally asked.  “Nobody has ever overcome my voice.”

	“Sleep spells don’t work on me.” Torrik said.     

	“Hello.” Pagasis said.  “Back on the subject.”

	“He’s right.” I said.  “I think this plan will work.”

	“Question?” Umie said.  “How do we turn into humans?”

	“That’s simple.” Aslynn said as she walked up to Pagasis and placed her hand on his shoulder.  “Him.”

	“Wha?  M-me?” Pagasis exclaimed.  He had a look of absolute confusion.

	“You are a half god, a powerful one no doubt.” Aslynn said.  “You have many abilities.  Judging on how Umie got here you are able to split time.  That’s a truly powerful skill.”

	“It’s settled then.” Umie said.  “We’ll go to the human world and stop whoever it is before it happens.”

	“What if it fails?” Kiea asked.

	“Then I’ll kill her.”  

	It was dark.  The only thing that lit up the village was the dim light coming through the doors to some of the huts, and the center fire.  It cast odd shadows all over.  At times I felt as if a large bug were crawling up my fingers onto my hand.  Everything seemed to give me the chills.  Then, when I finally did feel something, I looked down and saw that Torrik had taken my hand into is.  He grasped it tighter and tighter until I realized that the cool expression had vanished under the shadow on his face.  He could sense my worries.  I looked up at him to meet his eyes.  

	He stared at me for a moment.  He then let go of my hand and took a step forward.  

“I’m going too.”

	Right then, I knew that we were up for the biggest adventure in our lives.  Unlike the rest of the times, not only did we have to save the island, but we had to save the whole world.

 





Part Two- The Human World



The Gate



	My head was swimming.  Once more this hadn’t turned into a normal visit.  At many times I’d think I had a curse on me.  This girl, Umie, was such a mystery to me.  She still hadn’t explained exactly where she came from.  I wasn’t sure if she was from the same island or not.  One thing was for sure, she knew who Pagasis was.  She also seemed to know Torrik, and, of course, me as well.  One thing that shocked me was that she allowed him to come with us to the Human world.  Though, I didn’t know what Pagasis thought of it.  He didn’t seem to argue.  All he said was that he was glad that he wasn’t the only guy going.  I still felt guilty for not telling him about us.

	“We have to get out of here NOW.” Umie said.  “We can’t risk having them wake up while we’re here.  Nobody can interfere.” 

	“Now?” I asked.  

	“Then we’d better hurry.” Torrik said while pointing at Karoko.  “Sleep spells don’t work on ghosts too well either.  He’d be the first to try to stop us.”

	“Do you know what you’re doing?” Umie asked Pagasis.

	“Not really.” Pagasis said with a sideways glance at Aslynn.  “I think I have an idea though.  Esthenia, summon your orb.”

	“Okay.” I said as I held out my hand.  Within seconds, a little floating bubble appeared.  “What next?”

	“Now,” Pagasis said.  “What we’ll do is hold hands in a circle so everyone is touching each other.  You must clear your minds.  Don’t let it interfere with Esthenia’s thoughts.  I will do my best to transform you all into humans, but don’t get angry with me if you turn out deformed or something.”

	“I will if I end up having my head up my anus.” Torrik said. 

	We laughed as we joined hands.  I was between Torrik and Pagasis.  The orb was in the hand I held Pagasis’ hand in.  Kiea and Umie joined hands, and with the other, Umie to Torrik, and Kiea to Pagasis.  We were in a circle now.

	“Okay.” I said as I looked around at everyone.  “Remember what Pagasis said.  Try not to think.”

	“That’s not difficult for him.” Umie snickered.

	“Now, when we get there, we’ll be standing in the woods behind my house.” I said, ignoring Umie’s remark.  “Then we’ll think of where to go from there.”

	“Take care.” Aslynn said.  “I’ll tell them where you went.  They’ll understand.”

	“Tell Rinoa to watch over the island for me.” Pagasis said. 

	“I’ll do that.” Aslynn said with a smile.

	“By the way.” Kiea said.  “Tell my mother that I love her.”

	Aslynn’s smile widened.  She nodded.  

	“Here we go…” I sighed as I closed my eyes.  

	Everyone else closed their eyes too.

	I thought hard, really hard.  For some reason, it felt more difficult doing it with a group of people.  I found it hard to think of the place where we needed to be.  There were so many things that were on my mind at that moment.  Everything was happening way too fast.  Once I had the picture steady in my mind, I kept it there while saying in my head that it was the place I wanted to be.  Suddenly, we where floating.  I kept my eyes closed.  I was kind of scared to see what would become of everyone else.  I wasn’t sure what would happen if someone let go of somebody else’s hand.  Would they be lost in the dimension?  I grasped Torrik’s hand tighter.  

	Just like that, I was standing on solid ground again.  I still had my eyes closed.  I was afraid to open them.  I then felt a tap on my shoulder.  I opened my eyes.  I was in the forest behind my house.  It was night time like it had been in the Dream world.  Pagasis was standing there in front of me with a smile.  

	“It worked.” he said.  “Good job.”

	I gasped and looked at him from head to toe.  

	He looked about the same, except his wings, horn, tail and jewel disappeared.  His horse ears vanished and were replaced by human ears and his hooves where a pair of white sneakers.  His clothes where different too.  He wore a yellow tee shirt and a pair of khaki pants instead of his usual Omogoa clothing.  His skin wasn’t white anymore either, though, he was still very pale, he was Caucasian.  The only things that didn’t change were his blue hair and eyes.  

	“What about everyone else?” I asked.

	“…Right here.” I heard Torrik say.

	I looked over Pagasis’ shoulder and saw the rest of them too.  

	Like Pagasis, their entire animal features where gone.  

Torrik’s ears and tail were no more.  He looked pretty much the same as well.  Even his clothes were the same.  On his human feet, he wore a pair of sandals.

The same went for Umie, only she was wearing a black top and pants with black leather boots.

Kiea was the biggest change of all.  She now had a human face instead of a wolfish one.  Her hair was short, black and chunky.  Her eyes where still amber and her skin was very dark, like an African’s or something.  She wore a tan top with black pants as well.  On her feet where brown sandals.  

“What?” Umie gasped as she looked at her hands.  Her claws had vanished.

	“What do I look like?” Kiea asked.  She looked very shaken.

	“You look great.” I said.  “You all do.”

	“Thank gods.” Umie said.  “I was worried when I couldn’t get that picture of me looking like a freak out of my head.  That was difficult.”

	“Like the wardrobe by the way.” Torrik said.  He looked at the thong sandals he wore and grinned.  “Nice…”

	“So…” Kiea said.  “Where are we?”

	“We’re in my forest.” I replied.

	“Small trees…” Kiea awed.

	“Where do we go from here?”

	“Well, I don’t quite know.” I said as I looked around.  In the dark it was hard knowing exactly where in the woods we were.  “I didn’t get much of a chance to think about it.  I suppose we should go to my house if I can figure out the direction...”

	“Is there anyone home?” Pagasis asked.

	“No.” I said.  “The main reason why my mom let me take off this weekend was because she didn't want me home alone.  She and my dad went on a rode trip to visit my uncle.”

	“That’s good.” Pagasis said.  “I wonder what she would have thought if you walked in with all of us.”

	“I’d expect she wouldn’t bee too pleased.” Torrik said.  

	“True.” I said.  I then saw a tree I recognized.  “I know where we are now.  Let’s go then.”

	I located the path and we made it to my house.  It was strange walking in the dark without my sphinx senses.  Everything seemed a lot darker.  It wasn’t too hard though.  After I knew where we were going it was an easy walk.  

	“Woa…” Kiea murmured when she sighted my house.  “That’s a big hut…”

	“It’s called a house.” I said.  I then realized that I had to teach them almost everything about it and everything else in the world.  

	“Did any of you guys feel strange?” Torrik asked randomly.  “You know, when we where traveling through the gate?”

	“Yeah.” Umie said.  “It felt like I was being stripped.”

	“You get used to it.” I said.  

	“I bet…” Pagasis murmured.

	We walked up to my door.  I reached for the door knob and opened it.  I was glad that my parents never locked the doors, they where such hillbillies.  Since we lived out in the country, we didn’t have to worry about robbers or people trying to break in.  Anyway, we had nothing worth stealing.

	Everyone stood there and stared around my kitchen once we got inside.  Their eyes where all wide and mouths where open, all except Pagasis that is.  He just stood next to me and snickered at everyone else.  He already knew what my house looked like.  

	“This is amazing…” Umie gasped.  She then looked at the brown carpet beneath her feet.  “Soft…”

	I couldn’t help but laugh.

“You all have a lot to learn.” I said.  “Before we get on to anything else, we should all sit down and I’ll explain a few things to you.”

	I lead them into the living room.  

	“Is this where you sleep?” Kiea asked, pointing at the couch.

	“No.” I laughed.  “My room is up stairs.”

	Everyone took a seat.  Kiea, Torrik and Umie sat on the couch while Pagasis and I sat on the rocking chairs.  

	“Okay…” I said.  “First thing’s first…  We have to find a place for you to stay.”

	“This place seems fine.” Kiea said, wile looking around the room.

	“Well…” I said.  “This place isn’t quite big enough for all of you.  Anyway, my mom wouldn’t be too happy.  Another thing is that you might have to come to school with me.  That’s going to be a problem…  Wait!”  I clapped my hands together.  “You can be foreign exchange students.”

	“Foreign what?” Umie asked.

	“Exchange students.” I repeated.  “My aunt lives in a large house and every year she has a group of them stay at her house.”

	“So you’re saying that we have to persuade her now.” Torrik said.

	“Well…  That might be a problem.” I said.  “You all need some form of ID saying where you came from and all.”

	“That wouldn’t be a problem.” Pagasis said.

	“It wouldn’t?” Umie asked.  She had a sarcastic look on her face.

	“I neglected to mention the fact that I can use my powers here.” Pagasis said.

	“What do you mean?” Kiea asked.

	“I can brainwash her aunt.” Pagasis replied.

	“Brainwash…” I blinked.  “Brainwash!?”

	“Can you come up with anything better?”

	“I guess not.”  I said.  “But you still need some form of ID.  You can’t brainwash my whole school.  It’s very complicated.  First, you have to go to my aunt.  Then, in order to go to the school, she has to call in and say that you’re all coming.  Next you go to the school and give them your ID’s so they can create a record for you.”

	“That’s confusing…” Kiea said.

	“That’s not a problem either.” Pagasis said.  “Show me the computer and I’ll take care of it.”



Identities



	We went up to my room.  Luckily, I cleaned it the week before so it wasn’t too messy.  I was pretty proud of it.  

	Kiea froze when she sighted the mirror that lay on my dressing table.  She walked up to it and gasped. 

“This is what I look like?” she said as she touched her face.  

	The others appeared behind her and looked at their images as well.  

	“Not too big a change…” Torrik said.  “But I like it.”

	Pagasis sat at my desk.  He turned on the computer monitor and cracked his knuckles.  He seemed to know what he was doing.

	All of us stood around him and watched.

	“How do you know how to work that thing?” Umie asked.

	Pagasis wasn’t about to tell them that he was able to use it through my body.  Oddly enough, he knew more about computers than I did.

“I’m a god…” he simply said.  “I know everything.”�	He typed in the password and the desk top appeared on the screen.  He then clicked onto the Internet.

	“So?” I asked.  “What exactly are you looking for?”

	“You’ll see.” Pagasis said as he typed in a site address on the browser.  A blank white screen appeared.  The only thing it said on it was the word “something”.  

	“What the hell is this?” Umie asked.  “How can you even read this?”

	I looked at her and tilted my head to the side in though.  I then remembered that nobody from the Dream world could read or write.  Like the computer, Pagasis learned it through me so he was the only one.  

	“Something dot com.”  Pagasis replied with a grin.  He then typed something on the key board.  He pressed the enter key and waited.  Seconds later, a blue screen appeared.  It appeared to be a menu.

	“Did you just hack?” I exclaimed.

	“Yup.” Pagasis said.  “This is a government site that only officials are allowed to view.  It has everything.  I can even order a section of the word to explode.”

	“That IS something…” Kiea murmured.

	Pagasis scrolled down the column of words until he reached the word “foreign”.  He clicked on it	 with the little arrow and another menu came up.  He scrolled down again until he found the word “students”, and clicked that.  A document appeared on the screen, followed by blank lines.

	“Okay, who should go first?” Pagasis asked.  

	“I will.” Umie said.  

	“All right...” Pagasis mumbled as he pressed the tab key.  “What is your first, last and middle initial?”

	“Say what?”

	“Come up with a last name.” I said.  “Like mine for example.  Christy E. Miller.  That’s my full name.”

	Umie thought for a second.

“I got it.” she said.  “Umie K.  Ceair.”  

	“What does the K. stand for?” Pagasis asked curiously as he typed in her name.

	“Kick ass.” Umie said with a satisfied smile.

	“Sorry for anyone else who asks…” Pagasis said sarcastically.  He pressed the tab key again.  “Okay, country.”

	“I don’t know…” Umie shrugged.  “I don’t know what the countries are called here.”

	“How about Australia.” I said.  “You seem to know Ceair pretty well.  It’s a lot like it.”

	“Whatever.” Umie said.  “Australia it is then…”

	“Birth date?”  Pagasis said.

	“How old are you?” I asked Umie.

	“I’m eighteen.” Umie said.

	“Okay, how about October third?” I said.  “That sounds about right.  Just write 10-03-85.”

	“Got it.” Pagasis said.  “Parent’s name?”

	Umie gasped.  

	“Well…” I said.  “That shouldn’t be too hard.  Just use your real parent’s names.”

	I stared at her for a moment.

“Is something wrong?” I asked.

	Umie snapped from her trance.

“Sorry.” she said.  “I’d rather not discuss my parents…”

	“I see.” I said.  “Well, we can make up names… How about Linda and Jonathan Ceair.”

	“Okay…” Pagasis said over the tapping sound of the keys.  “Oh, no… Social security number.”

	“Just make something up.” I said.  “If anyone suspects anything, you can just brain wash them too.”

	“Okay…” Pagasis said with an uneasy tone.

	More and more questions popped up.  Umie answered all of them then it was Kiea’s turn.

	“Name?”

	“Kiea M. Wolf.”

	“Country?”

	“Uhhh…”

	“Cairo, Egypt.” I said.  “We’re studying that stuff in Geography.”

	They both looked at me.

	“Egypt?” Kiea said.  “That sounds familiar.”

	“Your grandmother was half Egyptian jackal.” I said with a nod.  “You resemble her a lot…”

	“I do?”

	“Yeah.” 

	She did look a lot like her grandmother, Tswuki Mona.  I’d only seen her twice.  

	We went through the whole thing again with Kiea.  She kept her parents names (Mona and Karoko).  She was happy about that.  Then it was Torrik’s turn.

	“Name?”

	“Torrik J. Castirio.”

	“Castirio…”  Pagasis said with a raised eyebrow.  “Doesn’t surprise me… Okay, country?”

	“Tokyo, Japan.” Torrik replied.

	I looked at him.  I bet that he’d been in Tokyo in his former life.  

	Finally, it was Pagasis’ turn.

	“Ummm…” I stuttered.  “Pagasis, I think you might have to change your name.”

	“Why?”

	“Well, Pagasis isn’t a very common name, even for a foreigner.” 

	“What do you suggest?”

	Minutes later after thinking…

	“Bob?” I asked with little enthusiasm.  

	“Why not?” Pagasis asked with a grin.  He seemed pretty proud of himself.  “Bob E. Wang.”

	Torrik snorted. 

“I’m not going to ask what the E. stands for…”

	I started laughing too.

	Pagasis only smiled.  He seemed to be on a role.  “I’ll be from Hong-Kong China.”

	Down the list it went…  I looked up at the clock when Pagasis was finished.  We’d been at it for an hour.  It was worth it though.  I turned my printer on and we printed the documents.  

	I found a large envelope and put them inside.  

	“Now.” I said.  “All we have to do is give these to my aunt and she’ll mail them to the school.”

	“So…” Kiea said.  “What will we do tonight?  I recon it is too late to go now.”  

	“You’re right.” I said.  “You’re going to have to crash here, but don’t worry.  My parents aren’t getting back until Sunday night.  That’s two days from now.  We have all weekend to get you settled.”

	We went back down stairs and into the living room.  

	“So…” Umie said as she sat down on the couch.  “What should we do now?”

	“Well.” I said.  “I think I should teach you the ropes.”

	“Ropes?”

	“Yeah, you know, how to do things.” I said.  “This world is totally different from yours.  There are a lot of dangerous things and lots of other stuff.  Also, what are we going to do about your wardrobe?  You can’t wear the same clothes every day.”

	“What about Pagasis?” Umie asked.  “Can’t he just make them with his magic?”

	“Well…” Pagasis said.  “It would pay a small price.  If I did, the stuff would have to come from somewhere, right?  I can’t just make them out of magic here.  This world isn’t like the Dream world.”

	“I see…” Torrik said.  “Here, that would be stealing.  If someone’s stuff ended up missing, and saw us wearing them, we’d be in big trouble.”

	“Well…  Isn’t there some place where you can get them?” Umie asked.

	“The mall,” I said.  “But we need money.”

	“Money?”  

	“Yeah.” I said.  “We humans use money to get the things we need.”

	“Now that wouldn’t be a problem.” Pagasis said.  “I’d just get it from someone who has so much of it that they wouldn’t know it was missing.  We don’t need too much do we?”

	“It depends,” I said.  “But if it works, then I guess we can give it a try.”

	“Pagasis…” Torrik said. 

	“Yeah?”

	“I’m still curious.” Torrik said.  “How is it that you know so much?  I have a feeling there’s more to it than just being a god.”

	Pagasis just stared at him for a moment.  Just then, I heard a rumbling sound.  It was Pagasis’ stomach.  

	“Oh.” I said as I stood up.  “Is anyone hungry?”

	Everyone looked at each other then back up at me with nods, all except for Torrik.  He just stared out my window.  I had a feeling that he was disappointed that Pagasis didn’t answer his question.

	I told everyone to wait while I went into the kitchen to make them something to eat.  I was hungry too.  Though, I didn’t pay attention to it before because I was so caught up with what was going on.  I went into the pantry and found the instant noodles.  They where in little foam cups.  They where good, quick and easy.  I could live off them.

	Moments later, I re-entered the living room with the cups and forks in hand.  I handed one to each person.

	Umie picked up the fork and examined it.

“What’s this?”

	“A fork.”

	“A fork?”

	“Yeah, see.” I said as I demonstrated by putting it into the cup and grabbing the noodles, then putting them in my mouth.  

	“Oh…”

	It was funny seeing them use eating utensils for the first time.  They didn’t have anything like that in the Dream world.  Kiea kept on trying to grab only one noodle at a time, and Umie was frustrated because the noodles kept sliding off her fork.  Pagasis seemed to inhale it.  Torrik was fascinated with the cup more than anything else.

	“So…” he said. “This taste…  What is it?”

	“Chicken.” I replied.

	“There’s something like this back in Ceair.” he said.  “I think it was lizard…”

	Everyone else nodded then nearly choked on the noodles.

	“You know what?” Pagasis asked once he finally stopped coughing.  “You seem to have enough questions for me and her, but I have one for you now.  How is it that you are twenty-five years old and you look like you’re fourteen?”

	Torrik shrugged.

	“That’s simple.” Umie said as she swallowed.  “He’s half Dragon, right?”

	“Yeah.”

	“Dragons hardly show any signs of aging.” Umie said.  “They can live for a long time too.  I thought you’d know that one Mr. God.”

	I thought about Carona.  She’d died quite a while ago, but her image was still fresh in my mind.  She didn’t look very old either.  I bet that she was about a hundred years old when she finally passed away.

	“What about you?” I asked Umie.  “What species are you anyway?”

	Umie glared at me for a second.  I had this feeling I’d asked her the wrong question.  She then looked down at her steaming cup.

	“I don’t quite know.” she said.  “I’m a mutt.”

	“You’re not a mutt.” I said.  “Just… mixed, if that’s the way you’re putting it.”

	“I guess so…” she said.

	I decided not to ask her anymore questions.  She seemed tentative to answer them.  I didn’t want to make her feel uncomfortable.  

	“So.” I said.  “Here’s the scoop.  First, we go to my aunt’s house and get you settled in.  Then, we’ll hit the mall.  It’s not too far from my town, just a half- hour drive.  We can take a bus.”

	“That sound’s like a plan.” Torrik said.  

	“What’s a bus?” Kiea asked.

	I sighed.  Here we go…

	I told them about everything I could think of.  Things like not to walk in front of cars, and not pick fights with people, and lots of other things.  When I was finally finished, they asked me the things I left out.  

	“You know what…” Torrik finally said.  “I know I hardly know anything of my past life but I think I recall the fact that if Pagasis kept his hair that length, he’d be gay.”

	I looked at Pagasis and began to laugh.  I still remembered that the two declared on being rivals.  That would mean that they’d give each other a hard time.  

	“What about you?” Pagasis asked calmly.  “With your hair up like that you could win a big shot at the rainbow convention yourself.”

	“Actually, Pagasis…” I said.  “I think I do want to cut your hair.”

	Pagasis blinked and stared at me for a moment.  

“Who’s side are you on anyway?” he asked.	

	“What?” I shrugged.  “I think you’d look good.  It’d be different.  Besides, if you don’t like it, you could always fix it with your powers.  You said it yourself that you could use them here.”

	Pagasis sighed.

“I guess so…”

	I clapped my hands together.  I was excited.  I took Pagasis to the bathroom upstairs.  I opened a drawer under the sink and pulled out a pair of scissors.  

	“I can’t believe I’m letting you do this…” Pagasis sighed as he looked at his reflection in the mirror.  “So… How much are you going to take off?”

	“Enough.” I said.  “Don’t worry.  I’ve done this before.”

	“That’s good to know.” Pagasis snorted as I turned him around so he’d face away from the mirror. 

	“Don’t worry…” I repeated.  

	“That’s what they all say until an ear gets cut off…”

	I giggled and separated the layers of his hair.  I took the top and shorter layer and tied it back with a clip.  I then took the long bottom layer and held it in my hand.

“Take a deep breath…” I said.

	Pagasis chuckled.

“I’m ready.” he said.	

	I raised the scissors and with a quick snip, the long hair separated from the rest.  I then put it in Pagasis’ face.

	“Aw… man.” he chuckled as he took it in his hands.  “That’s a LOT.”

	“I know.” I said as I began evening the layers.  There was blue hair all around my feet.  “It’s a big change.”

	“What about Torrik?”

	“What about him?”

	“Are you going to give him a little trim too?”

	“Naw…” I said.  “It wouldn’t look right…”

	“Wouldn’t look right?” Pagasis said.  “How so?”

	“Well… His hair is like his identity.  It just makes him, him.” I said.  “Just like your blue eyes makes you, you.”

	“Heh…” Pagasis grinned.  “You flatter me…”

	When I was finished, I sat the scissors on the sink.  I then leaned over his shoulder.

“Are you ready?” I asked with a grin.  

	Pagasis heaved a sigh.  He nodded.

	I grabbed his shoulders and spun him around.  

	At first, Pagasis just stared into the mirror.  Before, his hair went all the way down to the center of his back.  Now it was to his shoulders.  It must have been too much for him.  

“Woa…” was all he could say.  

	“You like it?” I asked.  “I think it looks cute!”

	Pagasis smiled.    

“If you say so…” 

	I frowned. 

“You don’t like it do you?” I asked.  I gave him the puppy dog face.

	“Would my opinion matter?” he asked with a raised eyebrow.

	“Probably not.” I said.  “You have no choice but to do what I say.  Besides, it’s a little late to change your mind…”

	“Oh…” he said.  “Well in that case I’ll just throw myself off a cliff to spare you the duty of putting up with a restless slave like me.”	

	“Funny…” I said as I shoved him toward the door.    

	“I like it…” Pagasis said over his shoulder.  “I’m just giving you a hard time.”

	I grinned.

“Isn’t that why you came in the first place?”

	

The First Night   

      

	We stayed up until three in the morning.  Pagasis and Torrik crashed in the living room.  Torrik slept on the couch and Pagasis got the floor.  I don’t think he minded it too much.  He got the big squashy sleeping bag.  Though, he complained about it the next morning because it got really hot.  

	Kiea, Umie and I slept in my room.  Kiea got the bed and Umie and I slept on the floor.  It was a good thing we had so many blankets and stuff.  We ended up taking the ones out of my younger sister’s room.  I didn’t want anyone in there though because it was messy and stuff.  I didn’t want anyone to get hurt.  

	The remainder of the time, I showed them how to use various things inside the house.  The sink and toilet for instance.  It was funny when Kiea took a crack at it.  Umie and I stood outside the bathroom door.  Kiea ran out saying that she accidentally made the water vanish down the hole.  I just told her that she did a good job and pat her on the back.  I thought she was going to cry.  I felt like a mother trying to potty-train her child.

	We listened to music.  Umie loved my compact CD player.  The most peculiar thing was that she knew how to use it.  When I asked her how, she just said that it was something she picked up in her time.  Right then, I knew that she was from the island Esthenia.  

	I was also compelled to ask her about the karaoke machine.  She and Kiea both nodded their heads.  

	“Daddy can sing really well.” Kiea said.  “He, Rinoa and Aslynn.”

	“Where they there in your time?” I asked Umie.

	Umie shook her head.

“No.” she said.  “None of them were.  Kiea wasn’t even alive in my time.  I met her when I didn’t go back in time far enough.”

	“Where the humans there then?” I asked.

	“They were just arriving.” Umie said.  “I had to fight a lot of them off.”

	“What about you?” I asked Kiea.  “Did you see them?”

	Kiea nodded.  She wrapped her arms around her knees.

“Well…  before the humans came, a hoard of demons arrived.” she said.  “They came in great numbers.  I was only a young pup, though I was old enough to understand what was happening.  Grandfather told me about them.  Ever since then, I was terrified of them.”  

	She sighed and hugged her knees more closely.  

“Then… one day, I was walking alone to the cliff to visit Aunt Rinoa, and they attacked me.  I was out numbered so I had no choice but to run.  When they cornered me…  I closed my eyes and waited for it to be over.  That’s when I heard the shrieks and sounds of death.  I opened my eyes…  My mother was standing there.  Around her, there where bloody heaps.  I then saw that her right eye was glowing.  The red eye…”

	“You never knew…” I said.  “Did you?”

	“No.” Kiea said.  “I never knew that my mother was one of them, but she was different…  She then told me that she was a slayer.  A killer of those who where the same color as me.”

	“Black is an evil color.” Umie said.  “That’s the way it’s always been…”

	“Rinoa suffered the same discrimination.” I said.  “You get it from her I bet.  Rinoa isn’t a demon though.  Neither are you.  You just took it the wrong way.”

	“But the look in my mother’s eyes…” Kiea said.  “She held a bloody blade in her hand.  Father made it for her.  She is able to move without being seen.”

	“Karoko taught her that.” I said.  “It’s called the stealth technique.  Mona was like you.  I saw her as a pup.  She was definitely different.  For a while, they thought that she was going to become a demon, but she didn’t.  She became a slayer, and a very powerful Guardian.”  

	“How did she and Aunt Rinoa become tainted with Demon blood?” Kiea asked.

	I sighed.

“It was Carona’s mate, Digarah.” I said.  “He became a demon out of greed.  But less than a year ago, we destroyed him.”  I then thought about the ocean Guardian that Aslynn had summoned to kill him with.  The thought still made me laugh.  “Well… he’s dead anyway.”     

	“You’re full of it.” Umie said.  “I heard that he was killed by a fish.”

	I started to laugh.

“Blame Aslynn.” I said.  “She was the one who did it.”

	“Aslynn is a great friend.” Kiea said.  “She’s very old, but she stays the same.  She’s very beautiful.  It’s amazing how she can predict the future.”

	“Yeah…” I said.  I remembered having good times with her.  She’d done a lot for me over the years. I thought about her ability.  I wondered how much she’d know about the future of the Dream world.  “I wonder how we’re going to stop the future from happening.”

	“I’m not sure.” Umie said.  “This was your plan and I intend for it to work.  I don’t want to kill you.  That was what I was sent here to do.  She instructed me to do so before she disappeared.”

	“Who?” I asked.  

	“Esthenia herself.” Umie said.  “You.”

	“Creepy.” Kiea murmured.

	“What about Pagasis?” I asked.  “You said that he made an orb for you.”

	“He did.” Umie nodded.  “Though, he disagreed about the killing part.”

	“Just how long ago were you born?” I asked.

	“That’s a rather personal question.” Umie replied.

	“No it isn’t.” I said.  “It would be nice to know how many years the humans knew about the Dream world.”

	“Eighteen years as far as I know.” Umie said.  She shifted her foot uncomfortably.  “I am born four years from now.”

	“Hold on.” I said.  “Do you mean in Dream world years?”

	“I don’t age in Dream world years.” Umie said.  “I age in human years.”

	“What!!?” I exclaimed.  “Are you a god?”

	“Close.” Umie said as she looked at the floor.  

	I then realized something.

“Wait a minute…” I gasped.  “I remember what Torrik said about you smelling like a human…  Are you-?”

	“Yes.” Umie nodded.  “Half…”

	It seemed quiet in the room all of a sudden.  All three of us just sat up in the dim light of my lamp on our beds.  

	“Question?” I said, breaking the silence.  “How can anyone be half human?”

	Umie shrugged.  She then lay down.

“This is a subject I’m not to cozy with.” she said.  “Let’s just drop it.”

	And we did…  



*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*



	“You’re giving this to me?” Mona asked.  She held a long, jagged blade in her hand.  It was about the size of a sword.

	“I don’t have any use for it.” Karoko said.  “I figured that you’d find something to do with it.  You know… to go on one of your killing sprees with.”

	Mona grinned.  She knew that he made it for her.  Karoko never wanted to admit to being nice to anyone.  Not even his own mate.  

	Mona just hugged him.  

“I’ll slay a thousand demons for you.” she said.

	“Whatever works I suppose.” Karoko said.  

	“You sense them coming, don’t you?” Mona said, sensing the fear in his eyes.  

	“I see that I can’t hide anything from you.” Karoko said.  “They’ll be here within a day.  I don’t know what stirs them.  They seem to be coming from the north.”

	Mona looked out into the sea.  The air was warm from their place on the cliff.  The dark sky was clear, showing the bright moon and stars overhead, but from the north, a dark cloud was seen.  It was coming closer by the day.  Like a terrible storm.  

	“Do you think we’re ready?” Mona asked.  

	“I don’t know.” Karoko said.  “That all depends on how many there are.  That all may determine if this is our last stand.”

	“Should we get help?” Mona asked.  “You know, from other islands?”

	“That may be wise.” Karoko said.  “We might have to summon the Filodrakes.  They could be a great advantage.”

	“What about our daughter?” Mona asked.  “How do we keep her safe?”

	Karoko sighed.

“We should give her to Pagasis.” he said.  “He can fly her far away from here.”

	“I feel terrible.” Mona said.  “Nobody should have to grow up in these times.” 

	“Don’t feel sentimental yet.” Karoko said.  “I’m sure this island had been through much worse.”

	“That’s why Esthenia knows.” Mona said.  “If it wasn’t for her, our island would be dead.”

	“Yeah…” Karoko said as he turned.  “But there’s one thing I know about humans.  Once there’s one, there’s always more.”



*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*



	 Seeing light through my eyelids, I opened them.  The morning sun shone through my window and onto my face.  I stared up at my ceiling for a moment then sat up.  Umie lay sound asleep in the sleeping bag next to mine.  Kiea slept soundly on my bed.  It was hard to believe that it was their first time in a civilized place.  I still had much more to teach them.  I knew it was going to be hard.  

	I quietly got up and got dressed.  I then went into the bathroom and groomed myself.  I splashed cold water in my face to wake myself up more.  It felt cool and refreshing on my warm face.  I felt like I was sweating as the water dripped off my nose.  I picked up a towel and patted myself dry.  I looked into the mirror and saw Torrik standing in the doorway in the reflection. 

	“Oh,” I said as I smiled in the reflection to him.  I wasn’t about to admit that he startled me.  “Good morning.  Did you sleep well?”

	“Yeah.” Torrik said as he stretched.  “It was more comfortable than sleeping on a rock anyway.”

	I laughed.  

“I wondered what you Filodrakes slept on.” I said jokingly.  “I thought that you curled up like a kitty.”

	“Naw.” Torrik said.  “That’s something for the girls.  I’m a guy, I can take a rock.”

	“I didn’t know that you had to be a guy to sleep on a rock.” I said as I turned and faced him.

	“Sure you do.” he said.  “You have to be strong for the rock.”

	“Your own sister beat you in arm wrestling strong one.” I said.  

	“I went easy on her.” he said.  

	“Does she sleep on a rock?” I asked.

	“Just what is the point to this conversation?” he asked.

	“I don’t know.” I shrugged.  “You started it.”

	“You’re obviously imagining things.” he said.   

	“You’re difficult…” I frowned.  I knew he was just playing with me.

	“Absolutely.” he said with a raised eyebrow.  He then leaned in.

	“If you two are done now, can I use the bathroom?”

	I gasped and looked into the hallway to see Umie standing there.  Torrik didn’t even bother to turn.  He just coolly glanced over his shoulder.   

	“Nice to see you so early.” he sighed as he stepped aside.

	“Absolutely...” Umie said as she strode past him. 

	I moved out of her way and stepped into the hall as she closed the door.  A strange feeling came over me.  I ignored it and smiled at Torrik and grabbed his hand.

	“Come on.” I said as I lead him down the stairs.  “We might as well go wake Pagasis up.”

	I felt competitive all of a sudden.  That was the feeling.  The thought of Umie having a crush on Torrik came to my mind.  What if it were true?  One thing was for sure, she knew how to ruin a moment.



Yuka House



	“It was hot in there.” Pagasis complained when he finally woke up.  He and Torrik sat at the kitchen counter on the bar stools.  

	“Better than a cold rock.” Torrik said with the laziest expression he could muster.

	“A rock?” Pagasis asked.

	“Let’s not start that again.” I said as I poured a cup of coffee.  I handed it to Pagasis.  “Try this.  It’ll wake you up.”

	Pagasis took it and looked into the mug.

“Is this that stuff your mom drinks that makes her crazy?”

	“No.” I laughed.  “That would be beer.  This is coffee, the other hyper stuff.”

	“Oh…” Pagasis said as he took a drink.  “I like being hyper.”  He sat the cup down as he swallowed.  His eyes got really big.  He looked like he was about to hurl.

	“Pagasis!” I exclaimed.  “Are you okay!”

	Suddenly, his little white horse ears poked up through his hair.  

	I stared at it for a moment then began to laugh hysterically.

	Torrik just looked confused.

“The hell?”

	Pagasis had a look of question as he felt them.  

“Well…” he said.  “I guess that had some effect.”

	“I’m sorry.” I said as I tried to stifle myself.  “That was just the funniest thing I’d ever seen in my life.  You’re eyes… Priceless.”

	“I’m glad you find it amusing.” Pagasis said.  He pressed down on one of the ears and seemed to squash it back into his head, then did it to the other.  “I’m going to have to control my powers.”

	“Not with hyper drinks you’re not.” Torrik said.  He was leaning his head on his hand with his elbow on the counter.  His expression showed some amusement.  

	“You want some?” I asked as I held up the pot.

	“I’ll pass…”  Torrik said with a chuckle.  “I don’t want to tear a hole in the back of my pants if my tail comes sprouting out.”

	“Good morning!” Kiea said as she skipped up behind Pagasis.  Umie was at her heels.

	“Something funny?” Umie said.

	“Pagasis just having ear troubles.” Torrik said.

	“I don’t blame you.” Kiea said as she took her finger and rubbed one of her own.  “These are weird.  I can’t hear very well.”

	“So… what are we doing today again?” Umie asked.

	“Well…” I said.  “First we’ll go to my aunt’s house.  We have to give her your papers.” 

	“Oh…” Pagasis said while reaching for his pocket.  “You said we needed some money right?”

	“Yeah.”

	“Here.” he pulled out a wad of bills from his pocket and sat it on the counter top.  

	I felt my eyes grow big as I picked it up and shuffled it in my hand.  They were all twenties and fifties.  

	“Where did you get it?!” I marveled.

	“Some woman named Michael Jackson.” Pagasis said while scratching his head.  “You humans are weird.  What kind of name is Michael for a woman?”

	“Uh…” I stammered.  I was trying not to laugh.  I only shrugged.

	“I think it’s pretty.” Kiea said.  “Does it have a meaning?”

	“Yeah…” Torrik said.  I had a feeling that he knew who they were talking about.  “It means Vibrant Rainbow.”



	We decided to walk to my Aunt’s place.  It wasn’t too far and it was a beautiful day.  There was hardly a cloud in the sky.  It made me wish I were a sphinx just so I can fly around up there.  

We took a path trough the woods.  I knew my way pretty well, and it gave everyone a chance to check out the scenery.  We were also able to talk without anyone bothering us or raising our voices like we would have done if we had taken a bus.

“This place is beautiful.” Kiea said.  “Why would the other humans want to leave this world?”

“It’s not all perfect.” I said.  “The world is over crowded and polluted.  There aren’t many places around that are as nice as this one.  I was just lucky enough to live out here.”

“I would do anything to live out here.” Umie said.  “In the times I grew up, nothing was pretty.”

“Speaking of which,” Pagasis said.  “How do we stop from what’s happening?”

“Simple.” I said.  “Don’t let it happen.  We’ll have to be extra careful.  Take note of everyone you meet.  If it is someone I know then we’ll have to find out who and put a stop to it.”

“What if we’re too late?” Kiea asked.

“Then we’re screwed.” 

“Wow!” Kiea shouted as she pointed upward.  “What’s that?”

We looked to where she was pointing.  There was a little bird there fluttering its little wings, and chirping its pretty song.

“That’s a bird.” I said.  

“Small…” Umie said.  “I remember something like that only it was much larger.”  

“It’s so cute!” Kiea squeaked.  “I want to touch one!”

“My Aunt has one.” I said.  

“Really!” Kiea exclaimed.  She looked very excited.  She began to move faster.  “What are you waiting for then!”

I smiled.  Kiea was now leading the way.  She reminded me of a young child.  So innocent and understanding.  She had her curiosity to make up for her shyness.  It was kind of strange how she first appeared to me when I saw her standing on the platform  with her expressionless glance.  She seemed more serious at the time.  I could see a lot of a young Rinoa in her.  Even as an Omogoa native, she shared her looks.  It made me wonder if she had some Dragonwolf in her.  I still didn’t know how she managed to put everyone to sleep with her voice.  She didn’t seem to have any magical powers.

About a half hour later, we stepped out of the trees and onto my Aunt’s lawn.  The house stood across the yard.  It was a large white, two-story house (not counting the attic and basement) with vines growing up the sides.    

“Okay.” I said as I stepped up on my aunt’s porch.  “I forgot to mention one thing.  When we’re around other people, don’t call me Esthenia.  Call me Christy okay?”

Everyone nodded.

“Good.” I said as a knocked.  I took a step back and waited.  

The door opened.  A tall, blonde hared woman opened the screen door and smiled down at me.  She appeared rather young and had a nice dark complexion to her skin. You could tell it was warm outside by what she wore most of the time.  This time it was a blue halter top with tan caprice.  Her dark brown eyes were nearly hidden by their heavy lids.  She always had the bored expression on her face.  I was strongly reminded of Torrik. 

“Hi Aunt Sarah.” I said.

“Hi.” she said as she looked around at everyone.  “So.” she said, raising a cigarette to her lips.  “Who’s your friends?”

“Oh,” I said.  I then turned and pointed to everyone and said their names.  “They’re going to be your foreign exchange students.”

“Okward.” she said as she lowered the cigarette.  “Now tell me, how stupid do you think I am to buy that?”

“Well… you see ma’am,” Pagasis said as he appeared next to me.  “We have a problem we need to deal with and we need a place to stay.  I fear that there is no other alternative but to brainwash you for the meantime.  That is unless you’re willing to cooperate.”

“Charming…”  Aunt Sarah said as she took another puff of her cigarette.  “You know I just can’t take just anyone.  Where are you from exactly?”

“I’m from Hong-Kong.” Pagasis said. 

“Hence the blue hair...” Aunt Sarah replied.  “Why are you here?”

“My friends and I need to find a new place here in your country so we can start a new life.  Unfortunately, we don’t have a place to stay, and we still need to go to school.  Then we met your lovely niece and she suggested that we stay with you.”

“Well, I hate to be a miser, but this sort of thing costs money.” Aunt Sarah said.  “I can’t just offer a room to anyone.”

Pagasis must have anticipated this because seconds later, he pulled out the wad of cash.

Aunt Sarah seemed to have lost her cool once she laid eyes on it.  Her eyes where actually open all the way and she nearly dropped her cigarette.  

Pagasis had a smug grin on his face.  He sat the money in Aunt Sarah’s hand.  

She put the cigarette back in her mouth and used both hands to sift through the bills.  Her facial expression was normal again, though I could tell she that was still astounded.

“You didn’t kill anyone for this did you?” she finally asked.

	Pagasis shook his head.

“I come from a rich family.” he said.  

	“What about adult supervision?” Aunt Sarah asked. “Without a guardian’s permission, it’s illegal for you to leave your countries.”

	They looked at each other for a moment.  Pagasis seemed stumped on this one.  I knew that he was trying to reason with her.  It was obvious that he didn't want to brainwash her.  

	“I’m twenty five.” Torrik finally said.  

	Aunt Sarah looked at him.  Her cool face was now her sarcastic one.  Which wasn’t much different, but you could see it in her eyebrows.

“Really?”

	Torrik nodded.

“So you illegally snuck these kids with you?” she asked. 

	Torrik appeared to be thinking.

“Uh… yeah.” he said.

Aunt Sarah took another puff of the cigarette then smiled.

“That’s interesting.” she said.  “I like the fact that you’re not going to try to lie to me.”

	Pagasis and I exchanged uncomfortable looks.

	“Well,” Aunt Sarah said.  “Do you at least have an ID of some kind?”

	I nodded.  I then handed her the envelope with the ID papers in it.

	She opened it and read one of them.  Her eyes went quickly down the paper.

“Well.” she said.  “I don’t know how you managed to pull this off, but these are perfectly valid.  I suppose this is proof enough.  Though, everything else may be illegal, it might be exciting to have aliens staying here for once.”

	I could hear Kiea exhale behind me.  She must have been holding her breath with nervousness. 

	Aunt Sarah sifted through the papers.

“Okay, Kiea?” she looked up.

	“Yeah?” Kiea nodded.  She looked nervous again.

	“You’re fifteen and from Egypt?” 

	Kiea nodded.

	“Interesting.  I’ve never had one from Egypt before.”  She pulled out the next paper.  “Torrik?”

	Torrik nodded.

“That would be me.”

	“You’re definitely twenty-five.  You’re from Japan too…  My husband was from there.” she said as she turned to the next page.  “Umie, age nineteen, from Australia.”  

	“Me.” Umie said.

	“And…” Aunt Sarah’s eyebrow rose.  “Bob?”

	Pagasis smiled and waved with a grin.

	“You are one weird kid.” 

	“I try…” 

	“Well.” Aunt Sarah said as she put the papers back in the envelope.  “I suppose if nobody knows, you’re welcome to stay.  I am Sarah Yukawa.  You may call me land-lady or Mrs. Yukawa.  The curfew is 8:00 on school nights and 10:00 on weekends (that means twenty-five year olds too), take your shoes off when you enter, no mixed gender in the bath, and lights out at 11:00 pm.  Any questions?”

	The questions must have been replaced with blank stares.

	“Okay.” she nodded.  “Now that we’ve established the rules, welcome to Yuka house.”     







Part Three- Yuka House





Mall Scramble



"I don't know how you do it." Kiea said to Pagasis.  

	"Well  yeah, you know." he said while stretching.  "I couldn't brainwash her.  It just wouldn't have felt right.  It wouldn't matter anyway.  I'm going to erase her memory of us as soon as we leave."

	"What's the difference?" Umie asked.  

	"It must be warm outside to wear a top like that." Torrik said, completely ignoring them.  "Aunt Sarah."  He made a purring sound with his tongue.

	I punched him on the shoulder.

	"Well " Aunt Sarah said as she walked into the room.  "I called the school and left a message that you're coming.  Unfortunately, they don't allow people older than twenty to be in any classes at the school."

	"So, he can't come with us?" I asked.  I stood up from my chair.  We'd all been sitting at the kitchen table.  

	"I didn't say that." Aunt Sarah said.  "I never mentioned that he was twenty-five.  I think if we just do a little "white" lie, he'd get away with it.  That is, if he wants to go."  she then looked at Torrik.  "Sorry hun, but you look no older than fifteen."

	Torrik just shrugged.  

"I'm cool with that."

	"What do you mean a "white" lie?" Kiea asked.  

	Aunt Sarah held up Torrik's ID paper and winked.  "Anyone have any white-out?"

	I found a bottle of white-out in a desk in the living room.  The house seemed huge compared to mine.  I'd been in my aunt's house many times, but I still wasn't used to it.  

	There were many qualities I liked about it.  The doors where all paper -like sliding doors with neat designs on them.  Some of the floors were like wooden mats.  There were a lot of neat decorative things on the walls such as large fans and pictures done by Japanese artists.  The greatest thing about it was the bath.  On the left side of the house, there was a large wooden fence.  Inside was a large circular pool.  There where large rocks placed around it along with various plants.  It was made to imitate a hot spring.  It was all her husband's idea. 

Aunt Sarah's former husband was a wealthy Japanese lawyer.  Unfortunately, he died in a car accident about four years ago.  The good thing about that was, all the money went into the house and the Foreign Exchange program.  About every year, kids from all over the world would come and stay at the house.  They went to my school and used me for guidance.  The job was given to me by Aunt Sarah.  I had to show them the town and the school.  I didn't complain about it though.  It was interesting to meet and know different people from other lands.  It was like meeting creatures from other islands in the Dream world.

I brought the bottle to Aunt Sarah and sat back down, and watched as she opened the bottle and dabbed a little white blob on Torrik's age on the paper.  

"There." she said while blowing on it to dry it quickly.  "Now I'll just take this to the computer and do a little editing."

	"You have a computer?" Pagasis asked.  He had a happy grin on his face.

	Aunt Sarah nodded.  She then stood up and looked at me.  

"Why don't you get your friends tucked into their rooms." she said.  She then walked out of the room.  

	"Okay." I said as I stood up too.

	"You're right." Pagasis said, staring after her and tilting his head to the side.  "It IS hot outside."

	"You both are perverts." Umie said.

	"She reminds me of you." Pagasis said to Torrik, ignoring Umie's remark.  "She's probably your mom."   

	"Then my mom is hot!"

	"Okay you two!" I said as I shoved them out of their seats.  "Come on."

	I led them up the stairs and into the guest hallway.  There were three rooms on each side.  Each of them had the sliding doors that were different colors.  Normally, Aunt Sarah tried to keep the boys on one side, and the girls on the other so I put Torrik and Pagasis on one side, and Umie and Kiea on the other.  Torrik chose the room with the yellow door, Pagasis chose the room with the blue door, Umie chose the room with the black door, and Kiea chose the room with the pink door.  

	"Amazing…" I heard Umie murmur.  

	"This is a lot better than sleeping in the huts." Kiea said.

	"Or a rock…" Torrik sighed.  

	"That is the second time you mentioned that." Pagasis said from inside his room.  "What the heck does it mean?"

	"It's a Ceair word for 'bed'." Torrik said as he poked his head out the door.

	Pagasis poked his head out too.

"Oh."

	I just stood there in the hallway and wondered why they were talking about rocks again.  I suppose that in Ceair, there was nothing else intelligent to talk about.  Once everyone entered the hallway, they began to talk about how much they loved their rooms.

	"I like it " Umie said.  "The covers on the beds match the doors.  I think that's kind of neat."

	"I like this color a lot." Kiea said as she stared at her door.  "Aslynn's eyes change that color all the time."

	"That would be pink." I said.  

"Oh "

	"So."  Pagasis said.  "What'll we do now?"

	"Let's go shopping." I said.  "I'll have Aunt Sarah call a dial-a-ride.  Until then, I can show you around."

	"Okay." everyone said.

	After calling the bus, I took Pagasis, Umie, Kiea and Torrik to the dining room, the living room, the game room, all the bathrooms, and last, the bath.  

	"Woa!" Torrik exclaimed.  "This looks like one of the hot springs in Ceair."

	I looked at him.

"You have hot springs there?" 

	"Yeah." he said.  "It's the only place were everyone relaxes and we don’t kill each other."

	"Wish I could have found them when I was stranded there."  I said.  

	"I heard about that." Kiea said.  "I think it was Castirio who told me about that."

	"It was the first time the two of you met." Umie said.  

	Torrik and I looked at each other.  

	"Where's the bird?" Kiea asked.

	"Oh." I said.  I then headed for the door.  "Come on, I'll show you."

	I took them to the guest lounge.  There was a round cage on a stand in the corner of the room.  In it was a large yellow parrot.  

	"Oh wow!" Kiea exclaimed as she walked up to it.  Her eyes seemed to sparkle.  "So pretty!"

	"Pretty!" the bird squawked.

	Kiea nearly fell backward.

	"Did that thing just talk?" Umie asked.  

	"Yeah." I said.  "Though he can only say just a few things.  Parrots do that.  I just wish that this particular one didn't say-"

	"Pass the smokes!" the bird interrupted. 

	"Uh… Esthenia, who's this?" Torrik gulped.

	I turned and saw a large orange cat circling his ankles.  Torrik's face was red.  

	"That's Lucy." I said.  

	"I think she has a thing for you." Pagasis grinned.

	At that point, Torrik looked very nervous.  Of course, he was a cat type, but I think he forgot that he was human and that it didn't matter.  

	"Hey, guys." Aunt Sarah walked in.  "The bus will be here in about a minute.  You'd better be ready."

	"Pass the smokes!" the bird squawked again.

	"Shut up." Aunt Sarah sighed as she walked away.  "That's my line."  

	

	"Is that the bus?" Kiea asked as it pulled up.

	"Yup." I said.  "One of the many things that can kill you."

	"It doesn't look so big." Torrik said.  "If I were a Filodrake, I'd do the stomping."

	"Does it have teeth?" Kiea asked.

	I just stared at her. 

	The brown, dingy bus pulled up to the curb.  Through the windows, you could see a couple elderly people reading newspapers and sipping coffee.  I was the first one on.  I handed the driver the money and walked to the back of the bus, closely followed by Pagasis and the others.  I took the back seat and Torrik took the one across from it.  Umie and Kiea sat one seat up across from each other.  Pagasis sat with me.

	As soon as the bus pulled away, Kiea grabbed my arm that hung over the seat.

	"This feels weird!" she exclaimed.  

	"It made my stomach drop." Umie groaned.  

	"Don't get sick on me now." I said.  

	"Yeah." said Pagasis.  "If you have the need to express your inner self, don't let me see it."

	"That was a good one." Torrik chuckled.

	"We're moving so fast!" Kiea said as she looked out the window.  "Look at all the trees go by!"

	"Woa!" Umie pointed out the window. "What's that!"

	"That would be a truck." I said.  I then sighed and looked at Pagasis.  "This is going to be a long ride."

	It normally took a half hour to get there, but when answering many questions, it seemed like two hours.  The questions picked up when we entered the city.  It wasn't a big city.  Just a few complexes, large stores here and there, and a lot of houses.  Including, a lot more people.

	"Woa! Check out that guy's hair!" Pagasis said as he stared out the window at a pair of people with five inch, purple spikes on their heads.  

	"You should join them." Torrik said.  "You'd fit right in."

	Kiea giggled.

	"I'm sorry." Pagasis said.  "I forgot to invite you.  Would you like to join us?  I suppose your unique style would attract a crowd."

	"Indeed it would." Torrik said with a satisfied look as he pushed his bangs behind his ear.  He then reached for the tie that kept his hair back.  "Maybe I will take this out.  I got to give it a break."

	He pulled it off, letting it fall to the center of his back.  It was in many layers.  Each one was tipped with blonde.  It was the first time I'd seen him with his hair down.

	"Interesting." Umie said as she poked him on the side of his head.  "You were criticizing Pagasis' hair length, but yours is longer than his was." 

	"But I look cool." Torrik said as he took the hair tie and put it around his wrist.  

	"I'll cool you upside the head." Pagasis said.

	"It's longer than mine." Umie said, still examining Torrik's hair.  

	"It looks about the same though…" Pagasis said.  

	Umie looked at him.  She didn't look happy.

"Yeah right!" she exclaimed.  "There's no way!  Mine is nicer, cleaner, and there's just no way.  How dare you compare me to him!"

	"I'm sorry!" Pagasis said.  He was backed up against the window.

	"Chill." I eased.  "Umie, it's okay."

	Umie calmed down, but she didn't erase the stubborn look on her face.  She folded her arms and looked out the window.  

	The rest of us just looked at each other and shrugged.  

	"Woa!" Kiea exclaimed.  She pointed out the window and looked at me excitedly.  "Is that it?"

	I looked out the window and viewed the huge, gray brick building.  In front of it was a wide, black top parking lot filled with cars.

"That's it." I said.

	"'Bout time." Torrik said.  "My butt was falling asleep."

	"I think my brain did." Pagasis said while holding his head.  "This thing was so bumpy my brain is vibrating."

	"Quit complaining." I said as I stood up when the bus halted at a curb.  

	Once outside, Kiea waved at the bus driver as he closed the door.  He was a gaunt looking man with an unshaven mustache.  

	"Goodbye spiky faced man!" Kiea shouted to him.

	"Okay guys," I said.  "Before we even enter, I have to warn you that you'll be surrounded by a lot of people.  I know you're not used to them, so try to act natural.  No matter what kind of look they give you."

	Everyone nodded.

	We walked up to the big glass doors and strode inside.  I could see everyone's mouth drop as we entered to food court.  The place was packed and buzzing with people.  

	"Look at them all…" I heard Umie murmur.  

	"It's called noon gathering." I sighed.  "Come on."

	We strode around the tables and people.  Out of the corner of my eye, I could see many people give us looks as we walked by.  They weren't bad looks, but they still made me tense. 

	"I don't like this." Kiea whispered.  "They're all staring at us."

	"It's because you aren't from around here." I said.  "It's nothing to worry about."

	"Sweet hair dudes!" some guy in a long black coat said to Pagasis and Torrik as he walked by.  

	Pagasis just stared at him.

	"Thanks!" Torrik called back.

	"Strange people here." Umie said.

	"Yeah." I said.  "You should see it on Holloween.  Everyone is dressed up all gothic."

	"Gothic?" 

	"Wearing all black and stuff."  

	"So, where are we going?" Torrik asked.  He was looking around curiously.  

	"Someplace good." I said.  "I want to find the best for you guys."

	There were little shops all around.  Some had various gifts, some had movies, others had electronic devices.  Many of them were for clothes.  

	"This ought to be your style." I said as I walked into a place called "Hot Topic".

	Inside, there were a lot of people with funky hair and weird clothes.  My friends fit in perfectly.  

	"Woa!" Torrik exclaimed.  He was staring at a pair of black, wide legged pants with red budgie cords on the pockets.  "These are awesome!"   

	"Then get 'em." I said.  "They're only forty bucks.  And with the wad we have, that shouldn't be a problem."

	While Torrik and Pagasis were looking at the things for guys, I took the girls to where the girl stuff where.  

	"This is kind of cute." Kiea said as she pointed to a white tee shirt with a bunny on it.  "What does this say?"

	"Oh…" I said.  I forgot that they couldn't read.  "It says: "wow, you're ugly.'"    

	"That isn't very nice." Kiea frowned.  

	"Sweet." Umie grinned.  She ended up getting it.

	Later, we sat outside the dressing rooms on the chairs as they took turns trying things on.  Wearing the desired thing, they'd walk out to be judged.  

	"Neat." I said.  

	"Really?" Kiea asked as she turned a bit.  She was wearing a black tank-top with ties on the front.  

	It was neat learning their styles.  The types of clothes they picked told all.  Umie was into a punkish look.  Mostly wearing blacks and loose pants.  Torrik was just about the same.  He chose things with blacks, reds and oranges.  Pagasis liked the shirts with the funny sayings on them.  One of them said: "I live in my own little world, but it's okay, they all know me there".  The greatest thing about that was that it was totally true.  Kiea was into more of a classy, vintage look as well as organic.  She wasn't happy with too much black so she went with tans and browns.  They all looked good on her.  

	When the time came to pay for everything, I told them to let me take care of it.  None of them had a clue to count money.  

	"They aren't from around here." I said to the cashier as he gave me a funny look.  He was a tall bald person with a lot of earrings.  "They can't count American money."

	He merely nodded and gave me the price.  I handed him the cash, and we were out of there.

	"That was fun." Umie said.  "Where to next."

	"Well " I said.  "I don't know.  We should browse around and see if there's anything else you guys like."    

	 We did just that.  We ended up in one of the shops that had clothes for girls only.  The guys didn't have a problem waiting though.  The shop just happened to be across from a Victoria's Secret.  I knocked them both upside the head.  ("What?" Pagasis said as he rubbed his head.  "We're healthy young men.  It's natural.")

	We then went back to the food court to get something to eat.  After choosing a table and setting the bags down, we went over to one of the food stands.  

	"You guys will like this." I said. 

	"China what?" Torrik said, as he stared up at the sign above the counter.

	"China Wok." I said as I went up to the counter.  

	"Did you just read that?" Umie asked Torrik in amazement.  

	Torrik turned his head to the side.

"I guess so…"

	It was no surprise to me.  Torrik knew a lot of things.  He used to be human after all.  

	We ordered a variety of things.  With our trays in hand, we went back to the table.  

	"You are like a panda…" Umie read.  She had just opened a fortune cookie.  "You may seem black and white on the outside, but you are colorful on the inside…  What the heck is that supposed to mean?"

	"Hey," Pagasis said as he pointed to the little strip of paper in her hand.  "Where did you get that?"

	"In here." Umie replied as she held up the broken cookie.  

	"Pagasis." I said.  "You ate yours already. Didn't you get a fortune in yours?"

	"He got it all right." Torrik snickered.  

	"I think he's right." Pagasis said with an embarrassed expression.  "I think I ate it."  	  

	"You are such a goat." Umie said.

	I started to laugh with everyone else.  That's when I saw two girls walk up behind Torrik.  They were from my school, and we didn't get along one bit.  

	"So, Christy," the tall blonde one said.  Her name was Steph, she was in a grade ahead of mine.  "Your aunt got more exchange students?"

	I vaguely nodded. 

	"Wow!" the other one squealed.  She was staring at Pagasis' hair.  Her name was Melanie.  She was smaller and had short black hair.  "I love your hair!  Where did you get it done?"

	Pagasis gulped.  His face flushed a little.

"Well…" he shrugged.  "I can't remember.  I guess it's been in there for so long that it just seems natural."

	"You're funny." Melanie laughed.  "I dye my hair a lot too."

	"It's so sad…" Steph sighed.  She leaned over Torrik a little.  "That an interesting group of people like you had to end up with a nerd like Christy."

	I felt my blood begin to boil.  I tried to keep my cool.

"Is there something you want here Steph?" I asked.

	"Yeah." she said.  She then put her hand on Torrik's shoulder.  She had a lot of nerve.  "I was just about to ask your friend here if he wanted to play the D.D.R. with me."

	I felt like I was going to explode.  I glanced over at Umie to see that she was about to get up out of her seat to slap her, but Pagasis had his hand on her knee under the table to hold her down.  

	Torrik looked deep in thought.

"Well…" he finally said.  "Sure, but I'll make you a deal.  We'll go head to head.  Who ever gets the best score, gets to have their way."

	"Really?" Steph said.  She looked intrigued. "What did you have in mind?"            

	"Well, if you win, I'll do anything you want me to." Torrik said.  

	My eyes widened with shock.  

	Steph just grinned.

	"But if I win, you'll not talk to Christy like that again." he said.  “Let alone even looking at her.”

	Hearing my real name come from Torrik like that made me warm up again.

	"Deal." Steph said.  "I'll see you in the arcade.  You'd better show if you're not a pussy cat."

	With that, she stalked away.

	We sat there for a moment.  All staring at Torrik.  Not saying a word.

	"Um… Torrik?" I said after a minute.

	Torrik looked up at me from his sweet and sour chicken.

"Yeah?"

	"Do you know what the D.D.R. is?"

	"No." he said. 

	I groaned.  Everyone else nearly fell out of their seats.

	“Wait a minute…” Torrik said thoughtfully.  “I kind of am a cat…”

	

Torrik's Hidden Talent



	In denial, we headed for the arcade.  I did my best to explain to Torrik what the D.D.R. was.  I was kind of angry with him about the deal he made.    

	"So it's a dance game?" he said.  

	"Yeah, and she's good at it." I said.  "You got yourself in over your head."

	"You perverted moron!" Umie said.  "I still can't believe you did that!"

	"What was I supposed to say?" Torrik shrugged.  "I wasn't going to be rude to her."

	"But, it's the D.D.R." I said.  "I can't believe it… You can't beat her.  What are you going to do?"

	"I'll do my best." he said, giving me a reassuring look.

	"You have more guts than I do." Pagasis said.  "But I sure as hell have more brains."

	"What do you think is better?" Torrik asked.  

	Pagasis looked deep in thought for a moment.

"Was that a trick question?" he finally asked.

	We entered the arcade.  There were millions of sounds all around.  Explosions, punches landing, and music came from every direction.  On top of it all, the voices of people.

	"Look at all the lights.." Kiea murmured.  

	"Look at all the small humans." Umie said, watching a group of what looked like to be third graders play a fighting game.  

	"They're puppies." Kiea said.  "They're so bald."

	"You're so weird." Umie sighed.

	"Let's get some tokens." I said as I walked over to a token machine.  I dug a dollar out of my pocket and inserted it into a small medal slot.  Four gold colored coins dropped into a small cup, making a dull clanking sound.  I grabbed them and pocked them.

	"What are those for?" Kiea asked.  

	"You have to pay to play these." I said.  "These are game tokens."

	"You have to pay all right." Umie said as she raised her fist to Torrik.

	We made our way to where the D.D.R was.  

	"Is that it?" Pagasis asked.  

	There were already people on it.  Two boys from a different school.  I had no idea who they were.  They were watching the screen and moving their feet on the pads with the colorful arrows.  A fast pop song was playing.

	"Well." I said as I looked around.  "It looks like she isn't here yet.  (She's probably primping herself in the restroom) You should practice Torrik.  At least attempt to get the hang of it."

	"Uh  Chris." Pagasis said, pointing over my shoulder.  "He already is."

	I turned around to see Torrik standing behind one of the dancing boys.  He was studying the screen.  I walked up to him.

	"Interesting " he said.  

	"Do you think you got it?" I asked.

	"Sure he does."

	I turned to see Steph and Melanie standing behind us.  Steph had a confident grin on her face.

	"Surely, if he was to make such a bet, he'd know what he was doing."

	I sighed.  I then felt as if an ice cube slid down my throat as the two boys stepped off the dance platform.  

	"That was hard." I heard one of them say.  "I'll never do that song again."

	"Okay." said Steph as she stepped up on the platform.  She inserted three tokens into the slot.  "I'm ready."

	I handed Torrik three tokens.  I was glad that he didn't ask me what to do with them.  He instinctively walked up and inserted them.

	I stepped back and stood next to Pagasis.  I felt like grabbing his arm and use it to shield my eyes.  I didn't want to watch.  

	"You set it up." Torrik said to Steph.  

	"Okay." Steph grinned.  

	I gasped as I watched her set it on hard.  I wanted to stop her, but I had the feeling that even if I did, it would have already been too late.  She set it on the same song that the two boys from before had it on.

	Meanwhile, Torrik studied the colored arrows on the tiles beneath his feet.  He didn't have much of an expression.  I couldn't tell if he was confused or not.

	"Are you ready?" Steph asked.  

	Torrik nodded.

	Steph pushed the start button.   The screen turned a deep blue.  The song started and the arrows appeared on the screen.

	I closed my eyes.  I knew I would.  I didn't want to see my boyfriend fall victim to someone like Steph.  I couldn't stand it.

	Just then, Pagasis poked my head.  I looked up at him.  

	He smiled and pointed at the dueling couple.  

	I gasped in amazement.  Torrik was doing it perfectly.  His reactions were fast.  You could hardly see his feet.  

	A small crowd of people gathered around and watched them.  

	Steph, who was known throughout the whole place, was beginning to get frustrated.  She'd let out a small squeak whenever she made a mistake.  

	"He's good." Kiea said.  She was staring unblinkingly at him.  

	"I couldn't do that " Pagasis said.  "Not in a million years."

	"Show that skank who's boss!" I heard Umie call to him.  I glanced at her and noticed that she had a very savage look on her face along with her raised fists. 

	A couple kids laughed.

	"This is like one of the parties in my village." Kiea said while looking around.  "Only there are more lights."	

	I smiled.  I then took my eyes back to Torrik when the song ended.  I ran up to him and looked at the scores that appeared on the screen.

	"Four-twenty-one to Four-twenty-two." Steph said.  Her eyes were wide with shock.

	"You won!" Kiea exclaimed, though she had no idea what the numbers meant.  

	Torrik looked at Steph. 

"It was a good go." he said.  "Perhaps some other time."

	Steph tried not to look angry.  Instead, she looked at me, then walked away.  Melanie followed.  

	"Congrats dude." Pagasis said.  

	"You lucky pervert bastard!" Umie exclaimed.  Se looked like she was about to pounce on him.  "One point away!"

	"Hey, he won didn't he?" Kiea said.  

	Umie was silent.

	"So ?" I said as we left the arcade.  Torrik and I were kind of drifting behind so I could have my moment with him.  I had to make him feel guilty for the deal he made.  "What do you have to say for yourself?"

	"Well " Torrik said.  "My side kind of hurts."

	I lightly smacked him on the back of the head along with a sigh.  I was a fool to think that Torrik was even capable of feeling such an emotion like guilt.  



Kiea's Thoughts 

	

	"They're all around us!" Kiea cried.  "Let's get out of here!"

	Not able to see a thing in the black cloud of dust and smoke, Kiea did her best to head to the forest.  She was terrified at what might be reaching out at her in the darkness.  She didn't want to leave her good friend and cousin Toshiba behind either.  Just when she heard his voice crying for her, she turned her attention to him and tripped on a rock.  She picked her head up and spat out a clump of grass and blood from biting her tongue.  She looked up and saw three large wolves come charging out of the forest.  

	The one in the lead was her father, Karoko.  He was massive and angry.  His white fur was soaked in the red from his death.  He was closely followed by two smaller gray wolves.  They weren't too much smaller.  Merely pups, but nearly ten feet tall.  The green markings beneath their eyes and on their ears glowed.  

	Kiea smiled and stood up.  She then held out her hand, calling one of them over to her.  

	One of the gray ones ran up to her.  He didn't stop as she grabbed a hold of his fur on his side and jumped on his back.  

	"Thanks Sabbeth!" she called to him.

	Sabbeth didn't reply.  He just kept running until he rejoined his brother.

	Kiea was glad to see that Toshiba was safely on Kaharu's back.  When they were running side by side, Sabbeth called to his brother.

	"Let's head back!  Karoko can handle the rest!"

	Kaharu nodded.  He then opened his huge jaws and snapped off the tail of a demon that was in his way.

	Kiea looked over her shoulder at the dark battlefield as they headed for the forest.  A high pitched yelp made her skin crawl and her stomach drop.

"Father!!"

*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*   

	Kiea shot up out of bed, scaring me half to death. 

	"I'm sorry!" I exclaimed.  I was holding my chest like my heart had just leapt away.  "Everyone's already awake, and It's nearly breakfast."

	Kiea was breathing deeply.  She had sweat running down her face.  

	"Are you okay?" I asked.

	"I just had a weird dream." she said, trying to act like nothing happened.  "You didn't startle me." 

	"That's good to know." I said.  "Maybe you're just hungry."

	"Maybe it was that trip to the mall." Kiea laughed as she stood up.  She wore a pair of shorts and tee-shirt.  

	We didn't get home until late.  Everyone was so exhausted that they fell asleep instantly.  I stayed there and spent the night.  I didn't want to go all the way back home.  I wasn't supposed to be home anyway.

	"Esthenia?" Kiea asked as she sat down and slipped on a pair of socks.  

	"Yeah?"

	"Do you think that the Dream world has a Dream world?"

	"What do you mean?"  I asked as I sat down next to her.

	"Well." she said.  "How is it that the dreams are made in my world, but we dream as well.  Does someone make our dreams?"

	"I don't know " I said.  "I never really thought of it."

	"Do you ever have any nightmares?" she asked.

	"No " I said.  "I haven't had one in years."

	Kiea looked at the floor.  

"That's good to know." she said.  

	"Do you have any nightmares?" I asked.

	"I  don't know." Kiea said.  "I have a short-term memory.  I can't remember half the time."	

	"I suppose it's a good thing if you can't remember." I said.  "If it's a nightmare anyway."	

	"But we shouldn't have nightmares." Kiea said.  "Not unless something bad is happening in our world."

	"Do you think something bad is happening?" I asked.

	"Well " Kiea said.  "I remember  when the demons came.  You and Pagasis weren't in sight.  I was still little.  That was when mother saved me.  Then  I remember when I was older, when the humans were there.  Pagasis had returned, but you were still nowhere to be seen.  The demons were still around, and I was saved by Sabbath and Kaharu."

	"Who?" I asked.

	"Rinoa's pups." Kiea replied.  "Rinoa and Niegie's."

	I felt my jaw drop.  I had no idea 

	"Father got hurt badly " Kiea said.  "I was so scared for him.  I couldn't sit still until he recovered.  I was shaken and afraid of everything.  That was until Umie came.  She showed me there was nothing to be afraid of.  At the time, I didn't know where she'd came from or what she was doing.  The only thing I knew was that she was looking for you.  I started to get the idea when she kept on nagging Pagasis about it.  So  I asked her one night, and she told me.  That was when I realized, we were all doomed.

	"Then  when she took me to the past, and we ended up here in the human world  I had a dream that reminded me of it.  The reason why the demons came when I was so young was because Pagasis had left the island.  That has to be it.  He is the only thing keeping the demons away.  The other Guardians play their part, but without him, they aren't as powerful."

	"So " I said.  "You're saying that this didn't start by someone finding out, it started by us coming here?"

	Kiea nodded.  She looked like she was about to cry.

"I'm sorry." she said.  "It's just a thought.  I didn't want to scare you.  I just had to get it off my chest."

	"It's okay." I said.  "We will stop it from happening.  You need something to eat.  Come on, get up ya bum!"

	"Okay." Kiea rolled her eyes.  

	I waited outside her door while she got dressed.  She came out in a cute tan spaghetti strap and black pants.  

	"I really like these." she said.

	"I see that." I smiled.  "Let's go before they have to send out a search party."

	"Parties are fun!" Kiea laughed.  "We should have one sometime."



Pancakes and Power Surges



	We went down stairs to find everyone already sitting at the table.  There were plates, silverware, glasses, and a pitcher of orange juice on the table.

	"What took you two so long?" Pagasis asked.

	"Even I don't sleep in that long." Torrik sighed.

	"I'm sorry!" Kiea said as she sat down next to Umie.  "We were just talking."

	"You girls talk forever..." Pagasis said.  

	Aunt Sarah walked in with a tray of pancakes.  She wore a tight pair of jeans and an unbuttoned shirt that was tied at the bottom, holding it closed.

"I hope you like this stuff." she said.  "In this country, we eat a lot for flat round things."

"What about round, red things?" Pagasis asked.  I knew instantly that he was referring to an apple.

"I could arrange that." Aunt Sarah said as she sat the tray down.  "Put your toe up here and I'll smack it with a hammer."

Pagasis looked as if he was about to faint.  

"Uh, aunt Sarah," I pointed out.  "I think he meant apples."

"Oh, yeah, we have those too."

"That sounds a lot less painful." Pagasis chuckled.

"Yeah right." I said.  "I'm sorry to say this but every time something painful happens it always involves an apple."

"You say you love these damn things..." Aunt Sarah said as she re-entered the room with a large red apple.  "Love must hurt."

Pagasis' eyes seem to light up as he took it in his hands.

"So." Aunt Sarah said as she sat down.  "I hear the others call you Pagasis, Bob."

All of us froze.  We stared at one another for a second, then at Pagasis.

"Well," Pagasis shrugged.  "It was my nickname back in China.  You see, since I died my hair blue, they started calling me that because they saw a picture of one with blue hair in my English book, and started calling me that.  I used it as my screen name on Messenger, and these guys saw it, and started calling me it too."	

"Interesting." Aunt Sarah yawned.  She then stood up.  "Well, I have work to do.  Enjoy your breakfast.  Ring the bell when you're done.  My maid will pick it up."

"Okay." we all said.  

Aunt Sarah left the room and we all turned to Pagasis.

"That was slick!" I said.  "How did you come up with all that?"

"I don't know." Pagasis shrugged.  "It just popped into my head."

"So." Kiea said as she started mowing on her pancakes.  "We go to... school tomorrow?"

"Yup." I nodded.  "The bus will pick you up early.  So you have to get up early.  You'll be riding the same one as me."

"So, what kind of person are we looking for?" Umie asked.

"I don't quite know." I said.  "Probably someone who knows me well."

"A close friend?" Pagasis said. 

"Yeah." I said.  I thought of all my friends.  I didn't have too many.  Just a couple I hang out with every now and then.  I always had Pagasis in my mind so I never needed anyone else.

"What kind of friend would do that?" Kiea asked.  

"It's called temptation." Pagasis said.  "I suppose that people are willing to risk anything for glory."

"That's about right." I sighed.  I then looked at Torrik, who was studying his pancake with interest.  "Do you have anything to say?"

"Yeah." he said.  "How many foods are flat and round?"



"I smell so bad!" Kiea whimpered.  

"It's a good thing we can do this." I sighed.  "It's too bad I have to go home tonight.  I could live here forever.  Okay, you can turn around now."

Umie and Kiea turned around.  They were both wearing white towels around them.  I was too.  

"Let's go then." Kiea said. 

We left the small changing room and entered the large room with the bath in it.  

The steam filled the room like a nice warm fog.  The whole place was relatively large and had an earthly theme to it with large rocks and potted plants that surrounded the large warm pool of water that resembled a natural hot spring.  Aunt Sarah’s late husband designed it.  He’d said that he had one just like it back at his hometown in Japan.    

Umie was the first to step in.

"Wow! It's really hot!" she exclaimed.  She sounded very excited.  "I haven't had a hot bath in a very long time."

"Well..." Kiea giggled.  "You can't take one in the ocean!"

"Yeah, if you want to end up like Digarah and get swallowed up by a fish!" I said. 

I stepped in and sat on the edge.  The water felt so warm on my feet.  

Umie was already fully in.  She sat her towel on the side and leaned back.  

"Maybe this world isn't so bad after all."  She sighed.

"It's amazing what a hot bath can do." Kiea giggled.  She was now fully in too.  "It can really change your mind."

I got to the other side and sat in the water too.  I unwrapped my towel and sat it on the edge.  

"Hey, Umie." I said.  "Did you tell the guys we'd be in here like I asked."

"Who cares?" Umie said.  "They'll figure it out."

"Let's just hope it's not the bad way..." Kiea shuddered.

"Hey!"  Pagasis and Torrik peeked behind the door.  "We've been looking..." Pagasis' voice kind of trailed off.

The rest of us just froze.  Then...  All us girls let out a scream, and everything went chaotic.

"Umie!" I exclaimed as I made a mad scramble to retrieve my towel. "I'M GOING TO KILL YOU!!"          

Umie ran for the towel too.

"I TAKE BACK WHAT I SAID!" she was yelling.  "I HATE THIS PLACE!!!"

Kiea didn't care about the towel, she sprang right at Pagasis and Torrik and started wailing on them. 

"OWWW!  WE'RE SORRY!!!"

"TAKE THAT YOU PEEPING TOMS!!!!"

Umie joined in on the fray too after she found her towel.

"YOU PERVERTS!!!"

"SORRY!!!"

I just stood there and watched after I managed to find my towel.  It was pretty funny.  Though, Kiea should have grabbed a towel because she kept on slapping poor Pagasis every time he accidentally looked at her.  

After a moment, I noticed that it was only Pagasis getting beaten on.  I glanced around until I noticed that Torrik was nowhere near them.  I didn't know how he managed it, but Torrik was standing on the other side of the room, leaning against the wall, watching Pagasis get pummeled.  He looked at me and grinned.  

I felt my face flush.  

He then disappeared.

"Oh, hell no!" I exclaimed.  He still had his speed powers.  I then felt odd.  The room was silent.  I looked over to where the others were and saw poor Pagasis lying on the floor, whimpering in pain.

"That'll teach you... pervert." Umie huffed.

Kiea finally grabbed her towel.  Her dark face was extremely red.  

"Okay, you guys." I said as I walked up to them.  "I think he's had enough."

Umie and Kiea smiled at me innocently.  They then let out a nervous laugh.  

"Sorry..." Kiea said.  

"Come on." I said as I lifted Pagasis to his feet.  "Let's get you out of here before they really do kill you."  I then looked back at Kiea and Umie.  "You guys can continue.  I'll be back in a minute."

I led Pagasis into the changing room and sat him on one of the benches.  I then ran over and grabbed one of the white robes hanging on the far wall and put it on.  I turned around.

Pagasis was looking away.  His face was really red.

"I'm sorry about that." I said nervously.  "Are you okay?"

"Well..." he said, still not making eye contact.  "I think so.  Girls can be pretty brutal."

"Well..." I said.  "Don't they knock in the Dream world?"

Pagasis let out a chuckle.  

"I guess it was worth it..."

I bonked him on the head with my fist.

"Hey!" he exclaimed.  "You can't blame me for being a health young guy!"

"That's true I guess." I sighed.  I then saw a cut on his arm.  It was bleeding pretty good.  "Woa!  Did Umie do that!?"

Pagasis looked at it calmly.

"I guess." he said.  

"You know." I said.  "Are you sure you aren't the only one who's able to use your powers here?"

Pagasis thought for a second.

"Not for certain."

I frowned.  

"Well... I think they can.” I said.  “Or at least Torrik.”

“Him?”

"Duh." I said.  "Wasn't he standing next to you when you "accidentally" saw us?  I saw him disappear."

Pagasis' eyes popped open.  He stared off for a second.  Then he smacked himself on the forehead.  

"Damn!" he said.  "I must have had some kind of power surge when the girls attacked me."

"Power surge?"

"Yeah, you know..." he shrugged.  "Um... had some kind of spasm from... overexposure."

"You mean, accidentally used them?" I said.

"Yeah.  I took their powers away so they wouldn't attract too much attention with them." he said.  "You remember the dance game, right?"

"Yeah."

“Well, each of them still has a hint of what their powers were.  I’m sure Kiea can still sing (though not put people to sleep), and Torrik can still move quickly like he did on the dance game.”

"Can you take them away again?" I asked.

"Well..." Pagasis said.  He looked a little uncomfortable.  "I don't think he'd let me.  Torrik is a wind sprite, he is able to manipulate anything with wind currents.  That's how he could hide his and other's scents back in the Dream world."

"So, he could block your powers." I said.  "What do they have to do with wind?"

"It's hard to explain." he said.  "The only way I could do it is if I touched him.  Torrik is smart, he'd know if I was trying to zap his powers away again, and not let me touch him.  I know he wants to keep his powers.  He’d just better not try to show off and use them."      

“So,” I said pointing to the scratch.  “Do you think that you gave Umie’s back too?” 



Pagasis examined his wound.  

“I think so.” he said.  “It’s hard to tell, but this isn’t a normal human scratch, or even a cat scratch if you’d say.”

	“What do you mean?” I asked as I leaned down and looked at it too.

	“This is a burn.”

	I placed my hands up to my mouth.  I knew it must have been hurting him.  Burns are always known to be painful.

	“Um…” I said thoughtfully as I stood back up.  “Let me get you something for that.” I got up and walked out the door.  "I don't think Umie knows she has her powers." I said to him over my shoulder. "You can still get her."

"True.(though I’m afraid to touch her now)" Pagasis said.  "I'll get on it before she realizes it.”

“Good.” I nodded as I went into the bathroom and opened the medicine cabinet.  I found some aloe lotion and a box of large band-aids.  With both in hand I walked from the bathroom.  

I was thinking about the burn for some reason.  That's when I remembered something.  When we first met Umie, I couldn't smell her.  Was Torrik blocking her scent too?  Umie couldn’t have done it herself. 

“Hey, Pagasis.” I said as I entered the room.  “You say that a wind sprite can manipulate wind, is that correct?”

Pagasis nodded as I sat next to him.

“Yeah, why?”

	“Well, do you think that a fire sprite can do the same thing?” I asked as I applied the green jelly-like lotion to his cut.  

	Pagasis winced and bit his bottom lip from the stinging pain. 

“Uh… I doubt that.”

	“Sorry.” I said, realizing that it was hurting him.  “Anyway, do you remember when we couldn’t smell Umie back in the Dream world?  Do you think that Torrik was blocking it for her?”

	“Unlikely.” Pagasis said thoughtfully.  “Torrik was knocked out at the time and he had no information about what was going on.”

	“So…” I said as I stuck the large band-aid on Pagasis’ arm.  “What’s your verdict, because I have mine.”

	 “Umie lied…” Pagasis said.  His expression was a mixture of thoughtfulness, and confusion.  “She’s a wind sprite, with flame powers as well.” 

	“Same here.” I frowned.  “So, why do you think she’d lie to us about something like that?”

	Pagasis shrugged.

“Maybe she’s got something to hide.” 

"Pagasis." I said after a moment of silence.  The weirdest thought had crossed my mind just then. "Maybe this is going to be more complicated than we thought."

	       







Part Four- School





	Castirio landed right in the Omogoa village.  Her anger was starting to make her become reckless. 

	“What’s going on?” Kovu asked, running up to her.  He was somewhat startled by her sudden appearance.  Castirio never normally came to the island when there was an emergency.  

	Some of the natives stood around and watched in wonder while many others just continued about their work like nothing was happening.  Such giants were no big deal to them.

	“I’ve had enough waiting.” Castirio said.  She was breathing heavily.  She had flown there very quickly, and was exhausted.  “Where the hell is my brother?”

	Kovu looked unsure.  He didn't quite know himself after he woke up the night Esthenia, Pagasis, and Torrik vanished.  Aslynn didn’t tell them very much about what happened that night.

	“Castirio.” 

	Kovu and Castirio turned to meet Aslynn.

“Can you come with me.” she said.  “I wish to speak with you.”

	Castirio folded her arms and sighed.  She then followed Aslynn to the forest path that led to the cliff.  They went up the path a ways then stopped.

	“I’m sorry for the inconvenience.” Aslynn said.  “But this is something that needed to be said in private.”

	“You know where Torrik is, don’t you.” Castirio said as she sat down, making the ground tremble a bit.  She curled her huge tail around her feet.

	“Yes.” Aslynn said.

	“But, where exactly did they go?” Castirio asked. 

	“They went to the human world.”

	“The what?” Castirio gasped.  “That’s impossible!  Torrik is a Filodrake like me, he can’t be human.”

	“Sometimes there is more to be seen.” Aslynn said.  

	“What do you mean?”

	“That is something you’ll have to take up with him.” Aslynn said.  “It’s not my place for me to tell you.”

	“But… why the human world?” Castirio asked.  She was starting to actually become worried.  An emotion that didn’t reveal itself very often.

	“The mission itself is secret.” Aslynn said.  “I’ve already told you too much.  You mustn’t take this conversation anywhere else… for your brother’s sake.” 

	“Fine.” Castirio said as she stood up.  She looked down at Aslynn with cold eyes.  “He’d better come back alive, or you’ll be taking this matter to your grave.”

	“I guarantee,” Aslynn said as she stood up.  “That if this goes right, these matters won’t be taken to anyone’s.”

*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*



Wandelle 



	I grumbled and rolled out of bed.  It was dark in my room because the sun hadn’t risen yet.  I pounded the snooze button on the alarm and looked at the time.  It read six-thirty.  It was Monday morning already.  It was amazing how fast the weekend had gone by.  I turned on my bedroom light and found my school uniform.  I hated wearing it because there was a skirt involved.  I hated skirts, though I didn’t mind wearing the native skirts as much anymore.  

	My parents and sister got back yesterday.  They were surprised to see that I was home before they were.  Aunt Sarah said she’d cover for me and say that I was where I was supposed to be if my parents asked.  I doubted they would.  I didn’t tell them about the new exchange students.  I wasn’t supposed to know about them.  “I wasn’t home all weekend.”  That was the story.  It would also seem kind of suspicious if I acted like I knew them.  

	I pulled on my uniform and brushed my hair.  I then went to the bathroom so I could do something about the bags under my eyes when my sister, Cassie, walked in front of me and shut the door in my face. 

	“You little punk.” I growled as I tried to turn the handle.  It wouldn’t move, the door was locked.  “Come on, I was here first.”

	“No you weren’t.” she said from behind the door.  “Then how did I get in here first.”

	I growled and went back to my room to do something else until she finally got out, but as time passed, I realized that she wasn’t going to come out until it was time to go to the bus.

	I banged on the door when I walked past to go down the stairs.  

“Time to go hog.” I said.  

	Cassie didn’t reply. 

	I went down the stairs.  I wasn’t going to tell her twice.  I pulled on my shoes and grabbed my backpack, then went to the door.  I sneered.  My sister still hadn’t come down yet, and like I said before: I wasn’t going to call her again.  I went outside.  It was still pretty dark out because the sun hadn’t risen yet.  It was fairly warm out.  I didn’t need to wear a jacket or sweater.  I heard the bus come and I ran down the driveway.  When I got on, I said hi to the driver, fought off the little kids that took up the first few rows and took my seat in the back of the bus.  We waited for my sister a moment.  I grinned as we pulled away.  Served her right.

	We went down the road and turned onto the main highway.  It wasn’t too much longer before the bus slowed down and stopped in front of aunt Sarah’s house.  A few of the kids started chatting to each other.  They knew that there would be new students.  

	One by one, the group walked on.  Pagasis was first.  He smiled at the driver and headed toward me with a smile.  Umie and Torrik were behind him.  They both looked very sleepy.  Then Kiea inched on.  

	“Hey guys.” I said.  I then moved over.  “Have a seat.”

	Pagasis sat next to me again.  The others took the same seats they had on the other bus.  

	“You two look tired.” I said to Umie and Torrik.

	They blinked and looked at me like they had just woken up.  

	“I didn’t know we had to get up this early.” Umie yawned.  

	“Well… It was somewhat worth it.” Torrik said with a sleepy smile.  “Pagasis tried to drink the coffee again.”

	I sighed and looked at Pagasis.

“You like doing it, don’t you?”

	He shrugged.

“It wasn’t that bad.”

	“His tail popped out.” Umie sighed. 

	“Aunt Sarah didn’t see, did she?” I asked.

	“No…” Pagasis said.  “I bolted out of there before she walked back into the room, but it was pretty funny.”

	“Yeah, I bet it was.” Umie huffed.  “That’s the kind of thing that can put our mission in jeopardy, Pagasis.”

	“Yeah.” Torrik said.  “I suppose your singing in the shower wouldn’t pull the same effect?”

	Umie growled and hunched her shoulders.

“Yeah, well at least I didn’t sleep with someone last night.”

	I looked at Torrik with a raised eyebrow.

	“Oh, that…” Torrik said, he tried to look out the window and act like nothing was wrong.

	“Lucy crept into his bed last night.” Kiea giggled.  “I could hear his scream down the hall.”

	“I didn't scream.” Torrik said.  “She just surprised me, that’s all.”

	“That cat has a crush on him.” Umie said.  

	“Hey, now.” Torrik said as he turned his head a little.  His annoyed expression was present.  “There’s no need to go that far.”

	“Uh… Torrik.” I said.  “What would it matter… You’re human now, right?”

	“Well…” his face turned a little rosy.  “It still seems the same.  My body might be altered but I’m still what I am.”

	“I wonder what would happen if Pagasis met another horse here.” Kiea said as she stared out the window at the buildings going by.

	Pagasis’ face also flushed.

“I guarantee that won’t happen.” he said.  “I’m more worried about other humans.  No offense Esthenia, but the females here scare me.”

	I shrugged.

	“I wonder what would happen if a human had a crush on me.” Umie thought out loud.  

	We were quiet for a moment.

	“They’d probably take a tree and smack themselves in the head.” Torrik sighed.

	“Or, I’d do it for them.” Umie said with an evil grin.  She then frowned.  “Hey!  What was that supposed to mean?” 

	Pagasis smiled and yawned as Umie began to chew Torrik out.  

	I leaned toward him and whispered in his ear.

“Did you take away her powers?” 

	He nodded.

“Yeah,” he whispered back.  “she didn’t suspect a thing.”

	“What about Torrik?”

	“Yeah, they’re still there,” Pagasis whispered.  “I talked to him about it.  I didn’t find no sense in stalking him.  He told me not to worry about it.  Says he could handle it.  He doesn’t have spaz attacks like Umie does so I give him credit for that.”

	“I see…” I murmured.  I figured that Torrik must have felt more comfortable with his speed ability.

	“What are you two whispering about?” Kiea asked.  Her face appeared over the seat.             

	“Your mom.” Pagasis said.  

	Kiea’s bottom lip trembled.

	I frowned at Pagasis.

	“What?!” he shrugged.    

	We finally made it to the school.  After we got off the bus, we walked through the front doors, which were crowded by the little kids who just got off, and I led them to the front office.  There were a lot of people in the hallway.  Each of them giving off a stare as we walked by.

	“I feel like I’m in the mall again.” I heard Umie say under her breath.

	I opened the door and let them in ahead of me.  I then followed them in and walked up to the desk.  

	The secretary was sitting at her computer.  She had frizzy blonde hair and a dull expression on her face.

	“Yes?” she said without even taking her eyes off the computer screen.  On it was a pin-ball game, and you could hear faint music coming from the small speakers that sat on a stack of papers.  There were more papers and post-it notes pined on the cork board behind the desk.  There were also photographs of her family and dog too.

	“Um, here’s the new exchange students.” I said with a pointed finger over my shoulder at my friends standing behind me.

	The secretary still didn’t look up.  

“Three doors to your left down that hallway.  The principal is waiting for you.”

	“Thank you.” I said.  I then started to lead them down the hall when the secretary finally turned around and revealed her young, yet wrinkled face and crooked teeth.  “You stay here.”

	I sighed and let them go ahead of me.  I then wandered over to the other side and sad down on one of the wooden chairs that the trouble makers usually sat in when they were getting busted.  The office had to be the second most boring room in the school.  There was only white, chipping paint on the brick walls and a few fake plants hung from the corner of the room.  There were only two windows.  One showed the scenery of the school parking lot, and the other was visible to the hallway.  I then realized that a group of high school girls were staring in at me.  I seen them before, but I never was aquatinted.  When one of them gave me a thumb up, I realized that they probably thought that I was in trouble.  I was in the trouble seat after all.  I felt like I was a prisoner waiting for my sentence.

	Moments later, they emerged from the hallway.  Each had a slip of folded paper in their hand.  The principal was on their heels.

	He was a tall, bland man that always wore a blue pinstripe suite.  His gray hair wasn’t even real, it was a toupee that lay like a dead kitten on his round head.  

	“Well, our policy here is to wear uniforms, but in your case, you can wear your street clothes, but they must be neat.” he was saying.  “Well, I’ll leave you here with Christy.  I hope you all have a pleasant visit to Wandelle high.”  

	“Thank you sir.” Kiea said with a small bow.  

	The principal turned and returned to his office while the others came up to me.

	“So, what was that about?” I asked as I stood up.

	“He just laid down the rules.” Pagasis said.  

	“So many rules…” Umie groaned.  

“What’s with the paper?” I asked as I pointed to the slip in Pagasis’ hand.

“Oh, this.” he said.  “This is our schedules.  He said that you could probably help us with them.”

“Okay,” I said as we exited the office.  “We have a few minutes before first period.  We can go to the library and figure it out.”

The library wasn’t too far from the office.  It was only a short walk.  We received more looks as we walked by groups of people.

“How many people go here?” Umie asked.  “I bet there are many.”

“Well,” I said.  “Considering that we are a class C school, we don’t really have that many.  It’s pretty small.”

We walked into the library and sat down at one of the oak tables in the center.  

“Woa!” Kiea exclaimed.  Her eyes were everywhere.  “This place is huge!”

The library was pretty big.  There were many high shelves filled with books.  It was a lot nicer looking than the office anyway.  The walls were a soft yellow, and the carpet was blue.  There were real plants setting on top of shelves, desks, and tables.  All the furniture was made of  pretty oak wood.  There were lots of large windows.  The sunlight spilled through them like a waterfall.  

“I like it in here.” I said.  “They re-modeled it a few years ago.  Oh, and look…”

I turned Pagasis’ head and made him look at the row of computers in the back.  

“Pretty…” he murmured.

 I laughed and sat down.

“Let’s see that.” I said as I reached out for Pagasis’ slip. 

	He handed it to me.  I unfolded it and looked at the writing.  

“Oh, good, you’re a sophomore too.” I smiled.  I was glad to have Pagasis with me.  “And look, we have the same classes too.  Let’s see what the rest of you are.”

	They all handed me their papers.  Kiea was placed in Freshmen class.  She was a bit younger than us all.  Umie and Torrik were both placed in the Junior class.  That was kind of disappointing seeing as how the people in that class weren’t very nice.  

They mentioned to the principal that they couldn’t read.  It was understandable.  Normally people from other countries had difficulty with that kind of thing.

	“I should warn you guys about a couple things before we have to go to class.” I said.  “First off, don’t refer to what you’re speaking as “Guardian”.  It’s called English, and I wouldn’t speak the native language either.”

	“We don’t really have a native language.” Torrik said.  “All we do is growl and bite each other.”

	“That’s… interesting.” I said.  “Anyway, don’t pick any fights(Umie), you don’t want to get in trouble.  Some parents are really picky and will sue anyone who lays a hand on their kids.”  

	A dull tone sounded, signaling the first bell.

	“Ding, round one.” Torrik sighed.  



Another Challenge       



	Pagasis and I sat down at our first class.  I was nervous about leaving Torrik, Umie, and Kiea by themselves.  They had no idea what they were doing.  What if someone asked them a question about their home countries?  What if someone asked them what their parents did for a living?  Okay, maybe I was worrying too much.  I knew that they’d have the common sense to hang low.  Though, I doubt it was hard for Pagasis.  I could see many people gazing at him out of the corner of my eye.  

	The teacher entered the room.  She was a short, husky woman with a squashed face that reminded me of a tomato.  She had an arm load of books in her hand.  She walked up to the front desk and slammed them down, making half of us jump.  She looked around the room with her x-ray eyes.  

	“For those of you who think they don’t have the locker space,” she started in a calm tone.  She then puffed up like an angry kitten.  “We do NOT leave our books lying on the back cabinet!” She looked around sternly.   “Have I made myself clear?” 

	A few of us nodded.  

	“Good.” she said.  “Now please collect them and don’t ever let me catch you doing it again.”

	The group of students who owned the books groaned and got up from their seats.  They ambled to the desk and sifted through the books until they found theirs, then returned to their seats.  There was one book left.

	“Well, now that we have that taken care of that,” the teacher said as she directed a smile towards Pagasis.  “In case you all didn’t know, we have a new student.  Could you stand up please?”

	Pagasis stood up.  He tried to look calm but his cheeks were flushed.  He didn’t like all those people staring at him.

	“Your name is Bob…Wang I understand?”

	Pagasis nodded.

	A few girls sitting on the corner of the room started giggling and chatting.

	“Pleased to meat you.  You can call me Mrs. Morson.” the teacher said. “Where are you from… Bob?”

	“Hong-Kong, China.” Pagasis replied, trying to keep a calm face.

	“Interesting.” Mrs. Morson said.  “Do you like it here in America?”

	“Well…” Pagasis said, looking thoughtful.  “Yes, it’s definitely not as crowded, and your cat doesn’t end up missing every time you let it out.”

	More people snickered.

	“That’s great.” Mrs. Morson said, trying to keep a straight face.  “Are you familiar with Geometry?”

	“Yes ma’am.” Pagasis replied.

	Mrs. Morson picked up the book that the others left behind. 

“This one is for you.  You will be expected to take good care of it.”

	“I will.” Pagasis smiled as he took it when she handed it to him.  

	“Does anyone have any questions for Bob?” Mrs. Morson asked the class.

	A few people raised their hands.  

	“You there.” Mrs. Morson said while pointing at one of the girls in the far corner.  

	“Yes, um… what kind of Chinese name is Bob?” she asked.

	Pagasis looked thoughtful again.

“Well… you see, my mom had a friend from America and his name was Robert.  They were going to get married and all, but she met my dad so they broke up and she ended up marrying my father and Robert got mad so he went back to America, and my mom got mad about that, so she wanted to get back at him by naming me Bob, which is short for Robert and she called him on the phone and said that she named her kid after him and they haven’t talked since.”

	The class was silent for a moment.

	“Did Robert have blue hair too?” one of the boys blurted out.

	“No,” Pagasis replied.  “This was my idea.”

	“What’s your real hair color?” another girl asked.

	“Blonde.”

	“Was your mom a blonde?” the first guy asked.

	“Yeah… I guess.”

	“Sweet, I wanna meet her!” he high fived the boy sitting next to him.

	One of the girls in the back of the room raised her hand.  I recognized her right away as Melanie, the girl that we met at the mall with Steph.  

	“I was just wondering if you and Christy were dating?” she asked with a sly grin. 

	Pagasis face flushed.  Mine did too.

	“No…” I said timidly.  “We’re just friends.”

	“Well, since you don’t have anything constructive to ask, I think it’d be wise if we start the assignment.” Mrs. Morson said.

	Pagasis sat back down.  While we opened our books I glanced over at him to see that his face was still pink.  

	

	The bell sounded again, and we went to our next class.  We met the others in the hallway as they figured out their new locker combinations.  They were waiting for me so I could do it for them because they couldn’t read the numbers.  I asked them how their first class went.  

	“It was interesting.” Torrik said.  “They asked more questions about my hair than the country I came from.”

	“Same here.” Pagasis said.

	“Someone asked me was Australia was like.” Umie said.  “You told me it was a lot like Ceair so I told them it was a baron wasteland and everyone says ‘g’day mate!’.”

	Poor Kiea.  Pagasis and I were together, and Umie was with Torrik, but she was alone.  

“I didn’t say much.” she said.  “They asked me what it was like in Egypt and I told them it was a very pretty place.  I hope I wasn’t lying.”

	“You weren’t.” I said, giving her a pat on the back.  “I know it must be difficult for you to warm up to people you don’t know.”

	I got their lockers open for them, and just so I didn’t have to do it the whole entire time, I showed them how to do it.  Then we made our way to our next class.  Pagasis and I had biology.  The routine was pretty much the same.  Sine our class already asked him their questions, the teacher, Mr. Burns, did all the questioning.  It was mostly about the climate and other things that confused Pagasis so much that all he did was nod his head and said “Yup.” 

	When we finally got out of that class, Pagasis and I put our Biology books away and headed for English.  Just like Mr. Burns, Mrs. Hype asked him a lot of questions.  Since she taught other language classes, she asked him about the Chinese language.  She told him to say something to her.  Pagasis said, Why do you ask me so many questions, in Omogoa.  I didn’t understand what he said either until we were on our way to lunch.  

We met up with the others in the lunch line.  

	“Umie thinks she knows who caused the future to go bad.” Torrik said dully as we joined them.

	“Really?” my eyes were wide.  

	“Yeah.” Umie growled.  She pointed over her shoulder at a girl standing behind her.  It was Steph.  “What the hell did she mean by ‘going out’?  I don’t go anywhere with Torrik.”

	“She said that you and Torrik?” I asked.  “Oh, please.  They always assume stuff like that.  Just ignore her.”

	“Well that girl just better watch her back.” Umie said as she cracked her knuckles.

	“Guess what?” Kiea asked as she ran up to us.  She looked excited.  “My last class, a group of girls asked me to sit with them.  They were very nice to me.”

	“That’s great.” I said.  I was happy for her.  “See, didn’t I tell you you’d meet some friends?”

	Kiea nodded.

	“So, what are we eating?” Pagasis asked.

	“I don’t know.” I sighed.  “Hopefully something edible.”

	

	We sat down at one of the round tables with our trays.  It was pizza again.  Each of them questioned about what they were about to eat.

	“It looks like a mushroom.” Umie said as she poked it with her finger.

	“It’s not too bad.” I said.  “Just watch out of anything hard.”

	“Anything what?” Pagasis asked.  His tray was loaded with apples from the salad bar.  

	We continued talking about our morning when a group of juniors sat at the table behind ours.  They all wore the blue pants, white shirts and red ties.  That was the high-school boy’s uniform.  I tried to ignore them, but when Torrik’s name came up, I listened in.

	“I think he’s gay.” one of them said.  “Who wares their hair in a ponytail?”

	“Did you see that look he gave me earlier?” another spoke.  “I wanted to clop him.”

	“I bet he moves as slow as he seems to think.” said the leader of their little group.

	“Do we have a problem here?”   

	My eyes grew wide as I looked at the empty spot next to me.  I turned around and saw Torrik standing in front of the boy’s table.

	“No.” one said, trying not to laugh.

	I could feel the scuff of a chair as Umie rose up, but Pagasis grabbed her arm, holding her back once more.

	“What do you want?” the group’s leader said.  He was a tall, strongly built jock.  His spiked brown hair reminded me of a hedgehog.

	“Did I do something wrong?” Torrik said, his face was completely calm.  “Because from what I hear, you seem to have a problem with me.”

	“You’re stupid.” a blonde sitting next to the jock said.  “Just sit back down.”

	“Cretan.” Torrik said.  He suddenly looked annoyed.  “I believe I was called slow.  I see that you seem to have pretty high self esteem in your speed.  Can you back that up?”             

	The jock scoffed.  

“I happen to be the track team captain.” he said with a frown.  “I can probably run faster than you in a second.” 

	“Is that a challenge?” Torrik grinned.

	“Yeah.” the jock said.  “Fine, let’s see.  After lunch I’ll race you across the gym.  I grantee that you won’t be disappointed.”

	“Indeed I won’t.” Torrik smiled.  

	The group of boys picked up their trays and began to head back out.  After standing up, the jock looked at Torrik once more.

“See you around pretty boy.”

	Torrik watched him leave.

	“Boy, I see you’re making some new friends.” Pagasis said dully as he took a bite of an apple.

	“Torrik.” I said as he sat back down.  “Do you have any idea what you’re doing?” 

	“No.” he said as he took a bite of his pizza.  

	“You seem to have a knack for taking challenges.” Umie sighed.

	“I hope you’re not going do go too hard on him.” I said.  I emphasized the word “hard” so Torrik knew that I was referring to his speed powers.  I think he got the point.

	“I know.” he nodded.  “I like competing.  Maybe that’ll teach them not to disrespect people they don’t know.  Anyway, it’s better than beating the crap out of them.”

	“I’d prefer the non-beating thing.” I sighed.  “That is if you don’t want to get kicked out your very first day.”

	

	“Here we go.” I sighed.  We walked into the gym and met a group of people sitting on some of the benches that lined the back end of the large gymnasium.  The floor was bright polished wood and the walls were white bricks.  The ceiling was so high that the lights resembled stars in the night sky.  

The jock and his group of friends were there waiting for us.  He walked up to us and pointed at Torrik.

“So you came.” he smirked.  “We have two minutes before lunch break’s over.  Let’s just hope you make it to the other side of the gym before you’re late for class.”

A couple Junior girls and guys that were sitting on the bench laughed.

“I’m ready.” Torrik sighed.  “Hold on a minute.”  

He slipped off his sandals and sat them side-by-side against the wall.  He was completely bare-foot.  

The jock smirked again as he watched him. 

“You know.” he said as he leaned against the wall.  “That’ll slow you down even more.”

	“And you’d care because?” Torrik sighed.

	“I like a challenge.” the jock said as he leaned all the way against the wall.  “We’ll start here and the one who touches the far wall first win.  You understand that Jap boy?”

	Torrik nodded.  He moved over until he and the jock were about five feet apart and leaned against the wall too. 

	“Go!” the jock shouted as he took off.

	It seemed to be only a second before he touched the other wall.  He slammed it with his fist and looked behind him with a whoop of triumph.  His chest heaved in and out like he’d just run a marathon.  

	“What’s that all about?” Torrik asked him.  He was leaning against the wall, and he didn’t look a bit tired.

	The jock’s jaw dropped.  

“No way…” he said.  He then looked at everyone else in the gym.  “Did he beat me here?”

	Everyone nodded.  

	He kicked the wall.

“There’s no way!” he growled.  He looked at Torrik.  “Two out of three!”

	But he was interrupted by the bell.  

	“Sorry.” Torrik said as he flailed his arms out.  “Can’t you see?  You tired me right out.”               

	

A Thief



	The day was going rather interesting.  Rumors spread all over the school about Torrik’s race with the track team’s captain.  They reached me by the time fifth hour was over.  I knew the story, I was there watching it happen, though, one thing I didn’t know about was Torrik’s new nickname: Torque.  I found it kind of annoying after a while.  Pagasis and I headed for gym class.  As we passed one of the classrooms, I could see Umie arm wrestling with a group of guys in her class.  

	“Some things never change.” Pagasis sighed as he watched her slam the guy’s wrist on the desk followed by cheers from the group that watched.  

	We entered the gym and went our separate ways to the locker rooms  to change.  Pagasis didn't  bring anything to change into.  I felt bad for forgetting that he had to change, but I had an idea that he’d come up with something.  

	I walked into the room and sat my backpack on the bench in front of my locker.  The other girls in my class were already in there.  The girl with the long brown hair leaned toward me with a grin.  

	“I heard that you were dating the China man.” she snickered.

	I let out an exaggerated laugh as I jerked my locker open. 

“Funny Kim.” I said with a slight smile.  I didn’t take any offense to what she said, she was my friend.  The only one I had that was actually a girl.  The rest were all guys.  Though, the fact that everyone thought I was dating Pagasis kind of made me angry, but Kim didn’t know that.  

	“We aren’t going out.” I said.  “We’re just friends.  We hardly even know each other.”  I lied. 

	“True.” she winked.  “But there is a such thing as ‘friends with benefit’.”

	Normally, people hated gym class.  The prissy girls didn’t want to break their nails or scrape their knees, and the geeks just wanted to sit around and read.  The jocks were the only ones to actually do something, but our school was different.  Gym class was the favorite.  I liked it because we got to run around and not have to sit in hard desks the whole time, but everyone else’s reason was good too.  Our cheap school didn’t want to buy gym uniforms too, so this was the only time of the day we could wear whatever we wanted(as long as it was appropriate of course).

	I slipped on a blue pair of shorts and a red sleeveless shirt.  I wore them a lot in the Dream world, well just the shirt anyway.  If I wanted to wear pants or shorts in the Dream world, I’d have to cut a hole in the back so my tail wouldn’t get squished.  I was wondering how Pagasis was doing until I heard the bell ring followed by Kim’s rushing.  

	“Come on.” she said.  “If we’re not out there in less than thirty seconds we’ll be late!”

	I pulled my gym shoes and tied them as quickly as I could.  Kim and I then bolted for the door.  We walked out casually.  All the other girls were already out there along with all the guys and the Coach.  They were all staring at us.  I gulped.

	“Ten more seconds ladies, you’d be late.” Coach Satori said while tapping on his wrist watch.  He was a buff man, and looked like he could compete for an Olympic metal, but he was no younger than forty.  His graying hair proved that.    

	“Sorry!” Kim gasped.

	Pagasis just smiled at me and shook his head.  I noticed he was wearing a yellow tee-shirt and a dark blue pair of basket-ball shorts.  He had a different pair of shoes on too.

	“Did you borrow those?” I whispered to Pagasis as we headed outside.

	“Nope.” he whispered back.  He was grinning.  “I look good, don’t I?”

	The game for the day was touch football.  I wasn’t too bad at it.  I could catch and run pretty fast.  I could catch everyone that tried to score a touch-down.  Everyone except Pagasis.  He took a while learning the game, but I wasn’t too long before he had the idea.  It wasn’t fair he was so fast.  Not as quick as Torrik, but being a horse in another world sure paid off.  

	By the time class was over, we were exhausted.  We had about ten minutes before the bell rang again and we could go home, so were able to take our time in changing.  I shut my locker and pulled my bag over my shoulder.  I headed for the door, that’s when I saw Kim sitting alone out of the corner of my eye.  I turned my head to see that she was crying.

	“What’s wrong?” I asked.

	She pointed at her open back-pack that lay open on the floor.  

“My CD player.” she sobbed.  “Someone stole it!”

	“Are you sure?” I asked in a comforting manner.

	“Yes.” she sniffed.  “I looked all over.  It was in my back-pack and now it’s gone.”

	“Let’s report it.” I said as I helped her to her feet.  “We’ll get to the bottom of it.”

	We entered the gym to find everyone standing around Coach Satori.  He had a very serious look on his face.  He called Kim and I over to the circle.

	“Okay, now that we have everyone here, I have something do discuss with you all.” he said sternly.  “How many people have things missing?”

	A few people raised their hands, including Kim.  

	“Just so you all know.  If anyone has something to do with this or knows of the thief’s whereabouts, now is the time to report it.  This is your only chance, because if you are caught later, you will be more than just suspended.”

	“I don’t care about that.” one guy said.  “I want my CD player back!”

	A few others joined in.

	“They took mine too!”

	“The weirdo took my deodorant!”

	“There’s nothing I can do about it for now.” Coach Satori said as he held out his hands to silence everyone.  “The best we can do is perform a locker search over night.  If this keeps up, we’ll notify the police.”		

	In hopes of the last remark scaring the thief to confession, he looked around at everyone.  I was reminded of an eagle hunting a field mouse.

	“The principal will be notified of this as well.” he sighed.

	A moment later the bell rang.  School was out for the day.

	We walked to the bus.  

	“So,” Pagasis said as we walked out the doors. “Did anything of yours get stolen?”

	“I don’t think so.” I said.  “I put my bag in my locker.  I checked and nothing seems to be missing.”

	We got on the bus.  Umie and Torrik were already on.  

	“Hey there.” Umie called to us from the back of the bus.  “We saved your seats!”

	Pagasis and I went to our usual seat.  Not long after, Kiea got on closely followed by my younger sister.  

	“Mom’s angry with you.” she shouted to me.  

	“How is that?” I called back.  “It’s not my problem you hog the bathroom!”

	I couldn’t see my sister’s face until Kiea sat down.  Cassie froze in her tracks when she noticed my friends.

	“Who are they?” she gasped.  Her face flushed a little.  

	“These guys?” I said, looking around at them with a grin.  “These are Aunt Sarah’s exchange students.”

	“Oh.” she said.  “Aunt Sarah never told me.” she then gave a little bow.  “I’m Cassie.”

	“Hi.” everyone gave a little wave and nod.

	Cassie decided to say no more and sat with one of her friends.  Her cheeks were still red.

	“That’s your little sister?” Kiea asked.

	I nodded.  

	“Ceair…” Torrik murmured.

	I looked at him to see that he was staring at Cassie with wide eyes.  He was staring right at the mind of his island.  

	“I never would have thought I’d ever see her.” he said as he shook his head.  “Not in a million years.  It’s so odd that your island is so close to hers.”

	“It is interesting…” Pagasis said thoughtfully.  

	“Yeah, well you don’t know her attitude.” I huffed.  “She can be pretty bratty and downright evil.  She’s a total pain.”

	“And she thinks she knows everything…” Torrik sighed.  “That’s what a sister does.”

	I looked at him for a moment and realized he had a look of sadness in his eyes.  I knew he was thinking of Castirio.  He must have missed her a lot.  I decided not to mention anything about my sister to him.  She was like a god to him.

	I waved goodbye to them as the bus dropped my sister and I off at our house.  

	“So…” Cassie said as we walked up the driveway.  “How long did you know they were here.”

	“For a while.” I said.  “I heard about it on Saturday.  You guys weren’t home.”

	“I see.” she said.  “What was up with the dude with the crazy hair.  He kept staring at me.”

	I only smiled.

	“The other guy with the blue hair was kind of cute.” she blushed.

	“Pag- Bob!” I exclaimed.  I had almost called him Pagasis in front of her.  It was a good thing I caught myself.

	“Yeah.” she said.  “You know, I heard a rumor that you were dating him.”

	I grumbled and walked inside when I reached the door.  That’s the worst thing about a small town.  Rumors spread quickly.  

	

*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*         



	Umie sat quietly on a boulder, looking up at the night sky.  She felt it was the safest and most solitary place left.  A wind howled, making the trees around her and the cliff rustle.  All around her, she could smell the scent of fear that the wind brought.  In her head, she could hear the sorrowful cries of Guardians and the evil laughter of demon and man-kind.

	Ceair wasn't safe anymore.  Though, the Filodrakes there could pretty much protect themselves, they began to slowly parish over the years.  Umie lived there for quite a while.  She felt safe around the Guardians there.  Then, the humans came, so she flew to Esthenia, her birthplace.  Amazingly, the island was untouched and free of human terror.  She could sense a barrier, making the island invisible to the human eye.

	Umie always wondered what magic in the forest created such a thing.  It wasn’t until she met the half-god Pagasis that she learned the truth about many things.  He used his magic to create the barrier.  She then asked him why she’d lived so long, longer than any other Guardian.  He told her that her mother had been a human, a monster from the outside world.  

	“Humans are like gods themselves.” Pagasis had told her.  “Though, they do not understand this world.  The natives say that these times are ravaged by angry gods.  The humans.”

	Umie sighed.  She looked up at the pale moon.  It was full, casting its pale light over her and the island.  A couple wolves howled.  The dying Omogoa race was singing.  Singing for life, and singing for sorrow.  Umie felt bad for them.  They’d all been very kind to her and welcomed her to stay.  She felt a little agitated by their friendliness.  They treated her like they’d known her for quite some time.  

	She never understood why the humans took over.  They killed many Guardians.  Destroyed many islands.  Didn’t they know that they were destroying their dreams?  

	“It’s a sad song, isn’t it?” A woman’s voice asked from behind her.

	Umie looked over her shoulder and saw a woman standing there. 

	She was a sphinx.  Though, more human-like than animal.  Her gold cuffs and collar shimmered in the moonlight.  Her long, reddish-black hair covered half her face in shadow.  She wore the outfit of an Omogoa Priestess(a long, leather skirt with a top that tied around the back of the neck). 

	“Yes.” Umie sighed, taking her eyes off the sphinx and back into the sky.  “Though, I don’t fully understand what it means.”

	“They’re sad.” the sphinx said.  “They’re sad for the world.”

	“Why did I have to be born into this…” Umie sighed.  She clutched a clump of moss that was on the rock.  

	The sphinx let out a depressing sigh.

“I know what it’s like,” she said.  “To see this world fall.  I may not of been born into this, but I feel that it is more painful to see the world as it used to be, then watch it crumble little by little.  You stand and watch and watch, wondering what to do.  Then you realize, it’s too late to do anything.”

	“Who are you?” Umie asked.  She’d just realized that she’d never seen this woman before in her life.  Though, she had heard of such a creature from the natives.  It made her wonder if this was the one they were talking about.  

	“My name is not important.” The sphinx replied.  “What is, however is my business with you.”

	“How did you see the world before?” Umie asked.  “You must be older than I am!  Are you a god?”

	“Umie, do you wish to help this world?” the sphinx asked, ignoring her question.  

	“Yes!” Umie nodded.  She was at full attention now.

	The sphinx held out her hand.  Her black talons made Umie flinch.  Then, when she took a closer look, she saw that there was a little clear ball in it.  

	“I offer this to you.” the sphinx said.

	Umie took it.  She held it delicately in both hands as if she’d fear to drop it.         

	“What is it?” Umie asked as she studied it. 

	“It was a gift to me.” The sphinx said.  “Though, I have no use for it now.  It’s an orb gate.  It can take you through dimensions as well as time itself.”

	“Time?”

	“Yes.” the sphinx nodded.  “Now, before I tell you anything, do I have my complete trust and devotion to you.  I tell you, this will not be an easy task.”

	“Yes!” was Umie’s response.  “I’d do anything for this world!”

	“Good.” the sphinx said.  “You must go back in time, before any of this happened, and kill the one called Esthenia.”

	“Esthenia?” Umie gasped.  “You mean… a human?”

	“I’m afraid so.” the sphinx sadly nodded.  “I’m afraid that she is the cause of all this to happen.  You must go into the past and destroy her.  That is all I ask.”

	“But…” Umie gasped.  “What about this island?”

	“That is a sacrifice we’re willing to make.” the sphinx frowned.  “Long ago, Pagasis brought her to this world.  Back then, he was feeble and powerless.  He was so determined to save the island from demon rule… he was a fool.  In doing so, he chanced the security of this world.  He may be unwilling to show it, but he’s in remorse.”

	“Were is he now?” Umie questioned.  “I haven’t seen him for a long time.”�	The sphinx shook her head sadly.

“He is gone.”

	“Is he… dead?”

	“No.  Though he longs for it, he cannot die.  He and Esthenia are tied by the bounds of love.  If the island dies, then he dies.” she said.  “You can fulfill his wish.  If you destroy Esthenia, not only will you save this world, but you can lay my old friend to rest.” 	

	Umie tightened her grip on the little ball.  She could feel rage boil up inside of her.  This woman seemed cold hearted.  She seemed to have no expression of sorrow.  Her countess was blank, like a black hole.  Umie Didn’t care about that though.  Her mind was too set on her mission.  Her palms began to sweat.

	“I’ll do it!” 

*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	

	

Umie sprang awake.  The pale moonlight shone through the window in her room.  She was in her bed at Yuka house.  It had been a dream.  It took her a moment to realize that her hands were moist, and her body was shaking.





  Under The Bleachers 



“Umie,” I said as I examined her.  “You look tired.  Did you sleep all right last night?”

Everyone was staring at her now.  

“I’m fine.” Umie yawned.  

“Maybe it was from that stuff we ate last night.” Pagasis said.

“You mean that red sauce of pain?” Torrik said.

“Ah.” I giggled.  “You got to try aunt Sarah’s BBQ hot wings.”

“My tongue is fried.” Pagasis said.  “Do you know how many apples I had to eat to make it go away?”

“Enough to fill that big head of yours I suppose.” Torrik remarked. 

“Hey guys!!” Kiea exclaimed.  She leaned over our seat and pointed at her forehead.  “What is this!  It sticks out and hurts when you touch it.”

I looked and realized that there was a little red bump on it.

“I don’t know.” Umie said.  She leaned forward and poked it.

“Ow!  Umie, I said it hurt!”

“Um…” I was trying to say it without making her feel stupid.  Pagasis did it instead.

“Ha!” he roared as he pointed at it.  “You got yourself a pimple!”

“A what?” Kiea asked.

“A teenage volcano.” I said.  “That’s the best way to describe it.”



We made it to school and went our separate ways.  Everything was pretty much the same as the day before.  Though, half our second hour class was taken up by the principal preaching about the events that happened yesterday in gym class.  Like usual, nobody confessed.  So, we were warned not to bring any valuables to school.  

	It wasn’t until gym class that the strange things started to happen.  Though, the best part about today’s class could be described in two words: “Dodge Ball.”

	It was boys versus girls.  Playing against Pagasis was very interesting.  We aimed for each other almost the whole time.  He could throw hard though.  So when he hit me, it hurt pretty bad.  I was out.  I sat down on the open bleachers and watched with the other people that were out until that game was over.  Eventually, the girls lost.  The last one was pelted by Pagasis and two other guys.  

The whistle then blew, and we started over again.  I tried to hit Pagasis again to get back at him for getting me out, but whenever I tried, he’d move or someone else would get in my way.  By the time class was over, I didn’t even touch him.  

	“Good game.” he said with a grin as he walked to the locker room.  

	“Yeah,” I called to him.  “You can laugh at me all you want, but I know where you sleep!” 

	“Leave your mother out of this!” was his reply.

	“Christy.” Coach Satori called to me from the gym doors.  “There’s a call for me up at the office, so could you fold in the bleachers.”

	“Yeah.” I said.  I realized that I was the only one left in the gym.  The bleachers weren’t too hard to put away.  All you had to do was turn the crank.  

	I walked over to the far wall where it was located.  That’s when I heard something.  It sounded like someone crying.  I had no idea where it was coming from.  I looked under the bleachers.  There was a middle school girl.  You could tell from their green skirts and collars.  She was huddled in the corner.

	“Hey!” I called to her.  “Are you all right?”

	She gasped and lifted her head.  She had long black hair and large eyes that seemed to match.  She had very pale skin.  

	“Go away!” she sobbed. 

	“Well, I wish I could, but I have to close these.” I said to her.  “So you’d better come out or you’ll get crushed.”

	The girl lingered for a moment.  She then tentatively climbed out.  Her pale face was damp from her tears.

“What is the matter with you?” I asked her as turned the crank.

	She looked away from me.

	“Well?”

	“Go away!” she then ran out of the gym.

	“What was that about?” Pagasis asked.  

	“I don’t know.” I said as I stared behind her.  

	“You’d better change.” Pagasis said as he pointed up at the clock.  “The bell’s about to ring.”  

	“Oh!” I ran for the locker room.  “Pagasis, don’t let them leave without me!”

	I passed the rest of the girls that were on their way out and headed for my locker.  I went to open it and realized that the padlock was missing.  Perplexed, I opened it and took out my backpack.  I opened the big pocket and noticed that my things had been shuffled around.  The thief had struck me!  I then panicked.  I opened the middle sized one and looked for a small wad of paper.

	I met Pagasis in the hallway.  I ran up to him.  

	“Pagasis…” I whispered.  My whole body was shaking.  I felt so stupid and irresponsible that I couldn’t contain myself.  

	“What’s wrong?” he asked with a concerned look.  He knew I as upset.  

	“It’s gone…” I gasped.  “The thief… has my orb.”   

	







Part Five- Confessions





Night Prowl



I didn’t know what to do.  At first, I didn’t believe that I was the one who helped the humans get to the Dream world, but now it was different.  It was all my fault.  If I hadn’t forgot that I’d left the orb in my backpack then none of it would have happened.

	Pagasis and I decided not to tell the others just yet.  Instead, we devised a plan to search around the school.  Just in case the thief had a stash somewhere in the building.  We called Aunt Sarah and told her that we got an invitation to a party.  Luckily, she was cool about the idea.  As long as we weren’t out past curfew.  Pagasis also had me tell her that we had a ride home.  

	“What are you talking about?” I asked after the phone call.  “Who’s going to take us home then?”

	“Well…” he said.  “There is one thing I can still do here.  Anyway, we should stay here until everyone goes home, then we’ll have the whole place to ourselves.”

	I felt uneasy about the plan.  I didn’t know if our school had some type of security, and I didn’t want to get in trouble if we were caught.  He told me not to worry.  

	It grew dark outside.  Pagasis and I spent our time walking around the small town.  The breeze made the air warm and moist.  It was a beautiful day.  There wasn’t a single cloud in the gray-blue sky.  We spotted the first star and made a wish from it.

	“What did you wish for?” Pagasis asked me.

	“I wished that the orb wasn’t stolen.” I sighed.  “And what did you wish for?”

	“Something to eat.” Pagasis chuckled.  “I’m starving.”

We went to a gas station and bought a couple sub sandwiches and a Mountain dew.  Pagasis would have been fine except for the fact that his ears popped back out when he drank it.  I then realized something.

	“I see now…” I said.  “You can change back into a horse here, can’t you?”

	“Yeah.” Pagasis nodded.  

	“But I thought that Guardians weren’t aloud in this world.”

	“True.” Pagasis said.  “Neither are humans.  Like Guardians, they cant go past the gate.  You can go through because you turn into a sphinx, and when we came, we turned into humans.  Remember when you were in the Dream world, and you were a human for a while?”

	“How could I forget?” I snorted.  

	“Exactly.” 

	“But, what if someone sees you?”

	“Well, the damage is already done.” Pagasis sighed.  “But I don’t think anyone would see me at night.”

	We wandered back up to the school when it was completely dark out.  We checked the parking lot first.  There was no cars parked there.  We walked around the school to make sure that nobody was parked on the streets.  Nobody there either.  We walked up to the back doors.  Just for laughs, I jiggled the handle.

	“It’s locked.” I said.  “How do we get in?”

	“Like this.” Pagasis said as he touched the handle.  It glowed blue until there was a click.  Pagasis turned the knob.  “Come on.”

	I followed him in.  I took a few steps before he thrust his hand out and stopped me.  

	“What?” I whispered.  

	He pointed to the floor.

	I looked down.  There was a small red laser about five inches in front of my foot.  I let out a sigh of relief. 

	“Thank you.”

	“Be careful.” Pagasis warned.  “I bet there are more of these.”

	We were in a long hallway.  I recognized it as the elementary end.  One thing that told me of this was the fact that there were colorful bulletin boards covered with drawings that looked like scribbles made by crayon.

	“Where should we look first?” I asked. 

	“I don’t know.” Pagasis said.  “You know this school better than me, but if you need my opinion, we should go to the scene of the crime.”

	The hallway was very dark.  The only thing lighting the way was the moonlight coming through a skylight.

	“Pagasis.” I choked as I grabbed his arm.  “It’s getting darker.  I can hardly see.”

	I could hardly see him.  Only his pale skin and his little ears that poked out of his hair.  

	“Don’t worry.” he said.  “I’m sure you won’t get lost.”    

	A soft echo signaled our entrance to the gymnasium.  The whole place was dark.  I held Pagasis' arm tightly.  I wasn't afraid of the dark or anything.  I was just nervous, and Pagasis was the only support that kept me from rolling over.  I was glad to be with him.  I wanted to go back, I wanted to leave, but the thought of the broken Dream world was still fresh in my mind.  

	"Are you all right?" Pagasis' voice asked from the dark.

	"Yeah." I said.  

	"We should check out the locker rooms first." he said.  "I can open all the locks."

	"Okay." was all I could say.  

	"You're shaking." Pagasis said.  "Are you sure you're up to this?"

	"I'm fine." I said, though I was now aware that my arms were trembling.  

	I heard the locker room door open, and Pagasis led me inside.  

	"How can you see?" I asked.  

	"I'm not human anymore." he said.  

	I reached out and touched his face.  I could hardly see it, but it was white.  That was the only color I could make out in the dark.  I could feel his red jewel on his forehead.  I lifted my hand up a little and felt his smooth gold horn and his light hair.    

	"I'm sorry." I said as I drew my hand away.  "I'm just confused."  

	I couldn't see it in the dark, but I knew his face was red.  I knew I was doing it to him again.  I felt a surge of guilt run through me.  I still hadn't told him about Torrik.  

	"You know what," Pagasis said.  "If I can be a Guardian, I don't see why you can't be..."

	I heard his fingers snap.  It was like someone turned on a light.  The room was illuminated and I could make out every detail.  

	"Thank you." I said to the white figure in front of me.  "I needed that."

	We were in the women's locker room.  Pagasis walked along the lockers.  He'd point at a lock and it'd pop off with a dull click.  

	"That's awesome." I murmured as I opened the lockers and peered inside. "It's a good thing our thief can't do that."

	"About the thief..." Pagasis said as he started opening lockers in another row.  "Who was that little girl you saw earlier?"

	"I don't know." I said.  "She was a middle-schooler."

	"Why was she in the gym do you think?" Pagasis questioned. 

	"You don't think she's the one?" I frowned.  I had just opened a locker with a very smelly pair of gym shoes in it.  With my keen sense of smell as a sphinx, the stench was putrid.  "It couldn't have been her.  We were in the gym the whole time and I didn't see anyone sneak in.  She was under the bleachers the whole time."

	"Well..." Pagasis said.  "She was there for a reason.  Maybe she was there as a detraction while the real thief snuck in."

	"I don't know..." I sighed.  I slammed the locker shut.  "There's nothing here.  Let's go check the boy's locker room."

	As we left, Pagasis pointed his finger over his shoulder.  All the locks attached themselves back to their rightful locker handles.  

	"That is handy." I said as we walked to the other locker room.  The wooden floor felt different under my pawed feet.  I felt so comfortable.  I wasn't shaking any more.  "Thank you." I repeated.  

	"Huh, for what?" Pagasis asked.

	"Well you know..." I said.  "For letting me change back I guess."

	"Is there something on your mind?" Pagasis asked with a raised eyebrow.  

	"No..." I said.  "It's nothing."

	We checked the boy's locker room.  There was nothing there either.  

	"Ugh!!" I growled.  "If we check every locker in this school, we're going to be here all night!"

	"We have to make it back by curfew." Pagasis said.  "If not, your aunt Sarah will pound me for sure.  And it's not the kind of pounding I would like to get from her."

	I smacked him lightly on the face. 

	"What!?" he blushed. 

	"We should be heading back." I said.  As I looked up at the gym clock.  "It's nearly seven-thirty.  I don't know how long it'll take us to get back.  Let’s just hope it’s before eight."

	"Good idea." Pagasis said.  "We have no choice but to tell the others.  We'll devise a plan somehow."

	We started for the front doors.  That's when I stopped. 


"Hold on a moment." I said.  "Since we're here, I have to go to my locker and get my things."


"Oh, right!" Pagasis said.  "I almost forgot.  We never went home did we?"


“Nope,.” I shook my head.	


	
"So, what was going on back there?" Pagasis asked as we walked down the hallway, occasionally jumping over red lasers.  


	
"What are you talking about?" I asked.  


	
"You were acting strange that's all." Pagasis shrugged.  "I figured that you had something on your mind that you need to get out."


	
I felt my stomach churn.  I though for a moment.  Then I made up my mind.


"Pagasis." I said.  There were butterflies fluttering around my stomach.  "There is something I have to tell you... Oh, how do I put this."


I couldn't look at him.  I was ashamed too.  Pagasis was my best friend in the whole world.  Why was I so paranoid about his feelings?  It was so unlike me 


to worry about someone's feelings.  I always thought about me first.  I suppose that's what made Pagasis so different.  I worried about his feelings a lot.  I 

was sad when he was, I was angry when he was.  I didn't like seeing those feelings coming from him.  It was much worse when I was a sphinx.  Not only 

could I see his expressions of emotion, but smell them as well.  Right now, I could smell eagerness.  He was eager to know what I had to say to him.  


"Well." I sighed.  "I'm sorry I kept this from you.  I feel so bad.  I guess Torrik and I are... you know..."  I bowed my head.  


"I see..." Pagasis said.  His voice sounded calm but his smell of startle and sadness was like a punch in the chest that took the vary breath from my lungs.


"It's not surprising I guess."


We were now standing in front of my locker.  I didn't open it.  We just stood there for a moment.


"I'm sorry..." I repeated. "I should have told you sooner."


"I suppose that would've been nice." Pagasis said.  "Why would you keep something like that from me?"


"Well..." I sighed.  "I thought it would make you feel sad or angry.  I remember a few years ago..."


Pagasis' blue eyes turned sad.  He took a step closer to me.


"Esthenia, I care about you, there's not mistaking that, but I would never be angry with you."


	
"But I didn't want you to be angry with Torrik either." I said.  My head was bowed so low I thought my bangs were growing longer.  "You two seem to be getting along so much better now.  I didn't want to ruin your friendship."


	
"Ha!" Pagasis chuckled.  "Did you actually think we were friends?  We're rivals."


	
"Nice try." I grinned.  "Admit it, you two are friends."


	
"Well... okay, maybe a little." he shrugged.  "Don't worry.  I won't be angry with him.  Sure, I may be a little upset, but I'll get over it."


	
"Well... you know why I didn't want to be with you?" I said.  "It's because you're my best friend.  I just didn't want to loose that.  You're like a brother to me.  It just wouldn't feel right..."

	I felt my eyes begin to water.  Was I actually going to start crying?  


	
"Come here." Pagasis sighed as he took a step forward and embraced me.  "I'll always be here."


	
We stood there for a long time.  I didn't want to let go.  I felt so warm and comfortable. 
 
I felt like I had taken the whole world off my back.  I was finally free of guilt.  


	
"I'm glad we have an understanding." I smiled as I turned the combination lock.  "Now, if this stupid thing will open, we can go home."


	
"That sounds like a plan." Pagasis said. 


I jerked open my locker and a pile of CD players and other items fell to my feet.  I felt the color drain from my face as I stared at the horrific sight.  


	
"This can't be good."  Pagasis gasped.          



A New Idea



 	“I can’t believe this!” I growled.  “Why would someone do this to me!”


	
“Well,” Pagasis said above the wind.  “I think they were on to you.”

	“What do you mean?”

	“I mean that the stealing of the tech was just a set up.” Pagasis said.  “They were after your orb.  They stole the other things to hide the fact that they were only looking for one thing.  Now, not only did they find what they were looking for, but they tried to set you up as well for the fun of it.”

	I looked down at the trees and highway below.  I was so angry.  Angry at those cowards.  

Pagasis had changed back into his full horse form, and I, who was human again, was riding on his back.  

	“But how would they know I had the orb?” I asked.  “It doesn’t make any sense.”

	“I’m confused about that too.” Pagasis said.  “Someone must have found out about your visits to the Dream world.”

	“Ugh... Umie will kill me!” I groaned.  “I can’t believe I was that stupid.”

	“Well, you possibly could have found a better place to stash it.” Pagasis said tentatively, “But if they knew about it, they would’ve gotten their hands on it sooner or later.”

	 “I hope they didn’t know how to use it.” I said.  

	“Well,” Pagasis said.  “We’ll come up with a new plan to catch this thief.”

	“But how?” I asked. “They’ve got what they wanted.”

	“Yeah, but remember why they stashed that stuff in your locker?” Pagasis asked.  “Well, we got to shoot it back at them.”

	“You mean, try to frame them?” I asked.

	“Exactly.” Pagasis said. 

	“But do we have any clue who it was?” I asked. 

	“Well, whoever it was, they were fast.” Pagasis said thoughtfully, “And nobody knows speed better than our dearest Torrik.”

	Pagasis landed in the woods behind my house.  He transformed back into his hybrid form.  

	“Okay,” he said.  “Tell your mother that you’re getting off at your Aunt’s house tomorrow with us.” he instructed.  “That’ll give us the chance to discuss this and come up with a plan.”

	“Okay.” I said.  “I’m sorry.”

	“Esthenia.” Pagasis said. “You told me that you couldn’t stand to hear people apologize.  Live up to that.  Don’t sell yourself short for mistakes.”  He gave me a hug.   “I’ll see you tomorrow. Whatever you do, don’t go to sleep with bad thoughts.” He released me and turned back into a horse.  He then leapt into the sky before I had a chance to say anything else.  

	I watched him fly until he disappeared over the treetops.  I turned and saw the lights from my house amongst the trees.  I took a step and realized something.  

	“Pagasis...” I said as I looked at his necklace that he had placed in my hand.  “You bum.”

	I put the necklace on when I got up to my room.  I wanted to go to bed a lot quicker, but I had to explain to my mom why I got back so late.  Apparently, Aunt Sarah forgot to call her and tell her about the “party”.

	“Well...” Pagasis’ voice inside my head.  “Haven’t done this in a while.”

	“I know.” I replied.  “So, did you tell them?”

	“Well, I could only tell Torrik.  The girls already went to bed. He said that he might look into it.  He said there might be a suspect in his class.   Man, he nearly pounced on me when I walked through the door..”

	“Why?”

	“Heh!” Pagasis laughed.  “He thought I was trying to make off with you or something like that.”

	“He didn’t!”

	“Got ya!” Pagasis chuckled.  “No, he doesn’t know about me knowing.”

	“You punk!” 

	

	We got our chance to tell Umie and Kiea about the orb being stolen.  Just like I predicted, Umie wasn’t happy.  For a while, she lectured me about responsibility and how stupid I was.  To say the least, she chewed me out pretty good. I felt better when Torrik told her to zip it at lunch.  

	“What’s up with you Torrik?” Umie growled.  “Why are you defending her? Ugh!  You’re just as bad as Pagasis.  Do you have a sweet for her or something!?”

	Pagasis and I, who were both drinking our milk at the same time, tried to keep it from coming out of our nose. 

	“What is with all of you?” Umie exclaimed.  With that, she left the lunch room. 

	“She’ll get over it.” Torrik said.

	Rumors spread all over the school about the thief and who it could have been.  There was another locker check performed.  Luckily, Pagasis and I removed the stuff from my locker and stashed it in my backpack.  I took it home and hid them in my room.  We were planing on using them to bust the real thief.  Another thing I wanted to do was find out who that little girl was.  I left gym class a bit early so I could look around the hallway for her.  The middle schoolers got out five minutes before we did.  It was a little harder than I imagined.  The hallway was crowded.  I almost gave up when they all began to leave for the busses, but then, I saw her.  She was walking slowly behind everyone else.  

	I walked up to her and stood in front of her.  Right away, she attempted to run away.  

“Please.” I said in a kind voice while I blocked her.  “Don’t run.  I just want to talk with you.”

	“Please, let me go...” she wined.  Her eyes were beginning to tear up.  

	“Don’t cry.” I exclaimed.  I didn’t want her to yell.  I didn’t want to get in trouble.  I knew that there was something seriously bothering this girl.  “I can help you.”

	“Don’t hurt me anymore!”

	“What!?” I gasped.  I kneeled down in front of her.  “What-?”

	But before I could say anything else, she dodged around me and ran.  I could hear her startled cries as she opened the door and went outside.  

	“Strange…” I murmured as I stood back up.

	

	 “So, you say that she said that you were hurting her?” Kiea asked.  

	“Yes.” I nodded.  

	We were at Aunt Sarah’s house.  All five of us were in the dining room talking about the small girl and what she said to me.  It came off a bit peculiar to them, and I couldn’t blame em either.

	“I think a demon might be involved.” Torrik said.  	 

	“We aren’t in the Dream world Torrik.” said Umie.  “There are no demons here.”

	“I’m sitting across a girl with a demonic mouth.” Torrik sighed.

	“What was that!!!” Umie barked.

	“Okay, both of you…” I said sternly as I stood up.  “This is a serious matter.  I think we all need to relax and think this through.”

	Everyone murmured.

	“Well, there’s one good way to relax…” Umie said with a sleepy smile. 

	“I’ll go get the bath ready.” Kiea said as she stood up and ran out of the room.

Umie and I stared at the two boys for a moment.  We then got up out of our chairs.

“We’ll try to come up with something.  Why don’t you two try to think of something as well.  And stay out of trouble.”

	“Yeah, and no looking perverts!” Umie huffed.

	“Why do they like to take baths so much together?” I heard Torrik ask.

	“The more the merrier I guess.” Pagasis sighed.

	“Hey, Pagasis.” Torrik said as he reached for the fruit bowl in the center of the table.  “Wanna see a trick?”

	“Yeah, what’s that?” Pagasis sighed.

	Torrik grabbed an apple and set it on the table in front of him.  

“Would you eat this as it is?”

	Pagasis stared at him like he was crazy.

“Yeah...” he said in a concerned tone.

	“How about now?”  Torrik grinned as he sat a roll of duct tape on the table.  He then picked the apple and set it in the center of the roll.

	Pagasis’ eyes grew wide for a moment.  He then folded his arms and gave Torrik a peculiar look.

“What is that going to prove?”

	“Just wait my friend.” Torrik grinned as he rested his chin on his hands.  

	 “Well, did you check out this guy in your class?” Pagasis asked.  For some reason, he felt a little uncomfortable sitting alone with Torrik.  

	“Yeah.” Torrik sighed.  “I don’t think he’s the one.  Whoever it was, they were smart.  This guy is fast, but he’s a cretin.”

	“I think it would be someone smaller.” Pagasis figured.  “Just think, we’re in the gym being occupied by a game and someone that is hard to see just slips into the locker room.  This person would have to be small enough not to notice.  Not only that, apparently people who don’t have anything to do can come in and watch us if they want to.  So that gives our sneaky little foe another advantage.”

	“Hey, gentlemen.” Aunt Sarah called from the next room.  “Can you come here a moment?”

	Pagasis and Torrik looked at each other for a moment.  They then smiled and got up out of their seats and walked up to Aunt Sarah, who was sitting at the computer with an angry expression.

	“You see this?” she asked while pointing at the screen.  The whole entire thing was blue. 	

	Pagasis and Torrik both nodded.

	“Do either of you know how to get rid of this?” she asked.  “I can’t figure it out.  All I did was tap into my e-mail and this popped up.”

	“What did the e-mail say?” Pagasis asked while studying the screen.

	“All it said was: ‘click here to claim your prize’.” she replied.  “I got a prize all right.”

	Pagasis reached forward and pressed three keys on the keyboard at the same time.  Automatically, the screen went back to normal.  

	“What the hell…?” Aunt Sarah said as she read the message. “’Got ya! Love your ex!’?” 

	“It was a prank…” Pagasis sighed. 

	“That damn bastard!” Aunt Sarah spat.  “If he wasn’t a priest, I’d send him to hell!”	

Torrik looked at Pagasis from behind her and mouthed the word: woa.

	Pagasis just nodded.  He then looked at the computer.  He stared at it for a moment, then back at Torrik with a grin.  He had a plan.  

*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*

  	“Why... am I still human?”

	Torrik stood in the desert of his native land.  He was back in his world, back on his island, Ceair.  He was staring down at his human hands, wondering what went wrong.  He tried to change back into his regular form, but nothing happened.  He wondered if it was some kind of cruel joke.  The only one who could do such a thing was Pagasis.  He felt a surge of annoyance.  Why would Pagasis do such a thing to him?  Was it out of jealousy?  Because he got Esthenia, and Pagasis didn’t?

	He then began to realize he was in mortal danger.  He was in the middle of one of the most dangerous islands imaginable as a puny, defenseless human.  If he was spotted by anyone, he’d surely be eliminated.  Not only did he have the Filodrakes to worry about, but the human hunters were also a factor.  It would be only a matter of time before either of them caught his scent.  

	He looked around for cover.  There were many rocks and shrubs around, but would it be enough?  He looked around for some type of cave or shelter to take cover in.  Suddenly, the ground began to quake beneath him.  Small rocks started to vibrate.  Something was coming, something large. 

	He desperately searched around for a hideaway.  As his eyes scanned, the area around him began to look familiar.  He then realized that he was in his sister’s territory.  What if it was Castirio approaching him?  He felt bad enough for not telling her that he was a sprite, but being a human would be way too much to explain.  

	He turned and started running.  Running for cover, but his legs would hardly move.  They were heavy like they were filled with lead.  For the first time in his life, he was moving slowly.  He fearfully halted once the sounds stopped.  Whoever it was, was standing behind him.  He could feel eyes leering down at him.  Hear the trembling growl of breath. 

	“T-Torrik?” 

	He gasped and turned around.  It was his sister, Castirio.  

“I- I...” he stuttered.  He could hardly believe his eyes.  

	It wasn’t his sister.  Though she slightly resembled her with her long brown hair and yellow eyes.  This girl was a human.  A human like any other.  Even wearing the same casual Human world clothing.  

	“You’re back!” she exclaimed as she ran up to him.  “You’re all right!” With that, she threw her arms around him.  “I missed you brother.”

	“C-Castirio?” was all he could say.

	“Of course.” she said.  

	“But-how... why?” 

	He was confused.  He scanned his brain trying to find out what was going on.  All his life, Torrik was always calm and collected no matter what the circumstances were, but this was too much for him.  He felt his coolness melt away.  His sister was a human too.  What was Pagasis trying to pull?  

	“I admit.” Castirio said as she let him go.  “I was pretty worried about you.”

	“Worried?” Torrik asked.  He really wanted to ask her what was going on, but the fact that she was being so nice was just too weird.  “About me?”

	“Yes!” she said.  “I worry about you all the time, though, at times I don’t seem to care.”

	“Since when do you care?” Torrik questioned.

	“Well,” she murmured.  “Sure, I may act tough all the time, but that’s just my cover.  I don’t want the others to think I’m weak.”

	“Why would you hide something like that?” Torrik asked.  

	“I don’t know.” she said as she looked at her feet.  “I just wanted you to think I was tough.  I know it’s silly... but I’m just glad you’re home.”

	Torrik was in utter shock.  This couldn’t have been his sister.  To express herself so openly... he didn’t know Castirio had this kind of compassion.  He then felt a surge of guilt.  He was hiding something from her.  Like her, it was something that was hidden for years.  It was about time he told her.

	“I have something to confess too.” Torrik said as he took her hands.  He took a deep breath.  “I...”

	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	

	Torrik woke up.  His room was dark except for the beams of moonlight that shone through the window.  The first thing he saw was a furry, orange face about five inches from his.  He froze and stared at it, then gulped.  It was Lucy that cat.  She’d snuck into his room again.  



The Thief Unmasked



	“It just has to work.” Pagasis said to me the next morning on the bus.  He held a piece of paper in his hand with a diagram on it.  It was a map of the hallway where the lockers were located.  On it were little arrows and circles.  

	“You see, something good did come out of relaxation.” Umie said.  “I enjoyed it.”

	“I bet you did…” Pagasis sighed.  “It wasn’t too hard though.  We just went into a site full of criminal schemes and found something like this, and used the idea.” 

	“You and Torrik?” I asked.  “You two actually worked together?”

	“Yeah.” Pagasis said.  “I did all the reading and computer stuff and he thought of most of the plan.  He knows what he’s doing when it comes to sneaky things there’s no doubt about that.”

	“Where is the bum anyway?”

	“He wasn’t feeling too well this morning.” Pagasis said.  “I went into his room to wake him up as usual (the damn alarm clock never wakes him up), and he didn’t wake up at first.  When I finally could get him awake, his face was pale.  I mean it was like my skin, when I’m a horse.  It just wasn’t right.  Your aunt took his temperature and said he was to stay there until he got better.”

	“That’s too bad.” I sighed.  “I wonder what made him sick…”

	“Maybe that green stuff in last night’s dinner.” Umie spat.  “I can’t stand anything plant-like.”

	“It’s good for you.” Pagasis said. 

	“Pagasis, those apples are going to kill you someday.”



	All day, we kept a sturdy eye out for anyone suspicious.  Though, it didn’t help when I found out that everyone thought that Pagasis was the one stealing stuff.  I didn’t know where the rumors came from, but we did our best to ignore them.  It made it harder for him though when someone posted a rude note on his locker.  

	“What a bunch of morons.” Kiea sighed as he leaned against the locker next to Pagasis.  “Don’t worry, they say the same for all of us… Just because we recently came.  That just shows that whoever is doing it is a real looser.”

	Umie didn’t get much of a break either.  She got really angry when she heard Steph and her group of friends talking about her.  If it wasn’t for the fact that Pagasis held her back, she’d of creamed them.  

	Kiea wasn’t doing too bad.  Her innocence and shyness kind of shot her out of the list of suspects.  She was actually starting to make friends with some of her class mates.  

	“Yo Bob!” Jim said as he slapped Pagasis a high-five.  Jim was one of the boys from my class.  He was pretty cool considering he was nice to everyone.  “Just ignore the rumors man.  You know it was just some junior that has no life…  Anyway, we got your back.”

	Pagasis was glad that there were people who stood up for him. 

	“Apparently the juniors have a bad reputation here.” Pagasis said to me.  “I feel sorry for Umie and Torrik.”      

During gym class, I left my backpack on the bleachers and kept my eye on it to see if anyone would try to take it.  I got really nervous when we went outside for a little while.  Pagasis had me leave his necklace in it so he could sense if it was being taken.  It was a cleaver idea.  Unfortunately, nobody tried to snatch it.  

	I left early again so I could find that girl.  I just had to know what was going on with her.  She said I was hurting her somehow, but I never met her before in my life.  I paced the hallway until the bell rang.  There was no sight of her.  Discouraged, I met Pagasis at the door and we walked to the bus together. 

	“Don’t worry,” Pagasis said.  “It’s a small school, you’ll find her eventually.”

	“Ugh!” Umie growled as she stepped on the bus.  “I’m getting sick of this.  He’d better be here tomorrow or I’ll kill him.”

	“What’s up?” Pagasis asked Umie as she sat down in her usual seat.  

	“Oh, all day people kept on asking me ‘where’s Torque?’” she grumbled.  “He hasn’t been here for that long and already people are freaking out when he isn’t there.  It’s like the whole school revolves around him.”

	“Geeze Umie.” Kiea said as she sat down.  “It sounds like you’re really worried about him.”	

	Umie blushed.  Kiea hadn’t said that sarcastically.  She really meant it.

	“No, I think the dummy deserves to feel crappy.”  her eyes then grew wide.  “Guess what!?”

	“What?”

	“While I was in my last hour class, the principal walked in and reported that a few lockers had been opened and that there was stuff missing from them.”

	“So they aren’t aiming for the locker room any more.” I said.  

	“That’s a clue.” Pagasis said.  “Apparently her orb wasn’t good enough.”

	“But, what else is there to take?” I asked.

	We looked at Umie to see if she could come up with something.  

	“I get it now…” she said, her eyes were wide.  She reached into her bag and pulled out a hunk of cloth.  She unraveled it and revealed her orb.  She had her hands cupped around it so nobody else could see it.  “I figured it would be safe if I kept it with me because it doesn’t vanish in the human world.  This must be what they’re after.  They know there are two of them.”  

	“Now we have a better chance at catching them.” I said.  I was excited.  Not exited for the fact that another Dream world treasure could be stolen, but excited for the fact that we had a bigger advantage in finding out who the thief was.  Not only that, Pagasis and Torrik’s plan could be used in full effect with Umie’s orb as bait.  It was sure to work now. 

	“Are you getting off with us again?” Pagasis asked. 

	“Yeah.” I nodded.  I then yawned. 

	“Good.” Pagasis said.  “Now we can work this out together.”

	I leaned and rested my head on Pagasis’ shoulder.  

“I’m sorry.” I yawned as I put on my headphones.  My CD player hadn’t been stolen.  Anyway, I had another in the Dream world to replace it with if it ever did get taken.  “I stayed up late doing my homework and hardly got a wink of sleep.”

	Pagasis didn’t reply.  He just stayed still throughout the whole ride as if the slightest movement would disturb me.  

	I didn’t mind it.  I felt a lot more comfortable being around Pagasis after I told him what’s been going on.  I listened to my music, and it must have soothed me off to sleep.  It was a while before he nudged me awake.

	“Time to get off.” he said.

	“Right.” I said as I sat up and grabbed my backpack.  We then got off the bus and entered Yuka house.  

	Torrik was sitting at the table.  He must have looked a lot better because he greeted us with his usual sleepy smile and his face was its original color.  

	I smiled back at him.      

“How are you feeling?” I asked as I sat down across from him.  The others sat too.

	“A lot better.” he said.  “I just felt dead this morning.  Maybe it was from riding in the bus so much…”

	“Well it’s good you’re alive now.” Umie said.  “We’re going to put your guy’s plan into effect tomorrow.”

	“You got any bait?” Torrik yawned.  

	We told him about how the thief was going trough the lockers and that we figured they were going after Umie’s orb next.  His conclusion was the same as before.    

	“How?” Kiea asked.  “There aren’t demons in the Dream world.”

	Umie coughed, though it sounded a lot like she was saying “Steph”.

	“There is a possibility.” Pagasis said thoughtfully.  “Sometimes, if a demon feeds off enough nightmares, they can become extremely powerful.”	

	“Well, if that’s the case,” Umie said.  “Then we’re going to have to do this now!”



	The next day was Friday.  I always looked forward to the weekends.  I loved to sleep in the most and just laze around the house all day, but this time, I looked forward to lunch period more than anything else.  That’s when we were going to catch the thief.  It was convenient because there was hardly anyone in the hallway, we didn't have to skip any class, and we didn't get in trouble for sneaking around.  

	I stood at the door next to the gym.  That was just around the corner from the hallway where the lockers were.  I was to make sure the thief didn’t try to run out of the gym or try to run in my direction.  

	Umie and Kiea were both in the girl’s locker room.  They guarded the door that led into there in case the thief tried to escape through there.

	Pagasis did pretty much the same thing.  Only he was located in the boy’s locker room.

	Torrik had a special task.  He was just around the corner from Umie’s locker, which we left a crack open so the thief would seize the opportunity to snatch her orb that was placed in plain sight.  His job was to periodically check around the corner to see if anyone was there.  He was so fast at doing it, you couldn’t even see him.  Also, since that was the main hallway, he could chase the thief if they tried to make a break for it.  He remained well hidden.

	We took our positions and waited.  Like planned, the hallway was empty, and just to decrease the chance of getting yelled at for snooping around, we had our books with us so we’d look like were just sitting in the hallway doing our homework(the nerds did that sometimes).  

	I tried my hardest not to be noticed.  A couple people passed me and didn’t even glance.  I just sat on the floor with a math book up to my face like I was interested.  I was wearing Pagasis’ necklace again in case I needed to contact him.  I sat there for quite a while, that’s when I heard a sound that made my hart jolt.  It was the sound of running feet.

	“Chris!” Torrik’s voice called.  “She’s headed your way!”

	“Wha…?” I turned the corner and saw the boy’s locker room door open, but not who just entered.  “Pagasis!” I said in my mind.  “She’s in the locker room!”    	

“I don’t see anyone!” he replied. 

	Torrik appeared in front of me.  He looked confused.  That wasn’t a look he showed too often.  

	“She was right there.” he said while shaking his head.  

	Pagasis’ head popped out the door.  

“Where did she go?”

	“Hey, guys!”

	Umie hung out her door.  She was pointing up at the ceiling.  

“You’d better listen to this!”

	All of us ran in there.  Kiea stood silent to listen.  Her dark face looked a bit pale.  The rest of us listened too.

	There was a moment of silence, then there was a booming sound that came from the ceiling.

	“What the hell is that?” Torrik frowned.

	“I get it!” I exclaimed.  I then ran to the door that led into the gym.  I looked up at the high ceiling and the air ducts that crossed it.  I waited a moment, then pointed at one of the medal grates that allowed air to blow out. 

	“Pagasis, that one!”

	Pagasis’ eyes flashed blue for a moment, then the duct fell open and someone came tumbling out and hurtled toward the floor with a startled scream.  A second before she hit the floor, Torrik caught her.  I recognized her right away as the little black hared girl from the middle school.  She struggled in his arms. 

	“Let me go!!” she whimpered.  “Please, don’t hurt me!”

“What are you talking about?” I asked as I kneeled down in front of her as Torrik sat her back on her feet.  “Why would we hurt you?”

“Don’t!” she repeated.  She tried to run away again, but Torrik held her tightly by the shoulders.  

“When did I ever hurt you?” I asked sternly.  

“In... in my sleep.” she trembled. 

	I glanced at the little girl’s arm out of the corner of my eye.  There was a bad scratch on it.

“Where did you get that?” I gasped.  

Her frightened eyes looked even more apprehensive.  She shielded it with her hand.  “I told my mommy I got it from our cat.” she said while shuffling her foot uncomfortably.  	 

	“Where did it really come from?” I asked.  “Don’t worry.  I can help you.”

	“The monster...” she said.  “The one in my dream that looked like you.”

	“Looked like me?” I marveled.  “Are you sure?”

	“Yes!” she cried as she looked away.  “She told me to do terrible things!  When I told her I didn’t want to, she’d hurt me.  I know it was a dream, but it was so real!”  With that, she started to cry.

	I felt kind of awkward, but I kind of felt sorry for her.  I took her hand and Torrik let her go.  

“Did you take those things?” I asked in the calmest voice possible.

	She nodded and began to break down again.

“I’m sorry!” she gasped.  “I was so scared!  I don’t know what to do!  I’m going to get in trouble!”  

	“So you put that stuff in my locker?” I asked.

	She nodded.

“I’m sorry.  I thought you were the one causing this to happen.” she sobbed.  “I thought you were bad so I wanted you to pay.”

	“How did you get into my locker?” I asked, knowing it was a logical question.  

	“The girl in my dream told me.” she said.  “And my daddy is the janitor.  I took his keys so I could unlock the vents…” 

	I stared at her for a moment.  Sure, the dream about seeing a person that looked like you that told a little girl to do bad things was pretty strange, but to know a small detail like the exact combination to your locker?  That was just downright weird.  Then again, dreams can be pretty powerful, and I had the Guardians standing by my side to prove it. 

“Do you have my little round ball?” I asked.  “You know, the shiny one?”

	The girl nodded.  

“I don’t know what it is for.  It looks like a plain marble.” she said.  “I don’t know what’s so special about it.  The girl in my dream didn't tell me… She just told me to destroy it.  Then she told me to find the other one. ”

	“There’s nothing special about it.” I said.  “Well, not to you anyway.  Do you know where it is?”

	“That’s the strange part.” she said.  Her face was red and moist from her tears.  “I don’t know what I did with it.  I don’t think I broke it yet.  I just wanted it to stop.”

	“Well, I know something that can help you with your nightmares.” I said.  I then reached to my neck and lightly lifted the silver chain from my neck.  The little charm that hadn’t left my neck for three years.  My neck felt strange and bare.  I then felt a spark on my neck.  It felt like a little electric pulse.  I ignored it and set it in her hands.

	“What is this?” she asked.

	“A little something that helped me.” I said as I glanced at Pagasis.  

	“Is it, magic?” she asked.

	“It’s a gift.” I said warmly.  “Now, could you try to find my ball and bring it to me tomorrow?” 

	The girl nodded.  Her eyes lit up.  

“Thank you!” she smiled.  “I will find your ball.”

	The bell rang.  I stood up and smiled down at her.  She smiled back at me and ran out of the gym.  

	“That was strange.” Kiea said as she watched the closing doors.

“Then let’s hope that she remembers.” Umie growled.  “I couldn’t possibly think that the down-fall of our world could be taken in the hands of a child.”

“This is way too strange.” Pagasis said.  “But I think I’m going to agree with Torrik on this one.  There’s definitely a demon involved.”   







A Meeting With One’s Self  



	I got off at home for once.  The events of the week were starting to weigh me down.  It was a good thing the weekend had finally come.  Though, it would be two more days until I got my orb back, and I wanted it as soon as possible before anything else happened.  Another thing that concerned me was the fact that I had given my necklace away.  I was a afraid of having a nightmare, but it was better to block the girl’s nightmares than mine.  Pagasis said it wouldn’t be too much of a problem.  If I were to wear his necklace to bed he’d be able to help ward off nightmares like he did before.  I was glad for that.  

	I took a nice warm bath that night.  Our regular tub was definitely no match for aunt Sarah’s bath, but it was good enough to soak yourself into.  It was easy to think.  There was nobody bothering me and my sister didn’t have her music blasting.  There was absolutely nothing distracting me.     

	I rested my head on the rim of the tub and looked at the sink.  I placed Pagasis’ necklace there before I got in.  

	“I bet you’d enjoy that…” I snickered to myself.  

	I leaned back.  I wondered about the girl and her dreams.  The one who resembled me definitely wasn’t a Guardian.  It was impossible to see a Guardian in a dream.  Only the powerful ones could disguise themselves and take action in a dream.  Pagasis could do it.  I didn’t have a hard time recognizing him either.  He’d normally be a boy with short blonde hair, or he’d control my own body.  That was how he could help me if I had any nightmares.

	I turned over and stared up at the dim light above the tub.  

“I wonder what’s in that girl’s mind…” I sighed.  “I bet her island isn’t the greatest.”

	

*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*

       

	I held the orb tightly in my hands.  I wondered how I got it back as I started floating.  This was the gateway to the other world.  I looked down at my chest when I saw a small glowing light.  My necklace was back too.  I was confused for a moment, but glad too.  I felt my body begin to transform.  My skin turned orange and my feet turned into paws.  Wings sprouted out of my back.  Normally, I’d go into my animal form.  Pagasis was the only one who could transform me into my hybrid form.  So I expected my hands to turn into paws too, but they didn’t.  Suddenly, I felt a puling sensation flow through me like an electric shock.  

	“Wha- What’s happening!” I gasped.  Something was wrong.  

	I panicked.  I never felt this way before when traveling trough the gate.  I then realized that this wasn’t a normal go.  It didn’t seem right.  It wasn’t life-like.  

	Then, everything stopped.  I was on solid ground again in pitch darkness.  I felt a surge of fear rush through me that made it feel like an eel was crawling in my stomach.  Had I messed up the image in my head?  It never happened before so I didn’t know what would happen.  

	Suddenly, a light came from above.  I shielded my eyes for a moment to let them adjust to the sudden brightness.  It was some kind of spotlight shining down on me.  There was a circle of light on the floor where I stood.  Everything else was still black.  There was something there however.  It was a mirror.  A tall one that was floating about a couple inches above the ground.  

	In the reflection.  I could see myself.  I was in my pure sphinx form.  Only, it was more different than usual.  I was wearing a native outfit instead of my regular clothes and my hair was a lot longer and seemed to be growing black from the bottom up.  The gold cuffs on my arms were there, only the collar wasn’t.  The collar I wore when I was in this form.  It was to keep me under control.  Another strange part was that I looked older.  

	I reached out and tapped the mirror lightly with the tips of my claws.  

	“Hello.” 

	I jumped back.  My reflection had spoken to me.  Her voice sounded as old as she looked.  It seemed to echo.

	“Esthenia.” she said with a grin.  Her voice was as cat-like as her looks.  

	“Who are you!?” I demanded.  I had this feeling that this was the woman the little girl had seen in her dreams.  

	“I am you.” she nodded.  

	“N- no.” I stammered.  “You can’t be.”

	“I am.” she said.  “From eighteen years in the future.  I’ve come to warn you…”

	She floated out of the mirror and stood as a solid form in front of me.  She was nearly a half foot taller than me.  

	I stepped back when she took a step forward.  I noticed that I was in my normal hybrid form once more.  

	“Warn me about what?” I asked. 

	“I need to know…” she said.  “Do you plan on returning?”

	“You mean to the Dream world?” I asked.  “I don’t know.” I answered when she nodded.  “It was my fault that it happened, right.”

	“Indeed it was.” she said.  

	I gasped.  I wasn’t expecting her to agree with me.  I got this sudden vibe that I was talking to Tswuki Mona.  She seemed to be a lot like her.  

	“I cannot help you with the problem you’re going through with now.” she said.  “However, I can give you the choice that helps us decide our fate.”

	“Our?”

	“Yes.” she said.  “Umie didn’t do as I told her.  That, I suppose should have decided our real fate.”

	“She told me it was you.” I said angrily.  “Do you have any idea that if she killed me, then the island would die?”

	“I was aware of that.” she frowned.  “What is more important, a single island or the whole world?”

	I started to say something, then I sighed.  I couldn’t say anything to that.

	“You have to decide.” she said.  “To say in the human world, and never return, or live forever in the Dream world.”

	“You can’t be serious!” I gasped.  

	“I’m dead serious.” she said.

	“But… I can’t!” I exclaimed. “What about my friends… my family!”

	“Then stay.” she ordered.  “If you’re unsure or doubtful, then stay in the human world.  You could live your life as a normal human again.  That is the only way you can save the Dream world now.  I only sent Umie into the past to protect her.  Though, I said that she could save the world by killing you, and that is true as well, but as predicted, she didn’t.  She has a strong intuition, like her mother.  There is nothing worse than pain and that is suffering.  Even Pagasis wishes for death.”

	“Pagasis!” I exclaimed.  “Why would you care about the Dream world?” I asked angrily.  The more she spoke, the madder I got.  “I know that you were the one in the girl’s dream.  You told her to steal my orb!”

	“That was my first attempt to make up your mind.” she said.  “It was for you to stay in the human world.  I was unable to reach you through your dreams.”

	“Am I… in a dream?” I marveled.

	She nodded.

	“I get it.” I said.  “You couldn’t do it with the charm because this would count as a nightmare.”

	“Sadly, yes.” she said.  “Any dream that tries to take over the mind is considered as a nightmare.  That is because many humans are afraid of them.  They fear that evil spirits are trying to control them.”

	“But, how can you be seen?” I asked.  “You’re a Guardian.  Guardian’s can’t be seen in dreams.”

	“Gods can.” she murmured.  

	“You’re a god!?” I exclaimed.  

	“I’ve said too much.” she said.  “Any further discussion may interfere with your decision.  Don’t tell anyone of this.  Nobody can decide for you… not Pagasis, or even… Torrik.”

	She seemed sad for a moment.  It made me wonder if he died.  I didn’t want to think about it.

	“We will meet again.”

*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	      

	 My dark room came into view as I opened my eyes.  I stared blankly up at the ceiling.  My whole body felt numb.  Like it was too heavy to let my nerves work.  I was incredibly tired.  My mind was nothing else but a blur of confusion.  There was no doubt in mind that this was how Torrik had gotten sick the day before.  I wondered how many of us had dreams.  What happened in each of them.  It was a cruel way to torture someone, and it was me, the future me who caused it all.   








Part Six- The Second War Ends




Decisions



The weekend was starting off pretty good.  Though, I woke up late and missed my cartoon programs.  I had noting else to do all day but walk over to Yuka house and visit my friends.  I tried not to let the dream I had the night before bother me as I walked through the woods.  It was about noon and the sun was shining brightly overhead.  There were patches of yellow sunlight on the moss and trees all around.  I felt like I was back in the Esthenian forest again.  All was quiet for a while.  There was the random moment of a bird chirping or a chipmunk squeaking.  I was just about there when I halted in my tracks.  The sound of a heavy foot fall was heard from behind me.  I turned around and saw a large white wolf.

	We seemed to startle each other at the same time because both of us were froze in our tracks.  She appeared to be following me.  I had seen this wolf before.  Wolves weren’t rare where I lived, but I knew this one was special.  I named her Carona, after the Dragonwolf from the Dream world.  She was the last true Dragonwolf on the island, but she died quite a while ago from a disease called the shadow.

	“Carona.” I said in a friendly tone.  I had been trying to earn her trust for quite some time.   	

	She looked at me for a moment, then turned and walked off the path and up a ridge.  

I watched her until she disappeared behind the trees.  I had this feeling that she was still following me when I entered Aunt Sarah’s yard.  I walked inside and took my shoes off.  The house seemed unusually quiet.  I’d at least find Torrik chasing Pagasis around with a roll of duct tape or something.  I walked into the dining room where we’d normally hang out, but nobody was in there either.  Not even in the room where the computer was.  I went up stairs and checked the rooms.  I then stood there and wondered for a moment.  Did everyone leave?  A good question was where aunt Sarah was.  She’d normally be home.  

I searched the whole house until I went to the most unlikely place imaginable.  I slid open the door to the bath.  I froze when I saw everyone’s head staring at me from the water.

“Hey there Chris!” Aunt Sarah waved.  

I shielded my eyes.  

“Are you all nuts!!” I exclaimed.  Every sick thought imaginable crossed through my mind.

	“Chris.” I heard Pagasis say.  “Don’t be weird.”

	“Huh?” I turned as everyone stood up from the water.  “Oh…”

	They were all in swim suits.  Umie, Kiea and Aunt Sarah wore bikinis and Pagasis and Torrik wore swimming trunks.   

	“Don’t do that to me!” I exclaimed while holding my chest and letting out a sigh of relief.  

	“Pagasis is right.” Aunt Sarah said.  “Don’t be weird.”

	It sounded strange hearing Pagasis’ real name come from Aunt Sarah.  I supposed it was better than her calling him Bob though.

	“Come join us.” Kiea said.  She was blushing dramatically.  

	“I don’t have anything to wear.” I shrugged.  

	“In the changing room there is something I picked up at the mall.” Aunt Sarah said.  

	“Thanks!” I smiled.  I then headed for the dressing room.  When I got in, I saw a little plastic shopping bag on a chair.  I opened it to reveal a red string bikini.  I had this feeling the boys picked this one out.  I felt my face get redder as I slipped it on.  It got even worse when I went back out there.  

	“Don’t look at me…” I said nervously.  I could feel their eyes all looking at me.

	“I like that on you.” Umie said.  Hers was black with silver studs around the waistline on the bottoms.  

	“Thanks.” I said as I slid into the steaming water.  It felt so good.  “So, what happened to that rule about there being no mixed gender?”

	“The rules can be bent if I’m included.” Aunt Sarah grinned.  

	“So, you all just relaxing?” I asked.  

	“Yup.” Pagasis said as he leaned back.  “It’s credit for our hard labor at school.”

	“Geeze.” I sighed.  “What a bunch of slackers.”

	“Were happy slackers.” Torrik sighed.

	“Well, I think I can trust you all long enough to go get us something to drink.” Aunt Sarah said as she slipped out of the tub.  Her bikini looked a lot like mine only it was white.  

	“Did you all sleep well?” I asked once she was out of earshot.

	Everyone looked at each other with confused looks.  

	“What do you mean?” Umie asked.  

	“Nothing.” I said.  I then smiled.  

	“You look tired.” Pagasis said.  

	“I am.” I yawned.  

	“I suppose all these events have you stressed out.” Kiea said.  “They’re pretty hard on me too.”

	Everyone else nodded.

	“Just try to relax.” Pagasis said.  “It’s the weekend.  We’ll worry about the orb on Monday.  Now that we know that she isn’t going to destroy it.”

	Aunt Sarah arrived with a pitcher of punch and some cups.  I gladly took some.  They were right, I should relax.  Though, it was difficult.  I couldn’t keep my mind off the dream I had.  I had to make up my mind sooner or later.

	We hung out in the bath for almost the whole entire day.  Then, Aunt Sarah told us to go do something else for a while before we all turned into prunes.  

	We ended up taking a bus back to the city to the mall.  We didn’t shop around too much.  We hung out in the arcade most of the time.  Torrik and Umie went head to head in the D.D.R., but Umie didn’t stand a chance.  Her legs kept on crossing and nearly caused her to topple over.  

	“How in the hell do you do this!!” Umie exclaimed.  She had a bad stitch in her side and was holding her stomach like her guts were going to fall out.  

	“I don’t know.” Torrik shrugged.  “Maybe my brain just operates quicker.”

	We decided to find something we could all do.  There was nobody on the pool tables so we played a few rounds of 8-ball and drank carbonated drinks to keep us hyper.  Of course in pool, we played two on two.  I wasn’t too bad at it.  I beat Kiea and Umie.  Then, when it came to playing Pagasis, I was smoked.  He knocked all his stripes down, then to be mean, all my solids then last the eight ball.  

	“Too bad.” he said with a smile and proud look as he chalked the end of his stick.  “You can try again if you want to.”

	“Hey, how about I don’t, and you can drink my Pepsi.” I said as I shook my cup.  “Either way, you win.”

	Pagasis frowned.  He knew what would happen if he drank it.  

“No.” he said lazily.  “You know I’d love to, but that would make me fat.”

	“It’s diet.” I grinned.

	“Oh! That was mean.” Torrik grinned.  He then walked up next to me.  I could feel his hand lightly touch my side.  “Now, if you’ll excuse me…”

	“Yeah right.” Pagasis grinned.  “Nobody can beat me!”  He then let out an evil laugh.  “I’m the unbeatable!”

	“The unbeatable idiot.” Umie said. 

	“I’m the unbeatable idiot who is unbeatable at pool!” Pagasis laughed crazily as he raised his pool stick above his head. 

	
“For someone who can’t drink sodas
,” I said as I walked next to Umie and Kiea.  “He sure is hyper.”

	So Pagasis and Torrik went at it for a while.  Torrik would have been doing fine if he didn’t keep knocking in the cue ball.  In the end, Pagasis won.  

	“Well unbeatable idiot who is unbeatable at pool…” Torrik sighed lazily.  “You sure are unbeatable.”

	Pagasis now had a nickname.  It was indeed “the unbeatable”.

    	    

Aunt Sarah let them stay out until eleven that night.  She figured it was all right since they were old enough to know better.  My mom didn’t really care what time I came home.  As long as I had someone with me anyway. 

We ate at that Chinese food stand like we did the first time.  This time though, we didn’t have anyone come up to us and torment me.  For some reason, I didn’t feel like eating.  I just picked at my sesame seed chicken until Pagasis prodded my cheek with a pair of chopsticks.

“Are you okay?” he asked.  

Everyone else seemed concerned too.  I didn't want to tell anyone what was really on my mind so I told them that I just needed some fresh air.  I went outside and walked to the edge of the parking lot.  

The was beautiful out that night.  There wasn’t a single cloud in the sky.  There were stars scattered everywhere like spilled salt on a black table cloth.  Over the treetops, I could see glowing buildings.  Most of them were apartments.  It made me glad that I didn’t live in the city.  It seemed so crowded.  I couldn’t stand having a neighbor just on the other side of a wall.  

I sighed.  I was complaining about my world.  I thought about my decision.  If my staying in one place could save everyone, then I really didn’t have a choice. I leaned against a light post and looked around some more.  The thoughts of that dream crept back into my mind.  I wondered if that woman that looked like me was lying about the whole thing.  She didn't seem like the type to even care about the Dream world.  Maybe she was Tswuki Mona in disguise.  She did mention that she was a god.

“Hey there.” 

I turned and saw Torrik walk up to me.  I forced a smile.

“Hi…” I sighed. 

	“You don’t look like you’re too excited.” he said.  “What’s up?”

	I thought about telling him my dream.  

“Nothing.” I said.  “I guess I’m just tired.”

	I then turned and looked back at the sky.

	“Hey, Torrik?” I asked.  “Have you ever had trouble deciding something?”

	He smiled and walked up behind me.  I felt his arms wrap around my stomach.  

	I felt my body melt.  I loved being held like this.  I learned that from a dream I once had.  It made me happy that he was there. 

	“That depends on the decision.” he said as he looked up at the sky too.  “If it’s a little one that doesn’t matter, then leave it be.  Now if it’s a big one that has a lot depending on it, then take your time.”

	“What if you don’t have any time?” I asked.  

	“Oh, there’s always time.” Torrik said.  “Like now, it may not seem too long, but we have all the time in the world.”

	He rested his chin on my shoulder and pulled me close.  

	I felt sad for a moment.  An emotion that rarely showed itself.  I knew what he was referring too.  I’m sure it made him sad to think of it as well.  I wanted to spend the rest of my life with him, but with the way things were, it would’ve been impossible.  

	“Thank you.” I said.  “I think that helped.”

	“I’m glad.” he said.  He then released me and I turned around.  He placed his hands on my neck and kissed me.

	This was the second time our lips met.  I felt like I was back in the forest again when he kissed me the first time.  I imagined it when I closed my eyes.  My heart raced.    

	When we parted, I rested my head on his shoulder and opened my eyes.  I had a plain view of the parking lot.  There were a lot of cars and three human figures standing beneath the streetlights.



Happiness



	Pagasis wouldn’t look at me straight in the eye after that.  It was driving me insane about how sensitive he was about it.  I didn’t visit them on Sunday.  I waited until the day I got my orb back.  Hopefully, the girl would return it tomorrow at school.  I dreaded seeing Pagasis and the others.  Umie and Kiea wouldn’t look at me or Torrik.  Though, they weren’t as touchy about it.  

	I was surprised when Umie called me Sunday afternoon.  After exclaiming about how much trouble se went through to actually use the phone, she told me to meet her on the path in private.  I was curious about what she had to say to me.  Normally, Umie didn’t open up very well.  I was oddly reminded of myself.  

	I didn’t go too far down the path when I saw her standing there waiting for me.  

	“What’s up?” I asked.  I was very anxious about what she had to say so my hands were shaking a little. 	

	“Well, I think you know what I’m going to ask you.” Umie said.  She was staring at me directly.  She had a very serious look on her face.

	I shrugged.  

	“Tell me.  What do you plan to do when you get the orb back?” she asked.  

	“I... don’t know.” I said.  I was expecting her to ask me about Torrik or something.  

	“Well, you know how I told you that Pagasis was the one that gave me the orb?” Umie said.  “I kind of lied... It was Esthenia, though I didn’t know who she was at the time, that gave it to me.”

	“What do you mean?” I asked
, knowing that she
’d 
already
 
lied about one thing
.
  
I
 
felt strange knowing that she
’
d lied even more.
  “How could you not know it was her... me?”

	“Well, that was the first time I remember seeing her.  I didn’t know who she was until I saw you, then I knew.”

	“What brings this up?” I asked.

	“Well... I had a dream of the day she gave me the orb to go back in time and kill you.” she said while shuffling her foot.  “She told me it was the only way to save the Dream world.”

	“Something doesn’t make sense about all this.” I said thoughtfully.

	“What is that?” she asked.  

	“Well... oh, I don’t know.” I sighed.  I was about to tell her about my dream.  “I wonder if anyone else had these dreams.”

	“Well... I have a feeling that your older self is behind all of this.” Umie said.  

	“What makes you think that?”  I asked.  Though I had the same conclusion.

	“Well, put it together.” she said.  “She goes to a stranger and tells them to steal Dream world artifacts, and then haunts our dreams as well.”

	“What do you mean, our?” I asked.

	“Well Kiea has been having dreams about her father getting hurt by demons, and I keep having dreams about my task.  There’s no doubt that Torrik probably had one too.” she said.  “Tell me, have you been having dreams too?”

	“No.” I lied.  

	“I wonder if Pagasis had one.” she said thoughtfully.

	“Maybe you should ask him.” I suggested.  

	“Maybe YOU should.” Umie said.  “Come on, after that… You need to talk to him.”

	“I can’t help it.” I said.  I felt a little angry.  “He already knows.  Why is he moping about it?”

	“Well, think about it.” Umie frowned.  “Sure, you may have told him about it, but it’s hard to believe until you’ve seen it with your own eyes.”

	I sighed and stared at the ground.  She was right.  

“Hey,” I said, still staring at my feet.  “You’re from the future... right?”

	“Duh.” 

	“Well, do you know if Torrik and I are still together?” I asked.  “If he’s still alive?”

	Umie sighed.  She looked a little uncomfortable.      

“To tell you the truth.” she said.  “I’ve never seen him before.”

	“Oh.” I sighed as I stared at the ground some more.  I watched a bug crawl on a dead leaf.  “Anyway, why didn’t you tell me that Esthenia gave you the orb?”

	“Well...” she said.  “I told you it was Pagasis because I wanted you to believe he was still alive.”



	When I got on the bus that morning, I felt my stomach knot up.  Normally, I’d sit with Pagasis, but I didn’t know whether or not to do it.  The information that Umie gave me the other day was just too much.  I couldn’t understand how Pagasis could die.  I would have to die first, and if it was the future me that gave her the orb... It just didn’t make any sense.  

	I ended up sitting next to him.  Though, I felt a little odd.  Especially when he gave me a little smile, then stared out the window the rest of the time.  

	I couldn’t look at Torrik.  I had this feeling that under his coolness, he was upset too.  

	Pagasis pretty much avoided me the rest of the day.  I couldn’t take it any more when I passed him alone in the hallway on my way to the bathroom.  I’d rather wet my pants then let him drag on any longer.  I stepped in front of him.	

	“Look, I’m sorry.” I said.  

	Pagasis stared down at me.  He didn’t look sad, or angry.  It was just a blank stare.  

	“I told you about it.” I said.  “Why must you be mopy?”

	“It’s just hard to believe until you see it.” he said. 

	Knowing that I’d already heard this line before, I frowned.

“Okay, but still, I told you about it.  You told me that you wouldn’t be upset over it.” 

	“Something like that is hard not to be upset about.” Pagasis said.  “Let’s just say that I care about you enough to worry.”

	“About what?” I asked. 

	“Think about it.” he said.  “Torrik is a Guardian.  He won’t live forever.  I know I’m being blunt, but I just don’t want to see you get hurt.”

	“I see.” I said with a glare.  “Why don’t you just rub it in.  It’s hard enough without thinking about it.  I don’t want to be mad at you... so...”

	I turned away from him.  I felt hot with rage.  

	“Wait!” he said while grabbing my shoulder.  “I’m sorry...” he sighed.  “I didn’t mean it like that.  It sounded selfish.”

	I peered over my shoulder at him.  I had this feeling he was telling me only the half of it.

“Tell me, what is the real reason?” 

   	“It’s just... why him?”

	“Oh, Pagasis.” I said as I turned around.  I felt forgiveness cleanse over me like water.  “It’s nothing about you... You’re the greatest person I’ve ever met.  It’s just that... you’re so much like a brother to me.  It just wouldn’t feel right...  I’m sorry... actually, I’m the one that’s selfish.”

	“How is that?” Pagasis questioned.  

	“Sometimes... I feel like I’m toying with you.” I said uncomfortably.  “Like flirting... you know.  I like being around you.  It makes me feel happy when you’re around.  I’m sorry that I cling to you so much.”

	“I see.” he said.  “Well, sometimes you might... but it makes me happy too.”

	“Then you’re happy for the wrong reasons...” I sighed.  I had this feeling that I wanted to cry, but like always, no tears came.  I hadn’t cried in a long time.  

	“That’s not true.” Pagasis said.  “I’m happy whenever you’re happy.  If you’re happy being around me, then I’m definitely happy being around you.”

	“You know...” I said
, knowi
ng that we were using the word 
“happy
” quite a lot
. “I think we’re more connected than you think.”

	“I think you’re right.” he said.

	The bell rang.  It made me jump.  Pagasis and I spit before anyone could escape into the hallway.  I had this feeling that if we were seen together alone then more rumors would spread.  One thing was clear, however, we we
re definitely friends again.   



	I wasn’t able to talk the girl again until gym class.  Before I set off to find her again, Pagasis and I put all the people’s missing things in a convenient spot were everyone could easily find it.  Right between the steps of the folded bleachers.  

	I found the girl in the hallway.  She handed me the orb.  She had it folded in a napkin.  

	“Thank you very much.” I said with a smile.  “So, how have your dreams been?”

	She gave me a thumb up.  She gave me a hug and walked to her bus.

	I watched her leave, then I opened the napkin.  The orb was there, along with a folded piece of paper.  I curiously unfolded it.  In it was the necklace and some writing on the paper.  

	“Thank you Esthenia.” it said.



	There was no doubt that she’d learned the name from her dreams.  It made me wonder how much she actually knew.  Hopefully, it wasn’t too much.  That would have been the last thing I needed.  

	I wasn’t sure what to do now.  I’d gotten my orb back.  The other’s would surely believe that we’d completed our mission objective.  That wasn’t true however.  It was depending on my decision.  I knew I wasn’t supposed to tell anyone, but enough was enough.  There was one thing I was confused about.

	“You’re telling me that I’m going to die?” Pagasis asked.

	“Yes.” I said.  “How is that possible.  Umie said that she met me in person.”

	“That is strange.” Pagasis said.

	I got off at Aunt Sarah’s house again.  The other’s were watching a movie and celebrating the completion of their mission.  I pulled Pagasis into the other room.

	“I had a dream.” I said.  “I saw my older self and she spoke to me.  She told me that you wished for death.”

	Pagasis stared out the window, watching a couple birds flutter in a mud puddle in the yard.  It was raining out.  

	“I think I understand now.” he said.  

	“Really?”

	“Well, remember what you said about us being connected...” he said thoughtfully.  “I bet something happened to one of us that effected the other.”

	“Who do you think it is?” I asked.  I knew that Pagasis just had to be right.  “Which on of us?”

	“Well...” he continued staring out the window.  “I think it was you.  If I was the one who is “dead” then something must of happened to you.”

	“How?” I asked.  “When Umie and I saw her in our dreams, she looked fine.”

	“She may have looked all right.” Pagasis said.  “But I have this feeling that there was more to it than meets the eye.”

	He then turned to me.  

“Anyway, I think we should head out as soon as possible.” he said.  He had an uneasy look about him.  “We don’t want to cause anymore to happen here that’ll put our world into jeopardy.”      

	“That’s true.” I said while biting my bottom lip.  “When do you think you should leave?”

	“Probably tomorrow.” he said.

	“T-tomorrow?” I stammered.  

	“That’s right.” he nodded.  “I would leave tonight but we have to straighten things out.  Resigning from school and all.”

	“I see…” I said.  I then turned away from him.  I thought about my decision.  “Then I’ll tell Aunt Sarah that you wish to leave.”

	“Okay.” he said from behind me.  

	I took a few steps until I got to the door to the next room.  I then stopped.  Something came to my mind that struck me right in between the eyes.

“No.” I said.  I then turned to Pagasis.  “We’ll leave now.”

	“We’ll?” Pagasis gasped.  “What are you saying…?”

	“I’m saying that I’ll go with you.” I said.  

	“Yeah, but who’s going to tell everyone where we went when you get back?” Pagasis asked.

	“You said it yourself that you can make people forget.” I said as I approached him.  

	He looked a little uncomfortable.

“Yeah… but.  I don’t know if I can get all those people at once.” he said.  

	“Come on.” I sighed.  “Are you a half-god or not?”

	Pagasis smiled.

“Whatever you say.” he said.  “I’m ready when you are.”





Where Home Is



	I wasn’t sure what was going on, but one thing I did know was that I had to get them back to the Dream world as soon as possible.  My decision could wait.  The thing that couldn’t be held back was the Guardians in doing their duty.  I neglected to tell Pagasis that I had a dream the following night I met my older self.  It was about what happened to the island when the Guardians were gone.  It was a massacre.  There were demons everywhere.  It also explained Kiea’s dream about her father getting injured by a demon and described to me how the island was taken over by demons when she was young.  I had a feeling it was all because Pagasis left the island.  I also knew what Esthenia’s plan was.  I knew what was wrong with her, and I knew how to find her.

	The others didn’t  argue.  They all seemed to be glad they were going back.  Torrik even mentioned that he was going to tell his sister his secret.  As for Kiea and Umie, they wanted to see what their new future looked like.  

	We stood in a circle with both orbs.  I held mine, and Umie held hers.  Together, we imagined the island.



*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	  

	“It worked…” I blinked as I looked around.  I was in complete darkness.  

	“I see you’ve figured it out.” a voice said as the spot light turned on.  She stepped into the circle of light.  

	“It wasn’t too hard.” I said as I boldly stepped toward my older self.  I had pushed myself out of the circle and imagined the dream I had when I met her the first time.  “I’m here to stop you.” 

	“Stop me?” she asked with a smile.  She took a step toward me now.  “What do you plan on doing… Kill me?”

	“If I must.” I growled.  “It was you all along who helped the humans get there.  You’re a demon.”

	“Very good.” she grinned.  “It didn’t take you as long as I thought.”

	“Why?” I asked.  “Why did you do it?”

	“Do you know how hard it is?” she hissed.  “Living day and night knowing that you have a different life somewhere else?”

	“This is where my decision comes in, doesn’t it?” I asked.  “You made the wrong choice and tried to go back.  You must have smashed your orb so you had no way of getting back.  Then you felt homesick and tried to use a different method of returning, only to fully open the gate and letting the worlds bleed together.”

	“You’re smart.” she said.  “Yes… that was what happened.  I knew I couldn’t keep just jumping back and fourth.  I had to choose between the two, but I made the wrong choice and suffered dearly.  The humans found me and started performing tests and such on me, and I eventually escaped, but with rage.”

	“And you became a demon.” I added.  “And made Pagasis die away.”

	She nodded sadly.  

“Pagasis is gone.” she said.  “Though, he isn’t 
truly
 
dead, 
I’m sure he wishes he was.”

	“So, my choice can stop this from happening?” I asked.  

	“Yes.” she nodded.  “Only you can make the choice.  Like I said before, I tried to help you by stealing your orb and haunting your friend’s dreams.  But now, it is all up to you.  You must find out where home is.”



*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*

	


“Pagasis!” Kovu shouted.  “Behind you!”


	“It’s just me!” I exclaimed as Pagasis spun around.  

	His eyes widened.  

“Esthenia!” he marveled.  “Where were you?  We’ve been searching everywhere.”

	“No time to talk about that now!” Aslynn shouted as she ran past us and sliced a demon’s head off.  She was wearing the strangest outfit with a large staff.  The end had a round blade that looked like a moon.  

We were in the middle of an all out battle.  Apparently, my dream was correct.  The demons decided to take advantage of the island’s weakness.  Kiea told me all about it happening before.  That was one of the things that helped me determine that the demons would strike.  

We split up.  I 
used up all of my energy and transformed 
into my p
ure-sphinx form 
.  I fought side by side with 
Niegie
 
for a while
.  He was there the whole entire time.  



There were so many demons it was hard to see.  Their back energy clouded my scent, making everything seem dark.  All I could really see was red.  

For hours the battle raged on.  I was doing fine until I passed out.  

“Esthenia?” 

“What… happened?”  There was a voice in my head.  

“Esthenia, are you okay?”

I opened my eyes.  The first thing I saw was the roof of the hut and the heads of my friends.  

“Hey there.” Kovu said.  “You look beat.  Good thing we aren’t.”

I smiled.  

“That’s good to know.” I groaned.  It hurt to breathe and speak.  My chest felt like there was a weight on it.  I looked up and saw young Kiea smiling at me.  She was sitting on my chest.  

	“Oh, geeze.” I smiled as I laid my head back down.  

	“You should learn not to bite those things.” Aslynn said as she placed a wet cloth on my forehead.  “They’re poisonous.  It was a good thing you were up to full power.  If you would have been in your regular state, your insides would be melting.”

	“Bit what?”  I questioned. 

	“A poison dragon demon.” Mona said as she lifted Kiea off my chest.  “Now, honey, you shouldn’t climb on people.”

	“You taught her that.” Karoko huffed.  

	I couldn’t see them.  They were too far off to the side, but I knew they were arguing again.  It was amazing how much those two loved each other.  

	“So… what’s going on?” I asked.  “Where’s the others?”

	“Well.” Pagasis said as he kneeled beside me.  “The demons are gone now.  It’s amazing how 
you knew they were here.  Umie and Kiea
 went b
ack home to the future.  As for 
Torrik, he went to find his sister.  They need a lot of catching up to do, and you need your sleep.”

	“Pagasis.” I said.  “I’ll be fine.”  

	I made an attempt to sit up but fell back down.  

	Pagasis just smiled.  

“Sleep.” he said.  “You earned it.”

	I took a look around at all my friends before I closed my eyes.  It was amazing how much they changed over the years.  Time was slower in the dream world, but it still seemed to go by just as slow.  It was only three years ago when Pagasis first found me.  He brought me to this wonderful land and showed me all the magic of people’s dreams.  He showed me the true horror behind nightmares.  He even taught me how to fly.

	Later that night, I didn’t go home.  I stayed at the native camp and celebrated the success of our mission.  It was kind of neat how Kovu and Neara celebrated everything.  The Omogoa natives were a festive tribe.  They were far away from being conservative.  The karioke machine proved that.

	I ran up to the platform and Aslynn lifted me up.  She, Karoko, Niegie, and Rinoa were all singing “Born to Fly”, and I wanted to join in.  I didn’t care about stage fright.  I was just there to have a good time.  

	From the platform, I could see everyone doing the things they were usually doing.  

Aquita and Kovu were being chased around by Neara.  No doubt they got themselves into trouble again.  

Torrik and Castirio were arm wrestling with the group of warriors.  It made me glad to see that those two were still together, even if they had their differences.  I smiled when Castirio slammed Torrik’s wrist down for the fifth time.  It made me wonder if he’d ever beat her.  

I saw Pagasis sitting against our hut watching us.  He had a large basket of apples by his side.

Aslynn and Mona were dancing with little Kiea and Toshiba.  I was happy knowing that Kiea would grow up to be a fine woman
 with an amazing magical voice
.  

When our song ended, I left the stage and joined Pagasis.  We sat there for a while and talked amongst ourselves.  That was when Castirio walked up to us and had Torrik and Pagasis arm wrestle.  

I laughed so hard when Torrik lost again.  I watched him shake Pagasis’ hand and realized that it was the starting of a beautiful friendship.

I decided to go for a walk up to the cliff.  I supposed I just wanted my alone time, but I didn’t feel alone.  When I made it up there, I looked down at the little glow between the trees.  I could hear the drums all the way from where I was standing.  I looked out into the black ocean.  I loved this world enough to call it home, and it made me wonder why I hadn’t figured it out sooner.  I had a family here.  A big family that loved me very much.  Not because I was human, it was because I was like family to them.  They all did their part in helping me learn and discover new things.  Each and every one of them put a little of themselves into me.  

Rinoa taught me how to be strong and smart, Kovu taught me how to look at the brighter side and how to be positive, Aquita taught me how to take chances, Mona taught me friendship, Karoko taught me how to let go, and Torrik taught me how to love.  They all built who I am today.  Without my friends, my family, I was nothing.  

So that’s why I made the choice to stay in the Dream world.  Sure, I left my human friends, family, and other life behind, but leaving behind part of your soul is the hardest thing to do.  Pagasis was more than just a friend, he was a part of me.  The affectionate and understanding side of me.  I knew that the circumstances would be tough in the road ahead if I choose poorly, but we’d be together forever.  Just like best friends do.  

*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*

Epilogue



The Dream world:  Since she made the right choice, Esthenia and the Dream world are safe for another million years.  Also her and Pagasis’ power combined warded off the demons for good. Thus ending the second war.  



Rinoa: Continued to watch over the island in the place of her mother.  She bared two sons with her mate Niegie and helped restore the Dragonwolf race.   



Niegie: Was compelled to move back to his island, but checks up on his mate and cubs every so often.    



Aquita: Became the clan’s next beta
 and giving the rank of Captain to his son
.  



Neara: Ruled the clan until she died.  She was buried in the forest and was reunited with her mother and father.



Kovu: As the last true Dragonwolf, he lived for a very long time.  



Castirio: Took over Torrik’s territory when he moved to Esthenia, making her the strongest Filodrake on her island.



Mona: Became the Alpha when her mother died.  She still enjoys slaying demons for a living.  She and Karoko had five more cubs.



Karoko: Became the Alpha male and baby-sitter.
  He
’s as grumpy as ever.
 



Aslynn: Continued her duty as the priestess.




Tswuki 
Mona
:
 
 Continued her duty as the death goddess.  She checks up on the island often.  



Kiea: 
 
Grew up in a normal way.  She and her mother enjoy demon slaying together.



Toshiba: 
 
Being named after Esthenia’s CD player, he is just like his father in every way and enjoys listening to music while he fights.



Carona: 
 
Still dwells the forest around Esthenia’s house
 back in the human world
.  She watches over Esthenia’s family.



Umie: Found her parents shortly after she got to her new home in Esthenia.
  It was a big surprise for her
 as well as for them
.
  



Torrik: Lived much longer than expected.  Apparently, sprites live just as slow as half-gods.  He moved to Esthenia to help raise his child
.



Pagasis: 
 
He remained with Esthenia till the day she died.  He knew of everything there was to come.  His powers where more than what other’s knew and he knew a lot more than others thought.  He and Torrik are best friends.



Esthenia: 
 
Her life in the Dream world became normal for her after adjusting.  She and Torrik had a baby together.  They named her Umie after the girl who helped them.  As their child got older, they realized it was the same person.  



*	*	*	*	*	*	*



Esthenia Credits-



Okay, I know that this wasn’t a movie or anything.  These stories took four years to complete.  Three of those years where putting the story together, the last was writing them.  I know that there was only one person behind the keyboard, but I believe that there where more people and other things involved in writing the story.  Many of them serving inspiration and support.  I want to give these people credit for helping me.  They deserve it. P.S.- Sorry if I spelled any names wrong.  I have a terrible memory! ^^   



Support-

Karla Welch

Donnovan Chmura

Heather Talsma 

Darcy Write

Jamie Kirk

David Alkire

Alex Turland

Jason Collingwood

Alex Harris

Krystal Schader

Shannon Wheeler

Mark Wheeler

Colleen Swanson

Al Swanson

Albert Harthun

Lindsay Olivero

Emily Witlock

Mrs. Krus

Mrs. Joneson

All my friends on Deviantart

All my friends at Interlochen arts camp



Spiritual Support-

Donnovan Chmura
- Plays the 
“solid
” 
roll of Pagasis in my real life



Inspiration and guidance-

Shannon Wheeler

Lindsay Olivero

Karla Welch

Heather Talsma



Future Fan-fic writers-

Karla Welch

Darcy Write



Most Enthusiastic Reader-

Krystal Schader



Characters Based on-

Myself- Esthenia

Shannan Wheeler- Castirio, Esthenia’s sister

Colleen Swanson- Esthenia’s Mother




Karla Welch- 
Kiea


Lila Harthun- Carona

Jason Collingwood- Kovu

Krystal Schader- Umie


Rebecca Wheeler- Sarah Yukawa



Sarah Harris- Kim
 



Alex Turland- Torrik
 


Pagasis- Wasn’t based on anyone.  Therefore, Don was based on him. 



Inspirational and Related Songs-



Whenever Wherever- Shakera

Everywhere- Michelle Branch

Aint it funny- Jennifer Lopez  (Sung by Aslynn in Esthenia II)

Turn out the Lights- Nelly Fertodo  (Sung by Rinoa in Esthenia II)

Standing Still- Jewel   (Sung by Aslynn, Rinoa, and Esthenia in Esthenia II)

The Remedy- Jason Maraz

I Hate Everything About You- Three Days Grace

You’re Taking Over Me- Evanescence

Where Will You Go- Evanescence

My Tourniquet- Evanescence
 (Sung by Kiea in 
Esthenia
 
IV)


Drowning- Backstreet Boys

How You Remind Me- Nikel back

Crawling In The Dark

Born To Fly

Hands Clean







