Disclaimer: No, I don’t own MKR. The wonderful folks at CLAMP do. I, however, do own Clef’s bishonen-ness. xD

~Chapter 1: The Transformation~

    'What did I do to deserve this?' wondered Clef, dragging his staff in his mouth. He hadn’t realized how damn heavy this blasted thing was, because he was still human until fifteen minutes ago. Dropping the staff and turning back to look at his purple tipped tail, he sighed and plumped on the marble flooring of the castle. 'Now where’s the room of those Knights?'

    It was midnight, and everybody was fast asleep. Everyone, except the Knights who were still having pillow fights and Clef, of course, who was fiddling with a telescope, something Umi brought with her. There was a loud popping sound, and Clef assumed it was from the telescope. Not until did he hear footsteps behind him did his skin crawl and he whipped around just as a big, wooden thing crashed into the side of his head.

    The man watched as his target fell to the ground in a crumpled heap. Raising his staff, he laughed (evilly, might I add) and a bright flash of light filled the room.

    Shortly, Clef woke up, his head swimming. Was the world spinning, or was he in some fish tank being shaken? He rubbed the lump on his head. His hands felt furry. He opened his mouth to say “Owch” but what escaped it was a pitiful, pain laden whine. A WHINE?! Clef jumped up and ran towards a mirror, and tripped. Why was he running as if he had four legs? By chance he turned around. That’s when he saw the tail. He peered into his mirror. 'Holy cow, I’m a fox!'

    So there he was, looking none the worse and dragging a six foot long hunk of wood. 'I don’t deserve this,' he thought, frustrated. The first door he’d tried (he’d assumed it was the Knights’ room) he walked in on Caldina and Larfarga smooching. His azure eyes widening, he hastily backed out of the room and shoved the door shut with his shoulder. This one had better be it. He dropped the staff, put his shoulder to the door, and leant his full weight on it.

    SLAM. The door flew open and in he tumbled.

    “AWW! LOOK AT THE CUTE LITTLE FOX!!”

End


~Chapter 2: The Reaction~

    "AWW, WHAT A CUTE LITTLE FOX!"

    Clef felt himself being swept up into the air by a red-haired girl. Crap. It was Hikaru. His stomach lurched as began to swing him as if she were a maypole. Clef got dizzier and dizzier, and finally, with a super-human (or super-fox) effort, he let out a loud squeal, squirmed out of Hikaru's crushing grip and dashed underneath the bed. There were dust-bunnies the size of his paws there. 

    He heard Umi screaming at Hikaru. "HIKARU! How could you do that to that poor fox? Now you've gone and scared him." Whew. At least Umi knew he was a male, and not a female. He saw Fuu's bespectacled face. She tried to coax him out. "There there," she said soothingly. "I'll make sure Miss Hikaru doesn't send you into orbit." 'Well, hopefully at least YOU won't,' thought Clef as he squeezed out from underneath the bed. Hikaru swooped like a hungry hawk and thank the great God, Fuu stopped her. "But _why_ can't I swing him?" she whined. Jesus, she was worse than Clef. "The reason he dashed underneath the bed is because you attempted to send him to Autozam!" yelled Umi, bending down and gently picking up Clef. 

    "Hey, he looks awfully strange." Clef had white fur, navy paws, purple tipped tail and a purple fringe and where he used to wear his head dress a large blue gem resided. "He's got Clef's eyes," Fuu noted. "True," muttered Umi, stroking the fox's soft, silky fur. Hikaru wanted to grab him and twirl him, but everytime she neared Clef bared his teeth. Heck, merry-go-rounds were fun but they didn't send you into orbit, did they?

    BANG. The door slammed open. In the doorway stood Ascot, panting as if he'd just run a marathon.

    "Have you seen Master Clef?" he asked, gasping. "His staff's out here but his physical self is missing." Clef mentally slapped himself. His staff! Shit.

    He jumped out of Umi's bosom and took the staff in his teeth. Ascot and the Knights watched the fox carefully. "Where did that cute thing come from?" he asked. The fox shot him a glare that said, "I'm NOT cute." "Hey, that's the same glare I get from Clef when he's mad at me," said Ascot. Clef nodded at his name and pointed to the staff, then himself. Hikaru bent down. "What are you trying to tell us?" she asked. Clef repeated his pointing. Then he looked at Ascot with that glare and Ascot finally put two and two together. 

    "I think this fox IS Clef!"



~Chapter 3: The Others~

    They all stared, dumbstruck, at the fox. Was this cute ball of fur the Master Mage of Cephiro? 

    It was Ascot who got himself moving again. Rushing to the kitchens, in fifteen minutes he returned with a foul smelling cup of yellow liquid. Forgetting that trapped in this fox's body was a mind of a 745 year old Mage Ascot put the cup on the ground and looked at Clef. "Drink it, foxy," he grinned. Clef turned his back on him. "You're forgetting that his mind's still the same, Ascot," said Hikaru, cocking an eyebrow. Ascot turned beet red. How stupid of him.

    After ten more minutes they finally managed to get the reluctant Mage to swallow the liquid. Nothing happened, when suddenly Clef's voice erupted from the fox's mouth. "Ascot, this isn't yours, is it?" he said. "No, it's yours," the Palu replied, relieved. "Now you get a taste of your own potions." Umi giggled. "Literally." Clef shot her a look that said, "Shut up."

    Caldina was just about to checkmate Ferio when she heard a loud knocking. "Who's there? I'm about to beat the Prince of Cephiro at chess!" Ferio saw his chance. He swiped Caldina's queen off the board. "Its Clef!" a voice answered. Caldina hastily shot up from her chair as if she'd just sat on a skewer, knocking over the table. Ferio sweat-dropped and groaned. 'Third time this week!' he thought. 

    Pulling open the doors, Caldina saw: Umi, Fuu, Hikaru, Ascot and a cute yet strange looking fox. She swooped and threw him up into the air. (Clef, that is.) Everyone sweat-dropped. "CALDINA! KEEP THIS UP AND YOU WON'T _HAVE_ A MASTER MAGE ANYMORE!" Caldina stopped tossing the fox. "Who said that?!" Clef biffed her nose. "I did. Now put me down." Screaming with hysteria Caldina dropped Clef rather unceremoniously to the floor and literally climbed on top of Larfarga's head. "DEMON FOX! DEMON!" She screeched while Larfarga desperately tried to pry her off. "WHAT HAVE YOU DONE WITH GURU CLEF?!" Clef calmly sat down on his haunches curling his tail around his forefeet. "Calm down Caldina, and get off Larfarga. You're suffocating him." Caldina disentangled her limbs from Larfarga. 

    "But, you're so cute!" Caldina persisted, peering at Clef. "You're so cute, I wanna dress you up in frilly pink ribbons and bonnets!" Clef shot her a very dirty look. Either she didn't get the message, or she ignored it. "Caldina, let's NOT go there," Ferio sighed, slumped in his chair, staring at the remains of a well-played chess game that lay scattered on the floor. Clef padded silently (he had all the good qualities of a fox and earlier could still summon a bolt of lightning strong enough to give Umi an afro) and jumped up onto the chess table and sat down. Ferio got up and called the rest together. Umi stood back, when she felt someone behind her. She turned. Princess Emeruade! Except...she was TRANSPARENT! Filling her lungs to maximum capacity, Umi let out the loudest shriek in the history of Cephiro.


~Chapter 4: Truth~

    Umi's shriek sounded for a full five minutes. (That's an awful lot of lung power.) After that she ran and scooped up Clef, as if she was hoping he'd fry the spectre. Emeraude however, shrieked at the same time as Umi and dashed behind someone else.

    Zagato.

    Hikaru saw Zagato come out of the walls and she too, inhaled six litres of air and screeched till Clef swore he'd heard a window break. Lantis put an abrupt end to the screech-fest by clamping a hand over her mouth. Flattening his ears, Clef said, "Thank you, Lantis." "My pleasure," gruffed Lantis, as Hikaru's big red eyes shot angry looks at him.

    Fuu, who had ducked behind Ferio and Ascot, poked her head out between them. Just then, when everyone calmed down, the doors slammed open, and who walked in but Eagle. Eagle was about to shout a cheery hello when he saw Emeraude and Zagato hovering a foot above the ground. Eyes wide, he was about to yell when Clef shouted across the room, "Eagle, you start yelling and I swear, the moment I reach my human form I shall pound your head in." Eagle immediately slapped his hands across his mouth and tip-toed towards Hikaru, and saw Umi holding a fox. He assumed it was Clef but dared not pursue the matter. Hikaru jabbed Eagle. "Breathe out before you explode," she said. Eagle breathed.

    When everyone had finally settled down (albeit still a bit jittery and apt to jump due to the ghosts) they decided (after a heated spat and the loss of a quill and several sheets of paper) to deal with the problems in this order:

    1. What happened to Clef?

    2. What are Emeraude and Zagato doing here?

    3. What the heck is Eagle doing here?

    Eagle protested him being here wasn't on the agenda but was silenced when Lantis shot him a very dirty look.

    Ferio chewed on the tip of the quill thoughtfully. "Since you can talk, Guru," he said, "how come you haven't told us what happened?" "I was just about too, but Emeraude and Zagato made a grand entrance." He said, sitting on the table. "Excuse me?" squeaked Emeraude. "But I was the former Pillar!" "Big emphasis on the 'was' and 'former'," muttered Zagato. "Bite your tongue, young man!" yelled Emeraude. "Yes dear," he grumbled.

    Clearing his throat, Clef began. "I was playing with Umi's telescope," he said. "That's not surprising," mumbled Umi. Clef boxed her ears, and carried on. "Suddenly, I heard a loud popping, and a figure - a man, I imagine - had appeared behind me. The last thing I remember is his staff smashing in my head."

    In his chambers, Clef looked at the spot where his attacker appeared. Not a single sign. Zagato popped up through the floor just in front of Clef causing his fur to stand. "Please, Zagato, DON'T do that." He groaned, splaying himself out on the carpeted floor while Umi examined his staff and Ascot fiddled with the telescope. Zagato made no response and Emeraude followed shortly. Deciding that reprimanding them was useless, he padded towards the door. Umi scooped him up and took him along. 



~Chapter 5: Fear the Shadow~

    Umi deposited Clef at the foot of her bouncy bed. Fuu and Umi couldn't help it. Clef was just too furry and cute to leave alone. Fuu was okay. He liked the way she scratched the back of his ears. Hikaru was a different story. 

    She kept stroking his fur the wrong way and it stuck up everywhere. She pulled his tail and whirled her in the air. When Fuu finally pried Clef from her fingers he was in a state of dementia. She flattened his fur.

    Umi pillowed her head in his fur, her hair tickling his nose and he sneezed. Regardless of that he soon fell asleep.

    It was dark. Consuming, choking, it cloaked everything like some obscence blanket. Clef turned around, his tail flicking. The darkness...soft whispering, light, gentle mist, chilling, chilling...it made the fur on his tail stand. Cold, cold, cold....

    Footsteps. Footsteps. Closer. Coming. The thunk of wood...a staff. Thunk, clop clop, thunk...Clef braced himself for what he was about to see. 

    A man. A man appearing out of the mist. A sneer gracing his face...no, Clef's face...Clef was seeing himself, yet it wasn't him. The hair was darker, the eyes were green. Everything else was the same. Except that aura of deception. Deception. Yes. Deception.

    "Who are you?" Clef wanted to say, but the darkness was suffocating him, choking him. The figure began laughing, obscenely. This was some kind of stupid joke. Hands seemed to clasp around Clef's throat. The darkness was killing him.

    He awoke with a startled yelp. His animal yelp caused Umi to stir, and daylight poured through the windows. What time was it, anyway? Umi squinted in the fierce light and examined the clock, while Clef sat on her back waiting. 

    "ONE IN THE AFTERNOON?!" 

    Umi shot out of her bed in shock and Clef bounced to the floor. It hurt. "Wha? Say that again, Umi," he said, rubbing his head. Umi buried her face in the pillow, and groaned, "It's one in the afternoon. And I'm still goddamned sleepy." Clef sighed and went to wake Hikaru and Fuu. Both had the same reactions as Umi. However, the only one not sleepy was Hikaru. Clef then learnt that she had been drinking coffee fifteen minutes before they woke. However, the effect was shortlived and Hikaru crawled back into the nest of blankets.

    Clef paced the corridors down to the hall. He groaned when he looked before him.

    Stairs. Crap.

    Inching his way down gingerly, step by step, he overheard buzzing from the hall. Finally, he leapt the last two steps and paced into the hall, silently. 

    Ferio, Lantis, Caldina (whose head had dropped to the table and was snoring openly), Presea, Larfarga, the ghosts and Eagle were there. All were very droopy-eyed, even Lantis, who had his eyes shut and was on the verge of sleeping. Ferio didn't bother to diguise his yawning. Eagle? Face down on the table. Emeraude and Zagato were indifferent. 

    Clef announced his arrival by jumping on the table noisily. Lantis cocked one eye open and said sleepily, "Morning, Master Mage Clef." "Morning to you a-l-l-l," he said, failing to stifle a yawn which bared all his teeth. "Sorry about that." "Aren't we all?" said Eagle, lifting his face up from the table and dropped it with a dull -thunk- on the table.

    Clef paced the length of the table to Ferio and sat in front of him to the left. "So...any leads?" His question was answered by a loud snort from Caldina. Clef sweatdropped, took a roll from the bread basket and (with amazing accuracy considering he's got no thumbs) threw the roll at Caldina. It hit her smack on the face and she sat upright. 

    Ferio groaned. "I had such a horrid dream," he bemoaned. "I was being suffocated by this darkness." "Me too," said Clef. "Only I saw a man who looked like me appear. However his eyes are green and his hair is darker."

    A loud shriek from the room of the Magic Knights. 

    "FUU!" Ferio leapt from his chair, and ran.
