Chapter 2-Friends, Fiends, And Foundations

Celes opened her eyes drowzily. There was sunlight streaming  in her window, 

birds were chirping madly in the trees outside, and there 

was a strong fall breeze whipping the foliage to and fro.

"A dream..." Celes sat up. "It was all a dream." She was 

dissappointed; she had wanted to have magic powers. and that giant light 

puzzle! All a dream. The tour of that fabulous castle, also, a dream.

Celes climbed out of bed and got dressed. the dream was so 

real! It was all she could think about- how mean it was of herself to have a 

dream like that.

"Celes?" There was a knock at the door. "Are you up?" Terria 

opened the door.

"Yea." Celes looked at her mom.

"Well, put your shoes on and I'll brush your hair. We're gonna 

go see a movie with Grandpa Brent."

"What movie?" Celes asked, the dream forgotten for the 

moment as she slipped on velcro-fasten sandals.

" 'All Calling Time'. You know, that movie about a little girl 

who falls into a book and gets magical powers? Your Grandpa thought 

you'd enjoy it for some reason."

"Awww!" Celes groaned and flopped down on the bed.

Crunch, crunch, crunch. Celes sat crunching popcorn in the 

dark movie theatre. On the screen, a red-haired girl was battling a giant bug monster with her magical powers. The girl had fallen into the book, and everyone thought she was a princess named 'Mist-Light'. She had found a yellow stone which gave her her magical powers.Celes thought the name 'Mist-Light' was pretty, but other than that, the whole cartoon was cheezy.


" I'm gonna refill my soda. want me to take yours too? "Terria 

asked her father.

"No thank you, I'm fine." Brent declined.

“Get me some sour candies! " Celes whispered loudly.

" Sour candies? Are you sure? " Terria questioned her 

daughter.

" Yeah! " Celes confirmed.

"Okay... " Her mom murmured as she picked her way to the 

aisle. When Terria was out of earshot, Brent leaned over to his 

granddaughter.

" So...how was it? "

" How was what, Gran'pa? " 

" You know, last night. Heaven. "

" How do you know about my dream?! " Celes asked 

incredulously.

" dream? It wasn't a dream. it was real. "

" Real... " Celes echoed in disbelief.

" Yeah. Did you get your first medallion? "

" Uh huh. Invisibility. terra gave it to me. "

" Ah, Queen Terra. How's she doing these days? " Brent asked.

" Pretty. " Celes answered, eating another handful of popcorn, 

her eyes half watching the movie.

" She was always pretty. You know, your grandma was- " Brent was cut off by Terria's return.

" Having fun in my absence, you two? " She asked 

sarcastically, handing Celes sour gummy bears.

" It was all about how sweet you are. " Brent smiled.

" Uh huh. " Terria said teasingly as she settled into her seat.

Celes eyes remained glued to the screen.

Mist-Light was winning.

The chamber was hot, sulfuric, and bright with dancing 

flames. The young, raven-haired girl was flanked by demons and a convert 

magician, known in Heaven as "Rebels", magicians who were once good, 

but corrupted by evil and now worked for Satan.

The child was about four years old with deep, almond shaped 

brown eyes. She had a chalk-white complexion, which made her of 

indeterminable race. Her traveling companions led her to a hall lit with 

flaming torches of blood, and arches made of the skulls and bones of 

humans and animals. In the center of one of the more elaborate arches, 

rested an inky cloud that resembled oil. the girl was led roughly to this 

" So you bring the child of Fate to me at last? " The cloud 

rumbled darkly, shifting as it spoke.

" Y-yes master. " The Rebel snapped to attention while the two  

demons held the child in place by the arms.

"Very well, Caretaker Arana. " The cloud burbled.

" Really master? you've named me 'Caretaker' ? "The woman 

asked in awe.

" You are responsible for the child's upbringing." the cloud 

reminded her, "And you know how it must be."

" Yes master. " She said, and fell back into the shadows of the 

blood torches.

" Where is this? " the child asked in a frightened, sweet 

sounding voice. The cloud coalesced and became a tall, flamed haired man 

in black robes.

" This, my darling spirit, is Hell. And I am the ruler of Hell, 

Satan."

" Bad Satan!" The child cried, and began to struggle with the 

demon's grip. "Bad Satan!" 

"That's right, child of my creation- I 

 evil. Evil incarnate."

The child began to cry silently; big, rolling tears.

" You are my daughter," Satan tilted the child's chin up so that  

her eyes met his. "...And my ultimate weapon against Heaven. Half human, 

half of myself. And now, whatever purity you possess..." Satan removed 

the child's pajamas. "Must be exterminated immediately."

The naked child screamed loudly as Satan removed his 

clothing and stole away the only innocence the child of Satan and a 

Satanist could ever possess. While this occurred, Akana watched from the 

shadows and murmured:

" I am the Caretaker of the Child. Now I shall have to make 

her life a living hell so that she may do the same to the champion of 

Heaven- the child of Jesus and Terra."

-A Year and A Half Later –

Celes sat in the third row, second desk from the left in room 

K-4 of Nena Flats Elementary School. A printing worksheet for the letter 

"R" was placed in front of her, halfway finished. She was taking time to 

make nice, neat "R"s, but something in the corner of her mind was 

distracting her. Celes couldn't put her finger on it, but it was like a voice 

speaking to her. Then, she heard someone call out:

' Celes! '

Celes turned to the girl next to her. "Did you call me just 

now?" She asked in a whisper.

"Celes! No talking. This is quiet work." The teacher scolded. 

The girl next to her shook her head "No".

' Celes,' The voice came again. 'Don't speak aloud, but look to 

your left.' Celes looked to the left and saw a fox!

' Shh! Shh!' The fox motioned for her to hush. 'Don't speak, 

except for in your mind.'

' He wants me to speak in my mind?' Celes thought, her face 

squinching up in confusion.

'Yes. Like that. Speak to me like that.'

'You can hear me?' Celes asked.

'Yes. This method of communication is called "Telepathy".' The fox said.

' Tuh-lep-a-thy?' Celes sounded it out.

'Telepathy. Correct. Mine name is Eyanda. I am to be your 

animal guide.'

' Animal guide? Why?'

' You'll be- well, I can't say now, but I am important to your 

well being.'

'Alright...'

' One day One wishes to be your friend, in addition to your 

guide. I hope we may become friends.'

' So do I...um, what was your name again?'

'Eyanda. E-yawn-da.' The fox walked over and lay at Celes' 

' Can't anyone see you?' Celes asked Eyanda.

' Nope. Only you. And other magicians.'

                  
' Oh. I wanted to show you to my friend, jacob.' Celes 

lamented.

' One flattered, but cannot honor your request.' The red fox's 

tongue lolled out in a canine smile. 'Now finish up your "R"s. Your time 

for this task is shortening.'

'Oh! Right.' Celes thought as she finished up her worksheet.

"Eyanda? What a weird name!" Jacob laughed at recess.

" So you can see him?" Celes laughed with delight.

"Sure!" Jacob agreed. It was all a game to him- he 

really didn't see Celes' fox. It was pretend, which they played all the time.

'Careful Celes,' Eyanda warned.' Don't reveal anything about Heaven to your friend or about who you are.'

' I'm being careful.' Celes replied.

"Why are you looking there?" Jacob asked. Celes was 

concentrating on a patch of ground. "Is Eyahga there?"

" Eyanda. Yeah he's there."

"Ah. C'mon!  Lets go play on the swings." Jacob noticed two 

free swings on the swing set.

" What about Eyanda? He can't swing!" Celes protested.

"Uh...he can watch." Jacob suggested. She looked at Eyanda. 

the spirit fox nodded his head and loped of in the direction that Jacob had 

taken. Celes had no choice but to follow.

It was another one of those nights. A full moon night. More 

medallions, more trials.

The minute Celes climbed into bed, a warm, flowing sensation 

enveloped her, just like all the other times. She felt her soul leave her 

body, then hang in limbo for a few seconds before it arrived in Heaven.

"Celes!" A warm voice greeted her. She spun around to face 

Callistia, the healer.

"Hello Callistia." Celes clasped her hands in front of her and 

inclined her head slightly, in greeting.

Callistia was what you would call the "doctor" of Heaven. Any 

disease of the soul or mind could be cured by the medium-heighted, 

kimono wearing woman. This was one of the most mysterious figures in 

Heaven, because she wasn't dead, but she was always in Heaven. She wore 

her shoulder-blade length brown hair back in a low ponytail secured with a 

piece of white cloth. Her eyes were a deep forest green, and were set off by 

her bright red kimono, which was embroidered with golden birds, leaves, 

and flowers among swirling gold vines. Callistia was always friendly to 

Celes; and whenever they spoke, Celes felt like she had known Callistia 

for a very long time.

"So tonight is your first night of classes, huh?" Callistia asked.

"Yeah...I'm kinda nervous, like when I first went to 

kindergarten." Celes confided, "And I have no idea where to go!"

"Well, you have to report to the Announcement Hall. In there, 

your name and classroom number are posted on the wall. Do you know 

where the Announcement Hall is?"

"Not really..." Celes murmured, "Do you think, that is, if 

you're not too busy, that you could show me?"

"Of course." Callistia smiled gently, and motioned for the 

child to follow her. 

"So, how many medallions have you earned?" Callistia asked 

Celes, making conversation.

"Eighteen, so far. I almost didn't get the last one 'cause I used 

a wind spell against a fire spell. "

"That's why magicians have to go to classes every once-in-a-

while." Callistia said, "So you understand how your powers work, and how 

to use them to your ultimate advantage."

"That's a good thing! Sometimes I get confused, like with the 

wind-fire thingy. I didn't know that wind made fire better." Celes agreed.

"Stronger." Callistia corrected her grammar.

"Right. Stronger." Celes smiled. The pair rounded a corner and 

came upon a crowd clustered about opened double doors.

"Here you are." Callistia gestured towards the crowd about the 

door. "You're tiny still, so you can slip in through the bottom." She 

laughed and patted Celes' head as she walked off.

"Goodbye, " Callistia waved.

"Bye!" Celes waved back. Then she turned and wormed her 

way into to the crowded room. When she reached the front, she scanned 

the board for her name.

' You're right here.' Eyanda was hovering up by the far end of 

the middle board. ' Namasca, Celes- room 24-1.'

"Room 24-1?" Celes cried, "What's that mean?!"

 Eyanda floated over to her and sat at her feet.

' Floor 24, room 1.' He explained. Celes almost fell over.

"You mean this place has twenty-four floors?!" She cried.

' More than that. No one has actually bothered to sit there and 

count. Jesus or Terra would know.'

Celes just looked at the fox dumbly.

'Come on. You have to get to class.' The fox took off in that 

loping gait he always used. 'One requests that you follow.' He sent back. 

Celes followed him numbly. Over twenty-four floors? It was too much for 

her mind to handle!

"...Now we'll move on to the subject of gemstones. Let's start 

by opening your guidebooks to page twenty-seven. These are the 

semiprecious gemstones. If you look in the margin, you'll notice that 

semiprecious stones, such as rose quartz, Aquamarine, and Topaz all carry 

a class rating of twenty-five. This means that they will absorb one-forth of 

any magic that they come in contact with. Semiprecious stones will also 

hang one spell apiece.

Precious gemstones, on the other hand will absorb eighty-

three to ninety-five percent of all magic, and you are able to hang up to 

seven spells on a single stone. Precious stones include Rubies, emeralds, 

sapphires, diamonds, and other stones of such. These are the stones that 

you always want to work with and not against. Metals like gold, silver, and  

copper will amplify the gemstone's effects by certain percents. Gold will 

amplify semiprecious stones by ten percent, and precious ones by twenty. 

Silver amplifies semiprecious by five percent, precious by ten. Copper has 

a ratio of three percent semiprecious, and five percent precious. Also, as 

you'll see is noted in the blue book on page twenty-eight, there are two 

exceptions to these rules- one is Moonstone, and the other is Opal Crystal. 

Moonstone is one of the most absorbent things in the world. But when 

paired with opals, only the Moonstone may absorb power, but can absorb 

one hundred times more magic than it could absorb alone. The same goes 

for Opal Crystals, except to a lesser degree. Any questions?"

The class sat still and silent in room one, floor twenty-four. 

No one had a question. 

" Good." The teacher, a thirty-first year magician who ranked 

sixth in the top ten commented, and wrote something on the board.

"Now I want you to do the written exercises on page thirty 

after you read the last two paragraphs on your own. " The teacher sat down 

at his desk with another book and began reading.

Celes sat in the front row of the class, penning her answers. In 

truth, she found all the facts of the gemstone's ranking interesting. She 

might need it someday! It seemed familiar to her, though, and she didn't 

know why.

She thumbed through the book until she came to page three-

thirty-four. There was a picture of a girl, and she was holding a twisted 

wooden staff with a crystal orb set upon it's top. The caption read:

' Moon Angel with Opal crystal orb. '

Moon Angel? Who was she? And why did she look so 

familiar? 

The crystals. Focus on the crystals. That's tonight's lesson. 

Stay looking at the gems.

But what was this all leading up to? Another magician had 

told her that magicians were only magicians because of some terrible 

trauma that they would need their magic to help them through. She would 

have to ask Callistia about it later. When class was over. Then she would 

get everything straight.

