Chapter 6-Sentimental Frying Pan-

She cried. She cried a lot recently. Everyone was gone; abandoned her, left her 

on her own.

There wasn't food. She couldn't use the stove, or any can openers, and the last 

of the crackers had run out days ago. She had begun to eat some dry cereal she had 

found in a cabinet, but Eyanda told her that that too would be gone in a few day's time.

Lonely...she would be so lonely when Eyanda left He couldn't always stay on 

the Earthly Plane. Just like she couldn't constantly be in Heaven without being dead. 

Dead. She wondered what that would feel like, compared to this. Her father had 

been gone a while. He left for long periods of time. Hours,days, sometimes even a 

week would pass before he came back. He tried to leave her food. At least she had 

that. 

Celes curled into a tiny ball on the couch. Wondered when Eyanda would come 

back, wondered what it would be like to see her old school again. A shadow kept 

passing in front of her vision, like it was chasing her, and didn't want to be seen. It 

scared her sometimes, when she saw it in the dark, when all she should see were 

shadows melded. This one stood out, darker than the others. Paralyzed her with the 

chills; Made her soul cower in fear. It was evil.

She had tried to tell her father this, whenever he came home, how the wretched 

cloud chased her, but he told her to shut up and go to bed, shut up and leave him 

alone, shut up and take a bath. Baths were hard. No one would run the water first for 

her like mommy had. The first time, she had almost scalded herself, but then a small 

girl had appeared out of nowhere. It was Scottie. Celes knew Scottie well; Mommy 

had called her her " Imaginary Friend ". She tried to introduce her to mommy, but 

mommy couldn't see her.

Scottie, the little girl with short, red, curly hair; Whom always wore a plaid 

skirt, white shirt, and knee-high socks had saved her that time, showing her how to run 

the hot and cold taps together. She hated it here. Hated this place. Locked, trapped. No 

key. Defenseless.

' Powers of one's soul at access, yet thou still stirs defenseless. ' Eyanda stated 

sadly, rubbing his muzzle against Celes' cheek. Celes let out a murmuring sigh, 

agreeing with her spirit companion. She sat up and put her arms about his neck.

" I miss my Mommy... " Celes started to cry, " I wanna see my Mommy... ". 

Eyanda put a paw in Celes' lap.

' Callistia wishes to meet with you tonight, before training. ' He said, almost in 

a whisper.

" Tonight is a full moon night? " Celes asked.

' Absolutely. So try to retire early, as to sanction enough time for the Healer.'

" It's been so long! " Celes hugged a throw pillow in glee, " I haven't seen 

anyone up there in forever!”

' A single lunar cycle may seem as if forever pending, but when you become as 

ancient as One, they tend to pass like seconds. "

" Then I wanna be as old as you! " Celes cried, and jumped to her feet, " I want 

to be thousands of years old, and seem like going to Heaven everyday! "

' Oh, Celes! The horrid grammar you've mastered! ' 

" I don't care! I wanna see Jesus an' Terra. I'm happy there... " Celes slumped 

back on the couch. " Not alone and afraid... "

' You're not alone. No one is alone on this plane, though they may insist they 

are. One is here, ' Eyanda's dark, glassy animal eyes looked into Celes' shimmering 

grey ones. ' And you're closer to Heaven right now than you think, because Jesus and 

Terra exist in everything. '

Celes looked at Eyanda. Her eyes shimmed, and beneath them, her resolve 

wavered. She opened her tiny mouth to speak, but no words came except-

" M-mommy... where's my mommy..? "

" The life... it seems that Satan is one step ahead of us, this time, instead of 

vice-versa, like it should be. " Taimei sighed.

" Something is going to break. " Queen Terra said. " Something is going to 

happen, and innocent lives will be lost. "

" Another war? " Jesus queried. " I do not see that happening yet, my dear. "

" Not a war. " Terra moved to a window, and gazed out at the cloudscape. 

Something smaller, yet more efficient. "

" He knows that Moon Angel... " Taimei began.

" Was revived. That her spirit still lives. And so does her potential for great 

power. "

" Plus, she knows Satan's plan. " Jesus added.

" But we don't. And she couldn't possibly tell us. " The Committee head stated, 

" Nothing could draw that from her if she chose to lock it away, because through 

displacement, she really isn't Moon Angel. "

" Nonetheless... I fear for a mini-apocalypse. It's coming, and we're in the dark 

with no way to stop it. " The blonde woman murmured worriedly.

" We have our forces at ready. Nothing will happen. Nothing. " Jesus said, 

putting an arm about his wife.

" Celes will make it. She has incredible mettle. The weight of the world could 

fall on her shoulders, and she could support it, and then some. She's still almost our 

Moon Angel. Still infused with that same emotional strength that won't allow her to 

just lay down and die. Like in that battle with the little boy she recently won. He kept 

knocking her down, and knocking her down, yet she kept standing up, and standing up.  

Her dogged persistence and unfailing spirit allowed her to take the win. Remember 

that? "

“But... she's still so young. And barely two years into her training! If Satan 

attacks her directly... he could destroy her... not even a soul left for anyone of us to 

claim or save. How would you feel then? She'd be permanently lost. Dissipated. 

Nothingness. "

" I... I believe in her, Terra. " Taimei said quietly, shuffling her toe against the 

marble floor, " Jesus is right to have such pride invested in her. If you told the story 

correctly, Satan tried to do the same thing when Moon Angel was old, and ready to 

reside permanently in Heaven, but he failed, because she was reincarnated, and strong 

enough to hold off his assault. But isn't being young the same as being old? Aren't the 

young and old equally defenseless? It's like a circle. You're born, naked, and relying 

on others, not knowing how to be independent, and don't you die in almost the same 

fashion? "

" Your point is received, Taimei. I understand where you come from, but I may 

still hold concern, can I not? Even if I am the one voicing concern for all. " Terra 

countered, almost jokingly.

" Maybe we are a little worried too, but we just don't show it. " Jesus said.

" Maybe I have faith in her also, but I too, do not show it. "

Taimei swallowed hard. " Point taken. " She said.

Celes felt the smooth, familiar sensation of being freighted to Heaven. At first, 

she hadn't liked the sensation, because she felt like she was falling. Now it was just 

the opposite- she enjoyed it, because now it was such a comforting sensation.

She arrived at the usual place in the palace, before the thrones. She was dressed  

in her Cerulean and blue-white attire, like all the other times hence. Except that she 

wasn't to go straight to battle, she had an appointment with the Healer.

Callistia! How she longed to hear that light-yet-deep feminine voice again. A 

month was such a long time for a child. Especially longer for her. Like slow torture.

She walked down the marble hallway that led to Callistia's chambers. No one 

had ever told her where it was. She always just let her feet guide her. It was like they 

knew paths she didn't. So mysterious to her. Celes raised her hand to knock.

" Come in, Celes. " Came the voice from behind the door. She walked in, and 

Callistia smiled at her. There was a woman on the examining table, an Asian girl who 

looked just like-

" It will be just a second. I'm giving Taimei here a look over. She's been having 

stomach problems lately, and doctors say they can't find anything wrong. "

" Not even Committee members are immune to disease. " Taimei jested. 

Callistia relaxed her hands over Taimei's abdomen, and a circle of light appeared 

between them and sunk into the girl. The light resurfaced in Taimei's head, encircled 

her, and ran down her body like a scanner. When it reached her feet, it shot straight 

back through her body, and returned to rest between Callistia's hands. She took this 

light, and fed it into a capsule, which she inserted into a giant machine. The device 

began humming; and as it did this, it began to spit out medical information on a 

computer screen. Callistia studied this carefully for a moment.

" Apparently, Committee members aren't immune to wear and tear either. " She 

said, " Because you're beginning to develop quite a hole in your colon. "

" W-what does that mean? " Taimei asked, almost nervously.

" You worry too much. I know your job here is extremely stressful, and so is the 

one down on the Earthly Plane. " The brown haired girl turned away from the screen 

to address the Asian girl. " Have you considered retiring? "

" Callistia! That's absurd. I need the money. "

" I meant, bring in your successor as head of the Committee. "

" I can't! That's even more absurd than quitting my Earthly job. "

" Great! " Callistia smiled widely at Taimei. " Then I give you six months. "

" Until what? I quit? "

" Nope. Until you die. "

" WHAT? " Both Taimei and Celes yelped.

" You are worrying so much about what Satan is plotting against us, that you 

are literally eating a hole in your large intestine. I predict, at your rate of worry now, 

and the stupendous amount at which it will increase in the next few months, your 

gastric fluids will flood your system from a hole the size of Taiwan, and eat away at 

all of your vital organs. That means liver damage, kidney damage, and ultimately, 

heart failure, all of which will leave you in a state of ' I-can't-touch-my-chopsticks-

'cause-I'm-dead '. "

" That's... cruel... " Taimei said, in utter shock at the blatancy of the Healer's 

statement. " Six months? "

" Even less, probably. It would go away if you didn't worry so much. But 

everyone is worried, and you even more so due to your immense responsibilities. For 

the sake of your health, if you do not go and resign within the next week, I'm going to 

take it to Jesus and Terra. And they certainly value your health over your help. "

" But- "

" No buts! You've been on the Committee for almost thirty-three years. Now it's  

time to step down, and let another Asian girl take your place, because you know damn 

well the Committee heads are almost always Asian. " Callistia smiled, helping Taimei 

down from the table.

" Yeah, almost always. Andrea was, and the girl before her was too. As long as I  

can remember! " Celes piped up. Callistia would have done a double-take, but most 

real people don't do double-takes, and especially not when it would be most 

appropriate. Instead, her hazel eyes got wide like saucers, and her jaw hung silghtly 

agape.

" W... what did you say? " She breathed. Taimei looked just as astounded as she 

" What do you mean? " Celes looked at them with her head cocked sideways.

" What you said... just a second ago. About Andrea. "

" I didn't say anything. Who's Andrea? "

" But, you just said- " Callistia stammered.

" A second ago- " Taimei joined her.

" I was wondering about my mommy. " Celes stated, " A'cause you were telling 

Taimei how sick she was. My Mommy was sick when Daddy took me to his house, and 

I was thinking if she was okay, and that I wanted to see her. "

" Are we-? "

" Hearing things? " Taimei finished. There was a moment of silence as the two 

women stared at the little girl. Then Callistia looked at Taimei.

" At any rate, I have to discuss something with Celes before she goes to the 

Arena this evening... " She straightened up, and turned off the monitor on the machine. 

" But, remember what I told you- " She warned as Taimei walked toward the door, " If I don't see a little Asian girl running around here announcing that she's the new head of the Committee within the week, I will take this higher up."

" And I believe you too. I'll think it over. Thank you. " She said as she exited.

" 'I'll think it over. ' ! " Callistia shook her head in disgust. " Well, from her, it's 

better than nothing. She's so stubborn about her position. Even when it threatens to 

kill her. " She turned to Celes, and motioned to the spot Taimei had just recently 

deserted on the examining table. " Have a seat. "

" Thank you. " Celes said as she scrambled up. Eyanda appeared and ascended 

the table with almost feline ease, and sat beside his mistress.

' Did One miss something?  ' He blinked.

" Taimei's got a hole in her tummy. " Celes filled him in.

' Well, One believes that is not a joyous thing. ' He squinted at Callistia. ' Is it 

due to the fact that she hath a plethora of worries which press? '

" Absolutely. And she doesn't want to resign, no matter what it will do to her 

health. " Callistia added.

' Poor woman. One believes the position might also be her identity. '

" Perhaps you're right. " The brown haired girl agreed. " Perhaps. "

" Eyanda said you wanted to talk to me before I got my medallion tonight. " 

Celes looked at Callistia.

" Yes... it concerns your position right now. You are beginning a stage in your 

life, where things will begin to get hard. There will be great and tedious trials for you 

to accomplish, and many stresses for you to bear. " She turned to the little girl. " And I 

want you to know, that if there is anything I can do for you, anything at all, promise that you'll come to me with it, Alright? "

" Why can't I see mommy? Why can't I go to school? Why did Daddy put me in 

his house, and not even see me? "

" Because. Something is tampering with your life course. But I want you to not 

be afraid. "

" There's a black thing that chases me. It's scary. No one cares about me 

anymore down there. Can I stay up here for a while? "

" How will you eat, how will you survive if you are up here? "

" I'll die. " The child whispered, " It's alright. It's better here. "

" Then you'll never see your mother again. Have you lost all hope of that? "

" Daddy says so. He says that I'll never see her ever if he has anything to do 

with it. "

" One of the foundations of this place, " Callistia began quietly, " Is hope. This 

is the center of all the world where time actually slows, and all of this is accomplished 

in hours. If no one had hope, we wouldn't bring the children up here like we do. Of 

course, Jesus and Terra could simply rescue these souls by bringing them here in 

permanence, but then there'd be no one left. No one to live. Then the world would be 

devoid. Wouldn't it be better, if there were people, survivors, down there who could 

help themselves, with or without Divine interference? Some people can't take it. They 

wish to die, so they take their own life. We shove them right back into existence, with 

the same set of problems. It's all a circle. We're all a link in this circle. You, Celes, 

must be the stronger link, and fight- be strong, hold hope. Do you understand? "

" A little. " Celes said. " You're telling me that I can't come up here forever, 

because that would be like losing hope, and I would just be put back to try again. "

" Right. "

" Then, if I'm strong, can I see my mommy again? " Celes asked, her heart 

obviously in her eyes.

" Absolutely. " Callistia smiled.

The girl was tiny. She couldn't go by just that, though. Sometimes the small 

ones were highly skilled. How was her stance? She slouched a little. Something 

recent, or was she just slightly bow-shouldered? Motif of blue. A soothing color. Her 

style would be slightly defensive. Not much of a challenge. She looked meek. A few 

simple fighting words should make her temper flare. Then the girl would make an 

enraged mistake. Then would be her chance.

" And in this corner, we have Celes. " The p.a. blared. " Fighting tonight for her 

Earth Spirit medallion! "

The Elemental Spirit medallions. Earth, Wind, Fire, and Water. Like their lesser 

counterparts, the Elemental medallions, which were earned soon after initiation, 

allowed the bearer to control a small piece of that elements Potential Magic Power, 

otherwise commonly known as PMP. PMP based medallions were different from the 

other medallions in the unique fact that as the bearer's magic skill increased in level, 

so did the medallions' power. Any of the Spirit medallions were PMP based. This is 

what made them so desirable. But this girl in blue didn't look like she had enough 

years under her belt to be at that level yet. 

There was something nagging at her, like her instinct warning her not to trust 

her intuition. But she set it aside. The battle was on!

The girl was quipped with a shiny blue-jeweled medallion. A water based. 

Simple enough to counter with either a wind or water spell. Cinchy! What was she 

Thinking?

The challenger spun to the right with fluid grace and unleashed a hung wind 

spell. It sent Celes' water spell reeling back at her. She ducked it, and prepared an 

Earth-based spell she had hung earlier.

Earth-based? Countered by flame. This girl was such a rookie! She called her 

fire medallion and cast what she thought would be her easy victory spell.

Celes grinned. Just what she had planned. Instead of unleashing the Earth-based  

spell into the flames like her opponent expected her to do, she channeled it all into the  

ground, causing the floor of the arena to crack apart and rise up. This disbanded the 

fire spell, and sent it scattering; some of it even flew back to scorch the caster, who 

was too stunned to even prepare a defense against it. This Celes girl was serious. She 

knew exactly what she was doing. She had lulled her into a false sense of security 

with her weak and easily countered opening attack. She'd pay for trumping her like that!

The opponent took stance. Celes knew all about her technique. She over-

analyzed the opposition; trying to perceive their battle technique through their outfit 

color, or by the way they stood. Dumb, silly things like that. Someone that she knew 

on a sort of friendly basis, who was a few years older than her had advised her to 

" Psych " the girl out. Trick her into thinking things a certain way, then completely 

reversing her technique and battling for real. Celes reached for her wind spell that she 

had hung, but then she held back. She would wait until the other person made a move.

The two girls stood at a standstill. Each one's strategy was to wait and see what 

the other would do next. This was going nowhere! Then Celes had an idea; you could 

junction two medallions together, like the wind and water medallions to make rain- 

why couldn't she do three, or four? But what could she do? Wind, Earth and Water. 

No, that would just make a muddy mess. A good defensive spell, though. Fire, Water 

and Earth? No, the elements would cancel each other out. Earth, Wind and Fire? Yes! 

What a powerful flame spell that would create! Definitely not something easily 

countered. She would do that. 

The girl tried to read the other girl's face. Nothing. Blank. This Celes girl was a 

lot better than she had even planned. She would have to use something tough. 

Something punishing. Something-

Celes clasped her hands in the air above her head. She spoke the magician's 

language, and called for her three elemental medallions to combine and unleash their 

joint power. A stream of green light shot up from one side of her. A red and a white 

light joined it, creating a triangle of light around her. The three colors merged into 

something deep crimson and bursting with energy. It roiled and swirled up around her,  

gaining heat and height as it climbed. What if it was too strong? What if she couldn't 

control it?

The inferno whirled about her faster, and faster, the flame feeding off of the 

earth, and sucking in the wind for energy. It grew hotter and hotter in the eye of that 

fire pillar. Celes felt a giant drop of salty sweat roll off her forehead, and slide down 

the side of her nose. The heat energy alone was enough to make her wanna pass out! 

She felt like that time when her and mommy went to the beach, and she got a horrible 

sunburn. Hurting, achy, blistered. She coughed in the dry heat. The column danced 

and spun about her like some breeze courting a rose petal. Intense. Inferno. Heat. 

Sucking the breath from her lungs...

Then she realized something. All the while this awesome spell had been 

growing at an absurd rate to an immense strength, she had been just holing it. She was 

holding the spell in limbo, and all it could do was grow bigger and stronger. She had 

to also give the spell direction!

Celes heaved at the spell with all her strength. It wouldn't budge. The damn 

thing was stuck!

She tried again, willing her arms to move, and forcing the spell through them. It  

went, finally, and roared out like a flaming hurricane towards her opponent.

The girl, once again, could not move, could not counter. She finally found her 

legs, but dove too late. The spiral still encompassed her. As it closed in and she hit the 

ground, she wondered how much 

 would take out of her. Then, she remembered 

something, and swore in her mind as the first of the liquid crimson flame scorched her 

Fire was her Foreign.

Celes wavered for a few seconds, but remained standing. When the flames 

cleared, the girl twitched an arm, then lay still. An angel and her assistant, probably 

serving the same role as medics, came to the fallen girl and made a gurney between 

them from magic, and wisked her away. Celes fell to her knees. The p.a crackled to 

" And the winner is Celes, with an astounding combo attack! Nice form. 

Congratulations! And now for our next challengers..."

' Combo Attack? What's that? '

And then Celes passed out completely.

