Epilogue


It was a cold rainy October day. Wet, autumn colored leaves littered the ground and gutters of Trien City. Retailers were setting up storefronts for Thanksgiving, one holiday ahead of everyone as usual. She had no idea what day it was. No idea of the time, except that it was late afternoon, and she was hungry.


She hadn’t eaten in two days. At that point, she would eat anything. Even something out of the trash. And she knew, even though she had been wandering for eleven days now, she wasn’t even out of the city that they had taken her to. She knew not how far it was,her ultimate destination, but  she had a guide- her heart, and a will as strong as iron. She was going to make it. Even if it killed her.


A car sped by on the street, many boxes and bags on it’s roof, badly strapped down. The wind picked up, and tugged a jacket out of one of the badly secured boxes. It fluttered up into the air, and into the middle of the busy street. The girl saw the jacket, and knew she needed it. It was warm. She hadn’t been warm since that night in the fire. And that was a bad warm. 


She dashed out into the road when there were the least amount of cars coming. People yelled, they swerved, and mostly honked as she grabbed the jacket and bolted for the other side of the street. She sat down on the sidewalk, breathing heavily from the exertion, and put on the jacket.


It wasn’t very thick. It was light, almost like a windbreaker. And it was big too. Huge, as a matter of fact. It was like a big, navy blue blanket. However, it hid her ripped and bloodstained nightgown from prying eyes, and that was the important part right now. 


She walked along the street when suddenly, she stopped, and smelt something wonderful-

French fries!

The smell was coming from a nearby fast food restaraunt. She walked over and peered in the window of the establishment. She saw families, sitting, eating together, having a great time together. She saw people get up, throw away food, and drinks- enough food for her to eat in one day, they threw away in one sitting! How wasteful! Her mouth watered, and the food wasters had given her an idea.

She wandered over to one of the trash cans on the patio and hefted off the lid. Sitting right on top were a half eaten container of fries, and some chicken nuggets. She pulled them out, sat down against the trash can, brushed the food  off, and began chewing away happily. It was so good! The fries were almost still warm even!

‘One thinkest that thine actions are not..erm...sanitary, Celes.’ Eyanda looked on with a strange look. Celes glared at him, her mouth full of cold chicken.

‘It’s food!’ Celes responded, and began to eat another piece of chicken, when a shadow loomed over her.

“Excuse me young lady, but I don’t think we should be eating out of trash cans!” A man exclaimed, yanking the food from her hand. Celes screamed and tried to run but the man grabbed her by the collar of her “new” jacket.

“Lemme go!” Celes screamed, “Lemme go you jerk!”

“Where are your parents, young lady?” The man demanded. “You need a good talking to!” 

“I’m trying to find my mommy!” Celes cried, “I’ve gotta eat so I can go find my mommy!”


The man relaxed a little bit, but still held on to the jacket.


“If I let go, promise me you won’t run away.” He said. Celes looked frantically at Eyanda.


‘Go forth. He posseseth a good aura. He wilt not harm ye.’ The fox responded.


“I won’t run away if you don’t hurt me!” Celes said finally.


“I won’t hurt you. “ The man smiled. “I just want to ask you a few questions. Like where your mother is.”


“Mommy? I don’t know where she is.” Celes replied sadly. “That’s why I’m trying to find her.”   

 
“We could go inside, and have her paged.” The man suggested.


“She’s not here.” Celes said. She’s far away, in another town. I don’t know it’s name, because I was taken away from it when I was five.“


The man looked stunned. “I...see. Come on, there’s someone I would like you to meet, little girl- ah, what is your name, or don’t you have one?” He queried.


“Celes.” She responded. “Celes Namasca. Who do you want me to meet?” She asked as he led her to a table in the far corner where a lady and two kids sat.


“My wife, Celes- it is Celes, right? I didn’t pronounce it wrong or anything?”


“That was it. Why are we going to meet your wife, mister?”


“You can call me Andy. We might be able to help you find your mommy.” Andy said to Celes. As they walked up, Celes’ side brushed up against a stone bench, and something went "clink" from within her pockets.


“What was that?” Andy asked, looking around. She reached into her pocket, and pulled out a figurine of two kittens playing. She set it on the table.


“This was my Grandma’s. She gave it to my mommy when she went away to Heaven, and my mommy broke it when she threw it at daddy, so I took it to school, and Jacob and i fixed it, and now it’s mine.” Celes said solemnly, “And it’s the one thing I wouldn’t let them take from me.”


From off in the distance, a little Asian boy looked on, dressed in jeans and a red t-shirt, watching this unfold. As soon as the light brown haired little girl finished speaking, he turned and walked away, his subconscious mission having been completed.

Continued in Book two- “Age of Midday”  

Coming soon!!!  ~Don’t miss it!~  ^_^  

