Prologue-

" It's time, my child, "  woman with long, floor length platinum blonde 

hair whispered, holding out her hand. Her emerald toned evening gown-like dress 

stirred slightly in an unknown breeze as she spoke. "Your earthly body is spent and 

useless for any other missions."

                   An old woman, with silver hair that used to be a brownish-blonde color 

was lying in a huge bed, a slumbering male by her side aged as she was. The pillows 

and covers seemed to make her frail body smaller than it appeared.

                    "I am not afraid, Terra ," The silver haired woman said, her heavily 

lined face set in a frown. " I'm concerned for my daughter. I wish..I could say 

goodbye."

                   " Terria will be alright, Lynnanne. "Terra smiled softly. Lynnanne had 

named her first daughter 'Terria' because it was so close to 'Terra',whom she 

honored, respected, and loved deeply. After years of fighting Satan's minions, 

Lynnanne's body had aged rapidly for reasons unknown.

                    "You'll visit her anytime you need. This isn't a departure; Rather,a 

transition."

                   "That is true."Lynnanne closed her eyes and folded her hands across her 

chest, the picture of serenity. That's exactly how she wanted Brent to find her in the 

morning.

                   "I'm ready." She breathed, preparing it to be her last breath. Terra held 

out both hands, prepared to release Moon Angel's soul personally; when the frail 

body in the bed went rigid. The ancient blue eyes flew open in horror.

                   "Moon Angel?!" Queen Terra of Heaven cried out, "What's going on?"

                   A dark aura permeated the body of the most incredible magician Heaven 

had ever known. The woman was arched up in the air, and through clenched teeth, 

she whispered:

                    "Satan. He...is...doing this." The old woman then screamed in great 

trauma and pain. "

HELP ME TERRA! HE'S STEALING MY SOUL!" 

                   "LYNNANNE!" Brent called out in a voice choked with age and shock. 

He noticed Terra.

                   "Queen Terra! What are you doing to her?!"

                   "I'm not, it's, it's-"Terra was cut off by another cry from 

Lynnanne. Obviously the Devil was venting his rage of past battles lost to Moon 

Angel by stealing her soul in the most painful way he could.

                    Her savagely contorted body hung in the air. Lynnanne's  voice came not 

this time from her mouth, which had a thin trickle of blood running from it, but from 

the air itself.

                   "You'll never have my soul, Satan!" The disembodied voice of the young-

again Lynnanne cackled in triumph, "I won't allow it, and you just 

! Terra, 

please, bless me with another body. The plans. I see his plans for the future!We can't 

let him raise the new one! Please Terra! Help me so that I may fight again!"

                    "Lynnane!" Brent sobbed as the body of his wife of 64 years fell to the 

                     "Moon Angel...." Terra trailed off as she sent out an aura beam of light 

to honor the woman's request.

                    "Lynnanne....my dearest Lynnanne...I love you...Moon Angel!"Brent 

cried.

                    That was the first time he had used Lynnanne's Heaven name. And it 

would be the last. The light dissappeared,and Terra dropped her arms wearily, 

looking at Brent's anguished face.

                    --the deed had been done.

Chapter 1-Aquaintances Renewed-

      
Terria Namasca sat in a rocking chair, cradling a small bundle.A year ago 

yesterday her mother had died.She was sitting, rocking, and remembering her mother 

at this late hour.

She felt the bundle fidget again as she held a warm bottle for the tiny infant 

inside. Her daughter, Celes. The child of three months closed it's eyes as it drank the 

warm, soothing liquid.Eyes.The moment Terria had looked into her daughter's blue-

grey eyes, she had seen untold wisdom.The eyes seemed aged, as if seeing all and 

knowing hardships beyond anyone's impossible imaginings.Just a trick of the light, 

she believed.When she commented on this to her husband, he had just laughed and 

suggested that their daughter was her mother's spirit come back for "another round of 

it".What had scared her on that part was that the child had honey colored hair and 

bright blue eyes.If she had been superstitious like that, she would have believed him; 

but reincarnation was something Terria firmly disbelieved.Soon the honey-blonde 

hair darkened to a medium brown color, and the bright eyes to dull grey-blue.She 

laughed when she told her husband this, and flat-out said, "I told you so," but the eyes 

still looked knowing.Aged.Timeless.

A rampant fall breeze shook the window panes, and Terria jumped, 

startled.When she settled down, she noticed Celes' wide blue-grey eyes were looking 

off at something.When Terria followed her daughter's gaze, she found herself looking 

out the window at a big, full harvest moon.Then the baby loked it's eerie steel eyes on 

her, as if the moon held a meaning only she could understand.

"And who's this?" A brunette haired little girl asked her grandfather.

"That's your Grandma Lynnanne. Same as in the wedding picture, except 

younger." The man sighed detachedly. The little girl shoveled another bite of birthday 

cake into her mouth, and turned the page of a huge photo album.

"Gran'pa Brent, is that grandma too? "Celes asked around a mouthful of cake.

"Yep. She was about your age there. "Brent told her. Celes chewed thoughtfuly, 

and locked eyes with the little girl on the bench in the photograph. She couldn't tear 

herself away from that little girl's eyes!She was...familiar, somehow.

"Celes, time to wash up for bed. "Terria said.

"Aw...do I have to?" Celes complained, finally escaping the picture's hold, "I'm 

five today. I should getta stay awake later!"

"Up you go."Her mother pulled her to her feet."And remember to brush your 

teeth this time."

"This is stupid!"The little girl protested, "I wanna look at pictures some more!"

"One..."Terria began counting in a stern voice.

"Alright! I'm going!"Celes stomped upstairs to the bathroom.

"What a temper that girl has."Brent commented after Celes had gone out of 

earshot.

"Tell me about it ."Terria agreed, flopping down on the couch next to 

Brent."Ever since she was three, she's been stubborn and obstinate like this.It's like 

she thinks she can challenge me at every turn!"

"She's got a strong will."Brent remarked quietly.His eldest daughter shook her 

head wearily, her light brown  hair swishing around her face, cut in a shoulder length 

style.

"No, it has nothing to do with wills."Terria said, her green eyes closed,"She's just 

hard-headed." I heard that!" Celes yelled from the top of the stairs.

"Celes! Bed!" Terria snapped her fingers and pointed up the stairwell on the word 

"bed" although her daughter couldn't see her.

"Goodnight, Celes. "Brent called up to her. Then his lined brow furrowed, and 

almost as an after-thought he added,

"Don't be afraid!"

"Dad! Don't tell her that. What's wrong with you?! Now she's gonna imagine 

monsters under the...."

Celes shut the door to her room, cutting off her mother's voice.It was only eight 

o' clock, so she got into her pajamas and sat on her bed, staring out the window.

She loved the stars.And the moon.Clouds too.In fact, the whole sky semed to 

fascinate her.She could stare out the window for hours on end.But, tonight, the sky 

seemed different somehow.It wasn't a physical change; more like a mental one.In her.

Celes' eyes became luminous and wide when they alighted on the moon.It was 

soft, round, white, and gorgeous.Then she realized what was wrong.The moon had 

been full for four days now!

"That's not right..."Celes mumbled to herself.Then a storm cloud came and 

covered the moon, blocking out the pale light.The room became pitch black, and a 

strange, lulling sensation came over Celes. She felt sleepy.So incredibly sleepy....

She felt her eyes closing against her will, and her  head hit the pillow. There was 

something controling her body. Celes' eyes snapped shut, and then there was a lifting 

sensation, like someone was pulling her upward and removing her soul from her 

body. Then, there was nothingness.

Celes opened her eyes. She was in a room made completely of white marble shot 

with veins of silver. The floor was carpeted with a soft, purple rug, and columns shot 

to the ceiling at certain points in the circle. A circular room, with no door .This was 

very strange, although the fact that a pure, bright white light was shining all around 

her as strange too.The light faded, and a child of about her age, dressed in white robes, 

was standing in front of her.The little girl had waist length black hair and deep brown 

eyes, but that's not what caught Celes' attention. It was the childs wings.They weren't 

like the feathery things that the angels in movies and t.v. had. They were transparent 

plates arranged like feathers, overlapping each other. The effect of the plates catching 

the light gave the wings an oily, multicolored rainbow shimmer that was breathtaking.

"My name is Arane."The little girl held out her hand to help Celes to her feet."I'll 

be your guide for a little while."

"I'm Celes."She took the angel's hand and stood up."Where are you guiding me 

"It's what I'll be guiding you through, not where to."Arane smiled.Celes noted 

that they weren't speaking the same language, but they seemed to understand each 

other.She was going to inquire about this when Arane took her hand and led her 

towards  a wall.

"Where are we going?"Celes asked.A door opened in the wall with no knob or 

handle.

"Breifing and introductions."Arane stated.

"Breifing and introductions?"Celes asked as Arane led her down a long, red, 

carpeted hallway.There were long, purple tapestries adorning the marble walls, and 

more columns.This place seemed to be a castle of sorts, with all of it's high, curved 

and domed ceilings.Just the sheer size of it took Celes' breath away.

Soon the hallway led into a high ceilinged room that had two thrones in the 

center of it.When they entered the chamber, the man and woman who had been siting 

in those thrones stood up.

"Welcome, Celes."The man said.He had brown, slightly wavy shoulder-blade 

length hair, which matched his moustash and short beard.Warm, chocolate colored 

eyes completed the look.

"How do you know my name?I don't know you!"Celes demanded.The man took a 

step forward, his voluminous white robe moved like it was a part of him.

"I know your name, because I know you."

"How do you know me?What's my last name, if you think you know me so well, 

hmmm?"Celes crossed her arms and tapped one tiny foot.

"She has a lot more spunk than Moon Angel did."The woman commented 

wryly.She had platinum blonde hair that touched the floor, and deep green eyes.She 

wore a floor-length evening gown-type dress that was emerald green.She had tiny 

emerald earrings, and emerald and pearl brooch set in her gown; and tiny gold strappy 

sandals that clasped with emeralds.Celes thought she was the prettiest woman she had 

ever seen.

"Namasca. Celes Anna Namasca."The man answered Celes' question.She looked 

shocked.

"Who are you.....?"She breathed, backing up in fear.Arane put a hand on her 

shoulder in a comforting manner.

"I am Jesus."The man said,"And this is my wife, Queen Terra, also known as 

Mother Nature."Terra smiled and extended her hand to Celes.

"Just call me Terra,'Queen' is such a stuffy sounding title."

"Nice to meet you." Celes looked dumbfounded. "You mean Jesus, like 'the son of 

God' Jesus?" She asked.

"Oh dear. We'll have to clear that one up." Jesus muttered.

"Clear what up? You mean I'm wrong? But-"

"Many things have been distorted or mistranslated over the millenniums. "Terra 

explained," Jesus and I together, referred to as a whole....

are God."

"So God is a 'they', not a 'him'?"Celes asked, understanding, but still trying to 

verify the concept.

"Correct."Jesus confirmed.Then he looked at Celes."She needs an outfit."He said 

to Arane."Fetch her a garb."

"Right away!"Arane snapped to attention.She made a motion in the air, as if 

yanking down a sheet of cellophane.

The black haired girl held out her arms then, in front of Celes, as if holding up a 

garmet to size her.

"Perfect!" Terra smiled and nodded approvingly at the child-angel.

"What is per-?"Celes went to ask.Jesus cut her off.

"Imagine clothing for yourself, in your mind. Anything you can think of. "He said.

"Anything?" Celes asked in awe.

"Anything your heart desires, Celes." Terra echoed. Celes squinted her eyes tight 

and conjured up an image. A white dress, with loose-fitting sleeves, tinged slightly 

blue, and a cerulean v-necked bodice. (Not cut too low, mind you.) Then she added 

blue-white heels to the ensemble. In her image ,she was wearing tiny hoop earrings with 

stars hanging from them. As an afterthought, she added a deep purple cape that had a 

hood in the back, and she added a border of pearls at the base of the skirt. Celes heard 

a gasp and opened her eyes. She looked down and saw the clothes that she had envisoned 

on her being.

"Look..."Terra breathed.Her eyes were distant and glassy.

"Shhh, Terra.I know what it reminds you of."Jesus wrapped his arms about his 

shocked wife."Don't...just get used to it.Be strong."

"Yes.I'm sorry,"Terra straightened up and spoke to Celes directly."I lost my 

composure there for a second.Forgive me."

"Aren't you, I mean, shouldn't it be the other way around?"Celes asked plucking 

up her skirt."I thought...oh...forget it."

"Time to go to the arena."Jesus walked to the far end of the room.

"Arena? What are we gonna do there?" Celes inquired.

"That is where you will earn your first medallion. "Jesus answered.

"That's right. Medallions are necklaces with gems set in them which enable the 

bearer to have magic powers.
"Terra explained as they walked through a door into a 

colloseum type structure. "The one you will be earning tonight is the first one-the 

medallion of invisibility."

"And with that I can turn invisible, right?"

"That's right. "Terra smiled, "Now, go earn your first medallion by trial of 

intelligence."

"Trial of intelligence? Wha-?"Suddenly the doors behind Celes closed with a 

clang, and Jesus was gone. So was Terra. She was all alone!

"And now, we welcome Celes Namasca to the circle! "Jesus' voice boomed from a loudspeaker somewhere in the arena. Suddenly there was applause, and when it died 

down, Terra's voice came through the P.A.

"She will be earning her first medallion-I nvisibility. "More applause. "Celes!"

"Yes?" Celes walked to the center of the arena and addresed the Holy couple, who 

were seated in a booth high above the crowd. The whole thing resembled a celestial 

baseball game to her.

"The trial of intelligence is about to begin. "Jesus announced." Are you prepared?"

Celes wanted to say 'I guess so', but instead said a more courageous sounding 

"Yes!"

"Then commence."

A giant, holographic seeming board appeared in the center of the arena. Celes 

cautiously walked over to the slightly tilted image, and noticed that it was sectioned 

off, like a grid. A square in the upper left-hand corner of the black board lit up. This 

startled her, and she backed away, shielding her grey-blue eyes from the light. Celes 

then recovered and stared at the board for a second.

"This is a test of intelligence. Intelligence means how smart you are." The child 

murmured to herself. Then she stated, "It's a puzzle."

"Correct." Queen Terra announced from her view box. Celes reached out and 

touched the board. It was semi-solid, and like touching half-chilled Jello. It waivered 

slightly, but nothing happened.

 "What am I supposta do?!"Celes called up to Jesus and Terra.They shrugged at 

 
"They keep secrets."Celes huffed and crossed her arms.She stared at the strange 

board menacingly.A test of intelligence.A trial of cunning. Skill.

~ The light. Everything here involved lights ~

So Celes touched the light, and it went out! 'What kind of intelligence test is 

this?' She thought.Then, the sguares around the one that had been lit suddenly pulsed 

with a white-blue light.

"W-what?"Celes asked in disbelief as she touched another lit panel.That one 

snapped off and lit a square in the lower right-hand corner.She hit that one, which lit 

three more lights in various other places on the board.Then Celes got it.It was like a 

game she had at home, where touching one light set off all the others, and you had to 

put out all the lights.The modern day Rubix cube.She frowned.She had never been 

very good at this game, but her friend had told her how to solve it once...so she 

decided to do it that way.And forty-seven minutes, and a lot of frustration later, all 

the lights were out.

When the last two lights blinked out, the audience stood up and applauded.Celes 

herself jumped up and down and cheered.Jesus and Terra somehow made it out of the 

stands and down to Celes in two seconds.

Terra approached Celes first, a necklace strung between her hands, with a ruby 

and gold flame-shaped charm that flashed in the light.

"Congratulations, Celes."Jesus said.

"Yes,"Queen Terra echoed,"And this is the medallion of invisibility.Go on, take 

it.It is yours."She said, placing the charm in Celes' hand.The little girl stared in awe.

"Can I try it?"Celes asked eagerly.

"Oh no!"Jesus laughed tenderly,"Not yet!You must go through three more trials 

and earn the 'all purpose power medallion' to activate the medallions that you have 

earned."

"Three more?"Celes whined as her spirits sank.

"It's only three more trials."Terra reassured her.

"Of intelligence?"She asked.

"No. Others; Trials of 'heart' and 'spirit'."The platinum blonde answered.

"How often will I have to do this?"

"Everytime there's a full moon."Jesus said.

"Once a month?!"Yelped Celes,"That'll take me three months!"

"True."Jesus smiled.

"Aw man..."She sighed and covered her face with one hand.The Holy couple 

chuckled in unison.

"That's how they all feel."Terra commented.

"But now, it's seven hours until dawn.Would you like to take a tour of the palace, 

and get to know some people?"Jesus asked.

"I would like that, um, Jesus."Celes responded shyly.It was hard to adjust to 

talking to a highly-regaurded religious figure like a normal person!

"Great! I'll summon Taimei fromthe confrence room!"Jesus said delightedly, and 

just stood there.After a minute, Celes looked at Jesus.

"Weren't you gonna summon that person...?"Celes asked hesitantly.

    
" Oh, I already did. " He answered. Celes stared at him, wide-eyed. She had 

forgotten who he was. It would take some time before weird  became normal!

A tall, olive-skinned woman opened the double doors to the arena and entered. 

She had jet black hair and wide, tilted brown eyes. The woman wore a white, Roman-

style dress that cut high on one side, and clasped to a shawl-like piece at her 

shoulders with gold loops.                                          

"Celes, this is Taimei, head of the committee. Taimei, this is Celes." Jesus introduced the asian woman to the young girl.

"Nice to meet you." The woman was about thirty or forty, yet had a small, child-

like voice. And, Celes also noticed that she wasn't speaking english; yet she could 

understand her.

"Nice to meet you too." Celes responded.

"Taimei, would you take Celes here on a tour of the palace, excluding the back 

chambers?" Queen Terra asked.

"Certainly, Terra." Taimei nodded, and turned to Celes, taking her by one hand. 

"Come on. This will be fun!"

