Chapter 5- The End of the Illusion – 

Callistia looked imploringly at Celes, who was sitting atop her examination 

table. The child looked very small, and extremely worried. Her spirit guide, Eyanda, a 

small red fox, was swishing his tail as he sat beside her, licking her hand in a 

comforting manner.

" My mommy and daddy were yelling tonight. " Celes finally answered after a 

long silence, " She said that he wasn't home all the time, and he said that he wants

 ' dee-force ', or somethin'. Then mommy said that she wanted one of them too, and 

then daddy ran out and called out bad words at mommy. Mommy was crying after he 

left. Mommy doesn't cry. Never-never. " 

Callistia thought about that. Divorce. That was probably the word that she 

couldn't remember. It sounded as if maybe Celes' mom had accused her father of 

having an affair, and they now were threatening a divorce. How sad it was that families  

had to rend themselves like this! And all in front of a five-year old...

" Didn't your parents tell you to leave the room when they began to fight? " The 

chocolate haired woman asked, tucking her hands inside the sleeves of her kimono and 

resting them under her chin.

" They didn't know I was there. I was in the hallway. I was supposta be in bed, 

but I wanted to see Daddy, 'cause he's not home hardly ever! But hey started fightin', so 

I hid behind the wall, and I saw everything. Mommy even broke her kitty statue than 

Grandma Lynnanne gave to her! I don't have any idea why she did that to somethin' 

Grandma gave to her. " Celes looked grim for a child. " So I took the pieces, and I'm 

gonna try an' glue them back to one piece in the morning, before mommy wakes up. "

' Does not thou have educational training on the morrow? ' Eyanda asked Celes. 

She looked at him confusedly.

" Wha...? Oh. You mean school. Yeah. Tomorrow is Monday, so I'll have to get 

up and do it very quietly. "

" You understand Eyanda's formal speech very well. I'm impressed. " Callistia 

praised Celes. It must be very hard for a small child to understand something that was 

very similar to Shakespearean English! Celes was a very bright child though. The 

magic training usually gave it's recipients a higher-than-average IQ anyway; so it 

wasn't all that surprising. 

' Mine speech is not formal in the least, Healer! ' Eyanda protested.

" For a fox spirit who lived in the seventeenth century, no. But this is the twenty-

first century, and to us humans, and even to the modern-born animals, it's quite tedious 

to interpret. "

' One resents that. ' 

" It's an observation, not an insult, Eyanda. " Callistia said, then turned back to 

Celes. " You should wait awhile and see what happens. It might only be a fight, and it 

could be something more. All you can do is wait and see.

" I guess so. " Celes sighed, and played with her cuticles. Eyanda rubbed his face 

against Celes' .

' Don't worry, ' He sent, ' One will be beside you, to aide. '

" Thanks, Eyanda! " Celes hugged the fox's fuzzy neck, and buried her face in his 

soft spirit fur. Then Callistia wouldn't have to see her cry again.

There was a light drizzle of cold rain when Celes woke up the next morning. The 

first thing she did was reach under her pillow to check on the figurine shards. One of 

the bigger pieces had split in half in the night, but it was nothing that would impede 

her progress on the whole statue. The door began to turn, and Celes stuffed the shards 

back in the pillowcase as fast as she could. Terria came in, and sat down on Celes' bed. 

her eyes were red, swollen, and puffy, like she had been crying all night. From the 

floor, Eyanda made a comment on her appearance. 

' Thou mother is of those who do not weep well. '

' What? ' Celes asked him from her mind.

' Weeping does not heighten her beauty. '

' That's not nice, ' Celes frowned.

' One was just observing. ' Eyanda said, and lay back down on the floor.

" Your Grandpa is taking you to school this morning, alright? " Terria said, 

pushing back a strand of her daughter's hair, " Mommy isn't feeling well. Can you get 

yourself ready, like a big girl? "

" Yeah! " Celes responded, with more enthusiasm than she felt. Inside, she felt 

like crying again, but she put on a brave face for her mother's sake.

" Good girl. " Terria said, and stood up, " Mommy's going back to bed, okay? 

Have a good day at school. " She left and closed the door. Celes would have to fix the 

figurine at school. She didn't have time now. 

She had put the shards of the statue in a plastic baggie when she had gone out to 

get orange juice to drink from the kitchen. There wasn't anymore orange juice, so she 

had milk instead. Celes didn't know what it was, but milk always had a funny taste to 

her, so she stayed away from it as much as possible. She hadn't had any breakfast; in 

fact, she barely had enough time to get dressed before Grandpa Brent had come to pick 

her up. To her surprise, they had stopped at a diner-style restaurant for breakfast 

(where she had finally gotten her orange juice) before he took her to school. Celes 

enjoyed spending time with her grandfather. He knew so much about things, and was a 

funny old man. During breakfast, Eyanda had been sitting beside her, just like he had 

promised, and a small child at the table next to them, no more than two years old, 

looked straight at him and cried:

" Doggie! Doggie! " 

His mother tried to shush him and feed him more hash browns, but he adamantly 

pointed at Eyanda and repeated his mantra of " Doggie, Doggie! ". His mother finally 

got him quiet by distracting him with the container of table salt, which the toddler 

began to fling about with glee. Celes looked at Eyanda through the corners of lowered 

eyelids. She always did that when she spoke to Eyanda with people around. It made her 

look like she was concentrating on whatever was in front of her, and not on the spirit 

fox beside her.

' I thought only magicians were able to see you. ' She sent, ' How come that baby 

did too? ' 

' It's innocence is not lost, ' The fox explained, ' It can still remember Heaven, or 

it is a Starsoul and can see spirits.'

 
' What's a Starsoul again? '

' A soul that is living for the first time. ' Eyanda reminded her.

' Oh. What am I? Am I a Starsoul too? '

Eyanda looked surprised at that question. He knew about the legacy of the great 

Moon Angel. He also knew that Celes was her reincarnation, and that she wasn't to 

know that until she was older. She would query why he couldn't answer her...maybe if 

he answered it indirectly...

' Well, back when you were to be live for the first time, a, well, accident occurred. A Starsoul and a regular soul somehow got combined in your past life, and so  

you were once two souls in one shared body. Now, thou hath been diluted to one soul, 

and combined at last in one body, as one soul. '

' Oh. ' Celes blinked at her waffles. ' Okay. '

' Silly girl. ' Eyanda sighed in his mind.

At any rate, that was how breakfast went. And all through it all, she kept 

worrying about the shards of porcelain in her backpack.

Now she was in the back of the room, in the supply closet. The teacher always 

kept the white glue in there. She found it without any problem, and shut the doors 

quickly. She didn't want the teacher to know she was in the class during recess. Celes 

had hidden alongside the cabinet while the teacher exited through the other door. The 

door to the classroom still opened from the inside though it was still locked. She shut it 

and ran to the playground.

She went back to the edge of the field where there was a small slab of cement 

that she could use as a table. She carefully spread the shards out and began to 

reassemble the statue. It wasn't long before she began to get frustrated. The different 

markings and breaks all began to look the same and not fit right. Tears of anger came 

to her eyes; Why couldn't she fix it? 

Eyanda looked up from where he lay when he heard footsteps. Celes clutched the 

shards against her hands in a hurry to hide them and the stolen glue. She was sure it 

was a Yard-Duty, ready to turn her in. A person rounded the corner.

" Celes? There you are! " Jacob exclaimed. " I was looking all over the place, and 

Lindsay said she thought she saw you run over here a little while ago. "

" I thought you were a Yard-Duty. " Celes said, relieved that it was only Jacob.

" Wacha got there? " He leaned down to see better.

" It's a kitty statue. My mom broke it on accident. I'm trying to fix it. "

Jacob crouched down by Celes and picked up one of the shards. " Can I try? " He 

asked, inspecting the pieces.

" Okay. " Celes responded, handing some pieces to him. Rather quickly, he began 

to reassemble the figurine. He seemed to be good with his hands.

" I like puzzles. " He said when he saw Celes watching him with intent 

amazement, " This is like a puzzle, just not flat. "

" That's true. Thanks, Jacob. " Celes smiled.

" Okay. " Was all he said as he glued the pieces back together. When the recess 

bell rang, he had the figurine all repaired.

" There ya go. " He grinned, handing the knickknack back to Celes.

" What do I do with the glue I took? " Celes asked. " I can't go back in with it. " 

Jacob thought for a second.

" Leave it here, I guess. " He concluded. The glue stayed where it was. Celes 

slipped the figurine into her jacket pocket. Then she noticed that her finger had been 

bleeding a little. She must have cut it when she grabbed one of the shards in her earlier 

attempt to hide them.

' Thou shalt be tardy if thoust do linger. ' Eyanda sent.

' What?! ' Celes asked. The fox sighed.

' Class. Go to your class. '

" We'll be late! " Celes cried and grabbed Jacob's arm. " We've gotta go! "

" W-wait! " Jacob cried as Celes dragged him off towards the rest of the class.

The child lay in her bed, strapped in just as her mother had left her. It was one of  

the first times she had been allowed back to her body in days. She was hungry, and her 

stomach told her so. She was thin, so very thin. She had lost so much weight during the 

last few days, that she could almost slip her hands out through their bonds. She tried 

this. Almost. If she tugged hard, her hands would slip right through, but she didn't even 

have the strength to do that. Her head hurt. It didn't bother her much; she just observed 

it. She had been in worse pain before. Compared to what her " training " put her 

through, a headache was just a trifle. Hell. She moved between two Hells. The waking, 

and the sleeping. Her mother would be in soon. She would untie her, feed her a little 

bit, and let her use the bathroom. Maybe she could even get a bath! Once in a great 

while, her mother would let her bathe. The water was soothing, the complete opposite 

of her Hells. Her eyes. She tried to open them, but they were thick and crusted with 

sleep, and when she finally did get them open, they burned terribly, so she closed them 

again. 

This was her life. She didn't know any other, so she didn't know that it could be 

so much better. She survived. She lived through the fire. She lived through the hunger 

and thirst. She didn't know any better. She didn't understand what a horrible life she 

The girl heard footsteps. She turned her face slightly towards the noise and the 

door opened. Her mother walked in, in a black robe. She had been worshipping again. 

Paying homage to her evil spiritual lover. She came in bearing only a cup and a bowl.

There would be no bath for her tonight.

" Why did you have me send her back? " Caretaker Akana asked thick, black, oily cloud fluxuated and changed as it spoke.

" I needed to cease her training for a while. I need my own powers at full for a 

plan I have concieved which is coming to fruition. "

" What plan is that, O great Satan? " She asked eagerly, from her position on 

one knee.

" I know who the opposing child is, Caretaker. I have decided to alter some of 

her preset life events a little. "

" Oh! " Akana breathed, clasping her hands over her mouth. " You're going to 

play with Heaven's beautifully laid tapestry. How devious! Only you could devise it. "

" Yes, so I need to focus all of my power elsewhere for a while. I'm sure the 

training will not go astray while that wench is caring for her. Oh, by the way, make a 

note: When I'm done dirtying my hands in the child of Heaven's life, remind me to kill 

your charge and her slut of a mother. The next phase of the child's training will began 

then. You got that? "

" Yes, Satan my Master! " Akana snapped to attention and saluted the inky 

cloud.

" Good, Minion. Now leave me be! " He thundered. Akana skittered out as fast 

as she could while Satan began his dirty work.

Celes had the figurine inside her desk, and she was looking at it. She wanted to 

go home. She wanted to see her mommy, and make her feel better. She wished school 

would hurry up and get over, but it wasn't even lunchtime yet!

And on that thought, Celes realized that she didn't have a lunch. And she was 

hungry too! Drat! Maybe Jacob would share his lunch with her. She would ask him; 

Lunch was in fifteen or seventeen minutes anyway. She would ask Jacob.

At that moment, the phone rang. The teacher picked up, and spoke to the person 

on the other end for a moment. Then she hung up and turned to Celes.

" Celes, " The teacher said, " Your grandpa is up in the front office for you. He's 

taking you out for lunch, so you can leave your stuff here. "

" Alright. " Celes jumped up and raced to the door. It was all Eyanda could do 

to keep up with her. When she flew into the Attendance office and saw her 

grandfather, she launched herself into his arms. She really wanted to see her mother, 

but her Grandpa was almost as good!

" Well, someone's glad to see me! " Brent laughed.

" I was just remembering that I didn't have a lunch, and I gots worried. " Celes 

said as her grandfather signed her out.

" Well, so did I, and it's been a while since I've packed a sack lunch, so I just 

decided we'd get fast food and have a nice chat. "

" Awright, cool! " Celes was grinning from ear to ear. Eyanda looked on. He 

hoped she would enjoy these last few moments of the decent childhood that she had 

left. They would soon be few and far-between. Celes gave Eyanda a querulous look 

when she saw the worried, pensive expression he bore. When he saw this, he let his 

tongue loll out in a doggish grin, so that the child wouldn't worry. She would know 

worry soon enough. 

They went to a nearby Mc Donald's where Celes got a chicken nugget kid's 

meal and Brent got a fish sandwich and some fries. They sat, talked, and ate. 

Somewhere during the meal, Celes brought out the figurine to show Brent.

In actuality, the statue wasn't all that big. Heavy, but not big. It was roughly the 

size of a tennis ball, and was washed in color rather than painted. Brent noticed it, and 

asked to see the figure.

" This was your Grandmother's. " He commented, turning it over in his hands as 

he examined it. " Looks like it broke at one time. "

" Yeah, " Celes said demurely, " Mommy threw it at Daddy last night, and I 

broke. I took the pieces and tried to fix it, but I couldn't. So my friend Jacob did it for 

me. He's good at puzzles. He likes them. "

" I see. " Brent said, setting the knickknack down on the table, but not letting go 

of it. " Terria never told me that you knew. In fact, she thought you were still in bed 

from what she told me. Do you know what's going to happen? Do you understand? " 

He asked quietly. Celes shook her head.

" Daddy says he wants 'Divorce', and them Mommy says she wants it too. 

What's divorce? "

" Divorce is when a Mommy and a Daddy decide that they can't be married 

anymore. " He explained, hoping she would understand.

" Why not? " Celes inquired in that way that small children and ignorant adults have. 

" Because they fight, and don't get along, so one of them will move out and get 

their own house. "

" What about babies? What if they have babies, then what? Do they give them 

away? " Celes asked, concerned. Brent was surprised that she even knew that small 

concept of Divorce. Although her reasoning was way off, it was an intelligent 

question for a five-year old. Sometimes he forgot that this was his beloved Lynnanne 

reborn. He tried not to think about it anymore, because it gave him such heartache. His 

loved wife was here in front of him, but at the same time, it was not her.

" No Celes, Mommys and Daddys share their babies because they love them so 

much. The babies split time equally between them. Do you understand that? "

" Yeah. But Daddy isn't hardly ever home anyway. He's- "

' " is never home ", not " isn't hardly ever home ". ' Eyanda corrected her.

" -never home. " Celes corrected herself, then continued. " So does that mean 

I'll see Daddy more than usually? "

' " usual " not " usually ". '

' Can you be quiet? It sounds better my way! ' Celes sent the fox telepathically.

' But your way is wrong. Thou shall not learn correct speech patterns if thou 

does not do it correctly. One is only trying to help. ' Eyanda said pointedly.

' Sorry... ' She muttered in her mind.

" Are we receiving messages from the great beyond? " Brent asked her 

teasingly, when she didn't respond to his question.

" W-what? " Celes was stunned.

' It's alright for thou to tell this one, ' Eyanda said, ' He already knows. '

" He's a fox. " Celes looked at he Grandfather. " His name is Eyanda, and he 

talks funny. Someone said he lived in the seventh century, an' that's why he talks 

weird. "

" A fox? " Brent blinked. " Are you sure? I mean, aren't guides supposed to be 

cats, or dogs, or something domestic? ”

" Why can't he be a fox? " Celes demanded. 

" Don't you look a little silly with a fox trotting along beside you? " 

" No one can see him. Except other Heaven people and babies. "

Brent wondered if they were referring to a guide or an imaginary friend. 

"Why...can't anyone see him? " He asked tentatively.

" He's...'cause he's... "

' I'm dead, Celes. '

" A'cause he's dead. "

" What. " Brent had most stupefied expression on his face. " Dead? "

" That's what he told me! " Celes said, " I didn't say it. "

" But you just said- "

" I told what he said. He's...he's... how do you say...? A ghost! "

' Tell him that I'm your spirit guide. ' Eyanda told her. 

" He says to tell you that he's my spirit guide. " Celes relayed. Brent's facial 

muscles relaxed.

" Ohhh... now I get it. So he's right next to you, right? "

" Right! "

Brent slid the statue back to his granddaughter. " Anyway, what I was saying, is 

that I have no idea when you will and won't see your father. That's up to the Judge to 

decide. "

" What's a Judge? " Celes asked. Brent proceeded to spend the rest of their 

lunch time explaining the whole judicial system to his precocious grandchild. It was 

not easy. It wasn't easy for Celes either, because Eyanda kept comparing the judicial 

system of the Earthly Plane to that of Heaven. Not easy at all.

Taimei was running around frantically with a bunch of files. Tonight, a record 

seven thousand, four-hundred and three potential magicians were turning five this full 

moon, and research had to be done on all of them. Plus, Jesus and Terra were way 

behind schedule, so the Committee was helping out. Taimei didn't mind helping them 

out, but she hoped that no one came in to her room and tried to awaken her. It was the 

middle of the day where she came from, and sleeping at odd hours was suspicious. 

Maybe she could claim that she wasn't feeling well if worst came to worst. It wouldn't 

be the worst thing to happen to a Committee member, though. One of the past 

members from the time of Moon Angel's reign, got called up for an Emergancy 

meeting while still in school, and was discovered passed out in the janitor's closet. 

How he got his way out of that was beyond her, but Taimei knew that it probably took 

some smooth talking, that was for certain!

She carried the disks (actually, they looked more like the tube you use at the 

drive through at the bank) into the control room an took a seat at the monitor next to 

Terra.

The whole console looked like a big computer, but it wasn't. The computer 

facade was just to make the operators of it feel more comfortable. The design for the 

first pc was actually done by a former Committee member who modeled it after this 

control room. Odd how these things turn out, huh?

Taimei popped one of the disks in and ran the viewing program. Her first 

charge was a young boy who lived in Nigeria. He would need his powers to survive 

and finally rise to be the president of his country, then pull his people out of 

starvation. 

Everyone was frantically skimming their files, and didn't notice the young girl 

come into the room. She was copper-skinned with onyx eyes and hair. Her hair she 

wore back in a long braid secured with tiny seed beads. She had on a soft, butter 

colored deerskin dress which was fringed and simarily beaded. 

" Um, excuse me, " She said quietly, in a tribal language. She stood right in the 

doorway, as if afraid to actually enter. " I need to speak on an urgent matter. "

Jesus swiveled around in his chair. " What is it, Amethyst? Is something 

wrong?" He asked, his dace drawn in concern.

" Well, it's about- " Amethyst was cut off by another girl bursting in behind her. 

It was the Japanese girl, Sapphire.

" Sorry about my missing manners, " She began hurriedly in her own language 

as she quickly bowed, not completely forgetting her manners. " But there's something 

wrong with Diamond-Opal-San. "

" We think she's having her first vision. " Amethyst added. Terra and Jesus both 

rose to follow them.

" You come along also, Taimei. You are the head of the Committee. " Queen 

Terra said gently.

" Yes, Terra. " Taimei said, and rose also.

The young girls led them back to the Court of Jewels' chambers. They had their 

own section of rooms due to the fact that they came to Heaven a lot . However, none 

of them were dead. They were, it seemed to those around them, sickly little kids who 

slept an awful lot. The Court's main purpose in the scheme of things was to basically 

keep the world from falling apart. Great job to hand to a bunch of kids, right? 

Whatever you had to do in times of strife. But the world never completely fell apart, 

so the Courts had to have done a good job. 

Diamond-Opal was standing on a dais, looking out one of the Palace windows. 

No one could see the young girl's face, but her court was gathered about her very 

worriedly. Jesus motioned to the others.

" It's best to keep back. Some of the first visions can be unnerving and cause the 

recipient to become violent. "

But before the girls had a chance to move, Diamond-Opal spun around violently 

on her heels, a blank, yet angry expression on her countenance.

" I cannot believe what he plots! " She exploded, in her British accent, " That 

bloody bastard! "

" That's British swearing, right? " Rose Quartz whispered to Ruby.

" I think so..." Was Ruby's hushed, uncertain answer.

" He can't do that! He cannot! " She cried, tears coming to her eyes, " You 

cannot thrust such a child into such a place- Damn you! Damn you like you should 

have been damned in the first place! "

" It's worse than I thought. " Jesus murmured as he stroked his goatee.

" Satan. " Terra said quietly, her eyes downcast, " What nefarities has he 

planned now? "

" This will not go unpunished, you bloody... damned... " Diamond-Opal fell 

over before she could finish. She hit the pillowed dais with a soft thud.

" Did she-? " Taimei asked, concerned. The Court was propping the fallen girl 

up on pillows.

" No, she'll come out of it in a few seconds. Ah! Here she is now. " Terra said as 

Diamond-Opal opened her eyes. 

" What did you see? "Aquamarine implored, clasping one of Diamond-Opals 

hands between her own.

" It was terrible, Aquamarine... " She began in a raspy voice, " Satan is playing 

in the affairs of a magician. He's altering her life course. "

" Who is it? " Jesus asked.

" I don't know... I didn't see a face, or hear a name. But what happens is terrible! 

Is it why she needed the medallion training? "

" What is to occur? " Terra asked urgently.

" It... it all came in quick flashes. Terrible things. The girl, was in pain, was 

crying, tired, locked all in a small space, felt like a caged animal. I felt all of her 

emotions. Spanning years, I felt them at their intensity, all at once. It was horrible. 

She was dead inside..."

" Rest for now. " Jesus said, " See if anything else is recalled. "

" Okay! " The girls chirruped. The trio left the room.

" Terrible...Satan is toying with Fate. Trying to unravel what we have done. " Terra lamented.

" Don't worry. We'll find who he's tormenting soon enough, and we'll fix the 

damage, alright? "

" True. " Terra agreed. " But now we're even farther behind on research. "

" Back to work, I guess. " Taimei smiled wanly.

Celes bolted out of her classroom at the bell. She was free! She could see 

Mommy finally. She stopped short when she saw a man in front of her. It looked 

like...was it...? Yes, it was! She ran over.

" Daddy! " She squealed.

" Hey there squirt. " The balding man grinned and picked her up. " How was 

school? "

" Mommy's sick, so Gran'pa Brent came and took me to school, but we had 

breakfast first. Then he came and took me out to lunch at Lunch, 'cause he hasn't 

packed lunches in a long time, so..." As Celes prattled on, he frowned. He never had 

liked Terria's father too much. They didn't get along well when him and her were 

dating back in High School. That wasn't important though. He had to get outta there.

" Come on, " He said, and started walking towards the parking lot.

" Where are we going? " Celes asked her Father.

" Home. " He said as he unlocked the doors to his car. Celes climbed in the 

front seat and strapped herself in.

' You should get out. ' Eyanda cautioned her. ' One does not favor his 

demeanor.'

' Why not? ' Celes responded mentally. ' It's Daddy! Remember- I hardly see 

him? '

' He's suspicious. '

" Can we go to the store and get feel-better medicine for Mommy? " Celes 

asked, ignoring the fox in the back seat. Eyanda buried his face in his paws, a dreadful  

feeling in his chest. Celes' father looked at his daughter, then coughed slightly.

" We're not going to see Mommy right now. Not for a while. "

" Oh. " Celes said, and looked out the window. She noticed that they weren't 

heading for home. In fact, they were somewhere Celes had never been before.

" Where are we going? " She asked her father.

" I can't tell you. "

" Why not? "

" I can't. "

" Why? "

" It's a surprise. "

" Give me a hint? " She asked excitedly.

" Not right now! " He yelled, " You'll see when we get there! " Celes cowered 

down in the seat. He didn't have to yell! She was just asking. She looked out the 

window again. They were out in the middle of no where now. Far, far away from 

home, and Daddy wasn't acting right. Celes began to get scared, and fear gripped her 

heart-

What if they never went home again?

