Elemental Planet

Kari swept her small hands in a circle before them to show them the first rooms of the house. She pointed from the doorway to the different rooms to show them around.

Shanariti spoke up first, “How are we the owners of this place?” She waved her hands to indicate the house and themselves. “We have never been here before.”

“Well,” she said to them, and then beckoned them inside, “if you will come inside I will show you.” With those words she walked back inside the doors and led the way through the huge parlor, to the sitting off to the right. She sat down in a huge, rainbow colored chair in the far corner. She motioned for the others to do the same in the remaining chairs.  “As I have told you, I am Kari, the curator of this property, and a watcher. A watcher is a person who looks out for a specific person or group of people.  I was chosen long ago to watch out for you. 

Sixteen years ago last month, the five elemental stars fell from the planet of Dapplie.  Each star fell to a different region of Ora. One in the north, one in the east, one in the west, and two in the south, one in the southeast, the other in the southwest.” She motioned towards the tapestries on the wall. “These tapestries marked where you landed, and I have been following you ever since.”

“But why did we never meet, if you were watching over us, and how did we never meet each other?” Skyer spoke up, slightly confused, but needing answers. He straightened in his blue chair and looked straight the small woman in the rainbow chair. 

“Yeah,” Shanariti spoke up, “why have we never met before? Because there have been plenty of times when I have gone to the Rainbow Trees or the Caves of Enchantment, where Sunbow and Dracon lived.” She was also confused, but was willing to wait for the answers. She looked at the other members of the group and found them either staring at Kari or at the tapestry. She watched Aphrodie get up and touch the tapestry, tracing a line with her delicate fingers across the map.

“Hey Ti, come here and look at this. There are five colored lines here. The blue one meets the red; the red meets the green, then back to the blue, and so on. I it is in the order that you guys found each other in.”  She turned around and looked Kari straight in the eyes. “Why are we here?”

   Kari sighed. “You five are the Starlight born, found in jeweled cradles on the day of your births, and raised by different parents, though you are quints. Your mother sent you here to be raised in a society different from hers, and sent me to watch over you. Unfortunately, a curse was placed upon me and you guys. Mine was that I could never directly come in contact with you until you had reached your destiny, and you guys couldn’t meet the other siblings until you had found the one before him or her. Such as, Dracon could not have met you Shanariti until he had been found by Sunbow. If he had done this, you all would have died instantly, and unexplainable deaths. I tried to help, through magic and sheer will power to prevent such a tragic occurrence, but Dracon and Shanariti proved to almost be my undoing because of their strong wills.” She looked at the two of them pointedly and then gave them a smile. “But I knew that if they did not have this powerful will, they would never had made it to the age of sixteen and therefore never able to meet the rest of you. Another part of the curse was that if one of you died, all of you died.”

She looked around the room to see the dawning of comprehension on their faces. And for the first time since entering the house Sunbow spoke up. “Um, so why are we here, is this it, the end of the line. Our journey stops here? After all we went through, this is it?” he asked bewildered. 

“I guess so,” Kari told him, “all of you are together and the curse is broken, the house is yours now. There is no reason for you guys to do anything more.” She looked at the group, gave them a genuine smile, and then got up. “I am going upstairs to pack, I have no use here anymore, have a good day.” She went to leave the room and was blocked by the entire group. 

“You can’t leave us alone now. We have no clue where things are in this house and you do. Plus,” Aphrodie said exasperatedly, with her hands flying about for emphasis, “we want to know more of this Dapplie.” Kari looked around to the eager nods and smiles.

“Ok then, I shall stay, for as long as you will have me.” She smiled and left the room before they could stop her again. She called to them from the stairway. “Do you young people want to see where your rooms are? I can show them to you.” She turned around and started to walk upstairs, a grin forming on her face when she heard them scrambling to catch up with her. It became a full out smile when she heard Shanariti and Dracon getting into it, and falling back down the stairs. Kari turned around to see them sprawled at the foot of the stairs in a colorful tangle of limbs, hair, and clothing. She laughed and motioned for the others to look too. They laughed with her as they watched the two try to get up and separate, but fail miserably when Dracon slipped on Shanariti’s hair. All they heard was “Ow, my head!” and a loud thud when Shanariti pulled her hair out from under him and he went flying again. Shanariti glared at the rest of them, with her hands on her hips. Then she turned around and looked at Dracon and then at herself, so disheveled and ragged looking, that her shoulders started to shake with mirth and laughter. Dracon looked up from his position on the floor, “and what may I ask are you laughing at?” He looked at her incredulously when she couldn’t answer him straight away. :”What, what is it? Did you bump your head too hard when you fell or something?” Shanariti just kept laughing and she pointed to him and then to herself, indicating their appearance, and then to the group at the top of stairs, who were still laughing, although now it was under control.

“We just look so funny standing here and… and…” she managed to get out, “you look so comical spread out like that.” She started to laugh even harder. She bent over to help him up, and then they both, as regally as possible, climbed the stairs together to the group above.  The siblings were still smiling, but the laughter had ceased and they were now as composed as humanly possible. They walked down the hallway and entered the rooms that Kari pointed out to them. She turned around when she heard them all groan loudly. 

“What’s wrong? Is there something the matter with the rooms?” She ran back to Aphrodie’s room, since it was closest. “What’s wrong?” She looked around the immaculate room, the huge four-poster bed, with white silk sheets and bedspread, to the dresser, painted a pearly white, to the curtains, white satin. “What is wrong?”

“Everything is WHITE,” was the only answer she got out of the drop-jawed girl. She backed out of room and went to Shanariti’s across the hall. “What is wrong?” she asked. She looked at her room, an exact copy of Aphrodie’s, except everything was in a shade of emerald. “Green, my room is green,” she heard Shanariti mutter. 

“Oh damn, I forgot they may be sick of their jewel colors. Hmm,” she wondered to herself, “I got it.” She ran into each of the rooms and got all the siblings in the hallway. "I’m sorry about the color schemes, but you guys can mix and match as much as you like, to your own tastes of course.”

They all nodded and headed back to their rooms. Kari exhaled the breath she had been holding, looked back at the siblings and nearly had a heart attack. The siblings were piling their curtains, bedspreads, sheets, and other miscellaneous cloth items in the middle of the vast hallway. They then grabbed an equal amount of things from the pile that they took, making sure that they only grabbed one or two things of their color. In a matter of seconds the filled hallway was again cleared of clutter and she started to breathe again, and her eyes went back to their normal size, since they had nearly popped out of her head watching the scene moments before. She glanced into Dracon’s room. He was making the bed in a rainbow of color. His sheets were ruby and emerald. His spread was also emerald, but it had an image now imprinted on it, one of a wolf in a tree. He was chuckling to himself. His curtains were ruby, but his dressers and the cloths protecting the other furniture were still amethyst. She then glanced into Skyer’s room, to see him still having the sapphire curtains and spread, but the two sheets were amethyst and white. She visited Sunbow next. He was putting up his new amethyst curtains. His bed was already made with sapphire and white sheets with a ruby spread.  Shanariti got the emerald and sapphire sheets with a white spread and emerald curtains. That left Aphrodie with the amethyst and ruby sheets with the amethyst spread and white curtains in her room. When the siblings were finished, they then moseyed downstairs and found their way to the kitchen where Kari was making lunch. 

“Welcome. Eat.” She put sandwiches and milk in front of them. “When you are finished you can roam the house to your heart’s content. I will be in my study down the hall if you need me.” And thus went their first day at the house of Dapplie. For the next week the group discovered all of the hidden nooks and crannies of the house. On the seventh day of their stay, Shanariti stumbled upon a door with a funny lock, on her way to her room from the pool. 

“Wow this looks like the key we made with our diamond pieces.” She touched the keyhole and tried to open the door, but it wouldn’t budge even though it wasn’t locked. “Hmm, I better tell the others about this door,” she told herself as she walked upstairs. She stumbled upon Dracon in the hallway and told him to gather the rest of the group, that she had something important to tell them. 

“Ok, we will meet you in the kitchen.” With that he left to find the others and Shanariti got dressed in an outfit of a white shirt and pair of green slacks. She pulled her hair back into a ponytail at the nape of her neck with a leather thong. She pulled on her boots and left the confines of her room to find the others. All of them except Dracon and Skyer were there. They waited another minute and just as they were all about to go on a search, the two strolled through the door. 

“Sorry, I found him trying to find you. He got lost in the west wing.” He looked at his brother with a half smile and sat down on a stool by the counter. “So what ya need to tell us Sis, that is so important.” 

“Do you guys remember what we did with the key?” she asked, leaning nonchalantly against the counter. She noticed that the rest of them had dressed identical to her that day, except that they were in their own gem colors. “Because I found a door that uses it as a key. The door is in the back of the house near the poolroom. When I tried to open the door it wouldn’t budge. I wanted to know if you wanted to check it out today.” She looked around at her siblings with a questioning glance. She got “sure why not” and “I’m game, how about you?” from them. “Ok then, where is the key?”

“It is in the den, I’ll get it,” Aphrodie told her, and zipped out of the room. She came back moments later with the key in hand.  “Let’s go open a door,” she said with excitement. They all laughed and Shanariti lead the way to the room. When they got there, the girls fitted the key into the lock and turned. They heard a faint click and went to open the door, but they stopped just short when the key started to glow again. They watched in fascination as the key glowed brighter and brighter, and then seemed to melt into the cracks of the door. It disappeared beyond and the siblings looked at each other. 

“What did you do Ti, now we lost the key.” Just as Sunbow said this, there was a bright flash from the room beyond and the door swung open, “Cool, never mind, forget I said anything.” They walked into the room to see a ship sitting in the middle of the open room, open meaning no roof. “Wow,” they all breathed as the walked forward to see this multicolored ship.  The ship itself was made up of a material they had never before seen.  It was big enough to comfortably sit all of them and still was small and sleek looking.  It looked very powerful and foreign, yet still somehow familiar. 

“Wow, it looks like it is made up of our diamond pieces, but it is too big,” murmured Sunbow, absolutely amazed at the figure in front of him that he did not see the figure behind him.

“I guess the time has come then,” Kari said from the doorway.

“Time for what?” Skyer asked as he felt the smooth exterior of the ship. He glanced back at Kari and disappeared behind the ship to inspect the other side. 

“Well, since the ship is here, then you guys need to go there. They want you back.” She sniffed and wiped her eyes with her kerchief, “you have to go, and they won’t let you stay.” She turned around to leave then added, “you don’t have to pack anything, and they will provide all you need. See you if they ever let you go.” And then she disappeared down the hall. They watched her leave and then turned to each other.

“What did she mean by ‘if they let you go’?” asked Shanariti. She looked at the others with uncertainty and motioned towards the ship. “Are you guys up to finding out?”

“Let’s go then,” Skyer told them as he marched towards the ship. “Let’s see who these people are.” When he reached the ship it opened up to allow him to enter. The side of the ship lowered down to a ramp with colored lights on both sides and the opening made the interior of the ship easier to see. The rest of the group quickly followed him to the ship. Upon entering they all stopped dead in their tracks. 

The inside of the ship was luxurious. It had velvet pillows and cushions on the chairs and the sofa in the corner. The cockpit was full of gadgets and a LCD display blinking with the word autopilot. There were two chairs here too, just as nice as the ones in the opening of the ship, but these had better head and arm rests.  The floors had a mauve carpet covering and the walls were a painted in a vibrant array of colors that would rival the best rainbow ever seen on Ora. Behind the main entrance were a shower room and a changing area with two changes of clothes for every member of the crew. As they looked around the door closed and locked with a soft click and a whoosh. Startled, they all jumped and turned around to find themselves captives in a rich jewel prison. The siblings looked at one another and then sat down in the plush, crushed velvet seats and waited with worry for what would come next. In the next minute the small ship lifted off of its makeshift pad and thrust itself into the sky with such force that the occupants were nearly thrown to the floor of the ship if not for the belts that they had fastened around their waists. In about five minutes, they saw the view of Ora from space, the first beings to ever do so since the gods came to the planet.  It blew them away.  The oceans were a painted a vivid blue and the land was a vibrant array of browns and greens that looked as if a master artist had painted it so pristine like with the beautiful Hyre Island in the middle.  They watched as their home faded away behind them with a seeming dreamlike glance. All of the passengers looked at each other with a faraway look in their eyes, and asked the same question silently to each other. “Where in Hades are we going?”

The question would go unanswered until the next morning when they were roused from their sleep with a jolt. They had landed on a strange planet, in a strange village, and there were people outside that were looking at their craft with curiosity. Shanariti was the first one up. She walked around the cabin and shook everyone awake. 

“Wake up, we have arrived, to wherever we are.” She glanced out the two way mirrored window and looked back at her siblings, who were now up and either getting dressed or doing other morning rituals. When they were all ready to depart they walked over to the hatch and looked for a release lever. They couldn’t find one. 

“Why won’t this dang thing open?” muttered Sunbow under his breath. The door suddenly swung down and the world beyond was revealed to the outsiders. “Wow,” they breathed as they walked tentatively down the ramp and into the dazzlingly bright sunlight from the world’s two suns on the eastern horizon. To their left, they saw a small village, surrounded by trees and a small path through the grasses and forest leading to it. To their immediate right, were dozens of people, just looking and smiling at the newcomers. All of the people had different colored hair, but all had multicolored eyes. To the far right, was more grassland and another village beyond. Directly in front of them was a man with as many colors in his hair as was on his clothes. It was this man that stepped forward and placed a hand on their shoulders and a metal piece in their ears while muttering in a foreign language. When he pulled away, the newcomers could understand him. 

Shanariti fingered the piece on her ear. “This must be a translator for their language,” she told the others near her. 

“That is right,” said the multicolored man. “They are translators for us and you have just been formally welcomed to Dapplie.” He smiled and waved his hands around to indicate the beautiful planet. “Here we are all the same, and I am called Haramon, the man of harmony. And what might you be called pretty lady?” he asked Shanariti. 

“Me?” She pointed to herself. At his nod she replied, “My name is Shanariti, and this is Aphrodie, Skyer, Dracon, and Sunbow. We came here from the planet Ora.” She looked back at Haramon to see what he wanted of them. “We are here because your ship took us here, may I be so forward as to ask why we were brought here?”

Haramon chuckled. “My, my, you are bold chit. Your questions shall be answered later. For now you will be shown your quarters in the village over yonder, and given refreshments. Then, we hope you will all rest and then join us for our evening repast.” He turned to a teenage boy on his left. “Please show our guests to the guest lodges and make sure that they are settled, then report back to me.”

“Yes, sir,” he replied sullenly, then to the newcomers, “please follow me.” He started down the path towards the village on the left. “Hurry up please, I have chores yet to do this night.” He continued down the path listening to the siblings scrambling to catch up with him.

“Excuse me, but could you please tell us your name? It would be easier to talk to you if we knew a name,” Aphrodie asked him when she caught up with him moments later. 

“Oh I am so sorry miss, I am called Jacor,” he said politely, and then subtly slowed his pace to accommodate his guests and their weariness. “Could you tell me where this Ora place is? I am fascinated with the fact that there are other planets with people that look like us.” He looked at the group with wide eyes as they told him of their home planet.

“Well, apparently, Jacor, we originally came from this planet and somehow ended up on Ora. We all found each other and became friends in the process.” Skyer told him, while affectionately looking at his four siblings. “We later learned that we were brothers and sisters to each other and that we came from a planet called Dapplie. We found a ship in our home and entered it, and now we are here.” He smiled at the end, knowing that while he had left out critical details the youth’s curiosity was appeased for the moment. He looked up as they reached the village and was surprised to see it was painted blue, and not just one shade but all the shades ever imagined. Everything was blue, from the windows to the roads to the chimneys. 

“Damn, and I thought I was obsessed with blue,” Skyer said in amazement as they passed through the center of town to the lodgings at the other end. The buildings to their left contained the post office and the mayor’s office. The buildings off to the right had the local gym and nursery in it.  “Hey guys, look at this,” he said to the rest of the gang, “all the buildings look the same, and so do all the people.” He motioned to the people milling around the town, to their clothes and their hairstyles, which were all the same.

“Wow, you know, you’re right,” Dracon, said as they passed more people. “They all act the same too.”

They all watched the people pass by with new interest as they made their way to the inn, now just a block away.  They gazed in awe at the variety of textures and colors of the fabrics that the people wore. They all seemed to be too occupied with their normal lives to pay attention to the newcomers, but they did glance at them when they thought the siblings weren’t looking.

When the reached the inn, the siblings were struck dumb by the sheer lavishness of its interior. The walls were painted in a royal blue, with swirls of white shimmering through. The carpeting was almost velvet to touch and it was just as thick and spongy as the material was supposed to be.  The newcomers roamed through the main room, looking at all the paintings and sculptures dotting the room. When they reached Jacor at the opposite door they were all trying to get their jaws up off of the floor. 

“This is amazing,” Sunbow said to others as they were led to the reception desk. He leaned on the solid mahogany desk while the receptionist was busy getting their room keys.

“This stay is free, since you all are the first space people we have ever met,” she said in an overly cheerful manner.

Hers were settled in the right wing with adjacent rooms. When the rooms were opened, the siblings heard the simultaneous groan from the rest of the group. Then they all smiled, knowing that everyone of them would have to put up with the same thing: a monotone room of the gem colored variety, specifically the one of the person’s origin. Shanariti started to venture to the other siblings rooms, trading items of color. Soon the rest of the siblings followed suit, and in no time all of the rooms were multicolored and vibrant. Pleased with themselves, the siblings found each other and mutually agreed to go exploring.  

They ventured back down the way they came and walked out the front door. Once outside, the siblings found themselves to be lost in a sea of blue.  All of the siblings were still wearing their white tops with colored pants so they were easy to spot in the crowd when they occasionally were separated.

“Man I feel strange here. I want to go home,” Dracon said about an hour later. “No one talks to us, no one looks at us, and no one even seems to care. Plus I want to go back to Dapplie House and back to our own multicolored rooms that we ourselves designed.” He sighed. “What do you all say? I mean that while this place is unique and great, I want my home. This place is just too weird for me.”

Aphrodie sighed. “I know what ya mean bro, it is tough trying to fit into a culture that doesn’t seem to want you. I feel like such an outsider and yet we look like them and in some ways resemble them. We have to go home, preferably as soon as possible.” She looked at Skyer, who seemed to be the only one not afflicted with homesickness. 


They all decided to go back to their rooms since they weren’t having any fun anymore outside. As they walked back to the hotel, where Jacor met them. He had changed his clothes to those of a blue tunic and pants. The boots on his feet were of dyed deerskin, also a blue hue. His wavy blue hair was half pulled back in a leather thong, and his multi-colored eyes were sparkling with suppressed amusement. He greeted them cheerfully and asked to accompany them back to the hotel for supper. 


“Sure, you can come along,” Shanariti replied and put her arm around his shoulder. “But only on the condition that you tell us all about this great planet of yours.” She smiled at him and he seemed to soak it all up like a sponge. She glanced over his head and winked at her siblings, who were trying to keep from laughing out loud. 


“Well, Dapplie is separated into segments. One for each color and then the outcasts. The blue community is here; the red is to the west, green to the south, purple to the east, and the white in the middle. The outcasts are stationed in small camps around the communities, until the time that they are assimpli…. Assimi… um….”


“Assimilated?” asked Dracon, half horrified.


“Yes, that is the word. Most communities don’t interact except through the White Community. That is where all transactions between colors take place.” He opened the door to the hotel just then, since they had arrived. “I believe that dinner is served.”


The siblings walked through the doors with a growing feeling of unease growing within them. They followed the signs to the dining room, where they were seated at different tables and served separately. They were not allowed to speak to each other and they weren’t allowed to move their seats since the tables were according to colors.


“Welcome!” cried the man at the front table, who the siblings remembered as Haramon. “I hope you are comfortable with your rooms, which I was appalled to find out that they had rearranged, so I ordered them to be returned to their original status. I hope that you newcomers had nothing to do with this.” He pointedly looked at them and then began to eat his meal.

 
Shanariti was almost ready to explode after supper. When she returned to her room, not only had it been rearranged, it had been searched. All of her white shirts were replaced with green ones of the same size, but they were all tunics instead of her comfy fitted ones.  All her shoes were replaced with the dyed deerskin boots like the ones that Jacor had been wearing earlier that night.  She went to all of her siblings rooms, to find that they, too, had had their belongings violated. 


“Just calm down Sis, we will find out what happened to our stuff and get it all back. I promise,” Sunbow told her later when he found her beating the stuffing out of the oversized pillows in her room. She flung the pillow at him, which promptly exploded when it hit him, showering him in colored feathers. He just gazed at her, and blew the feathers out of his mouth. He then flung a box at her, which she caught deftly before sitting down to moan loudly. 


“I don’t think I can take much more of this,” she told him as she opened the box. Inside, there was a small necklace with her name engraved upon it. On the back of the charm was engraved the words, “Siblings forever united in love.”


As a tear started on its course down her cheek, she leaned over and gave him a hug.  “Where did you get this?” she asked haltingly, “It is so… so… beautiful.” She peered at him through teary eyelashes and tried smiling, but only came up with a half grin.


“I’m glad you like it. I made them when we were still on Ora, but I never gave them to you guys. All of us have them,” he said at her confused expression. He showed her his necklace, which was hanging just right of his heart on his chest. He gave her one last hug and left the room to leave her alone with her thoughts.


The next morning, the knocking on their doors awoke the siblings. When the siblings answered, maids entered to get them dressed and to escort them to their awaiting vehicles.


“Wait just a minute, where in all of Hades are you taking me?” Aphrodie screamed when she was half dragged out of the building to the transport car. “I want to see my brothers and sister. Let go of me you big brute!” She kicked and screamed, and eventually bit the man who was holding her. This was what made him drop her to the ground. She got up and ran back inside where total chaos reigned. Apparently, the rest of her siblings were being put through the same treatment. She almost laughed when she saw Dracon push one of the workers down the rounded stairway to keep them away from him. Shanariti was nowhere to be found.  


Aphrodie slinked up the stairs unnoticed to Shanariti’s room. There she found a worker fighting to save himself from a very angry and snarling wolf standing in the corner. This wolf was a dark emerald green with amethyst colored eyes in the shape of a flower.  At the sight of her sister, Shanariti lunged at the man, sprawling him all over the floor, and pranced out of the room looking immensely pleased with herself.  In front of Aphrodie’s eyes, Shanariti transformed into her human form once more.  She didn’t look so happy anymore.


Taking her sister by the hand, she led her down the back stairway to the front lobby. During the walk, Shanariti filled her sister in on how she became a wolf once more.


“Well, last night I was bored and couldn’t sleep. So I went downstairs to find a snack and think. On my way back up to the room I heard Haramon tell another man that we were to be transported to the outcast camps today, first thing in the morning. So when I got back to my room I stayed up thinking about how to tell you guys, but when I went to leave again, I found Mister Macho Dumb-butt standing outside my door telling me that I couldn’t go anywhere until morning. So I slammed the door in his face, literally, I gave him a broken nose.” She grinned then at the memory. Aphrodie just shook her head and motioned for her Sis to go on. “Well, I began thinking that if I were a wolf again I would be able to show them who was boss, and then I just changed into one. Right about then, Mr. You Broke My Nose, came barging in to tell me just how much he was going to enjoy hauling me out my room to be placed in some faraway camp without the benefit of my loving family.  It was about then that I turned into a snarling wolf and he broke a chair trying to get away from me. Somehow, he backed me into a corner and you came in.” 


They walked into the lobby at that time, and Shanariti saw the chaos. Her other three siblings were cornered in the far corner, trying to keep the workers away from them. Aphrodie looked over at her sister, but had to look down to catch a glimpse of the green streak racing across the room at the speed of light. The next thing the siblings knew, all of the workers were on top of a table in the middle of the room, with Shanariti threatening to tear them limb from limb if they dare to get off their sanctuary. She turned around to find her sibling staring at her as if she had grown five heads. All she said was, “Nobody, but Nobody messes with MY family.” With that she turned around, she briefly teased the captives on the table, and sauntered out of the room. Her siblings raced after her, just to find that she had disappeared. They heard her moments later, yelling at Haramon in his office off to their left. As they entered the office, he was cowering in the far left-hand corner of his office, using his desk as a shield, and near to tears.


“And I want all of our stuff back, plus the guarantee that we will allowed to safely return to our ship and be allowed off of this Pompous, Overbearing, Egotistical, Segregated, Unfair, Stinking planet of yours. If we don’t get these simple requests, I WILL become extremely angry and people’s heads will roll. On that I swear.” She placed her hands on his desk and glared at him with stormy eyes. Dracon came up to her and added, “We would also like to take Jacor with us. We will then send him back with his own ship in due time, to make you all see how wrong your way of life is.” 

Aphrodie added, “I will help Shanariti with that promise.” With that she put her fingertips together and started forming a thundercloud, complete with lightning. She let the cloud leave her hands and it immediately fried his desk to a crisp. She called it back and made it disappear. “ You got me?”


“I got you, I got you, I swear on my life that you will be allowed to go to your ship and leave safely. Also Jacor will go with you, but do not send him back to us. Once he leaves, he stays gone.”


“Fair enough,” Skyer said. “But I want a promise from you here and now. You will end the segregation NOW, and let your people be themselves. They are unhappy in their monotone lives and want to be set free from that gilded cage. We will know if you have completed this promise, for we will be back in the future.” His eyes were shooting red flames at Haramon, who cowered even further into his robes.


“Anything you wish, just don’t hurt me.”


Satisfied with these promises, the siblings turned as one and walked out of the door. Shanariti turned to her right to see the people start to come off of the table, and she growled, just loud enough for them to register it. All of the siblings laughed as the people scrambled to get back on top of the table, which then toppled over from the weight imbalance. All of the people sprawled on the floor, then all quickly tried to get up, but slipped and fell on top of each other once more, creating even more of a tangle of limbs and clothing.  The siblings half walked, half ran to the ship, meeting Jacor on the way. Dracon picked him up and told him why on the way to the ship. He complied with them and showed them where they had stowed the ship. But when they arrived at the pasture, the ship was gone. 



The sky suddenly darkened ominously and the rumble of thunder was heard in the distance. Haramon suddenly appeared in front of Dracon, who was trying to control the urge to strangle the man. “Where… is… our… ship?” he said through clenched teeth, drawing out the words to get his point across. 


“Your ship was dismantled for the parts. I thought you knew.” Haramon smiled arrogantly and placed his hands on his hips.  He looked to his left and his smiled faded. Shanariti had again formed into a wolf and was slowly approaching Haramon with an evil gleam to her eye, and her teeth showing their savage viciousness. He heard in the air between him and the wolf, the words, “I will tear your eyes out, then your fingers, one by one, followed by your feet. Then I will rip your legs off, inch by excruciating inch until we get all the crystal pieces to our ship. And when I am done with you, I will tear this world apart.” She lunged at him then, knocking him to the ground. Her two front feet were on either side of his head, just above his shoulders, and her back feet were on either side of his waist. “Tell me now, or prepare to be in the worst pain of your miserable life.”


“Dapplians have a very high tolerance for pain,” he told her somewhat arrogantly.


“Good, that will make me have to try harder, and I do love a good challenge.” She flashed her teeth in what could only be described as a smile, in form. His smile started to fade as she lifted her right foot to scratch out his eye. 


“But on the other hand, I really am fond of both of my eyes,” he told her in a great hurry. “So please don’t hurt me.” He seemed to shrink in upon himself as she backed up off of him. 


“So speak.” She turned back into her human form, and went to stand by her siblings who were waiting for his answer or for Shanariti to carry through with her threat, which they all thought he deserved. They all stood in a loose semicircle around him. 


“The pieces are in five warehouses about five miles from here.” He sat up and slumped over. Sunbow dissolved into a fine mist and reappeared a moment later as a faerie. Quick as a flash, he left in the indicated directions, bringing back the pieces one by one.  The sisters put the crystal pieces together and were overjoyed to see them turn into their ship. Skyer went over to Haramon and picked him up. He then threw him about fifty yards to watch him land in a heap at the foot of a building, in a pile of horse dung.  They all turned to board the ship, and found it glowing. 


“I guess it is happy to see us,” Sunbow said, after he had returned to his human form. He smiled and walked up to it to give it a kiss. He then walked on board and the others followed suit.
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