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    PROLOGUE

    POWERS

    "What happened back then? How did this pact come about, and what powers do you have?" Mika wanted to know. Mikaelle transformed back into a human, looked at Mika, and said, "We all have the same powers in every dimension, except you. You have powers that even we don't know about. We only know that, until now, a particularly powerful human being has always been born in only one dimension at different times or generations. This baby has a mark on its belly button, just like you do. No one knows that you are the chosen one except your brothers and me, otherwise many would have sought your life, perhaps even successfully, if it weren't for us. Your mother was a strong woman who married into our family, but she had no powers. Your father died protecting her. We have a belief that we all take to heart in our family, and that is:

    "We are committed to being the best."

    That's how we've always lived and acted, which is why we and our loved ones are still here, even though many have already passed away. That has always been our aspiration and motivation. But you have to find out for yourself and for us what you were meant to do."

    "What powers do you have now?" Mika wanted to know.

    "I'll show you. Close your eyes and give me your hands."

    Mika turned to Wulf and did as he asked. It struck her like lightning when their hands touched.

    She found herself in a clearing in the nearby forest, which she had visited repeatedly since childhood. It was dusk and smelled of fresh rain and grass. Wulf, Franco, and Gus stood close together with their hands raised, facing large figures with big hands and feet. They looked frightening, even though they were only crouching three meters away from Mika's brothers. Wulf raised his right hand, and stones shaped like arrows shot out of his hands, where nothing had been visible before, and struck one of the four figures on their now raised giant hands, which were completely shattered. This figure turned away in pain. Gus and Franco did the same as Wulf, but the others took a big leap, as if they could fly. The volley of stones missed its target.

  
    Mika

    She was very young when it all began ... She slept restlessly, always waking up frightened, but also somehow full of anticipation ... she didn't know exactly what and why she was so full of hope despite her quiet fear. Her father had died when she was four years old, her mother had to support four children, so she was either at work or tired. Her brothers were older and had other interests. The youngest, Wulf, a boy pure at heart but burdened by the weight on his shoulders and in his heart, was closest to her. The dream always began the same way... she was an adult, standing in a clearing with bloodstained clothes.

    Years later, now 20 years old, she was driving to the nursery where she worked. She didn't know why, but today she took the route over the bridge by the pond near the forest, which she never usually took. She breathed in the forest air, still fresh from the rain the night before, and enjoyed the sun's rays on her face when she saw a path into the forest that she had never noticed before. She became curious. She felt as if the path was magically drawing her in. Since she was early, she turned off after a moment's thought and rode along the path. After about 200 meters, there was a bend in the road, and there she saw it: a house shining brightly, the door open as if waiting for her. She got off her bike and looked around cautiously, but there was nothing and no one to be seen. Warmth rose from within her, and she couldn't resist the temptation to get closer. "Hello," she called. No answer. Feeling bolder, she stepped closer to the open door and looked inside the house. She could see the hallway with a table on which stood beautiful colorful flowers, to the right of it a narrow sideboard with a large mirror and modern black lamps, also with fresh flowers in a narrow vase. A cabinet, probably a shoe cabinet—there were shoes in front of it—was to the right, and on the other side was a locked door. The black chandelier above the table shone brightly. She knocked on the open door, and when no one answered, she entered. The pattern on the tile floor seemed to move with every step she took. "Irritated, she took a step back – but suddenly the door was closed!" Who had closed it? She tried to open the door, but it wouldn't budge. Slowly, she turned around. Now the door to the kitchen was open, and she saw a kitchen counter with fresh fruit in a large bowl. She stepped inside. On the right was a sliding door to a pantry with lots of jars of vegetables and apricot jam. The kitchen was large and tidy, but you could tell that someone lived here because everything was harmonious and tastefully decorated. There was also a large table here with a vase of beautiful flowers on it. Next to the table, she saw eight armchairs that looked very comfortable. Through the large window on the left and the open patio door, she could see a summer kitchen, which also looked very inviting. A passageway led to the next room. Curious, she went around the corner and saw steps leading to the first floor and a hallway at the end of which she could see the living room. As she walked on, she saw a large sofa there, set two steps lower. There was a door on the right and left, and the dining area had a beautiful long wooden table with twelve chairs this time. In front of the sofa was a large TV showing a long sandy beach with waves coming and going. At the end of the table were floating stairs leading to a gallery. Between the sofa and the dining table hung a fireplace with fur and beanbags in front of it, on which someone had apparently been sitting recently, as you could still see the imprint of a body. At the large front was a glass door leading to the garden with a terrace, which was furnished with beautiful furniture. From below, she could see a pool table, a dartboard, and an open wooden sliding door on the gallery, where she could also see a TV and a sofa. She didn't dare go up, but she was curious and walked through the living room, onto the terrace, from where she could see a spacious garden with a stream running through it. On one side stood four horses and two donkeys, and on the other side, separated from the horses, three alpacas stood peacefully in the shade of beautiful trees. At the back on the right was a huge pool with a pool house and a tennis court next to it. Everything was well-kept and inviting. A robotic lawn mower was driving across the lawn in front of the terrace, and there was a bridge over the stream leading to the alpacas. The horses drank water from the stream, looked over curiously, but then turned away bored and continued grazing, except for one horse that seemed to be watching her closely. Suddenly, she had the feeling that she was being watched. She turned around—and was startled to see a woman standing next to her.

    However, the woman smiled kindly and said, "Welcome, you're finally here. I've been waiting a long time for you, Mika." How did she know her name? Mika looked at her blankly, unable to speak or move. The woman walked around her and looked her up and down. Mika looked into the bright blue eyes of this woman, who now introduced herself as Mika.

    Mika looked at the woman in surprise and said, "Mika, like me?"

    The woman said, "Mika, just like you, I am YOU from a parallel world!"

    Mika looked at her with wide eyes—and it hit her like a blow: the woman looked exactly like Mika, perhaps a little older. She could move again now, took a step back, wanted to run away, but she stood still, looking at the woman who claimed to be her, unable to comprehend.

    The other Mika just smiled and said, "We have work to do, come with me."

    Her supposed other self explained that she was going to show her her destiny. Mika was completely perplexed, didn't know what to say, but followed her into the kitchen. Mika from the parallel world made coffee for both of them and served vegan cookies that Mika recognized. She wanted to know if she was right, if she drank her coffee black and ate a vegan diet. Mika was amazed, because she really did eat a vegan diet and drink her coffee black. Mika from the parallel world confessed that Mika's memories had been deceived and that Mika could only remember individual things in her dreams. The world Mika lived in was in danger, and this also had an impact on Mika's parallel world. Mika became more and more confused. She was supposed to save the worlds?

    "How and from whom?" she stammered.

    "That remains to be explained," said Mika from the parallel world, who secretly already called Mika Mikaelle, as it irritated her to think of her as the parallel world Mika and say her own name. She told her this, and Mika said that Mikaelle was just as fitting, as her family and friends in her world also called her that. There was obviously some connection, otherwise how would Mika have come up with Mikaelle? It was all too much for Mika, and she fled the house, shouting, "I need time, this is too much for me."

    Mikaelle let her go and called after her to come back the next day, that she would be waiting for her.

    Mika jumped on her bike and rode back the way she had come, then headed for the nursery. Now she was running late and had to pedal hard to get to work on time. She loved children, but on this day she wasn't really focused on her work; her thoughts kept wandering back to her strange encounter with Mikaelle. Meanwhile, she was becoming increasingly nervous and impatient, as so many questions were swirling around in her head that she had no answers to. Who was she, what was she supposed to have not known until now, and why? Parallel world, what did that mean, did it exist again or even more often? What did that mean, her destiny? Destiny for what? On her way home, she almost ran over a man who then looked at her with gray eyes that reflected so much hatred that she was startled and frightened. At home, she was unable to eat anything because her mind was in turmoil. On the one hand, she wanted to know what Mikaelle meant, but on the other hand, she had a strange feeling; she wasn't sure if she really wanted to know or if she was ready for it. She ate an antipasti pasta salad, sat down in front of the TV, and heard on the news about a strange light in the sky, right above the spot where the house she had been in today stood. There were supposed to have been lights like flashes of lightning in a very short time without rain or thunderstorms. She turned off the TV, went to the bathroom, and got ready for bed. As she lay in bed, she jumped up... she hadn't seen or heard her dog Luna. She jumped out of bed, ran barefoot into the garden—she should have seen her in the house—and called her dog's name...

    "Luna, Luna, where are you?"

    There was no Luna anywhere to be seen, but in the far corner next to the fig tree she saw something moving. Slowly and carefully, she moved closer. There she was. Luna was just sitting there, staring at the tree and making a strange noise, not fearful, but rather full of joy. Mika looked up and spotted a small figure among the leaves. It was wearing a black suit and a blindfold, through which it looked down at her with large, intelligent blue eyes. Strangely enough, she wasn't at all surprised to see a small figure in her fig tree; for a brief moment, she had the feeling that she knew this creature or had seen it before.

    Quietly, so as not to frighten the creature, she spoke to it. "Who are you? What are you doing in my garden?"

    The creature tilted its head, smiled, and disappeared in an instant. Luna got up, wagged her tail, and ran back into the house. Mika followed her and found Luna waiting in front of her empty dog bowl. She gave her food, which she ate greedily. Mika sat down on her sofa, and Luna, now full, jumped up next to her and snuggled up to her. Her thoughts returned to the figure in the fig tree. She wondered about Luna's behavior and also about why this creature seemed so familiar to her. Tired from all the excitement of the day, she nodded off on the sofa with Luna. She slept restlessly and woke up the next morning, happy that she now had two weeks of vacation. She stretched, got up, went to the kitchen, fed Luna, and poured herself a large cup of coffee. With the cup in her hand, she went into the garden and thought about her dream from the night before. The dream was the same as always:

    Standing in a clearing with bloodstained clothes, she was surrounded by small creatures like the one in her garden, jumping around her. "It is done," they cheered, looking happily at Mika. She couldn't remember anything else about the dream.

    She slowly walked to the fig tree, hoping to see this creature, but she was disappointed. No one was there, only a now well-fed Luna stood next to her, wagging her tail and looking at her expectantly. She went back into the house, showered and got ready, grabbed her bike, and rode back to the white house from yesterday.

    Once there, she wasn't quite sure what she wanted or expected to see. The door was open again, as if she were already expected. She leaned her bike against a bush, climbed the steps, and entered the foyer again. She slowly made her way to the kitchen, but stopped in surprise when she saw her brother Wulf standing there calmly, making himself a cup of coffee as if it were the most natural thing in the world and smiling timidly at her. Mikaelle came around the corner from the living room next door, took the cup from Wulf's hand, took a sip of coffee, handed it back to Wulf, tilted her head slightly, and smiled the same smile as the little creature in her fig tree. Slowly, Mikaelle transformed into the little creature before her eyes. Mika stared at her in disbelief, and the creature just smiled mischievously. Wulf explained to the completely confused Mika that they could transform into these creatures if they wanted to.

    Mika looked at him and said, "What do you mean by WE!?"

    "Just what I said," Wulf replied calmly. "We are you, Mika, we are your brothers and the children of Gus."

    Once again completely overwhelmed, Mika shook her head, unable to believe what her brother, who as always was surrounded by a hint of sadness and melancholy, was saying. "You mean you all know about it and have already been to the other dimension?"

    As if a veil had fallen over Wulf's face, he nodded. "But Gus isn't anymore. He was almost killed and doesn't want anything to do with it anymore. He also insisted on not letting you in on our secret until you were 21, to protect you."

    "Protect me from what?" Mika wanted to know.

    “From the dangers that come with this power,” Wulf replied.

    "The gift or power, whatever you want to call it, carries dangers," Mika heard the creature, or rather Mikaelle, say – or rather not say, because she wasn't speaking to Mika with her voice, but through her thoughts. Wulf, who could also hear her, explained to Mika that when they transformed, they communicated with each other through their thoughts so that no one could hear or understand them. This madness seemed to have no end, but only to become stranger and stranger, Mika thought. Wulf explained to her that they usually transformed in the other dimension, since they also existed there, so as not to confuse anything. But why was Mikaelle older than them? Was there a time shift?

    As if Mikaelle had heard her, she replied. "In my dimension, I am ahead of you in time, so I hope that you, Mika, will be able to prevent in your time what has already happened in my world!"

    "What happened?" Mika wanted to know.

    "To tell you that, we have to unite you with your hidden self, because as you are now, you can't do anything," Wulf explained. "We and our brothers come from a family that has always fought with or against people or beings for the good of all humanity, in order to at least preserve the world as it is now, if not make it a better place."

    Mika only heard "always fighting," "people," and "beings." Wulf explained to her that her family had been fighting for peace in the worlds for many generations.

    "Why didn't Gus want me to know everything?"

    "When you were very young, Gus was seriously injured in a confrontation with our enemies, the Bugles, when he tried to protect yo . According to a prophecy, you have the greatest power in our family. As long as you are not 21, which you will be soon, they left you alone. Gus made this pact with the Bugles on the condition that he also not use his powers until your 21st birthday. Since Gus has very great powers, it was in the Bugles' interest to leave you alone until your birthday. We received information from various sources that this is likely to change sooner, as no one knows what you are capable of, including us, unfortunately. We must be prepared."

    "What powers do you have?" Mika wanted to know. Mikaelle transformed back into a human, looked at Mika, and said, "We all have the same powers in every dimension, except you. You have powers that even we don't know about. We only know that, until now, a particularly powerful person has always been born in only one dimension at different times or generations. This baby has a mark around its belly button, just like you do. No one but your brothers and I know that you are the chosen one, otherwise many would have already sought to take your life, perhaps even successfully. Your mother was a strong woman who married into your family, but she had no powers. Your father died protecting her. We have a belief that we all take to heart in our family, and that is:

    
      "
      We are committed to being the best.
      "
    

    That is how we have always lived and acted, which is why we and our loved ones are still here. Even though many of us have already passed away, this has always been our aspiration and motivation. But you must find out for yourself, and also for us, what you were destined for."

    "What powers do you have now?" Mika wanted to know. Wulf looked at Mikaelle. "I'll show you, close your eyes and give me your hands."

    Mika turned to Wulf and did as he asked. It struck her like lightning when their hands touched.

    They were in a clearing in the nearby forest, which she had known since childhood and visited time and again. It was dusk and smelled of fresh rain and grass. Wulf, Franco, and Gus stood close together with their hands raised, facing figures with very large hands and feet. They looked frightening, even though they were simply crouching a few meters away from Mika's brothers. Wulf raised his right hand: stones shaped like arrows shot out of his hands, where nothing had been visible before, and hit one of the four figures on their now raised hands, which were completely shattered. This figure turned away in pain. Gus and Franco followed Wulf's example, but the others took a big leap, "as if they could fly," and the volley of stones missed its target. Furious, the figures rushed toward their brothers, but they had already regained their composure and hurled another volley of stones at them. Two of them were hit, thrown high into the air, and fell to the ground, lying motionless with a groaning sound. The fourth figure gave them one last hateful look and disappeared into thin air as if through a funnel, while the slain figures crumbled to dust. Mika was horrified by her brothers' powers and that she should be able to do the same.

    Wulf let go of her hands and looked at her apologetically. "Those are the Bugles, our enemies."

    He said he knew it was a lot to take in, but that they could also create a vortex like a sandstorm that engulfs everything. Mika couldn't believe it and wanted to know if they were even human. Mikaelle intervened and said excitedly, "Of course we're human, just special humans with powers to protect normal humans."

    "You have it in you," said Wulf, looking lovingly into Mika's eyes. Suddenly, he took a step back in amazement, looked at Mikaelle, pointed to her eyes, and stared at her in fascination.

    "What's going on?" Mika wanted to know, as Mikaelle was also staring at her.

    "Your eyes!"

    “What about my eyes?” Mika wanted to know.

    “They shine like moon-blue quartz and look as if they are sparkling,” said Mikaelle, completely fascinated.

    Mika felt her eyes grow cold and a slight shiver ran through her body. She shivered, turned around, and focused on the flowers on the table. Wulf and Mikaelle's eyes followed hers, and what they saw then left them speechless. The flowers were covered with a layer of ice and for a short time they glowed as if illuminated. Then, suddenly, they shattered into thousands of tiny pieces and all that remained was water. But the vase stood untouched, as if there had never been any flowers in it. Mika was exhausted, she felt like she was finally herself, all the uncertainty and fear had disappeared, she seemed to be surrounded by an aura of power and beauty that had an electrifying effect on Wulf and Mikaelle. They could physically feel Mika's strength. Mika stood there as if in a trance, overcome by a wave of memories and feelings that made her glow. Wulf and Mikaelle didn't dare move, they just stared at Mika and felt that she was experiencing all the events, stories, powers, happiness, and suffering of all generations. Everything that had happened with and in her family up to that point was passed on to Mika. Completely exhausted and beaming with happiness, Mika had to sit down.

    She took a deep breath, looked at Wulf and Mikaelle, and said succinctly, "The time has come for me to live my life as it is meant to be. I have seen everything, I am ready and grateful to belong to this family, and I hope to live up to your expectations." Wulf looked at her, overwhelmed, and wanted to know what had just happened.

    Mika looked at him with a knowing gaze. "Wulf, I thank you for everything you have done for me and our family so far, and I hope to be able to give you the help and support in the future that you have given us all from the bottom of your heart. Our ancestors, especially Antonia, had immense powers and knew how to use them. It was Antonia who had the first encounter with the Bugles and was able to keep them in check. That wasn't so easy back then, be 's powers had not yet revealed themselves to everyone in our family. On top of that, she had fallen in love with a Bugle, because they used to look like all humans, without large hands and feet. She had to kill him, otherwise he would have killed her and our family. Thanks to Antonia, the Bugles can't deceive others so easily. The only problem is that this spell will end, and the next generation of Bugles will have normal-sized hands and feet again, and they know it. I know how to restore the spell, but I can't tell you yet."

    “What do you mean, you can’t tell us? How are we supposed to help you?” Wulf said angrily. Mikaelle remained calm and looked at Mika thoughtfully from the side. Mika felt her gaze but pretended not to notice.

    She said to Wulf, “We have to start training. I feel that I can do things now that I couldn’t do before, but I don’t know exactly what they are.”

    Mika felt somehow physically changed, more powerful, with more body tension and wide awake in her head. Things that had been dormant deep inside her were pushing their way to the surface, and she felt a strong inner pressure that prevented her from sitting still. As if by magic, she was drawn to the pool, went over, stripped down to her underwear, and jumped in. She dove under and swam lap after lap without having to take a breath. She felt her body getting stronger and stronger, and instead of getting tired, she drew strength from every movement. She surfaced and saw the incredulous faces of Mikaelle and Wulf.

    "What's going on?" Mika wanted to know, beaming at the two of them.

    "You've been underwater for almost an hour. We were about to get you out, but we saw you gliding tirelessly from one side to the other without the slightest sign of exhaustion."

    An hour! Mika was surprised now. She thought it had only been a short time. She climbed out of the pool and got dressed again. Then she looked at Mikaelle and wanted to know wh e she was so surprised, since she must be able to do it too when she was in the parallel world.

    Mikaelle looked annoyed and said briefly, "No, I can't!"

    Mika smiled inwardly and Wulf burst out laughing, giving Mikaelle a gentle nudge, which made them all laugh. There was no envy between them, only pride and admiration.

    Interrupted by a loud neigh, they looked at the horses. One of them, brown with a proud look and a split mane, neighed loudly and ran back and forth along the fence. They walked over, and the closer Mika got, the more she was drawn to this horse. It was the horse she had watched last time. Mikaelle tried to calm it down, whispering, "Stjörn, Stjörn, it's okay," but it wouldn't settle down until Mika came closer. Their eyes met and Mika felt a connection. The memories came flooding back: her on Stjörn's back, riding across a meadow with their hair and mane blowing in the wind, as fast as if they were flying. It was one of her dreams, or was it not a dream at all? Were her dreams real?

    Wulf looked at Mika and told her that the memories she thought were dreams were coming back. Relieved, Wulf told Mika that they had always been in contact with her, but for Mika they were just dreams, which is why she knew the horse: it was hers. Mikaelle said it was time to talk to Franco and Gus, who didn't know anything about any of this yet. The two would be surprised, as Mika had regained her memories earlier than expected.

    
      There must be a reason for this, 
      Wulf thought, feeling a little uneasy. Mika turned to Wulf and asked him who owned this house and who lived here.
    

    "This house and everything that belongs to it now belongs to you, or rather, to our family. It is protected from the Bugles; they cannot enter it, thanks to Gus, who created a protective barrier around this house, so that we have a safe haven. We couldn't live here until now, otherwise the Bugles would have always known who you were. It was for your safety."

    "Then why did Mom have to work so hard to feed us if there was apparently enough money?" Mika replied accusingly.

    "Mom was a proud woman and didn't want anything to do with all this after Dad died. She blamed our powers for Dad's death. It was her decision, and we had to accept it. It was very difficult for her to understand and accept because she didn't have any powers. She was constantly worried that something bad would happen to us. She was so happy when Gus and you were left out, but Franco and I had a very big task to accomplish because of that. When Mom died, it was even harder for you because we were always on the road and Gus had his own life, which is now going to change. In your dreams, we were always with you, but in "your real world," we couldn't always be there for you."

    Wulf looked at Mika lovingly, hugged her, and whispered in her ear that she had always been loved. Her protection was just more important than anything else.

    "I always felt loved, even if there was a certain distance, I always felt your love," Mika whispered to Wulf. She cleared her throat and wanted to know from Wulf what his ex-wife and children knew about it.

OEBPS/image/cover.jpg
TRIQUETRA

MIKA

GUDRUN VRANA

novum





