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Chapter 1

Two deaths, a boy, and a magical story

The medicine shook in my hands as I tried to spoon purple-gooey liquid into my mom’s mouth. Her jaw hung open as a peaceful look swept across her face.

“The healer said this will work.” My voice shook slightly as I spoke. “You’re… you’re going to be okay Mom.” But in my mind, deep down, I knew I was foolish to even hope. 

“No,” my mom’s voice was wispy as she wheezed out this short yet impactful word. “I will be lucky to go in peace, while many at war die painfully under the hands of our enemies.” 

The tiny metal teaspoon slipped out of my hands and cluttered onto the floor, echoing through my mom’s huge empty room. My throat seemed to tighten. “Don’t say that.” I sobbed. 

“Honey,” My mom whispered. “Look at me,” she grasped my hands. 

“When I’m gone, you will take care of your sister Celeste, you will greet your brother and father when they come back from war, and you will,” she gave me a thin smile and playfully pinched my right cheek, her hands were warm, “you will make me proud.” 

The last word etched into my brain. Proud. I will make her proud. Mom slowly lay back down on her bed and after a while, she started snoring softly.

Our maid, Leilana, knocked on the door and came in slowly, holding a damp white towel. “Good afternoon, Lady Khloe.” She nodded at me. 

“Is Madame Alicia asleep?” I nodded my head up and down. Leilana bent down and started tending to my mom. The air around me suddenly felt stiff and awkward. I felt that I was invisible to my mom and Leilana. I crept out of the room feeling useless.

Our mansion was very large, and that made it even more lonely. My golden boots tapped against the marble floor and I found myself walking to a nice rhythm, looking down at my small feet. Da-dum-dum, Da-dum-dum, Da-dum-dum. I stopped in front of my grandma’s room. Maybe I could find some comfort in Grandma. I wrapped my fist softly against the hard wooden door. 

“Come in!” My grandma said sweetly. I twisted the solid gold door knob that was cold as ice. 

“Aah, my Khloe. What brings you here?” Grandma’s room was very spacious, she had a walk-in closet, a very fine jewelry cabinet, and even her own leather couch! Grandma wore a fine silk dress and was covered head to toe with sparkling jewels, she was sitting on her couch reading a thick book, the pages slightly yellow from age. 

“Hi grandma, I just wanted to, um, hang out with you!” I ran my fingers through the thin gold chains that hung in Grandma’s closet. 

“Oh, okay.” She smiled at me warmly and closed her book. 

“Sit here.” She gestured at the space next to her. 

“What is it?” I asked as I plopped down on the couch. Grandma cleared her throat. “I will tell you a story. You are old enough. I’ve been wondering when I should tell you.” I smiled with great anticipation, Grandma’s stories were the best, overflowing with amazingly intricate details.

“A long time ago, even before I was born, there was a creature known to mankind all over. This creature was known as the Negai. The Negai was a peaceful creature that lived to fulfill people’s wishes. But the Negai didn’t grant wishes to just any people, people who could see the Negai in its true form, the magnificent big-cat form. These people were known as ‘the people who are pure of heart’. The complement of the time was ‘I bet that that person would see a Negai as a big-cat.’ It was considered to be very lucky if a person saw a Negai as a big-cat, since so many people were filled with greed and dark thoughts at the time. They live in Antarctica because it is the one place in the world that humans can hardly ever go! So, they adapted to this cold climate. The Negai fur is so creamy looking it looks like vanilla ice cream. The Negai has an extra layer of startling white fur around its legs and tail that is said to be very cold!”
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