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Chapter 1 Elsewhere Talks

Rami and others were in the cave. They called the directions and the elements. They called the gods, goddesses and ancestors. They even called Elsewhere who was a child growing in the spirit realm. Elsewhere blinked and watched the witches do their thing.

The witches swayed to the music they played. Elsewhere continued to watch them. She floated over the water and couldn’t keep her eyes off the witches. She blinked and walked over to them. They smiled at her.

Elsewhere asked, “What are you doing?”

Rami answered, “We’re doing a ritual to help heal the city.”

The child blinked. “So, you love me?”

Rami smiled. “Of course we love you. That’s why we stay here and look after you.”

“Oh!” Elsewhere joined in the dancing.

The witches laughed with Elsewhere.

Elsewhere said, “I feel strongly connected to someone who is very much like me.”

Rami said, “That must be Celeste. She lives in our realm. You are twins.”

Elsewhere smiled. “We shared the same womb. What’s mama’s name?”

Rami answered, “Silver Moon Unicorn.”

Elsewhere clapped her hands. “Ah, she’s a good one. I remember now she offered to help me be reborn. So, when I died, I sought her out.”

The witches cheered.

Rami continued the ritual. “We gather here today to celebrate the return of Elsewhere. In spite of all the sickness and wastefulness around us, we will survive. We will heal and we will thrive. It’s all possible because Elsewhere has been reborn.”

Elsewhere clapped her hands and cheered. “I need to grow up.”

Rami nodded. “You do. We’re here to help. Your twin in our realm and her growth helps yours.”

Elsewhere stopped dancing and blinked. “Yes, we are twins. We’re spiritual twins.” She paused to study what was in front of her.

No one could tell what she was really seeing.

She blinked. “What is this shadow over my home? Is there someone behind that shadow? Or is it a group of people you don’t know?”

Rami sighed. “One moment while I finish the ritual.” She ended the ceremony and looked at Elsewhere. “Elsewhere, there is a shadow over this city and all of us who live here. Your birth helped alleviate part of it, but the shadow remains. We do what we can with our magic and how we live our lives. We know Silver Moon and Leon do the best they can with their family. They take good care of Celeste and look after some tiny nekos.”

Elsewhere nodded. “I see Celeste with three tiny nekos. They adore her and are somewhat aware of me.” She blinked. “The dark haired neko is more aware of me than his siblings. Why is that?”

Rami sighed. “I don’t know. I don’t know any tiny nekos well. Does anyone else know them?”

“I visit the Tiny Underground, but I’m not close to any tiny nekos. They are protected by the Guardians and I know our politicians are seriously considering adding some laws to help protect the tiny nekos.”

Elsewhere nodded. “The tiny nekos do need protection. The shadow wants to come for them too.”

Rami’s eyes widened. “What? I thought the tiny nekos were more protected now. Who is going after them?”

Elsewhere blinked. “I don’t know. There is a ghost who claims them as his own. He’s a bad person. The Guardians have his body and all his research. The Guardians have his former home and laboratory. He’s not happy about any of that. He feels the tiny nekos betrayed him in the end and that’s what caused his death.”

Rami blinked. “I only vaguely know about any of that. Like most of us, we just know the Guardians brought the tiny nekos here to live as actual people. Unfortunately, too many tourists thought they were pets that could be owned.”

Elsewhere frowned. “The tiny nekos are people. My twin knows that. The trio of nekos watch over her and play with her. Sometimes they do it to give her parents a break. Sometimes they do it just because they love her.”

Rami smiled. “That’s not surprising. Silver Moon did raise White Lion and he probably feels Celeste is his sister.”

Elsewhere nodded. “Celeste calls the tiny nekos her siblings. She looks up to them.”

Rami nodded. “I’m sure that’s true.”

Elsewhere asked, “Will I have to face the shadow someday?”

Rami shrugged. “I’m not sure you’re ready to do anything of the sort. Perhaps after you grow up.”

Elsewhere sighed. “I am willing myself to grow up, but I’m still so small.”

Rami said, “It won’t last for long. It will take Celeste some time to grow up.”

Elsewhere again sighed. “Even she thinks it will take forever.”

Rami smiled. “It won’t take forever even though it feels like it. We were all children at one time.”

Elsewhere blinked and looked at the witches. “You grew up? So, it doesn’t take forever.”

Rami shook her head. “No, of course not. It’s just not always easy.”

Elsewhere smiled. “I think I get it now. My childhood is time for learning and growing. I may have to relearn what I’m capable of.”

Rami smiled. “We all have to continue to grow and learn. Sometimes we need to relearn too.”

Elsewhere clapped her hands once. “Celeste has to go to school. Is that a place where learning can happen?”

Rami nodded. “It’s where a lot of learning can happen. Perhaps you need to connect to her while she’s there to learn what it’s like to be a child in this city.”

Elsewhere smiled. “I’ll do that. Will I need to go to school?”

Rami shrugged. “I don’t know if there’s a school in your realm. We will teach you what we know.”

Elsewhere’s smiled got bigger. “I look forward to that.”

Someone asked, “Will it be enough? People are still sick and there’s pollution.”

Rami sighed. “We all do what we can and we can hope it’s enough. What’s the good of practicing magic if we don’t change our ways and continue to be a part of the problem? We need to work on solutions too.”

“So, there is more we can do.”

Rami said, “There’s always more we can do. I know it seems what we do is so little and doesn’t make any difference. The process starts with one small step and keeps going when we keep taking small steps.”

“So, it can add up.”

Rami nodded. “It can and there can be ripple effects.”

Elsewhere watched the witches. She felt dim memories returning to her about Rami in particular, but wasn’t sure what any of it meant. The young child continued to watch and listen to the witches. She knew she had much to learn and wasn’t sure if she would have enough time to learn everything she needed to know.

Elsewhere could feel the shadow affecting herself and others. She wondered how deep the shadow was and who was behind it all. Who wanted her dead? Who wanted her home, her city, to die with her?

Elsewhere couldn’t tell who it was, but knew Rami didn’t know either. Rami knew quite a bit that Elsewhere needed to know. For now Elsewhere sighed and floated back to the water to sit down on the water. She waited for the witches to get quiet before she asked any more questions.

Rami sighed. “We still have to take care of our bodies. I suppose it’s time to check our supplies and get something to eat.”

Elsewhere continued to watch. Her intent watching caught Rami’s eye. She stopped and watched Elsewhere puzzled by the child’s expression. The other witches left the cave.

Elsewhere blinked. “Rami, do I have a body?”

Rami blinked. “You have a spiritual body and no physical body.”

Elsewhere blinked again. “Celeste has a physical body.”

Rami nodded.

“And you have to take care of them. Is it very hard to do?”

“Sometimes it is. Sometimes we get needs and wants mixed up and that causes problems.”

“What kind of problems?”

“Sickness and longing for what we don’t understand.”

Elsewhere sighed. “So, that’s something we all have to learn. The difference between needs and wants.”

“Yes, exactly. It can be a very different thing to focus solely on wants and ignore needs. If we do that, we end up being wasteful by over consuming. But when we focus on our needs first, we can be more grounded and want less over time.”

Elsewhere nodded. “I see. Do we need to take care of our spiritual bodies too?”

Rami nodded. “Of course we do. Our different bodies interact with each other.”

Elsewhere blinked. “So, it gets complicated. One body can influence another.”

Rami nodded. “When we know and understand that, we can find ways to heal ourselves. It’s very liberating.”

Elsewhere said, “I dimly remember you, but I don’t understand. I remember seeing you do all sorts of magic that I haven’t seen you do in this cave.”

“You must be remembering what I did before you were reborn. I’ve done magic a long time.”

“You communicated with me when you did some of that magic. You were asking me for help and trying to help me in return.”

Rami smiled. “Yes, that is true. I haven’t changed needing help, receiving it and giving it too. It’s just what you need has radically changed that I’m not entirely sure what to do to help you.”

“You always found a way before.”

“Perhaps I’ll find another way.”

Elsewhere smiled. “I don’t doubt you will.”

Rami smiled. She turned and walked out of the cave. Elsewhere was alone. She reflected on her current life and wondered if she would get more memories from her former one.

The child wondered how she came into being. Were there just enough people believing in her that she formed in the spirit realm? She blinked. How did Celeste come to be? Elsewhere had so many questions and it appeared that even the witches who looked after her couldn’t answer them all.

She blinked and reached out for her twin. She closed her eyes and could see her playing with the three tiny nekos. Celeste and Elsewhere smiled. Elsewhere wanted playmates too, but all she had were the witches.

She heard Celeste almost as if they were in the same place. “Elsewhere, I’m your playmate. Perhaps it will be a bit harder to play with you in a different realm.”

Elsewhere answered back the same way without moving her mouth. “We are truly connected. Now we can talk to each other even though we are separated.”

“Our separation is an illusion as Sebastien tells me. He told me he already met both of us while he was meditating before we were born.”

“Sebastien is a strange tiny neko. Perhaps I should talk with him more.”

“I would recommend it.”

Elsewhere astral projected herself where Celeste and the tiny nekos were. They played in the garden of Celeste’s grandfather’s house. Here they were all happy and the shadow seemed to fade.

But it was only temporary. They all just ignored the shadow to enjoy themselves and help prepare themselves for what would come next. Sebastien was well aware that things were happening and he felt he had a big role in helping both Celeste and Elsewhere grow up. He didn’t always know what more he could do, but he kept meditating and spending time with Celeste.

He knew it was all he could do for now and hoped it would be enough to defeat the shadow in the end.


Chapter 2 School

Celeste ate her breakfast without a word. Her parents were eating with her at the table. No one said anything until they were done eating.

Leon asked, “Celeste, are you ready to go to school today?”

Celeste blinked and bit her lip. She shook her head. “I don’t want to go.”

Leon asked, “What’s wrong?”

Celeste sighed. “The nekos won’t be there.”

Silver Moon smiled. “They’ll be here when you come home.”

Celeste blinked. “Really?”

Both Silver Moon and Leon nodded. He cleared the table, rinsed the dishes and left them in the sink.

Celeste brushed her teeth and left the apartment with her parents. She held their hands as she walked in between them. They walked downstairs and out the front door of the house. Celeste sighed.

Sebastien, Claira Jaen and White Lion ran over. Silver Moon, Leon and Celeste all stopped walking.

Claira Jaen said, “Celeste, have a good day at school.”

White Lion said, “You’re going to learn all sorts of good things there.”

Sebastien said, “We’ll help you study, especially if you need help.”

Celeste blinked and smiled. “School can be fun?”

Both Claira Jaen and White Lion nodded.

Claira Jaen said, “White Lion and I had a lot of fun when we went to school with the other tiny nekos. We learned a lot.”

Celeste said, “I see. Sebastien, did you like school?”

Sebastien answered, “I wasn’t here when the school for tiny nekos was going on. I came after that. So, I had private tutoring to catch me up with the rest. Claira Jaen and White Lion helped me study.”

Celeste let go of her parents’ hands and hugged all three nekos. “In that case, I’ll go and see what happens. Then I want to come home and tell you all about it.”

Claira Jaen and White Lion smiled. Sebastien nodded. Leon, Silver Moon and Celeste resumed their walk to school. She took her parents’ hands because she needed the comfort. She hadn’t been much away from home before and not by herself.

They entered the school and Celeste looked all around her. She didn’t let go of her parents. They stopped at the receptionist’s area.

Leon said, “We brought our daughter for her first day of school.”

“Welcome. The teachers will be here for their students shortly. They will call for their students. As you can see, you’re not the first parents to come with their children.”

Celeste saw other children standing around the entryway holding their parents’ hands as she was. She sighed and waited for the teachers to claim them.

Soon she and her parents joined the other parents and children. Her parents were quiet and didn’t feel the need to say anything. Celeste thought the wait was long, but it was only a few minutes before more children and parents showed up. Then the teachers arrived.

It took some time for each teacher to call their new students. It seemed that most of the other children had somewhere to go except for Celeste. She sighed. Then the last teacher called names.

“Celeste Unicorn?”

Celeste blinked and bit her lip. Her parents looked down at her and nudged her towards the teacher.

Leon said, “Go on, honey. We’ll see you later.”

Celeste gulped and let go of her parents. She felt all eyes on her as she walked over to her teacher.

The teacher smiled at her. “Welcome, Celeste. I believe I have all my students. Follow me to our classroom.”

Celeste followed her teacher and the other children to a classroom. She stopped when she had entered the room and studied everything in it. Then she looked at her classmates. There were humans, elves, nymphs, fairies and one tiny neko. She blinked. When she saw the tiny neko, she took a deep breath and knew everything would be okay.

The teacher said, “Okay, it’s just the first day, so I’ll show you around the room first. We have different activities.” She walked over to one area. “Here is where the art supplies are. I don’t expect works of art. This is more of playing with the idea of art. I will expect you to color and try drawing and painting. It’s just practice and it’s okay if it’s terrible.”

Celeste smiled. She had some experience with coloring and drawing. Her dad had taught her some techniques and she liked to try her hand at art with her parents.

The teacher moved to a different area of the room. “This area is where I will read stories to you and show you the books. Not just the illustrations, but also the words.”

Celeste’s smile got bigger. Her mom wrote lots of stories and would read to Celeste with her papa. The young elf loved story time with her parents. She loved how they would change their voices to be different characters.

The teacher walked to a different area. “This is our locker area. When you bring coats, you have a place to hang them up so they are out of our way.” Finally, she walked over to the desks. “This last place is your desks. This is where you will do your work while you’re here in school. Please pick a desk and sit down. Then we can begin.”

The children slowly picked desks and sat down. Celeste sat next to the tiny neko and waited.
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