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Chapter 1 The End Begins

Elsewhere blinked and the world shifted for her. At first, she didn’t know where she was or what was happening. Then she remembered. She was meditating in the temple where many tended to visit while they were meditating. She had her eyes closed and then it just happened.

The images before her were her memories returning to her from the time before she was reborn. She blinked. She wasn’t sure she could control the speed of the playback. Then she snapped her fingers. The memories froze and she smiled. She could control the speed and so she reviewed to see if there was anything she had missed.

She blinked and continued to review her full memories. Her early days were good. The Guardians had built her city and some had brought her into being. She smiled. She remembered meeting Raelon and watching her career blossom. Elsewhere remembered when the mermaid had died and had missed her swimming at first.

Elsewhere was there when Raelon was confused and not sure what all living had meant. Then Raelon had chosen to reincarnate. Elsewhere had helped to prepare the mermaid for her next life and the other lives she had.

Elsewhere moved on in her memories. She knew the Goddess Stefani also worked with different Guardians over the centuries. Elsewhere knew her too. Her smile grew bigger knowing she had been able to reach out to the Goddess Stefani.

Elsewhere did so now and couldn’t find the goddess. “Hmm. That’s odd. I wonder where she is that she can’t hear me.” She continued to review her memories knowing she could find Stefani another time.

Right now, Elsewhere needed to review her memories. She was looking for clues to help her defeat the shadow hanging over herself, her city and the people living there. She frowned when she remembered Wilhelm was getting stronger.

Her frown deepened when she remembered she had discovered there were politicians bought and paid for by Silas. She had sent out her messages and the Guardians scrambled to learn what they could about the compromised politicians.

Elsewhere sighed. She came upon the memory of her death. She watched it carefully. Silas wasn’t there. Her murderers were his hired thugs. Now she knew who to look out for. She took a deep breath and sent out her messages. She knew the Guardians wanted to know who the thugs still in Silas’ employ were. It was only a matter of time before the thugs were found and questioned.

Elsewhere continued to focus on her breathing. She kept her eyes closed unaware that Sebastien was meditating and had found his way to the temple where she was. He appeared sitting on a pillow in front of her. He blinked and waited.

She opened her eyes. “So, you’re back.”

He nodded.

“I know who killed me.”

“The Guardians will find them and question them.”

She smiled. “Of course they will. Did you get my message about the politicians Silas bought?”

He again nodded. “I’m not sure what to do about them yet. I have some members of my staff watching them closely.”

“That’s a start. I hope it’s enough.”

“I know the Guardians are watching them too. It’s only a matter of time before they find the evidence we need to prove the politicians are corrupt.”

Her smile grew. “So, we are making progress.”

Celeste sighed. She had finished school and wondered about her internship. She had opted to continue her studies and do her internship with the Guardians. It was her first day and she wasn’t sure what to expect.

“We have a patient. Looks like one of the warriors.”

Celeste looked up and saw a young person walk in with his arm wrapped up. “What happened?”

“We were practicing sword fighting and I moved my arm in the wrong place, where my opponent’s sword was.”

Celeste sighed. “Still sword fighting? Hmm.”

He smiled and unwrapped his arm exposing the wound. “Yeah, the instructors think it’s a good thing to learn. We also use light swords and guns too.” He flinched. “The guns aren’t as fun as the swords.”

She cleaned his wound. “You are going to need stitches.”

“Oh? Okay.”

She blinked. “Where is the numbing medicine?”

“Over here. I’ll get it.”

The patient asked, “Are you new here?”

Celeste answered, “Yeah, I’m interning and learning more about medicine and healing from the Guardians.”

“Oh? Are you a Guardian?”

She shrugged. “My parents are and so I can become one quite easily.”

He smiled. “Mine are too. I’m glad. I don’t know what else I’d be doing right now if they weren’t.”

She smiled and accepted the medicine. “I know what you mean. I almost didn’t know what I wanted to do with my life. I actually choose medicine after I took the competency tests and before the deadline expired for signing up for continuing education.”

“Wow.” He flinched when he felt the needle.

“Sorry about that. I know it’s not fun to be jabbed by needles.”

“It does hurt, but the pain is going away now.”

“Your arm will be numb for awhile, but it will make it easier for me to stitch you up.” She proceeded to do so.

He watched her stitching. “You’ve done this before.”

“Yes, I have. I hope you’re not a were.”

He laughed. “No, just human.”

“Good. Then I don’t have to warn you not to shapeshift until this wound heals up.”

She was soon done. “There. Now keep your wound clean while it heals up. You might get a scar from that.”

“I don’t have a problem with a scar. Am I allowed to keep training?”

“You probably shouldn’t until that heals up. And be careful. Swords are sharp and dangerous.”

“Yes, I know that now. Could I still exercise if I’m careful not to use this arm?”

She smiled. “Yes, that would be alright.”

“Thanks.” He left soon after.

“Not bad, Celeste. Sometimes those warriors can be bad about taking care of themselves when they are wounded. I’ve tried to tell them to take it easy, but they never do.”

“That doesn’t surprise me.”

A woman walked into the clinic. She bit her lip. “I’m so glad you’re both women.”

Celeste said, “Oh, must be something unique to us. What’s the problem? You look like you’re in pain.”

“I am. I feel terrible and I have cramps. I felt all the warning signs of my period, but I’m not bleeding.”

Celeste said, “Oh. Please lay down on this table and let me scan you.”

The patient did so and waited. Celeste scanned her and frowned.

“This isn’t good.”

“How bad is it?”

Celeste sighed. “You have cysts and we will have to operate.”

The patient groaned. “Will the pain go away?”

Celeste nodded. “Eventually. At first you might be sore from the operation, but once you heal up, you shouldn’t have cramps anymore. And you should have healthy periods with blood.”

The patient tried to smile. “How soon can I have the operation?”

Celeste blinked and looked at the healer. “I haven’t done this sort of operation before.”

The healer smiled. “I have. We can do it now without any trouble.”

The patient sighed. “Let’s get it over with. I don’t want to live with this.”

Celeste gave the patient the sleeping medicine and soon the patient was asleep and relaxed. The doctor set up what they needed. The two healers carefully did the operation and then sewed up the patient.

“Celeste, that wasn’t bad. Although knowing your parents’ work ethics, I shouldn’t be surprised.”

Celeste sighed. “That was scary. I do hope she can have healthy periods after this.”

“She will. She just needs time to recover first. Her next one should be better for her.”

The patient was still unconscious.

“How long before she wakes up?”

“Not long now. She will be groggy and perhaps a bit confused. The drug has that affect on people.”

Celeste nodded. “So, we might have to keep her calm. I have read about healers working in Guardian Holds having to be all sorts of doctors for their patients.”

“Yes, it’s true. However, you can get used to it if you want to treat the whole patient and not just one part of their body.”

“Right.”

The patient opened her eyes. She blinked. She looked at the healers. She yawned and covered her mouth. “Where am I?”

Celeste answered, “You’re in the clinic. You came complaining about bad pain and we just operated to relieve that pain.”

“Oh!” She tried to sit up and grimaced in pain. She laid back down. “Ow!”

Celeste said, “Easy. You need to rest for now.”

“I want to sit up.”

Celeste helped the patient to sit up. “There, easy does it.”

The patient looked all around. “I didn’t realize I could get relief so quickly.”

The healer said, “We’re not that busy here right now. So, I knew we could just do it and get it over with. Neither one of us want you to suffer.”

“Thank you. No one believed me before. They insisted it was all in my head.” She felt her belly. “I know you did do something.”

Celeste said, “We removed the cysts. You will be sore for a little while.”

“Okay.” She sighed. “I was in the middle of work and I need to get back to it.”

Celeste asked, “What kind of work do you do?”

“I’m researching recipes from different cultures to see if there are patterns that match between different cultures for specialty dishes.”

Celeste smiled. “Sounds interesting. Be careful while you heal up.”

The healer said, “If that research involves mostly sitting down and no lifting, you can still do it.”

The patient nodded. “I’ll ask for help for any lifting. Thank you.” She stood up and left the clinic slowly.

Celeste watched her go knowing she could give all the advice and urging, but it was always up to the patients during their healing process.

Stella laughed. She and her parents were at an expo showing off their latest wares. Her parents had earned their reputation of designing and building functional things which lasted for those who used those items. Now with Stella, the designs were still functional and beautiful at the same time.

Stella’s parents were proud. They could still design functional things and their daughter could make them beautiful. Many were old designs which Stella worked on. She and her parents made some improvements to the functionality.

Rudy was checking out the latest design and he smiled. “I can see what you did with this. I can see why other tiny nekos love it so much. I’m too big to use it though.”

Stella laughed again. “You probably could make one in your size.”

He smiled. “Of course I could.” He studied the exercise equipment a bit longer. “But I could never make it that beautiful. I just don’t have the talent.”

“Like anything else, it takes time and practice to make things beautiful.”

“I wasn’t aware of that.”

“I started quite young as I know my parents could tell you.”

Her parents greeted others and told whoever was interested in the finer points of the exercise equipment.

Rudy nodded. “I don’t doubt it. I know they are proud of you and all you’ve done so far. I heard you got through school with flying colors. Like your parents, you did well with building functional things. Unlike them, you did well with the beautification too.”

Stella nodded. “I did. At times it got hard when I knew more than the teachers thought I would. I did my best to be humble about it.”

“I hope that helped.”

“Some people respected me for it, but others were just plain jealous.”

“Unfortunately, there are people like that. I sometimes run into them when I’m working. They hate that I can climb and reach places they can’t.”

“Some days it’s good to be a neko.”

“Yes, it is.”

Sebastien walked over to them. “Hi, Stella and Rudy. Is this the latest design?”

Rudy said, “Hi, Sebastien.”

Stella nodded. “Hi, Sebastien, it is. It’s a bit more advanced than what you and your siblings have at your home.”

Sebastien said, “It certainly looks that way. It’s more beautiful than what we have, but no matter. Ours is still in good condition for the most part.”

Stella said, “Good. I know my parents make good stuff.”

Sebastien asked, “Rudy, would you want something like that in your size?”

Rudy laughed. “Of course that would be nice. I would probably have to build it, but I doubt it would fit inside my apartment.”

Sebastien frowned. “If you don’t own it, I doubt the landlord would let you install it.”

Rudy nodded. “That’s right. It’s not allowed, even though it’s so tempting.”

A neko about Rudy’s size was hiding in the shadows. She smiled to see him chatting with the tiny nekos.


Chapter 2 Sebastien Becomes a Leader

Sebastien sighed. He no longer could walk alone through the city. He could still visit the Tiny Underground with part of his staff in tow. It was the price of becoming the mayor of the city that had done it.

He made his way to the Tiny Underground to check on his people. He was hoping he could see Celeste at work. It was one of the days she would be tending to the tiny nekos for her internship.

When he had arrived, he stopped to look around and see what his people were doing. Some were selling wares. Others were chatting and sharing ideas. His entourage stopped with him and waited. Some made notes and took pictures for social media purposes.

Sebastien saw Stella demonstrating something new which was functional and beautiful at the same time. He smiled and walked over to see what she was showing off. His entourage followed close behind.

When they all arrived, Sebastien noticed Rudy sitting down next to Stella. Rudy smiled at Sebastien. They acknowledged each other without speaking. Neither wanted to interrupt Stella.

She smiled at the newcomers. “I was just showing people our latest design. It’s a way to bridge the distance between cats, tiny nekos and others.”

Sebastien raised an eyebrow. Rudy chuckled.

Stella continued, “We have a written version of our language now that features some of the words which overlap with cats.”

Sebastien asked, “Would it help us communicate with winged lions?”

Stella laughed. “I don’t know. I haven’t met any winged lions.”

Sebastien studied the device. “I think it could help. My siblings and I have talked to winged lions on occasion.”

Stella said, “Oh! So, they are real. I thought those were just a stories people liked to tell the tourists.”

Sebastien smiled. “The winged lions hide from many. They only come out when things are really bad. Some came out after Celeste’s papa was nabbed.”

Stella nodded. “Celeste told me one flew her home.”

Rudy said, “And you didn’t believe her?”

Stella shrugged. “I wasn’t sure what to think at first. She does have an active imagination, but if Sebastien talked to one, then I know they have to be real. Rudy, have you met any?”

Rudy smiled. “I’ve seen them. They watch me while I work. I startled one once and I just told them in my version of the neko language what I was doing there. The lion bowed and stayed out of my way. I’ve been more careful to look out for them now whenever I have to work. I never know where they will be.”

Stella clapped her hands. “Wow. So, they don’t have a problem with us nekos?”

Rudy shook his head. “No problem at all. They watch everyone from the tops of the buildings. They’re just protecting the city.”
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