

[image: cover]




  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE ADOLESCENCE OF ELSEWHERE

    

    
      First edition. February 22, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230065951

    

    
    
      Written by Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


The White Lion Unicorn Series Book 8:

The Adolescence of Elsewhere

Ali Noel Vyain


Contents

Chapter 1 Adolescence

Chapter 2 School Changes

Chapter 3 Chess

Chapter 4 Celeste

Chapter 5 Elsewhere

Chapter 6 Silver Moon and Leon

Chapter 7 The Tiny Underground

Chapter 8 Silas

Chapter 9 Choosing a Path

Chapter 10 Siblings

Chapter 11 Taking Over

Chapter 12 Looking Forward


Chapter 1 Adolescence

Stella and Celeste walked from school around the City of Elsewhere. They both had grown, but now they had stopped growing upwards. Stella was about half as tall as Celeste and neither had cared about that. They were still best friends.

Stella looked all around her. “Celeste, it’s amazing how much safer the city has been for us tiny nekos.”

Celeste smiled. “I’m so glad. I know my older siblings find it so much better. Sebastien even walks to work by himself without any trouble.”

Stella nodded. “That’s what I mean. I am glad he’s our representative on the council too. I remember the campaign.”

Celeste laughed. “It wasn’t much of a campaign. He didn’t know what he was doing.”

Stella said, “He didn’t need to. He had the backing of most of the tiny nekos at that point.”

“Does he still have your backing? I know my parents voted for him too.”

“I think so. I haven’t heard any complaints other than how slow everything is.”

Celeste smiled. “That’s normal. Even my family complains about that.”

“Good to know.” She paused as they had reached Celeste’s family home. “Have you noticed any cute boys or girls yet?”

Celeste blinked. “What? No, not yet.”

Stella nodded. “I do recall elves tend to get to adolescence after nekos do.”

Celeste nodded. “That’s right. So, I’m not worrying about it yet.”

Stella asked, “You’ll let me know when it happens to you?”

“Of course.”

They reached Celeste’s family home and went to her room. There they pulled out their homework. They had another group project to work on and they wanted to get started on it.

Stella asked, “Are you looking forward to watching the musical about Sebastien?”

Celeste laughed hard. “I am. I know he wants to see it.”

Stella laughed too. “Will Claira Jaen and White Lion come with us?”

“Yes. Sebastien says we will have a special box and I’ve already agreed to sit behind all of you so you can see everything.”

Stella smiled. “It’s good when biggies understand how much taller they are compared to us.”

Celeste smiled. “I do understand and I look out for you tinies. So, what are we going to do for our project?”

Stella looked over the assignment. “Hmm. Looks interesting. I like how we can bring in our artwork for this after we decide on the structure.”

“That’s what I was thinking. I can write a little something for it.”

“I was hoping you would. I don’t think images are enough for this.”

They drew what they thought would work for the structure of their project. They compared their sketches and made adjustments. By the time they had agreed on what the basic structure was, they were informed it was time for dinner. They put their work away into their backpacks. Then they joined everyone for dinner in the main dining hall.

Stella greeted Sebastien, Claira Jaen and White Lion in their tiny neko language. The elves didn’t mind and left the tiny nekos to themselves for their little chat.

Sebastien addressed the elves. “I’ve been informed the Viscount, his wife, Silver Moon and Leon were invited to watch the musical about me.”

Grandmama smiled. “The musical sounds wonderful.”

Sebastien said, “Celeste, Stella, Claira Jaen, White Lion and I will be in one of the boxes. I’m sure we’ll all fit.”

The Viscount nodded. “I’m sure the four of us will fit in the box I paid for.”

Sebastien blinked. “You paid for your tickets?”

Viscount answered, “I did. I want to support the Tiny Neko Theatre. They do good work. I can afford to support them.”

Sebastien nodded. “I know they are grateful for all the support they can get.”

Stella asked, “Sebastien, what do you think about them making a musical about you?”

Sebastien shrugged. “I’m somewhat surprised they wanted to portray my life in the theatre. It’s not something I ever expected.”

Stella said, “But you represent us on the city council.”

Sebastien nodded. “I’m sure that has a lot to do with it. I wasn’t aware of how big my following was until they told me they wrote a musical about me.”

Stella smiled. “I think you deserve it. I’m glad we’re represented on the council. I couldn’t think of a better tiny neko to do the job.”

Sebastien smiled. “Thanks for the vote of confidence. I don’t always feel I do a good job for us.”

Celeste said, “I know you do your best. You still listen to your people and address their needs as best you can with what you have to work with on the council and the current laws.”

Sebastien nodded. “I don’t know how to do it any other way. I’m glad when someone isn’t happy, they tell me about it. They don’t always have suggestions on what I can do, but telling me what the problem is helps me to figure it out.”

Stella said, “I know my parents are pretty happy with what you’ve done so far and I know they aren’t the only ones who say so.”

Everyone smiled at Sebastien. He was just starting to get used to being in the public eye and doing his difficult job. He faced the challenges which it had presented him head on and learned as he did it. He had never found anything so satisfying. He knew he didn’t need the money. So, he donated it to his people so they could better themselves.

The Viscount, his wife, Silver Moon and Leon all took their seats in their box. It was across from the one Sebastien, Claira Jaen, White Lion, Celeste and Stella were given. Leon and Silver Moon waved to their daughter and the tiny nekos. Celeste and the tiny nekos waved back. The Viscount bowed his head in acknowledgement. His wife waved.

It was opening night for Sebastien the Musical. Many tiny nekos were excited and talked away in their native language. They weren’t the only ones in the audience. There were elves, humans, nymphs, weres, taller nekos and fairies. The theatre was packed with excited fans of the Tiny Neko Theatre.

The lights dimmed cuing the audience to get quiet. A tiny neko walked onto the stage with a microphone. The audience waited.

The tiny neko raised the microphone to their mouth. “Welcome, to the Tiny Neko Theatre. Tonight we have a special treat. We’re performing Sebastien the Musical. It’s about Sebastien, our tiny neko representative. We have done our best to depict his life. We did consult him so we could be accurate and try to understand what it’s like to be Sebastien. He is an unusual tiny neko and we’re glad he represents us.”

The audience cheered.

“Oh, and he’s here with us tonight. Please take a bow, Sebastien.” The neko gestured to Sebastien’s box.

Sebastien sighed. He stood up and took a bow. The audience cheered and clapped for him. He sat down amid all the cheers. Those in the box with him smiled, cheered and clapped.

The tiny neko on the stage said, “Alright, I think we embarrassed him enough tonight.”

Some members of the audience laughed including his siblings.

“Without further ado, let’s get to the show.” They lowered their microphone and walked off the stage.

The curtain rose and showed a scene from Wilhelm’s lab. The scene itself didn’t replicate the lab in all its details, but it was enough that many tiny nekos in the audience gasped including Sebastien and Claira Jaen.

A human actor played Wilhelm with the tiny nekos. The music from Wilhelm was scary and suspenseful. The music from the tiny nekos was somber. One tiny neko snuck out of the lab to disappear. Then the scene changed. The nekos were gone and in their place was another human and a fairy checking for evidence in the lab that was now a wreck.

The tiny neko who had snuck out of the lab crawled around above them. Clearly, this was the actor who was playing Sebastien. The real Sebastien watched closely on the edge of his seat. It was disorienting for him to watch someone pretending to be himself.

The tiny neko actor slipped and fell to land on his feet. The two biggie actors greeted him and scanned him. They announced it was Sebastien. They were Guardians and they offered to fly him to Elsewhere where his siblings and the other tiny nekos were.

The musical went on and on. The actor playing Sebastien did his best to be gruff as the real Sebastien was. The musical continued and showed the day the tiny nekos were given full rights and protection under the law.

Then the musical was over. All the actors took a bow together and separately. The neko who played Sebastien got a standing ovation. The real Sebastien clapped.

Claira Jaen asked, “Well, what do you think, Sebastien?”

Sebastien blinked. “It wasn’t bad. Just so disorienting to see someone else pretending to be me.”

Celeste said, “I enjoyed it. I didn’t realize other actors were allowed to work in this theatre. I thought it was just tiny nekos.”

White Lion said, “They probably wanted to be accurate and use biggies for this musical.”

Flowers were thrown at the stage. The audience kept cheering and applauding.

The tiny neko who had talked to the audience before the show raised their microphone to their mouth. “We’re happy you enjoyed the show. Please join us in the lobby for our afterparty. We do hope Sebastien will be there too.”

Sebastien sighed.

White Lion said, “We should all go. If anything, we can support Sebastien.”

Sebastien said, “I’d appreciate it if you all came with me.”

Claira Jaen said, “I’m coming, brother.”

Stella said, “So am I. It’s quite an honor that they did this for you.”

Celeste smiled. “I’m coming too. I want to be there for my older brother who has earned all this attention.”

Sebastien sighed. “I never asked for any of this. It just happened and I do want to continue to support my people by listening to them and speaking up for them.”

They all stood up out of sync and left the box. They made their way to stairs and into the lobby area. Many people cheered and greeted Sebastien. There were snack foods and drinks available for anyone who wanted them.

Reporters took pictures of Sebastien with his siblings and Stella. They also took pictures of him with other tiny nekos. There was one special picture which featured the actor and real Sebastien side by side. That one went viral around the universe.

It wasn’t just pictures. There were questions too.

“Sebastien, what do you think of the musical?”

Sebastien blinked. “I think they did a good job as usual. I’m impressed they got the facts of my life down so well.”

“So, it’s an accurate description of you and what you’ve done with your life so far?”

Sebastien blinked again. “I don’t sing, but other than that, it was quite accurate. I’m glad my siblings were included in the show.”

“Sebastien, what are your plans about ensuring the tiny nekos will have safe places to sit in public?”

Sebastien smiled. “We have just passed a law which will include seating not just for tiny nekos, but children too, as we are the same size. There will be our size benches in all the parks throughout the city. Construction will start soon. Be aware of tiny neko construction workers.”

There were more cheers and applause to that last remark.

The party seemed to go on forever, but it didn’t of course. Instead, Stella’s parents met Stella and they walked home together. The Viscount, his wife, Leon, Silver Moon, Celeste, Sebastien, Claira Jaen and White Lion all found a good time to walk home together.

It was dark as the City of Elsewhere didn’t have bright lights on at night. The stars were visible and Sebastien found comfort in them. They were quiet and unassuming of him, his time and his energy. Once he was home in the private apartment he shared with Claira Jaen and White Lion, he sat down on one of the pillows in the main room.

He closed his eyes and focused on his breathing. He soon relaxed and found himself sitting alone in a temple above the city. He looked around and saw Elsewhere walking into the temple. She sat down on another pillow in front of him.

“Sebastien, you are doing well. I know you’re doing exactly what you need to do to help your people and the city.”

He blinked. “You’ve grown as has Celeste.”

She nodded. “I think adolescence has started for me. I feel so moody and my body is changing rapidly. It feels weird.”

He smiled. “Adolescence does feel weird. It takes time to get used to it. I’m not sure Celeste has started yet.”

“She will soon. There is no avoiding it as Rami and others tell me.”

“That is true, but you will be fine once it’s over. I see Stella has started too.”

Elsewhere nodded. “Stella isn’t giving Celeste a hard time and that makes me feel good.”

Sebastien smiled. “We all go through adolescence when it’s our time.”


Chapter 2 School Changes

Celeste sat at her desk in her room. She had a few books open and she was taking notes. Even her tablet computer was displaying more information. She sighed. Things were changing for her. She knew her education was about to change.

She blinked. She had too many tests to take to help her decide what to study once she was done with her general education. She sighed again. She knew she had to be close to adolescence now.

Another sigh and she made more notes. Elsewhere appeared in her room and looked at what Celeste was busy with.

“I don’t remember you ever having this many books open and your tablet on at the same time.”

Celeste blinked and looked away from her desk to see her twin. “That’s because school is changing. I’m nearly done with my general education and will have to specialize in something.”

“Oh?”

Celeste sighed. “Look, Elsewhere, we both know what you’re going to do once you fully mature. You’re going to look after the city and the people who live here.”

Elsewhere nodded. “Yes, that’s it.”

“I have to get a job in a trade or profession. I don’t know if I’ll go to trade school or to college. It’s hard to say right now.”

“Sounds complicated.”

“It is in a way.”

“I thought you were going to work with me and help heal the city and its people.”

“I am going to do that, but I have to work too. Mama and Papa still have to work and I will too. That is once I’m fully trained to do so.”

Elsewhere’s eyes widened. “Oh, Rami and the other witches talk about that. They do magic and work too. I should ask them more about that. Seems everyone has to do something.”

Celeste smiled. “I think you are starting to get it. School is supposed to prepare us to be adults. That way we can take care of ourselves and be responsible.”

“Okay, so let me see what you’re studying.”

Celeste showed Elsewhere all the different things.

“Oh, this is a lot and is more complicated than when we were kids. No wonder you’re so frustrated.”

Celeste sighed. “I know I have to be close to adolescence. Mama told me she was angry when she first went through it. Then she was able to calm down.”

“Oh, her brain thing, which you inherited.”

“Yes and I am doing my best with it.”

“I know you do. I also know you have support, which can make a huge difference.”
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