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Hm? Oh, why hello there! I’m so glad to see 

you’ve come back! What’s that? You want to know why we’re back here, talking about Naomi again? Hah, you thought her story ended there? Of course not! She’s the greatest hero of Mai, of course her story wouldn’t end in such a sad way! 

I must admit however, I’m not sure where she is right now. Ever since she dissipated out of the physical realm, I’ve lost her... Oh! Well look there, I think I see her! She’s in the void! In a deep sleep. I think it’s time for her next adventure to begin. Let’s wake her up... 

Naomi opened her eyes to the sight of nothing but the color white. She was in the void. She observed her surroundings, and beside her laid two other felines. One dark blue with yellow eyes so bright their light burned through their eyelids, in a red toga - Solituno! The other, pure white, in a shiny golden toga, her eyes closed. 

Naomi tried shaking Solituno awake, “Hey, Solituno, wake up!” 

Solituno slowly opened their eyes, and at the sight of Naomi, filled their face with shame. 

“Hello Naomi.” 

“...Hey, what’s wrong?” 

“Nothing. Why’d you wake me up?” 

“We gotta find a way out of this place! I need to get back to my friends!” 

“*Scoff* There's no way out of here kid. This is our new home now.” 

Naomi refused to believe this, and brought her attention to the other cat. She shook her awake, revealing her pale blue eyes. 

“Hm... Oh, Hello Naomi. Thanks to you, the world of Mai is now forever safe from the forces of destruction.” 

“Yeah that’s nice and all, but how do we get out of here? Wait... who are you?” 

“Hah, Naomi, you know who I am. I am Oritula, the embodiment of joy, pea-” 

“Ohhhh! ...Look, there has to be a way out of this... void. I mean, what have you two been doing all the time when you weren’t in the physical realm?!?” 

“Hm... I suppose there ARE places we could go other than here...” 

“No, we can NOT go back there! It’s too dangerous for Naomi.” 

“What place? What place is ‘too dangerous’ for me? Whatever it is, I’m sure it’s better than this place! Tell me!” “Naomi, we are outside the confines of the physical realm now. Things don’t work the same they do where you’re from. The place I’m talking about is an unfathomably large place, a large collection of realms. Both I and Solituno come from there.” 

“Wait, so you two aren’t the first... like, entities in the universe?” 

“In the Physical realm, yes. However, outside the physical realm we’re relatively young in comparison to the others...” 

“Others?!”

“Indeed. Outside the confines of the physical realm there exists beings of unfathomable strength and intelligence you wouldn’t believe exist if you saw them. Of course, we can fathom them.”

“So... How do we get there?”

“...I’m not sure If I remember...”

“Oh come on, you remember! You just don’t want to go there. Naomi, We can leave the void with ease, but you cannot, being a mortal and all. In order for you to be able to travel with us, you’d need this.”

Solituno handed over to Naomi a small emblem attached to a necklace. The emblem was gold, though severely rusted, and inside the emblem was a beam of white light.

“Huh... So this will help me get out of the void with you guys?”

“It is the emblem of Vitrevel. To answer your question, yes. Using the emblem of Vitrevel will allow you to traverse outside the void. Just hold your thumb where its light glows.”

“No! We don’t know how it will affect her physical body! We must find another way-”

Naomi unhesitantly pressed her thumb on the emblem, and the white glow intensified.

“So... what now?”

Solituno bent down to Naomi’s emblem and spoke into it like an intercom, “I wish to travel to the realm of... hmm... I wish to travel to the Realm of Notability..”

The white glow on Naomi’s emblem turned a bright gold, and its light became so bright that she could no longer see around her. Then she began floating, and spinning at great speeds.

“Are you sure this is how it works?!? I feel like I’m about to explode!”

Naomi’s speeds became so great that her physical body began to warp, though it didn’t physically harm her. Eventually her physical body dissipated from the void, and she began flying down a bright wormhole colored like the stars of the universe, a true spectacle. 

“Solituno, you fool!”

“Oh pull yourself together! Come, let us travel to the Realm of Notability, and you will see that she is perfectly fine!”

Solituno then pounded their fists into one another, creating a loud burst of noise, then they pounded their fists two more times, and their body began to glow as bright as the sun, and they dissipated. Oritula soon followed suit, pounding her fists, causing a sharp noise. She pounded twice more and dissipated as well.

Naomi woke up in a field of bluegrass going up to her knees. She scanned her surroundings, noticing how unnaturally bright the sky was, as though the sun was closer than it typically was - although this sun wasn’t the same sun that rose every morning in Mai.

In addition to that, the horizon had a slight dark green hue. Not far from the field there laid a large pearly white castle with golden peaks so reflective they were hard for Naomi to look at. Naomi couldn’t see anything else around her but the empty, seemingly never ending field of bluegrass, and the occasional walnut tree. 

Just as Naomi was setting forth for the castle, two beams of light, one purple and one white struck the ground, and when the lights dispersed they revealed Solituno from the purple light, and Oritula from the white light.

“Hah! I told you she would be perfectly fine.”

“I suppose my judgment was slightly misplaced.”

“Hey, guys, where are we?? I’ve never seen a place like this before...”

“Naomi, we now stand in the Realm of Notability, home of the notable.”

“Well where’s the notable people at, huh? I don’t see anybody here.”

“Maybe they’ve gone elsewhere...? OH, wait! You see that castle afar in the plain, yes? I figure they might be in there.”

And so Naomi, Oritula and Solituno trekked to the white castle. 

Naomi spoke, “Sooo, Solituno, who exactly are these notable people, huh? What makes them so, well, notable?”

“Well, according to what I can remember, they’re supposed to ‘know everything’, and ‘always have the right answer’, and thus they were given the title of supreme notability. I personally think it’s a bunch of cheap talk.”

“Then why’d you bring me here in the first place?!?”

“It’s the only place I could think of that MIGHT help you get back to Mai.”

As the group got closer to the castle, its true magnitude was starting to be revealed. From afar, the peaks were visible and the golden doors seemed to be of a reasonable size, but when Solituno was closing up on the door, they realized they would have to use both hands to open it, since the door knob proved to be nearly as large as their head.

Solituno steadily dragged the door open, which made a disturbingly loud creaking noise that made it hard to think clearly. A gentle gust of wind blew out of the entrance. Looking in from the outside it was dark as night.

“Maybe there’s a light switch somewhere around the front...?”

“That’s a good Idea Naomi. But allow me to search. You don’t know what may be in this darkness.”

Oritula wasn’t blinded by the darkness, she could see in the dark. She scanned the walls with her eyes until she saw something other than the rusted inner walls of the castle - a small switch of sorts, “Oh, I think I’ve found a light switch!” Oritula flipped the switch, and the lights in the large entrance room steadily lit up one by one, revealing a large room about three stories in height.

In the middle there was a small throne made of what seemed to be opal, with a black cushioning. The floor was a checkered white and grey, and the walls were rusted, their pristine white paint chipped off long ago. The higher up in the castle, the less damaged the paint seemed to be. Naomi awed at the sight.

Though its beauty seemed quite unmatched, it had one big problem - a rat infestation. Rats scurried back into their hiding places upon being stricken by the light. However, one particularly large rat with a crown made of vines and leaves remained, and began to gracefully lay onto the throne.

“Um... Oritula? Solituno? You got any idea what’s going on here? This is kind of strange...” 

“If I remember correctly, I believe that’s the notable one...!”

“What?!? A rat? But - how? That’s literally just a rat playing dress up!”

Naomi jumped when the rat turned its head to her and spoke in a loud yet squeaky voice, 

“And who may you three be, that stand before the throne of Nurex, the most notable of rodents in all of the Realm of Notability?”

“Please, pardon our rude impertinence. I am Otritula Tali, the embodiment of peace, joy, determination and everything good, and with me are Solituno, the embodiment of chaos, hatred, fear and-”

“Blah blah, yeah yeah. I’m Solituno, and here’s Naomi, the absolute greatest hero of Mai, a land in the physical realm.”

“Hehe... I guess I AM a hero... Greatest might be a stretch though-”

“Enough yip yap! I already know who you all are, but it’s clear that you don’t know who I am! If you did, then you’d know that I already know who you are, and you wouldn’t have been compelled to answer my question!”

“Uhhh can you repeat that again?”

“No. *sigh*, what is it that you fools want? Why ruin the elegance of my castle with your dainty riff raffed presence?”

Solituno had enough, “Alright listen here you rat-”

“Nurex! I am Nurex of the Realm of Notability!”

“Listen here Nurex. Oritula and I are like you, embodiments. But Naomi here is just a mere mortal, who’s gotten caught up in an... unfortunate set of circumstances, which led her to here - I’ll spare the details - point is, we’re looking for a way to get Naomi back into the land of Mai in the physical realm, and since your the Notable one, I figured you’d know.”

“Hah, me? You delinquent! You must’ve gotten notable mixed up with KNOWLEDGABLE! How could you make such a foolish mess up in your clearly thoughtless plan to get your little friend back to their home realm?”

Solituno began to blush in embarrassment, but mostly anger, “Well maybe the reason why you’re so notable is because you’re known for being a waste of a life and an even greater waste of time to talk to!”

“*GASP!*” Nurex looked around the room as if there was a crowd watching, feeling the same amount of astonishment.

“Now you tell us where we can find the Knowledgeable (because I don’t remember the name of the realm) or else!”

“Or else what...?”

“You and your little rat friends hiding around are getting exterminated and we’ll set up camp in our new, free of infestation castle!

“Oh deary, enough with the dramatics! You don’t have to get so emotional over such a simple mistake - albeit it’s one that you made...! Hm... I’ll tell you what, my feline fellows - I know the name of the realm which you’re seeking to go - but you’ll have to do me a huge favor to get it out of me.”

“...What’s this favor that you ask for?”

“Well, a long time ago, long before I even existed, this castle was once full of not only rats, but mice, and rabbits and even the occasional horse. Every evening they would settle around to listen to the ringing of this one really large gong that hung atop the roof of the castle - the Gong of Notability. One day however, I woke up and realized no animals were coming other than rats, and I soon discovered they left because there was no more gong to look forward to!”

“And... What does this have to do with any of us?”

“*Ahem*, allow me to be blunt - If you find the Gong of Notability that once laid atop the roof, you may be given the answer to your problem. How’s that? I’m sure it can’t be far from here. It’s too heavy for winds, and no ordinary four legged creature I’ve ever seen could possibly carry it alone.”

Naomi broke in, “Sure, we’ll find it in no time.”

“Yes, we must try,” spoke Oritula.

“Wait - Naomi, we don’t know if the rat wil hold up to its end of the deal!”

“Well it’s worth trying right?”

“I guess you're right. Fine.”

Nurex began bouncing around on his throne, “Yes, yes! Worth trying indeed!”

And so Naomi, Oritula and Solituno went investigating the castle for clues. They asked the other rats who had come out of hiding, and they had no answer. A particularly large room in the castle was full of old rusted furniture. Naomi’s mind began to churn.

“Soo. What’s up with all of this old furniture, huh? It looks way too big for a king like Nurex.”

“Perhaps someone other than Nurex once lived here. A long time ago.”

“Hmm... Well then what happened to them? I'm the only mortal to be in a place like this right? So they didn’t die right? Unless death isn’t limited to mortals?”

“Now you have me wondering too Naomi! I’m not sure. Oh - Hey, I think I might've found something! Come, come!”

Oritula laid against the wall of the room a  large painting of what seemed to be a family of hawks, all dressed in plump royal medieval attire. They all smiled with dead eyes straight on the camera. The picture almost seemed to be looking at whoever looked back at it.

“Yeaaaah I think it’s time we head out of this room.” Naomi turned the painting over, revealing a small yellow paper on the back of it. 

Naomi plucked the paper off and read, “‘To whom the bell ever so weeps the sorrows our birds once all had screamed, I know where It was, and it’s final resting place too. If you are reading this, please find me. I’m afraid I am the only one left...?  Go where the sun rises to illuminate, for if you travel far enough my isolated patch you will find.’”
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