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Chapter 1 Studying

The two young elf children ran and played in a meadow full of wildflowers. Their bags were attached to them and bounced against them. They loved the flowers as much as they loved each other. They lived close to a village and were about to start their herbology and midwifery studies. The children Bi and Di didn’t worry about anything as they played. They were just children and their teachers would come for them soon enough.

For now they played in the meadow chasing each other. They weren’t aware how close they were getting to the pole that no one in the village knew what it was or why it was so close to their village. Bi and Di stopped running around and looked at it. They studied every little scratch and mark which just made it all the more interesting.

They were quiet as they noticed it was made of metal and stood taller than they were. It seemed to glisten in the bright sunlight. The young girls looked at each other and into the other’s eyes. They knew this pole would become important to them after they were adult women.

“Get away from there!”

Bi and Di blinked and turned their heads to see their teachers frowning at them.

Bi asked, “What is wrong with the pole?”

The teacher’s frown deepened. “That’s dark magic we don’t have anything to do with.”

The other teacher said. “Come over to us, where it’s safe. It’s time for your lessons to start.”

Di blinked. “It’s magical? Are you sure it’s evil?”

“That’s enough questions about the pole. Now come here.”

The girls sighed and walked over to their two teachers.

“You should be more interested in the wildflowers and hope that evil pole won’t harm them.”

Bi asked, “Has something happened to the wildflowers since the pole has been here?”

“Well, not that we’re aware of.”

Bi nodded to Di as they followed their teachers. Bi and Di made a mental note about the pole their teachers insisted was evil.

The herbology teacher stopped in a different part of the meadow. “We will start here with the herbs we need today.”

The midwife teacher, Bi and Di stopped to listen and watch the herbology teacher explain what the different herbs could do. She pointed out each plant and pointed to the different parts. Bi and Di pulled out their notebooks and pencils to draw the plants and jot down notes on each plant.

The midwife teacher smiled at the children and wondered what notes they’d take when it was her turn to teach them. She was glad she and the herbology teacher had found two young girls who were willing to learn about herbs and midwifery. The teachers were getting older and needed someone young to take over when they could no longer work.

The herbology teacher finished her lesson for the day. “Bi and Di, do you have any questions for me?”

Bi and Di blinked and showed the teacher what they had drawn and the notes they had written.

The herbology teacher looked over their notebooks. “That’s quite clear. I think you learned this first lesson without any trouble.”

The midwife teach smiled. “Then it’s my turn to teach you about midwifery. Let’s go back to the house where my pictures are.”

Bi and Di put their notebooks and pencils back into their bags and followed their teachers back to the house. They entered the birthing room where the diagrams of how to assist women with birthing were kept.

The teacher started her lesson. Bi and Di blinked and listened attentively. When their teacher paused, they got out their notebooks and pencils and again drew some pictures and jotted down some notes.

The herbology teacher smiled and left for the kitchen to cook a meal for everyone.

“Bi and Di, do you have any questions for me?”

Again the girls showed their notebooks to the teacher.

The teacher looked over the notes and drawings. “You both are getting it.”

Bi and Di smiled.

Bi asked, “Will we be able to help out the next time a woman gives birth?”

The teacher smiled. “Of course. You will have to watch what I do and help bring water and towels.”

Di said, “So, we’ll be assisting you until we fully learn about what can go wrong.”

The teacher nodded. “That’s correct. When I was learning about midwifery at your age, that’s all I was allowed to do at first. Eventually, you two will take a more active role in the birthing process.”

Bi said, “Okay, that’s fine with us. We’re both aware we have a lot to learn.”

Di said, “We’re ready to learn more.”

The teacher smiled. “Good. There’s a lot more to learn, but right now we need to eat. Then you can have more lessons afterwards.”

After Bi and Di had gotten ready for bed for the night, they sat up to talk.

“Di, what do you think of our lessons so far?”

Di blinked. “Well, the teachers seem to know what they are talking about and I don’t have a problem with just being assistants for now.”

Bi nodded. “That’s what I was thinking.”

Di said, “I have concerns about the pole they don’t know about.”

Bi smiled. “I had a feeling that pole would help us after we’re adults.”

Di nodded. “So did I. I can’t see how or why it that would be.”

“We’re too young to know everything.”

“That’s not a problem.”

“At least we are getting an education and we don’t have to get married when we’re older.”

“That’s a relief. I don’t think we should be with men. Some women end up dead because of them.”

Bi nodded. “I know. That’s why we’re orphans.”

Di nodded. “And we don’t know who our fathers could be.”

“It’s not fair, but I think this work will keep us safe.”

“And we can help other women survive too.”

Bi smiled. “That’s a plus.”

Di said, “We need to be careful about talking about the pole.”

Bi nodded. “Or we could lose our position and it could be hard to fend for ourselves. So, we can only look at it from afar. Nothing too close.”

Di nodded. “At least we can check the wildflowers and herbs and make notes on how well or badly they are growing.”

Bi smiled. “Good idea. Then we’ll have proof if it’s harmful.”

“In the meantime, we have lots to study and learn.”

“I’m looking forward to it.”

The two best friends got under the covers of the bed they had to share. They lived in a small house with the two women who were their teachers. There were only two bedrooms in the house. If Bi and Di learned well, then they would inherit the house when they were older after their teachers died.

The days started to blur together for the best friends. They had their lessons and chores to do around the house and outside in the garden. Neither complained about the work or the studying they had to do. Their teachers watched them and thought the young girls were already a good team. The teachers were happy at the choice of new students.

The teachers still hated the pole too close to the meadow of wildflowers and even their home on the edge of the village. They frowned at it. They knew it was evil, but in reality they didn’t know what it was.

The pole was installed by the Guardians to monitor the planet and to learn if any disasters would happen. That way they could warn the locals living in the area. They had saved many lives with these poles scattered throughout the planet as well as learning more about the planet they lived on.

The poles monitored more than just the planet, sometimes people would get close enough to the pole that the Guardians could see them and how they lived. The Guardians saw Bi and Di playing in the meadow and their discovery of technology they knew nothing of.

The Guardians smiled at the girls. None of the Guardians thought much else about the children. But they were still watched. One Guardian, namely Raeford, noticed the girls kept looking at the pole even though they had been discouraged from going near it.

The Guardians could understand that many people would think the pole as being magical because it was technology they didn’t understand or even know about. Usually it wasn’t a problem. No one had tried to destroy the technology. Usually the locals were too afraid to go near the poles and discouraged others from going near them.

But it wasn’t working for the young girls who were going to the meadow nearly everyday to collect herbs and wildflowers. The Guardians made notes to keep an eye on the girls knowing if they were caught by their elders, it could spell trouble for the children.

If that happened, then Guardians would step in and help the girls out. Many people had heard of stories about Guardians and if they found themselves in trouble, they would take the chance to find a Guardian Hold for a better life. Or sometimes, if the people in trouble weren’t fully aware, the Guardians would show up and offer them jobs in a Guardian Hold.

Either way, the curious children would be looked after. It also appeared they were learning about herbs. That was a skill that the Guardians always found quite useful. For now, there were notes and someone kept watch over the girls until they needed help. Then plans would be made and put into action.

It was the Guardian way that many had come to appreciate and would in their turn do for others.

“Bi and Di?”

Both Bi and Di answered at the same time, “Yes?”

The midwife said, “We have a patient. Please get the towels and water ready for us.”

The girls sprang into action and brought plenty of towels and water to the birthing room. There they saw a young woman who looked frightened.

Di asked, “Dear, are you alright?”

The woman in labor answered, “I don’t know. I’ve never felt pain like this before.”

Bi and Di went over to her and gave her pillows to help comfort her.

The birthing woman smiled. “You’re too young to understand, but I appreciate what you’re doing.”

Bi and Di smiled.

The midwife said, “They are both learning the trade. We don’t want the village to do without a midwife if I die.”

The young woman grimaced and screamed. Bi and Di jumped back. Then quickly were back at her side.

The midwife said, “I can’t reach the side you girls on are. Will you gently massage her belly over there?”

Bi and Di gently did so.

Bi said, “I can feel the baby moving.”

The midwife said, “Good. The baby should be moving.”

The new mother sweated and gritted her teeth. “How much longer?”

The midwife answered, “It’s almost time to start pushing.” She paused to check the baby’s position. “Oh, good. Your baby is head first. This should be an easy birth.”

“You call this easy? It hurts.”

Bi and Di said, “Just breathe.”

“In.”

“And out.”

The young mother took their advice and started to relax.

The midwife said, “Now push!”

The young mother pushed and screamed. Bi and Di kept massaging and helping her breathe better. This went on for hours and then a baby cried.

The midwife sighed. Bi and Di quickly cleaned up the blood and swaddled the baby. They handed the newborn to the mother.

“Oh, you’re precious. I’m so glad it’s over.”

The midwife blinked. “There’s the afterbirth, unless you’re having another baby, which I doubt.”

The young mother blinked. “What’s the afterbirth?”

The midwife answered, “It’s the placenta that is connecting you two together. It’s okay. This part is easy after the baby.”

Then it was all over. Both mother and baby were cleaned up. The midwife helped the young mother get home with her baby. Bi and Di remained in the room to clean up the rest of the blood.

Di said, “I never knew there was this much blood during a birth.”

Bi sighed. “Neither did I. I doubt many people can handle this.”

“Do you still want to continue with this work?”

“What else are we going to do?”

“True. Our options are quite limited.”

“It is interesting. Now I see why there is mention of the blood of life.”

“Yeah. I see that now.”

“Have you started bleeding?”

“No. Have you?”

“No.” Bi paused. “So, we’re safe for now.”

“Yes, we are. Hopefully, we can keep up with our studies and chores so we won’t ever be in danger.


Chapter 2 Watching

All the Guardian Holds were in a meeting. Their screens had small images of each other and a large one of the small village where Bi and Di were growing up. Many Guardians were concerned about the young girls who would someday become women.

Maegin started the meeting. “Some of our watchers have noticed this little village near one of our sensors. They’ve seen two young elf maidens playing in the meadow near the sensor. They don’t play as much as they used to. Now, they tend to the wildflowers in the same area.”

She paused to show the footage of the two playing and picking the flowers.

“As you can see, these two are quite close. There are two older women who look after them and teach them about herbs and midwifery. The teachers are afraid of the sensor and have told the girls not to go near it. The girls are obeying, but they are still looking at it as if they aren’t afraid.”

Anjilina spoke up, “So, they are curious about our sensor. These two might need our help when they are older.”

Maegin said, “That’s exactly what the watchers are worried about. We don’t know when it could happen.”

Raeford said, “One other thing we’ve noticed is how close these two are. They finish each other’s sentences. They are still children, but when they go through puberty, their relationship could change. Neither shows any interest in boys. They mutually agree they do not want to get married or have any children of their own. That relationship change, if it happens, could put their lives in jeopardy. The villagers won’t tolerate it.”

Many Guardians gasped in their various holds. If their relationship should change, the Guardians would accept them with open arms and let them continue their life saving work.

Craelin said, “So, we have to keep an eye on these two and keep them safe from afar until it gets too bad for them.”

Rae said, “Luckshire could use women with knowledge of herbology and midwifery. I know many women prefer to discuss certain matters with other women and not men.”

Bernard smiled. “I’m aware of that. That’s why I was happy when my daughter became a healer.”

Craelin smiled.

Maegin continued, “As you can see from the sensor, there they are together again.”

Rae said, “It’s almost as they can see us watching them and it doesn’t bother them.”

Maegin blinked. “We should test them for psi energy. They do act as if the sensor is important to them, but they are also trying not to rock the boat they find themselves in.”

Others readily agreed.

Maegin said, “For now, our watchers will continue to monitor and we won’t interfere until the elf maidens need help.”

Everyone agreed and soon the Guardian Holds winked out on every screen around the world.

Craelin and Raeford turned their chairs towards each other.

Raeford said, “I will keep a close eye on them. It’s the least I can do.”

Craelin smiled. “Good. I hope nothing bad happens to them, but I can see trouble brewing already.”

He nodded. “So can I. I think it’s just hard to know when to interfere and when to just stay back.”

She nodded. “Sometimes people just seek us out. I’m not sure they will know how to do that.”

“Yeah, from what I’ve picked up on their conversation, they seem to think their studies and chores are their best option. They didn’t seem to be aware of us at all.”

She blinked. “Okay, but you know how stories about us circulate among the uneducated.”

“I’m sure that could change, but I don’t know how they will react to it. They do act as if they like what they’re learning.”

“That’s a good sign. At least they won’t have to worry if they get kicked out. They will have work and a new home waiting for them.”

He smiled. “That’s something. We do have many stories of people feeling quite relieved when they learn they are wanted and needed. Then they heal up and work as soon as they can.”

She smiled. “So, are we the lucky ones to be born in a Guardian Hold?”

He shrugged. “Hard to say. You might be luckier than me. It’s doubtful you’d be allowed to be a healer out in the world.”

“I know. That’s why I’m grateful my parents became Guardians.”

“It’s likely, they might not have met if your mother wasn’t so determined to get away.”

“There is that. I’m glad they met. I know their relationship isn’t perfect, but they are still happy to be with each other.”

“As are my parents. I know my mom had mixed feelings about having me. She never wanted to be pregnant. So, I’m an accident.”

“I thought she still loves you.”

“She does. I think that’s why my dad got himself fixed. Then she wouldn’t have to worry about it again.”

“Ever wish you had siblings?”

“No. I grew up with other kids. That was enough for me. Ever wish you had siblings?”

“No, not really. I’m not sure my parents could handle having more than me.”

He chuckled. “I know my parents don’t regret having me and I’m sure my mom is happy I’ve grown up.”

She smiled. “I think you’re right about that. I think she just couldn’t handle a baby and wasn’t sure how to continue as a guard with one. Good thing Hugo was quite willing to take care of you.”

“Yeah, I consider Hugo my uncle.”

She laughed. “I know he helped take care of me too. I think of him as my uncle too.”

They smiled at each other as they stared deep into each other’s eyes.

Faedin and Yaemin turned off their screen in their house.

Yaemin asked, “What do you think?”

“I think those elf maidens will need us sometime soon. From the footage, it appears their teachers are noticing they aren’t afraid of the sensor.”
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