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​Prologue
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IN  A VALLEY, THERE are two children playing Tag. Their names are Pyro and Cyro, and they are twins. Their only difference was their ears and tails. Where Pyro had dog ears and a cat tail, Cyro had cat ears and a dog tail. They are animal shape-shifters and unique only to them, they are able to shift into any animal imaginable while the rest of their village could only shift into one animal each. Their village had different animal shifters within its walls and packs of different animals always on patrol around their territory to guard the walls of home. The patrolling packs usually stayed out for months or longer before returning home.

The twins just ran around giggling and having fun until they heard their mother calling them for lunch, interrupting their little game for now. As they raced each other back home, Cyro tripped over a small root causing Pyro to stop and help him up. Teasing him playfully as she usually does for crying over a small scrape before continuing their walk home.

"Go wash up you two, we got important news to give y'all while you eat," said their mother curtly, while looking at Cyro with a rare small smile that sent a small chill down his back as they went to wash up.

Pyro looked at Cyro curiously as they washed up in the bathroom. "I wonder what she has in store for you, Brother."

"I dunno, sis," Cyro replied back. "But it can't be good, she actually smiled at me which she never does..." He looked troubled by what could possibly make their mother happy.

Pyro shrugged and punched him gently in the arm. "Who knows, maybe she's finally starting to love us like a parent and not a science experiment!" She laughed softly, though the laugh didn't reach her eyes. For as far back as she could remember, their parents were always more interested in their experiments than in them and treated them the same way as they did their experiments, cool and calculated. There was never any warmth or happiness in the house unless an experiment was successful.

They returned to the kitchen and took their seats quietly at the table as their mom finished preparing their lunch, which turned out to be chicken tenders instead of cold sandwiches. This puzzled the twins since hot food was usually reserved for supper and special occasions with the other families around their small village. They ate in silence though, awaiting their mother's news.

She eventually cleared her throat and stood behind them.  "It seems that our experiment was a success enough to have the Village Elders use you, boy, as one of their packs that goes out to guard the borders. You will leave tonight to start training in the morning."

This announcement caused Cyro to choke on his food a bit before stammering out "But... But, I'm no fighter! Mother you know I'm not! How could you send me out knowing that I could die during training??"

The mother put her hand on his shoulder and said quietly. "I don't think you will die, you have your father's and my genes in you and we are strong and face death daily with our experiments. Have we died yet? No.  So it stands to reason that you will also survive." She lowered her voice to mutter even quieter "Too bad though, they didn't want your sister so we could be rid of both of you and conclude our experiment on child rearing an early success.."

This extra announcement caused Pyro to snap to attention and looked worried. "Wait... we are to be separated? But that can't happen, we're too young to be separated. And, and he NEEDS me. Without me, he'll be hurt and no one will help him!"

"Quiet girl, he will be fine and y'all are old enough, over the age really, to be separated. We shouldn't have let y'all become this close to begin with but that's neither here nor there. Starting tonight, you will go into training, boy, and you better do a perfect job to not disgrace us."

The mother squeezed his shoulder tightly causing him to cry out in pain before she pulled away. "Now finish your food and go pack up your essentials."

A couple hours later, Cyro was packed and ready to go. Teary-eyed and with hollow hearts the twins said their goodbyes. Pyro returned to their room where she cried quietly as Cyro walked off slowly to the Elder’s place to meet up with his new boss.

Unbeknownst to anyone, the deep sadness that Pyro felt was causing a stir deep inside, under a magical lock where a black animal waited patiently to escape its prison. An animal of pure evil lay in wait to get his revenge on the two that locked him away. The very two that were Pyro’s parents. It’s waiting wouldn’t be much longer as Pyro went deeper into depression without her other half, her brother... until she blacked out.

That evening, there was an attack on the village by a giant black phoenix which destroyed the houses and killed all the villagers within except for one young girl with dog ears and a cat tail. When she awoke and noticed her surroundings were on fire, she got scared and started looking for a way out. As she looked, she found her parents dead in their laboratory and put a hand over her mouth to not scream, thinking there were killers lurking about. She didn’t want to alert any enemies to her position. She crept out of the lab and started for the back door. When she was finally out, she gasped seeing that it was not just her home but the whole village that was on fire.

As she stared, flashes started coming to her of the fire coming from her own mouth and it scared her even more to think she could have possibly done this. As more flashes came to her, she ran back inside to the lab thinking if anything, there might be some clue as to why these flashes showed her killing everyone. Surely her parents would have known something, right? She went straight for the cabinet that her and her brother were never allowed to go into.  She rummaged around finding notes on her and Cyro as they grew up before taking her folder out and taking off out of the house and out of the burning village to hide in the woods.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



​Chapter 1
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PYRO AWOKE FROM HER latest nightmare with a jerk and looked around expecting to see fire but saw nothing but a small river and some bushes where she had decided to sleep for the night. Her dog ears twitched slightly as she slowly calmed down and she went to the water’s edge to splash water on her face to help cool off and wake up more. She frowned looking down at her reflection as she remembered what happened that fateful night five years ago and how she vowed never to let that monster out ever again.

She shook her head slightly and went back to where she had slept in a sleeping bag she had found a few months after leaving her old village. She was afraid to go back thinking she would be put to death for the decimation of her home. She wanted to go back to her brother but she learned from the birds that he was exiled after what happened, blaming him for what his twin done and claimed they must’ve come up with the plan as revenge for separating them.The birds couldn't say where he went though as he used his newfound power to poof away from the village.

Pyro didn’t have that power yet or she’d have been with her brother long ago. She sighed softly before rolling up the sleeping bag and getting her backpack ready for another day of hiking looking all over for her brother.

The twins had a special link where they could sense each other when close enough but so far she hadn’t felt anything to guide her way to him. She wondered if he would sense her as well once they were within range. This special link is what keeps her going until she can feel him.

––––––––
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​Chapter 2
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Days turned into weeks, weeks into months before Pyro came across a village that reminded her a bit of home. This village was full of humans with animal features, more and different animals than that of her home, but shifters nonetheless. This was the first village she had come across where she didn’t have to hide her ears or tail, so this made her happy, hopeful. She looked around asking where the village elders were and made her way in the direction provided.

Upon reaching the elders, she bowed low in respect before asking, “Have y’all seen anyone that kinda looks like me except with cat ears and dog tail?”

“You are the first time we are seeing someone of mixed breeds,” One of the Elders replied. “From where do you hail from?”

Pyro fidgeted slightly before replying. “My village is no more, sir. A great creature attacked it and I got separated from my twin brother...”

There were a few moments of silence following her words before “Are there anymore survivors?” came from the back of the room. Everyone turned to see the village priest had entered through the back door at some point holding a bowl of liquid. “Well are there?”

Pyro nodded. “There was the patrol that was out of the village that my brother was a part of. But from what I’ve heard, Brother had been banished from them as they thought it was his fault for what happened.”

“And what did happen?” One of the elders asked.

Pyro slumped slightly as tears came to her eyes. “I’ve got a lock on one of my animals and it broke free that night causing the devastation...” She looked to the priest pleadingly. “Can you strengthen the lock on it, priest? Mother’s paperwork says the lock was done by our priest so maybe you can help too?

Gasps rang out in the room as the priest stepped forward. “I can help because I know about what you have inside you. All the villages that have priests know of it since we all participated in putting the lock in place.” This news was greeted by more gasps but quieter.

One village elder spoke up. “You’ve been keeping a secret from us that could be deadly?”

“I keep many secrets sir, it’s how we priests work.” The priest said before turning back to Pyro. “Come with me for the spell is a secret only to be said in private with you or the other priests.”

“WAIT!” The elder exploded causing everyone to jump in surprise. “You need to explain yourself! Keeping such a secret could cause problems for the other villages!” He said pointing at the priest. “You can’t just keep whatever secrets suit you and the others. I demand to know what is going on and how much trouble is our village in for housing this mutt?” Pyro gasped sadly for  being called a mutt was always a bad thing when she or her brother got into trouble. She hung her head sadly.

The priest patted her on the back gently while staring at the Elder who had spoken. “This is why it was a secret, we knew you would not understand and be hateful towards a young girl who had no say in being born with the Dark Phoenix inside her. It was the fault of her parents who were scientists and ran experiments on their own children before they were even born.”

Silence met his words as they sunk into each Elder who each looked down in shame. The one elder apologizing quietly to Pyro for calling her a mutt. They looked at each other then looked at Pyro and the priest. “You may go do your magic, priest. And we swear to you not to mention this to any other villages or the villagers. Keep our village safe.” They bowed to the priest as he led Pyro out of the room.

As they entered the Priest’s home, he said “Take a seat there and relax. The spell won’t hurt at all I promise.” He smiled softly as Pyro relaxed and moved around behind her. “Now lift the back of your shirt for me.”

Pyro lifted her shirt revealing a rather large feather shaped mark between her shoulder blades. The priest laid his hand on the mark and muttered softly some words in a language Pyro had never heard of before yelling “ENIFNOC!”

A soft orange-red glow appeared around his hands, seeping into Pyro’s skin. She let out a low growl as the beast inside did not like the lock tightening around it. When the glow was fully gone, Pyro apologized for the growling,  having wanted to attack the priest during the spell working its way into her. The Priest waved off the apology. “Don’t worry about it, I had complete faith you wouldn’t give in to the beast during the Locking.”

Pyro turned and bowed low to the priest. “Thank you for trusting me and helping me. The documents I read said the other village priests all helped ours in sealing it. I hope this will help strengthen the lock while I seek out my brother.”

The priest smiled softly. “You’re welcome. Any time you need help just ask a local priest.”

––––––––
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PYRO SPENT THE NEXT few days in the village gathering supplies and resting comfortably at the local inn. She wanted to stay longer but she needed to find her brother.

On the last day, she went to the village elders again to thank them for letting her stay and helping to get supplies for the trip before leaving.
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​Chapter 3


[image: ]




A couple months passed by uneventfully until Pyro came upon a larger village that had many kinds of people living there, humans, half-humans, non-humans, and different types of animals that walked on their hind legs like humans. She stared wide eyed in amazement looking all around at the inhabitants and the buildings.

As she walked around, a woman suddenly appeared by her side causing her to jump in surprise. “Hi there and welcome to my village. I am the leader here and you are a new face.” The woman said all this with a big smile on her face. “May I ask who you are and what business you have here?”

“M-my name’s Pyro,” stuttered Pyro before gulping and saying “I’m just passing through looking for my brother. I won’t be here long, just to replenish my supplies and get a good night’s rest at a local inn.”

The woman smiled more. “Why not stay awhile, Pyro. This is a safe place for all manner of creatures and humans alike. Never know, your brother might come here. You are the first of your kind I’ve seen. What are you?”

Pyro’s ear twitched slightly. “I’m an Inu-Neko. Part dog, part cat, part human. As far as I know, my brother and I are the only two in the whole world. Do y’all have a priest here by chance?”

“We have dozens of them , as well as priestesses,” She replied. “Is there a particular one that is needed?”

“Yes, but I’m not allowed to say without breaking a promise made to a priest in another village.” Pyro answered. “Can you direct me to where I can find them?”

The leader giggled at this. “They’re not in one certain place, but all over the village. But be wary, some are evil, some are mischievous and some are good. The trick is telling them apart.” Pyro looked curious and was about to ask how when the lady tapped a finger gently on her nose saying. “You can tell them apart by smell.”

Pyro’s nose twitched slightly from the tap as she smiled, “I do have a good sniffer! Thank you for your help, ma’am!”

“Don’t call me ma’am, call me Silver,” said Silver. “Ma’am would imply that I am old which I’m not, even by Goddess standards. Oh and I would recommend talking to Mantha the giantess for a tour and to meet some of the other residents. I hope your stay here will be enjoyable and I wish you luck on finding your brother.” She smiled then disappeared as quickly as she appeared.
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​Chapter 4
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A few days later and Pyro finally found the giantess sitting in the town square talking with a couple other residents. Pyro was shy about approaching her and a little bit scared of what could happen if the giantess wasn’t as nice to strangers.

Eventually the giantess noticed Pyro and waved to her “Hello Dogcat person, Silver told me about you. My name is Mantha, if you need anything, please don’t hesitate to ask. These people here are Marta and Zion.” She said pointing to each in turn.

Marta waved a paw being an anthropomorphic wolf, and Zion waved a hand being full human. Marta spoke up. “Nice to meet you. You can talk to us anytime as well.” Zion nodded at these words in agreement and said. “Yeah nice to meet you!”

Pyro smiled and waved back to all three. “My name’s Pyro. Nice to meet y’all too. And thanks for the offer. I’m actually still looking for a priest to talk to about something important. Do you know of any good ones?”

Mantha thought for a moment. “Hmm... I know of a couple who are really nice and might be able to help you out. One’s named Hunter and the other is Thalian the priestess.They usually come around later in the afternoon if you wanna wait for them.”

Pyro nodded. “Thank you and I will wait since I have nothing else to do.” She sat down next to the fountain and looked around her at the place. At its center was the fountain with some flower bushes around it. “This place is very beautiful.”

Zion nodded. “It is, it’s why we come here to hang out. Most of the citizens come here to hang out. It’s spacious enough for everyone it seems, which doesn’t look like it to look around the place.Especially when Mantha is here haha.” He smiled up at Mantha who smiled in return. “There are benches everywhere around here and a sorta playground off in the corner for the kids to play at when their parents bring them here. Though usually the little rascals race around everyone’s legs, tripping up some who ain’t used to kids.”

As he spoke those words, a few kids came racing into the square ahead of their parents. “Ah here comes Thalian now, her kids always come with her to play on the swings.” Marta said, smiling happily and waving at the kids as they ran past her. Soon after two people entered the square heading towards where Mantha and the rest sat.

“Good day to all of you. Hope all is well” the man said.Everyone waved and said they were well. The man looked around as Pyo approached slowly. “And who might you be?”

Before Pyro could answer, the woman stepped forward and grabbed Pyro’s hands.  “It is  the girl I was telling you about. I saw a vision of you coming! What is your name, sweet child?”

Pyor blinked in surprise as her ears perked up as the woman grabbed her hands. “I-I’m P-pyro! Are you the priestess I was told to meet?” The woman nodded happily. “Good! You must know about me. All the other priests I’ve met knew me and my story before I even said anything.

“Pyro, hmm, yes I do know about your past and what you seek even though I and the others here were never part of that pact, we all had it passed down to us. But we still abide by them, well most of us at least.” The lady chuckled softly. “My name is Thalian. My father was the one who passed his knowledge onto me on the off chance you appeared here one day in my life. And here you are. Safe and whole!”

Pyro listened and nodded. “I am here, yes, searching for my brother but Silver said that I was the first of my kind to come to this village so I know Brother hasn’t come here yet. May we get together later and you tell me more of what’s going on. I have a brief knowledge from what I can understand of mother’s notes about me, but I don’t understand all of it.”

Thalian smiled. “Yes we can get together anytime but it still will have to be private unless you’ve found a friend so far that you trust to learn the knowledge?” Pyro shook her head at this question. “Okay good. Now let's go somewhere more private to talk. Ashter will be fine watching the kids for a bit. I feel that knowing the full truth of yourself is more important right now since you are in a rather large city that needs protecting.”
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​Chapter 5
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Pyro and Thalian sat across from each other in her small hut that was secluded far away from the busy square quietly as Thalian read through the documents about Pyro and her brother Cyro, hmming softly sometimes as she flicked through the papers.

“I take it you don’t know anything about the Dark Phoenix that is one of your animal shifts, right?” Pyro nodded at the question. “Your mother and father didn’t tell you anything at all?”

Pyro petted her own tail gently before answering. “We were just experiments to our parents, we grew up safe and healthy but not loved. We loved each other and them also, but there was never any love or anything from them. They would ask questions at the end of every day and measure our height and weight as well. They weren’t interested in what we did exactly, but they asked if we learned anything. It didn’t matter either if we learned anything or not, they just wrote it down and dismissed us. If we got in trouble we were called ‘mutts’ and sent to bed without supper.”

Thalian nodded. “Yes there’s notes of the sort in here about that. But there’s also info about before you were born on up to a few years ago. I’m assuming that’s when things went horribly wrong and you’ve had these pages since then, right?”

Pyro nodded. “We were never allowed in the cabinet that held these pages but I broke into that day and grabbed my folder. I’ve never read Cyro’s folder cuz I figured it would be the same confusing mess of words like mine. All I know is I got an animal that I was born to shift into that can cause destruction and there’s a mark shaped like a feather on my back where the lock or whatever is supposed to be. Oh and only a priest can strengthen or weaken that lock.”

“Do you wish to know everything?” Pyro’s ears perked up at this question before she nodded vigorously. “Alright then, I will explain everything to you.”
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​Chapter 6
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Two people sat at a table looking at their paperwork. The male had dog ears while the female had cat ears. Both sets of ears were flicking a lot as the owners of them poured over the figures on the papers.

“Beacon,” said the female. “Are we sure this will work? There’s so much that could go wrong with mixing our genes together...”

The male looked up at her. “That is why we are going over these again and again, Amy, to make sure nothing is out of place. If we fail, which I doubt we will, then we’ll rework our figures until it does. The elders want us to do this and we cannot let them down.”

Hayley sighed and went back to studying the figures. “You’re right as always. I just don’t know why they want to mix cats and dogs together... What good could come of it?”

A couple months later, Hayley looks to Beacon, “Are you sure I have to carry this baby for nine months? You’ve seen the other pregnant mothers and what they go through... We can do test tubes to save money and pain.”

Beacon looked back at her. “It’s for science that we do this. We’ll write down the results of each day and any changes during the day and night that happen. It’s what we do.”

Hayley sighed. “But we can still do the experiment using the test tubes and the machine. Why do I have to sacrifice my body to do this?”

“I suppose you’re right, the experiment can still be done using the synthetic womb.” Beacon gave in, Hayley smiling in triumph.

Three months later  and everything was ready, they just needed two very important things, his sperm and her egg. Once they got them, their experiment officially began.

Somehow two eggs had been placed into the synthetic womb and appeared to resist all efforts to separate them. It was determined that they were a set of matched twins! Such a thing was very rare amongst the village, but then again, the two races never seemed to intermingle in that way so this was altogether new territory.

Throughout the next nine months, they watched the fetuses grow and took notes on the different stages they went through. Hayley noted the ears and tail of both being the exact opposite of each other. The girl had dog ears and a cat tail, while the boy had cat ears and a dog tail. They had traits from both parents in one.

When they were in the final month, Beacon took samples of their blood to see if they would have the shifting ability that everyone had. As he examined the blood samples, he saw parts of other animals besides cat and dog. This confused him so he showed his findings to Hayley who couldn’t explain it either. He wrote this down in both the baby’s files, noting that it could be something about mixing dog and cat together. Despite this, both babies were healthy and growing at a decent rate.

When it came time for the babies to be born, Beacon and Hayley got warm blankets ready near the sink where they used the hose to spray the babies gently clean before bundling them up. Beacon looked at her and said. “What shall we name them?”

Hayley smiled, “The girl will be Pyro and the boy will be Cyro because she feels warm while he feels cold.” They checked everything to make sure Pyro was okay and she was healthy, just warm to the touch. “They will have your last name of course since you are the father.”

From that moment until they were old enough to do things for themselves were the only times they were shown any semblance of love as neither Hayley nor Beacon would let them starve. It could have just been to shut up their crying quicker also.

As they grew older, their body temperatures slowly became normal and they seemed to never want to be apart for too long. If they were separated, they would cry until they were back together. This got worse when, at age 5, the village elder wanted to see Cyro by himself so Beacon took him to see the elder, leaving Hayley to deal with a crying Pyro.

After an hour of crying, Pyro suddenly shifted into a small black phoenix  and started destroying their home. Fortunately, Cyro came home soon after and he shifted into a golden phoenix which glowed brightly and caused Pyro to change back into herself. Cyro shifted back and hugged his sister tightly.  That was the first night, Pyro was called a mutt and sent to bed without any supper. Cyro was confused about what happened but was happy to have his sister back to normal. Later that night, Cyro snuck a bit of food to Pyro before they went to bed. Pyro doesn’t remember what happened that night or Cyro’s shifting.

A few days after this incident, the priest came by and examined a very confused Pyro. Poking and prodding before having her come for a walk with him and Hayley.. Pyro tried to get them to let Cyro come also but they flat refused. When she tried to refuse going with them, the priest grabbed her hand and dragged her out.

Pyro tugged and cried as she got further away from her brother. Almost an hour later, she got quiet again and the priest took note of this and the blank look in her eyes. Before Pyro had the chance to shift, the priest spun her around and put a hand on her back between her shoulder blades and begin muttering in a strange language before shouting “Enifnoc!” A glow appeared around his hands as he muttered and upon shouting the final word, the glow went into Pyro’s skin and a rather large feather shaped marking appeared between her shoulder blades.

Hayley watched all this, making mental notes to write down the whole thing when they returned home. As they walked home, carrying a passed out Pyro, she tried to get the priest to tell her what he had muttered before yelling Enifnoc but he refused saying simply “It is a secret magic spell. Now I must get back home and do some things. If she shows signs again let me know so I can strengthen the lock on it.” Over the years after that, she slowly got better about being separated from her brother for long periods of time but they still did most everything together.

Everyday from the moment they could talk, they would be subjected to questions in the evening before supper. If their answers were satisfactory, they got a rare smile from their mother. They strived to see that smile cuz it meant they did good instead of bad. If they did bad, they got called bad little mutts and sent to bed without supper. The questions ranged from what they did that day to what they learned, if anything, and then they were weighed and got their height checked. Once a month, they had blood drawn to make sure they were staying healthy inside as well as outside.

As they approached the age of 13, Beacon and Hayley did less physicals to Pyro, but kept them up for Cyro. Neither kid knew why until the night before their thirteenth birthday where they learned Cyro was going to be joining the guard and going out with the packs to watch over the borders of their territory. Which meant of course, they would be separated for months at a time sometimes longer.

“But I’m not strong enough mentally to be a guard. How can you do this to your only son, mother?” Cyro tried to fight against going but Hayley was having none of it and smacked him across the cheek to shut him up.
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