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THE WHITE DWARF.  
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THE WEATHER WAS GHASTLY on that late moon, the rain was coming down in buckets and the violent thunderstorms were ear-splitting, with all the trees swaying in the wind. Loretta immediately closed the open windows that were being slammed by the wind against the wall. A fierce lighting sent sparks flying, cutting all the power out. The whole house went dark, with the growling thunderstorm dropping a pile of plates and mugs from the shelves. The wrath of thunder followed, with the flashes of lightning that were constantly glittering at her face. The front door blew open from the prevailing wind. She gasped at the brightly colored cloud that covered the sky outside as she was attempting to close the door that was being blown a gale.  "The Cloud of Dwarfs......" She breathed before running off deck bare footed headed into the dark forest trees.  

Thousands of flares were shot up from the sky by the brightly colored cloud which Loretta was optimistic that the White Dwarf was to be amongst these flares being shot up by the brightly colored cloud. She trudged on the thorny grass as she was approaching the dark forest. The thorns felt like she was stepping on spiking nails. One flare stone shone brighter than the others, sparkling from a distance so much that it lit up a path for her as she went into the depths of the scary forest.  

Into the forest she went with so much intent looking to seize the flare stone that shone so brightly. As the flare stone began twinkling from a mile away she began to watch all her steps and made less movements, whilst ensuring to keep her hands together at all times as she braced herself to catch the flare stone that drew closer to her grasp. 

Her eyes sparkled from the gaze of the flash stone with her heart thumping very fast, anxiously waiting for the flare stone to drop onto the palm of her hand. Swiftly, she closed her eyes from the glare that was given off by the flare stone that drew at arms-reach. The heavy rain suddenly became less aggressive coming down in just small little rain drops with the storm also calm.

She felt something rather warm and rounded in her grasp. She blinked in the bright White Dwarf that was glittering in the palm of her hand, sparkling her blue eyes with excitement. "The White Dwarf......I behold of it at last." She gasped astounded.  

All at once she took off her soaked cardigan and wrapped the White Dwarf with. Meanwhile the thunder continued to crash menacingly in the sky, with the rain drops being swift away by the gale force of winds. Glancing up at the starlight sky she beheld the colorful Cloud of Dwarfs that was beginning to shrink in its size, slowly dissipating from the sky. She carried her cardigan that wrapped the White Dwarf with caution making her return to her dwelling before the Cloud of Dwarfs could disappear from the sky. 

As she came on foot rushing in her path back to her dwelling, she suddenly heard noises of a baby whimpering as she trudged her way out of the heavy dark forest. She came to halt for a few seconds to see if there was any Yeon at sight. "Moonisha who beholds me...?" Her voice echoed through the forest. She had a glimpse of the Cloud of Dwarfs in the sky before taking any further steps onwards and could see the Cloud of Dwarfs in depletion. 

"I must return to my dwelling at once ..." She muttered under her breath before taking a couple more halting steps trudging forward. The rumbling thunder couldn't censor the cries of the baby that was wailing remorselessly. She constantly fluttered her eyelashes at the lightning while she was trudging forward to exit the forest. As she was just about to make her exit out of thick forest, the cries of the baby gradually grew louder sending her in deep distraught and confusion. 
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A fierce flash of lightning revealed an object ahead where the agonized cries of the baby seemed to have been coming from. Dubiously, she moved slowly towards the object. The strong wind blew the withered leaves away revealing to her a carry coat. "Moonisha, who beholds me!!!" She bellowed as her bare feet became submerged by the mud baths while waiting for someone to respond to her. Instead a violent lightning struck a tree frightening her to death.  

Snappily, she tucked her cardigan into the carry coat within the blankets that the abandoned toddler was muffled in. She slung the carry coat over her shoulder and stomped her way out of the forest trees. Unflinchingly, she staggered back to her dwelling through the unforgiving whirlwind, the menacing thunder and the driving rain.  

THE ABANDONED YEON.  

The sky became gloomy as the Cloud of Dwarfs began to fade away. Loretta was just within a walking distance from her dwelling, agonizingly close from reaching the door steps on the deck. Her breath came in short gasps when entering the house from the front door that was left wide open from the blowing wind.  She sank on her knees and carried out the carry coat from her shoulder, placing it beneath the kitchen table where the baby wasn't going to be exposed to the rain drops that came in from the leaking roof. She then plodded to the living room to get her lantern that she kept safe in her wooden box by the fireplace. She obtained the lantern from the wooden box and stored the White Dwarf in it. 

"After all these moons I finally behold of you, White Dwarf."  She sighed with relief, and a glimmer of a smile in her eyes as she closed the lantern gingerly. Before padding back to the kitchen to get the carry coat, she lit up the fireplace and staggered her way back to the kitchen. She dragged the carry coat away from beneath the table, carrying it by the arms. As she carried the carry coat with her to the living room she just so happened to catch a final glimpse of the Cloud of Dwarfs that was fainting away in the sky.  

She gazed at the sight of the reflective stars that were left as a reminder that the Cloud of Dwarfs had emerged on that particular late moon. The baby was constantly snuffling, halting her in the indulgence of the Cloud of Dwarfs in all its glory. By the fireplace is where she sat on the edge of her sofa, gently placing the carry coat by her feet. She felt overwhelmed by the cold shiver that came down her spine, and failed to comprehend whether it was the cold that she had succumbed to while out in the driving rain or whether It was the fright that she had captured a Yeon child that wasn't her descendent.  

The blankets that snuggled the baby were damp, she could tell as she was uncovering them revealing an innocent adorable baby face. "A beautiful Yeon you are." She gasped at the beauty the baby was with an astounded expression on her face.  

The baby began to whimper, waking up from its sleep. "Shush... your cries are as loud as Debbie's." She said with a giggle taking a dry blanket that she kept by the fireplace to keep herself warm. 

"Shush......little Yeon the stars shine just for you, just for you the stars shine just for you." She sang the lullaby with her sweet melodic voice while rocking the baby gently in her arms. Her face lit up when she saw the baby smiling back at her in delight, the dimples that appeared on the baby's cheek reminded her of the ones of her departed sister Debbie.  

The dimples would appear on Debbie's face whenever she guffawed at the old Moon Dweller who used to visit their dwelling in search of his lost mule. The adorable smile of the baby evoked the memories of her departed sister Debbie who was ill treated by the Dwarf Catchers because she never caught any dwarfs.  

"Debbie......" She breathed, wiping a tear off her face. "Debbie, that is going to be your given name...."  She said feelingly on the verge of her tears rocking the baby gently in her arms. 

She eventually drifted off on the sofa from rocking the baby sound asleep in her arms. They kept nice and warm by the fireplace, preserving themselves from the relentless cold breeze that entered through from the storm-tossed windows, as the rain continued to pour down heavily all through the late night.  

THE DWARF CATCHERS.  

A thousand moons went by rather enjoyably and eventfully for Loretta after that late moon when she finally caught her maiden White Dwarf. For the first thousand moons that she had Debbie with her, she was very protective of her and made sure to keep her away from the presence of Yeons. More so very cautious in staying safe away from Dwarf Catchers whom she mightily despised. She kept Debbie enclosed in her dwelling until she had lived to behold a thousand moons. Loretta inevitably succumbed to an illness that was very common amongst Yeons who had lived to behold as many moons as she had, and was forced to give her life to the hands of Debbie as her caretaker.  

Debbie was the one who was responsible for taking good care of her. From seeking remedy to hunting hare for them to feast. On every full moon Debbie would go hunting for hare, with the emergence of the full moon affording her the opportunity to go out of doors unsighted by Moon Dwellers and Dwarf Catchers.  

The moon shaped full once again and Debbie was sought to hunt prey for herself and aunt Loretta to feast. A light wind blew over her head twisting and twirling her hair that flopped over her eyes while she slid her feet in Loretta boots that were oversized for her feet. "I wish to catch hare that both my hands could carry full." She said with a wistful smile trudging off the doorsteps in the heavy boots.  

She strolled under the night sky optimistic that she would get her hands on a couple of hares if not more. Her eyes glowed in the dark in search of hare to prey, with every step that she took she glanced onto the horizon hoping to behold hare on the loose. All of a sudden, she heard echoing voices that crazed her with fear. She learned that it was the Dwarf Catchers from their expression and illuminating foreheads and went hiding behind a tree.  

"Dwarf Catchers..." She gasped at the Dwarf Catchers who walked past the tree that she was crouching beside hiding from them. She began to crawl following the Dwarf Catchers from behind. She could only hear their sonorous voices but failed to grasp any of the words they uttered as they only conveyed to each other in tongues that could only be spoken by one of their own.  

Steadily, she continued to creep on the Dwarf Catchers who seemed to be headed northwards where most Dwarf Catchers dwelled. She tumbled down after her knees got caught in some thick slimy mud. She found herself squirming relentlessly in the slimy mud making it easy for the Dwarf Catchers to recognize her. The triplet Dwarf Catchers walked slowly towards her. "Young Yeon, what brings you out of doors under the full moon." One of the Dark Dwellers asked sharply.  

With a strained face, she used her left arm to cover the Dwarf Catchers illuminating foreheads. "I......" She began haltingly. "I was... preying on hare. " She said squinting her eyes at the very tall Dwarf Catchers that stood before her.  

"A young Yeon like yourself preying on a hare...." They all laughed hysterically at Debbie. One of the Dwarf Catchers grabbed her by the hand lifting her up on her feet away from the thick slimy mud. "Now how many hares do you wish to prey on young Yeon?" The Dwarf Catchers asked with a giggle.  
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"Enough for two stomachs to feast, for another full moon." She said in a hearty voice squinting her eyes. The Dwarf Catchers all stared at each other before conjuring tricks with their hands that saw them each revealing plenty hare in their hands. Debbie twitched her lips in astonishment from the magic tricks performed by the Dwarf Catchers.  

"Here young Yeon carry this hare with you and return safely to your dwelling." The tallest of the triplet Dwarf Catchers handed Debbie all the hare. She received the hare from the Dwarf Catcher's hand with an astounded expression. "I'm grateful of you, I shall return to my dwelling at once."  She said after she hurled the sack that carried hare on her back. She returned to her dwelling just before a new moon had emerged. "Aunt Loretta I've returned from preying on hare." She said in delight while stomping her way inside the kitchen too ecstatic to share her enthralling experience she had just encountered with the Dwarf Catchers to her aunt. She threw the sack that carried hare on the kitchen floor and floated to the living room to her aunt Loretta who was lying on a futon. 

She sat herself down cross-legged next to her aunt who had little energy in her. "Aunt Loretta I beheld Dwarf Catchers when I was preying on hare....” She said with a smile flitted across her face. Loretta gathered some strength and was able to seat with her back on the wall.  

"You reckon it was Dwarf Catchers?" She asked with a furrow to her face. Debbie noticed the change in her aunt's expression who seemed to not be thrilled about hearing words Dwarf Catchers being mentioned by her.  

"I reckon, they headed northwards. They even preyed hare for us to feast on for moons." She said convincingly.  

A shiver convulsed Loretta when Debbie told her about this, as she loathed the Dwarf Catchers so much and wanted nothing to do with them. She hurriedly raised up on her feet and walked to the front door with her bare bony feet. She gazed into the horizon and kept a glimpse at the night sky with niggling belief that the Dwarf Catchers might have followed Debbie on her way back.  
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