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W

hat time is it?

“Hey Lev, did you need another special invitation?” his father, Asa, asked as he had asked hundreds of times before. 

Lev exited his room and looked out of the window next to the staircase and watched as the sun rose. His shirt was sticking to his back. He lifted his left arm and took a whiff. That reeks. Must have had a terrible dream to be sweating this much. The Son rubbed his eyes with his two index fingers and as he pulled his hands away he noticed tears. As he gazed into the tears his reflection bounced back. That’s odd. Why am I starting to forget...

Well, it is a new day. Come to think of it, what did I do yesterday?

The Son scratched his forehead as a sharp pain appeared.

“No dad. I just had the craziest dream, but it’s starting to slip my mind,” Lev said as he entered the kitchen and sat at the table. His headache subsided. He looked at his pancakes, and heard his stomach growl. He began to devour his meal. 

Asa looked through the kitchen watching his son eat as if he had not eaten in days. 

“Wow, you are finished with your tenth birthday breakfast already? Are you full or would you like another pancake?” After a slight pause, Asa continued, “You know, if you begin to remember it, you can tell me about this dream later, but only if you’d like to.” 

“I am full for now. Thanks dad.” Lev changed the subject by asking, “Do you know where mom went?” 

“Your mom went to the well next to her work shed to get more water for the house, and your sister went to her apprenticeship.” Turning towards the window, Asa continued, “It looks like a beautiful day.  Let’s go get some fresh air. Come take a walk with me to town to help pick up food for next week. I heard from the people in the village that we are to expect a rainstorm soon, so we should prepare.” 

“Sure thing.” 

They exited the hut. Lev noticed around him a field with vegetables and fruits ready to be harvested. Puzzled, he thought to himself, I guess my parents aren't thieves. They are farmers. Before leaving their little plot of land Lev and Asa walked by a shed that was open and filled with various metallic parts.

“You and I can tend to the farm later as we usually do since I know your mother is working on rebuilding parts for people’s ships,” Asa said.

Lev looked down. I guess I was wrong. I am the one who helps my father with the farm while my mom is a mechanic. 

Asa and Lev continued to venture off their property, heading towards the village. Lev’s mind was not focused on what food he was going to get with his father since he was still trying to piece together his dream from last night. He looked up and saw various ships flying over his head, and as his eyes met the horizon line he noticed people in carriages being dragged by various four legged animals. Instead of paying attention to his surroundings, all Lev could think about was the people he had met in his dream and how courageous they were. May. I remember. Why am I missing someone I have never met. This emptiness what does it meant. Lev grabbed his shirt over his heart. Ohr, the man I went on many adventures with. Were they real? Where is he now? Help. Lev put the back of his right hand up against his forehead. It hurts.

“How are you doing?” Asa asked. Both of them had been silent for most of the walk, and they were about to enter the village. 

“When I woke up from the dream my head was pounding, and I feel that same sensation now. Something is wrong. Ah!” Lev shouted in pain.

“You are okay son, take a deep breath. Calm down,” Asa replied facing Lev.

“It hurts dad, or should I call you the Dark Warrior,” Lev noticed a stick next to his right foot and picked it up. He charged as his father preparing to hit him. 

Asa opened up his arms. Before Lev could swing, he hugged him. 

“I have no idea who the Dark Warrior is. I am Asa, your father, and I am here for you,” Asa said as he let go of his son.

“I’m sorry,” Lev stated as he let go of the stick.

“It’s fine. You are okay. You are home, with us, you are safe,” Asa said with a facial expression that went from a concerned look to a smirk with a hidden grin.

The two began their journey again and finally made it to the village entrance. 

“I know, it’s just this dream. It almost felt real,” Lev said as he turned his head looking at his dad. Asa seemed intrigued. 

“What happened in this dream, son? You know you can tell me anything you want to,” Asa’s grin changed back into a look of intrigue with a hint of concern. 

“I had lost my memory due to a fire, and then was trained by an old wizard to defeat this tyrant who was trying to rule over the galaxy. There were other planets that I traveled to in order to train. I lost you, mom, and my ... sister in the process,” Lev stated.

“Did you and your mentor save the galaxy in this dream?” Asa asked, remaining engaged in what his son had to say.

“Yes we did, at least I think we did. That’s where my dream gets all fuzzy. I do know that I was able to make new friends along the way,” Lev replied. Lev continued,“I don’t happen to have a sword do I?”

“A sword? Why do you ask? The closest weapon to a sword I have ever seen you use would be our sickle for when I need you to cut the weeds on the farm,” Asa responded, tousling his son’s hair. “To my knowledge nobody here has been able to build a ship with the purpose of leaving the planet. That sounds a little ahead of our time. I know that there are other planets out there besides ours, but we do not know of any life on them. This sounds like just a dream, nothing more,” Asa finished speaking.

“Well, I never said it was real. It was only just a dream to me, unless ...” Lev said, not mentioning to his father anything about the note and the sword from when he awoke. 

“Unless what? You are my son. A farmer’s son. You have no mentor that isn’t me,” Asa asked in an aggressive yet caring.

Why is he getting so angry all of the sudden. More of my dream is starting to come back to me. It is as if dad’s outburst caused my mind to clear.  Lev thought.

“I was watching events occur and making actions through my own skin. I was there the moment that you died. In fact I was the one who killed you, but I don't fully understand why,” Lev replied.

“Well clearly I am right here. You have been under the care of your mom and me since your birth. You are a smart, adventurous, and imaginative boy, but not a fighter. I don't see how you could even fathom killing your own father. What did I do to make you dream this way?” Asa demanded.

“I just said I don't know. I knew you wouldn't understand, that is why I did not want to say anything. All I know is that it felt real, but now I am here. I do not know what to believe,” Lev stated in a tone that was increasing with anger and confusion.

I was born here, right? At least I think I was.

“Believe what is in front of you. What is tangible. I do not need or want to hear more about this dream. Continue having your creative imagination, but do not forget about the importance of your life as a farmer. That is what you were born to be. You had the chance years ago to be an apprentice at the forge like your sister, Brooke, but you decided not to,” Asa replied. 

The conversation concluded as Lev noticed his sister welding something over a fire at the blacksmith’s shop.

Lev’s eyes widened.

How is she here? I feel like my mind is playing tricks on me. I don't know what to believe. My father is alive, and so is my sister. This has to be real, right? Plus I am starting to recall the feeling of the sickle in my hand not a sword. My dad was right. I have never used a sword before, but why do I have one in my room. This is all too confusing.

Lev rubbed his eyes. His headache appeared and intensified when he thought about his family, but then it vanished as he heard his sister’s voice. 

“Hey dad, hey Lev, sorry I missed out on your birthday breakfast. Azure’s dad needed my help at the forge, and he wanted to teach me more skills, since Azure is off gathering new material from around the world. How are you guys doing?” Brooke said as she got up from her workstation to talk to her family. 

“We are ok. Just going to pick up food for the house,” Asa replied. 

“Wow you work here, that is so cool. What kind of objects do you make?” Lev enthusiastically asked. 

“Right now the Leader has asked my boss to make armor and weapons for his army, but usually we weld parts for carriages. I do not know why we have been asked to make weapons, since their hasn’t been a war in my lifetime and mom and dad have never talked about one in theirs. The Leader offered my boss a large sum of money, and I was going to be able to bring home some. Maybe it's to fight...” Brooke had a puzzled look on her face, but continued to wait for her brother to speak. 

“Mom and dad must be proud of you. I would love to see any swords you are making if I can?” Lev asked. 

“They are proud of both of us, and yeah no problem. Come take a look, although you have never shown interest in the forge before. I’m glad you are now, ” Brooke said as she motioned for her brother to follow her further into the shop. Asa stayed outside, the air in the forge was too stuffy for him. I thought he knew where she worked.  In fact we had just talked about it. Why is he confused. Maybe it’s from the headaches. Anyway, I will wait until they are done and we can all go home. In the meantime before it gets dark I can go pick up the food and supplies that we came here to get. Asa thought to himself.

Brooke showed Lev around most of the shop. His curiosity increased as he walked by all of the various weapons. “Can I trust you?” Lev asked. 

“Yes of course. In fact I was going to talk with you later about something.” It seemed both of the siblings had secrets of their own they needed to share with one another. The head blacksmith was adjacent to another forge and waved Brooke over. “Would you like to meet my boss?” Brooke asked.  I have already introduced the two before but now it feels like “he” has returned to me instead of the unhappy farm boy I had been living with for what seemed like my life. 

“Sure,” Lev replied as they walked over. The blacksmith was grinning. 

“Did you finish up the two swords today?” he asked in a grizzly tone.

“I completed one, but then my brother came by. Can I finish the other tomorrow?”

Brooke replied.

“Yes, that's fine by me. Just come to work a little earlier so you can get a head start on it. Also, Azure should be back by tomorrow, so he can help make more weapons for the Leader,”  The blacksmith turned to Lev. “Well if it isn’t my favorite brother of yours, Lev Nephesh. It has been a while since you have come to my shop. Here to decline my offer again?” Lev looked puzzled. The blacksmith was talking to him as if he had met him before. That’s right Nephesh is my last name.

“I’m good. I enjoy browsing through your sword collection. I have to say you are skilled in what you do,” Lev acknowledged while trying to politely avoid his question.

“Thank you. I think that might have been the first compliment I have ever received from you. Does that mean that you do want to apprentice here? Your hands now look like they have been through a lot of action. Much like mine.” The Blacksmith noticed outlines of scars on Lev hands, but did not want to pry so he did not ask about them. Brooke looked over and noticed the scar outlines for the first time on her brother’s hands. It's really him. My brother has finally found me. “Well have a great evening, hopefully I will see you again soon,” The Blacksmith stated looking at Lev. 

Lev and Brooke walked out of the shop as the blacksmith looked at both of them with a smirk on his face.

“Hey dad over here!” Brooke shouted as she waved to her father. They waited at the front entrance of the village where Asa began walking towards.

“Are you out of your mood now?” Asa asked as he walked up next to Lev.

“Yeah I talked it out, so I should be good,” Lev replied.

The three of them then walked home. 

As they arrived back in their hut, Siv was inside and had already started grilling vegetables over a fire in a pan Brooke had made for her.

“Here is the meat honey,” Asa told his wife as he entered the kitchen.

“Thank you. We can start preparing the food now,” Siv replied.

Asa and Siv spent the next thirty minutes making chicken sandwiches with tomato and lettuce. While their parents were cooking the siblings went to Lev’s room.

“So what did you want to tell me?” Lev asked as he looked at his sister.

“Well, you can go first. Your story seems more important than mine judging by how dad has been describing your funk all day,” Brooke replied.

“Where do I begin? Well, I woke up this morning from a crazy, wild, and intense dream. Bits and pieces of it are still a blur, and I feel like I am losing more and more of it as we speak, but it started with me being an apprentice to this man named Ohr. I was in control of this magic called Soulmagic and wielded a sword. I never met you, since apparently you died. I ended up killing dad who was this being titled a “Dranstor”. I met mom later in life, and .. Ugh I can’t remember,” Lev pounded his palm against his head. When he stopped, he looked up at his sister and noticed that his she was crying. “What's wrong?” Lev asked as he showed his sister the note and the sword. 
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rooke was about to speak, but then they both heard their parents’ voices. “Dinner is ready.” 

The siblings replied in unison, “Ok we will be right there.” Brooke quickly wiped the tears off of her face as she followed her brother down the stairs.

“I hope you two enjoy dinner,” Siv said as both she and Asa sat down. 

“Wow mom this is delicious,” Lev rejoiced as a piece of tomato fell out of his mouth. 

“I’m glad you like it,” Siv replied. 

Dinner felt like it only lasted minutes long as each member of the family scarfed down their meal. 

“When we were upstairs Lev was complaining to me about his headaches. I want to go with him to find the Gingerroot in the forest north of here. Our trip should only be four days long. Is that okay?” Brooke said looking at both of her parents who proceeded to nod in agreement.

“That sounds like a great idea. Go help your brother. Remember to be safe, and bundle up at night. Also be careful of wild animals, and always keep a flame near you. The best Gingerroot will be in-between the rosebush and the Tarn, where I showed you a couple months ago,” Siv replied.

Brooke and Lev then got up from the table and left their plates in the sink. They ran upstairs to Brooke’s room to discuss what they needed to pack for this journey.

“Let's go tonight when they are asleep. We can sneak out with our swords unsuspiciously that way,” Brooke said to her brother.

“Why do we need to sneak out if mom and dad just gave us permission to leave? Why are we bringing swords to find Gingerroot?” Lev asked his sister as she showed him the sword she had recently crafted.

“Well, because the only way we can possibly cut the Gingerroot is with our swords, and they don’t know that you have a sword in your room,” Brooke stated.

Lev’s head began pounding and he dropped to the floor.

“Everything okay up there?” Asa asked from downstairs.

“Yeah dad we are fine,” Brooke replied.

“There is something clearly going on within your body. It is warning you that evil is lurking here. We need to find out what is causing you such pain,” Brooke said hiding excitement behind her plain facial expression.

“What do you mean?” Lev asked.

“Don’t you trust me?” Brooke retorted with her question.

“I mean, I guess so. Lev replied.

Lev got up from Brooke floor and left her room with a puzzled expression. I am more confused than ever. Why is this happening to me? I guess I should follow her to find out since staying here won’t grant me those answers. Before I worry about that though, I need to figure out what to pack so it’s time to focus on that now. 

Two hours passed and the siblings began to sneak out. They walked silently so as to not awake their parents. Lev was holding tightly onto his sword with his bag around his shoulder. He had put the note he received with the sword in his bag. 

Little did they know but their parents were still awake at the time Lev and Brooke left. They looked at one another and then Siv opened her mouth, “The journey should only last them four days. If they are not home by then, we should go to the Leader.”

Asa replied. “Sounds like a good idea. Lev’s headaches are a little concerning. You don’t think it has to do with the Legendary Beast, do you?”

Siv looked frightened. “Do you think that the Legendary Beast is Lev or Brooke?”

Asa replied, “According to the Leader, the Legendary Beast used to be a human. I doubt it could be our kid,  but if it is than children are enemies of this planet. Enough hypothesizing, it’s giving me a headache. For now I need some rest.” 

“I agree,” Siv replied.

Lev and Brooke made it safely into the forest to the west and began to set up camp for the night. “It’s really you isn’t it. My real brother, Lev,” Brooke stated as she pulled a blanket out of her bag. Lev had the same puzzled look from earlier as his sister continued speaking. “I have been here for what feels like seven years, but also to me it feels like yesterday I was turned to a dark soul by the tyrant of Palaleon.” As Brooke said the word tyrant, a portion of Lev’s dream reappeared in his mind, this time it revisited an image of Hoshek. 

“So you're telling me you were alive in my dream and that somehow I did miss finding you?” Lev asked. 

“Yes, but I guess right after you defeated dad I was sent here. I have lived here ever since, portraying a person I feel that I am not. In a world I do not belong in. That is why I am such a skilled blacksmith, a prodigy, in the body of a seven year old version of myself.”

“Yeah, that is starting to make sense. I had this weird tingly feeling when dad and I walked by mom’s workshop and the farm. Things didn’t feel quite right. How do we go back to see our mom from my dreams?” Lev asked. 

“Well that's the big question. I have been here for so long and have studied how the people act here. On the outside it looks like everything is normal, but something is off. I think it has to do with the Leader of this world.” 

“Do other people have headaches like me? Would the Leader know how to fix it if the Gingerroot doesn’t work? How do we find this Leader? We need him to answer these questions so I can save everyone,” Lev responded with an uplifting tone, one that he had seemingly used towards the end of his dream.

“I do not think it will be that simple. I have heard stories from multiple sources about our Leader. Some say he is a kind and generous man, but he has these two beasts that guard him and his every move, making his actions to me, suspicious. We might not be able to see him, unless he wants to see us,” Brooke stated.

“I understand that you have your doubts about him but he must have the answers to my questions. How do you suppose we make him want to see us?” Lev stated.

“If everything you are dreaming is true, then he might not want you to leave. Remember, even if you can’t picture it; You had a life before being here, whether or not it was good or not it was still your life. You had control over it. You had mom, friends, a mentor, and abilities no one else had. We have to figure out the connection between your dream and your headaches. Once we find that answer you might be able to go home. To your real home. Maybe by displaying your connection to this “Soulmagic” we will be able to leave this place. Can you try and use it? Which Attribute are you connected to?” Brooke asked.

Lev stood up, “Attribute. That was what the specific Soulmagic I could conjure was called. I have the Souldarkness Attribute within me. How did you know that?” Lev asked as he gripped his sword. 

“I recall learning about the Attributes through Tales I found on my adventure with mom,” Brooke replied.

“That is incredible. You would make a great mentor,” Lev replied as he extended his sword out towards a tree and took a deep breath before he began to swing.

“I am trying right now,” Brooke said, laughing.

Lev cut into the tree but no Purple Fire was emitting from his sword. “That is odd. From what I can remember from my the dream, when I was able to obtain full focus my sword would create Purple Flames,” Lev said in confusion. 

“That makes sense. He does not want to make this world easy to escape. We are in the Leader's world now. If he doesn't want you to have Soulmagic he will make it that way. I think he wants me to train you before we see him. You need to learn to refocus, with these headaches as your acting distraction. That must be it. You must learn to re-unlock the Souldarkness Attribute,” Brooke stated.

“Let me try one more thing,” Lev said as he closed his eyes, sheathing his sword.

Lev continued, “I am starting to remember more so how I can conjure my Soulattribute. If this does not work then maybe we are both wrong and that this is our true life, and the answer is Gingerroot after all,” Lev said as he began to spread apart his fingers on his right hand. 

“How could you think that our real past, our real lives, are just a dream? Isn't it odd that we remember the same thing,” Brooke started questioning her brother's thoughts. She then thought to herself. This has to be the case. I was not born here and neither was he. We will find our answers soon. I just need him to trust me. I need to prove to him that the answer is not a root.

“Going off of my dream, in my version of yesterday, I created this ability to generate Purple Lightning as I rubbed my thumb across each finger. Let me see if I can do it.” Lev tried to create Purple Lightning but it did not work. He then looked down at his chest. His scar had vanished. He thought to himself, maybe she is a figment of my imagination too. What if I wake up tomorrow and I am back in my bed with a pounding headache. Let me just listen to what she has to say, but I still don't fully believe her. My mind can be playing tricks on me. I need to eat the Gingerroot then speak with this ruler guy. He will have the answers I seek.

“All right, so after we get you some Gingerroot, I guess the way for us to have a chance of speaking with the Leader is by defeating the Legendary Beast that has been tormenting townsfolk. That will prove our strength to him,” Brooke stated as she began to lay out her things. 

Lev replied, “Legendary Beast? I am pretty versatile with my sword so I doubt this will be much of a challenge.”

“I heard through working in the village that the Legendary Beast used to protect the people around Draefast, but one day it got the taste of human blood, and has not stopped feasting since,” Brooke said, as she got up and grabbed her sword. Brooke continued speaking, “Let’s see how much fight is in you.”

Lev replied. “You want to practice right now? I'm tired, can this wait until morning?”

“What if the Legendary Beast attacks you at night. Will you remain asleep as it is about to devour you or will you get up and fight,” Brooke stated.

“I will fight back. Fine, I will prove how strong I am to you now.” Lev replied as he waved for his sister to make the first move. 

He was easily defeated. 

“You rely too heavily on your Soulmagic, something you can’t even create now. It seems like you have been out of practice for years. I will train you, as I remember my skills from what feels like a past life. Plus I work in a blacksmith so of course I have trained with a sword. For now let's get some rest. We will head deeper into the forest to the Gingerroot tomorrow.” 

Throughout the remainder of the night Lev tried his hardest to recreate his dream, but more parts of it kept slipping from his mind. He yearned for this dream again, since to him it was a place to escape to, to explore. He was starting to become unsure if where he was now was his real life and had been since the day he was born. His entire life felt like it was flipped upside down. He started to remember growing up chasing his father around their hut, going on adventures with his father, and fishing with his mother. Were those his real memories or were they fake? He had no idea. He felt even more lost, torn between his parents and his sister. His head began throbbing as he laid down gazing at the stars in the night sky.

As Brooke laid down she began to feel like she had a purpose; to return her brother to his time. She closed her eyes and thought to herself, Nobody will get in my way of helping my brother, not even our leader. I might have to fight him on it, but hopefully he will realize two things: one, this world is not correct especially by how the people act; and two, this timeline is not one where he belongs.

The siblings woke up as they felt a breeze come from the trees surrounding them. “The Gingerroot is just north of here passed ‘Zagar’, a merchant village. When we enter the village we should obtain warmer clothes and food,” Brooke said to her brother as they packed up their things from last night and began moving.

As they exited one part of the forest, the village appeared. Walking around the village they noticed how cheery the people were during the day.

“You know, their attitudes are contagious. I am feeling great today, much better than yesterday,” Lev stated as he and his sister continued walking by all the merchant stands.

“That is great to hear. I am glad you are feeling better,” Brooke replied. He is feeling the joint numbness of time. The same feeling I felt when I first arrived here and would walk through our village. 

The siblings spent the next few hours observing the village folk.

As the sun began to set, Lev and Brooke watched people become frantic and frightened. 

Lev began to hyperventilate. “What is happening? I am feeling so much fear, as if I am absorbing it from everyone around me,” Lev asked as he was trying to catch his breath. 

Brooke grabbed onto a man’s arm as he was running to his home and asked, “What is wrong? Why is everyone running? Just a second ago everything seemed to be normal?” 

The man then replied, “Let go of me! The beast. The Legendary Beast. It will be coming soon; it sounds hungry don’t you hear it?” They heard nothing. 

While Brooke conversed with the man for a bit longer to see what was going on, Lev used money Brooke gave him had with him to buy warmer blankets and more chicken stuffed rolls. Brooke had brought her allowance from work, so they had a little currency to work with.

At that moment the siblings heard something. They froze. Standing at the front of the village was a four legged beast, with a black coat of fur, almost resembling a lion but atop its nose was a horn. It started charging at Brooke. The man she was conversing with then fled. Lev unsheathed his sword and ran towards the beast. Someone shouted. “It's the Legendary Beast. Everyone hide!” Lev jumped in midair, stabbing the side of the Legendary Beast only for the it to fling him off of its body and kick him with its rear left leg. Brooke moved as if she were conducting a dance evading the Legendary Beast’s charges. Her priority was to see if her brother were still alive. She unsheathed her sword and as the Legendary Beast charged at her again, she cut its horn clean off. The Legendary Beast cried out and Souldarkness started emitting from where its horn was. It was healing its wounds, and now looked even angrier. Brooke ran over to her brother, helped him up as he was brushing the dirt and blood off of his clothes. 

After giving Lev a second to regain his bearings, Brooke motioned for him to follow her, and run out of the village. As they made their way into another forest they noticed that they were not being chased by the Legendary Beast anymore. 

“That man told me the true origin of the Legendary Beast.” Brooke said to her brother. “The myth is that it used to be an elderly man who was acquainted with our Leader. Apparently they got into a disagreement and the elderly man was never seen again. Weeks later a Black Lion, which became referred to as the Legendary Beast, came to our world and started tormenting the people. The people all around this planet then had to create a curfew for themselves in order to avoid being eaten by the Legendary Beast. It was as if our Leader had cursed the planet by fighting this elderly man.” 

“How did that man know all of that? What if he was lying? Not everyone is as supportive of the Leader as our parents are. That I can recall. Also didn't the people in the village seem a little odd. They were looking at us as if we were crazy. And they kept whispering to one another while I walked by. There was even this one guy next to the blanket maker who was talking to himself. Very loudly,” Lev replied. 

Brooke opened up her shawl and revealed a scripture. “The man handed me this Tale. I guess he was the village leader. He said the way to stop the Legendary Beast is not by killing it with a sword but by taming it with a flute. The only problem is that there are these phantom copies of the Legendary Beast referred to the people as Dranstors, but according to this those can be killed with a sword. It says here that there are two that guard the Soulful flute from anyone who dares to try to play it,” Brooke paused as she was reading the Tale. “This does not make sense. The ruler has two gray beast’s that guard him. I wonder if those are the phantom copies. If they are, then the ruler has the instrument. If he has the flute, why wouldn’t he play it in order to save everyone? Has nobody in this world ever thought about this? Maybe you do have a purpose here after all. Maybe you came back to me not only to free me but to save everyone since you are the one who has to play the instrument. Your dreams might be connected to this,” Brooke paused again realizing her destiny. “Well if that is the case, then I really must train you to be able to defend yourself,” She stated to her brother as they climbed up trees in order to see the tarn and how far away it was.

“What about the Gingerroot though? I would rather not have these sharp headaches. We can do things your way I guess. It might be fun to continue this adventure and met the Leader and fight these ‘beasts’,” Lev stated as he rubbed the side of his head. Lev looked towards his sister as they climbed down the tree and walked further into the forest. 

“Is this the Gingerroot?” Lev asked as he pointed at a cluster of green sprouts with brown edges closer to the dirt.

***
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Five days went by and Lev and Brooke were still not home.

“Let’s go report our son and daughter missing to the Leader. He will help us,” Siv said as she headed to the kitchen.

“I am right behind you,” Asa replied, as he followed his wife down the stairs. The two of them  made two egg sandwiches for breakfast, ate and left their hut.

The trip took a couple hours. They walked holding hands, smiling, and looking around at the beautiful scenery. As they walked through the village towards the Leader's castle they heard a woman speaking to her son. “Did you hear the roar from the Legendary Beast last night? It sounded like it came from the village northwest of here.” The boy nodded his head as he and his mother walked into a clothing maker’s shop. 

Siv and Asa continued walking until they exited the village and saw the castle in the distance. Neither of them said a word to one another until they reached the castle doors. 
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