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Chapter 1 Snowland

Tom had been in the Snowland for a few months. No one really called it Snowland except for Tom. There was snow everywhere and it never melted. He didn’t mind being alone. In fact, he found it a nice relief after living in Tigerwood his entire life. He was a scientist and very curious. He had to make observations and record his findings.

It didn’t take him long to discover he wasn’t truly alone. There were no other humans or elves. But there were penguins. Tom liked the penguins. They were quiet and didn’t bother him. They watched him as much as he watched them.

He set up his equipment without much trouble. After a while he would either be checking on it or setting up new equipment while the penguins were standing around watching him. He smiled at them.

“Hi, penguins. I know I’m in your home. I hope I’m not a problem for you or causing you any trouble. I’m a scientist and I’m studying your home and you to some extent. I hope you’d don’t mind. This is my equipment and I hope it’s not in your way.”

The penguins said nothing, but were able to get out of the way of the equipment. They still watched Tom closely. He was the first humanoid who had ever talked to them and remained in the area for any long period of time. They weren’t sure what to think about him at first. However, they understood his words, but couldn’t speak to him in his language. They had a language of their own, which was recorded by his equipment.

The penguins kept watch on Tom the scientist. They knew there were others around who weren’t as kind and respectful as he was to them. At first his cabin and the equipment was disturbing to them. Now they were used to everything and him. They didn’t mind the noise he or the equipment made. None of it was loud or annoying. The equipment noise had become white noise to the penguins. Tom’s noises weren’t alarming. He was just going about his life much as the penguins did. Unlike the penguins, Tom used equipment that was strange to the penguins.

The penguins didn’t even mind him talking to them as if they were people. After some time, the penguins loved and appreciated the attention. In fact, they didn’t have a problem with helping him out. They let others know who were living nearby that there was a scientist who was studying them all. Others weren’t too sure about getting too close to Tom or his equipment, but were glad the penguins told them about it.

Others were actually weres in their animal forms. They just talked to the penguins and made a note there was another scientist living and working in the Snowland area for now. Some of the weres just wanted to be alone to cope and learn more about their animal forms. They needed to be away from others so they wouldn’t hurt anyone as they learned to accept themselves. Too often they weren’t aware they were weres until they shapeshifted for the first time into animals. Then they would take off for the Snowland area to cope and grow. Often once they had a better handle on themselves, they would return to their lives.

While Tom was doing his work in Snowland, there was someone else hiding out in the area. Someone who wouldn’t interact with Tom or let him know of his existence. It was a shadowy person who dealt with magic. He had a heart full of hate instead of love. In fact, he couldn’t understand things such as love. This person wanted to be in control of others and do something to let Titanium know of his existence. He plotted and planned and watched Tom from a distance.

Eventually the evil witch discovered he could create snowpeople who could come alive much as nymphs tended to become humanoid from water, air, fire and earth. These snowpeople weren’t truly nymphs, but a shadow form of nymphs. The evil witch relished what he was working on.

He discovered he could control them without too much trouble. He had the snowpeople spy on Tom. The evil witch learned that Tom tended to watch old Xmas movies from Earth. They featured a not so celebrated holiday on Titanium. The evil witch blinked when he learned this. Perhaps this was the answer he was searching for.


Chapter 2 Commercial Holiday

Zeta blinked. She was doing more research once again and a commercial appeared on her screen. She couldn’t get rid of it and so she had to let it run for now. It featured overtly happy people offering everything one could think of for a holiday she didn’t celebrate. She rolled her eyes. The food sounded revolting and so did all the presents.

She sighed. The commercial seemed to go on forever. It featured snow. Something Tigerwood typically didn’t have. Clearly it was a winter holiday they were promoting.

Julian walked into the tiny house. “What’s wrong?”

“This commercial is annoying. It’s trying to promote a winter holiday I don’t celebrate. There’s a new store in town claiming to supply everything one could possibly want and need for the holiday.”

His eyes widened. “Oh, that’s too much. I don’t see how ordinary people can afford to celebrate the holiday if that’s how one does it.”

“Exactly. It’s all too easy to go into serious debt trying to celebrate that holiday.”

“And yet millions used to celebrate even though it ruined many financially.”

“What?”

“Some old Earth holiday. I remember studying it in history class.”

She blinked. “Well, that figures. So, why is it suddenly so popular with this store?”

“I don’t know. Perhaps they think they can resurrect the holiday to earn lots of money fast.”

She sighed. “I’ve heard of the holiday, but never really celebrated it. Or at least not since my parents died. I can’t say I miss it.”

He bent over and hugged her. “Well, I don’t care to celebrate it if it means all that. I just want to spend time with you.”

She smiled. “Good. Because if I were forced to celebrate that holiday, that is what I would want more than anything else.”

He kissed her on top of her forehead.

“Oh, is it starting over again?”

“Or is it another commercial for the same store and holiday?”

She sighed. “It’s different, but still the same holiday and same store.”

“Those people are far too happy.”

“Of course they are. They are acting and overdoing it.”

“What are those? I haven’t seen any creature like that before.”

“I don’t know. They can’t be native to the area.” She frowned. “But they seem to be working for the overtly happy people.”

“Yeah. Are they slaves?”

“Wage slaves, perhaps. It’s hard to tell with a commercial.”

“Wage slaves? I think you had too many jobs that weren’t good for you.”

“This is true. I hope they are treated well.”

“We don’t know that from a commercial.”

“No, and that bothers me. Something doesn’t seem right about the store and those creatures we don’t know what they are.”

“Hmm. Perhaps it will be our new case.”

The commercials were varied and continue to broadcast everywhere throughout Tigerwood. No one could avoid them. Even poor Zeta had to keep seeing them whenever she did her research or anything else she did online. The commercials tended to be played more than commercials from other sellers.

It was the kind of thing that was becoming popular a bit too fast to be comfortable for most people. Some became irritable as a result. Others became excited and went overboard and bought too many things from the new store. Some wanted to protest. Others wanted to make compromises.

Still no one knew where the store had come from and why it was so big. Bigger than any other store in the city. It raised more questions that some chose to deny and others to become suspicious and wonder what was really behind the new store.
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