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A break. Or, should I say, sleep. Something any living mammal needs. Still, even when a lengthy break is provided, it’s hard to truly enjoy, when you know you have something to do afterwards. I think you know by now that Naomi’s all about breaks. But don’t allow her love for rest lead you to think that makes her lazy! No, she’s all about hard work when it comes to helping others. No matter how tired or distraught she gets, she never forgets how much the land of Mai needs her. I know she’s in the midst of her rest, but she has so much more to do, so I figure now is as good a time as any to wake her up...

Naomi opened her eyes to the sight of Makim and Manny picking at her face. She reached her hands out and they pulled her up. There was still snow stuck to her fur so she shook it off, flinging it all on Makim and Manny. 

Makim questioned Naomi, “What were you doing sleeping in the snow? Did you not sleep last night?”

“Can’t a tabby lay in the snow just for the fun of it? ...Well I’m not tired anymore - I think I slept all the fatigue off.”

“Well that’s good, because we’ve got places to go.” Naomi turned her head in confusion, and Makim kept speaking, “We need to go back to Tamiba City. All day big important people have been calling us. They want us to perform again for Tamiba City!”

“Wow... After all this time, they still want me to perform?”

Manny chimed in, “Yeah, you’re a celebrity Naomi! Everybody wants to see you on stage. They miss you, you know.”

Naomi chuckled, “Well I guess we’d better hurry!”

The gang made their way to Wisely, who wasn’t too far away. Naomi crept up to Wisely, with intent to spook him. Naomi knew Wisely could already feel her coming through his roots, but she just couldn’t help but to still try.

Wisely creaked, “Hello Naomi, what brings you here today?” Way before she was in his view.

“Oh come on! I haven’t even gotten close to you! Well, I’ve got a performance to go to in Tamiba City - need to get there soon.”

“I see. Naomi, I do wish you well on your new adventure.”

“...No prophetic speech or anything?”

“No. For the first time in so long, I have no idea how this adventure of yours will unfold. It’s strange. But, choose not to worry. One thing I am sure of, is that the present is bright, and as long as we carry this brightness with us, it will illuminate the dim path that is the uncertain future.”

“Now THAT’S what I was looking for. I’ll see you again Wisely!”

“Goodbye Naomi, Makim and Manny. I wish you all goodluck.”

The gang made their way to the Olivia Skies airport and boarded their flight. It had been a while since Naomi took flight on a plane, and she could’ve bolted to Tamiba City faster than the plane if she really wanted to. Still, she took the plane. It felt good to feel normal for the first time in so long. 

By the time the plane made its way to Tamiba City, it was dark out. The gang got out and made their way to the Caritoba Hotel, and all along the way, fans of Naomi were adoring her as she humbly paced down the streets. The gang soon made their way to their room, and unpacked. 

Manny spoke, “Hey Naomi, all those people were out there cheering for you!”

“Heh, yeah. I was starting to think you two would have to turn into bodyguards to get me to this hotel.”

“Man... All my life, I’ve wanted this type of fame. And I’ve got it, but it’s really because of YOU. I mean, how does it feel to be so.. Well I don’t know. Important?”

“I like the praise - it’s nice. I just don’t want people thinking that I’m perfect or anything. I know they love me, but if... Let’s say, they were depending on me to save them again, or help them in any way, and I failed with no comeback, I’m not sure they’d still be so pro-Naomi.”

Makim cut in, “Hah, pro-Naomi? Where’s all this humility coming from? Naomi, these people love you. Even if something like that WERE to happen, we’ve still got your back through it all. Just enjoy what you’ve got now.” Makim threw a pillow at Naomi’s head, “Now go to sleep. We’ve got a long day tomorrow.”

Naomi sunk her head into the pillow, “You’re right. Goodnight fellas.”

Naomi closed her eyes, but she didn’t fall asleep. She had well over enough rest - besides, she was dreading any new updates from Solituno and Oritula about The Monochrome. She waited about half an hour or so to creep out of the hotel and wander the streets of Tamiba City. Naomi was familiar with the night atmosphere, but she’d never quite gotten into the LATE night life of Tamiba City. 

Naomi took a turn into a large alleyway with a group of large eagles. Naomi was curious, so she sneakily approached the group to get an idea of what was going on. She noticed they were all surrounding a group of small foxes. These foxes were of the fire clan. The eagles seemed to be picking at the foxes, but the foxes started puffing smoke to shoo them away. The eagles soon got agitated and started flying in the sky in a circle, and thunder clouds started forming in the sky. The eagles then swooped down to the foxes, and with them came a large bolt of lightning. 

Naomi knew where this was going, and knew she had to stop it before it went too far, so at breakneck speeds, she punched the ground out of place and formed it into a large platform. She then sent the platform towards the lightning bolt, causing the bolt to disperse. She pushed the dirt back down in the ground, and the eagles came down, now irritated with Naomi. Naomi saw an easy fix to this - she froze all of the eagles with a gust of wind and kicked each of them into the sky like soccer balls, far from where she stood. 

The foxes cheered for Naomi, and she smiled. Along the way back to the hotel, she noticed animals of all sorts showing off their elemental prowess. She knew she could take the attention from them all with her abilities alone, but she chose not to. They’d all be watching her the next day anyways. Naomi made her way back to the hotel, and drifted off to sleep. 

Naomi woke up, the morning sun glistening in her eyes. She took time to let her body wake up too, and once her nose started working she picked up a scent - tuna croquettes. Naomi rushed to the kitchen, and found Makim dancing around to a record while Manny cleaned dishes. Makim had cooked once more! Naomi went scarfing down the tuna croquettes, but was careful to leave some for Makim and Manny. 

Naomi greeted Makim and Manny, and went to pick her outfit. It was a lot warmer in Tamiba City than it was in her hometown, so she chose to wear a yellow t-shirt with a glittery golden jacket, golden pants and dress shoes so black, that no glimmer could be caught on them. An unusual fit for sure, but Naomi didn’t care. She wanted to imitate the look of Arcanus, and since he lived in an entirely different realm, it just made sense that to the eyes of the average Maian, the look would be odd. 

For the rest of the time of the day before the performance, Naomi went back and forth from practicing drums to eating food. Hey, music performance takes a lot of energy, I can’t blame her. Eventually Makim and Manny came to practice with her, and Naomi remembered something - She was still using her old sticks, but she had Arcanus’s golden sticks. She pulled them out and started jamming with them, and suddenly the tone of the drums turned outstandingly crisp! 

Eventually, Manny alerted Naomi that it was time to perform, so Naomi got up and parted with her practice set. In time she arrived at her real drum set, which was black, yet it had a slight shimmer to it. Everyone was silent, but their anticipation was loud enough to disrupt Naomi’s train of thought. She sat down and took a deep breath. She locked eyes with Makim, who mouthed out a countdown from four, and the moment he finished the count, Naomi stopped thinking and played. 

The crowd was in the ten thousands, and it consisted of creatures from all over Mai. Naomi could barely fathom how many people came to see her. From people from her hometown, to the fire foxes of Inferna Town, to the tabbies that resided in the island of Mai. Though it was made out to be a performance, it really felt to everyone that this was a national celebration of Naomi’s return.

The set list was filled with all of Manny’s biggest hits, and the gang performed them all near perfectly, giving the crowd a flawless performance and an unforgettable night. The stage crew were on point as well, making sure to time their exquisite props like their smoke cannons and flashing lights just right so that with every strike of the drum, and with every pluck of the bass string and even every strum of the guitar, the stage matched their flow, as if though it further brought to life the music they were playing. 

The performance was good, the vibe was at peak positivity and the show ended all too soon for everyone. Manny fared the crowd of tens of thousands well, and the gang scurried out to the exit, hopping into a limousine that was set out to pick them up. They loved their fans, but they didn’t want to get caught up in the chaos of trying to greet thousands of people. 

And so the gang soon arrived back at their hotel, just in time in fact, as hundreds of the creatures from the crowd made their way to the entrance, trying to find a way to meet the gang. Thankfully the entrance was both locked and guarded with eagle guards, so there was no getting into the building. 

Makim and Manny were drained. Surprisingly enough, even Naomi was exhausted, “Man, that show was something! It felt like... like the whole WORLD was watching us performing.” 

Makim’s face was filled with enthusiasm, and he was ready to agree with Naomi, just when he heard something being slipped under the entrance door of the hotel room. Makim turned around and caught sight of a small teal envelope. Perplexed, Makim tore it open, revealing a note.

Makim read the note, “‘Hello, Naomi and friends...’ Naomi and friends? Did they forget our names or something? *scoff,* ‘I do congratulate you on your reunification as a group. Do know though, that you three aren’t the only group that’s been patching their act together. I am Nexal, the crocodilian commander in which you led to defeat our suppressors in Calidum City.’ Oh, I remember this guy! Ahem... ‘I would love for you all to come visit me in Calidum City once more, as so much has changed, all for the better of Caldium. Best regards, Nexal.’” Makim tilted his head toward the ceiling as he let his body fall onto his bed, “So, are we going to Calidum?”

Not too surprisingly enough, Naomi and Manny simultaneously nodded their heads in agreement, and Makim fell asleep. Matter of fact, not too long after he fell asleep, Naomi and Manny fell asleep as well. I can’t blame them for not being all that excited about visiting the new Calidum. The performance must’ve had them tired, after all.

An absurdly loud noise woke the entire gang up simultaneously, shocking them into jumping out of their covers. The noise turned out to be an almost intentionally annoying sounding knock coming from the suit door, so Naomi snatched it open in irritation, and in front of her stood a stout tortoise with cleaning equipment.

“Why were you knocking all crazy?! We’re tryna sleep here, we’ve got a long day ahead of us.”

The tortoise spoke, “You’ve been in this hotel before Naomi, don’t you know the drill by now? Cleaning comes in from four to four thirty in the afternoon.”

“Four? ...Oh. Apologies, we’ll be out here soon.” 

The gang got themselves ready, and packed their bags for their trip to Calidum City. Much like their previous adventure, they each only brought one backpack with themselves, to keep the luggage lightweight. The gang made their way out of the hotel and into the streets of Tamiba City. 

Along the way to the Olivia Skies airport, Naomi caught sight of the peculiar looking skyline that Tamiba City had. On that day, it had a hue of green, the reason for this being so, nobody knew. The gang kept walking down the streets of Tamiba until they got to the Olivia Skies airport. It turned out that Nexal’s letter doubled as a plane ticket, much like Naomi’s initiation letter to Tamiba City way back when. The gang soon made their way to the plane set for Calidum City. It didn’t take much time for the plane to take off, probably because they knew Naomi was on the plane. 

This plane flight was a little different from the last flight Naomi had taken, however. The seats were much more... extravagant. Large leather pull out seats, with HD monitors, a more elegant, cozy lighting... even the windows were squeaky clean. Yes, that’s right - Naomi was flying first class! 

After the plane took flight, Naomi soon got bored, so she snagged a magazine that Makim was reading, but had long since fallen asleep to. The magazine was all about the different clothing fashions across Mai. 

The Land of Embers catalogue had a dark crimson leather jacket with black crackles all throughout, all the while giving off a shimmer. They were advertised as well insulated, lightweight, and promised to make whoever wore it irreversibly attractive! The promise of anything involving wearing clothing artifacts put Naomi at an unrestful state, reminding her of the masks forged by Mactus the Protector. Naomi calmed herself down, and kept skimming the catalog.

The next piece of clothing was originating from the marshlands, and the only thing in the section was a pair of shoes. Naomi wasn’t quite sure why that region was being advertised - if anyone actually lived in the marshlands, she most definitely didn’t know. The shoes were described as being made from carsh tree bark. They appeared to be pointed, and curving upwards, similarly to elf shoes - very uncomfortable to wear. Naomi honestly didn’t care that much for the different clothing styles of Mai, and she went dozing off for the rest of the flight.

Naomi was awoken by the plane’s abrupt landing, leaving her half awake, looking around to make sure she had all of her belongings with her. She was just becoming fully conscious, while Makim and Manny were already standing, waiting for the other passengers to spill out of the plane. Naomi rose up, greeted the two with a snazzy wink, then, out of seemingly nowhere, she started holding on to her right ear, her face creased with agony.

Makim saw her pain and asked, “Naomi, is something wrong? You look like you’ve got a worm crawling in your ear.”

“Oww... I think I’m fine... My eardrums just need to pop. I was sleeping with one ear covered.” 

The gang was already walking out of the plan when Manny chimed in, “Ear barotrauma... try yawning; I’ve read it works in one of J. Pelird’s news articles about ear drums.”

And so, Naomi went around the airport, continuously yawning in hopes of relieving her pain. The airport didn’t seem much different from what Naomi remembered. It was still vacant, which sort of surprised her, given how much this “New Calidum” had been built up to her in Nexal’s letter.

As they were heading for the exit of the airport, a strange, yet familiar voice sounded behind the gang, shouting, “Naomi and friends! It is a great pleasure seeing you three  again.”

Slightly startled, the gang turned around to see a familiar face - Nexal. Naomi grinned, and shook hands with him, all the while yawning like crazy. 

“Tired, huh? I bet the trip took some energy out of you.”

“No, not at all. My right ear just hurts real bad... I think I slept on it the whole flight.”

“Well I have something much better for that...” Nexal pulled out a vile of a dark red liquid. “Now, drink this...”

Naomi begrudgingly drank the liquid, and only after a couple seconds, her ear pain was gone! She sighed a sigh of relief, which turned itself into one final yawn. 

“Hey, the pain’s gone! Thank you Nexal.” 

“No problem. Now, allow me to show you the new, and evermore improved, New Calidum City!”

The gang and Nexal made their way out the airport, and into New Calidum City. Initially, it seemed there was no difference in the “new” city. 

“It looks... like nothing changed. Wait, is the big change just the name change, or have you not started building up the new Calidum just yet?”
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