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“Look at things as they are no, my son,”
Bendelo said, rubbing his webbed hand over the spiny ridge on his
son’s head. “Soon things will change.”

His son, Cletho, looked into his father’s sad
grey eyes. What he saw sent a chill down the ridge of spines on his
back. “Why is that, father?”

His father looked away towards the setting
orange sun and tried to hold back the tears that were starting to
stream down the blue scales of his face. “Soon, the others will
come, and our lives will never be the same.”

Cletho looked down to the valley below the
hillside where they were standing. There, he saw the village of his
people. It was a small and simple place, but it was all they
needed. The village housed the animals and crops that fed them and
kept them company. He knew he lived in the most beautiful land on
the continent, and he was proud to belong to that land. “What
others are coming, father?”

“The ones from the stars. The prophets have
long said that someday they’d come, and that time is fast
approaching.”

“But why will things change when the others
come?”

“They change everything they encounter. So,
they will change our homes and our way of life.”

Cletho gazed at his father with a terrified
expression. He wasn’t relieved to see that expression mirrored in
his father’s features and grey eyes. “Can’t we do anything to stop
them?”

His father shook his head in a way Cletho had
never seen. It seemed as though his father had lost his will to
survive. “No, son. They will bring terrible tools of destruction
with them that not even the Penku people of the east will be able
to resist.”

“But, father, you’re the Leader of the
Circle. Can’t you do anything to help us?”

“No.”

“Prophecy says we will be destroyed?”

“No. When it comes to the others, Those That
Walked Before Us are confused. Some say it will be the end, but
others say that one among the people from the stars will change
their way of thinking and we’ll be saved, but most feel we will be
destroyed.”
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