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“Before thoughts were thought of, there was nothing. And before that, there was Oritula Tali and Solituno Tali. These two beings were in existence before anything ever existed, and were polar opposites from one another. Oritula Tali, the golden cat, was a spirit of joy, love, determination and hope, while Solituno Tali, the dark cat, was a spirit of vengeance, hatred, jealousy and misery. These two spirits roamed the vast void of nothingness until some point in time, when they clashed into one another. 

“However, this contact was not a peaceful greeting. The two beings were incomprehensibly powerful spirits, so much that they could affect the physical world, and when they made contact, the two created something new. The two’s spiritual energies coming into contact with one another lead to an unfathomably large and spectacular arrangement of new creations being brought into existence into the physical world. First there was water. Then another clash, and there was earth. Then another, making wind and fire! The elements were eventually so abundant that when they themselves began clashing into one another, they formed new elements. 

“Eventually, over thousands of millennia, Oritula Tali and Solituno Tali’s spirits were so energized from all of the elements being formed from them continuously clashing for eons and eons, that they eventually exploded into a gargantuan combustion of light, scattering their spirits all over the universe. Over time these elements began harnessing traits from the cat spirits, and in time there came to be a vast land of varying geography within an endless storming sea of countless sea creatures. 

“Over time many intelligent creatures arose from the elements, but the one to conquer all others was the furious Tabby clan, known as the ones that came from nowhere. This is because no Tabby clan member had any elemental properties. This was quite strange, as every other creature had some sort of elemental power deriving from their elements, such as the Fox clan, a clan of canine fire controlling creatures, or the Hawk clan, shapers of lighting. Despite this, the Tabby became the dominant demographic of the large land that formed from the elements.

“In time, the shards of the spirit of Solituno Tali grew stronger and stronger, as more and more evil deeds were being committed in the land formed from the elements. This grew so much in fact, that Solituno was able to just about form into the physical world, in the form of a deep dark purple cougar, with sharp black teeth that could slice the toughest of skin. This “cougar” went around terrorizing the people of the land formed from the elements, destroying villages and ripping families apart, leaving a trail of pitch black suffocating fog behind it. 

“However, in one small island village, off the coast of the land, there was a young cat, whose name was Mai. He was Tabby, so no one thought he was worth paying attention to. Still, even when no one saw him, he was always optimistic, and always saw the bright side of things. Now, when Solituno approached Mai’s village, the spiritual energy of Solituno had completely covered all of the land, pushing Oritula’s spirit fragments to Mai’s village.

“Just as Solituno began taking out the last spark of light within the cold, dark land, Oritula’s spirit began to revive, as all of its spirit energy fragments had compacted into the small town, close enough to reconnect. This caused a long, extremely bright beam of golden light to shoot from the ground. Now, unlike Solituno, in order for Oritula to survive, she would have to find a body to host, so she could fight the cougar that was really Solituno. This is because the contempt that Solituno embodied was more so connected to the state of the world than the pureness of Oritula, which had long since faded. In that same moment, the golden light bent back down from the clouds and shot straight into Mai. Mai now had the wisdom and power of the embodiment of determination, hope, and joy, Oritula Tali!

“With this power, Mai suddenly felt a strong urge to do what made him the most joyous in that moment - play the drums. Now, unbeknownst to Mai at the time, when one emits the traits of a spirit, it will strengthen them and repel any spirits of the opposite nature. At that moment, Mai was nervous, but excited, setting his drum kit outside, and just as the cougar started approaching him to bite a chunk out of him, Mai started playing. 

“He enjoyed it, he had fun, and the positivity he was emitting was so powerful that sound booms began to emit from the drums so powerful that the entire planet began to vibrate. Eventually the drum kit began to float, and Mai too! Though he still played, and began to go through a sky dance, while playing the drums.

“The cougar became extremely weak and fatigued due to all of the soundwaves of enjoyment and positivity overwhelming its negative energy. Mai knew that this would likely be his only chance to defeat the cougar, so he grabbed a spear and impaled it, instantly breaking it into fragments. Right as Mai killed the cougar, its body dissipated and spread out everywhere across the land. The fog disappeared, the people that died came back to life, and Oritula left Mai’s body, spreading herself all across the land, like Solituno. 

“When it was all said and done, Mai was thanked for saving everyone, and was celebrated with a mighty festival every year from that day on that lasted 5 days, the same amount of days the cougar terrorized the land! Before he died, Mai prophesied that Solituno would come back, over a long period of time, in a much stronger form, much more difficult to defeat. When Mai died, in honor of him, and to keep his name alive, the land was officially named Mai. That land is the land in which you reside. The land of the hero of Mai!”

Naomi was asleep, laying on the ground, as she usually loved to do, especially during Wisely’s long lectures on the history of Mai. She felt like she already knew everything to be known. Wisely looked down from his high view and looked down to see a little orange and white Tabby cat, sleeping on one of his roots. A Tabby cat that fell asleep during his very important lecture.

Wisely spoke, “Naomi, wake up at this instant!” 

Naomi was woken up, “*Yawn* Huh...? OH! I’m sorry Wisely, I forgot you were telling me something. You said it was important, or something? What was it?” 

“Did you not hear a single thing I just told you?” Wisely’s voice creaked.

“Um... no?”

“*Sigh* Well Naomi, the sun is setting. I suppose you might want to start heading home.”

“Well, it’s only just started to set. I think I’d rather go... to the Seaside Park instead! You know, to see the seagulls... well, do what seagulls do?”

“Naomi. I do find it important that you listen to what I tell you. Advice that I give you may be convenient to have one day.”

Naomi was already running on her way to the park, and hadn’t heard anything that Wisely had said, “Yeah sure. Well, have a good evening Wisely!”

Naomi arrived at the park within minutes, though it was miles away from where Wisely was. She was excited to go and watch seagulls go... do whatever they do? The park was along a long beach coastline with a supermarket sized surf and turf restaurant named Huardi’s with a couple of bright orange chairs stationed out front. Not much, but for Naomi, this was her favorite place to go. 

After skipping along the beach, she got to Huardi’s, but no one was there. “Guess Huardi’s is closed today.” She began to grin, “Time to do what I came here to do...” Naomi entered across a venue, in the back of Huardi’s. Within the empty venue there layed no soul nor item, but a single drum kit and drum sticks. Naomi’s face lit up as if she had been told she could sleep all day. 

She scurried onto the large stage within the black, dimly lit venue and sat on the drum kit seat. Then she started playing. She played for hours and hours, until she finally looked at the time, “11 PM?! I should head home.” As she left Huardi’s she noticed the dark seashore and looked up into the sky. “Someday I’ll be able to play to all sorts of people.” Naomi waddled her way back home and fell face first onto her bed.

The next morning, the glistening light of the sun woke Naomi up in her bedroom, cluttered with TAB sheet music and album posters of her favorite artists piled onto her wall. She was organized, she just never liked throwing things away. Naomi got out of bed, and went out of her house to open her mailbox, which she hadn’t done in a while. She opened the hatch and saw a stack of mail so packed it seemed like it would have exploded if it wasn't opened. She went back to her bedroom, layed comfortably in her bed, turned her TV on and started going through her mail. “Bills... advertisements... ooh, a check!” 

Eventually Naomi came to her last slip of paper. A red velvet envelope with a blue ribbon seal. “Wonder what this is...” Naomi opened the envelope and read the paper. 

HELLO!

CONGRATULATIONS, NAOMI! YOU HAVE BEEN PICKED TO PERFORM WITH THE WIDELY RENOWNED MUSIC ARTIST, JUNGLE FROG MANNY MOVANIO IN TAMIBA CITY! PACK YOUR DRUMSTICKS, BECAUSE THIS ENVELOPE IS A FREE OLIVIA SKIES PLANE TICKET TO TAMIBA CITY, SET TO LEAVE JANUARY 12TH. 

It was January 10th. Naomi only had two days to make the trip. 

“Finally! This is my chance! I'm gonna make it big in Tamiba city!”

Naomi had gone to an audition a week ago that would decide who would be the new drummer for Manny Movanio, the creator of a few of Naomi’s favorite songs. He needed someone to play for him live, and it seemed Naomi was fit for the job. 

Tamiba city was the biggest city in Mai. It was the epicenter of entertainment, and all kinds of species resided within the city’s blocks. Naomi scurried through her small home and packed bags. Clothing, snacks, a picture of Wisely, drumsticks. That’s all she packed, hoping to stay in Tamiba city. She ate some cold pizza from a couple of days ago and rushed out of the door. 

As she opened the door she felt the blistering early morning wind smack her face. She didn’t mind though, she liked the cold. Before she left, she had to say goodbye to her closest of pals, Wisely. 

“Why, hello Naomi. What brings you here today? Would you like me to tell you the history of our land once more?”

“Um, actually no. I just got some mail that said I was invited to Tamiba City to perform!”

“I'm happy for you, Naomi. I knew you would win the audition!”

“Thanks Wisely! ...Well, I guess I gotta go. I have to catch a flight pretty soon! I’m gonna miss you If I make it big.”

“Naomi, I know in time we will meet once more, our destinies are intertwined. So, goodbye for now, and I wish you well in Tamiba City.”

“Hmm... well I don't know what you’re saying about destiny and stuff, but thanks for the wishes!” Naomi hugged the large tree and began running to the airport.

Naomi arrived at the airport and boarded the plane she was set to fly on. A few minutes later, the plane took flight. In time, the plane arrived at Tamiba City. The plane intercom started screeching.

“HELLO, I HOPE ALL ARE DOING WELL. WE HAVE NOW LANDED IN TAMIBA CITY. PLEASE REMEMBER TO TAKE YOUR BAGS AND EXIT IN AN ORDERLY MANNER.”

Naomi scurried through the busy airport filled with all kinds of different creatures. 

“Is that a talking bird?? How is FIRE coming out of that fox’s mouth??? What kind of place is this?”

Naomi was intimidated by all of the commotion and fast paced procedures she had to go through in the airport. She felt she was in a large snare drum, and it was constantly being hit. Eventually, over the course of about half an hour or so, Naomi finally escaped the airport. As she left the airport, she witnessed the grand spectacle that was Tamiba City. It was well into the night. Bright city lights hung on ginormous buildings, blinking advertisements for all sorts of products. Naomi looked at the envelope once more to find where she was supposed to be.

AT YOUR ARRIVAL, YOU MUST COME TO THE CARITOBA HOTEL. WE WILL BE WAITING!

Naomi, starting to get a little confused by the directions as she had never heard of these places, looked around for a friendly face to ask for help. Out of everyone at the airport plaza she was in, she spotted an albino, bipedal 

alligator dressed in a shiny dark green blazer with a brown fedora, long brown leather pants and a pair of brown dress shoes. He was reading a newspaper, inattentive to the world around him. Naomi walked up to the gator and introduced herself, “Excuse me?” The gator lifted his head from his newspaper. 

“Huh? Oh, hey. What’s up?”

“Hello, my name is Naomi. I’ve come from far away, and I was invited here to perform some songs. I’m not sure if you’ve heard of them...”

“Naomi? So you’re the drummer, right? ”

“...How’d you know?!”

“I’m the bassist. Of course I know. Oh! By the way, my name’s Makim.”

Naomi, surprised at this coincidence, froze for a moment before responding.

“So, Makim, would you happen to know where the Caritoba Hotel is? I have a letter that says I need to go there. I’ve never been here before though, so I’m kind of lost...”

“Don’t worry, just walk straight down Ritherfend street. That's the street we’re on right now. Then, eventually you’ll find it. You can’t miss it, the sign’s in big orange and yellow letters.”

Naomi thanked Makim for the help and ventured to the hotel. Along the way she began to feel an off aura coming from the area she was in. Now cautious, she looked around her, and saw all of the locals looking at her in dismay. Petty crimes were being committed right in front of her eyes; people were selling illicit materials, they were stealing, and they were breaking and entering. 

Some looked like they were plotting - plotting against  Naomi. Naomi grew fearful of what might happen if she stayed outside much longer, and began skipping, still trying to stay cheerful about her opportunity to perform in front of an entire city. Though no one knew it, the spirit of Solituno had been steadily growing stronger within Tamiba City, as malicious intent grew more and more, and crimes rose. This was unbeknownst to Naomi though, as she had never truly listened to Wisely’s stories.

Naomi soon arrived at the Caritoba Hotel, and at arrival, was greeted by five eagles in black jumpsuits with small green pins on their chest.

“Your suit room will be on floor 24, hallway B, room 1. Congratulations on being chosen.”

They were monotone, no emotions being emitted. This was unnerving to Naomi, who thanked them and went on to her room. “I'm really happy to be in Tamiba City, I really wanna get some sort of success here, but... why do so many people seem so... off?” Naomi decided to put her worries to rest and go to sleep. The next day was the day of her performance, after all.

The next day, Naomi jumped out of bed and woke up to the ominous sight of a dark gray sky. Apparently the next few days were going to be cloudy, but Naomi had never seen such a dark sky in the morning. Naomi made herself breakfast, practiced the drums on an electric drum set that Manny had provided in the hotel, and dressed herself in her favorite outfit - a blue and orange tye-dye kimono. Not exactly ideal for drumming, but nonetheless, Naomi grabbed her drum sticks, and left the hotel. Makim was standing outside the hotel, along with Manny, and they were discussing the plan for what songs they would be performing.

“Songs...wheather...blah blah...”

Naomi approached them and let them know she was ready. She greeted Manny, “Hey, it’s so nice to meet you! You know, I knew you were a blue frog, but your color’s even more vibrant in person.”

“Thanks, I appreciate it! Well, there’s no time to waste guys, let’s go!”

They all set for the stage, which was nearby the hotel. Naomi got on the  stage, in full confidence, and just as the band was ready to play, the amps they had plugged into Manny’s guitar and Makim’s bass busted. The thousands of people waiting for the performance started chattering, wondering what was going on. And on top of that, it started to rain, seemingly out of the blue. The crowd booed and were furious. With such a bad scenario, the timing seemed almost preplanned.

The time was now. Solituno finally had enough negative energy concentrated into one space to take physical form once more. And so they did. It was quite the spectacle in fact. People’s boos were halted, as a blindingly bright purple and red light speared through the sky, and a large vein opened in the sky, and out of the vein, came a monstrously ginormous dragon, with a slick body, sharp fangs and pointed scales. Its eyes were as deep red as blood. Such a dreadful, truly horrifying sight. Its pure magnitude brought some citizens to pass out. The dragon’s aura left a deep purple haze in the sky, further darkening the sky.

The citizens of Tamiba City were horrified, and began running frantically, in an attempt to run away from the giant beast that was Solituno. But fortunately for them, as this purple haze fell upon them, unlike last time, they did not die. Instead, Solituno gained full control over them. Solituno then infected Manny and Makim. The city blocks were silent. Everyone was frozen still. Except for Naomi. She was the one glimmering light of hope for Tamiba City. Maybe she wasn't infected because she wasn't afraid. Or maybe she was just so excited to play the drums. But no matter what it was, it came in the form of intense positivity, and repelled the effects of Solituno’s haze.

“And who is this, this little pest, that refuses to succumb to my control?” 

Solituno was able to telepathically communicate with Naomi. Naomi, now fearful, yet boastful, stood brave, and responded to the beast. 

“I am Naomi. I come from a faraway land that you probably have never heard of...What is it that you want? What have you done to everyone? What’s the meaning of this?!”

Naomi was still staying relatively positive despite the crazy scenario she was in. 

“Your aura... It’s too powerful for me to control... I see you have drumsticks. Why don’t you play for the crowd before you, NAOMI?”

Naomi, initially hesitant and in a slight sweat, was shocked when out of nowhere, Manny and Makim started playing their instruments. But something was off. Something about their eyes were off. It was something about how they played, that was off. There was no humanity in it. No feel. It felt like she was listening to two robots playing instruments. Nonetheless, Naomi saw no choice but to perform for the giant beast, in hopes of not angering it. Naomi played. She played in front of the crowd. They began to boo more than they did before. They ridiculed her and mocked her. When she made mistakes, they would all laugh at her. The taunting was starting to get to her.

This was all part of Solituno’s plan, to get into Naomi’s head, and to lower her self esteem, make her vulnerable and control her. But Naomi was no soft cookie, and she began to immediately reject those negative thoughts trying to enter her mind, and kept playing. 

In fact, she was so bold, she started to genuinely enjoy playing. She eventually started making extra improvisations on her drum line as she saw fit. She was so happy at that moment, not caring what anyone else said, that she couldn't hear anything else but the drumkit. Then, she was broken out of that zone.

“I see you won’t be breaking anytime soon. Well, I have tried to spare your life, but if you are so bold as to go against my control, then I, the embodiment of negativity, Solituno, will consume you, so that you may be of some use to me, by satisfying my long hunger. I haven't eaten in the physical realm for centuries, after all. Mwahaha!!”

Solituno then swooped down to where Naomi was and began gliding towards her at breakneck speeds. And just as Solituno was about to open his mouth to eat Naomi, a gargantuan, blinding light began to shoot out of Naomi’s eyes, colored baby blue and white, and she began to float, along with her drums and drumsticks. Then, for Naomi, everything went black.

When Naomi opened her eyes, she saw nothing but a white void. Naomi understandably began freaking out, but then a voice spoke that, for some reason, instantly soothed her.

”Naomi, do not be afraid. It is I, the embodiment of joy, happiness, peace, positivity.”

“What? Wh-what just happened? A giant purple dragon popped out of the sky, I started playing the drums and I started floating and now I'm... here?”

“You are now within a gap between pockets of time. The outside of the physical realm, you could call it. But now is not the time to discuss where you are right now. It is time to discuss where you are going to go.”

“Huh? What are you talking about? Who are you?” Naomi scoffed.

“Have I not just told you? I am the embodiment of Positivity. I, am Oritula Tali, The Golden Cat Spirit. I do ask you again, where are you going to go? You must have some idea of where you’re going. In life.”

Naomi tried to remain calm about the situation she was in, and answered the best she could, “Future, huh? Well, first off, I’m Naomi, and, uhhh... I plan on being here, in Tamiba City, performing for all of the people of the city, and the world!”

“Heh...such a bright, vibrant soul. I’m glad that I’ve been able to meet you, Naomi. But now, we have Solituno to deal with.”

“Uh huh... And... How do we get rid of that giant dragon? Or, Solituno?”

“There is negative and positive energy. When there’s enough of one, the other is repelled, and when it’s strong enough, it can be manifested into the physical realm, that being your realm. To put this as simple as I can for you Naomi, In order to defeat Solituno, you and I will have to mend into one another. Become one, so that you may harness all of my energy in the physical realm and rise to greater power than you’ve ever felt before. When you do this, you’ll have powers not even Solituno possesses.”

Before Oritula had finished speaking Naomi had already made up her mind. “Whatever it takes to defeat that monster that’s trying to ruin what’s supposed to be the best day in my life, I’ll do it. I won’t let him ruin this day!”

“I was hoping you’d say that. Now, you will fall asleep once more, and when you do, I will be with you, and you will feel it.”

“Will do. Oh! I think I heard Wisely talking about you before! Wow, maybe I should listen to him more often...zzzz” 

Naomi woke up to the horrifying sight of the giant dragon’s mouth beginning to close in on her. At that very moment, Naomi’s eyes began to light up, shooting white from one eye, blue from the other, but this time, she did not pass out. 

With an electrifying surge of energy rushing all throughout her body, she used the power to punch one of the dragon’s teeth out. The dragon backed off, and Naomi began to levitate into the air, and her drums began to float as well, along with her drumsticks. 

“Whoa... what’s happening Oritula?!?!”

“I am within you, and you are harnessing my powers. You are able to play the drums, yes? Then play them. Play whatever you’d like, as long as you’re enjoying it. Remember, it’s the enjoyment of what you do that will defeat Solituno. I believe in you Naomi, and I know you believe in you. This is your destiny, to defeat the embodiment of corruption once and for all!”

“You know what, Oritula? I think you’re right. I’m definitely cut out for this job!”

This was the second battle, the battle that would decide who would be the new superior of the realm of Mai. Naomi began playing her favorite song on the drums. Even without a bassist or guitarist playing along she still was able to enjoy her own line of music. She started playing it faster, and faster, and even faster, until she was going at such a speed that she appeared to be nothing but a blur. 

“Hah. You think you can do what Mai did to me all those centuries ago? Kid, I won’t let that happen again.”

Solituno then flew up to where Naomi was, opened his mouth, and consumed her whole. 

Little to Solituno’s knowledge, however, Naomi was still alive, and she did not stop playing. She kept playing faster and faster. Though she was consumed by the darkness, she kept burning brighter and brighter until she created a vortex of bright light and intense soundwaves that erupted from the drums, shooting everywhere inside of the beast’s intestines, ripping it from the inside out.”

“Blu-Blur- wh-what is happening to me? What have I done to myself by swallowing that mere tabby? Blurr-wraaghhh!!”

Slivers of light began to pierce through the dragon’s thick body and, in a matter of seconds, Solituno’s body was torn to granular pieces, and they all spread all throughout the land of Mai, once more. 

The battle was over. The sky cleared and turned deep blue, people snapped back into their normal selves, and there was no more purple haze. Naomi had won the battle.

“Naomi, I do thank you for helping me to defeat Solituno! Without your help, the world would be utterly destroyed. I am in debt to you, as well as all of those that you saved from Solituno’s wrath.”

“Wow, thank you!”

“I will now dissipate from the surface of your mind for now, and go back into the void, along with Solituno.”

“But what if he comes back? People need you to stay! You saw how cool the stuff was that I was doing, right?”

“Haha! Naomi, don’t you see...? Unlike last time I battled Solituno, this is different. We are now connected! Besides, it was your positivity that had prevented you from becoming overtaken by the impudence of Solituno. I know you will find my help useful another time, so I will be with you all the rest of your days. Maybe even in the next battle we’ll meet once more!”

“Next battle?? Hey, Oritula, what are you talking about?!?”

By now, Naomi noticed Makim snapping his fingers in front of her face, “Sweetheart, break out of it! Our amps are fixed, we don’t need you malfunctioning now!”

“Huh? Oh! Ok, I’m ready to play!”

The crowd, seemingly, had been unfazed by what just happened to them. The crowd cheered and was eager to hear the new band play for the first time.

Manny began the countdown...

“Ok guys, 1...2...3...”

​
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​Naomi, the Warrior of Mai

You remember what happened to Tamiba city, right? A little tabby named Naomi came there to have a blast playing the drums for a performance, then next thing you know, a big ole’ scary dragon (who’s name is Solituno) forms from all of the hatred within the people of Tamiba city! I bet you’re scared, right...? Well no need to fear, Naomi was there! 

Naomi, being an absolute embodiment of hope and determination, smited Solitunio with the power of her drum playing skills! With each strike of the drum, Solituno was cracked and cracked until they ultimately shattered into a quintillion fold pieces, soaring through the gust in the sky! What happened after that, you say...? Well, I guess we can begin our story here.

THE AFTER THE SOLITUNO BATTLE

Naomi had just woken up from her sleep after a long day of craziness.

“*YAWN* Man, that was a good nap...” She analyzed her surroundings, waiting for her body to wake up too. “Dark olive room with a beautiful sky view...the sun's setting already...big TV...*sniff*...tuna croquettes!” Naomi suddenly mustered the strength to get out of the bed. She tumbled out of her blanket, which was trying its best to keep her trapped in its drowsy inducing grip. She escaped its wrath and managed to make it to the kitchen. 

As she expected, a big pile of tuna croquettes were laid out on an especially big plate. But who had made these croquettes? Who made these delicious delicacies our drumming hero is so eager to enjoy? Naomi locked onto a familiar face. It was Makim, the scaley reptilian bassist of Manny’s band. “Makim, was this all you?? I didn’t know you could cook!”

“Hehe... I see you’ve finally woken up! I made these for supper, eat all you want, just save some for me.”

“Thanks Makim! Time to eat! 

“Wait! Before you started eating, I wanted to ask you something.”

“Yeah?”

“Well, I was wondering if you knew what you planned on doing, now that you’ve accomplished your big dream, performing in Tamiba City for Manny? I’m sure you’ve had some idea of what you want to do, right? A bigger picture in your head...?”

Naomi contemplated, but to her dismay she had not in the slightest ever thought of what she was planning to do next. She didn’t even think of the possibility of there being a “next.” 

“Hm...I’m not sure... I guess I’d keep performing with you and Manny and travel all over Mai? That’s it, really. WOW... I really have no long term plan in life. ...Should I be concerned?” 

“No, of course not! You’re only 19! You know what, I shouldn’t have asked that. You’ve got plenty of time to think of that.”

“Yeah, I guess I’ll just go wherever the wind takes me.” 

Naomi and Makim left the hotel and walked the streets of Mai. As much as they could, that is, before the paparazzi came rushing to Naomi to take her picture and ask her all sorts of questions. 

“When did you first know you wanted to play the drums?”

“Where do you buy your clothes from?”

“What do you plan on doing now that you’ve saved all of Mai from Solituno?”

Naomi and Makim rushed out of the big crowd of impatient interviewers. It didn’t take long for them to find a decent hiding spot. They ran into an old dimly lit juke joint. Naomi and Makim panted from exhaustion, but they could feel eyes all over them. They sat at an olive green booth in the corner of the cadet blue juke joint, and-what do you know! Manny just so happened to be there as well! Manny looked up at the two and began to grin.

“Oh, hey guys! I’ve been looking for you for a while. I know you guys are wondering, ‘what happens next?’ Well I’ve been thinking we could go on tour in Calidum City!”

Makim sighed dreadfully, “Calidum City? That old desert village people still call a city? Barely anyone lives there I’ve heard. Maybe somewhere else... Like Glandes Port City? I’ve heard they have a whole bunch of big music artists there, and I’m sure going there would give us a bit of a boost of popularity in the Seascape region of Mai.”

“No way Makim! I’ve heard Glandes Port City is packed to the brim with garlicky food! You know how much I don’t like garlic. Besides, I’ve been hearing around from people on the street that there’s a lot of stuff I can find out about Solituno in that so-called desert village.” 

Manny and Makim turned their heads in confusion. Manny queried her statement, “Uh Naomi... didn’t you defeat Solituno? I mean I’m pretty sure that the dragon's not coming back, especially after you shattered it into oblivion.”

Naomi’s demeanor turned extremely serious, “Manny... If Solituno came back after all this time, don’t you think they’ll come back again in the far future? I need to make sure that if that happens again, I tell people what they need to know to stop them. You might be right... but might as well, right? My friend Wisely from back home always told me I should read more anyways!” 

Manny nodded in agreement, “I understand. Anyways, it seems like it’s two to one Makim! So pack your bags, I already booked a flight at Olivia Skies, so we’re leaving tomorrow!” Makim slumped back to the hotel with Naomi and they both packed their bags. One moving at swift speeds, fantasizing of future adventures. Another moving slow as a snail, pouting to themselves non-stop, “It’s going to be so hot... I don’t look good sweating...I can’t stand the desert...”

The next day, the gang rushed to the airport and got 

on their flight. They all sat together, and of course, Naomi got the window view. Manny ate a large breakfast of fruit, so he spared his gut of the flavorless snacks the flight provided. Makim however, had not eaten, and with his stomach begging for fuel to carry on his life, he got the attention of a lovely dove flight attendant, who was smiling at everyone she crossed her eyes with, “Excuse me ma’am?” The dove initially saw Manny and smiled. 

That being said, to Makim and the gang’s surprise, when she realized it was Makim that had called her over, her face turned from the most lovely of faces to see in the sky, to the most wretched of faces, a face of hatefulness, a face of evil. The intimidating face alone must not have been enough for Makim to stop right there and realize there was a problem, “Hello, can I please have some olive flavored gummies? I’ve heard they have quite a unique taste-” Makim was very rudely interrupted by the dove.

“We don’t serve those here. We literally haven't sold those since LAST YEAR! GOSH... your crocodilian people find a way to threaten the entirety of Mai, yet you can’t even keep up to date on the simplest of things!” Clearly, this dove was not a dove of peace. At least not with Makim or anyone who was associated with Makim, for that matter.

“Hey, keep it down a notch, won’t ya? You don’t have to be so nasty just because you don’t like your job. Aren’t you supposed to be a symbol of peace?”

“...Don’t you know what his own have done to Mai? I

mean, you saved Mai. You must know, of all people, how wretched his people are.” The dove turned back to Makim, “You can pretend all you want. You can play this ‘acting game’ you're playing for all your friends as long and as well as you’d like. But know very well, there are so many people who aren’t fooled by your act. I know who you are. I know where you come from. From the embodiment of destruction.”

“Alright bud, chill out, ok? We don’t want olive gummies anymore, just leave us alone...” The dove scoffed and went on her way. 

“Makim, what was she so mad about?”

“I have no idea! I’ve never met that dove in my life! And I’m not even a croc! I’m a gator!”

“Hm... Well maybe being this high up in the sky for so long has gotten to her head.” 

The gang chuckled, and dismissed the oddly aggressive encounter. And of course, Naomi was the first one to fall asleep. Makim and Manny fell asleep soon after. That night, Makim dreamed about olives.

The plane landed along with the setting of the moon and the rise of the sun, and along with the sun rose the gang. When entering the airport, they were met with the sweet smell of lavender. When they left the airport, they could not believe their eyes. It was a literal desert village. 

The small huts the village consisted of were entirely made of sand, and if that weren’t strange enough, even the clothing of the townspeople were sand garments. How they stayed intact was a mystery. 

Manny knew the town might not be the biggest, but he didn’t expect the town to be small enough to see its entirety from one angle. Besides, why would an airport be right next to such a seemingly remote part of Mai? 

Despite this initial confusion, the group stayed confident, and began exploring the area in hopes of finding someone who knew any good spots to perform at. Unfortunately there were only a small number of reptilian townspeople. 

Manny tagged along with Makim, who made conversation with an old crocodile elemental,  “Hello sir, my name is Makim, and I came with two others because we’d ‘love’ to perform for you in this lovely, arid, dead land!” 

“Hm... Performance, ye say? Well, this town hasn't seen a performance since it was first founded. I’m sorry to say, but I don’t think many of my townspeople would enjoy your music anyways. Us oldheads aren’t into much of the newfangled electro-pop dizzy wizzy! Hehe...”

“For an elemental, you aren’t much help. But thank you for the information.”

Manny inquired, “Hm... I’ve heard that crocodile elementals are shapers of sand... That would explain why everything out here is made out of sand! Makim... You’re a crocodile, right? Maybe you could channel into that real quick and make us a sturdy stage. Maybe even a couple bleachers!”

“Ok, so one, I’m not a crocodile, I’m a GATOR, ok?!? Two, I can’t control anything right now, because Gators only control ice! And this weather isn’t exactly cold weather friendly! Besides, I think I forgot how to kick into my elemental powers... And thirdly, didn’t you just hear the man? What’s the point in wasting our time performing here when there’s no one here!”

“He didn’t say there was no one here, he just said no one would show up. ...Ok, so you got a point there. Maybe we should’ve gone to Glandes Port City. I know if we just walk far enough east we’ll reach it. Hey Makim, do you know where Naomi-” Manny froze, as the ground abruptly began to shake. 

Makim spotted a group of twelve or so Alligators riding on motorbikes, rumbling towards the tiny village. Many of the village people suddenly began running into their homes, and mothers desperately screamed for the few children that they had to come inside from playing. Most, that is. 

They locked their doors in a cold sweat, leaving only few outside to fend for themselves, a fate they had chosen themselves. Amongst all the chaos Manny and Makim were very confused as to why these crocodiles would be so fearful. The gators arrived, and with them being so close Makim could see that all of their faces were smothered with olive green face paint. It seemed as though the moment the gators stepped foot in the town, it started drizzling, for the first time in decades.

Makim approached the group of gators, “Finally, some people we can ask for help! *Ahem,* Hello, fellow gators! My name is Makim, and my friend Manny and I just arrived in this small village town, expecting a much larger population to be here, but it seems that we might’ve landed on the wrong part of the map. Could you please kindly direct us to the nearest... shuttle bus, train... anything that can get us to Glandes Port City? No flights bring us there from this town...”

The head gator smiled bright, “Surprised to see one of our own people in a wretched place like this! It’s so horrible that you had to be in a place like this.”

“I know right? The heat here has been driving me crazy-”

“Oh! By the way, my name’s Lilo. Those darn crocs. Did they do anything to hurt you or your friend?”

Makim hesitated, confused to be asked such a strange question, “Um... No? Why would any of the old folks out here harm anyone? They seem pretty kind-”

“You saw what one of these things did to my people?! They’re murderers! They have no morals! They have no limits to what they’ll do to hurt others! You must’ve seen. I’ve seen you performing with that tabby cat, the hero of Mai on TV, Naomi. You MUST’VE seen what happened that day! THEY are the reason for the release of Solituno!”

Lilo began lunging at the crocs that chose not to seek shelter. His men followed soon after, battering the gators with makeshift batons. Makim and Manny tried stopping them, but with no weapons and no plan, there was little they could do but to help the crocs get to shelter that had not already been attacked.

While Makim and Manny were stuck between a rock and a hard place, Naomi ventured off into the desert, following a seemingly never ending trail marked with large and shiny black and red painted rocks. To Naomi, it felt like days went by, but the sun hadn’t moved a single inch since she started walking up a particularly large sand dune. She kept trekking, walking, tripping...falling... falling off a cliff?!?! Naomi fell down into an expansive ravine that was hidden within the top of the massive sand dune. She scrambled all she could but it was pointless, she was destined to fall to the depths of the desert. 

The fall took a long time, about three minutes or so, and by the time Naomi reached the ground she already accepted her fate and was ready to embrace it, “I’ve had a short run, but a short run is better than nothing at all, I guess.”

But to her avail, there was a deep pond right in the middle of the ravine. Naomi plunged into the water, and the splash was so loud, that by the time she got out of the pond, she could still hear the echoes of the water splashing. Naomi rested for a moment to regain her bearings, then realized the situation she was in. 

She was possibly tens of miles deep within the earth, miles away from the nearest town, inside a... suspiciously well lit cave...? Naomi realized there were torches everywhere within the cave. Naomi caught a glimmer of shadow movement in one of the tunnels of the cave, and with that she caught a glimpse of hope - a chance to leave the cave and return to her friends. 

Naomi chased the shadow on the walls of the cave hallway until she entered a small library, but as she already suspected, she was not alone. There were many short pebble-like creatures with googly eyes and large stone arms and legs. Naomi couldn’t believe how something so small could thrive in such a cold and lonely place as a cave. They all froze, realizing someone was in their home. 

“H-hello. My Name is Naomi. I come in peace, I’m just trying to leave...” She remembered the reason she left her friends in the first place, “Wait no- I’ve been told there’s a place where I can learn more about Solituno. You know, the purple dragon with the deep raspy voice... scary looking...? Mean?”  

The biggest stone creature emerged from the crowd of stones and spoke, “Why, hello there traveler! What far away lands do you come from?”

“I come from the west of Mai, by the coast.”

“My oh my, such a long distance! Well, I heard you saying you’d like to hear more about Soituno, the embodiment of all that is bad?”

“Boy, this guy sure does go by a lot of names. But yes, 

please do tell me. I mean, I know where it came from, but is there anything about why Solituno keeps coming back?” 

“Naomi, I assume Solituno has once again come, and once again been defeated?” Naomi nodded. “Naomi, nothing in this world can be literally created or destroyed. It is simply turned into something else. Does water no longer exist once it evaporates? No! It simply turns a new, into another form, but only one that we cannot see. You see Naomi, every time Solituno has been, and hopefully, will be defeated, they don't disappear, but instead turn into another form of energy, this time to spread out to manifest in the physical world. 

“But as it seems so, the world is growing ever hateful, and even within this isolated cave, I can feel it wont take nearly as long for Solituno to form back once again, if something is not done to heal our world.  You cannot defeat Solituno, you simply stop them for the time being.”

“I gotta sit cause you speak a whole lot *yawn*” Naomi sat down. “So you’re telling me nothing can actually be destroyed or created, but changed to another form, yeah?”

“Yes, Naomi.”

“So if that’s the case, can’t Solituno be turned good?”

“...I’ve never thought of that. I suppose so. But you’ll need to know how to influence an individual like Solituno, and I have no answer for how to do that. I suppose Solituno themself would know, hehe... after all, they are the ones responsible for the birth of the crocodile race in Mai.”

Naomi had nothing in her mouth, but if she did it would’ve been spit out everywhere, “So you're telling me, Solituno, the destruction guy, is the one who created the reptilian species? Like, so the old crocodile people way above from here were created by Solituno?” 

“I thought I told you nothing can be created or destroyed! They weren’t created by Solituno like sculptures formed from clay! They themselves were birthed from Solituno, and are blood related to Solituno. I would think this was common knowledge in the surface world! Or maybe outsiders don’t know the rich history of this region of Mai...”

“That’s crazy! So that means they got their sand powers from Solituno, right?”

“No, elemental powers cannot be passed from birth, but are given through means even I don’t quite comprehend ...I see something in you Naomi, I see something I haven’t ever seen in all of my thousands of years of life... I see someone who is capable of much more than they let themselves onto. I believe you might just be capable of manipulating sand through elemental power. Not just sand, I believe you can control everything, the sea, the skies, rocks, fire, lightning, you have potential, you just need to see it within yourself!”

“...What are you talking about? I’m a Tabby, I have no powers.”

“Well then how were you able to defeat Solituno?”

“Well... let’s see... Oh yeah! I started playing the drums and I passed out... Then I met Oritula Tali-”

“Oritula TALI?!? The spirit of hope? Joy? Determination? Never in all of my life have I ever seen such a vision. You must be special! Oh! Sorry for interrupting. Please, continue!”

“Yeah, so I met Oritula Tali in a vision I had after passing out, and Oritula Tali fused with me in some cool woozy form, then I came back, but with strength and power I had never felt before. I used that strength with the guidance of Oritula in my mind to beat the living cahoonies out of Solituno using my drum’s sound wave emissions. And that’s it really.”

“For Oritula to have chosen you of all people to save Mai in its time of need, you must be of some importance. There’s a way we could test to see if you’re of the importance I believe you are.”

The stone elder and Naomi strode back to the deep body of water in which Naomi dropped.

Naomi inquired, “So... What do I do now?”

“Elemental powers are primarily channeled through the outer extremities and torso. If you sit down, crisscross and meditate hard enough, you might be able to shape the stone in the cave to what it is you desire. 

“But you have to think CAREFULLY! And hard on it too! If you let your mind get clouded, what you form might end up becoming your biggest problem. But focus on where you're trying to go too! Even too much positive thinking can be a deterrent from getting to where you need to be! You don’t want to get stuck in a fairy tail and forget that you were trying to leave here in the first place!”

Naomi sat by the water in criss-cross and tried her best to focus. She wasn’t much of a meditator, but she could concentrate when she truly put her mind to it. So she closed her eyes, and emptied her mind.

Naomi started hearing birds chirping and wind rustling her ears, contrasting the staleness of the air in the cave. Where was she? She opened her eyes and was astounded by the sight. She had woken up sitting across from a large staircase, which she couldn’t see the end of. Naomi felt oddly calm despite the strange scenario, and proceeded to walk up the stairs. She felt, for some reason, that she would find something if she walked long enough. 

Naomi continued to walk up the steps for what seemed like hours until she finally arrived at a large field of rock and sand. In the midst of the rubble was a big stone emblem, shining, almost as if tho it were purposely making itself noticeable to Naomi. 

She ran to the stone emblem and tried to pick it up, but it felt like it was superglued to the floor. She spent a full hour trying ways to get the emblem off the floor. Kicking it, pulling it, all of the above. Just as Naomi was ready to call it quits and find another way out, the emblem grew into a stone giant, ten floors in height and weighing well over a couple hundred tons.

The giant introduced itself, “I am Audax, ruler of the earth and protector of the earth emblem. Who may you mere mortal be, that you feel so privileged to even attempt to take this precious tool?”
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