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    To myself, Herman (Manny) Harrison, for not giving up on the dreams that the Manny of the past worked so hard to start off.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Push through the work and struggles of the present, so your future self can look back and be proud." ~ Myself
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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.
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