Ruby


Looking into the dancing flames of his pitiful excuse for a fire, Sunbow contemplated the happenings of the past several days. He had learned that he wasn’t really a faerie but he was an alien from somewhere unknown to him,  also he had grown over six feet in the last two days, and he was trying to figure out who the beautiful girl was in his dreams for the past week.  She haunted him and he had to find out why. She was a shape-shifter, a lycanthrope, a wolf and a human in one. She had created a restlessness in him that never seemed to give him peace. He had to find her. He was so intent on his thoughts that he didn’t hear the footsteps approaching his haven.


“Um hem, are you by chance Sunbow, the son of Teardrop?,” the stranger asked. He looked at the once-was-a-faerie and sighed at the size of him.


Sunbow jumped up and faced the stranger. “Yes I am. Why are you asking?,” he replied. He looked over the man to see if he posed a threat to him. He picked up a nearby stick for protection in case the stranger meant him harm. 


“Well, I have been looking for you. I saw your mother a few miles back and she told me to give you this.” He pointed behind him and pulled out Sunbow’s diamond piece and he watched the emotions run across his face when moved closer and handed it to him.


Sheer excitement soared through him as he took the diamond. Then a curiosity assailed him as he wondered why a complete stranger would give another complete stranger an extremely valuable piece. He said as much to the blue-haired man with ruby eyes.


“Because I have this.” And he pulled out his diamond piece. When he pulled this out, Sunbow’s eyes got really big, and comprehension dawned on him. He glanced back up at Skyer and gasped.


“Then you must have also been found in a jewel-colored cradle when you were ‘born’,” said Sunbow. He became excited and curious as to how this man had found him, how he knew his mother, and his entire story in general.


“Yes, and I was raised by humans. Would you like to hear my story?”


“Yes, and then I shall tell you mine if you wish,” he stated. “Oh! I have forgotten my manners, won’t you sit down and share my fire?” Mentally he slapped himself and hoped that his new companion would excuse his bad manners. He tossed the stick into the fire because he was now sure the stranger meant him no harm.


“Thank you. By the way my name is Skyer.” He sat down next to Sunbow and proceeded to weave his tale of his life* to Sunbow. When he was done this slightly embellished tale, Sunbow started his.


“It all started sixteen years ago when I was found by Teardrop, my mother. She is a faerie of passion and is considered the most beautiful faerie in the Rainbow Trees.  She is, in human terms, perfectly formed. She has long black hair down to her buttocks and is a very shapely faerie.” He smiled as he remembered how she looked and how he was the only man in her life.

“My cradle was dangling on the inside edge of the largest volcano of Aphrodite. She saw it fall from the sky one cloudless night and went to see what happened. When she entered the rim she saw how the cradle was hanging and she saved me. She then turned me into a faerie, too, through magic and I have lived with her in the Rainbow Trees ever since. 

“Apparently though, before she turned me into a faerie she turned herself into a human to move this diamond and me to a safe place, so it would be safe for me when I was old enough to have it and so that she could save me from falling. Anyway, I never felt right in the Rainbow Trees with the other faeries, I always felt out of place, like something was missing.” He glanced at Skyer, who was looking at him with an almost brotherly look.


“Yeah, I know how you feel, you feel restless, like you have to do something about it, but everything you do isn’t good enough,” said Skyer. He looked down at the ground and drew shaped in the dirt as he spoke.


“Exactly, and I know it sounds weird, but I feel like the hole is closing but it isn’t quite there yet,” Sunbow stated. “But there is still something missing.” He stamped down the impulse to hug Skyer and instead tried to stoke up his dying fire.

“Why did your mother turn you into a faerie? Why not raise you as a human?,” Skyer asked as he first looked at Sunbow and then stared into the flames of the really pitiful looking fire.


Turning to Skyer, Sunbow said, “Well, that part I can fully understand. She had found a child that needed a mother and she wanted a baby very badly. It was easier and more acceptable to raise a faerie child as a faerie, then for her to raise a human child as a human. If she had turned human permanently she would have been exiled from the colony and her whole life. And that would have been too painful for her. I became the perfect son. Partly for her, but mostly because I felt that I didn’t fit in, I felt different somehow.”


“I can see the point in her reasoning. Just wondering, but if you were a faerie, then you had to have been only a few inches tall. Now you look like you are over six feet tall. Don’t you hurt?,” he asked.


“Actually I was six inches tall and I grew to this size in two days. I hurt all over my body. That is why you found me here instead of farther along the shore towards the plains. By the way, why were you looking for me? Was it just the diamond piece, and if so, how did you know to look in the Rainbow Trees?,” asked Sunbow of his companion. He watched Skyer groan at his first statement, and he smiled.


“Yes,. I was looking for you. Partly because of the diamond and partly because of these dreams that I have had for about week. All of them are of you in the forest and you flying from place to place. It got so bad that I was seeing them…”


“All day long,” Sunbow finished for him.


“Yes, that is it exactly. How did you know?”


“Well, I have the same problem, except it is about a green wolf in the plains of Artemis.”


“You have to find the Green-Golden Wolf?,” Skyer asked incredulously. “No one can find her, she hides too well.” He shook his head at the enormous task ahead of Sunbow and Skyer did not envy him the adventure.


“But I have to, or I can never come back home and get back to my life.” He sighed slightly and looked back towards the fire.


“I felt the same way about you, but I have found that I need to help you, because what you have to do is next to impossible plus it sounds like fun. And I never turn down a chance to have fun.”


“You mean that you want to come along with me,” asked Sunbow, “because I would certainly enjoy the company. It is a rather long walk to the plains.” He smiled at his new companion.


With that they mutually agreed that they would start their next adventure in the morning, since they had wasted the whole afternoon getting acquainted.  But they went to sleep a little easier knowing their journey was almost finished. Unfortunately they would soon know just how wrong that assumption was. Skyer dreamed of a great lake with an odd-looking island in the middle, and Sunbow dreamed of a mysterious green wolf that lived with the Golden Wolves. He dreamed of finding her and being at peace. And the last thing he saw in his dream was her amethyst colored irises in the shape of flowers peering at him through the grass.


When Sunbow woke up in the morning, the fire was out and the sun was up, but just barely. He looked around as he stretched mightily and stopped abruptly when he failed to see Skyer anywhere in the campsite. Feeling a sense of panic he looked around frantically for his companion. He gave a huge sigh of relief when he saw him coming up the hill. He looked as if he had been swimming in Thunder Sea, Ora’s only fresh water port.


“Did you have a nice swim, Skyer?,” he asked.


“Actually it was really cold and I didn’t have any soap, but other than that yes,” he replied as he sat down next to his travel mate and toweled his hair. “Are we brothers or what?”


“I really don’t know, but somehow it feels right to say it,” Sunbow told him with a smile. He pulled a red shirt out of his pack, then grimaced and searched for another color. 


“When do we leave to find this other one, this sister of ours, Sunbow?” Skyer grinned and handed Sunbow a blue shirt of his. 


“After I go do some essential things, o k?” 


“Alright, but you don’t have to get testy with me, brother.” He said this with a broad smile and was awarded for his teasing with a blanket in his face. All Sunbow heard on his way to the Sea was his brother’s laughter, and he found that he couldn’t help but smile with him. It had been a long time since he had felt an easy comradery with anyone outside his own family.


When they finally started out about one hour later, they were both in a rather jovial mood and had a slight bounce in their step. They followed the shoreline in relative silence, opting rather to enjoy the view of the sea and land. For  the next two days the brothers walked and camped out. On the morning of the third day, they reached the grove of trees surrounding the middle of Ora. They were searching around the woods for food when they met Titus, the alpha male of the Golden Wolves. He was kind enough and answered their questions on what food was edible, but he wasn’t as pleasant to be around as Rhina, his mate and the alpha female of the pack. Rhina snuck up quietly behind her husband and told him in her sternest voice to not be mean to the nice people that pass through. She invited the brother’s to dine in their cave tonight as guests. 


“I don’t have many guests,” she told them while leading them back to her domain. “And since you two seem to have wonderful tales to tell, like how you came to the Freedom Plains, I think you should be our guests for the evening.”

Rhina told them of her daughter, Shanariti, and of her escapades as a cub, while on the way to the cave and when they dined in the alpha pair’s den. She was surprised to find out that the two men were looking for the Green Golden Wolf. They were really surprised to find out that the daughter was Shanariti, the Green Golden Wolf, and that she had left the day before to find a male with clear eyes and purple hair. When asked of the direction that Shanariti took, they were told to look to the Caves of Enchantment.


“She is now a human and will have long dark green hair, almost to her hips. She is wearing an outfit of gray wolf skin, a small shirt and a pair of pants to be exact, and her hair is bound back in a matching leather thong,” her mother lovingly told them.


“Does she by chance have a colored diamond piece with her?,” asked Skyer.


“Oh no, I forgot to give it to her, Titus,” she said to her mate, forgetting that she hadn’t told the others about that piece of information, to the others she said, “Could you please hold on one minute while I go fetch it?”


As they waited for Rhina to return, Titus asked the newcomers some questions about why they were interested in the diamond.


Skyer replied with, “Well sir, you see, both Sunbow and I have one, and since we are looking for her, we supposed that she would have one, too.”


With that statement both men pulled out their diamond pieces. Satisfied with this, Titus told Rhina when she returned to give the diamond to the two of them because they will keep it safe and return it safely to their beloved daughter. 


“Good luck in finding her,” Rhina said when they left two hours later, full and happy to be traveling again,  “it is hard to do so when she doesn’t want to found. May the Gods be with you and keep you safe.”


“Thank you both, we will take care of your daughter for you while she is away,” Sunbow told her when he pulled out of his stupor of seeing the Golden Wolves for the first time in his life. He was speechless because of the tales told that they were the most majestic and beautiful beings on Ora, and they paled in comparison to the real things. 


On the walk towards the Caves it started to rain, at first it was only a drizzle, then it turned into a downpour. Sunbow and Skyer started to look for shelter from the unexpected storm until it passed by.  Sunbow, through the pouring rain and harsh winds, miraculously found a cave nearby.  “Hey look, a nice cave, just big enough for us,” Sunbow said to Skyer, with his hand over his eyes to block the rain.  “Skyer, stay here and let me see if it is safe to enter, then I will come back for you.” He left Skyer under the broad bough of a nearby tree that acted like a leaky umbrella. 


“Ok, but hurry up, it is really cold out here and I want a fire.” Skyer shivered, but stayed outside under the semi-protection of the tree.


Sunbow entered the cave and found that at the far end there was a glow of a small fire. As he slowly approached, he saw a small, furry figure curled in a ball near the far side of the fire. As he came closer to the figure, he watched it slowly unfurl into a tall woman with long, hip length, dark hair and a gray wolf skin outfit. As Sunbow looked closer he saw the hair was green, he also saw that her eyes were flashing purple fire aimed at him and she was poised to pounce or run. 

“Shanariti?,” he called.


She looked startled and shook her head in an entirely wolfish way. “How do you know my name?” Her eyes narrowed as she gazed at him.


“We have been looking for you,” he replied.


“We? Because if I am not mistaken, there is only one of you that I see.” She crossed her arms and leaned on one hip and waited for a reply from the intruder.


“My companion is outside waiting for me.” He smiled slightly at the exasperated look on her beautiful face.


“Are you stupid? Invite him in, it is freezing out there and raining enough to drown fish.” She turned around and attended to the dying fire.


He smiled at her turned back and went back to get his friend. “She is here, come in and meet her.”

(*See Sapphire)
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