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Gold and silver dragons patrol the glowing
forest

the guardian, Baron, roars at anyone who
dares cross into the boundaries of the forest

a few times he had to set someone on
fire.

for Kaylah, this forest is home

or it was home

She received a letter

its contents made her heart quicken and her
stomach boil with anxiety

her arms seemed to lose all strength, even
they trembled from the weight of the light letter

to her nerves and her feelings, it wasn’t so
light






Her red dragon rests on her shoulder as she
contemplates what to do

her hand covers her mouth

tears forced themselves out of her eyes






The letter?

it said her brother, Balgair, finally passed
away.

peacefully, among his family—not Kayla and
the fae—but his wife and children.

maybe it was time.






Her brother was well known in the forest

when news spread, they set up a funeral for
his spirit, to wish him well and guide him from the material plane
and onto the ethereal






Glowing bark ripped from the trees dotted the
lake

the pieces of bark gently grate against one
another, often causing bright reactions.

they sit on their knees and lower their
wings

“May our spirits guide you forth.”







Kayla didn’t know how badly she wanted to
find her father until the passing of her brother. Her red dragon,
Mikey, sensed she wanted to know more about him and why he left her
with the fairies. In her room, she held the only picture she had of
him, encased in a picture frame made from tape, flower-glass and
tree sap for glue.

Mikey called forth a silver dragon to take
them to America.

Kayla was hesitant at first, afraid to take a
step forward out of her treehome. She stepped forward, but then she
backed away farther into her room.

Mikey chirps at her, beckoning with his
tail.

Kayla took a deep breath and finally made the
first steps out of her home and onto the silver dragon.

The ride was long, but the whole way, Kayla
thought about her brother. He used to tell her, “never go see
father.”

She remembers sitting around the fire and he
would read stories to her about the family. Sadly, those were just
memories, and she’s not going to heed her brother’s warning.

They arrived in Lindendale, and the dragon
dropped them off at Ivory Station. Kayla gazed at the numerous,
dense crowds of humans, Crotonians, dragons and other aliens
walking about. Being in a world of technology was weird for Kayla.
The sights, the masses of people…the sounds >.> worst of all
the sounds!

Mikey decreased his size and sat atop her
head. He wrapped his tail around her head so she couldn’t hear
anything—but he unintentionally covered her eyes!

“Thanks, Mikey-mike,” Kayla said with a
giggle, “but now I can’t see!”

She pulled his tail down far enough so she
could at least see something.

She followed old clues she uncovered long ago
from her mother’s secret chest. Her mother and father stood in
front of a building called “AMBVIL TECH.” Her mother’s journal also
had entries written about meeting him in that place.

Kayla asked people how to get there. After a
few people, one person gave her directions with their smartphone
map. Kayla thanked them with a bow and a flower she pulled from
her hair, “Keep this, it’ll never die,” she said as she waved
goodbye to the person.

Sure enough, she found the building. She saw
a woman at the front desk. She’s seen enough movies to know that
you ask the person at the front desk for help when you want to see
someone.

Kayla asked to see her father, and the
secretary, although weirded out by Kayla—evident by the confused
stare on her face, complied.

When Kayla’s father saw her, he acted like he
didn’t know her. Kayla held his hand close to her face, saying,
“it’s your little Kay Kay. Remember?”

He withdrew his hand in fear and called these
scary-looking people called SECURITY.

They took her away, struggling to keep a
tight hold on her

she kept calling after him

“Father! Father!”

he only looked on, biting his lip and
stepping back

“I don’t know you.”







Kayla and Mikey were sitting at the pier,
lamenting over a wasted trip. They shared a crepe, but Kayla
couldn’t fully immerse herself in its tastiness.

“Balgair was right. I shouldn’t have gone to
see him.”

Mikey calls for the silver dragon again and
they return home.

Kayla’s father makes no attempt to reconnect
with her. She kept hope that he would visit the forest, but as time
went on, nothing came about.

Two springs had passed since she ventured out
to find him.
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