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[image: ]


It was another Christmas or Birthday or Special Occasion, and my wife found herself gifted with another installment of The Dancer. 

She looked forward to reading it just as much as I hope you’ll look forward to reading it. Which is to say, Quite a bit!

It is now some years since The Dancer II. The star of this book is The Dancerette – daughter of The Dancer and Straight-Spear. She starts the book off dreaming of one day becoming The Dancer.

Not to fear, the rest of the cast of Characters from The Dancer also play central roles here.

As you can imagine, The Dancerette encounters a major problem. Let’s see if it can be fixed.
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Review of The Dancer II
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In case it’s been a while since you read The Dancer II or in case you never read The Dancer II, let me give you a little review.

In The Dancer, a young woman, The Dancer is in love with her two dance partners – Ramon and Raul. The Director selects the three of them to perform in a dance, but only he knows how the dance will end. As the Dancer spins between Ramon and Raul, she falls through the dance floor through Jamil, the Artist’s, world, and into the world of Little-Flower the Shaman, Straight-Spear the hero, and Walks-Like-Thunder a horse who is a god.

Somehow The Dancer, Little-Flower, Straight-Spear, and Walks-Like-Thunder end up back in The Dancer’s world. The Dance ends with The Dancer spinning into the arms of her true love – Straight-Spear.

And the audience roars with applause!

In The Dancer II, Little Flower the Shaman goes to Jamil’s world to bring him to The Dancer’s world. When the Dancer was spinning through all those worlds a vortex got between the worlds got opened which is now out of control. It takes the entire cast of characters to close the vortex because each one played a role in opening it, even Walks-Like-Thunder.

And now, on to The Dancer III
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Some day she would grow up to be a Dancer. She was good now, for her age. But some day she would grow up and be famous, she would be the best Dancer ever, and she would be in love – it would all be so romantic. 

She curtsied to herself in the mirror, and as she did so, her reflection in the mirror curtsied back to her. She tried it again, and without fail, the mirror curtsied back to her. What a marvelous invention she thought, a curtsying mirror. Of course it was just a normal mirror, but she liked being fanciful and pretending that it was a special mirror, one which obeyed her every command.

She curtsied to the mirror once more. Then fully assured of her command over the mirror, she walked away. But the figure in the mirror didn’t move. She couldn’t believe she was not in control of her special mirror, so she just kept walking out the door, even though her reflection did not follow. Besides she was late for dinner, her mother would be expecting her.
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I can see we’re already off to a good start. A malfunctioning mirror. I certainly hope that doesn’t bring me 7 years bad luck. I suppose if it’s malfunctioning, it’s broken.

Perhaps I can salvage this story yet. Perhaps, if I just polish the mirror, it will be all better and cooperate. Perhaps I can go back to the first chapter and erase the part about the mirror. No mirror is better than a broken one. 

I’ll see what I can do to remedy the situation. If I’m unable to do so, we’ll be off on another wild chase. Do me a favor. Stay tuned and let me know if I was successful or not.
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The Dancer served her daughter dinner in the kitchen. She was not surprised when her daughter was late. Her daughter, the little Dancerette, had the same dedication to dancing that she herself did. Seeing the Dancerette’s passion for her own passion was gratifying. 

The Dancerette was also Straight-Spear’s daughter, which enabled her to dance while riding. It was a child’s dancing – lacking years of experience and discipline, but still it was beyond the Dancer’s ability to dance and ride at the same time. Yes the Dancerette would be a better dancer than the Dancer herself was. The Dancer just wished that life for the Dancerette would lack some of the wild moments she herself had lived in her life. Yet, those wild moments weren’t without their rewards. She looked up at one of those rewards as Straight-Spear walked into the room.

They ate dinner in the kitchen, standing up. They all had too much energy to sit for long. They would rather be moving, so move they did. And as they moved and ate and talked around the kitchen, their movements started to flow together, and it became a dance.

Life couldn’t be better, thought the Dancer. 

As the Dancerette finished her dinner and left the room, she said, “Mom, the mirror’s not working.”
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The Mirror
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The Dancer didn’t think too much about the Dancerette’s comment about the mirror not working. The Dancerette was fanciful and sometimes said things the Dancer did not [image: image]really understand. And that was fine. The Dancer supposed there were things she said growing up that her mother did not understand. 

Straight-Spear had given her a quizzical look when their daughter had made that particular comment, but he liked giving her that particular look. She never knew if he was trying to look quizzical or just flirting with her.

Though she didn’t really think about what that comment might mean, the thought wouldn’t leave her. Instead it became more insistent, asking her to answer it. Mirrors work, unless their broken. And, this one wasn’t broken. She knew, she danced in front of it every day, and there was no broken glass or any missing pieces. What did the Dancerette mean, the mirror didn’t work? What was it that the mirror was supposed to do that it hadn’t done for the Dancerette? Mirrors only did one thing – they reflected what you were doing. So, the Dancer tested the mirror to make sure that it worked. She danced her fastest and most furious, watching the mirror at the end of every spin to make sure it was working the way it should. As the Dancer tested the mirror, she felt silly. Mirrors don’t not work. But something inside her made her test the mirror. So, she danced and watched. And the mirror worked. After a long time, she was satisfied that the mirror was fully working, so she ended her dance. Perhaps the Dancerette was meaning a different mirror. No, when either of them said, “The Mirror”, there was only one mirror – the dance mirror. And this mirror worked perfectly.

When the Dancer had finished her dance, she bowed to the mirror and the mirror bowed back. Yes, the mirror worked perfectly. The Dancer bowed to the mirror and the mirror bowed back, and the Dancerette curtsied in the mirror. The Dancer smiled and turned to see her daughter, but her daughter wasn’t there. She turned back to the mirror. The Dancerette in the mirror curtsied again, then danced out of the room, and out of the mirror.
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