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PROLOGUE

Midpoint

To Japanese users on iBooks, please stop refunding this book. This book is in English, not Japanese.

Apple Books の日本人ユーザーは、このブックの返金を中止してください。この本は日本語ではなく英語です。
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​A little word on my writing style:

Hello everyone! For those of you whom are new to my chapbooks (chapbooks, not chapter books), I am here to tell you about my writing style.

I write in a poetry-style lyrical format, so some sentences won’t have periods and will have line breaks because they are constructed in poetry form. In fact, these are poems. Another thing, flash fiction is often called “sudden fiction” so that means I can’t blab on and on about descriptions and characters and such like a novel can. That’s good because I don’t like doing that and I don’t like reading overly long descriptions. Flash fiction is for people whom don’t have time to read a novel or cherish the short format it brings. Flash fiction is a challenge for many writers but for me it is like cake and ice cream.

When I first released this I intended to make it an anime magazine. That didn’t work so I threw out that idea.

Also I tend to put author notes at the end of my stories so you’ll know what was going through my mind when I wrote the story (also what inspired it and other things). Please enjoy this little chapbook!

(PS: chapbooks are short poetry or short fiction books under 80 pages. This book includes an excerpt from my other story, War of the Space Dragons).

​​
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Dragon’s Boy

“Ikutou...”

She was tangled in the rose vines, wriggling and struggling

Roses blossomed where her blood dropped

And she shouted for the Dragon to come and save her

Her cries were futile, the dragon did not hear

The more Samsara struggled,

The vines strengthened their grip

“Ikutou!”

The vines suddenly released their grip,

throwing her into the pond of everlasting dreams

The water rendered her motionless, still

She saw the swimming dreams down below

“...i-ku-tou...”

The water sucked her into its belly

Without remorse, without hesitation

The clouds were parted as a Dragon descended to the pool

The striped dragon peeked into the pool

He took the dive, going deep to save the forsaken girl

––––––––
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St. James High School for Gifted Anomalies was under attack! A witch-in-training named Koda was practicing her spell casting for the teacher in Room 103. The whole class was expecting Koda to pull off something awe-inspiring. Koda hailed from a family of powerful wizards and witches and this was her very first spell cast.

The blinds were closed, the candles were blown out and the students fell silent.

Room 103 had a protective barrier over it so any dangerous spells that were cast would be contained in the room. The teacher, Mrs. Cranberry, was a three-hundred-year-old redhead whom trained goblins and trolls. She had seen every bad spell and knew what to do if Koda’s spell fails.

Koda tipped her pointy hat and held up her Witch’s Staff. The eagle at its tip began to glow bright yellow. From the Forefront of her mind, Koda withdrew her magic strength and directed it into the staff.

“I call upon thee, BLUEBERRY TEA!”

The staff began to wiggle in her hand until a blast of magic shot out.

Now, let’s take a moment and think about the spell she just cast.

She was suppose to say Blueberry Cream—which is a tasty pastry—but she said Blueberry Tea, which is a demon summoning spell.

Oh, Koda.

Twenty three students became the witnesses to Koda’s spell gone wrong.

Strong gusts of wind shattered the magical barrier and these strong winds could be felt throughout the school. The window shutters slammed open and the curtains danced in the frantic wind. The students started whispering in fear. Narcissus, the school’s “spell mishap clean-up specialist,” knew too well what those gusts of winds meant. The browngirl grabbed her special weapon and ran to the source.

Students were screaming and clambering out the door of Room 103.

Narcissus was on the scene!

Koda and Ms. Cranberry were backed into a corner and crying their eyes out at the menace before them. The demon resembled a Yellow Jacket wasp but much bigger. Sticky venom dripped from its ovipositor. The wasp was ready to eat.

“Not today, you crazy beast!”

Narcissus withdrew her katana and ran towards the supernatural enemy. With a high-flying-impossible-jump, Narcissus landed atop the wasp and thrust the katana into its chest. She jumped backwards, landing carefully beside a desk. The candle flames flickered on and off as the wasp wallowed and wailed. The creature did not fall like she anticipated. It recovered quickly but the wound did not heal.

“We got a Stabilizer!” Shouted Narcissus.

Mrs. Cranberry shrieked, “Not my beautiful room!”

Stabilizers were demons whom refused to return to their domain. The way to send them back was to blow them to smithereens.

Narcissus withdrew a purple ball and squeezed hard. The particles on the inside started bubbling.

“Let’s go!” She beckoned to Koda and Mrs. Cranberry.

The trio scrambled out of the room and Mrs. Cranberry used her magic to close the door. With a simple wave of her hand the wasp was trapped in that room with a time bomb.

“BOOM!”

The doors were thrown off their hinges and the trio was sent flying and tumbling in the hallway. Koda couldn’t raise herself up. All of the tumbling and the impact of the fall sprained her left wrist.

Nobody was hurt and the lives of the students were safe.

When the smoke clear the demon did not emerge. It was gone.

The infectious demon was finally put to rest and Mrs. Cranberry’s room paid the consequences.

Narcissus fell back against the wall and closed her eyes. She took this moment to rest for a second. Mrs. Cranberry was shedding tears for her destroyed room.

“Koda...” She wiped her eyes and turned to face the young witch.

“How did you summon that demon? Only the most powerful witches can perform that task and I know your family does not possess that power.”

“I...I don’t know!” Said Koda in a trembling voice.

Narcissus had her input, “Only a witch of the High Order can do that. People will want your power, Koda. Its time you started hiding.”

Koda looked up at Mrs. Cranberry with wide eyes.

Not even Mrs. Cranberry knew what to do.

THE END
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Author Notes: this is a far cry from the original, which was just a scene that took place in some random high school. I decided to add a witch element as a way of trying something new. I might ruen this into a series!

Chibi Narcissus’s pose is inspired by the Higurashi Daybreak OST cover. That’s not really how she looks. Narcissus wears ssssssssspppandex pants (or whatever pants action girls wear) and a jacket with a long sleeve shirt that actually covers her belly.

I really like the ‘young irresponsible witch with a witch’s hat’ and the ‘kickass samurai black woman in spandex.’

––––––––
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Mail Order Dragon-Cat

Gia rushed to the window as the Fed Ex truck pulled up beside the gate

The worker threw the package over the fence, not caring to leave it by the gate

Gia ran out to check her precious box

She withdrew her Swiss Army knife and sliced the tape

Like an excited child, she dug through the Styrofoam but stopped when she felt something soft

She picked up the heavy box and emptied its contents

To her surprise and anger, she did not receive her free TV

She received a little boy with a cat tail and a Dragon tattoo on his back

“What the hell is this?” she wondered.

She carefully read the pamphlet, “Here is your free Dragon-Boy, thank you for signing up for [Insert company name here], and we hope to hear from you [Insert recipient name here].”

She took a deep breath and screamed to the heavens, “NOO!!!”

* * *

The boy silently stared at her with cold dragon-like eyes

She gazed at him with the same coldness

The steam from the coffee cup was rising like her frustration

“Why don’t you do something? Meow or something!”

The boy held up a yellow sheet of paper

She snatched it from him and read the handwritten words carefully, “This dragon is the most precious from my clutch. It shamed me to give him away, but I cannot support him with all of the hatchlings always yearning for food. A human like you can easily care for him. He eats three times a day, meat only. He must have a bath every day because his skin will be constantly peeling and you have to show him love or he will die.

Sincerely,

Ashkai.”

––––––––

Gia asked him, “are you hungry?”

He shook his head.

“Do you want a bath?”

He drew back, looking at her suspiciously.

“Ahhh...you hate baths, don’t you?”

He nodded like an innocent bird.

Gia took him by the arm and dragged him to the bathroom, “You’re getting a bath!”

He tried fighting back but she overpowered him in strength. The whole time he fought as she tried to scrub him down. He splashed the water, scratched her arms and screamed and cried like a baby. By the time she finished he ran out of the room and hid in the closet. She didn’t bother to go get him.

* * *

He sat beside her as she watched the television. She wondered if this “mail-order dragon” would give her trouble in the coming years. He looked like a boy except for the swishing tail behind him. She lightly squeezed it to ensure if it was real.

“What are you doing?”

“I’m trying to see if your tail is real.”

“It’s real,” he said.

Gia fell back on the couch and started munching on cheese puff balls. The dragon-cat beside her took another sip of the Strawberry-Kiwi flavored water.

“Would things forever go on like this?” she wondered.

END
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Author Notes: I don’t remember much about what was going through my mind when I wrote this but I wanted to write a cute teenage moe moe kawaii story in which a lady receives a teenage cat boy in the mail.
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​​[image: tmp_919a948b2885859f2319e9541b0a8d65_8cl4ZX_html_771a495f.png]Cleaver

She cleaved at the moon until it split into rocks

She cleaved at the chunks until they turned purple

She cleaved at the trees until they fell

She cleaved her way to the top until the competition was distilled

She was a cleaver girl, made for cleaving

––––––––
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...can I see you hand? Yes, your hand.

* grabs machete from her bookbag *

Brian: What the hell is wrong with you?

Rayna: It’s okay, I promise it won’t hurt

Brian: why the hell should I trust you, crazy dragon girl?

* cicadas start singing *

Rayna reaches for Brian, whom backs away. Rayna looks discontempt.

Rayna: I only want to play with you

Brian: if you wanted to play so badly, your eyes wouldn’t look like SNAKE EYES.

Rayna grabs Brian and tries to hug him, but the machete scares the heck out of him. He pushes her away and the machete lands on a rock.

Brian: Stop trying to kill me you damn bitch!

Rayna (crying): Why? Why does Brian trest me like this? I only want to play Friday the Thirteenth.

Brian: Why do you want to play with a machete? Are you mental! You don’t play using a real machete, it’s not fun that way. You could give someone a heart attack.

Rayna (crying, diamond tears sliding down her cheek): I...I....I didn’t knooooowwwww...

Brian looks sympathetic, and he crouches down to hug Rayna.

Brian: I’m sorry, Ray. But you shouldn’t use a weapon to play games. I’ll play with you tomorrow.

Rayna (gazes at him in horrified sadness): you said that last week...and the week before that...and the week before that...and th—

Brian slowly gets up, realizing that she remembers

Rayna:...before that. You said that everyday and I waited and waited and you never did play with me

Brian: Ray...I will play with you...it’s just that...college mid terms are so hard and...

––––––––

Rayna: YOU LIE!!!!!!!!

Brian gulps

Rayna: You lie, you always lie.

Rayna grabs Brian by the hand and looks him in the eye with a smile

Rayna: we ARE going to play, Brian.

* * *

Brian is strapped down to the bed, and Rayna stares him cold in the eye. The patio door is open, allowing a draft to pass by and a shadow from the moon to cast one half of Rayna in darkness.

She begins chopping hard at his fingers with her machete, and constantly whispering menzogna, menzogna, menzogna as he screams.

Rayna: it’s okay, I won’t chop them fully off. Just until the point that they bleed. And then I’m gonna do your ears, your arms, your nose and your p***

Brian: Rayna, please, I’m sorry. The only reason I did not want to play is because...*sigh* you scare me, Rayna.

Rayna looks at him for a moment, and kisses him

Rayna: that’s what I’ve always wanted to hear...

Now I can scare the little kids at the Halloween party
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This is a script story! It’s like a play. I originally wrote this on the Written Word spruz site, and it wasn't meant to be in this book but hey it’s here! She played him the whole time just to see if she was scary enough to scare children at a party.

––––––––

​We now present Dragon’s War/War of the Space Dragons sample:
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