

[image: front cover]




  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE WHITE LION UNICORN SERIES BOX SET

    

    
      First edition. March 21, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230868460

    

    
    
      Written by Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


The White Lion Unicorn Series

Box Set

Ali Noel Vyain


Contents

A Colony of Tiny Nekos

The Cats of Elsewhere

Her Name is Elsewhere

The Death of Elsewhere

The Black Unicorn and the Winged Lion

The Rebirth of Elsewhere

The Childhood of Elsewhere

The Adolescence of Elsewhere

Elsewhere City & Spirit



[image: cover]



 The White Lion Unicorn Series Book 1:

A Colony of Tiny Nekos

Ali Noel Vyain


This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Copyright © 2017 by Ali Noel Vyain.

Published by Ali Noel Vyain at Smashwords.

No part of this book can be reproduced or used in any manner without written permission of the copyright owner.

Elsewhere

eISBN: 9781937050894

alinoelvyain.wordpress.com


Contents

Chapter 1 Open Mic

Chapter 2 The Mad Scientist

Chapter 3 A New Adventure

Chapter 4 More Tiny Nekos?

Chapter 5 My Mama Is an Elf!

Chapter 6 White Lion Doesn’t Make it Home

Chapter 7 All Alone

Chapter 8 The Guardians Investigate Rumors

Chapter 9 Meet Me in Elsewhere…

Chapter 10 Mama and Son Reunited

Chapter 11 Silver Moon Plans

Chapter 12 School

Chapter 13 Scheming for White Lion and Claira Jaen

Chapter 14 To Become a Guardian

Chapter 15 The Mad Scientist Tries to be Father

Chapter 16 The Mad Scientist Versus the Writer

Chapter 17 More Trouble?

Chapter 18 The School is Disbanded

Chapter 19 The Gondolier Goes After the Writer

Chapter 20 Elf and Tiny Nekos Reunited


Chapter 1 Open Mic

A lone elf was asleep. It had been some time since he had started the summoning. Now he was dreaming about his Guardian partner to be. He could see her clearly standing on a stage and reading some of her writing. He smiled in his sleep. He was better with images than he ever was with words. He listened to her and admired her beauty. He could see her dark hair and her fair skin. He noticed her pointed ears. The trademark of elves and not humans.

His alarm went off and he woke up. He sat up in bed and stretched. He was thinking about his Guardian partner to be and smiled. He changed out of his pajamas into his work uniform. He had brown hair and blue green eyes. He was a Guardian, but he also worked as a gondolier in the city of Elsewhere. He took his job seriously. Without him, people didn’t have good ways to get across the canals. Elsewhere had never allowed motorized vehicles to travel around the city. They could get to the city, but then everyone had to walk, take a boat, or swim.

However, the city’s emergency vehicles were completely motorized. They could travel through air, water, and even outer space. This summoner knew how to operate those emergency vehicles, though he usually didn’t need to. That was perfectly fine with him. He preferred to row a gondola or a traghetto.

He liked his Guardian work of researching different cultures’ symbols, especially those that related to religion and magic. Over time he found he didn’t like to work alone. He knew of other Guardians who had partners they lived and worked with on a regular basis. He found the work he was engaged with was too daunting to do all by himself.

He could gather up the images and all the symbols, but he couldn’t always write them in a way which others would find interesting or even understand. His work needed to be documented in the Guardian archives. That was the part he had trouble with. It took so long to decode the symbols that he felt he hadn’t enough time to even to devote to writing up his notes. He had his notes, of course, and those he sent to the archives. So, he had tried very hard to attract the right person to himself. He had asked for someone he could work with. Someone who wouldn’t mind that he thought mainly in images.

He kept thinking about his dream. After he was done with his regular job, he would see if he could look her up. That is, after he meditated on her image a bit more. All he knew at this point was that she was an elf and a writer. He shaved his face at the bathroom mirror. Then ate a little breakfast. He set the dirty dishes in the kitchen sink and then walked out the door to go work.

He knew it would take time. But he was patient. Leon would meet her sooner or later.

Silver Moon Unicorn stood up on stage in front of the microphone. She was holding her tablet computer. White Lion and Black Wolf were in the audience cheering her on. She read a few poems and then people applauded. She bowed and stepped off the stage.

It was just another open mic. She did enjoy them and it seemed to help with sales, even if there still wasn’t very much money. She had never felt happier. She walked back to the table where White Lion and Black Wolf were sitting. White Lion jumped up out of his chair to give her hug.

Her son was not something she had ever expected in her life, but he was the most important person to her. She never thought about what would happen if she were to lose him. Then of course there was Black Wolf as well. She loved them both and they loved her. White Lion let go and danced around the table.

Black Wolf smiled at her. “Where to next?”

“Hmm… I don’t know. Perhaps to find the Silver Mists and the city of Elsewhere.”

“Does the Silver Mists still exist?”

“I think so. It’s near Elsewhere and I wasn’t aware the Guardians had abandoned it.”

“Oh, I see.”

“It would be in the archives if they had abandoned it with a reason as to why.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yeah, they are very thorough in their archives.”

Black Wolf continued to stare at Silver Moon.

“Mama!”

“Yes, darling?”

“When is your next reading?”

“I don’t know yet. I’ll have to look to see where more are along they way.”

“Okay.”

Black Wolf’s phone beeped. He pulled it out of his pocket and found a text message. He read it and frowned. He answered it and put the phone back in his pocket. He said nothing as both White Lion and Silver Moon looked at him. She raised her eyebrows. Still Black Wolf said nothing.

Silver Moon sat down for the next people on stage. She motioned for White Lion to sit back down. He did so without a word. They all listened politely to the rest of the open mic. There were more writers and some musicians. the planet of Platinum had quite a few people who liked to entertain and were hoping to make a decent living from their creative efforts as did Silver Moon Unicorn.

Finally the open mic was over. White Lion yawned. Silver Moon took his hand and the trio walked to the trolley. She tucked the little neko in on his bean bag chair. Then she sat down in the driver’s seat to move the trolley. Black Wolf went to sit down at the table. He pulled out his phone and rechecked the recent message.

It wasn’t good and he wasn’t sure what he could do. He wondered what Silver Moon would think if he told her. He shook his head. Best not to tell her. He certainly didn’t have all the details yet. It could just be a mistake. He was just a lost werewolf in love with an elf. But now, he was being called back home. He didn’t know if he wanted to go.

But what choice did he have? He had obligations which couldn’t be ignored. He knew what the consequences would be if he didn’t go back and take care of things.

For now they could wait. He was told there would be more details to follow. So he waited.

Silver Moon paid attention to her driving. She was just finding a place for the night so the three of them could plan the next day how to get to the next place. She was getting tired of traveling around. She longed for a safe, stable permanent home for White Lion and herself. She had considered Black Wolf’s offer and thought it might be okay. But she didn’t know where he lived. Or even if it was safe and stable. Would it be permanent?

She had more questions than answers. She had a feeling there was something he wasn’t telling her. Something so important that it shouldn’t be ignored. She had gotten used to him being around and now she wasn’t sure what was going to happen if he were to leave.

For now, she knew he wasn’t going to talk. She would just have to make do the best she could. It was all she had been done for a few years now. She also knew she was being summoned to Elsewhere. She didn’t know much about it except that the Guardians had built it when the castle at the Silver Mists was getting too crowded for everyone.

It was also a city like no other on Platinum. Built by the Guardians, it was a mixture of old and advanced technology. Much of the advanced technology was hidden and out of the way. In many ways it was still very much a medieval city. Silver Moon smiled. Something told her she would find what she had been looking for after she went there.

It was enough for her for now.


Chapter 2 The Mad Scientist

He was a scientist. He knew that. Why wasn’t he recognized by the others as one? He shook his head. He was a genius. That he also knew. He was the best scientist around. The best one on Platinum, but he wasn’t allowed to work in any lab, but his own.

No matter. He continued his experiments. He was human. Better than any elf or fairy who had ever existed. He was the one who knew genetic engineering better than anyone else in the world. Perhaps as well in the whole universe. So why had the Guardians always thwarted his experiments? The results were good. The crops were great and people didn’t go hungry.

But people had gotten fat and unhealthy. They were miserable and the doctors couldn’t help them get better. The biotech engineer never knew all the results of his experiments. He had no idea that hunger was still a problem in the world. He had never understood all the reasons behind hunger.

He had never seen the long lines of people trying to get food for themselves and their families. He never realized what it was like to be poor. To not have your basic needs meet. He had never gone hungry for any reason at all. Yet, he had the answers for everyone else.

He reflected on his latest creations. He had discovered to how create human and animal hybrids. He was quite proud of himself. They were quite stable as well. But it wasn’t enough. More recently he experimented with the hybrids and created tinier versions. They were cute. Perhaps too cute for his tastes.

He kept at it and soon had a whole colony he controlled and hid from the world. He had to. He wasn’t about to let the Guardians discover his latest project. He knew they would just love to stop him one more time. What was it with those Guardians? Couldn’t they just leave people be? They claimed they were for equal rights. What about his right to work and do what he was inclined to do? Wasn’t that one of their basic tenants?

Sure it was. They were just a bunch of hypocrites. Still there was one thing which haunted him about his latest project. One of the tiny nekos had gone missing. He remembered the little one quite well. Too well. He was the size of a kitten from a house cat. His skin was very pale. He had blonde hair and blue eyes. His ears, tail, and feet paws were all black. He had hands and walked upright as the other nekos did.

What had happened to that one? He shook his head. There was something wrong with that one as he recalled. Something which made it hard to keep track of the little kitten. The biotech engineer knew he made sure to make all the nekos docile and dependent. But what had gone wrong with that particular neko?

Did the tiny neko know his mother had just died and then wandered off on his own? It was possible. Why did the mother die? Oh, right, perhaps the scientist had been too rough on her. No matter. He had to find out what had happened to that neko.

If that particular neko had gotten lose into the world, there was no telling what would happen. But perhaps if he could remember when he had last seen the tiny neko, he could figure out if the creature was still alive. The scientist smiled. Yes, it was possible he could have died and his body decomposed beyond any recognition.

It was something. He looked around his lab and looked for clues. He had his memory and it was still good. He remembered a few more details. That particular neko had an older sister who was still in the colony. He smiled. Yes, he would find the tiny neko. Dead or alive. He would take care of the whole thing. One tiny neko wasn’t going to ruin his life’s work.

It was his right to work after all. He could do as he pleased with the colony. He had created them. Ergo they were his property. And he wanted that one piece which had wandered off and disappeared. How long had it been? No matter. It was just a matter of time before he found out where that one had gone.

He laughed.

Just on the other side of the lab, a tiny neko named Claira Jaen was leaning with an ear pressed against the door. The laugh made her cringe. She had heard Him talking to himself again. She knew He was talking about her brother. She knew how her mother had died. The little neko wanted nothing more than to take Him out.

But she didn’t know how. She was just a tiny neko trapped in the colony with the others. She didn’t know much of anything about the outside world. She remembered her brother. She remembered the day he had wandered off. She had followed and watched him. She was too big to follow him through the hole in the fence.

But then something wonderful had happened to him. An elf had picked him up and took care of him! Claira Jaen hoped her brother was still alive. It had been years, probably far longer than He was willing to admit. But yet there was something familiar about that particular elf. Claira Jaen wasn’t sure, but she was just learning how to use a computer when He wasn’t around.

She smiled. She couldn’t wait to use a computer again. There was so much information she could gather from the computer. She remembered when she had last used one, she saw something about a tiny neko. But then He came. She had to get away from the computer and hide.

She was waiting and listening. So far it didn’t sound like He would be leaving the lab anytime soon. She sighed. Oh, she just wanted to know her brother was safe. After their mother had died, she had nothing else in her life which had mattered more. Now if she could just learn how to read… But she knew it wasn’t something He wouldn’t allow.

But if she could learn, she would. Would the Guardians help her if she asked them? She wasn’t sure, but she figured she had nothing to lose by asking them. If they were His enemies, then perhaps they would be her allies. She smiled. From what He said, it sounded as if the Guardians would be willing to free all the tiny nekos.

It was a pleasant thought for her.

Leon was typically quiet when he worked. He had no reason to say anything to most people. His supervisors didn’t mind that he was quiet or strange. They knew he had other work to do than rowing the boats. But he was reliable and was easy to get along with. Many of the other gondoliers were young and tended to act like overgrown boys. The supervisors were glad that Leon didn’t act like an overgrown boy.

He had a way of observing what was going on around him without showing any outward sign of it. That was something which was easily misinterpreted, but he never cared. He was grateful that he didn’t have to help people in and out of the boats. He was sensitive and didn’t like to touch people he didn’t know. If that would happen, he would absorb their energy. The results weren’t always pleasant for him.

But he never complained when he was working. He followed the schedule unless his Guardian work caused a conflict. Then he would mention it to his supervisors. They were kind enough to work with him and were always able to have someone else cover for him when he needed time off. He had earned that right after working under them for years without complaining.

Leon rowed a traghetto sometimes several hours a day with just a lunch break. On other days, he rowed his own gondola one or two trips a day. Then there were the days with lots of tourists and he would have to do several trips in one day. He didn’t mind the work, but he didn’t always like some of the other gondoliers.

He knew he was different, but he didn’t care that he was. It didn’t help that he had different colored eyes than many of the rest of them. The other gondoliers knew it was because of Leon’s mother, who was an elf from a different place. From her he had learned how to grow plants. He still grew plenty of herbs on his terrace. He also had learned from her how to make potions and elixirs.

He had her recipe book and he consulted it whenever someone asked him for a potion. Usually the other Guardians would be the only ones who asked for such things. But sometimes, elderly women asked him for some when they had complaints they didn’t want to see a doctor about. He never asked many questions about what was wrong. Many of those women had asked his mother for the same things. They always paid him. Not always with money, but sometimes with food or artist’s supplies. He was grateful for whatever the women would give him.

It had been one of his long days and he was glad to get home. He fixed himself some dinner and then cleaned up the kitchen. He sat down in his living room on a pillow and closed his eyes. He was breathing deeply and concentrating on her. He began to strengthen the summons. He tried to see her more clearly.

He saw her working on her writing. She was alone and looking sad. But she kept working. He could see it was the one thing that was pulling her back together. Something was wrong and she knew it. Lots of things had gone wrong for her and she was doing all she could do to make it better.

Leon encouraged her to come visit him. She seemed to know someone was watching her, but she didn’t know who it was. He was mainly observing and strengthening his call. He tried not to send anything else to her.


Chapter 3 A New Adventure

Silver Moon had breakfast laid out for everyone. Both White Lion and Black Wolf were still sleeping. She munched on her breakfast as she did more research on Elsewhere and the Silver Mists. That’s when she found the references to the labyrinth. She stopped eating and kept reading.

“Hey, you’re up early.” Black Wolf yawned.

Silver Moon looked up at him. “Oh? Yeah, I guess I am.”

He sat down and ate his breakfast. “You found something interesting?”

“Yeah. Apparently, there is a labyrinth near the Silver Mists and Elsewhere.”

“Oh? I’ve never heard of it.”

“Neither have I, but it’s huge and apparently it was hard for people to avoid. That is, it was. I think it’s easier to avoid now.”

“Because of something the Guardians did?”

“No, it’s easier to avoid because of the transportation network on Platinum.”

“Oh?”

“Most people would use the transportation system— even if they are driving their own vehicles. Those routes take everyone around the labyrinth. The Guardians have notes that people just built them that way without always know why. In some places it looks like you take the long way around, but that’s how the routes are. No one even flies over it.”

Black Wolf’s eyes got big and round.

“Yeah, I know it’s odd that many people avoid it and don’t know why.”

“What is so special about the labyrinth?”

“I don’t know. But the Guardians say it has high psi readings. They weren’t entirely sure and they are still studying it to this day.”

“Psi readings?”

“The energy which is associated with magic.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah, not everyone can practice magic and those who do say it’s not an exact science. It may not work the way most people think.”

“Okay.” He paused to finish eating. “Are you going to check it out?”

“I don’t know. I’m not sure I can get to it.”

“That could be a problem.” His phone beeped. He pulled it out of his pocket. It was another text message. There was no mistaking this time. There were more details and none of them were good. He replied and then put the phone away. He looked at Silver Moon, but said nothing.

She looked at him and knew he wasn’t going to tell her. She was beginning to think his promises to her were meaningless. Had he changed his mind about her? She knew she wasn’t the easiest person to get along with, but why was he interested in her in the first place?

What would she have to sacrifice to keep him? Or would he just leave her and her son?

White Lion yawned and stretched. “Hi, mama!”

“Hi, little one. Did you sleep well?”

“Yes! I had wonderful dreams about us having a new and exciting adventure!”

Silver Moon smiled. “Well, I was doing some research and I was about to plan our route now.”

The tiny neko jumped up and climbed onto his chair next to his mama. “Okay, where are we now?”

“Right here.” Silver Moon pointed to the image on her tablet. “We want to go there.” She moved her finger to the Silver Mists and Elsewhere.

“Oh! Then we can go this way or that way.”

“Yes, we could. Let’s see what’s along those routes.” Silver Moon pulled up landmarks and restaurants for White Lion to look at.

He began eating his breakfast as he watched what was along the routes. “That one looks more interesting.”

“Okay, that’s the way we’ll go.”

Black Wolf finished his breakfast as he stared at the screen. That was when he realized the only way for him to get back was to transform into a wolf and run the other way. He hoped he wouldn’t have to go through the labyrinth. For what he had just seen of the notes the Guardians had made and what she had said about it, it didn’t sound pleasant.

He sighed as he looked at both Silver Moon and White Lion. It wouldn’t be much longer before the werewolf would have to leave. He still didn’t know what to tell her or her son. But he knew there really wasn’t a choice. He knew they would come looking for him if he refused to show up.

That was not something he could face. It was the one thing he feared more than anything else. More than even Silver Moon’s wrath. He was too afraid to tell her. He wasn’t sure what to say. Besides it would just instigate a fight. Something he didn’t want at all, especially in front of the tiny neko.

But what else could he do now? Things were escalating and he would have to leave soon. There was no way out for the werewolf and he knew it.

White Lion finished his breakfast and went to the bathroom to brush his teeth and clean up. He grabbed a clean outfit and changed out of his pajamas into it. Then he came out and sat down on his bean bag chair. His mama was in the driver’s seat and the trolley was moving. The tiny neko yawned and looked out the windows.

Black Wolf remained at the table and watched the neko. What was it about the half cat half human boy that Silver Moon liked so well? Why did Black Wolf have such a hard time determining the kid’s age? Silver Moon didn’t seem to care how old he was at all. She doted on him, but yet didn’t seem to spoil him at all.

Lately, the neko was bothering the werewolf, who didn’t understand why. Actually so was the elf, but the werewolf wasn’t about to admit that. He wasn’t sure he was fitting into this family unit at all. Perhaps it would be better if he left. Then he wouldn’t be able to drag them down with him.

He made his decision and it started to stick from that moment.

Leon rowed his gondola to a monastery on one of the islands. He had the whole day off and he wanted to see his best friend, who was a monk. As Leon rowed, he thought of his future Guardian partner. It was foggy, but he wasn’t worried. The sun was shinning through the fog. It gave a magical quality to the surroundings. Many people were known to get lost in Elsewhere, but this elf knew his way blindfolded.

Soon he was approaching a pier. He set his oar down and secured his gondola to the dock. He jumped onto the pier and walked into the church. He looked around and saw his best friend talking with someone. Leon approached them quietly. He stood nearby and waited until they were done. His best friend blessed the person and she walked out of the church.

“Hi, Leon.”

“Hi, Loren.”

“What brings you here?”

“Remember when we were summoning someone who would become my Guardian partner?”

“Yes.”

“I know what she looks like now.”

“Oh? Is she pretty?”

“Yes.”

“Careful, my friend.”

They walked into the monastery. They went into Loren’s cell. He packed up his meager things.

“She’s a writer.”

“Then she’s a good match for you.”

“Yes. She has dark hair, fair skin, green eyes, and pointed ears.”

Loren smiled at his friend and shook his head. He finished packing and took the bag as they left the monastery.

“But she’s troubled.”

“Why?”

“I don’t know, but she is.”

“When will she be here?”

“I don’t know. She seems to be stuck. She works a lot from what I can see of her.”

“Anything else?”

“She was aware someone was watching her.”

“So she can see. That would be good for you.”

“Yeah.”

They walked out of the cell and into the church. Soon they were outside at the dock. Loren sat down in the gondola as Leon jumped onto the back and untied the knots. He dropped the rope into the gondola and picked up the oar.

“So we need to help her find her way here and to you.”

“Yes.”

“I hope she likes you as much as you like her.” 


Chapter 4 More Tiny Nekos?

Silver Moon had been driving for quite some time, when she pulled over for a lunch break. She turned off the engine and stood up. She quickly went to the kitchenette to prepare lunch for the three of them. White Lion continued to look outside. He saw shapes flitting from behind a fence. He stood up and pressed his face against the glass.

There they were again! They looked like cats, but they seemed to be closer to White Lion’s size. He continued to watch, unaware that Black Wolf was watching him. Black Wolf looked out the window and saw the cats move quickly on the other side of the fence.

Silver Moon finished preparing lunch and set the food on the table. Black Wolf turned to her and filled up his plate. She looked to her son.

“What is it, darling? What do you see?”

“They look like cats, but they look to be my size.”

“Oh?” She looked out the window in the same direction.” Then she saw them. “Dear, they may be nekos, like you.”

“Really?”

“Yeah, you’re not the only one on Platinum. I don’t know how many exist, but you’re the only one I know of that is tiny.”

“Oh! Let’s go meet them!”

“Okay, after we eat.”

White Lion jumped up and climbed onto his chair. His mama sat down next to him and the three ate together. No one spoke while they ate. There was nothing to say. The little neko was hungry and just wanted to finish eating as soon as he could so he could go see the other nekos.

Black Wolf was deep in thought. He kept receiving more urgent messages which required him to go back home. He ate and looked at Silver Moon in a different light. What had attracted him to her in the first place? He had no idea. Now, he was beginning to find her annoying. It seemed to him she catered to her son too much. What about Black Wolf? Wasn’t he important to her?

Why hadn’t they gotten married yet? Black Wolf sighed. She was domestic enough, but yet she kept telling him she wasn’t ready to get married yet. Or was it she wasn’t ready for something else? Something he had been waiting for from her. That must be it. He finished eating. He was getting tired of cleaning up. Why couldn’t she do all the housework for a change?

He got up and collected the dishes. He washed them in the sink. He rinsed them and wiped them dry. He was beginning to think it would be easy to leave them behind. The relationship wasn’t going the way he thought it should by now. She was too slow and he wasn’t sure he could get her to move any faster.

Claira Jaen was still watching the tiny neko on the other side of the fence. The free one who couldn’t have been much taller than she was. Was that her brother? There was an elf and a human with him. Last night she finally was able to get on a computer and she tried looking for any information on tiny nekos out in the world.

She found pictures of one. Only one. One who looked too much like her lost brother. That tiny neko who was traveling with an elf named Silver Moon Unicorn. She was a bard who was just gaining popularity and a decent income. Claira Jaen wasn’t quite sure what it all meant, but here they were on the other side of the fence! She watched them for as long as she could.

She wasn’t alone. The other tiny nekos were watching as well. They all wondered who he was and why he wasn’t with them. Everyone was quiet when they saw the trio leave the trolley and walk towards the fence. Some just wanted to hide when they could smell the werewolf. A few started to hiss when he got too close to the fence.

The werewolf stepped back and seemed occupied with his phone again. The nekos stopped hissing. But the elf and the tiny neko got right up to the fence and looked to see where the nekos were hiding.

She couldn’t stand it anymore. She was the first one to step up to the fence. Claira Jaen spoke in the neko language to White Lion. He answered back in the same language. Poor Silver Moon couldn’t understand them, but could see they were talking in a friendly way.

“Hello,” said Silver Moon.

Claira Jaen answered, “Hello.”

“Oh! You can speak two languages?”

“Yes, we all can. We learned to speak from Him.”

“Him?”

“Our Creator. He won’t tell us his name, but insists we must worship him.”

“Oh, I see. Why are you locked in?”

“He won’t let us out. Do you know the Guardians?”

“I know a couple of them who still act as Guardians even though they became vampires. The rest have granted me unlimited access to their archives.”

“Please help us!” Claira Jaen whispered.

“What do you need?”

“I want to know how to read.”

“Oh, I can help you learn. I taught White Lion.”

“Really? That would be great. I don’t know if anyone else wants to learn, but I know we all want to be free of Him. From what He says, I think the Guardians would help us.”

“They would if they could prove you are being oppressed.”

Claira Jaen looked at White Lion. “I think he is my younger brother.”

“What makes you think that?” asked Silver Moon.

“He looks like him, but he was lost years ago. When he was still a kitten he snuck out under the fence and I was too big to go after him. Our mother died not too long before he ran off.”

“Oh! I wish the Guardians were here. They could scan both of you to see to confirm if you are related. Although, I’d say it’s highly likely because I think he’s the only tiny neko in public view.”

“That’s what the computer says. I was on last night when He wasn’t around.”

“He doesn’t let you use a computer?”

“No. He would be very angry if he ever found out. But I don’t know how else I can learn about the world outside of here.”

“I don’t see how you could either.” Silver Moon looked at the two nekos. She could see some similarities. “Here, let me take your picture and then I can send it to the Guardians I know. They should be able to help you in some way.”

“Okay.”

Claira Jaen told the other nekos what Silver Moon was going to do. They all stood back as the elf took Claira Jaen’s picture. Silver Moon sent it off immediately.

“I don’t know how long it will take, but they will do something. I know they will investigate, so you probably will see them coming out here to see you.”

“We’ll be looking for them. What do they look like?”

“Well, they could be anyone. Elves, fairies, were creatures, vampires, nymphs, centaurs, or even nekos, but the taller ones.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah, you’re the tiny versions, but you’ll probably be able to talk to them just like you and White Lion can talk to each other.”

“Good.” Claira Jaen told the other nekos. Some purred in response. “Okay, we will be watching and waiting. I hope you can come back as well.”

“I’ll see what I can do.”

White Lion and Claira Jaen talked some more before he went back to the trolley with his mama and Black Wolf.

Leon stood on his terrace. He had just finished watering and tending to his garden. He looked out over the canal. He watched the boats come and go. He thought of his Guardian partner to be. He had finally learned her name. She was none other than Silver Moon Unicorn. She was a writer who was being claimed by the Guardians to be their spokesperson.

She had a tiny neko for a son. Leon didn’t care that is was an adoption. He didn’t have feelings one way or another for her being a mother. He just knew and cared that they would be able to work together and get their work done. That was more important to him.

But what about her partner, Black Wolf? Leon sighed. He could sense something was wrong between them, but he didn’t want to get in the middle of it. He knew he would support her no matter what she had decided about the werewolf. Leon felt he had no right to tell her how she should live her life. All he could do was ask her to work with him.

He wondered when he would meet her and how she would react to his request.


Chapter 5 My Mama Is an Elf!

Black Wolf was on his phone more and more. He was silent and stopped doing much of the cleaning. Silver Moon found herself biting her lip and wondering how to talk to him about it. White Lion was napping on his bean bag chair.

“Black Wolf.”

He looked up from his phone.

“What’s wrong?”

“Oh, it’s nothing.” He put his phone away.

“Really? Then why did you stop cleaning?”

“Cleaning? Oh, I’ll do that right now.” He got up and did some cleaning.

Silver Moon sighed. She tried to get back to work and was busy drafting some new work. She glanced up to see Black Wolf from time to time. He wasn’t that focused on the cleaning. She had no doubt that something was wrong. Something which he didn’t want to talk about at all.

There was trouble brewing and there was nothing she could do to stop it from happening. She sighed and got back to work. She couldn’t shake the feeling that things would be forever changed.

Her tablet chimed. It was a message from Sam Oranglov. He let her know the Guardians had heard of the rumors and could guess who the scientist was. They had some dealings with him in the past for creating human and animal hybrids like nekos and genetically modified foods. However, they didn’t have a location before and with the new information and a picture of a tiny neko who wasn’t White Lion, then they could investigate some more.

Silver Moon smiled. She knew Claira Jaen would be happy to know that.

Black Wolf’s phone beeped again. He pulled it out of his pocket. This time it was a phone call. He stepped off the trolley. Silver Moon sighed. She shook her head. White Lion yawned as he woke up. He did some stretches and sat up.

He blinked and looked at his mama. “What’s wrong, mama?”

She sighed. “I don’t know. I think Black Wolf is going to leave us.”

“What?!”

“Yeah, something is wrong, but he won’t talk and I can’t make him.”

“Oh, no!”

“Yeah, just stay close, little one. I don’t want to lose you. Or have you get into trouble.”

“Okay.”

She stood up and started to fix dinner for everyone. Soon White Lion was at the table sitting next to his mama enjoying his meal. Black Wolf was still talking on his phone outside. Neither Silver Moon nor White Lion could understand him because he was speaking a different language.

She glared at the werewolf and didn’t say anything more about him. White Lion finished his meal and went to the bathroom to clean up. When he came out, he stopped at the table.

“Mama, I’m going to go for a walk. I’ll be back later.”

“Okay. Just don’t wander off too far.”

“Okay.” He stepped off the trolley and walked around the area. He looked all around him. He could see dragons flying overhead and in the distance.

Soon he found himself back at the fence. He meowed hoping to see Claira Jaen again. He waited and watched. He saw some nekos approach. They checked him out. Then they talked to him.

Some didn’t seem as nice as Claira Jaen, but they did talk to him. He was their only connection to the outside world and they didn’t want him to leave. White Lion checked the fence and was able to find an area that was weakened. He and the other nekos attacked the weak area. Eventually, it broke enough that he could sneak inside to see how they lived.

The other nekos showed him around and told the newcomer about their Creator. White Lion didn’t think he’d like their Creator. He sounded mean and wouldn’t allow the nekos out of their camp. But he looked and listened as best as he could. He knew he could tell his mama about this adventure afterwards.

The nekos found Claira Jaen in the lab on a computer. She was trying to contact the Guardians, but didn’t know how. She couldn’t read, so she couldn’t see the information. She could see pictures relating to the Guardians, but she wasn’t making any progress.

White Lion greeted her. She answered back. He grabbed a chair and sat next to her at the computer.

“Oh, I see! So the Guardians are mentioned, but many people think they are a myth or just stories to tell their children.”

Claira Jaen sighed.

“Oh, right, you can’t read yet. I’m not sure how to teach you.”

“It’s okay. I was trying to see if I could contact them.”

“My mama contacted them. I’m sure they know you exist now.”

“I hope so. Then where are they?”

“I don’t know. Let’s keep looking.”

They continued to search. Claira Jaen came up with keywords and White Lion typed them in and read off the results. It was hours later when they were caught.

“Now what is this? A tiny neko who can read!”

Both nekos stopped what they were doing. They stared at Him.

“Now, Claira Jaen, I know you can’t read. So who is this neko who can read?”

Neither answered him.

“Well? Who are you?”

“I’m White Lion Unicorn.”

The scientist rolled his eyes. He grabbed a scanner and ran it near both nekos. He smiled. “Oh, I know who you are. You are that neko that got lost after your mother died.”

“My mama is still alive.”

“No, she’s dead. And I, well, I happened to be your father.”

“What?” both nekos said.

“Yes, you two are my children. The others were created from genetic material I had lying around. But you two are special. You’re my flesh and blood. Your mother, I created her as well, she was a cat who could walk upright. Yes, this is so good. I have my children back. Both of them.”

The nekos glanced at each other and then back at the scientist.

“But my mama is an elf!”

“That’s not possible. You have no elvish blood. Just human and cat.”

“No! My mama is an elf and she’s alive!”

The scientist put the scanner down. “Listen. I know what I’m talking about. Your mother is dead. It’s not possible that you have an elvish mother.”

“But I do! Her name is Silver Moon Unicorn!”

“Never heard of her.”

“Silver Moon Unicorn found him when he escaped through the fence! I saw her take him with her.”

“What?” the scientist screamed. “Why didn’t you tell me before now?”

“Because he was my brother and…”

“And?”

She shook her head.

“How dare you keep secrets from me!”

Both nekos watched Him closely.

“Do you know the consequences of not telling me what had happened to your brother?”

Claira Jaen flinched.

“Well?”

She said nothing as her lips quivered.

“Fine!” The scientist raised his right hand and struck Claira Jaen off her chair.

“Hey!” White Lion grabbed several small boxes off of the table and threw them at the scientist.

“Stop it!” The scientist threw up his arms to protect himself.

Outside the lab, the other nekos had gathered and now they were hissing. They broke down the door and ran towards the scientist. Claira Jaen was lying on the floor crying. White Lion jumped off the chair to see what he could do for her. Another neko came over and tended to Claira Jaen while White Lion held her hand.

The scientist ran out of the lab to get away from the nekos. He pulled out a tablet computer and opened up the app which controlled everything in the compound. He soon had everyone locked in. He screamed, ranted, and raved, while the nekos banded together and stayed in the lab.

Leon sat on the meditating pillow in his apartment. His eyes were closed. He breathed deeply and slowly. He could sense danger approaching Silver Moon. He sent her some helpful energy to her to cope with it. He could see her sitting all alone on the trolley. She was having a hard time concentrating on her work.

Once again, she knew someone was watching, but she didn’t know who it was. She could see no one. She sighed. She kept trying to write, but she was too upset. What was she going to do now? She needed to get to Elsewhere and she couldn’t. She was stuck waiting for her son to come back.

Leon wondered where the werewolf was. It was just Silver Moon on the trolley by herself. Things just seemed to keep getting worse for her. Finally she was able to get back to her writing.

He opened his eyes and sighed. It was all he could for now. He stood up and went to take a shower. He put on his pajamas and went to bed. Soon he was asleep.


Chapter 6 White Lion Doesn’t Make it Home

Black Wolf slept outside. He couldn’t stand it anymore. He knew he wasn’t going to get what he wanted from her. So why bother sleeping in the same room with her? Why pretend? He told himself he didn’t care. He would soon take off. There was no need for him to do anymore cleaning.

He couldn’t see why she couldn’t do all the housework. She was a woman. It was her job. If she really wanted to be his wife, then she would understand that. He slept without any dreams and was awoken by more urgent messages. He dealt with them as best as he could.

But time was running out for him.

Inside the trolley, Silver Moon was lying on her bean bag chair. She couldn’t sleep. She knew something had happened to White Lion. But she sensed he was okay for the moment. Still he wasn’t there with her. She didn’t know where he was. That was the whole problem.

She heard Black Wolf’s phone beeping on and off. She knew he would leave soon and there was nothing she could do about it. But perhaps it would be better that way. He had stopped cleaning altogether. He gave no reason as to why. He didn’t even tell her what he wanted to eat anymore.

She was puzzled why he would suddenly act the way he was now. She heard him talking on his phone. She sat up. She couldn’t understand much of what he said, but she waited. She kept sensing her son and his wavering that he was in trouble and not safe, but among friends. That puzzled her as well.

She heard Black Wolf disconnect the call. She stood up and walked to the back porch of the trolley. “Black Wolf?”

“Yes?”

“What’s going on?”

“Uh…”

She sighed. “Well, White Lion is in trouble again. He should have come back by now.”

“Uh, yeah…”

“Do you know what happened to him?”

“No.”

“Really? Then why have you been acting the way you have lately? What’s happened to you?”

“You wouldn’t understand.”

“Try me.”

“No, really, you wouldn’t.”

“So you just want to keep it from me and quit cleaning?”

“Well… yes!”

“I see. You better not harm my son.”

He stared at her with new eyes. “So he’s more important to you than I am?”

“Why are you making me choose between you?”

“I’m not, but you have chosen him over me. That’s not fair!”

Silver Moon looked puzzled.

“How can he even be your son? He’s half cat, half human, and you’re an elf! It’s just not possible.”

“It’s by adoption.”

“Oh, yeah? Then where’s the paperwork for that?”

She said nothing as she continued to stare at him.

“So it’s not even legal! Wow, that’s such a shock. Good, sweet, innocent Silver Moon kidnapped a neko and claimed him as her son.”

She shook her head. “It wasn’t like that.”

“Sure it was. Who are his parents?”

“I don’t know. I found him and I took care of him. I didn’t know how young he was at the time. He could have died if I didn’t take care of him.”

“You can’t know something like that.”

“There was no one else around! He was all alone! You really expect me to just leave him where I found him? What the hell is wrong with you!”

“Nothing! It’s you! Not me! You! You’re so frigid! You’re never going to sleep with me! You haven’t tended to my needs at all! Just his!”

“What?”

“Yeah, you heard me. Why don’t you put out? Hmm. What’s wrong with you?”

Silver Moon shook her head and shook uncontrollably. “Why are you doing this? I thought you understood…”

“Yeah, well, you took too long. I don’t need to stick around and wait for something that won’t happen. You’d make a terrible wife for me. The housework is supposed to be your job! Not mine! There’s no reason for me to do any more cleaning!” He shapeshifted into a wolf and took off running.

Silver Moon watched him go and cried. She couldn’t even focus to figure out where her son could be.

Many of the nekos were still hissing and growling. Claira Jaen was recovering. She opened her eyes and looked up at White Lion. She smiled.

“Hi, little brother.”

He smiled back. “Hi, big sister.”

“Do you remember me?”

He shook his head. “No, but I believe you. I doubt mama will have a hard time accepting you as my sister.”

“That’s good. She seems like a good mama to me.”

“I only remember mama and no one else before that.”

“You were pretty young. That’s probably why you don’t remember me or our mom.”

“Oh?” He was still puzzled by the insistence of another mother.

“He probably won’t be back for quite some time. Will you help me to learn to read while we wait?”

“Well, I’ll try. I’ll teach you the alphabet first.”

White Lion taught Claira Jaen how to sing the alphabet and he showed her what all the letters looked like. The other nekos listened and started to sing along as well. Many came over and asked that White Lion show them the letters again and again.

The scientist heard the nekos singing and he hated it. He covered his ears. Then he realized they were singing the alphabet of all things. “Nooooo!” he screamed. He stormed to the lab and was met by hissing, growling nekos with claws bared.

He stepped back. Too many of them had claws on their hands and feet. He needed a weapon to fight through them. He ground his teeth and then spun around and went to his private room. He threw himself down on his bed and ranted and raved.

The nekos relaxed once they heard him in his room. Then they resumed their reading lessons. They didn’t care how loud they were. They all wanted to learn. Even the adults who had children wanted to learn how to read. The little ones enjoyed the fun of the singing and recognizing the letters.

White Lion used the computer to teach them to read children’s books available online. The stories were silly or simple, but no one cared. They were having fun reading.

The scientist could hear the nekos in his room. He pulled his hair. He screamed. He blamed the Guardians. “What went wrong with my creations? They shouldn’t want to read! They don’t need to read!” He jumped on his bed.

The nekos didn’t stop with the lessons. They were too fun and He hated it. 


Chapter 7 All Alone

Silver Moon woke up late after a restless, very little sleep night. She was miserable and all alone. She got up and looked around the trolley. No one else had been on it besides her. She stepped outside, but could find no trace of the werewolf. She got back on board and went to the kitchen area. She grabbed some fruit and nuts to help clear her head.

She needed to find out where her son was. She missed Black Wolf, but knew she couldn’t make him come back. After she ate, she sent a message to Sam Oranglov about her missing son. She was brushing her teeth when he called her back.

“When did you last see your son?”

“Last evening after dinner. I told him to come back home before dark, but he’s still not here. I get the sense he’s in trouble again, but among friends.”

“Hmm. That sounds odd.”

“I know. I wouldn’t be surprised if he was with the other tiny nekos we met the other day.”

Sam smiled. “That would sound like something he would do. Felicia and I are looking into the neko colony now. We are checking on all the available information we have so far. We also are hearing quite a few rumors from other sources. We’re in contact now with some nekos. The taller ones, that is. They don’t have much to tell us other than they are surprised to hear there are more than just White Lion who are tiny versions of themselves.”

“I never knew if he was unique. He was all alone when I found him.”

“Did you find him there?”

“I don’t remember where I was when I found him. That time period is a blur. It wasn’t too long after I started traveling around on the trolley.”

“Memory can play tricks on us, if we’re not careful.”

“Yes, I know.” She sighed.

“Is Black Wolf helping you find your son?”

“No. He took off. I don’t know where he is.”

“What happened?”

“We got into a horrible fight last night. He’s jealous of my son. I don’t think he wants to come back.”

“Okay. We’ll keep an eye out for the werewolf.”

“Good idea.”

“Let me know if anything else happens. Hopefully, your son will show up on his own.”

“I hope so. He usually does.”

Sam’s face disappeared from her tablet. She set the tablet down and finished brushing her teeth. Then she proceeded to clean up the trolley to expel some agitated energy. When she was done, she sat down on her bean bag chair and grabbed her tablet.

Soon she was writing again and starting to feel better. She went on to do some of her work. It was going well until she received a message.

It was blatant without any doubt as to what it meant. It said, “You must leave the trolley immediately. It is not your property. We will come and claim it within the next few days. If you have not vacated it by that time, we will forcibly remove you.”

She stared at the message with her mouth gaping open and her eyes big and wide. She sent the message to Sam immediately. She also told him she knew the trolley legally belonged to Black Wolf.

Sam, a vampire, sent a message back stating for her to wait for him and Felicia, a vampire fairy, to arrive. Silver Moon cried for a while and then got back to her writing. There was nothing else she could do at the moment. She kept having to fight back tears while she tried to get as much work done as she could. But she still wondered about her son.

The nekos all slept in the lab. Some of the parents got up before the rest of them to get food for everyone. While everyone was eating, Claira Jaen had an idea, which she shared with everyone. The other nekos readily agreed. Then they all turned to White Lion and asked him to try to send all the data He had on them to the Guardians.

White Lion blinked. Then he climbed onto a chair in front of the computer. He contacted his mama to get a Guardian contact. She contacted him on the computer.

“Oh, thank goodness! I’ve been worried about you.”

“I’m okay, mama. I’m with the other nekos.”

They crowded behind him to see the elf.

“Oh, okay. Sam and Felicia said they were trying to get to you nekos. They are researching what information they have so far. And they are on their way over to us.”

“Good. My friends want me to send the Guardians all the data He has gathered on them. They think it will help the Guardians to understand us better.”

“It will. I’m sending you Sam’s contact info now.”

“Got it. Thanks, mama.”

“Take care, little one.”

He smiled as her image winked out. He found and sent all the data he could find on the computer and sent it to Sam. It took time. So, he and the nekos did some more reading. Some of the nekos, like Claira Jaen, were catching on fast, while others struggled, but kept at it.

The scientist was too afraid to leave his room. So he laid on his bed exhausted. He groaned to hear the nekos in the lab reading again. He grabbed a pillow and put it over his face. But he could still hear them.

Sam contacted the nekos as soon as he and Felicia had checked over the data. White Lion answered him.

“Hi, Sam and Felicia!”

“Hi, White Lion, and nekos.” Sam looked at all the nekos trying to crowd behind White Lion. “What are you doing at the moment?”

“Oh, I was helping them to learn how to read because Claira Jaen asked me to teach her and the rest decided they wanted to learn as well.”

“Wow. How it is going so far?”

“Well, they can all sing the alphabet and recognize the letters. But it’s hard to know how well they are doing when many of them shout out the letter names and read out loud.”

Sam and Felicia smiled. She sat next to Sam and was quiet throughout the conversation as she was piloting their ship.

“We have a fix on your location, but we can’t see how to get inside.”

“Oh, He must have closed off the compound with his controller!” shouted one of the nekos.

“He?”

“Their creator, who claims to be my father.”

“Oh. Right, the genetic engineer that we’ve had trouble with in the past. Got it. Can you get the controller from him to open up the compound?”

“I don’t know,” said White Lion.

“We’ll get it!” A couple of nekos shouted. They ran off to His room to stealthily get the controller from Him.

“Well, that certainly makes things easier. We’ve sent the data on your colony to the other Guardians, who will review the information and make more notes. They will try to contact you as well. In the meantime, we will have to pick up your mama who has been asked to leave the trolley. We have suitcases for her so she can pack up.”

“What? Why does she have to leave the trolley?”

“She and Black Wolf had a fight and he’s gone. It sounds like he’s taking his trolley back.”

“Oh, no!”

“Why didn’t she tell us?” asked Claira Jaen.

“She probably didn’t want to talk about it and upset White Lion.”

“She really is a good mama to him, isn’t she?”

“Yes. That’s why we don’t want to separate them.”

“He’s my brother.”

“He is? Well, we will scan both of you to confirm that.”

“Okay. Will we have to be separated again?”

“No. I don’t see why we’d have to do that.”

“Wait, would his mama mind me?”

“Probably not, but I can’t speak for her.”

“Okay.”

Some screaming and yelling occurred in the scientist’s room. Followed by other loud noises for several minutes.

“I take it, the nekos are getting the controller,” commented Sam.

The computer announced, “The compound is now unlocked.”

The nekos cheered. The scientist screamed.


Chapter 8 The Guardians Investigate Rumors

Claire Rose Lutin, an elf, and her Guardian partner, Myadin, a werewolf, were busy reading all the new data on the nekos. They compared it to the data they had received from other nekos from around the planet.

“Claire, did you see this?”

“What?”

“It says it’s the famous geneticist again who created the human/animal hybrids, like the nekos.”

“Meh. Yeah, I see that now. He’s also the creator of the tiny nekos. Damn him.”

Myadin raised his eyebrows. “I see you’re still upset about your health issues.”

“Yeah, they were caused by the bad food he created. It didn’t even stop world hunger.”

“Nope. In the archives, it’s very clear what the genetically modified food did to many people who ate it. Most were worse off than you ever were.”

“I know. I feel bad they were so sick and didn’t understand why. And to make things worse, they couldn’t get decent healthcare. The treatments just made them sicker and many died as a result.”

“Yes, people are still sick in general, but many are getting better.”

“Yes, I hope it continues. It’s nearly impossible to undo all the damage he caused.”

“Unfortunately, that is very true.” He paused as he checked the information. “I wish one of the nekos came with us. It might help us make contact with the tiny ones.”

Claire Rose smiled. “Yeah, I wish one would have come with us, but White Lion is with them. He’ll talk to us.”

“Oh? Are you sure?”

“Yeah, look at the new data on the tiny nekos. It came straight from the lab. White Lion was the one who sent it out originally.”

“Okay, so what’s their status now?”

“Sounds like there is a rebellion occurring. The tiny nekos are learning how to read from White Lion. Some can do it very well already.”

“So they are highly intelligent.”

“And that geneticist didn’t want them to learn in the first place. He probably wants them to stay in the compound. Sounds like the nekos want to be free instead.”

“Yes, it does. Wilhelm strikes out again. I would think by now he would have learned better social skills.”

“Ha! Wilhelm learn social skills? If he hasn’t before he became an adult, it’s doubtful he will now. Doesn’t sound like he’s changed at all.”

“I don’t know about you, but I’ve read enough. Let’s go help those nekos.”

“Okay. Let’s see their current location. Ah. It’s close enough we can both run there in a couple of hours easily. Uh…”

“What?”

“We may want to avoid the labyrinth. It’s not to far from there.”

Myadin checked the map. “Oh. That labyrinth. Okay, so if we go around that way, we will miss it. Funny how the transportation network doesn’t go anywhere near it.”

“I know. I think most people just don’t want to go there, but sometimes people end up there when they don’t want to.”

“Yeah, I’ve read of the documented cases. Some people barely made it out alive.”

“Eek. That is bad. I guess some people just didn’t want to face their fears or insecurities.”

“Okay. Let’s go.” He transformed into a wolf.

Claire Rose smiled at him. “Okay, I’m ready. Let’s go.”

They took off running. Two hours later, they were at the compound. They stopped and looked around. The first thing they noticed was Silver Moon Unicorn’s trolley was driven away by someone who wasn’t her. Then they heard lots of screaming and hissing from the compound.

Claire Rose pulled out her communicator. “Sam, I thought that trolley was Ms. Unicorn’s.”

“It wasn’t technically. She and her partner had a fight and it’s his. Felicia and I have her. We’re taking her to safety. How are the nekos?”

“Not sure just yet. There’s a lot of screaming. Some of it is coming from Wilhelm and the rest sounds like cats fighting.”

“Oh! Ms. Unicorn will want her son back as soon as possible.”

“Understood. Let her know we will do what we can to save as many nekos as possible.”

“Good. Meet you in Elsewhere.”

“Acknowledged.” She put the communicator away. “Okay, Mya, are you ready to deal with some angry nekos?”

He whimpered.

“Oh, I know you’re a wolf. I doubt that changing back into human form will help you. The nekos will know by your smell that you’re a werewolf.”

He nodded.

“Alright, let’s get through the open gate and see what we’re up against.”

They walked into the compound and looked around. Soon a couple of nekos stopped in front of them. They growled lowly at the new pair.

“Hello, I’m Claire Rose Lutin and this is Myadin. We’re Guardians sent to help you out.”

“Guardians? He’s a werewolf.”

“Yes, he is, but he won’t attack you.”

“What if he does?”

“Then I’ll beat him and he knows it.”

Myadin whimpered.

“Okay, come this way. We have kittens to protect.”

“Kittens? Oh, but I thought that wasn’t possible. White Lion can’t have any.”

“Claira Jaen can’t either. She doesn’t complain about it.”

“That’s a good thing.”

The nekos led Claire Rose and Myadin in the lab. There they found White Lion and Claira Jaen trying to keep some of the nekos from panicking.

“Oh, hi, Claire Rose and Myadin!” exclaimed White Lion.

“Hi, White Lion.”

Myadin barked hello.

Claire Rose pulled out her scanner. “I hear Claira Jaen says White Lion is her lost brother. Let’s check your genes for both of you to find out if it’s true.”

“Okay,” both nekos answered. They held still as Claire Rose ran the scanner over both of them, one at a time.

“Oh, now this is interesting.”

“What?” Claira Jaen
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