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​Chapter 1 Faedin Feels Different

Yaemin was a young centaur living in the forest as an orphan child of parents killed by wicked elves before he could remember. All he knew were stories about his parents. He didn’t remember them. He was too young to remember their death. Yet, he missed them and wished he could have gotten to know them.

He had roamed the forests for years. Many older centaurs would look after him and made sure he had enough food and was bathing himself. None were very close to him. All knew he was an orphan and needed care. Markus was one who saw similarities between Yaemin and Faedin. Yet, Yaemin close to remain in the forest. He had a little communicator and computer. He had access to the Guardian archives, but seemed to be content to remain in the forest.

He mainly stayed with the teachers. Markus wasn’t sure if the young centaur intended on becoming a teacher when he was older and more mature. Yaemin never talked about his future or what he was interested in. Markus often found Yaemin by himself deep in thought or writing down his thoughts.

“Yaemin, how are you?”

“Me? I don’t know much of the time. Alec is still a real pain.”

“I know. You two clash terribly and I’m not sure why. I’m glad there’s been no violence.”

Yaemin blinked. “Why would there be violence?”

“Considering your age and your personality clash, you two could come to blows sooner or later.”

The child centaur sighed. “I know he would love to fight me, but I don’t want to fight.”

The elder centaur raised an eyebrow. “You see no reason why you would fight each other?”

The child shook his head no.

“I can think of something. You do know you’re close to adolescence?”

The child nodded yes.

“Good. You might be having some mood swings already, but I think you deal with those fairly well. However, if you and Alec should become attracted to the same person, you could end up fighting.”

“What?”

“You know what can happen once adolescence starts. I know you have observed others. You and Faedin are quite good at that.”

“Yes, oh, I didn’t think that would happen to me.”

Markus smiled. “It could happen. I didn’t say it would.”

“You have a story from your life to tell?”

“Perhaps for another time.” He paused. “You know I don’t know everything? I still can’t understand why you didn’t go join Faedin and leave the forest.”

Yaemin sighed. “I’m not sure it’s safe for me. Faedin has a charm about her that she doesn’t quite know what it is, but it helps her with protectors and others who are willing to talk to her. I feel safe in the forest. It’s familiar and I know the rules we have to live by so we can get along. I know of other personality clashes. I’ve listened and read the stories. It just doesn’t happen with centaurs. The Guardian archives have many stories about elves and fairies too.”

Markus smiled and nodded. “I know you and Faedin are two different people, but I think you two would get along well and probably will become the best of friends.”

Yaemin blushed. He wasn’t so sure what was happening. He knew it could be time for adolescence for him and for Faedin as well. He just hoped he could handle it. He wasn’t sure what he was going to do. For now, he just wanted to keep reading and writing as he lived in the forest.

Faedin blinked. Something was happening. There was no denying it any longer. Something was happening inside her body. Radical changes. Internal changes she had never felt before. She wasn’t sure she could describe what was happening just yet. She just made mental notes and frowned to herself.

She had been warned what could happen to her at her age. She just never worried about it until now. Things were different for her. She had a long childhood away from the forest and among people of the world. Her time as a Guardian wasn’t something she regretted. In fact, she was looking forward to more work as a Guardian.

She sighed. She found herself walking with other Guardians and a lot of stray animals left behind. A cat popped up above the wagon and stared at the centaur.

“Meow?”

The centaur blinked. “It’s nothing. I’ll be fine.”

“Meow?” The cat reached a paw towards Faedin.

“Are you claiming me as your own?”

“Meow.”

“Oh.” Faedin sighed. “What’s your name?”

The cat stared and said nothing out loud. In the centaur’s head she heard the word moonbeam clearly.

“Moonbeam?”

“Meow!”

“Pleased to meet you.”

Moonbeam the cat leaped towards Faedin who gasped and stretched out her arms. The cat landed safely in the centaur’s arms and the cat rubbed her head again the centaur’s head. Moonbeam purred. She knew she had found someone who would take good care of her for the rest of her life.

No one had seemed to notice one cat had jumped out of the wagon and was now carried by the famous child centaur. She ran beside the wagon in silence with a furry little companion in her arms. Faedin could no longer think. She just ran with the cat who was contented.

They reached the Village of Luckshire and were soon greeted by others who knew how to take care of animals.

Rae saw Faedin who was now standing still. “Faedin, are you holding a cat?”

Faedin blinked. She turned towards the speaker. “Yes, it’s a cat. She claimed me and leaped into my arms.”

Rae laughed and walked away. Faedin wondered what she was going to do with the cat. Others were busy with the animals and didn’t notice the centaur’s dilemma. It took some time to take care of all the animals. Finally someone noticed Faedin with the cat.

“Are you going to keep the cat?”

“What? I guess so. She claimed me.”

The lady elf nodded. “That’s usually how it works with cats. Come with me and we’ll make sure the cat gets to use a litter box and get some food.”

“Meow?”

“Yes, little one, we’ll take care of it and you can have Faedin as your main caretaker.”

“Meow!”

The lady elf and others on the domestic staff soon helped Moonbeam and taught Faedin what she needed to know about taking care of cats. The centaur soon felt better. Moonbeam was no longer hungry and bathed herself.

“Are you planning on staying long here in Luckshire, Faedin?”

“I don’t know yet.”

“Cats can handle living outside fairly well. However, it does help when they have a house to go inside when the weather is bad or they need to hide from predators.”

“Oh, I think that would help. Even we centaurs have some buildings we can go inside when the weather is bad.”

“Your cat is welcome to stay here while you’re here, but think about where you’re going to go.”

“Could she have a traveling home?”

The elf lady smiled. “That’s a possibility. She seemed fine in your arms, so there’s a chance she would be willing to travel with you.”

“Moonbeam? Are you willing to travel with me? I don’t know how long I’ll be staying here.”

Moonbeam stopped bathing and looked at Faedin. “Meow?”

“Well, you chose me and now I’m being told you may need a special house of your own. I don’t always stay inside anywhere.”

Moonbeam looked into Faedin’s eyes and thought, “I’ll go with you. I’ll have to inspect this special house you refer to. I take it you’ve never taken care of a cat before.”

Faedin blinked. “No, you’re the first cat for me. I never actually looked after anyone else before. I’ve been a child for a long time among the Guardians and away from the forest. I’m an unusual centaur.”

“Meow.” Moonbeam thought to Faedin, “In that case, we’ll both learn together. I’ll let you know if the traveling gets too bad for me. I might need my home in one place and I understand you might need to travel.”

Faedin nodded. “Okay, I think Moonbeam wants to see this house you’d give her before she decides if she wants it.”

The lady elf made some gestures to some others on the domestic staff. “It will take some time and you’re welcome to stay here as long as you want.”

“Thank you.” The centaur stared at the cat and wondered how this relationship was going to change her life.


​Chapter 2 Quiet?

Yaemin sighed. He had a feeling something bad was going to happen. He looked around the forest and saw nothing out of the ordinary. He was near the teachers. He could hear them talking. He said nothing. He had just finished another story about fighting over the same person. Tragic love stories which featured jealousy and possession. He was interested in reading those tales after what Markus had told him.

Yet, the young centaur couldn’t see he and Alec being attracted to the same person. Yaemin blinked and then saw Alec appearing in this part of the forest. Yaemin sighed and watched the newcomer. There was no telling what could happen this time.

Alec approached the teachers. His chest wasn’t a child’s anymore. Yaemin could see it clearly. Alec was an adolescent and quite sure of himself. Yaemin rolled his eyes. He bit his lip to refrain from saying anything. He knew it would be misinterpreted. Or worse it would come out all wrong.

Alec asked, “So, any news here? Has Yaemin run away to join the Guardians yet?”

The teachers frowned.

Markus answered, “No, he’s still here. He told me he had no desire to leave the forest.”

“Oh? I’d thought a curious centaur as he is would want to do what that girl did. She should come back here and do her duty as a woman.”

Markus sighed. “Faedin is the mistress of her own destiny as you are the master of your own destiny. Only she can decide if she wants to have children.”

Yaemin approached everyone. He focused on his breathing. He stopped when he was close enough for everyone to hear him. Alec turned to see Yaemin standing nearby.

“Yaemin, you don’t feel like leaving the forest?”

“No.”

“Why not? There’s a big world out there just waiting to be discovered.”

“I have access to the Guardian archives and I read about the big world right here in the forest.”

“Oh, reading is a waste of time.”

The teachers sighed. Yaemin bit his lip. He took a deep breath.

“Really, we should be enjoying ourselves and having more children. There aren’t enough centaur babies being born. Why can’t we get all the female centaurs here so we can get them pregnant?”

Yaemin sighed. “Women aren’t just baby incubators!”

The teachers tensed. They were afraid there could be violence if anything got out of hand.

Alec laughed. “Yes, they are. That’s all they’re meant to do with their lives. It’s absurd to let one female child roam the world by herself because she’s that curious. She needs to come back here and do her duty. That’s all she should be doing, just as her mother before her. And your mother too.”

“Faedin is a person who gets to make that decision on her own as Markus said. It’s not up to you or me.”

Alec frowned and growled. “You believe that?”

“Yes!”

Alec gave no warning as he punched Yaemin. Things slowed down. Everyone became distant and quieter from the two centaurs who were no longer children. Yaemin raised his front hooves and the fight was on and the teachers screamed and called for help. They were too afraid to get in between the adolescents.

Eventually a couple of elf Guardians arrived with stun guns. They approached the fighting centaurs and knocked them out. The centaurs now unconscious were separated and cared for. They both had some minor wounds, but would recover soon.

The teachers sighed as they waited for Yaemin to wake up. The Guardians made notes in the archives. Markus made a note about the clash between the two adolescents. He wondered what would happen if Faedin would come to the forest and would meet the two of them.

Faedin blinked. She watched the Guardians of Luckshire go about their normal routines. She sighed. She felt so disconnected from them now. Once she felt she was one of them and now she wasn’t so sure. She sighed. Someone small and furry rubbed against her legs.

“Meow?”

“Hi, Moonbeam.”

“Meow!”

“I don’t know what’s wrong me with. Everything seems too quiet now. There doesn’t seem to be any activity going on that we need to concern ourselves about. No wicked elves. No tyrants. Nothing. Not even the wild dragons are causing problems.” She sighed again.

“Meow?”

Faedin blinked. “You think something is happening inside of
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