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    To those who desire unending adventures. 
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Chapter I
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Little Lion Goes Further






Little Lion had closed his eyes only a short time as the falls took him over, and he fell through a mix of air, water, and bubbly foam. When he opened them again, he was in a bright land with lots of flowers and fruited trees, all of which he couldn’t quite recognize. There were birds and animals moving about in the trees, which he had never seen before, either.

The blind cavefish was with him. 

“Where is this?” asked Little Lion.

“Humans call it Paradise or Garden of God. We animals call it home.”

“I remember the elephant once talking about the dreams of humans. But it’s only a dream.”

“So, you thought. But as you can see, we are here.” 

“And you have your eyes. Can you see?” 

“That I can, in this world.”

“You’re still a fish. Your fins look  longer, though.”

“Walking’s not a problem.” Cavefish illustrated by nimbly moving about.

“You can breathe air?”

“That too,” he replied, expanding his gill lungs. “Things are possible here that weren’t by the falls.”

“So, what will we do here? It looks different.”

“Well, since we’re here, I think you have to figure the place you’d like to stay. I can give  you a tour.”

“What about just staying here? It’s beautiful.” 

“You could, but it’s best to look around first, have an adventure, so to  speak. Then decide.” 

“I'm game,” said Little Lion. “I’m always good for an adventure.”

“Good. Let’s go.”

“Aren’t you going to give me a ride?”

“You won’t need one. First, you’re able to move fast enough here. Second, you won’t tire.”

“Anything else different about me?” asked Little Lion, worried about how he might look.

“You’re mostly gold-yellow, with a bit more shine. It doesn’t look bad at all.”

“Great! What’s first then?”

“The Under World is where visitors should start. It’s best to get the full picture....”

“You’re the guide,” said Little Lion. “Lead the way!”
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Chapter II 
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The Underworld and Its Untamable Beasts






“What’s the  underworld like?” asked Little Lion. “I’m not used to living underneath the ground. That’s more in the line of being a mole or a fish.”

“It’s good to know what’s out there. You’ll see all sorts and manners of untamable beasts.”

“You mean they’re not friendly?” 

“Most are friendly. And the ones who aren’t won’t try to hurt you. Still, all the same, I wouldn’t get on the bad side of one.” 

“Are you sure we shouldn’t skip this world? Like I said, I’m more comfortable with ground creatures.”

“You shouldn’t miss out. It’s bound to be fun. Once in a while, you can even ride one of them. Follow me.”

Cavefish approached a giant plant which had an opening not far off the ground. Its large, lipped tube was big enough for them to pass through.

Little Lion peered down the plant/flower tube. “It looks like a long way down. Are you sure about this?”

“Don’t worry about dying. You’ve died once to get here, and you can’t really die twice.”

“Still going down something dark and long is not in my nature.”

“You’ll need to expand your nature in this world,” advised Cavefish.

“Alright, let’s go. It’s not the first time I’ve taken a chance.”

Down the tube they went, and it felt like floating on a cushion. It was still fast and Little Lion got the feeling he was weightless and flying. When the falling finally stopped, the chameleon was relieved to have landed safely atop a rock. 

He looked around and saw what looked like a vast cave, with no evidence of a sun. Lighting came from spires spaced at irregular intervals. 

“We’re here,” announced Cavefish, and he plopped into a glimmering pond which formed a maze-like waterway. 

“I don’t need to be in water anymore,” the fish said upon surfacing. “Still, it feels good to be your own element. Brings back memories.”

“I can’t say this place brings back any memories for me,” reflected Little Lion. “I don’t see anyone around.”

“It’s because we’re inside one of the beasts,” said Cavefish. “One thing about this world. Size plays tricks on you and whether you’re inside or out.”

“Great,” said Little Lion. “I hope we won’t be digested.”

“That doesn’t happen here. Or need to happen. You don’t really need to eat, though one can find things to eat.”

“It doesn’t look like there’s not much eat here unless you count crystal and these mushroom puffs.”

The cavefish took a nibble of both. “Crystals are little crunchy to my taste, and I’ve never liked leathery mushrooms. Texture is always a factor in food.”

“Where do we go from here?”

“I suggest we make our way out and greet this beast. It’s hard to communicate from in here.”
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Chapter III 
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Hello Monster






The passage outside was relatively easy. Once out of the vast stomach chamber, a long, long throat, and then past some immense monolithic teeth, they slipped out of the mouth. The creature’s face was large as a cliff and it appeared to be sleeping. The rest of the being looked long and indefinite, melding into the landscape so you couldn’t quite tell what was monster and what was stone.

The two were looking down the length of the beast, then up at a vast cavern that seemed as high as the sky, when they were startled to hear. “My goodness, what will come out next? Who are you? It looks like a chameleon who’s gone all golden and a cavefish with a new pair of eyes. You never know what you’ll see around here.”

Cavefish apologized. “Sorry for the intrusion. We have a newcomer and I’m showing the worlds.”

“Hello monster,” Little Lion greeted.

The Underworld being let out a shudder that cast a wind which moved stones that shouldn’t have moved. “Yes, I suppose I still look like a monster. Really, I used to be a horrible monster. But things have changed. I’ve become tamer here. Not totally, mind you. The things I used to do...”

“What did you used to do?” asked Little Lion.

“Mostly eat others without their permission, and worse yet. Unnecessarily so...”

“That’s changed, right?” persisted Little Lion.

“Well... mostly. I get irritated still. I
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