
		
			Blood. Guns. Claws. Death. It was the only thing everyone knew on those days.

     Once, there were two phoenixes named Flame and Snowy. They lived in the snow mountains, since Snowy couldn't stand the heat at the volcano. Snowy was Ice Phoenix, and Flame was a Fire Phoenix. They've been mates for a while now, and want to have an egg. Although, they haven't found a good time to have it.
     
     


Blood. Claws. Guns. It was the only thing everyone knew on that unfaithful day.
Once, there were two phoenixes named Flame and Snowy. They lived in the ice cold, snow mountains said cone Snowy couldn't stand the heat at the volcano. Yet, Flame could stand the coldness. Snowy couldn't stand the heat be as she was a smaller ice phoenix. Flame was a larger fire phoenix. Flame and Snowy have been mates for a while now, and have wanted an egg. Although, they never found a good time to have it.
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Up high, in the ice cold snow mountains, there lived two phoenixes. Flame and Snowy. They lived   in the snow mountains, since Snowy couldn't bare the heat at the volcano. She couldn't stand it since Snowy was a smaller, yet strong, ice phoenix. Flame was a large and powerful fire phoenix. Flame's fire energy produced enough heat to keep him warm in the cold mountains. Snowy was smaller, so she didn't produce enough ice energy to keep her cool. Flame and Snowy have been mates for a while now, and have wanted to have an egg. Although, they've never found a good time to have it.

On one strange day, something weird happened. The trees on the mountains? They fell. The pine trees were so beautiful, big, and tall! Snowy couldn't imagine them falling. But they did. Hearing fresh leaves and branches fall on the soft snow was odd. Snowy didn't know what to do to rescue her beloved home. Day by day, the trees kept on falling. Luckily, not all of the trees fell, but half of them were on the powdered snow. Both Flame and Snowy had no idea what was going on. One day, strange monsters came. They were green, and huge. They stretched along a pathway, it seemed like they were more and more by the day.  They started to carry no-wings on their many fingers. Poor Snowy, she needed a break from all of these new and crazy things. She headed to the relaxing river, where all she could hear were the chirping birds, the rippling water, and the crunch of the dried leaves. All she could see was the crystal clear water. Snowy was there until the evening, yet she got there in the afternoon.
Eventually, she went back to her den. Flame was waiting.
"What took you so long?" He asked.
"I was... looking at the river. Before it's history." Snowy took a pause, then continued.
"The trees, they're falling. The snow isn't real anymore."
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			Snowy took a pause, then continued.

Snowy took to take a breath to continue. "The rivers will dry out. The animals will flee. Any remaining deer, foxes, rabbits, anything, they'll be killed." Flame stared to freak out just thinking about the no-wings taking over.
"Well- we'll still be here! Am I not correct? I mean- they won't find our den. It's hidden up high!"
"Flame what if we have an egg?" Snowy asked. She slightly started to cry, then looked at the cold stone on the ground.
"We can't have an egg, Flame! The no-wings will find us, then kill us. And- and once it hatches! Oh boy! Ha.." Snowy chuckled sarcastically.
"Once it hatches... it'll chirp- and cry! Eventually- everyone will know we have an chick! Even the no-wings. We can't get food that often- or else they'll capture us. Someone will be practically staving. It's would be our lives or the egg's."
Flame was speechless.
Snowy waddled off to their den, she needed a break from everything. Flame let her be, he wouldn't want his home to be destroyed. It already was. Flame knew exactly how Snowy felt. He never found a time to tell her that his home was destroyed too.



In the middle of the night, Snowy took off. When she was tired of flying, she decided to fall asleep in the soft, powdery snow. When she woke up, she felt tight. Too tight. No-wings were all around her, and she couldn't move. Her beak, neck, legs, and wings were chained. She tried to call for Flame, but couldn't. She could barely breathe. Just about when she thought she was going to die, it stopped. It just stopped. There was darkness. Snowy was back in her den. She was on her soft moss bed, nothing else. It was a dream. A nightmare.
"You alright?" Flame questioned Snowy.
"When you were sleeping, you were squirming, like- crazy. It looked like you were in pain."
"Yeah... I'm fine." Snowy responded.
"Just a bad dream."
"Okay..." Flame knew it was worst than a bad dream.
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			"Wait. Snowy. What was the dream? If it's not that bad, why don't you tell me?" Snowy looked away from Flame.
"...It was bad. I hated it. There was no-wings... and- chains- and I was suffocating! I hated it."
Flame chuckled.
"Can I tell you something? Bad memories don't normally happen to phoenixes. It was most likely a childhood memory. Did you feel like you were choking?" Flame asked.
"Definitely. I felt like I was choking, and that I couldn't breathe." Snowy answers.
"Yup. Then it's a childhood memory." Flame responded.
"To clear your mind, wanna go hunt?"
"Yeah. Can we get deer? It's my favorite."
"I know." Flame chuckled.
Flame and Snowy flew off into the deep woods, to find a big buck. As they were just about to attack and kill the deer from up high, the deer was killed by something else. Nothing attacked it, but it ran for a bit, then fell. Flame and Snowy went down to investigate. But as soon as they went down, and they were caught by a net.
The no-wings shot both of them, and Snowy's head started to spin. Luckily, Flame didn't get shot. He dodged it by an inch. He burned himself through the net, and grabbed Snowy, then left. 

Flame fought all of the no-wings himself.
When Snowy awakened, she noticed Flame covered in cobwebs, Snowy knew that another phoenix came to heal his wounds. Snowy then questioned herself. What wounds did he get?
"Flame, I'm sure you fought the no-wings off. But, how bad were the injuries?"
"They aren't big." Flame responds. There was silence. No birds, wind, nothing, Just pure silence.
Normal days went on, but there was a day Flame and Snowy's lives changed forever. Snowy laid an egg. Mysteriously, she never saw any egg that looked it hers. It had a beautiful pattern, ice blue stripes, and a blend of red and orange diamonds. Snowy didn't tell Flame. She hid it for weeks. Every night, she hid it under her wing. Snowy had to protect it. Sadly Snowy barley got any sleep, but Flame could tell something was wrong.
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				When she left to get food, Flame searched through Snowy’s things. He found nothing. Snowy knew he would be searching, so she hid it simply under moss. She knew Flame would be searching in advances spots, so she hid it in an easy spot. When Snowy came back, Flame questioned her.
	“Why are you barely getting any rest? Why are you keeping a secret? It is someone or something?”
	Snowy answered all, she decided it was time to confess, “I’m not getting much sleep because I’m protecting it. I’m keeping it a secret because I don’t want you to freak out and I don’t want the no-wings to find out. And it is something.”
	“What is the wait, is it an egg? My egg?” Snowy looked away shyly. 
	“Yes, it’s an egg, and yes, it’s yours.” Flame was shocked, yet happy.
	“I always wanted an egg. We always wanted an egg.” Flame was excited to now have an egg, and Snowy too, but, no-wings will hunt them down to get the egg. 
	“Flame what about the no-wings? They will hunt us down until we’re dead. Until they get the egg, they won’t give up. No one has ever seen this egg before! And when it hatches, no phoenix will be safe.”


	After that, the no-wings found out they had an egg, and stood outside their den every single day waiting for one to come out. Flame was the one who snuck out at night to get their food. Although food was scarce since the no-wings were taking lots. Since Flame was already out of the den, he decided to gather one pheonix every time he went out to scare away the no-wings. He knew that just him and Snowy couldn’t fight all of the no-wings alone. They had to have protection for their child. 
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			Everyone knew it was coming. The no-wings and every single phoenix knew. The phoenixes decided to strike first. The night phoenix created fog so he no-wings couldn’t see. Suddenly, the ground stared to shake. It was the earth phoenix! Then the real battle began.
	Every phoenix landed on the ground. Boom! Bang! Splash! Everyone was doing something, except Snowy. She was in the den protecting her egg. No no-wing could get to their den. The war lasted two days.
	When Snowy was sleeping, the no-wings came in. They shot her. It was the final gunshot. They “killed” every phoenix there. But there was something they didn’t know, that a phoenix could only die of old age. One by one, each phoenix rose, wounds and all. The only one who didn’t rise was Snowy. Her wings were still covering her egg, but she couldn’t protect it. Flame raced up to his den to make sure Snowy was okay. She wasn’t. There were enough no-wings there to wrap chains around her back, legs, and wings. She could barely move.
	“Snowy!” Flame shouted. She didn’t respond. Flame then attacked all the no-wings! Guns were fired and claws were swiped. Every phoenix came to help unchain Snowy or help fight. One thing they didn’t notice was that the egg wasn’t there. One no-wing took it. They slipped by.

	When Snowy was unchained, she was determined to get her egg back. The no-wings would destroy it. After days of searching, they finally found their egg. However, it wasn’t easy. There was no egg and no no-wings. Nothing.
	Finally, they found their egg in a no-wings building. Some sort of large place that had a sign that said "lab." As soon as Snowy and Flame saw it, they grabbed it and went. Something was off. Fake egg? No, it’s real. Hard mission? Nope. Way too easy. Wait- it’s too easy. This was a trap. “We have to get out of here. Now. It’s a trap,” Flame exclaimed to Snowy.
	“What?” Snowy was surprised.
	“Didn’t you notice? Getting out of here was too easy. Way. Too. Easy.”
	Oh yeah- it was.” Snowy responded.
	Suddenly, the doors closed. A net fell over Snowy and Flame, they couldn’t get out. There was no escape.
	“Flame, what are we gonna do?”
	“Watch,” Flame quickly burned a hole in the with his claws, “Quiet.”
	There was a drop of gasoline. Flame knew he could light the whole place on Fire, so he did. The fire spread quickly. The no-wings ran out of the lab as fast as they could. Flame covered Snowy and their egg with his big wings. His feathers were fire proof, so he could go through flames any day.
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			After all the no-wings went out, Snowy used her ice to create a path so her feet wouldn't burn. They got out quickly, because they had to. A few minutes after, the building exploded. They went back to their den, where they were safe and sound from all the no-wings.

Two days later, a little no-wing looked up into the cave. She was unarmed, and a child. Snowy went down and nuzzled her. She loved mythical creatures. The little no-wing convinced all of the others that phoenixes were rare, and they meant no harm.
After that, Snowy went back up to her den, and her egg was shaking. It was cracked. Then it was cracking more! It was hatching! 
"Flame! Flame! It's hatching!"
"What!?-" Flame rushed over to Snowy and his egg. A small, yellow beak popped out. Then, its head. It was a girl, and Flame and Snowy named her Star`Gaze. She had beautiful stars on her wings, and body. She was mainly white, but had red and orange tips of her feathers.
Star`Gaze was nuzzled in between her parents, as the sunset gave a warm, comforting feel.
She knew she was loved in the protection and safety of her parents.

Natalie is nine years old and in fifth grade. This is her seventh published work and a sequel to her pre-Covid work. When she's not writing she loves to draw and bake, especially blueberry muffins.
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