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			   Well, I’m Jaxon

“Ugh! People are so rude.” 

I’m Jaxon, I live in a town named Lunaria , and everyone looks at me like I’m a miracle because I survived a tornado. I always hear whispers of “ Miracle Kid” when I walk around town. Do you know what would more miraculous than the headline ‘Child Survives Tornado’? It’s ‘ Family Survives Tornado’.I lost my whole family- Mom, Dad, my sister Bianca, and even my cat, Cookie! 

I can’t remember the events of the day. Whenever I try, it feels like a wind wiped away my memories. Recently, in my dreams there has been a mysterious image. A girl with dark eyes and darker hair, watching through the storm. A single tear drips down her cheek. I’m not sure if I’m hallucinating, but I will find her. I mean, after I make sure that she’s actually real. I’ve asked around town to confirm if the girl is real by drawing a picture of her. 

Nobody knew who the girl was, until I came home to my friend and step brother’s house. His parents ave always been there for my needs. 

I showed them the picture and they answered, “Wait! We know who that is! That’s Linh! She used to live in Sidon, your old town!”

I winced remembering the storm that killed my family. I’m still sad about it, even though I know I’m safe in my new town, Lunaria. “Do you know where she is now?” I asked.

“Yes, Khrome’s mother answered.” In a blue house at Allutere. Be careful if you’re going to her, though. She’s sly and cunning.”

“Okay,” I promised through a yawn. “Good night. I’ll start packing tomorrow morning. Please, don’t worry about me.”
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			“Briiiiing! Briiiing!” I turned off my alarm clock only to hear a knock at my door. “Come in!” I answered. 

Khrome walked in with a gadget and a plate of breakfast. “I hear you’re going to find Linh,” he said with a wave.

“I’m here to give you breakfast, make your mood brighter, and help you pack. Oh, and to convince you to let me come too,” he added, his green eyes boring into mine. I always had been jealous of those eyes. Mine were a boring Hazel.

“Mom and dad said I could come if I keep you alive and stay alive myself. Dark, right?” Chrome asked. I sighed. “What are the chances I’m gonna convince you?”

“Slim to none,” I sighed again. “Fine, but don’t you have to pack too?”

“Nope, I did it before I asked you ‘cause I knew you’d say yes. Now I’ll help you pack.”

“Okay, fine.” I conceded. “Just don’t forget the key my parents gave me. It’s the only thing I have left from the tornado.”

We packed and I called my pet. We walked through town and collected food for the journey while people gave us surprised stares. Oh yeah, did I mention my pet is a griffin? 

Well, after all that stuff we headed away from the crowded square so Stirling, my griffin, could take off more easily. We hopped on her back and flew off to Alluterre. 

As we rose to the clouds I noticed cracks in the sky. “What’s that?” I asked Khrome, pointing to the cracks. His eyes widened in terror.

“The sky is breaking. Soon it will collapse. This is part of why I asked to go.”

I sighed. “Two things: One, are you making this up? And two, if you’re not making this up, then clue me in.”
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			“Ok,” Khrome mumbled. “Well, you know the tornado that happened to your old town? Well that wasn’t a normal natural disaster. See, Linh can control the weather and erase memories, unless they’re about her. But she was kind to everybody she saw. So, I’m assuming somebody forced her to do that. And also, um… before Linh left, she said, ‘I’m sorry for everything- for what happened in Sidon, and for what will happen to the new town of the kid who survives. Just know I’ll be in Alluterre until someone has the courage to find me!”

After Khrome’s cheerful and totally not worrisome story, neither of us really felt like talking anymore. Eventually, we got tired, and it was getting late. We would have to stop soon, so we landed near a brook next to a forest. Sterling caught a fish in the Brooke and a squirrel near the woods. Khrome and I ate the first and some food from Lunaria.

Khrome dragged out a tent and sleeping bags from his suitcase. I was too tired to ask why he decided to bring them. We set up the tent, dragged our sleeping bags in, and went to sleep. Or at least Khrome did. I stayed awake feeling like someone, or something, was watching us.

I was right. I heard a howl. Then another, and another. I quickly crept out of the tent to find Rosy away and staring at a ledge at least 100 feet away. I followed her gaze and could barely hold back my scream. On the ledge I saw wolves, and humans turning into wolves. Werewolves. 
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			And one of them was starting straight at me. It barked at another wolf, who was probably the leader, and he turned his gaze to me. He barked and 50 werewolves ran towards me.  

“Khrome!” Quick as lightning, I woke Khrome and yelled “There’s werewolves on a ledge and now they’re gonna attack us!”

“Khrome quickly understood the situation. He responded by yelling, “Leave the tent but grab our backpacks and climb a tree!”

I tried to do as he told me while Sterling floes to a tree, before he offered us a ride. We went up the tree and landed on the  third tallest branch. The rest were too weak. That night, we slept in the tree.

In the morning, we came down and saw scraps of fabric which could only have been the tent and sleeping bags. We all had a hurried breakfast and continued our journey to Alluterre, hoping to never see that forest again.

I told Sterling to stay out of sight as she dropped us off at Alluterre. Around brunch we reached a brunch place in Allutere, where we had buttermilk pancakes and French toast, and talked about what we’d do. We decided to ask for directions to the blue house. Then Khrome would ask how to save Lunaria and I’d ask what happened to Sildon. After we’d paid for brunch, we asked a lady with a teal skirt where the blue house was. She answered, “at the oak tree,” while waving her hand near the outskirts of the village.

We walked to the oak tree, which was strewn with orange, yellow, and red leaves. There was a nook in the tree and in it a hole that looked like a key hole. I didn’t think much of it and walked right past it without a second thought. Other than that- nothing, not even another plant, much less a house.
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			I began to feel discouraged. I sat on a boulder with my face in my hands and thought to myself that coming here was all for nothing. 

“Oh, come on Jaxon. Don’t go getting all discouraged on name. We didn’t do this for nothing,” he whispered. I could tell without looking that his emerald eyes were pleading me to come back. Well ha! That wasn’t gonna happen for a little while.

“This was all for nothing,” I snapped. ”Wait. Just hear me out. Have you even considered that the hole in the tree was a keyhole?” Actually, I had, but I hadn’t tried it.

“Come on. Let’s try it one time.”

“Fine”, I grumbled. I grabbed the key my parents had given me while Khrome got lock picking devices. Again, not going to ask about that. When I put my key in, it worked—no need for lock picking devices. As I turned my key, a house began to appear. It was deep blue. I raised my fist to knock, but it opened before I had the chance to.

I saw a girl with dark eyes and darker hair. 

“Hello,” she said with a silvery voice. “Come in, Jaxon and Khrome.”

We went inside and I noticed that the inside was decorated with crystal.

“Wow,” I breathed. 

“Sooo… This is my humble abode,” Linh mumbled. “Don’t ask how I got all these jewels, though. I know why you’re here. Khrome wants to help with the curse and Jaxon wants to know more about his parents. I’ll let each of you ask one question after I do my best to explain. I’ll start with Khrome. A man came to me one day and told me where to place the cracks in the sky, and how to form them. He also told me where to start.”

“Was Sildon first?” I asked. Linh nodded. 

“I’m sorry. I didn’t realize it would cause so much devastation!”
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			“Then you’re an idiot,” I said under my breath. “And your actions caused the death of my parents,” I added. 

“I thought the hero would save Sildon, like the man said would happen,” Linh continued. “The hero also said so. It’s not my fault, and there are a few reasons why. First—“ 

“Wait, aren’t we starting with my problems first?” Khrome interrupted. 

“Oh, I’m sorry,” Linh replied. 

“Okay, so as I was saying, the curse is that whoever is the hero has to stop the sky from breaking. If they don’t save the sky, a tornado forms and wipes out his family, except for his son. Yes, I’ll explain later—so don’t worry, Jaxon. That’s because the next crack in the sky happens where the son will live, and he has to save the sky to break the curse. There, I explained. Now your one question.”

“Why would you do this? Khrome asked. 

“Well,” Linh replied, “ What would you do if a sorcerer appeared out of the blue and ordered you to cast the spell, assuring you the hero would be fine? Oh, and he also threatened you, saying if you didn’t do as he said, he’d kill your family!?”

Khrome was silent as he processed what she said. She turned to me. “I’m sure you can guess that your father was the first hero. There seems to be very little that I have to explain to you, but if you have anything you need to know, ask me.” 

“Okay,” I thought. “What should I ask about?”  “What time will the tornado happen? Where exactly will it be? And am I really the only one who can stop it?”

Linh answered immediately “Around 2:00 PM tomorrow, above the town square. And yes, you’re the only one that can stop it. So what do you say? Are you in?” 

“Yes, of course,” I answered immediately. 


			

		

	
		
			“Then you’re an idiot,” I said under my breath. “And your actions caused the death of my parents,” I added. 

“I thought the hero would save Sildon, like the man said would happen,” Linh continued. “The hero also said so. It’s not my fault, and there are a few reasons why. First—“ 

“Wait, aren’t we starting with my problems first?” Khrome interrupted. 

“Oh, I’m sorry,” Linh replied. 

“Okay, so as I was saying, the curse is that whoever is the hero has to stop the sky from breaking. If they don’t save the sky, a tornado forms and wipes out his family, except for his son. Yes, I’ll explain later—so don’t worry, Jaxon. That’s because the next crack in the sky happens where the son will live, and he has to save the sky to break the curse. There, I explained. Now your one question.”

“Why would you do this? Khrome asked. 

“Well,” Linh replied, “ What would you do if a sorcerer appeared out of the blue and ordered you to cast the spell, assuring you the hero would be fine? Oh, and he also threatened you, saying if you didn’t do as he said, he’d kill your family!?”

Khrome was silent as he processed what she said. She turned to me. “I’m sure you can guess that your father was the first hero. There seems to be very little that I have to explain to you, but if you have anything you need to know, ask me.” 

“Okay,” I thought. “What should I ask about?”  “What time will the tornado happen? Where exactly will it be? And am I really the only one who can stop it?”

Linh answered immediately “Around 2:00 PM tomorrow, above the town square. And yes, you’re the only one that can stop it. So what do you say? Are you in?” 

“Yes, of course,” I answered immediately. 


			

		

	
		
			“How can I leave people to die because of another unneeded curse?”

“Hey, no need to get feisty just yet,” Khrome commanded. “She obviously knows how to stop the tornado, so let’s listen to her. Then you can get feisty.” 

“Okay. Then how do we stop the tornado?” I snapped at Linh. 

“I have a sword that’ll do everything.”

“Fine. Then tell us about it right now,” I implored her. 

“To seal the cracks in the sky, you have to be close enough—at least as high as the clouds. Then, you have to concentrate on why you want to fix the crack while tracing the crack with the sword. You’ll be able to get back to Lunaria easily, too. Just swing the sword in a circular motion and concentrate on where you want it to lead you. Before I leave and give you the sword, have this.” 

She gave us both bowls of soup. 

“What does it do?” Khrome questioned. 

“What do you think it does?” Linh replied, rolling her eyes, “Turn you into a frog?” 

“Hey, well, you’re basically magic, so how should we know?” Khrome countered. 

“Whatever. It does what soup normally does. It makes you not hungry.”

After we finished the soup, Linh went out of the room and came back with a sky-blue sword. As she walked in, she said “Well, here’s the sword. You can keep it if you save the sky from breaking. Goodbye!” 

We left Linh’s house and I called for Rosy. Then I used the sword to make a portal to the town square. I told Rosy to fly me up to the clouds while Khrome cleared the area. I looked around and saw three cracks. I started with the smallest crack. 
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			“Fly me there,” I told Rosy, pointing at the crack. She flew over and I concentrated on who would be affected if I didn’t stop the curse. I thought about Khrome, and his parents who had helped me with so much. I thought of his cat Juniper, of the shopkeepers, and about what would happen if I died. Nobody could stop the curse, and people would be devastated even more in the future. I traces the sword down the crack. To my amazement, a blue light came out of the sword and sealed the crack. I repeated that with the other cracks, with new names each time. The builders, my friends at school, my teacher Ms. Perumal, the candymaker, even my old friends from Sildon who were probably dead. 

I don’t know how long I was up there, but when I came down, I heard people cheer my name. “Jaxon! Jaxon! Jaxon!” And guess who was leading everybody? Khrome. I was overjoyed. At least, until he practically yelled to me over the crowd, “There are reporters coming to ask you questions!” 

I groaned. This was going to be a very long day. 
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OEBPS/Cover.jpg
By Madison L.





