
    
      Effulgence

      
        	
          make a wish
          
            	
              ✴ he couldn't have imagined
            

            	
              ✴ one enormous bruise
            

            	
              ✴ but you like an audience
            

            	
              ✴ you have the means in your possession
            

            	
              ✴ i drive better than i walk
            

            	
              ✴ it's that all of those things are boring
            

            	
              ✴ so i guess that wasn't hades
            

            	
              ✴ telling someone your secrets
            

            	
              ✴ if i got three wishes
            

            	
              ✴ we will seek my buried inheritance
            

          

        

        	
          hexes
          
            	
              ✴ unconsciousness would be an undesirable outcome
            

            	
              ✴ i believe i can fly
            

            	
              ✴ in the tiniest of pieces
            

            	
              ✴ no one else will be using theirs
            

            	
              ✴ technically not karma
            

            	
              ✴ be as you aren't
            

            	
              ✴ all rise
            

            	
              ✴ we're kind of inexplicable
            

            	
              ✴ now isn't that something
            

            	
              ✴ welcome to wonderland
            

            	
              ✴ some people are this impressive without magic
            

            	
              ✴ here goes
            

            	
              ✴ who are you when you're alone?
            

          

        

        	
          parable of the talents
          
            	
              ✴ high school is kind of boring really
            

            	
              ✴ good morning
            

            	
              ✴ introduction to being a college student
            

            	
              ✴ dress for success
            

            	
              ✴ interesting rich people
            

            	
              ✴ for my birthday i become a real person
            

            	
              ✴ i remember everything, so who are you?
            

            	
              ✴ super speed and other exceptional abilities
            

            	
              ✴ i'm just that fascinating i guess
            

            	
              ✴ welcome to the chessboard
            

          

        

        	
          golden opportunity
          
            	
              ✴ a city and a mint who sleep very little between them
            

            	
              milliways lurks
            

            	
              ✴ the empire of the stars
            

            	
              ✴ ☼ oh how it lurks
            

            	
              ✴ ☼ farewell diplomatic contingent
            

            	
              ✴ ☼ plotting to unnerve her
            

            	
              ✴ it's not all crises and public appearances
            

            	
              ✴ on the first day of christmas, my true love gave to me
            

            	
              ✴ ☼ cake and ice cream
            

          

        

        	
          truth be told
          
            	
              ⍋ the cold is harmless
            

            	
              ⍋ witches own little
            

            	
              ⍋ no nudity taboo
            

            	
              ⍋ symbols hold infinite layers of meaning
            

            	
              ⍋ distance is immaterial with cloudpine under you
            

          

        

        	
          fire and water
          
            	
              Ω by the seashore
            

            	
              Ω in atlantis's hall of treasures
            

            	
              Ω in a forest of legs
            

            	
              Ω among her own kind
            

            	
              Ω on a train
            

            	
              Ω along the tracks
            

            	
              Ω in district three
            

            	
              Ω ⍋ in control of an inferno
            

          

        

        	
          outside help
          
            	
              Ω ⍋ in defiance of the capitol
            

            	
              Ω in a supposed democracy
            

            	
              Ω at the memorial dome
            

            	
              ⍋ runecasting is an art
            

            	
              ⍋ witches' daemons can travel alone
            

            	
              ⍋ and we are always birds
            

            	
              ⍋ there is so much to do
            

            	
              ⍋ it is unwise to anger a witch
            

            	
              ⍋ we live until we are too bored or lonely
            

          

        

        	
          celestial objects
          
            	
              Ω ✴ in a heap of people
            

            	
              ✴ points of failure
            

            	
              Ω on top of the world
            

            	
              Ω upon the moon
            

            	
              Ω on trial
            

          

        

        	
          raise the stakes
          
            	
              ✝ sunnydale welcomes you
            

            	
              ✝ enjoy its extensive library catalog
            

            	
              ✝ enjoy state of the art information technology
            

            	
              ✝ meet our friendly citizenry
            

            	
              ✝ take advantage of our excellent schools and their handpicked faculty
            

          

        

        	
          bells and whistles
          
            	
              ♪ yes, we believe in the wisdom of our god
            

            	
              ♪ ⍋ ✴ Ω for the world slows and the stars falter
            

            	
              ♪ Ω yes, there is love
            

            	
              ✝ ⍋ Ω ☼ we are invariably pleased to welcome tourism
            

            	
              ♪ our shield, our defender
            

            	
              ⍋ our goddesses answer when we call
            

            	
              ✝ Ω our real estate is a great investment
            

            	
              ✴ ⍋ a profusion of whistles
            

          

        

        	
          dance between the stars
          
            	
              ᗜ this makes it mine
            

            	
              ᗜ (admissions procedures)
            

            	
              ᗜ i live in the sky
            

            	
              ᗜ i am swift and clever
            

            	
              ᗜ these are my villagers
            

            	
              ᗜ (watch me think)
            

            	
              ᗜ watch me dance
            

            	
              ᗜ (state of the union)
            

            	
              ᗜ i'm on fire
            

            	
              ♪ ✴ ᗜ birdwhistles
            

          

        

        	
          sleeping, waking
          
            	
              eyes ears skin tongues
            

            	
              ᗜ and now i'm even older
            

            	
              ᗜ i spy with my little eye
            

            	
              ᗜ i'm a goddess of vicious precision
            

            	
              ᗜ i'm a good friend
            

            	
              ⍋ witches treasure children
            

            	
              ᗜ i command armies
            

            	
              dreamcatcher
            

            	
              ᗜ i contain multitudes
            

          

        

        	
          lend a hand
          
            	
              ☼ ✴ delicious bubbly
            

            	
              ☼ got good ears
            

            	
              ☼  ✴so very dapper
            

            	
              ✝ Ω ours is a service-oriented economy
            

            	
              ✝ Ω and the property values just keep going up
            

            	
              ♪ though you turn your face away
            

            	
              Ω in between moments
            

            	
              ☼ love at first sight
            

            	
              black bats flying round and round
            

            	
              ✝ our town knows how to celebrate a special occasion
            

            	
              ✝ and we are conscious of a long town history
            

          

        

        	
          waking, rising
          
            	
              here and there
            

            	
              ᗜ i can conjure spirits from the vasty deep
            

            	
              ✝ we're convenient to a wide variety of establishments
            

            	
              ✝ our summers are warm and pleasant
            

            	
              ✝ our hospital facilities are nationally acclaimed
            

          

        

        	
          down down down
          
            	
              ω down and out
            

            	
              a good day to die
            

            	
              ω underground
            

            	
              timer
            

            	
              ω Ω downside
            

            	
              unreliable doorstop
            

            	
              ω Ω ☼ inside
            

          

        

        	
          they bite
          
            	
              ✝ ☼ ✴ we are convenient to major metropolises
            

            	
              ✝ our town is the birthplace of many notable figures
            

            	
              ✴ eviler and eviler
            

          

        

        	
          nous et notre
          
            	
              ⚜ mon père
            

            	
              ⚜ mes études
            

            	
              ⚜ mon ami
            

            	
              ♪ Ω all that remains is you
            

            	
              ⚜ ma bête
            

            	
              ⚜ ma colocataire
            

            	
              ⚜ mon mari
            

          

        

        	
          bellstorm
          
            	
              ᗜ Ω ✝ i'm big sister
            

            	
              ᗜ Ω ✝ ⍋ ☼ ♪ ✴ Ø i am the oncoming storm
            

            	
              Ω at home and abroad
            

            	
              ✝ we are the proud site of the world's only portal to hell
            

            	
              ⍋ we know how to celebrate
            

            	
              ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø it's a dead man's party
            

          

        

        	
          welcoming
          
            	
              (retroactive)
            

            	
              ♪ ᗜ ⚜ yes, there is beauty
            

            	
              ⚜ ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ma fête
            

            	
              ♪ though the whole world shun you
            

            	
              ⚜ mon ennemi
            

            	
              ☼ strictly professional
            

            	
              ✝ our city is on good terms with its neighbors
            

          

        

        	
          in life's name
          
            	
              ҂ quiet, this is a library
            

            	
              ҂ greetings and defiance
            

            	
              ҂ the self-knower
            

            	
              ҂ seedling enterprises
            

          

        

        	
          put a ring on it
          
            	
              Ø ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ ⚜ almost like a party
            

            	
              ✝ we boast a poorly regulated militia
            

            	
              ҂ ✝ good guesser
            

            	
              Ø ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ ⚜ ҂ welcome to my
            

            	
              ☼ ҂ aurum tourism
            

            	
              the emerald isle
            

            	
              ♪ and where shall we turn if not to you
            

            	
              Ø ✴ basically a ninja
            

            	
              ✝ we are committed to promoting ethnic diversity
            

          

        

        	
          tell me everything
          
            	
              ✧ what are you doing here?
            

            	
              ✧ why me?
            

            	
              ✧ what must i do?
            

            	
              ✧ now what?
            

          

        

        	
          deal them in
          
            	
              ⚚ ultimate twin sacrifice motion, set up!
            

            	
              ⚚ so there was this deck of cards, right
            

            	
              ⚚ universal star visitor brilliant start!
            

            	
              ⚚ miracle crystal dancing jewel, spin!
            

            	
              ⚚ ✧ spit it on the floor
            

            	
              ⚚ so look this is really interesting
            

          

        

        	
          all the colors of the
          
            	
              ✧ ⍋ where am i?
            

            	
              Ω ✴ ☼ ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ in the palace
            

            	
              ⚚ Ω ✧ flickering heart barrier viewing go!
            

            	
              ⚚ Ω ✧ ✴ ☼ ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ festive rainbow mirror summoning!
            

          

        

        	
          diaspora
          
            	
              ⍋ we have a complex relationship with our sisters and our cousins
            

            	
              ♪ our beloved and our god
            

            	
              Ø alone in the multiverse
            

            	
              ⚚ silent gem isolation!
            

            	
              ✧ where have you gone?
            

            	
              ҂ the interdimensional community
            

            	
              ⚜ mon ordinateur
            

            	
              ✴ square one
            

            	
              help yourself
            

            	
              ☼ without recourse
            

            	
              Ω on our own
            

            	
              ✝ our transit system is top of the line
            

            	
              ᗜ i can fly this thing
            

          

        

        	
          ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ ⚚ repealing
          
            	
              ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ ⚚ repealing
            

          

        

        	
          domestic matters
          
            	
              ✝ there is room here to expand
            

            	
              ⚚ devoted enchantment conduit, smile!
            

            	
              ᗜ i hold the power of life and death in my hands
            

            	
              ⚚ ҂ wild card aura, cast colors!
            

            	
              ⚜ mes enfants
            

          

        

        	
          monarchies being thus
          
            	
              ∀ extradimensional space
            

            	
              ∀ semiautonomous kitchen
            

            	
              ∀ enchanted spectacles
            

            	
              ∀ surefooted moccasins
            

            	
              ∀ bewitched armor
            

            	
              ∀ technical issue
            

            	
              ∀ fire-flower meadow
            

            	
              ∀ Ω grandma, grandma, look
            

          

        

        	
          ∀ ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ ⚚ intelligent nametags
          
            	
              ∀ ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ ⚚ intelligent nametags
            

          

        

        	
          storm II: storm harder
          
            	
              ∀ resurrected relative
            

            	
              ⚜ ma fille
            

            	
              ⍋ ✴ ☼ Ω ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ ⚚ ∀ we are not truly immortal
            

            	
              ⚚ ten points, mint vast ghostly wishes!
            

            	
              ⍋ we worship certain symbols
            

            	
              ✝ our news publications keep our residents up to date
            

          

        

        	
          strands untwisting
          
            	
              paris in the spring
            

            	
              ✝ we are an underrated tourist destination
            

            	
              ♪ alleluia
            

            	
              ⚚ regretful web of thought!
            

            	
              Ø ✧ full of new life
            

          

        

        	
          in which
          
            	
              Ψ in which subtle artists do not all work the same way
            

            	
              Ψ in which nymphs are good for more than one thing
            

            	
              Ψ in which bella dearly wishes to be less interesting
            

            	
              Ψ in which the lesser of two evils may still be pretty evil
            

            	
              Ψ in which it is unclear how this became bella's job
            

            	
              Ψ in which bella's warranty is at risk
            

          

        

        	
          breakable things
          
            	
              ఒ forgotten
            

            	
              ఒ summoned
            

            	
              ఒ awaited
            

            	
              ఒ Ψ cheated
            

            	
              Ψ in which informational content is secondary
            

            	
              Ψ in which bella does not have long to think of something
            

            	
              Ψ ҂ ⍋ ᗜ in which the narration is suggestive, yet vague
            

            	
              Ψ ⍋ ҂ ᗜ in which the bells have a lot to think about
            

            	
              Ψ ᗜ ⍋ ҂ in which aware buildings are nothing new
            

          

        

        	
          spontaneous teenage relative
          
            	
              ✝ many people move here to start families
            

            	
              my weight in quarters
            

            	
              ✝ we are the location of many significant historical events
            

            	
              the season to be jolly
            

            	
              ✝ enjoy expertly restored and renovated architecture
            

            	
              ✝ Ω local insurance rates are surprisingly reasonable
            

          

        

        	
          prismatic cleavage
          
            	
              ⚚ erroneous messenger, sleep!
            

            	
              ⚚ self-devising bejeweled minds!
            

            	
              ⚚ Ω ✝ universal template sweep!
            

          

        

        	
          whmmmmm
          
            	
              ∀ cotton candy
            

            	
              gently introductory spelunking
            

            	
              Ω ⚚ ✝ ∀ in chronicle
            

          

        

        	
          idyllic childhood
          
            	
              ☼ adrift again
            

            	
              use it or lose it
            

            	
              roller coaster
            

            	
              greek deities
            

            	
              québécois
            

            	
              ☼ the history channel
            

            	
              prophesied wanderings
            

          

        

        	
          universal love
          
            	
              good morning everyone
            

            	
              just behave
            

            	
              ☼ managing not to
            

            	
              sudden ice
            

            	
              Ɣ horrible cold
            

            	
              dead babies and mind control
            

            	
              Ɣ do: read; don't: visit 214
            

            	
              Ω ⚚ ✝ ∀ ☼ Ɣ friendly door
            

            	
              Ω ⚚ ✝ ∀ ☼ Ɣ ✴ six weeks of winter
            

          

        

        	
          the empress of rings
          
            	
              ✧ where shall i begin?
            

            	
              Ø filtered with care
            

            	
              Ø song of saturn
            

            	
              Ø completely covered in flowers
            

            	
              Ø open to visitors
            

            	
              Ø rife with adventure
            

            	
              Ø carrying a torch
            

            	
              Ø ✧ connected by a dragon
            

            	
              Ø deluged with emails
            

            	
              ✧ what brings you here?
            

            	
              ✧ why don't you try?
            

            	
              Ø singing all alone
            

            	
              Ø ✧ rich with activity
            

            	
              Ø ✧ ⚚ ✝ ∀ ☼ Ɣ ✴ Ω welcoming to all
            

          

        

        	
          cherubim and seraphim
          
            	
              ⚜ Ø ⚚ ✝ ∀ ☼ Ɣ ✴ Ω ma mère
            

            	
              ♪ preces meæ non sunt dignæ
            

            	
              ♪ liber scriptus proferetur
            

            	
              ♪ sed tu bonus fac benigne
            

            	
              ♪ coget omnes ante thronum
            

            	
              ♪ per admirabilem ascensionem tuam
            

            	
              ♪ ⚜ Ø ⚚ ✝ ∀ ☼ Ɣ ✴ Ω the end of vigil
            

            	
              Ψ ᗜ ⍋ ҂ ♪ ⚜ Ø ⚚ ✝ ∀ ☼ Ɣ ✴ Ω at the door
            

            	
              ᗜ i'm not here
            

            	
              ⚚ ᗜ layered net conjuration!
            

            	
              ҂ syntropic
            

            	
              ♪ sicut erat in principio, et nunc
            

            	
              ☼ ♪ repatriative possibilities
            

          

        

        	
          absentee parenting
          
            	
              i might as well be the man on the moon
            

            	
              i've written home to mother
            

            	
              you can throw me if you want
            

            	
              and my ears will listen
            

            	
              ⍋ i bought some postcards
            

            	
              ⍋ Ψ we do not bear children until we have so chosen
            

            	
              ∀ mixed bag
            

            	
              Ψ ∀ home at last
            

            	
              Ɣ do: make introductions; don't: usurp the government
            

            	
              ✴ through a mirror
            

            	
              ✝ we encourage the meetings of like-minded individuals
            

            	
              ᗜ i'm back again
            

            	
              meet you again for the first time
            

          

        

        	
          lost years
          
            	
              ⍋ we feel misfortunes deep and keen
            

            	
              ఒ Ω ∀ found
            

            	
              ᗜ i'm just as i was before
            

            	
              Ω beside herself
            

            	
              ҂ Ɣ nonstranger
            

            	
              ✝ we harbor assorted family planning facilities
            

            	
              ⍋ we can live wherever we find ourselves
            

            	
              ∀ find a mom
            

            	
              ✝ dating doubly
            

            	
              Ø ⍋ we travel far and wide
            

            	
              ✧ how long has it been?
            

            	
              ᗜ ✝ i'm almost sixteen
            

          

        

        	
          sweeping up
          
            	
              ⍋ our interactions with mortals are often limited
            

            	
              ✝ our facilities are regularly upgraded
            

            	
              ✧ ∀ how are you feeling?
            

            	
              ఒ explained
            

            	
              ᗜ ∀ sweeping changes
            

            	
              ∀ ☼ several kinds
            

            	
              Ɣ do: consult alts; don't: unexpectedly appear
            

            	
              ✝ we have a low rate of unemployment
            

            	
              Ɣ do: distribute invitations; don't: kidnap party guests
            

          

        

        	
          ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ ⚚ ∀ Ψ Ɣ ఒ who will be coming?
          
            	
              ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ ⚚ ∀ Ψ Ɣ ఒ who will be coming?
            

          

        

        	
          ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ ⚚ ∀ Ψ Ɣ ఒ will you marry me?
          
            	
              ✴ ☼ Ω ⍋ ✝ ♪ ᗜ Ø ⚜ ҂ ✧ ⚚ ∀ Ψ Ɣ ఒ will you marry me?
            

          

        

        	
          lost pen
          
            	
              exeunt space plant
            

            	
              a cloud of poofs
            

            	
              doors are complicated
            

            	
              whole new world
            

            	
              keeping occupied
            

            	
              moved house
            

            	
              each another's audience
            

            	
              the flying place +
            

          

        

        	
          chess pieces
          
            	
              the non-princess of raxwell
            

            	
              precarious +
            

          

        

        	
          monsters and legends
          
            	
              ◎ lake acuity
            

            	
              ◎ dash rapidash dash
            

            	
              ◎ hospitality
            

            	
              ◎ gratitude
            

            	
              ◎ yarn
            

            	
              ◎ investigation +
            

          

        

        	
          swish and flick
          
            	
              i am made of you
            

            	
              〢 doggerel verse
            

            	
              〢 vine and hazel
            

            	
              〢 arts magical
            

            	
              〢 bedknobs and broomsticks
            

            	
              〢 philosopher's stone
            

            	
              〢 hidden arte
            

            	
              〢 wizard coffee
            

            	
              〢 wand and shield
            

            	
              〢 natural occlumency
            

            	
              〢 animated photographs
            

            	
              〢 pen and paper
            

            	
              〢 patronus charm
            

            	
              〢 dark chocolate
            

            	
              〢 seeking thestral
            

            	
              〢 delicious snacks
            

            	
              〢 disillusionment charm
            

            	
              〢 wind shield +
            

          

        

        	
          only the avatar
          
            	
              ⁜ all who bend the air
            

            	
              ⁜ learn the healing arts
            

            	
              ⁜ the mighty spirits
            

            	
              ⁜ in spite of large deeds
            

            	
              ⁜ masters of the earth
            

            	
              ⁜ we're the ones who closed the show
            

            	
              ⁜ settle for fake ones
            

            	
              ⁜ widely believed a virtue
            

            	
              ⁜ bones are important
            

            	
              ⁜ or commit arson
            

            	
              ⁜ implies emotional pain
            

            	
              ⁜ reconcilable +
            

          

        

        	
          force of will
          
            	
              ± and there shall be an age of darkness
            

            	
              ± and a wolf will move among the lambs
            

            	
              ± and every hand shall wield the angels' swords of flame
            

          

        

        	
          the prime directive
          
            	
              Ֆ warp factor one
            

            	
              Ֆ hormonal imbalance
            

            	
              Ֆ holy rings of betazed
            

            	
              Ֆ prewarp civilizations
            

            	
              Ֆ life's blood
            

            	
              Ֆ very large number
            

            	
              Ֆ unfederated sanctuary
            

            	
              Ֆ video manifesto
            

            	
              Ֆ moon phase +
            

          

        

        	
          to be the sky
          
            	
              ⚡ barometric pressure
            

            	
              ⚡ warm front
            

            	
              ⚡ calm winds +
            

          

        

        	
          where the people are
          
            	
              ♔ nautical +
            

          

        

        	
          the emperor beyond the sea
          
            	
              chatelaine of cair paravel
            

            	
              ⌻ the summer i was ten
            

            	
              ⌻ tuesday afternoon
            

            	
              ⌻ the first occasion
            

            	
              ⌻ the second occasion
            

            	
              ⌻ queen of narnia
            

            	
              ⌻ the golden age
            

            	
              ⌻ the summer i was ten again +
            

          

        

        	
          side by side
          
            	
              ≏ earth/mars +
            

          

        

        	
          seidr and spear
          
            	
              ↾ the cuckoo's child, by invitation
            

            	
              ↾ graceful as a cat, by sorcery
            

            	
              ↾ welcome everywhere, by subterfuge
            

            	
              ↾ abroad, by bifrost
            

            	
              ↾ deceived, by illusion
            

            	
              ↾ aloft, by wingbeat +
            

          

        

        	
          acquire (ptsd)
          
            	
              ӝ ooh, british accent
            

            	
              ӝ the graceless
            

            	
              ӝ mmm, tea
            

            	
              ӝ the group
            

            	
              ӝ woo, rock music
            

            	
              ӝ the pie
            

            	
              ӝ the hospital
            

            	
              ӝ the sharing
            

            	
              ӝ eek, monsters
            

            	
              ӝ the alien
            

            	
              ӝ the animorphs
            

            	
              ӝ the capture
            

            	
              ӝ the departure
            

            	
              ӝ the bait
            

            	
              ӝ the airplane
            

            	
              ӝ the ocean
            

            	
              ӝ the zoo
            

            	
              ӝ mmm, pancakes
            

            	
              ӝ the cat
            

            	
              ӝ the experiment
            

            	
              ӝ the divulgence
            

            	
              ӝ the circle
            

            	
              ӝ the pookas +
            

          

        

        	
          leaves of green
          
            	
              ⚘ what you sow
            

            	
              ⚘ dandelion seed
            

            	
              ⚘ capsicum
            

            	
              ⚘ viridiplantae +
            

          

        

        	
          unfashionable tattoo
          
            	
              ◌ an estate sale
            

            	
              ◌ authorized borrowing
            

          

        

        	
          count your blessings
          
            	
              # change
            

            	
              # okay but what's the thread count
            

            	
              # endurance
            

            	
              # patience
            

            	
              # time
            

            	
              # health
            

            	
              # travel
            

            	
              # flexibility
            

            	
              # swiftness
            

            	
              # okay but do we have to leave so soon
            

            	
              # vision
            

          

        

        	
          catch without release
          
            	
              ౪ dark scrying +
            

          

        

        	
          friendship is magic
          
            	
              ʊ friendship is magic part 1
            

            	
              ʊ friendship is magic part 2
            

            	
              ʊ the ticket master +
            

          

        

        	
          something that i want
          
            	
              ⌇ a book or maybe two or three
            

            	
              ⌇ mother knows best
            

            	
              ⌇ when will my life begin
            

            	
              ⌇ flower gleam and glow +
            

          

        

        	
          an art project
          
            	
              funerary proceedings
            

            	
              ⍟ marilacan embassy
            

            	
              ⍟ bioestheties exhibition
            

            	
              ⍟ singing open the great gates
            

            	
              ⍟ overture
            

            	
              ⍟ choreography
            

            	
              ⍟ tremolo
            

            	
              ⍟ line dance
            

            	
              ⍟ symphony
            

            	
              ⍟ façade
            

            	
              ⍟ dye
            

            	
              ⍟ weave
            

            	
              ⍟ dissonance
            

            	
              ⍟ ornamental flower show
            

            	
              ⍟ fermata
            

            	
              ⍟ landscape
            

            	
              ⍟ calligraphy
            

            	
              only too real
            

            	
              style substance subterfuge +
            

          

        

        	
          mythical beasts
          
            	
              🍁 vorkosigan +
            

          

        

        	
          exact words
          
            	
              Ꮼ sugar berry
            

            	
              secret passage
            

            	
              Ꮼ pumpkin princess
            

          

        

        	
          groundhog day
          
            	
              ♦ zero +
            

          

        

      

    
  all the colors of the

festive rainbow mirror summoning!





incanted: hurray




There are now one dozen Bells.

They and most of their friends are all here on Planet Rainbowsand II, to celebrate the addition of Sarion, the elf one, and Aurora, the one with a sister.

2013-04-22 10:11





This is a branch point. Multiple story threads start here. This is the first thread.





deslandes: ⑪ earthly pleasures ♌




Although most of the Jokers are already in the orgy chambers with Brilliance, there is one - fluffy, uncothed - straggler.

2013-04-22 17:44 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




Aurora peers at him, then identifies Rose and catches her by the elbow.  "Hey, Rose?"

2013-04-22 17:45 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: l ~ l'oeil




"Mm?"

2013-04-22 17:45 (UTC)









incanted: get this over with




"Can I talk to you and your husband?  About - I think I'm wired funny for a Bell because of having a sister, and I'm not having as easy a time as it sounded like everyone else did coping with non-monogamy, and it'd help to - see what you do."

2013-04-22 17:47 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: (Default)




"Mon cœur," Rose calls in Beast's direction.

2013-04-22 17:48 (UTC)









deslandes: ⑫ a killer's hands ♌




He ambles over and gives her a fluffy hug.

"Yes, ma belle?"

2013-04-22 17:49 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: d ~ inspecter




"Can what were you about to do wait a short while?  Aurora wishes to interview us about how we manage your tendency to do such things," murmurs Rose, smiling slightly.

2013-04-22 17:50 (UTC)









deslandes: ⑪ earthly pleasures ♌




The Beast giggles and licks Rose's cheek. "All right."

2013-04-22 17:51 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: i ~ évaluer




"But I am not sure I understand what the problem is," Rose tells Aurora.  "Or what your sister has to do with it."

2013-04-22 17:53 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"Well, I don't know if it's Lexi, or maybe something about how I met Brilliance, or what, but Lexi's the obvious difference," says Aurora.  "And - Lexi is my favorite person - and now I'm dating Brilliance which is like inviting him to take that spot, eventually, and meanwhile -"  She trails off, gesturing hopefully at Rose.

2013-04-22 17:54 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: (Default)




"And you are - unsure of your priority?" Rose asks.  "Because of his - we could call it physical inconstancy?"

2013-04-22 17:55 (UTC)









incanted: abashed




"Unsure of my priority, yeah, like, he said the other Jokers would probably not take precedence in a saving-people situation, but that only goes so far and it's not for the most comfortable of reasons."

2013-04-22 17:56 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: k ~ la belle




"I'm unsure that we're the best pair to interview," says Rose.  "For months we were each other's only company at all.  I was his rescue from an eternity of loneliness.  I am his wife.  I do not think mon cœur is likely to abandon me for any newer interest unless the first abandonment is mine.  It would certainly have been a terrible surprise, had it been a surprise, had I been assigning more significance to where he takes his exercise than to the rest - but it was not a surprise."

2013-04-22 18:0 (UTC)









deslandes: ⑫ a killer's hands ♌




The Beast snuggles his wife.

2013-04-22 18:4 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: d ~ inspecter




"I can also read his mind," Rose says, lifting her hand to touch Beast's cheek.  "Most of us do - I don't believe Cam or Amariah do, though.  And Aegis's version is considerably more under Sue's control than Angela's or Stella's is under Micaiah's or Alice's.  But it helps.  There is - really no understanding of how they love until you have seen it, I think."

2013-04-22 18:7 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"If there's no understanding without looking and they don't mind being looked at why don't Cam or Amariah?"

2013-04-22 18:7 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: h ~ à gauche




"People from Amariah's world have their own sort of particular intimacy, which may suffice for her.  I don't know about Cam.  Possibly it's relevant that the two of them are by far the most likely to follow suit with the behavior that has you so concerned," Rose suggests.

2013-04-22 18:9 (UTC)









deslandes: ⑮ fangs ♌




The Beast laughs.

2013-04-22 18:10 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"So I should try one of them?"

2013-04-22 18:10 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: d ~ inspecter




"Perhaps.  I am sorry I cannot be of more help."  She pauses.  "And it might be unnecessary to extract these Bells' respective Jokers from their activities, considering that it turned out mon cœur had so little to say."

2013-04-22 18:11 (UTC)









deslandes: ⑪ earthly pleasures ♌




"I have no wisdom to offer about being a Bell in love with a Joker, ma belle, because I am not one."

2013-04-22 18:13 (UTC)









incanted: serene




"I thought you might be able to reassure me about prioritization, but apparently Rose has you figured out well enough to do that all by herself," sighs Aurora.

2013-04-22 18:14 (UTC)









deslandes: ⑫ a killer's hands ♌




He shrugs. "My love is my love is my love."


2013-04-22 18:15 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"Of course she is."

2013-04-22 18:16 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: b ~ sourire




"I am," shrugs Rose, smiling.  "I do recommend mindreading.  It - helped."

2013-04-22 18:17 (UTC)









incanted: critical




"I guess I'll talk to Brilliance about that when he.  Emerges."

2013-04-22 18:17 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: f ~ les yeux




"They're having fun, Aurora.  He will still love you."

2013-04-22 18:18 (UTC)









deslandes: ⑬ eye of the ♌




"He will always love you," says the Beast, hugging Belle again.

2013-04-22 18:18 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: a ~ soleil




Snuggles!

2013-04-22 18:19 (UTC)









incanted: get this over with




"Okay," says Aurora, "so, we've established that you're adorable even when one of you is a cat monster, I guess that's non-negligibly helpful especially since mine turns into a deck of cards and a magic wand, and I should talk to Cam or Amariah.  Thanks."

2013-04-22 18:20 (UTC)









beheld_beauty: b ~ sourire




"You're welcome," says Rose sunnily.

2013-04-22 18:20 (UTC)









deslandes: ⑪ earthly pleasures ♌




The Beast grins.

"I'm going to go and be borrowed now, ma belle," he says, nuzzles Rose's cheek, and wanders off to the orgy chambers.

2013-04-22 18:22 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




Aurora goes looking for Cam or Amariah.

2013-04-22 18:23 (UTC)









lifes_sake: easy




Cam's over there!

2013-04-22 18:23 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




Aurora summarizes her project.

2013-04-22 18:25 (UTC)









lifes_sake: restless




"Yeah, um."  Cam scratches his neck awkwardly.  "I might be a little less serious with Jellybean than the others with theirs?  Like, he's my boyfriend, he tells me he loves me all the time, I'm not really there yet, he doesn't really seem to mind, so it's not like I'm entitled to have a problem with it if he tells Tilly he loves her too or if he gets up to bizarre things with tentacled aliens.  Let alone screws his way through the deck of Jokers, because I did that too, it's worth a go if you're into it."

2013-04-22 18:27 (UTC)









incanted: get this over with




"I don't think so," says Aurora delicately.  "I'd give you my blessing to tick Brilliance off your checklist too but it's manifestly clear you don't need it.  Do you suppose Jellybean'd have input here?  Beast didn't say much but then Rose reads his mind..."

2013-04-22 18:29 (UTC)









lifes_sake: tranquil




"Dunno, let's find out."  [Hey Jellybean, Aurora's having a polyamory soul-searching Very Special Episode, you wanna help her out?]

2013-04-22 18:29 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[Sure, one sec,] he says.

A second passes.

Jellybean teleports to right beside Cam, wearing his customary red-and-white schoolgirl getup, and pecks him on the cheek. He has his aura out; the air fills with fruity sugary smells.Edited   2013-04-22 18:32 (UTC)


2013-04-22 18:32 (UTC)









incanted: critical




"Wait, do you guys do the anime magical girl thing too, I thought you were wizards?"

2013-04-22 18:33 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I am a wizard, I just dress like this because it's fun," says Jellybean. "Why, do you have a pretty skirt you're not showing me?"

2013-04-22 18:35 (UTC)









incanted: canny




"It's called a Barrier Jacket, it just - yeah, it is a pretty dress, basically, but Brilliance has to do it, I dunno how interruptible he is right now for participating in a fashion show."

2013-04-22 18:36 (UTC)









lifes_sake: vexed




"Oh, lord," mutters Cam.

2013-04-22 18:36 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"He was cuddling Queenie last I checked, he is totally interruptible," says Jellybean. "Lemme see."

2013-04-22 18:37 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




+Hey Brilliance, Jellybean wants to see the Barrier Jacket.+

2013-04-22 18:38 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




+Okay!+ says Brilliance.

Aurora's clothing glows in his ever-shifting many-hued mana colour; the glow changes shape, then fades, revealing her Barrier Jacket.

2013-04-22 18:40 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Oh, cool," says Jellybean. "That's gorgeous."

2013-04-22 18:40 (UTC)









incanted: keen




"I wouldn't wear it around just all the time, but it's pretty neat, yeah," says Aurora, twisting her arm to look at one of the arm-warmers that stretches from her hand to past her elbow.

2013-04-22 18:41 (UTC)









lifes_sake: absorbed




"Magical girl, what next," mutters Cam.

2013-04-22 18:42 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Something wrong with that?" inquires Jellybean.

2013-04-22 18:43 (UTC)









lifes_sake: profile




"No!  No, I just didn't think it was - for me.  And apparently it is for at least one of me."

2013-04-22 18:44 (UTC)









incanted: canny




"It's a standard person-with-a-device thing," says Aurora.  "I should really come up with a name for my kind of magic user, is 'sorceress' taken?"

2013-04-22 18:45 (UTC)









lifes_sake: (Default)




"Sometimes used in lieu of explaining minting, but otherwise no."

2013-04-22 18:45 (UTC)









incanted: all right




"Standard sorceress thing, then."

2013-04-22 18:45 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"It's super cute," says Jellybean. "I kind of want to make out with you now."

2013-04-22 18:46 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Uh, no thank you?  Is this want going to distract you from helping me deal with - what you were summoned to help me deal with?"

2013-04-22 18:48 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"No," he says. "I mean, I want to make out with Cam too, kind of perpetually, but here I am standing around talking about stuff instead of dragging him into the orgy chamber and pouncing."

2013-04-22 18:49 (UTC)









lifes_sake: charisma




"After I've properly met the new Bells, Jellybean," laughs Cam.  "And helped this one.  So - you think it's your sister's fault?  That's weird that you have a sister, I'm not actually sure if that's any less off-standard than me being a guy is."

2013-04-22 18:51 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"I don't know if it's her - and fault would be the wrong word - just - priorities, they're a thing, they're more salient to me than most maybe because if you guys have favorite people before you have significant others I'm not sure how you'd go about it."

2013-04-22 18:51 (UTC)









lifes_sake: absorbed




"Yeah, I kind of muddled along with that box in the mental paperwork occupied by 'Renée I guess' for most of my life."

2013-04-22 18:52 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"What's a favourite person like," says Jellybean, "I don't even know."

2013-04-22 18:53 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"Well, I don't know what it's like not to have one - or not to be anybody's, for that matter, and if I'm going around boyfriend-acquiring Lexi could start anytime.  I guess the only-child Bells could count on your parents that way, but -"

2013-04-22 18:55 (UTC)









lifes_sake: withdrawn




"Shit, and you couldn't, could you," murmurs Cam.  "I bet they wouldn't tell you even if there was an answer."

2013-04-22 18:56 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Yeah.  I'm gonna have to talk to Golden, about her husband and her kid..."

2013-04-22 18:56 (UTC)









lifes_sake: restless




"Oh, I know that one, Elspeth wins but then Golden has to go into retirement and be depressed forever," says Cam.  "I think Angela's going to have multiple children and I have no idea what that's going to do to her."

2013-04-22 18:57 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"...You know, that's kind of fucked up," Jellybean remarks.

2013-04-22 18:59 (UTC)









lifes_sake: tranquil




"You're telling me, but I don't know how to operate the way you operate, I don't really get what the way you operate is," shrugs Cam.

2013-04-22 19:0 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Um... I love people," says Jellybean. "For a while 'people' was pretty much Matilda, and I guess that's kind of like having a favourite person, but only superficially, because now I love you too and it doesn't make sense in my head for that to be a competition. I mean, I'd rather fuck you than Tilly but that's because Tilly's not interested in fucking me. If I had to choose between rescuing the two of you from something I wouldn't be thinking about which one I liked more, I'd be thinking about which one I had a better shot at rescuing, which one could probably take care of themselves without me, which one would be better at helping me rescue the other one after, stuff like that."

2013-04-22 19:5 (UTC)









incanted: shaken




"Well, yes, obviously that all factors in, but I - maybe we, I'm still not sure how off-center I am in this department - need to know what we'd do if it was really one or the other.  If somebody's going to die and somebody's going to live - and it's for good, not 'oh we can just get them resurrected tomorrow' - and you have to pick - I have to know that.  And - and I want to know what anybody who might pick me would pick.  Lexi and I worked it out between ourselves, and I'd given up on our parents ever telling, and then - there was Brilliance."  Her voice gets mousier as she proceeds through this paragraph.

2013-04-22 19:8 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"...well now I want to hug you," says Jellybean.

2013-04-22 19:11 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"That won't actually clarify matters," Aurora points out, but she holds out her arms.

2013-04-22 19:12 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I know, but," he says, and he hugs her. 

2013-04-22 19:13 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"You smell like candy," mumbles Aurora as she hugs him back.

2013-04-22 19:14 (UTC)









lifes_sake: easy




"He does that.  He's a Jellybean.  He did it before too, but now it's enchanter's aura.  You should get one."

2013-04-22 19:15 (UTC)









incanted: get this over with




"Yeah, I will, I just - have to figure stuff out.  Order of operations.  Aura is nice but not urgent."  Aurora disentangles herself from hug.  "Also 'Aurora's aura' will be a terrible tongue twister."

2013-04-22 19:16 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Jellybean giggles.

"Well," he says, "if you want to know stuff about Brilliance's priorities, have you tried just coming up with hypothetical situations and asking him about them?"

2013-04-22 19:17 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"It's not just that, it's a whole tangled constellation of things of which that's the easiest to explain.  And I did sort of try that anyway.  And the answer was good enough - I mean, I'm dating him now, not just sort of awkwardly ogling him and getting needled by Lexi about it - but I'm still sort of bewildered is why I'm interviewing all the Bells with Jokers one at a time.  Might talk to Shell Bell and Juliet too, they're not mono either."

2013-04-22 19:22 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"So... I dunno, what are you looking for, here?" says Jellybean.

2013-04-22 19:23 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"An understanding of how everybody else managed."

2013-04-22 19:25 (UTC)









lifes_sake: tranquil




"I don't know if I'm any help.  I pretty much - was presented opportunities and evaluated 'em on their own merits roughly one at a time," shrugs Cam, draping an arm around Jellybean's shoulders.  "Which does not look like what you're doing even slightly."

2013-04-22 19:26 (UTC)









incanted: critical




"Not on an ongoing basis," says Aurora, "no."

2013-04-22 19:26 (UTC)









lifes_sake: staredown




"Maybe I should get around to reading your mind," Cam says to Jellybean.

2013-04-22 19:27 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Maybe you should!" says Jellybean, snuggling up and kissing his cheek.

2013-04-22 19:27 (UTC)









lifes_sake: teasing




"Standard-issue?  Enchanter's?  Is there a wizard kind the manual never told me about?"

2013-04-22 19:28 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"There's not any good wizard kinds," he says. "I don't really care if it's standard or enchanter's or what."

2013-04-22 19:29 (UTC)









lifes_sake: intent




"Let's go with standard," says Cam, and he wishes, and has a peep, nuzzling the side of Jellybean's neck.

2013-04-22 19:30 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Jellybean leans on Cam comfortably, and - loves him.

2013-04-22 19:32 (UTC)









lifes_sake: teasing




Cam sifts idly through visible thoughts, and pokes at the emotion blob, and,

"sorry Aurora we need to get a room right the fuck now," he growls, mostly in Jellybean's ear.

2013-04-22 19:33 (UTC)









incanted: serene




"...Good stuff, huh?" says Aurora, backing away.

2013-04-22 19:33 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Jellybean grins, kisses Cam, and teleports them to an otherwise unoccupied node of the orgy chamber.

2013-04-22 19:34 (UTC)









lifes_sake: intent




[I should have done this fucking months ago, damn,] says Cam, by brainphone so he doesn't have to unseal his mouth from his boyfriend's.

2013-04-22 19:36 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Jellybean giggles a little, mostly over brainphone, and wishes them both out of their clothes because who wants to bother doing it the long way around.

[I love you,] he says gleefully, [what did you think I meant by that?]

2013-04-22 19:41 (UTC)









lifes_sake: tranquil




[I don't know.  Not this.  I thought - that it sounded casual or something, I don't know, I wasn't paying enough attention obviously.]

2013-04-22 19:42 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[Well, now you know better.]

Kisses. Lots of kisses.

2013-04-22 19:43 (UTC)









lifes_sake: intent




[I know better and I am kind of high on knowing better.  Damn.  I love you.]

2013-04-22 19:44 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[I love you too!]

Cuddly snuggly affectionate candy-flavoured kisses!

2013-04-22 19:45 (UTC)





The previous branch has ended. This is thread #11.





small_magics: (Default)




Sarion has been pretty much standing around, people-watching, letting her memory-crutch bubble up old thoughts to stand in for her diminished ability to generate new ones.  Some of the thoughts are new, though, just because so many of the people are so unlike what she could have expected.  It's a novel sensation, frightening but pleasant, like diving from a high cliff into a pool on a hot day.

Every few minutes a Bell comes to check on her, make sure she doesn't need anything, that she's still responsive to conversational stimuli.  She is not improving instantly, but she is better, and she is glad to have her alts, and she is finding this party nicely stimulating.

2013-04-26 01:39 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣5/don't want the devil to (Smirking faintly, touching thumb to lips.)




A-Joker-who-you-can-call-Queenie wanders by, nametag pinned to the front of her little black dress. She looks like the cuddliest person imaginable, not through any obvious physical quality but as an effect of her aura.

She spots Sarion.

She changes course immediately, approaches, and hugs her.

2013-04-26 01:45 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




"I See you," says Sarion.  "And am hugged by you, as well."

2013-04-26 01:46 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♠4/what he used to make it talk (Smiling faintly, touching finger to lips.)




"Yep," says Queenie, releasing her from the snuggliest of hugs. "Hi! I saw you before, I'm glad you're feeling better now."

2013-04-26 01:48 (UTC)









small_magics: a ~ young yet




"I am much improved," Sarion agrees.

2013-04-26 01:48 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♠3/I'm all love (Grinning.)




"I can tell!"

2013-04-26 01:50 (UTC)









small_magics: f ~ straightforward




"I hope my beloved is also recovering from the mishaps before a solution was found."

2013-04-26 01:53 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥8/traces of me in your veins (Leaning forward, hands together, elbows on knees.)




"Your sweeties are fine," Queenie assures her. "I was snuggling the little one a minute ago."

2013-04-26 01:56 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




"It seems that this is one of the more soothing things that could have happened to him."

2013-04-26 01:56 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♠2/lovin' every minute of it (Grinning broadly.)




"I have an aura of cuddle," beams Queenie. "It's the best. Wanna hug?"

2013-04-26 01:57 (UTC)









small_magics: e ~ polite




Evaluating her own wants is one of the harder things, and the memory-crutch doesn't help very much.  Sarion considers this question carefully.

"Yes," she concludes.

2013-04-26 01:58 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥9/knows what she wants to be (Partial face, one eye and one hand visible. Sultry.)




Queenie envelops her in snuggle.

2013-04-26 02:3 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




Snuggle!

It's almost like falling away into unthoughts like when the demon concentrated, before, except she's lucid.

2013-04-26 02:5 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♠3/I'm all love (Grinning.)




Cuddly cuddly hug!

Queenie could do this all day, really.

2013-04-26 02:7 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




Sarion's not going to start objecting any time soon.

"I have read your nametag, and know that you are an alt of my beloved, but I have learned little else about you."

2013-04-26 02:9 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♠2/lovin' every minute of it (Grinning broadly.)




"I'm the snuggly one," she says cheerfully. "Which is why the aura, not because of the aura. The aura does things other than cuddly. Did anybody tell you about Voice?"

2013-04-26 02:11 (UTC)









small_magics: g ~ war manners




"I have - heard the name.  In connection with Shell Bell.  I do not know the story."

2013-04-26 02:12 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥8/traces of me in your veins (Leaning forward, hands together, elbows on knees.)




"Sometimes Jokers have brothers," says Queenie. "They tend to turn out pretty fucked up. Voice is mine. He was a serial killer when he was alive, and when he died he took to keeping people in a box in his basement, one at a time. He got Shell Bell, and then a while later he got me."

2013-04-26 02:14 (UTC)









small_magics: j ~ judgment




Sarion thinks about this.

Then: "This is why I am referred to as being broken 'like Shell Bell was'," she concludes.

2013-04-26 02:15 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣7/got me on my knees (Half in shadow, looking up; sincerity, vulnerability.)




"Probably," she agrees. "I'm not broken like Shell Bell was, but it fucked me up pretty bad. It's better if I touch people a lot, so - cuddly."

2013-04-26 02:20 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




"I am happy to help."

2013-04-26 02:20 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♠4/what he used to make it talk (Smiling faintly, touching finger to lips.)




"I'm glad!"

Hug hug.

2013-04-26 02:22 (UTC)









small_magics: l ~ reflective




"I was not kept in a box.  It seems unlikely that my form of breakage is the same as Shell Bell's."

2013-04-26 02:23 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥8/traces of me in your veins (Leaning forward, hands together, elbows on knees.)




"I dunno exactly how she broke," says Queenie with a snuggly little shrug.

2013-04-26 02:25 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.




small_magics: d ~ patient




"Perhaps we are simply the only two Bells who have broken at all, and there is more than one way to do it."

2013-04-26 02:26 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣7/got me on my knees (Half in shadow, looking up; sincerity, vulnerability.)




"Sounds about right."

2013-04-26 02:26 (UTC)









small_magics: (Default)




Sarion considers for a long moment, then says, "I do not think I am irreparable."

2013-04-26 02:27 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥b/burn your empty rain (Maybe thoughtful, maybe confused, maybe dismissive.)




Queenie snuggles her. "That's good."

2013-04-26 02:29 (UTC)









small_magics: g ~ war manners




"It is.  Someday I will be able to think, by myself."

There is a double meaning to by myself.

2013-04-26 02:30 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣6/start me like a motor (Reclining, posed in a vulnerable, sexually suggestive way.)




"Aww, sweetheart," says Queenie, snuggling her some more.

2013-04-26 02:32 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




It is a good snuggle.  Sarion is glad to be in it.

"I do not know how much my beloved has said about how I came to be broken."

2013-04-26 02:33 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣7/got me on my knees (Half in shadow, looking up; sincerity, vulnerability.)




"I was there when they fixed you; I caught a bunch."

2013-04-26 02:35 (UTC)









small_magics: g ~ war manners




Sarion nods.

She glances around the room.

"It seems that each Bell who found herself in company with a Joker is romantically involved with him.  Except for me."

She doesn't know what she thinks of this - well, she doesn't think anything of it, yet, thinking is still hard - but it is on her mind.

2013-04-26 02:37 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥8/traces of me in your veins (Leaning forward, hands together, elbows on knees.)




"You love your sweeties," Queenie points out. She has spoken to the sweeties in question. She knows.

2013-04-26 02:39 (UTC)









small_magics: a ~ young yet




"Yes.  Of course, always."

2013-04-26 02:42 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣5/don't want the devil to (Smirking faintly, touching thumb to lips.)




"So what's the difference? Sex?"

2013-04-26 02:46 (UTC)









small_magics: j ~ judgment




Sarion blinks.  "I - do not know about other races, but elves can - recognize a connection, soul to soul.  I do not know if I have it with my beloved - it is - muddied."

2013-04-26 02:50 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥9/knows what she wants to be (Partial face, one eye and one hand visible. Sultry.)




"You've got time to figure it out," says Queenie, patting her on the back. 

2013-04-26 02:55 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




"Yes."  She shrugs.  "He has not thought of me in that way.  Beyond a single vulgar remark, once."

2013-04-26 02:59 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣7/got me on my knees (Half in shadow, looking up; sincerity, vulnerability.)




"He'd fuck you now, if you wanted," says Queenie.

2013-04-26 03:1 (UTC)









small_magics: g ~ war manners




"Perhaps.  I do not think it would clarify the question.  It does not seem to be a distinguishing characteristic of mine."

2013-04-26 03:4 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♠3/I'm all love (Grinning.)




Queenie giggles.

"Yeah, I'll give you that. But your sweeties love you. In a way the rest of us recognize."

2013-04-26 03:10 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




"A - a clarification of that would make good hearing."

2013-04-26 03:11 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥8/traces of me in your veins (Leaning forward, hands together, elbows on knees.)




"It's weird that there's only the one word," says Queenie, "when there's more different kinds of love than there are people. But the way your sweeties love you is a little like the way they love each other, and a little like the way we all love each other, and a lot like the way we love our sweethearts - those of us who have 'em."

2013-04-26 11:6 (UTC)









small_magics: j ~ judgment




"I have not previously heard the assertion that loves are more numerous than lovers," observes Sarion.  "Nor am I familiar with attempts to compare the kinds to one another."

2013-04-26 16:31 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥b/burn your empty rain (Maybe thoughtful, maybe confused, maybe dismissive.)




"Yeah, and?" says Queenie.

2013-04-26 16:35 (UTC)









small_magics: g ~ war manners




"And so my puzzlement has not been much clarified."

2013-04-26 16:40 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♠4/what he used to make it talk (Smiling faintly, touching finger to lips.)




"If I knew what you were puzzled about, maybe I could help."

2013-04-26 17:8 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




"If I am told that I resemble my mother, and also my father but less so, partial lists of the resemblances are often forthcoming."

2013-04-26 17:10 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣7/got me on my knees (Half in shadow, looking up; sincerity, vulnerability.)




"Can't really help you there. Just 'case I know what it feels like doesn't mean there's words for it."

2013-04-26 17:12 (UTC)









small_magics: k ~ formal




"Oh."

2013-04-26 17:14 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♥8/traces of me in your veins (Leaning forward, hands together, elbows on knees.)




"You could always ask your sweeties."

2013-04-26 17:18 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




"I know how they love me.  They've shown me.  I do not know what else this should tell me.  Perhaps nothing."Edited   2013-04-26 17:19 (UTC)


2013-04-26 17:19 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣6/start me like a motor (Reclining, posed in a vulnerable, sexually suggestive way.)




"But they know how the rest of us love our sweethearts, and unlike me, they can show ya."

2013-04-26 17:36 (UTC)









small_magics: (Default)




"Oh.  That is true.  Perhaps it would be instructive."

2013-04-26 17:37 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♣5/don't want the devil to (Smirking faintly, touching thumb to lips.)




"Could be," Queenie agrees.

2013-04-26 17:37 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




Snuggle.

2013-04-26 17:38 (UTC)









gunpowdergelatine: ♠3/I'm all love (Grinning.)




Snuggle-hug!

2013-04-26 17:40 (UTC)









endragoned: ⑥ blood and honey




And Sarion's sweetie emerges from the orgy chambers.

2013-04-26 18:49 (UTC)









small_magics: d ~ patient




Sarion decides it is time to try her new and much improved connection to them.  She broadcasts a greeting to him, and a summary of her conversation with Queenie so far.  And she opens up her listening.

2013-04-26 18:55 (UTC)









endragoned: ⑤ is this love




He shows her love, coming over to hug them both; that much isn't new.

He shows her his love for Queenie, and that is, a little.

2013-04-26 18:58 (UTC)









small_magics: a ~ young yet




It is different.  Sarion turns over the differences in her mind, tasting them, thinking in her slow careful way about them.

"Queenie has said that your love for me is recognizable," she says.

2013-04-26 21:15 (UTC)









endragoned: ⑥ blood and honey




"It's a lot like - well, you saw," he says. "But it's even more like—"

Alice and Stella. The Joker and Nathan. Kas and Amariah. Micaiah and Angela. Sue and Aegis. The Beast and Rose. Jellybean and Cam. Brilliance and Aurora. Each and every one of them is different from the rest, but they share some points in common.

Jokers love. Openly, easily. They love people. They love people for who they are, and they love watching their people be who they are. They love being with their people. They love making their people feel things, especially strong things, especially strongly positive things. If their people love them back, it's wonderful.

They love with touching - snuggles, sex. They love with presents - a cake, a castle, an alethiometer. They love with words and actions. For those whose sweethearts read them, they love with love itself.

Sarion's beloveds love her the way Jokers love.

2013-04-26 23:10 (UTC)









small_magics: a ~ young yet




Sarion leans into her demon, smiling.

"I love you," she tells him.

2013-04-26 23:12 (UTC)









endragoned: ⑩ let me float away




"I love you too," he says, wrapping his arms around her and kissing the top of her head.

2013-04-26 23:13 (UTC)





The previous branch has ended. This is thread #10.





lexicality: g ~ birdsnest




"Hey," says Lexi to a lone Tony.  "Do you actually want me to call you Sapphire or did you just sort of get stuck with that?"

2013-04-25 20:36 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"I just got stuck with it," he says. "Call me Tony, please, unless you desperately need to pick me out of a crowd of... other... me."Edited   2013-04-25 20:38 (UTC)


2013-04-25 20:37 (UTC)









lexicality: i ~ resting




"Yeah, okay.  If I meet more mes at some point - which I better, it's freaky that there's all these only child Bellas - we'll probably just pick different nicknames for Alexandra.  Or I could go by my middle name, that wouldn't be so bad, Phyllis."

2013-04-25 20:40 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"I have a middle name too, but it's Edward," says Tony, "and I hate pretty much all available permutations of my first name that aren't 'Tony', so when the Tonies and the Sherlocks were picking our nicknames we went by coin colour when we ran out of better ideas."

2013-04-25 20:43 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




"Yeah, isn't somebody married to an Edward," says Lexi vaguely.  "My coin color is Peach, hey, if my Bella starts going around with a crown on do you know if that makes me a princess via sisterhood or would one of our parents have to be in on the royalty thing?  Because then I would be Princess Peach."

2013-04-25 20:44 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"...I will totally call you Princess Peach if you want," says Tony, grinning.

2013-04-25 20:45 (UTC)









lexicality: a ~ laughter




"I think I'll be Lexi till there's enough of me to be confusing at all.  Like, more than one.  Besides, maybe all Lexis turn out peach coins," laughs Lexi.

2013-04-25 20:47 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"I don't think there's actually been a straight duplicate yet," says Tony. "Maybe the next Lexi will be, like. Princess Nectarine."

2013-04-25 20:48 (UTC)









lexicality: m ~ essay




"But that wouldn't be funny," says Lexi.  She picks at a hangnail just enough to get a coin and shows it off.  "So do yours look like sapphires?"

2013-04-25 20:54 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Nope, they look like a car I have that's painted in a colour called Sapphire Black."

2013-04-25 20:55 (UTC)









lexicality: j ~ solar




"Huh.  I have no idea why I got peach.  It's not even my favorite color," shrugs Lexi, "my favorite color is red."

2013-04-25 20:58 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"One of us got red!" says Tony. "The dead one, I think. With Minus and Juliet."

2013-04-25 21:5 (UTC)









lexicality: m ~ essay




"It is super strange that there are dead people walking around.  Not even strange-amazing like there being a unicorn here, just strange."

2013-04-25 21:13 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"The unicorn is awesome," says Tony. "The dead people are - enh, I'm kinda used to it by now."

2013-04-25 21:19 (UTC)









lexicality: j ~ solar




"You been hanging out with -" Lexi waves at the party setup.  "This crowd for a long time?"

2013-04-25 21:21 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"A while, I guess. I dunno, I kind of lost track a little."

2013-04-25 21:24 (UTC)









lexicality: o ~ false




"I didn't know magic existed, like at all, even the kind we have in this world, till like a week ago, and you know the very first thing magic did?  It tricked me into letting it possess me to destroy the world.  So not cool."

2013-04-25 21:26 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"Wow, that sucks," says Tony.

2013-04-25 21:49 (UTC)









lexicality: d ~ sunflare




"I know, right?  But Bella fixed it.  Bella's smart.  The way it tricked me in the first place was it was all 'I can offer you limitless power' -"  Lexi does an impression of the robotic voice of the control program - "and I was like 'cool, let's hook my sister up with that, because if I get instead I'll be lucky if I get Christmas off, she will guilt me into using my powers for good, like, constantly' and it was like 'I cannot wait' and I was like 'oh fine'."

2013-04-25 21:55 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"How'd she fix it?"

2013-04-25 22:22 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




"I don't know all the details, 'cause I was being possessed and couldn't see what was going on, but I think she picked up Brilliance-being-a-staff-thing and shot at it a lot or something.  And then I woke up and she was wearing her magical girl outfit."

2013-04-25 22:26 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"The magical girl outfit is kind of awesome."

2013-04-25 22:39 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




"It kind of is!  Very tasteful, very if Bella's going to wear a magical girl outfit it should obviously be this one."

2013-04-25 22:40 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"Almost makes me want one."

2013-04-25 22:43 (UTC)









lexicality: k ~ true




Lexi giggles.  "Apparently they come with having a device?  Like, Brilliance is Bella's device.  But he doesn't seem to think people should usually have devices.  Or maybe it's that people shouldn't make devices.  Or something.  He made her a little tiny one that doesn't talk, maybe that's different, but it doesn't have a dress that comes with.  So I don't have one and I don't know how you'd get one either."

2013-04-25 22:47 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"If I want a magical girl outfit," he says, "I bet you I can get a magical girl outfit. Maybe not exactly the same kind, I guess."

2013-04-25 22:49 (UTC)









lexicality: f ~ facing




"Yeah, not a magically designed one, you could wear whatever you want but it wouldn't just get pulled out of noplace like Bella's."

2013-04-25 22:51 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Wonder if I could get one of the Jokers to make me one, I hear Jokers and clothes is a thing."

2013-04-25 22:53 (UTC)









lexicality: h ~ headscratch




"Is it?  Brilliance seems to just go around in that T-shirt with his deck of cards design on it and jeans."

2013-04-25 22:55 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"I mean," he amends, "there's a bunch of Jokers who like, make and design clothes, it's a common hobby with those guys, I don't know if Brilliance isn't into it or just hasn't gotten around to it or what."

2013-04-25 23:20 (UTC)









lexicality: m ~ essay




"Huh."  Lexi scuffs her foot on the floor.  "I should have a hobby.  I don't really, I used to do whatever Renée was doing, crafts and exotic kinds of yoga and whatnot, but nothing stuck."

2013-04-25 23:21 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"Can't help you there, unless you want to take up engineering," says Tony. "Or video games."

2013-04-25 23:28 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




"I might like video games!  We could never afford a system since Bella doesn't like them enough to ever pool our Christmas or birthday wishlists for it, but I used to like going over to friends' who had 'em," says Lexi.  "Oh man, that's probably not even a problem any more, I can just," she brandishes her demo triangle, "magic up whatever."

2013-04-25 23:31 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"Okay, let's conjure a Super Nintendo and play Mario Kart," says Tony.

2013-04-25 23:40 (UTC)









lexicality: a ~ laughter




"Yeah!"  Lexi picks a little more aggressively at her hangnail, gets enough squares to produce the TV and the console and the cartridge and the controllers, wishes them all into existence, and then makes two more squares so they can have a sofa too.  She turns the whole setup on with her triangle, just for fun.

2013-04-25 23:42 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




Tony beams and flops onto the couch and picks up a controller.

2013-04-25 23:48 (UTC)









lexicality: d ~ sunflare




Lexi, predictably, plays as Princess Peach.

2013-04-25 23:49 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




Tony giggles uproariously, and plays as Mario.

2013-04-25 23:52 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




Lexi is reasonably good at Mario Kart considering her inexperience; she is a crack shot with green shells and after one false start rarely drives off the track.

2013-04-25 23:53 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




Tony is... kind of unfairly good at Mario Kart.

2013-04-25 23:56 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




"You must play this, like, constantly," complains Lexi, although she seems to be having fun anyway.

2013-04-25 23:58 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"Driving games are kind of my thing," he says. "Sherry bakes himself a cake every time he beats me."

2013-04-26 00:0 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




"How many cakes is that now?"

2013-04-26 00:1 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"I'm not actually keeping count, but less cakes than he's had birthdays."

2013-04-26 00:5 (UTC)









lexicality: a ~ laughter




Lexi laughs.  "Wow.  Well, at least I can beat all the computer guys.  Eventually."  She's mostly coming in third or fourth.

2013-04-26 00:6 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Coming in second to me in a Mario Kart race is an accomplishment!" says Tony.

2013-04-26 00:36 (UTC)









lexicality: l ~ multiple choice




"Cool, that's, like, my new life goal for the next hour."

2013-04-26 00:37 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"Good luck," Tony says cheerfully.

2013-04-26 00:39 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




Lexi sticks her tongue out of the corner of her mouth and drives Princess Peach around with a will.

2013-04-26 00:40 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




Tony continues to win! It's lots of fun.

2013-04-26 00:41 (UTC)









lexicality: l ~ multiple choice




"Is there any game you like that you aren't, like, the patron saint of?" Lexi asks, when they've tried all the tracks at least once.

2013-04-26 00:44 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Lots! Anything that's not a racing game, pretty much."

2013-04-26 00:49 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




"Let's play one of those, I don't know what's good, recommend me something?"

2013-04-26 00:50 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"You know what," says Tony, "we should totally play Super Mario."

2013-04-26 00:51 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




"Okay."  Lexi makes another square, and with it makes there be Super Mario.  She swaps cartridges.

2013-04-26 00:52 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




This one is not so competitive! But it is so fun.

2013-04-26 00:54 (UTC)









lexicality: a ~ laughter




It is!  Lexi giggles when giggling is called for, and dies a lot, and picks up from there.

2013-04-26 00:55 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




Dying a lot is kind of how it goes.



It is possible that Tony might be dancing along to the music. Well, he's sitting down, so 'dancing' is an overstatement. It's more... wiggling.

2013-04-26 00:56 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




"You're wiggling," accuses a smirking Lexi.

2013-04-26 00:57 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"I totally am."

2013-04-26 00:58 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




"It's cute."  She sways a little to the music, herself, but it's much more dignified.  Or so she tells herself.

2013-04-26 00:59 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"You," says Tony, "are waggling."

2013-04-26 01:1 (UTC)









lexicality: a ~ laughter




"No!  I'm not waggling, I'm swaying."

2013-04-26 01:1 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"Waggling! It's like wiggling but slower!"

2013-04-26 01:2 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




"Nope.  Swaying.  Very dignified."

2013-04-26 01:3 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Sure, okay."

2013-04-26 01:4 (UTC)









lexicality: l ~ multiple choice




"I can dance, though, I'm not clumsy like Bella is - used to be - I can totally dance.  Just not on a sofa so much."Edited   2013-04-26 01:06 (UTC)


2013-04-26 01:6 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"I can dance!" says Tony. "Not exceptionally well, but I can dance. There should be more dancing at these things."

2013-04-26 01:7 (UTC)









lexicality: m ~ essay




"I heard Angela talking about singing like she did at the first party.  So maybe she will.  I hope she's a better singer than my Bella - than, what'd she call herself, Aurora - if she's going to do that."

2013-04-26 01:8 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"I heard her sing before, she's pretty awesome."

2013-04-26 01:9 (UTC)









lexicality: h ~ headscratch




"Huh, I wonder how, is that, like, an angel thing or would my Bella be able to sing too if she worked at it?"

2013-04-26 01:10 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"Beats me," says Tony.

2013-04-26 01:12 (UTC)









lexicality: g ~ birdsnest




Lexi's sprite dies again.  "Rats.  Maybe I am not good enough at video games for it to be my hobby."

2013-04-26 01:13 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"I wasn't good at video games either when I'd been playing them for like an hour."

2013-04-26 01:14 (UTC)









lexicality: f ~ facing




"I mean I haven't just never played video games before, just not on the regular."

2013-04-26 01:15 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"Well yeah, still, you get good at them by playing them a lot, the question is are they enough fun for you to play them that much."

2013-04-26 01:18 (UTC)









lexicality: d ~ sunflare




"I think I might have to try more kinds before I know."

2013-04-26 01:19 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"Cool," says Tony. "Secret of Mana it is."

2013-04-26 01:19 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




Lexi makes a square and makes a copy of the game.

2013-04-26 01:20 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




The game is also lots of fun. Or at least Tony thinks so.Edited   2013-04-26 01:25 (UTC)


2013-04-26 01:23 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




Lexi likes this one more than the first two, although it doesn't make her actually giggle as much. 

2013-04-26 01:26 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.




toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




"This one's my favourite for the SNES," Tony confides.

2013-04-26 01:28 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




"It's really cute," affirms Lexi.

2013-04-26 01:28 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"It's awesome, I love it."

2013-04-26 01:29 (UTC)









lexicality: f ~ facing




They carry on playing Secret of Mana.  Then Angela starts singing.

"Whoa, she is good."

2013-04-26 01:33 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"I know, right?"

2013-04-26 01:37 (UTC)









lexicality: l ~ multiple choice




"Seriously.  Bella - Aurora - doesn't sound a bit like that when she sings in the shower."

2013-04-26 01:40 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"I think most people don't," says Tony. "Maybe it is an angel thing."

2013-04-26 01:52 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




"It's a cool angel thing.  D'you wanna dance?"

2013-04-26 01:53 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"Sure!"

2013-04-26 01:54 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




Lexi pauses their game and pops up off the sofa and holds out her hand.

2013-04-26 01:55 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




Tony follows!

2013-04-26 01:56 (UTC)









lexicality: a ~ laughter




There is dancing, and singing, and Lexi is plainly enjoying herself very much.

2013-04-26 01:57 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




So is Tony!

2013-04-26 01:58 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




Yay!  It is more fun that way.

2013-04-26 01:59 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




That is true. That is a true thing.

2013-04-26 02:5 (UTC)









lexicality: d ~ sunflare




"You're not bad," Lexi comments.

(But she's better.  She likes dancing, clearly, and she's completely unselfconscious about letting her motor cortex have its way.)

2013-04-26 02:6 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"I'm not as good as you," Tony correctly observes.

2013-04-26 02:7 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




"Practice, practice," she teases.

2013-04-26 02:8 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




He laughs.

2013-04-26 02:8 (UTC)









lexicality: k ~ true




"Maybe I should just be serious about dancing, but it's not like there's a blues club or anything in Forks.  Maybe I can teleport to Phoenix twice a week or something."

2013-04-26 02:10 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"You can teleport to wherever you want! You are magic now," Tony says wisely.

2013-04-26 02:12 (UTC)









lexicality: a ~ laughter




"I am!" agrees Lexi, spinning along his arm to close.  "Oh wow, I don't even need to, like, worry about getting a job, I'm magic enough to magic anything I need, I could just live on this planet and conjure sandwiches and do whatever I wanted.  I might need two hobbies."

2013-04-26 02:13 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"Dancing and video games?"

2013-04-26 02:15 (UTC)









lexicality: (Default)




"Yeah!  I will dance and play video games and hang out with Bella being a sounding board for all her fixing-the-world ideas if she doesn't just always talk to Brilliance about that stuff."

2013-04-26 02:16 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Sounds like a plan."

2013-04-26 02:18 (UTC)









lexicality: c ~ prettyful




"It is a plan.  I planned it.  Now it's my plan."

2013-04-26 02:19 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




"It's a good plan!"

2013-04-26 02:20 (UTC)









lexicality: a ~ laughter




"That's 'cause I'm super," says Lexi, beaming.  "I dunno, though, after I'm out of school I might have to learn more than one kind of dancing.  Or get a third hobby."

2013-04-26 02:22 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"You can figure that out when you get there, I bet."

2013-04-26 02:23 (UTC)









lexicality: l ~ multiple choice




"I can.  It's true."  She sways, bluesy.  "I like this song, but it's funky-sounding, I guess Angela's one of the ones who's not from an Earth even though apparently the one with the owl is from an Earth and I think having an owl for a soul is weirder than just having wings.  What kinda music do you like?"

2013-04-26 02:24 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"Classic rock. AC/DC."

2013-04-26 02:26 (UTC)









lexicality: d ~ sunflare




"Cool.  I like everything, and most people say except rap and country but I like those too."

2013-04-26 02:27 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"The music I listen to is pretty much a subset of the music my mom listened to."

2013-04-26 02:28 (UTC)









lexicality: a ~ laughter




"Me too!  Except Renée listens to everything!"

2013-04-26 02:29 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"Mom was into rock and, like, melancholy folk music. I picked up on the rock."

2013-04-26 02:30 (UTC)









lexicality: f ~ facing




"Don't like the second thing because of the melancholy or because of the folk music?"

2013-04-26 02:31 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"I don't really know if it was the melancholy part or the folk part or if she just had bad taste in melancholy folk bands, I just know it never got me going the way AC/DC did."

2013-04-26 02:34 (UTC)









lexicality: g ~ birdsnest




"It's not supposed to get you going like rock music, it's supposed to be all, like, soulful and wistful and stuff.  If you got amped listening to somebody singing Danny Boy there would be something the matter with you."

2013-04-26 02:35 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




He snorts. "No, I mean like, I barely noticed it, it didn't make me anything except slightly bored."

2013-04-26 02:39 (UTC)









lexicality: k ~ true




Lexi swaaaaaays, going from half-beats to full beats and deepening the motion to accommodate it.  "When I think songs are boring I go look up the lyrics and make sure I know what they're talking about and that helps."

2013-04-26 02:41 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"I did not care enough to do that," says Tony.

2013-04-26 02:42 (UTC)









lexicality: l ~ multiple choice




"'Cause the songs bored you?" Lexi asks archly.

2013-04-26 02:43 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"Yep!"

2013-04-26 02:46 (UTC)









lexicality: j ~ solar




"That's all circular, though," she points out.Edited   2013-04-26 02:47 (UTC)


2013-04-26 02:47 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"So? It bored me, so I didn't care about it enough to actively look for ways to make it bore me less. I am comfy with my classic rock, I don't need to like every song I hear."

2013-04-26 02:54 (UTC)









lexicality: b ~ all the above




"I guess that's fair.  I don't like every single song there is," says Lexi.

2013-04-26 02:55 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"Yeah, see?"

2013-04-26 03:0 (UTC)









lexicality: i ~ resting




"I try especially to be fair to stuff people recommend in particular, though."

2013-04-26 03:1 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"Nice of you."

2013-04-26 03:3 (UTC)









lexicality: f ~ facing




"It'd bug me if I recommended somebody a song I really liked and they listened to it for three seconds and then was like 'nope'," shrugs Lexi.

2013-04-26 16:27 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Yeah, I guess."

2013-04-26 17:9 (UTC)





The previous branch has ended. This is thread #9.





cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




A while after the Jokers have their conference about being everybody's porn, Brilliance wanders out of the orgy chambers with the vague notion of finding Aurora.

2013-04-25 20:33 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




Aurora is over here!  She has just finished up touching base with Lexi, who has discovered that riding a unicorn isn't infinitely fascinating if the unicorn doesn't happen to wander near the conversations you want to participate in and is now on her own feet, over there, investigating some Tony.

2013-04-25 20:35 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑤ wild card




"Hey, you," says Brilliance, hugging his Bella.

2013-04-25 20:36 (UTC)









incanted: serene




Hugs!  "Hi."

2013-04-25 20:38 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑩ shadow cage




Hug hug.

"Alice stopped being a vampire," he mentions.

2013-04-25 20:40 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Oh.  Well.  That's probably my fault."

2013-04-25 20:40 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑥ heavenbound




"...Fault?"

2013-04-25 20:41 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




She waves a hand.  "Causal responsibility, I didn't mean to imply, like, a value judgment."

2013-04-25 20:42 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑫ four hundred




"It would've happened eventually without you," says Brilliance. "He kind of needed not to be one. He just didn't know it yet."

2013-04-25 20:44 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"If he needed to not be one I'm kind of surprised his native magic thingamabob didn't just completely shut down the process."

2013-04-25 20:45 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑩ shadow cage




"I don't think his power knew," says Brilliance.

2013-04-25 20:46 (UTC)









incanted: shaken




"Why did he need it?  I mean, Stella's reasons turned out to be partially sketchy, but didn't he know what vampires were and how they worked first anyway?"

2013-04-25 20:48 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




"The sketchy reasons are why he needed not to be one."Edited   2013-04-25 20:52 (UTC)


2013-04-25 20:49 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"How does that work?"

2013-04-25 20:55 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑫ four hundred




"Because it just - he was okay with it in the first place because he asked her if the sketchy reasons were her reasons and she pretty much said no," says Brilliance, frustrated. "That shit matters, you can't just force somebody to be in love with you forever, there's lots of ways it can be okay to turn somebody into a vampire, even one of us, there's parts of it he liked, but he couldn't stay one when he knew that was why."

2013-04-25 21:4 (UTC)









incanted: abashed




"...Uh, I'll tread carefully, and I agree it was sketchy of her, but unless she outright lied to him, and given that all the features of vampirism are a package deal and there are plenty of other reasons to want the other parts, doesn't that just about boil down to penalizing her for having the wrong thought cross her mind?  It would've been good to bring it up, it sure seemed like she had been misleading in some way, but - like, if she literally just thought he would have fun turning, if nothing else about it occurred to her except for basic safety checks, if she did not notice that particular thing that she was inclined to identify as a perk - then it would've been fine?"Edited   2013-04-25 21:13 (UTC)


2013-04-25 21:8 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑭ disco this




"...I'm not sure," he says. "It's - well, it's not complicated exactly, but it works the way we work, not the way you work. I think... as long as she was going to think about it the way she thought about it, then someday he was going to have to stop being a vampire. And maybe even if she wasn't. And I wasn't there, but if he asked her a question and she made him think the answer was something it wasn't and that's why he was okay with it, I don't really think any of us would care whether you'd call that lying or not. It's still not okay."

2013-04-25 21:18 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Okay."  Pause.  "Does Jellybean know about how Bells define lying, because Cam's got that aura..."

2013-04-25 21:20 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




"I don't know," says Brilliance. "I don't think it matters that much. How you define lying is not the problem, the problem is that tricking somebody into agreeing to something they wouldn't agree to if they knew the whole story is a really shitty thing to do, especially when the something is big enough to change how your whole mind works."

2013-04-25 21:28 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"I would not have Charlie's permission to skip off to uninhabited planets with you if he knew the whole story," Aurora points out.  "I mean, you could say that he wouldn't be entitled to stop me regardless, but I am technically a minor child under his custody and the fact that he does not have the wherewithal to prevent me isn't relevant to whether it's his business.  And obviously that's a smaller issue than changing someone's species, but the general 'tricking' thing..."

2013-04-25 21:32 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑫ four hundred




"You don't make any sense," says Brilliance, wrapping his arms around her waist and dropping his head on her shoulder.

2013-04-25 21:34 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"I make sense to me," Aurora says.

2013-04-25 21:35 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑥ heavenbound




"You don't make sense to me. I don't understand why - I don't understand anything about this weird thing you have with Charlie, where you pretend we're not fucking so he won't tell us to stop, but if you know he would tell us to stop and you're not stopping then why would it matter if he did?"

2013-04-25 21:42 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"As long as he hasn't actually said it," Aurora says, "then I'm not actually defying him.  What he has actually said is we can't be in my room with the door closed.  So we don't do that.  He hasn't been more specific - he doesn't even want to be, he doesn't want to produce a list of actual things he doesn't want done, he doesn't want to live with me demanding to know why and having a long pseudolegalistic argument with him, he mostly feels like it is the duty of the fathers of teenage daughters to usher them into adulthood without any practical understanding of sex.  He hasn't bothered to update his model of the world that says that people have sex in bedrooms and not on uninhabited planets they teleport to, so that's what the rule is about.  If he changes the rules so it's actually about something I care about being able to do - well, it'd probably depend on how he tried to justify the rule, he's decent enough not to attempt anything serious by pure fiat, especially since I could move back to Renée's anytime and he probably suspects she'd be fine with it.  But anyway, things would become so much less pleasant in my relationship with Charlie if that had to be an actual conversation we had.  And I will not actually lie to him - I will not tell him 'Yes, Dad' if he lays down a rule that I'm going to ignore.  So that rule would turn into a mess.  I am avoiding that mess."

2013-04-25 21:53 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




"That is weird," says Brilliance, "but I think it's mostly weird because of my trust issues, so whatever, not the point. I forget what the point is. Do we still care about the point?"

2013-04-25 21:56 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"I think I know enough about your end of the point to not mess it up with you, at least not about anything important like altering your species.  Up to you if you want to quiz me about my end of the point."

2013-04-25 21:57 (UTC)









cardistry: (Default)




"...I don't really know what your end of the point is," says Brilliance. "What's your end of the point?"

2013-04-25 22:11 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"Lying is bad.  Not the worst thing ever, but bad.  Lying by omission - isn't the same thing.  People have a right to limit what information exits their heads, if they want to.  And 'I refuse to answer that question' is information, 'let's change the subject' is information, and if that kind of information is something you want to keep to yourself, then you get to dance around it to keep it safe, I think.  It's not always a good idea.  It was sketchy for Stella to do what she did; considering that she's supposedly in in love with Alice it was especially bad.  But - I wasn't there but I seriously doubt he asked her point-blank and she responded with a sentence that was in fact false."  She closes her eyes.  "Obviously it was an issue anyway since it turned out to matter very much to Alice what she was leaving out.  With this cautionary example, I'm going to be more careful than she was.  But that doesn't mean a complete open book policy, I can't do that, it would destroy me, we know that now -" She gestures vaguely at Sarion.

2013-04-25 22:24 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑩ shadow cage




"We need to know stuff sometimes," he says, "not a lot of the time, not all stuff, but. My end of the point goes something like. If somebody knows something, and they think that if I knew it that would change how I act in ways that I'd like better but they'd like worse, so they make sure I don't find out, then they're not my friend and if I trust them I need to stop."Edited   2013-04-25 22:34 (UTC)


2013-04-25 22:33 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




Aurora thinks about this.

And then she says, "That puts a floor on how much goal structure you have to share with anyone you want to be friends with."  Pause.  "But basically I agree with you."Edited   2013-04-25 22:39 (UTC)


2013-04-25 22:35 (UTC)









cardistry: ④ precious love




"Oh. Good," says Brilliance, and he hugs her again.

2013-04-25 22:41 (UTC)









incanted: get this over with




Hugs!

"Of course," Aurora murmurs, "if telling people true things routinely makes them act in ways I don't like, then they aren't my friend, and I shouldn't trust them."

2013-04-25 22:44 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




"Well - yeah," he says. "That too. But, I dunno, there aren't a lot of ways people can act that I don't like that aren't about trying to control me."

2013-04-25 22:45 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"I'm curious about that," says Aurora, leaning her head against his shoulder.  "I don't want to be controlled either, but it sounds really - fundamental to you."

2013-04-25 22:49 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑩ shadow cage




"It is really fundamental to me. It's really fundamental to all of us, but I'm far and away the most fucked up about it."

2013-04-25 22:52 (UTC)









incanted: abashed




"What else can you tell me?  I'm worried I'll - say something wrong about something important and you'll wind up feeling like I'm trying to control you, and then we'll be stuck with a terrible situation where I've gone and misframed the whole thing and all the okay results for me are no longer okay results for you because of that framing."

2013-04-25 22:54 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑬ weather control




"...I mean, I'm not saying that it would be fun if that happened," he says, "because it really wouldn't, but I've stuck around this long through you saying a couple of scary things, I think we can figure it out. I don't know exactly what you mean by 'framing', but I don't think you can make something that would've been okay be unfixably not okay just by saying the wrong thing."

2013-04-25 23:3 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"I don't have an example in mind to explain what I mean about framing," Aurora sighs.

2013-04-25 23:5 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑫ four hundred




"I don't think I could end up feeling like you were trying to control me and then stay that way unless you were actually trying to control me," he says, "and I don't think you'll do that, because I think you've figured out by now to try asking nicely instead."

2013-04-25 23:9 (UTC)









incanted: shaken




"If I were - scared or angry or I misunderstood something you said or if I correctly understood something alarming you said, I might not remember to try asking nicely first," says Aurora.  "If it was sufficiently desperately important and asking nicely didn't work, then - I don't have an example, but it's not like it couldn't happen, I have been handed the keys to the universe and you've got a grip on the other end of my keychain, I will be handling high stakes sometimes."

2013-04-25 23:11 (UTC)









cardistry: (Default)




"...it needs to not happen, though," says Brilliance. "It needs to not happen or I need to get out of this universe and never come back."

2013-04-25 23:27 (UTC)









incanted: abashed






2013-04-25 23:28 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




He hugs her gently, shaking his head.

"That's what happens," he says softly. "Not if you just make me scared of it by accident once in a while, I get scared a lot, I can handle being scared, but if you force me to do something, or force me not to, I'll leave. I'll be really sad about it. And I will run away as far and as fast as I possibly can."

2013-04-25 23:37 (UTC)









incanted: shaken




"So - what does that leave us with, just hoping really hard that you don't run into any of my dealbreakers where given the choice between you bolting or whatever you'd be doing if I didn't use force I prefer the former?"

2013-04-25 23:41 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑦ fool's journey




"If I thought that was ever going to happen, I would've run away already," says Brilliance. "I don't know what I could possibly want to do so badly that I'd still do it if you asked me not to, that would also be the kind of thing you'd fuck me over like that for if it came down to it. I don't think there's that many things you would, and most of that's probably stuff I already don't wanna do all by myself, like blowing up planets."

2013-04-25 23:46 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"It admittedly does help my comfort around this that you demonstrably don't want to blow up planets."

2013-04-25 23:47 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑥ heavenbound




"Like - I could see us arguing about you not wanting me to do stuff," he says, "sure, probably. But I don't think there's anything I need to do that you need me not to."

2013-04-25 23:51 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




Aurora nods slowly, once.

2013-04-25 23:52 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑩ shadow cage




"And arguing isn't going to make me run away," he says. "And as long as we're arguing about something, I'm not doing whatever it is and you're not forcing me not to. And if you decide you really can't stand whatever it is happening, and I decide I really can't stand that you really can't stand that, then - I can just go hang out with Queenie until we both calm down. Okay?"

2013-04-25 23:55 (UTC)









incanted: abashed




"'Cause she's so cuddly?" asks Aurora weakly.

2013-04-26 00:13 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




He laughs.

"She is, I can see why the Joker wanted me to hang out with her if things got fucked up with us."

2013-04-26 00:17 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




Aurora snuggles up to him.  "So the emergency procedure, if there's ever a desperate hurry and no more time to argue, involves having Jane banish you to Origin?"

2013-04-26 00:18 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




"That's... probably the best emergency procedure if you really feel like you absolutely have to do something right away. I won't like it much, but... I'll hang out with Queenie and wait for you to come explain."

2013-04-26 00:26 (UTC)









incanted: abashed




"Okay.  And with any luck it won't come up."  Snuggles.

2013-04-26 00:28 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑩ shadow cage




"...The only way I can think of for it to come up is if we were arguing about something and got interrupted by something else," says Brilliance, "in which case you probably don't want me to go hang out with Queenie, you want me to stick around and help you deal with the emergency."

2013-04-26 00:39 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Would you do that?  With the argument still unresolved?"

2013-04-26 00:39 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑥ heavenbound




"Um, yeah?"

2013-04-26 00:41 (UTC)









incanted: serene




"Okay then."

2013-04-26 00:41 (UTC)









cardistry: ④ precious love




He hugs her.

2013-04-26 00:42 (UTC)









incanted: all right




Hugs!

2013-04-26 00:43 (UTC)









cardistry: ③ glimmering




Huuuuuugs.

2013-04-26 00:46 (UTC)









dark_light: f ~ why yes




Amariah wanders by and conjures a little golden trophy, cup-shaped on a wooden stand, and deposits it into a bewildered Aurora's hand and wanders away.

2013-04-26 00:56 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




"What the fuck," giggles Brilliance.

2013-04-26 00:57 (UTC)









incanted: canny




Aurora peers at the trophy, then checks for an engraving.

It says For Excellence In Grownup Problem Solving.

She sporfles.

2013-04-26 00:58 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




Brilliance also sporfles!

2013-04-26 00:59 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.




incanted: get this over with




"Wow," says Aurora.

2013-04-26 00:59 (UTC)









cardistry: ④ precious love




"Should we maybe ask her to explain that," wonders Brilliance, "or should we just put it on a shelf somewhere and admire it occasionally?"

2013-04-26 01:2 (UTC)









incanted: canny




"I have no idea.  I don't even have a shelf that I would consider suitable to hold an award of this magnitude."Edited   2013-04-26 01:04 (UTC)


2013-04-26 01:3 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




"Also," says Brilliance, "important question for Amariah who is apparently eavesdropping on us, is that award for us or just for you."

2013-04-26 01:5 (UTC)









dark_light: e ~ engaged




[Both of you,] says Amariah from her just-barely-within-earshot vantage point.

2013-04-26 01:7 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




"In that case, thanks!"

2013-04-26 01:8 (UTC)









incanted: serene




Aurora laughs and puts the trophy down someplace out of the way - it's not like anyone's going to steal it - and then gives Brilliance a kiss.

2013-04-26 01:9 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




Brilliance kisses back. Mmmmmmkiss.

2013-04-26 01:10 (UTC)





The previous branch has ended. This is thread #8.





incanted: appraisal




Aurora is now hunting for Minus.

2013-04-25 18:18 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: == a degree of humanity (Side-on in the dark; expression not visible.)




Minus is standing in a corner, drinking tea.

2013-04-25 18:19 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Hey," says Aurora.  "Is that the funky elf tea that Pattern likes or something else?"

2013-04-25 18:20 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: != oh yes—hilarious (Smiling, perhaps falsely.)




"Plain Earl Grey, I'm afraid."

2013-04-25 18:21 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"You know," says Aurora, "there are ways to do mindreading that aren't quite as, I dunno, free-roaming, as the standard or what Rose does.  Brilliance didn't want to be quite an open book so it's like Sue-linking on his end.  If that's what got you and Juliet delayed, if you don't want her just looking at arbitrary things."

2013-04-25 18:24 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: == night on the town (Leaning casually against a wall.)




"Yes. I've been thinking about the optimal design, but it's not coming along as quickly as I'd like. What exactly do you have with Brilliance?"

2013-04-25 18:26 (UTC)









incanted: serene




"I read with standard interface, but only what he pushes me, or leaves deliberately open if it's a memory; by default I don't get anything.  And this is still quite enough," she adds dreamily, "to get me high as hell on being adored, because damn."

2013-04-25 18:28 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: == a degree of humanity (Side-on in the dark; expression not visible.)




"What is it with you lot and recreational telepathy?"

2013-04-25 18:29 (UTC)









incanted: all right




Aurora laughs.  "It's... hmm.  Good question.  It sort of pushes a lot of buttons all at once.  Satisfies curiosity in more depth than would be naively expected possible, makes it clear we're in agreement with someone whose opinion we value about how great we are, intense expression of trust with a vulnerability we can't bear to throw around ourselves so it's especially touching to get - well, not in my case, there's no problem with just pushing chosen thoughts, if I ever want to set that up, but I bet the standards get an extra rush for that.  And - we're fairly good at intellectually believing things just on the basis of reasoning them out or having indirect, but there's an emotional difference between 'someone told me this thing existed' and 'I can see it in motion'.  Like the difference between getting a postcard that says 'wish you were here' versus an actual hug."

2013-04-25 18:34 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: <= contains no moving parts (Smiling contentedly, eyes closed.)




"Aha," he says.

2013-04-25 18:35 (UTC)









incanted: abashed




"It's just really really nice."  Aurora closes her eyes and says more seriously, "And if you copied my version you could pick and choose what to send."

2013-04-25 18:39 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: == I think that's sorted (Hands.)




"I see that Juliet has given you the warning," he observes.

2013-04-25 18:39 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Yeah.  I'm sure plenty of Bells have been and gone offering hugs and support and whatnot, you can add me to the list."

2013-04-25 18:40 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: != merely an abomination of nature (Smiling slightly.)




"Amariah is the only one who has actually hugged me," he says, smiling.

2013-04-25 18:41 (UTC)









incanted: shaken




"Do you want another hug?"

2013-04-25 18:42 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: <= contains no moving parts (Smiling contentedly, eyes closed.)




"I've nowhere to put my tea," he says, gesturing with the cup.

2013-04-25 18:43 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"I'll take that as a 'no' instead of a 'please conjure a table' till further notice.  You should probably be aware that the first thing Juliet is going to want to go looking for is how to take care of you, she still seems kind of - I lack adjectives, but that is what I expect her to want to read, even before delicious telepathic expressions of love om nom nom."

2013-04-25 18:45 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: == a degree of humanity (Side-on in the dark; expression not visible.)




"I don't believe there is much to be found about how to take care of me. Love, however - plenty of that."

2013-04-25 19:19 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




Aurora shrugs.  "That'll be good too.  But she'll look.  She wants you to be okay.  If she has any reason to guess that you are not okay she will carry on looking for ways to render you okay."

2013-04-25 19:20 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: == I think that's sorted (Hands.)




"So I have observed."

2013-04-25 19:21 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"So there's that, I hope my and Brilliance's setup is a useful template or inspiration or something."

2013-04-25 19:22 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: <= contains no moving parts (Smiling contentedly, eyes closed.)




"Thank you."

2013-04-25 19:23 (UTC)









incanted: serene




"You're welcome."

2013-04-25 19:23 (UTC)





The previous branch has ended. This is thread #7.





pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




After Cam and Jellybean have been enjoying Cam's new mindreading capacity for a while, and then snuggling for a while longer, Sue brings Jellybean into a link with the rest of the deck. Communication zips back and forth, mostly wordless.

Jellybean giggles, flares his candy-flavoured aura, and kisses Cam's cheek. "Did you catch that?"

2013-04-25 16:18 (UTC)









lifes_sake: easy




"Something about porn.  Hard to catch when I'm not linked and it's that fast and nonverbal and I'm blissed out."Edited   2013-04-25 16:20 (UTC)


2013-04-25 16:20 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Well, you might've noticed that the Jokers have a lot of sex at these things," says Jellybean. "And somebody pointed out that a bunch of Bells have past-viewing powers, and they could totally watch us whenever they wanted, and we all decided we're fine with that. From anybody, not just Bells. Now we wanna announce it so people know, but we don't know how to find out who wants to."

2013-04-25 16:22 (UTC)









lifes_sake: (Default)




"Well, we could just start with people who have past-viewing powers and skip Golden," says Cam.

2013-04-25 16:27 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I guess," says Jellybean. "As long as we eventually get around to telling the people who don't have past-viewing powers but might want some if it meant they got to watch the Jokers fuck each other."

2013-04-25 16:29 (UTC)









lifes_sake: teasing




"Could just put up a sign on the door in the future.  I bet you anybody who'd be interested at least glances speculatively at the door during a party sometime."

2013-04-25 16:31 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Ooh, sure," says Jellybean. He grins and gives Cam a kiss. "But for now - who-all's got past-viewing powers?"

2013-04-25 16:33 (UTC)









lifes_sake: profile




"Stella, Angela, Juliet and everybell who pealed after her except Sarion who doesn't have her standards yet because she's not fully repaired.  I suppose Aurora might not have gotten to it but it is in the standards list now.  Shell Bell and Amariah may or may not have gotten around to picking it up but they won't mind particularly if we mention it anyway.  Doesn't matter for this purpose if Golden has it."

2013-04-25 16:41 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Mm, okay," says Jellybean, and he conference-calls Cam, Stella, Alice, Angela, Micaiah, Amariah, Kas, Aegis, Sue, Rose, Beast, Juliet, Shell Bell, Pattern, Aurora, and Brilliance.

[Hi, everybody! So the Jokers decided we're okay with anybody who has a past-viewing power watching us have sex at Bell parties, and we wanted to let you all know in case you were interested. Next party we'll put up a sign on the door or something.]Edited   2013-04-25 16:53 (UTC)


2013-04-25 16:49 (UTC)









dark_light: f ~ why yes




[Mmm, noted.]

2013-04-25 16:56 (UTC)









self_composed: b ~ skyward




[Sign on the door is a good idea.  Maybe include signs on each sub-node's door that say 'yes' or 'no' or 'only for this short list of people' depending on the preferences of the occupants.]

2013-04-25 16:58 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[...It might get kind of complicated trying to watch a bunch of people have sex but not watch a bunch of other people in the same room have sex,] says Jellybean. [Probably better to just have the sign say either 'yes you can watch' or 'no you can't watch', and if everybody inside has picked 'yes' it'll show that, otherwise it's no.]

2013-04-25 17:11 (UTC)









self_composed: g ~ go on




[Short list of potential supervisors,] Stella clarifies.

2013-04-25 17:12 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[Oh,] giggles Jellybean. [That makes more sense. Yeah, that might work. But people who only want specific people watching them fuck could just tell them, couldn't they...?]Edited   2013-04-25 17:13 (UTC)


2013-04-25 17:13 (UTC)









self_composed: d ~ eyebrow




[Only if they're comfortable having the conversation.]

2013-04-25 17:18 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: g ~ tricky (tricky)




[Speaking of which, thanks for letting me know, I don't think the rest of this conversation needs me,] says Shell Bell.  She drops out of the call.  So do Juliet and Angela and Rose and Aurora.

2013-04-25 17:19 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Jellybean snorts.

2013-04-25 17:20 (UTC)









dark_light: (Default)




[The shortlist option would probably be most comfortable for the people who'd use it if it just looked exactly like "no" to everyone not on the list,] Amariah observes.  [And indicated listhood to people on it so there's never an awkward case of "hey, did you see that thing the other day" "what thing, I didn't think that was for public consumption".]

2013-04-25 17:23 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[Someone who cares about privacy more than Jokers do should probably design it, then,] says Jellybean.

2013-04-25 17:27 (UTC)









self_composed: h ~ calm




[Yeah, I'll give it some thought and install it for whoever hosts the next party.]

2013-04-25 17:28 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[Okay, thanks!]

2013-04-25 17:30 (UTC)









self_composed: (Default)




[No problem.]

The remaining Bells exit the call.

2013-04-25 17:31 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Jellybean goes back to snuggling with Cam.

2013-04-25 17:32 (UTC)





The previous branch has ended. This is thread #6.





incanted: appraisal




+Hey Brilliance, you interruptable?+

2013-04-24 02:48 (UTC)









cardistry: (Default)




+Pretty much,+ he says in a contented snuggly sort of tone. +What's up?+

2013-04-24 02:49 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




+I have now talked to every Bell except the single one and the broken one about how Bells do poly and it didn't help much.+

2013-04-24 02:49 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑥ heavenbound




+Oh,+ says Brilliance. +...I thought we had that covered, did we not have that covered?+

2013-04-24 02:51 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




+Enough to be getting on with.  Not perfectly, so I wanted some help, but there's none to be had, everybody has circumstances that don't apply to anyone else working for them.+

2013-04-24 02:52 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




+Technically,+ says Brilliance, +so do you.+

2013-04-24 02:56 (UTC)









incanted: canny




+Yes.  So I get to be unhelpful to the next Bell who wants tips, joy and rapture?  Anyway.  You having fun?+

2013-04-24 02:56 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




+Lots! I'm snuggling Queenie,+ he says. +Everyone should snuggle Queenie.+

2013-04-24 02:59 (UTC)









incanted: all right




+Is this a feature of Queenie individually or is she just relevant right at this moment?+

2013-04-24 02:59 (UTC)









cardistry: ④ precious love




+Her enchantress's aura does... it's hard to describe, but when she cuddles you, she is like the essence of cuddle.+

2013-04-24 03:1 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




+Interesting.+

2013-04-24 03:1 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




+So I am feeling very cuddled right now and it's awesome and if you're interested you should try it!+

2013-04-24 03:2 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




+I think I'm going to pass for the time being, but I'm sure there will be plenty of chances later.+  Aegis wanders by to remind her to design a Janegem; she puts another charm on her hair elastic and Aegis ansibles it for her and wanders off.  +I have a Janegem now.+

2013-04-24 03:4 (UTC)









cardistry: ③ glimmering




+Okay,+ he says agreeably.

2013-04-24 03:5 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




+You pretty thoroughly glommed on to Queenie, now, or...?+

2013-04-24 03:10 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




+Did you want me to snuggle you instead? That could happen,+ he says cheerfully.

2013-04-24 03:11 (UTC)









incanted: serene




+I would like that.+

2013-04-24 03:11 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




Suddenly cuddles!

2013-04-24 03:13 (UTC)









incanted: hurray




Eeee, cuddles!  Aurora needed cuddles.  She melts right into cuddles.

2013-04-24 03:14 (UTC)









cardistry: ④ precious love




Mmmm snuggly cuddles.

+I want an enchanter's aura,+ says Brill. +I wonder if I'll get a cuddly one?+

2013-04-24 03:15 (UTC)









incanted: serene




+No idea.  I don't know what I'll get either.+

2013-04-24 03:16 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




He giggles and hugs her. +I want a cuddly one! Cuddly ones are nice.+

2013-04-24 11:8 (UTC)









incanted: all right




+You're pretty cuddly already.  Maybe it'd be redundant.+

2013-04-24 15:39 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




+You only say that 'cause you've never hugged Queenie.+

2013-04-24 22:47 (UTC)









incanted: keen




"What do the rest of them do?"

2013-04-24 22:53 (UTC)









cardistry: ③ glimmering




"You've seen the Joker... Kas and Petaal have cuddly auras too, but theirs tell you how much they want you to touch them... actually, all of them can have cuddly auras. Except the demon, he doesn't have one at all yet. But Jellybean's probably my favourite," he says, beaming. "He tastes like candy."

2013-04-25 00:22 (UTC)









incanted: keen




"I can see why he'd be your favorite," laughs Aurora.  And then she accidentally has more mental image than she wanted of Brilliance finding Jellybean to taste like candy and changes the subject.  "There's a page in the Bellbook about what everyone's auras do, apparently they only figured out Shell Bell's second effect today when she was able to get a door to here because it wasn't in the book when I read through it.  I wonder what I should enchant.  I guess I could just work on Origin Saturn like everyone else, but it's gotten pretty huge and no one is even really trying to live in it yet."

2013-04-25 00:26 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑤ wild card




"You have your own planet," Brilliance points out. "You could enchant this one!"

2013-04-25 00:51 (UTC)









incanted: all right




"I guess that'd be unique, at least."

2013-04-25 00:52 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




"Yep," says Brilliance, beaming.

2013-04-25 00:54 (UTC)









incanted: serene




Snuggle.

2013-04-25 00:58 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




Snuggle snuggle!

+I love you.+

2013-04-25 01:0 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




+You're cute.+  Pause.  +Apparently mindreading is highly recommended - in the one direction, obviously not the other.  But we haven't even known each other very long.+

2013-04-25 01:2 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




+...I kind of want you to read my mind about how much I love you,+ he says.

2013-04-25 01:4 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




+I have no idea what wanting that could possibly be like.+

2013-04-25 01:5 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




+Well - I know how I feel about you, but I'm not sure you do. And I want you to.+ He laughs. +Maybe I should just get Sue to bounce it to you.+

2013-04-25 01:9 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




+Sort of a trial run?  Maybe.  Sue's push-only, no pull, right?  Or Aegis wouldn't tolerate it.+

2013-04-25 01:10 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑩ shadow cage




+He can push, people can push back, nobody pulls anything.+

2013-04-25 01:11 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




+I'm up for it, then.+

2013-04-25 01:12 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑦ fool's journey




[Hey, Sue,] says Brilliance, [can you show my girlfriend how much I love her?]

2013-04-25 01:16 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Sue links them.

2013-04-25 01:16 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




Brilliance hugs Aurora and sends... all of it.

He's still a little scared of her, but he knows he doesn't have to be. She gives him all kinds of nice warm snuggly feelings. He wants to cuddle her forever, or maybe fuck her, or maybe eat all her food, or maybe make all her food. But 'forever' is definitely in there any which way.

He was never supposed to need a wielder; he was made to be controllably autonomous. But feeling her there on the other end of his magic is comfortable in a way he has never been before. Maybe this is what a properly matched connection is like, or maybe it's because he was cripplingly lonely for four hundred years, or maybe not having this is why he was cripplingly lonely for four hundred years. Or maybe it's just her. All he knows is, he likes it.

2013-04-25 01:45 (UTC)









incanted: serene




Aurora melts into him with a warm sigh.

+Oh.+

2013-04-25 01:50 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




Thanks, he says to Sue, and cuddles Aurora some more.

2013-04-25 01:51 (UTC)









incanted: oooh




+Oh oh oh I can see why this was recommended.+

2013-04-25 01:52 (UTC)









cardistry: ④ precious love




+...Do you wanna go hang out on this planet's original for a bit?+ he inquires.

2013-04-25 01:53 (UTC)









incanted: keen




+Yeah that would be good yes please.+

2013-04-25 01:54 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




He casts a dimensional transfer to bring them to the first Planet Rainbowsand, and when they get there, he conjures them a big tent made of translucent white fabric and floored with a thick comfortable blanket.

2013-04-25 01:57 (UTC)









incanted: hurray




This is a very good place for them to be right now.  So good.

2013-04-25 01:58 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑨ flourisher




They should also be out of clothes! Out of clothes is a good place to be.

Brilliance decides that he prefers to get there the fun way.

2013-04-25 01:59 (UTC)









incanted: keen




Aurora's mind is not even on the array of clothes-getting-out-of-options.  It is on that lovely lovely memory.  +I feel half like I'm dreaming.+

2013-04-25 02:0 (UTC)









cardistry: ③ glimmering




+Do you want Sue to just keep sending that at you while we...? Because I bet he would,+ says Brilliance, wriggling out of his shirt and pouncing for kisses.

2013-04-25 02:3 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




+I do not think I want Sue involved.  I could just hex up the standard if you wouldn't mind though.  Or pentagon it for a test run.+  Kisses!

2013-04-25 02:4 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




+Standard on your end but more like pushing to Sue on mine?+ he suggests.

2013-04-25 02:6 (UTC)









incanted: serene




+Standard interface push-based transfer protocol, or something else?+

2013-04-25 02:9 (UTC)









cardistry: ⑧ black ghost




+Yeah, that.+

2013-04-25 02:10 (UTC)









incanted: all right




Simple enough.  She pulls a hex out of her "coinpurse", spends it, kisses him again.  +There.+

2013-04-25 02:11 (UTC)









cardistry: ④ precious love




Brilliance pushes love some more.

2013-04-25 02:12 (UTC)









incanted: oooh




Aurora picks the packet of affection open when it hits her interface and melts all over again.  +It's like I'm on really fucking good drugs or something, god...+

2013-04-25 02:13 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




+Awesome,+ he says cheerfully, and keeps it up while he continues scattering clothes all over the floor of the tent.

2013-04-25 02:16 (UTC)









incanted: keen




Aurora is enthusiastically helpful with this project!

2013-04-25 02:17 (UTC)









cardistry: ③ glimmering




Just for fun, he also pushes physical sensation.

The physical senses of his human body aren't anything particularly special, but the amount of attention he pays to them is something else entirely.

2013-04-25 02:19 (UTC)









incanted: oooh




Aurora opens that up too.  Curiously.

+Fuck, I have to boost processing if we're going to do this like so, I didn't even do that yet,+ she says dizzily, running a fingertip along the length of his arm with her eyes heavy-lidded.  She swallows and pulls her hand back and closes the sending - and spends her hex - and then opens it again and pounces.

2013-04-25 02:21 (UTC)









cardistry: ② you bio-people




Ooh, pouncing. Brilliance feels very delightedly pounced. And what the hell, he pushes that too, it's a nice fizzy giggly feeling and deserves to be shared.

2013-04-25 02:24 (UTC)









incanted: hurray




Aurora giggles with contagious amusement and sets about inducing interesting sensations for her to borrow along with her cocktail of emotional drugs.

2013-04-25 02:25 (UTC)









cardistry: ① brilliance




That is awesome and she is awesome and he loves her so much.

2013-04-25 02:27 (UTC)





The previous branch has ended. This is thread #5.





incanted: appraisal




Aurora is now in search of Shell Bell!

2013-04-23 15:25 (UTC)









sicaria: ⑸ smiling as she falls (Smiling slightly.)




Surprising exactly no one, Shell Bell is with her Sherlock!

2013-04-23 15:42 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Hey guys," says Aurora.  "I am on an increasingly futile-seeming quest to figure out how Bells learn to handle open relationships."

2013-04-23 15:45 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: irked (maybe)




"I don't know how much help I'll be," says Shell Bell.

2013-04-23 15:45 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.




incanted: get this over with




"Of course you don't.  Nobody does.  Humor me?"

2013-04-23 15:45 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: (Default) (maybe)




"Well, it's just that I agreed to it on the strength of hearsay about Stella having done it, and then just - failed to have an actual issue about nonmonogamy per se after that."

2013-04-23 15:46 (UTC)









sicaria: ⑴ I always know (Grinning, perhaps smugly.)




Sherlock smiles brightly.

2013-04-23 15:49 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"...But Stella wound up turning Alice into a vampire for reasons that appear to be at least partly motivated by insecurity."

2013-04-23 15:50 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: g ~ tricky (tricky)




"...I did not know that.  Um, but I still wound up doing all right, even if my original reason for suspecting I'd do all right turned out not to be so sound?"

2013-04-23 15:51 (UTC)









sicaria: ⑼ a brief and thoughtful moment (Looking up, thoughtful.)




"I did not know that either," says Sherlock. "And yet here we are, seemingly untroubled."

2013-04-23 15:52 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: k ~ chilly




"Yeah, I don't especially want to turn you into a vampire, that would be really awkward whichever way the bond wound up shaking out."

2013-04-23 15:53 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"Okay, but, how did you do it, you didn't just go 'Stella did so I can too' and then leave the contents of 'can' completely blank, did you?"

2013-04-23 15:54 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: g ~ tricky (tricky)




"I guess the timing on my special circumstances might have contributed?" says Shell Bell.  "I was already trying to get into a headspace where I could be with Sherlock, and then that turned out to be part of the deal unless I wanted to make a fuss, and I still wanted her and didn't find myself motivated to fuss, so -"  She shrugs.  "I didn't find out about Tony until later.  The actual nonmonogamy conversation made it sound like it was much more up to me than it probably would have been if I'd registered an objection to him in particular and Sherlock didn't have him on her mind right then."

2013-04-23 15:58 (UTC)









sicaria: ⑽ just a touch (Reaching for something.)




"I would not have been able to give up Tony," says Sherlock. "Though I suppose I would also have been mildly reluctant to give up other Sherlocks."

2013-04-23 15:59 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: (Default) (maybe)




"And if you'd had to pick you would have been upset, and I didn't want you to be upset," says Shell Bell contently.

2013-04-23 16:2 (UTC)









incanted: canny




"I'm sure you hear this about thirty times every time you show up to one of these parties," says Aurora, "but you guys are really freaking cute."

2013-04-23 16:2 (UTC)









sicaria: ⑴ I always know (Grinning, perhaps smugly.)




"I have yet to tire of being reminded," says Sherlock, pecking her Bell on the cheek.

2013-04-23 16:3 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: a ~ smile




Shell Bell beams and kisses her Sherlock back.

2013-04-23 16:4 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"Okay.  I'm planning to skip Aegis, since she grew up with Sue and if that doesn't scream special circumstances I don't know what does."

2013-04-23 16:5 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: g ~ tricky (tricky)




"They were just friends for almost a decade," offers Shell Bell, "you could try her anyway just for completeness."

2013-04-23 16:5 (UTC)









sicaria: ⑽ just a touch (Reaching for something.)




"It is always possible you might learn something," says Sherlock, hugging her Bell. Because she feels like it.

2013-04-23 16:9 (UTC)









incanted: all right




"Aww."  Aurora nods.  "Okay.  Thank you," she adds.

2013-04-23 16:11 (UTC)









she_sells_seashells: (Default) (maybe)




Shell Bell nuzzles her Sherlock.  "You're welcome!"

2013-04-23 16:11 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




And now Aurora's looking for Aegis.

2013-04-23 16:12 (UTC)









autokinetic: (Default)




Aegis listens to the spiel, agrees that she's probably not much help, but regardless birds at her Sue, Hey, want to meet Aurora?

2013-04-23 16:12 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Sure!

And lo, there is her Sue.

2013-04-23 16:13 (UTC)









autokinetic: e ~ edible




"Hey my bird.  Aurora's confused about how Bells do poly and we don't think I'll help much but she's asking us anyway just for completeness."

2013-04-23 16:18 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"Bird?" asks Aurora.

2013-04-23 16:18 (UTC)









autokinetic: l ~ explain




"When we were kids we played this game and his avatar was a bird," says Aegis.  "We spent more time together in it than out of it and when I needed to work at it to let him link me I had to concentrate on him being the bird."

2013-04-23 16:19 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Sue helpfully squares up an illusion of his bird-avatar, with its candleflame wings and many-hued body.

2013-04-23 16:32 (UTC)









incanted: all right




"Pretty."

2013-04-23 16:33 (UTC)









autokinetic: j ~ enh




"So anyway, we were kids, and then I figured he was gay, and then I found out he wasn't, and you'd have to swallow a lot of vacuum not to think he's cute," says Aegis, wrapping her arms around his arm.  "And I knew perfectly well by then that sleeping around is just a Sue thing.  Asking him not to would make about as much sense as asking him to boycott, like, toast, he is not going to feel any different about me if he has toast for breakfast."

2013-04-23 16:36 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Also I like sex more than I like toast," Sue says brightly, squeezing Aegis's hand.

2013-04-23 16:37 (UTC)









autokinetic: c ~ c'mon




"At least now that you're basically cured of Unhealthy Sue Behavior."

2013-04-23 16:39 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Unhealthy Sue Behavior," says Aurora blankly.

2013-04-23 16:39 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Oh, while I was at Tactical I got a little fucked up and started fucking anybody who felt like it even if I didn't really want to," he says. "But Aegis helped me fix myself and now I only fuck people I like."

2013-04-23 16:48 (UTC)









incanted: get this over with




"Should I worry about Brilliance doing that?"

2013-04-23 16:49 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Far as I can tell, I'm the only Joker who did," he shrugs. 

2013-04-23 16:52 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"I mean, is the setup that led to that something that might happen to Brilliance even if the others have avoided it."

2013-04-23 16:54 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I don't think so. It wasn't the same guy or anything, he got the Earth standard version."

2013-04-23 16:58 (UTC)









incanted: shaken




"That guy is a recurring template?  Eugh."

2013-04-23 16:59 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Well, how it happened for most of the Jokers s really similar, we're not sure if it was all the same guy or not," he says. "And we don't really care. Mine was really different circumstances."

2013-04-23 17:2 (UTC)









autokinetic: o ~ pissed




"He was set up," growls Aegis, "as a psych test."

2013-04-23 17:27 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"Holy crap."

2013-04-23 17:28 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"The IF is kinda fucked up sometimes," says Sue. "I mean, they didn't pay the guy or anything, they just noticed and decided to keep the teachers off his back and see what I did."

2013-04-23 17:29 (UTC)









autokinetic: i ~ fold




"And they let him see how to get into rooms.  Our room."

2013-04-23 17:31 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"What'd you do?" asks Aurora softly.

2013-04-23 17:31 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I froze up, he beat up Aegis, I unfroze, he beat me up for a bit, then I killed him."

2013-04-23 17:32 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Damn."

2013-04-23 17:33 (UTC)









autokinetic: m ~ evaluating




"And then the psychologists kept squabbling with each other, like, why they even set this up if they didn't have an idea about what it'd mean any way it could've gone down I do not know."

2013-04-23 17:34 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Because they're assholes," Sue suggests.

2013-04-23 17:36 (UTC)









incanted: get this over with




"It sure sounds like it, yeah."

2013-04-23 17:38 (UTC)









autokinetic: c ~ c'mon




"And they raised us from age six!" says Aegis chirpily.  "Which is why I'm so well adjusted."

2013-04-23 17:39 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Sue snorts and hugs Aegis.

2013-04-23 17:57 (UTC)









autokinetic: b ~ good




Hugs!

2013-04-23 17:58 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"Well," says Aurora, "apart from the metaphor regarding toast - which might actually help - this has been about as productive as I expected, but thanks anyway."

2013-04-23 17:59 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"You're welcome!" says Sue.

2013-04-23 18:1 (UTC)









autokinetic: d ~ photo




"Anytime," laughs Aegis.

2013-04-23 18:2 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




Aurora wanders into the throng of party guests, at a bit of a loose end.

2013-04-23 18:2 (UTC)





The previous branch has ended. This is thread #4.





incanted: (Default)




Aurora's headed for Juliet, now, who already has her boyfriend on hand.

2013-04-23 01:40 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: i ~ meh




"Hey Aurora, what's up?"

2013-04-23 01:40 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"Uh, I set out to learn how Bells handle nonmonogamy and I'm less than evenly thrilled with the curriculum, but I guess that only makes it more essential to pick up, huh."

2013-04-23 01:41 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: == I think that's sorted (Hands.)




"And what have you learned so far?" inquires Sherlock.

2013-04-23 01:42 (UTC)









incanted: get this over with




"Mindreading is recommended, but apparently doesn't necessarily finish the job, depending on individual template instance," sighs Aurora, "and most of us have extremely convenient special circumstances."

2013-04-23 01:44 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: <= hardly very sensitive of you (Looking ceilingward.)




"And now you are here to assess the Bellish reaction to sluts of a different feather?"

2013-04-23 01:47 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"If that's how you want to put it, yeah, I mean, Brilliance obviously comes with that installed out of the package, it's the Bells more than the significant others I'm trying to figure out here."

2013-04-23 01:49 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: g ~ perhaps




"You could have Amariah test-drive him for you," says Juliet.

2013-04-23 01:50 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"That's - no, I don't think that's necessary, although it's been made very clear I had better not form an opinion about it if they decide to do it anyway."

2013-04-23 01:50 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: i ~ meh




"Well, no - I think Amariah would discreetly steer clear if you wanted her to - and even in general you can have opinions, you just can't expect them to do anything or land frictionlessly."

2013-04-23 01:51 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: != oh yes—hilarious (Smiling, perhaps falsely.)




"I tend to welcome opinions, even," says Sherlock. "Although mine is of course not the most immediately relevant preference."

2013-04-23 01:55 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: l ~ business




"Yeah, like - the paragraph uttered when we had our non-monogamy conversation started with the words 'unless you object', and to me that made a big, big difference," says Juliet.  "I don't think that's what you're looking at with a Joker.  I think the closest you're going to get is 'unless you want me to ineffectually pit myself against a fundamental part of my identity till I wind up breaking your heart anyway', which, you know, not a grand start to a relationship.  Also our non-monogamy conversation happened while Sunshine's Tony was being dead and we were having a visit from another one, and I would have felt like a tremendous heel interposing myself there."

2013-04-23 02:14 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: == a degree of humanity (Side-on in the dark; expression not visible.)




"So I recall," says Sherlock. "And I do think I would've had some trouble if you'd objected to Tony, but you did not, and here we are."

2013-04-23 02:19 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: h ~ okay




"I also had Shell Bell reassuring me about the ability of Sherlocks to effectively divide your time between Bells and Tonies," says Juliet.  "I was willing to trust her on that one."

2013-04-23 02:21 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"Her I haven't talked to yet."

2013-04-23 02:22 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: g ~ perhaps




"She got," says Juliet, "a surprise that narrowly escaped qualifying as being cheated only by the barest of technicalities.  And she fetched up okay."

2013-04-23 02:23 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: <= it must have burned (Mocking.)




Sherlock snorts.

2013-04-23 02:24 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




"They're seriously adorable," adds Juliet.

2013-04-23 02:29 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"I've heard.  So basically your mechanism for dealing relies on things that don't apply to me, again.  Grand."

2013-04-23 02:30 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: <= I've never cared to speculate (Unimpressed.)




"Common theme, is it?"

2013-04-23 02:43 (UTC)









incanted: regrouping




"Utterly.  I'm not even trying Aegis because she met hers when they were six.  Amariah has unique parental example.  Angela was particularly motivated.  Cam was, until he started reading Jellybean's mind ten minutes ago, 'not as serious as the others', which whatever it means going forward means that he has as part of his basic equipments a capacity for less than serious relationships.  Rose and Beast spent months with no company besides each other.  Stella was apparently closest to feeling like I feel and she wound up doing something creepy that I would not and possibly cannot duplicate.  I'm not even touching the question of Sarion because her circumstances are so blisteringly special that she was ninety percent braindead when the peal found her and we still don't know what's going to happen in the longer term."

2013-04-23 04:22 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: n ~ solemn




"Ugh, I know, poor Sarion, she's not even together with hers anyway and even if she gets good results later no one will blame you for not wanting to condition your brain into blankness like that."

2013-04-23 04:31 (UTC)









incanted: get this over with




"Was not even considering it, the idea makes me want to puke, I'm frankly impressed that she could do it even to save the world."

2013-04-23 04:32 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: l ~ business




"Well, the unicorn your sister's riding around on apparently can communicate with something called the Wild Magic about upcoming apocalypses, so she did have the world-ending thing on good authority, I guess."

2013-04-23 04:33 (UTC)









incanted: appraisal




"Even still.  You guys don't do mindreading, right?"

2013-04-23 04:34 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: g ~ perhaps




"...No.  It's under discussion."

2013-04-23 04:34 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: == a degree of humanity (Side-on in the dark; expression not visible.)




"The possibility exists, we just haven't gotten around to trying it."

2013-04-23 11:20 (UTC)









incanted: (Default)




"When Cam started reading Jellybean he apparently was consumed with the desire to seize him and haul him off to privacy right then," says Aurora.

2013-04-23 14:54 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: != merely an abomination of nature (Smiling slightly.)




"Hmm," says Sherlock.

2013-04-23 14:55 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: a ~ pleased




Juliet giggles and shifts her weight.  "That's cute."

2013-04-23 15:10 (UTC)









incanted: serene




"Oh, adorable."

2013-04-23 15:11 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: != all the way to the kettle (Grinning or laughing.)




"Hmm," Sherlock repeats, grinning.

2013-04-23 15:20 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




"What?" laughs Juliet.  "It's not like it's hard to haul me off to privacy as it stands."

2013-04-23 15:21 (UTC)









incanted: canny




"Should I go preemptively find Shell Bell?" inquires Aurora.

2013-04-23 15:21 (UTC)









eversomuchfun: != oh yes—hilarious (Smiling, perhaps falsely.)




"Oh, if you like."

2013-04-23 15:22 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: a ~ pleased




Juliet giggles again.

2013-04-23 15:24 (UTC)









incanted: critical




"Right then, off I go."

2013-04-23 15:24 (UTC)





The previous branch has ended. This is thread #3.





bellfounding: (Default)




Pattern is milling around over here with a cup of that tea the elf made.  She likes it.

2013-04-23 01:39 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




A Tony appears! His nametag says she can call him Fusion.

"Hi," he says. "So, you're the single one, right?"

2013-04-23 01:41 (UTC)









bellfounding: d ~ talkative




"Well, for four years I was in this extremely committed relationship with being dead, but I dumped it," says Pattern.  "Why d'you ask?"

2013-04-23 01:42 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




...Tony cracks up.

"Mostly because there are now twelve of you and I'm not totally sure about all the distinguishing features?" he says, still giggling.

2013-04-23 01:43 (UTC)









bellfounding: f ~ reading




"Well!  Yeah, I guess that is, sort of, my distinguishing feature, is that I am the single one, although I kind of wish it were something flashier," says Pattern.  "I'm basically a standard Bell stripped down of everything warranting particular categorization.  I don't even have a mental opacity because that'd commit me to a magic system.  Let alone a boyfriend to let me pick a team if we ever play pickup softball, although I guess it'd just wind up being Joker-Havers versus Non-Joker-Havers."

2013-04-23 01:47 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"At least you guys have distinguishing features," says Tony. "One of my alts had to name himself after the paint job on his favourite car. I mean, because it was his coin colour, but also: his coin colour is the paint job on his favourite car."

2013-04-23 01:49 (UTC)









bellfounding: k ~ bored




Pattern bites her lip and produces a triangle.  "Notebook paper," she says dryly.

2013-04-23 01:52 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"I feel ya," laughs Tony. "Mine looks the inside of an arc reactor. My dad built one, and so did the dad of every other Tony who was born on the right kind of Earth."Edited   2013-04-23 02:13 (UTC)


2013-04-23 01:59 (UTC)









bellfounding: g ~ right




"Oh yeah, I remember hearing something about that being how you guys settled on nicknames.  At least you have different coin colors from each other?  Nobody seems to outright match, although the Bells with opacities all get solid glowy colors and the ones who don't all get more complicated designs."

2013-04-23 02:16 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"Yeah, if we all had arc reactors or something I would feel tragically generic."

2013-04-23 02:23 (UTC)









bellfounding: (Default)




"Maybe you should see about getting an enchanter's aura," suggests Pattern.  "Mine's not that great - it basically lets me switch between ninja and movie star, which, I really could have covered that with wishes if I needed to, but at least no other Bells have the exact same thing."

2013-04-23 02:28 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




Tony laughs. "Knowing me, I'd end up with one that plays AC/DC all the time. ...Which would be kind of awesome, maybe you're right."

2013-04-23 02:30 (UTC)









bellfounding: d ~ talkative




"The Jokers get soundtracks, Angela gets accompaniment when she sings, I bet you'd wind up with something else," laughs Pattern.  "The auras don't seem to lend themselves to repetition except for the soundtrack thing, the Jokers all have different other effects."

2013-04-23 02:31 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"That is kinda what I was getting at," he says, "with being all generic and stuff."

2013-04-23 02:33 (UTC)









bellfounding: c ~ heh




"Which Sherlock is yours?" Pattern asks.  "I don't think I ever got, like, a chart, and the nametags don't say worlds, maybe they ought to."

2013-04-23 02:38 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Mine's Plus," he says. "The vampire with a soul who's not dating Juliet, since 'vampire with a soul' isn't unique anymore."Edited   2013-04-23 02:39 (UTC)


2013-04-23 02:39 (UTC)









bellfounding: i ~ inhale




"I think all the other Bells expect me to feel at loose ends without a boyfriend and start loitering around the Sherlocks," muses Pattern.  "Or possibly you Tonies, since Shell Bell has a thing with her Tony too."

2013-04-23 04:4 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"But you don't?" says Tony.

2013-04-23 11:14 (UTC)









bellfounding: (Default)




"Feel at loose ends?  Not especially. I think they're ignoring the fact that all their boyfriends got pretty much dropped in their laps.  I don't think any of them were actively looking at the time, unless you count Angela's general openness to divine command."

2013-04-23 14:53 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




Tony shrugs and grins. "Maybe that can be your distinguishing characteristic someday," he suggests brightly. "'Bell Who Actually Went Out And Got Herself A Boyfriend On Purpose'."

2013-04-23 14:55 (UTC)









bellfounding: b ~ beam




Pattern laughs.  "Maybe.  I don't know where to look, though, since so far it doesn't seem I'm inclined to loiter around the Sherlocks.  They don't seem to be loitering around me either.  Although, here you are."

2013-04-23 15:10 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




"Here I am!" he agrees. "Kind of flirting with you!"

2013-04-23 15:13 (UTC)









bellfounding: d ~ talkative




Pattern laughs.  "How come?"

2013-04-23 15:14 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"Uh..."

He shrugs.

"Felt like it?"

2013-04-23 15:16 (UTC)









bellfounding: c ~ heh




Pattern laughs again.  "I guess that's a good reason."

2013-04-23 15:17 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




Tony beams.

2013-04-23 15:22 (UTC)









bellfounding: h ~ pealing




"So you're an engineer, right?  What are you working on?"

2013-04-23 16:49 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Some classified stuff... a laser pointer Sherry can keep around without setting himself on fire by accident... restoring an old car... I dunno, stuff," he says. "Iron Man built himself a particle accelerator, I'm kind of tempted to try that."

2013-04-23 17:47 (UTC)









bellfounding: c ~ heh




"Ooh, classified stuff.  What are particle accelerators for?"

2013-04-23 17:48 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"They are for accelerating particles!" laughs Tony. "Um - physics stuff. He used it to synthesize an element that makes a really efficient catalyst for cold fusion."Edited   2013-04-23 17:51 (UTC)


2013-04-23 17:51 (UTC)









bellfounding: d ~ talkative




"Nifty.  Does it scale?  That's the advantage science has over magic, pretty much, is that it scales better."

2013-04-23 17:52 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.




toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"Tech...nically yes," says Tony, "but you'd have to ask him about the details, I still haven't actually seen this stuff."

2013-04-23 17:54 (UTC)









bellfounding: l ~ quizzical




"Gonna collaborate or figure it out for yourself as a puzzle?"

2013-04-23 17:54 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Figure it out, of course."

2013-04-23 17:57 (UTC)









bellfounding: h ~ pealing




"No of course about it, depends on whether you're interested in the solution or the process and whether you're in a hurry."

2013-04-23 17:58 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"It's an of course for me."

2013-04-23 17:59 (UTC)









bellfounding: c ~ heh




"Well," says Pattern, "I guess that tells me whether you're usually in a hurry and whether you usually care about process or results more, then, doesn't it."

2013-04-23 18:1 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"I'm not never in a hurry, but if I was in a hurry to have Iron Man's arc reactor I'd have one already," he explains.

2013-04-23 18:2 (UTC)









bellfounding: b ~ beam




"Ah.  I should have been more specific.  Whether you ever attend parties while in a hurry."

2013-04-23 18:3 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




He snorts.

2013-04-23 18:4 (UTC)









bellfounding: d ~ talkative




"What all do you do besides engineering, or is that your all consuming passion?"

2013-04-23 18:5 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Um... engineering and Sherry," he says, "pretty much. And cars. But cars are related to engineering."

2013-04-23 18:7 (UTC)









bellfounding: f ~ reading




"I suppose they are.  I sort of have a car.  Charlie never got rid of the station wagon I had, when I died, so it's still around."

2013-04-23 18:9 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"Guess you don't have much use for one, with all the magic, huh?"

2013-04-23 18:11 (UTC)









bellfounding: b ~ beam




"Right, I mostly teleport places now, if I feel like indulging in sheer travel-related delight I fly."

2013-04-23 18:12 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"Driving's fun," says Tony, "but I think that's a me thing, not a general people thing."

2013-04-23 18:16 (UTC)









bellfounding: d ~ talkative




"I think flying's pretty universally compelling, except for people scared of heights," says Pattern, hopping a few inches into the air.

2013-04-23 18:17 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"Flying sounds awesome!" says Tony. "But I wanna do it myself, you know?"

2013-04-23 18:19 (UTC)









bellfounding: l ~ quizzical




"And having a stable magic superpower for it doesn't count?"

2013-04-23 18:20 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"It'd still be somebody else giving it to me. I want to invent it myself - well, build it at least, Iron Man did the inventing already."

2013-04-23 18:23 (UTC)









bellfounding: d ~ talkative




"But if you had a magic system where you could do your own detail work that'd do it?"

2013-04-23 18:24 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"I don't know, what do you mean by detail work? We have a magic system, it's kind of shit," he says.

2013-04-23 18:28 (UTC)









bellfounding: i ~ inhale




"I don't know, I just have the standards.  Enchantress, mint, stack of utterly Bell-typical wished powers, I was going to copy Sarion's elfmagery but the unicorn over there said that would be a bad idea.  But if there was some magic system as fiddly as the laws of physics and not actively awful like the Sunshine worldfamily magic is would you like that?"

2013-04-23 18:31 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"Maybe, I dunno, I guess I still wouldn't feel like it was mine," he says. "...Which the laws of physics totally are, of course."

2013-04-23 18:33 (UTC)









bellfounding: b ~ beam




"Are they really."

2013-04-23 18:34 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




"Yep."

2013-04-23 18:36 (UTC)









bellfounding: d ~ talkative




"Extravagant Christmas present?  A kickass find on your most recent archaeological dig?  Inheritance?  Built them yourself out of spare parts?"

2013-04-23 18:38 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




He giggles helplessly.

2013-04-23 18:39 (UTC)









bellfounding: h ~ pealing




"Ah, I see, you annexed the laws of physics, stuck a flag in them, and gave the natives smallpox."

2013-04-23 18:41 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"That is terrible," snorts Tony, "that is a terrible joke, also isn't that what you guys do to your entire universes?"

2013-04-23 18:42 (UTC)









bellfounding: c ~ heh




"Stella's the only with an actual flag design, and Mars had no natives," says Pattern, waving a hand.  "Golden and Shell Bell are revolutionaries against unjust governments, Angela plans to take office in a manner perfectly typical for her planet, I think Aegis actually plans to try getting elected, Rose is licitly a marquise by marriage and if she's annoyed her monarch yet I haven't heard about it, Amariah's doing diplomacy to witch clans, Cam and Aurora and Sarion haven't taken anything over yet, I guess Juliet is being sort of annexy but I'm taking a leaf out of Stella's book except for Mars read Saturn."

2013-04-23 18:48 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"Okay, sure," he says. "Like, I don't think it's bad necessarily, I just definitely get the impression that you guys are kind of proprietary about your worlds."

2013-04-23 18:53 (UTC)









bellfounding: f ~ reading




"We talk about jurisdiction and not stepping on each other's toes and so on, and we do feel entitled to name them, but that's pretty much just to cooperate more effectively.  If Sarion never recovers enough to take care of her world, she'll let us help.  If Golden's husband kicks it and she has to abdicate in her daughter's favor, we'll help Elspeth.  We don't have it worked out yet what we're going to do about worlds that haven't got Bells in when ours are running smoothly.  Especially since it's not impossible that the other worlds will have Bells crop up in them later.  I have no clue what we'd do if we found a very small Bell, come to think of it, it's not impossible, Shell Bell found Milliways when she was six."

2013-04-23 18:55 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"...Or, like, a world that's doing fine without you guys," Tony suggests, "I'm pretty sure that's theoretically possible."

2013-04-23 18:59 (UTC)









bellfounding: b ~ beam




"Yeah, sure, one of those we'd want to, like, talk to it, set up trade and a Janepoint and so on, but we wouldn't have to run it if it was really fine and populated by happy peaceful immortals."

2013-04-23 19:0 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"Do you know what you'd do if somebody popped up in one of your worlds who was better at running it than you are?"

2013-04-23 19:2 (UTC)









bellfounding: i ~ inhale




"Would probably depend on the world and the other person.  If somebody popped up in my Origin who was honestly a better person for the job, I'd probably move, there's like seventy worlds hooked into Downside with no Bells, I checked them, I could go set up there.  If somebody showed up who could do all our jobs put together better than us, we'd, I don't know, read a lot, get kind of antsy, I'd probably start looking for a boyfriend on purpose around then."

2013-04-23 19:6 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"A boyfriend to, what, distract you from the excruciating boredom of not running a universe?" he teases.

2013-04-23 19:8 (UTC)









bellfounding: d ~ talkative




"Yes!"

2013-04-23 19:8 (UTC)






  
    i might as well be the man on the moon
    

  
  absentee parenting

i might as well be the man on the moon





truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




Their Isabella having just gone to welcome a new Bell into the peal, Kas and Petaal snuggle up together and take a nap. They'll want to be well rested for the party.

When they wake up, she still isn't back.

[Jane?]

No response.

Kas teleports down to the Janepoint, Petaal wrapped snake-shaped around his shoulders.

The display reads: error 7788: lycanthropy

"...So that's new," he says.

"No shit," says Petaal. "Now what?"

He shrugs. She coils tighter.

"Hang around and wait, I guess."

2013-06-02 21:32









alicornucopia: (Default)




It's four days later, with no Isabella walking through the door from Milliways, and no change in Jane, when a witch queen next shows up to meet with the revolutionary young witch (who is now, thanks to some savvy dead people, widely rumored to be responsible for the funny dreams everyone's been having about their loved ones).  Queen Atassa Mikalmia knocks on the door.

2013-06-03 01:43 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Kas has hung around and waited.

He answers the door wearing sweatpants, a Queen T-shirt, and a frilly pink apron, with fox-shaped Petaal tucked into the apron pocket.

"Hi."

2013-06-03 01:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Hallo," says the queen, whose daemon is not accompanying her today.  "I'm looking for Isabella Amariah.  This is her house, isn't it?"

2013-06-03 01:48 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




"Yeah. She's not home," says Kas.

2013-06-03 01:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"But I made an appointment.  She was expecting me."

2013-06-03 01:52 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"She's not home," he repeats. "Something came up. I don't know when she'll be back. Could be ten minutes, could be ten years."

2013-06-03 01:56 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"What is it that came up?" asks Atassa testily.

2013-06-03 01:57 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




"Last I heard of her, she went to check on the afterlife," he says. "But that was days ago. I expected her back by now."

2013-06-03 02:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"...Oh," says Atassa, far less testy.  "I see.  Might I borrow the use of pen and paper to leave a letter for her?"

2013-06-03 02:4 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"Sure," says Kas. He grabs a notebook and pen out of a drawer that didn't contain a notebook and pen until just before he opened it. "You can have some muffins, too, if you want, I just baked 'em."

2013-06-03 02:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Thank you, I accept."  She starts writing.

2013-06-03 02:13 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




Kas goes to fetch the plate of muffins from the kitchen. When he comes back with it, the fox in his apron is a different colour - white instead of orange.

2013-06-03 02:15 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Atassa looks at Petaal, but doesn't comment; either she's heard about Amariah's boyfriend's weird daemon or it just doesn't interest her.  She takes a muffin and eats it while tapping the notebook thoughtfully with the pen.

2013-06-03 02:17 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




He takes a muffin for himself and hands one to Petaal. They stand around nomming contentedly.

2013-06-03 02:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Atassa eventually finishes her muffin and her letter, the latter of which she folds up and presents to Kas.  "For her eyes only, please."

2013-06-03 02:20 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Sure," he says agreeably.

2013-06-03 02:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




And out Atassa goes, and up up and away on her cloudpine.

2013-06-03 02:22 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




Kas finds somewhere slightly reasonable to put the letter.

He eats his muffin.

He changes his clothes.

He puts Isabella's alethiometer downstairs at the Janepoint and makes the room impassable and its contents inviolable to anyone but himself and his girlfriend.

He packs his own alethiometer in a little backpack, and closes and locks the door, and pins a note to it: Isabella Amariah is gone on important business and may be some time.

And then he teleports to a random city on the same continent.

2013-06-03 02:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




After Jane has been down and Amariah gone for two weeks, Ranata, her mother, tentatively brainphones Kas.  [Hello?]

2013-06-03 02:33 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




[Hi.]

2013-06-03 02:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Isabella is not answering me - do you know what's going on?]

2013-06-03 02:37 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




[Not really. I just know she went somewhere that time works differently and something went wrong. She's going to come back, but it might take - a long time.]Edited   2013-06-03 02:42 (UTC)


2013-06-03 02:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Oh.  Oh dear.  Does this have to do with what people are saying about - about the dead?]

2013-06-03 02:42 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[What are people saying about the dead?]

2013-06-03 02:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[People are saying that the dead are contacting them in their sleep.  I haven't been contacted, but Mother says Father has spoken to her and plans to invite me, later.  And people are saying it has something to do with Isabella.]

2013-06-03 02:46 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




[Yeah, that was all her. She fixed the afterlife.]

2013-06-03 02:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Is - that why she's gone?  That must have been - I can't even imagine the spell that would take - and some of them - require sacrificing - things -] says Ranata plaintively.

2013-06-03 02:50 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




He hesitates.

[...She had help,] he says. [She's going to come back. I just - don't know when.]

2013-06-03 02:51 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Oh,] breathes Ranata.  [Oh, that's good, if she's going to come back.  Do you know approximately how long...?]  She says this with the mild curiosity afforded an immortal.

2013-06-03 02:52 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[There's no way to know.]

2013-06-03 02:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Oh.  Well.  Thank you very much for letting me know, Kas.]

2013-06-03 02:54 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




[No problem,] he says wryly, and goes back to his wandering.

It's not all that different, really, from having her waiting for him at home. There's only the one thing between them.

But she isn't waiting for him at home, and it is different, and he hates it more than a little.

He drifts around the States, then up into Canada. He visits his friend Augustine in Quebec City. While he's there, staying in a mediocre hotel, he buys a postcard.

He writes on it: I miss you. And when he checks out of his hotel, he drops it in the trash.Edited   2013-06-03 03:08 (UTC)


2013-06-03 02:57 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




At least in this subworld in the Alethia sheaf, the effects of the revamped afterlife slowly becomes more well-known and well-acknowledged.  People who have communicated with dead individuals go on television and talk about it.  Several dead people are haphazardly dictating books.  Amariah made it so inconvenient and - relatively speaking - pointless enough to return to life that not many have done it, but the first few are met with fanfare and media deals.

2013-06-03 03:14 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




He wonders vaguely if any of the dead people he knows will invite him to visit. None of them do. He's glad.

After the first one, he writes more postcards. None of them reach the mail. Sometimes he's passing by a store and sees a cute one that he wants to write on; other times, he thinks of something to write and goes out and gets a postcard.

I love you. I miss you.

You wouldn't believe the cookies we just made. Love you.

Got laid last night! Fuck, I miss you.

A month goes by like this, and then another one. He shoves his postcards down gutters and into recycling boxes and occasionally burns one.

Eventually, he checks on the house.

2013-06-03 03:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




There are a few letters from various witches and news outlets tucked into the mailbox.

The Janepoint is undisturbed.

2013-06-03 03:26 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




He puts the witches' letters with that first one and the news outlets' letters somewhere else, and he cleans the place and stays there for a few days cooking and sewing and feeling sorry for himself. Then he gets the hell out.

For lack of anywhere better to go, he takes Petaal to the cloudpine forest where they cut their first branch - the long way, no teleporting. They cut another one and fly to England. Why England? Well, why not?

A lot of things are like that, these days.

He cries. He writes a postcard about it. He writes a postcard apologizing for the postcard about crying. He giggles over that one for so long that he starts crying again, and a stranger asks if he's all right, and he says his girlfriend might be dead, and the stranger says that's not so bad these days, and he wants to hit something but instead he just cries some more.

His supply of coins is - well, not running low, but it's been neglected for a while. He and Petaal spend a week on a certain asteroid replenishing it in creative ways. He feels better for a little while after that, until the next time he bursts into tears in the middle of breakfast.

It occurs to him one day that he hasn't seen a movie in a while, so he spends a day in a movie theatre, writing on his tickets like they're postcards before he throws them out and goes to get one for the next show. Little miniature reviews about which parts made him laugh or which characters he wanted to fuck or how fucking much he misses her. (He tears that one in half before he throws it away.)

2013-06-03 03:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Months wear on.

And years.

Dead people go on trickling back into life at a slow, filtered rate.  The afterlife is a decent hub for inter-world communication, since they all go to the same place.  Witches and scientists alike are talking about finding a way to make permanent gates.

Someone makes a movie about Isabella creating the afterlife.  It's fictionalized to hell and back, they spell her second name "Ammaria", it's clear they couldn't get interviews with anyone who knew her more than passingly, and it makes a ridiculous amount of money anyway.

2013-06-03 03:49 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Kas... goes on.

After the movie tickets, his repertoire of things he writes to Amariah on expands considerably. He'll scribble a heart on a grocery receipt or doodle an owl on a bar napkin. He writes her little notes on hotel stationery about who he just fucked and how much he got paid for it.

When the movie comes out, he writes HA FUCKING HA in red Sharpie across the first poster he sees. A few weeks later he gives in and watches the damn thing, and by the end his ticket is too shredded to write on and he doesn't feel like stealing someone else's.

One of the postcards says, I don't know whether I'm writing these to you or to me.

2013-06-03 03:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It's not the last movie.  She's a public figure, not intellectual property; anyone can make a movie (write a book, put on a Broadway production) about Isabella Amariah (subsequent media gets the name right).  There are various subtitles for her, ranging from the fanciful "Shade-Dreamer" to the preposterous "Second Coming of Christ" (playing on the absurd self-sacrifice angle; Amariah's old teachers have talked but apparently Ranata hasn't).

She's been gone fifteen years before Kas is likely to run into any information about the little cult that's sprung up about the latter interpretation.

2013-06-03 04:2 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




A little before then - it's been about eleven and a half years - he writes her a letter. Sweetie,

I can't handle this. I really can't. I miss you too much. I don't know what to do. If you were here I could see you, and if I knew when you were coming back I could wait, and if you were gone forever I could be wrecked about it and then move on. But I know you're coming back, I just don't know when, and it's killing me. I keep wondering what happened, where you are, how you're doing, if you're okay. And I have no idea and no way to find out.

Maybe I'm wrong. Maybe you're not coming back.

I love you.
 He signs it with tearstains and sets it on fire.

There are fewer notes after that. Writting the letter helped a little. Less crying, less I miss you. But still plenty of both.

When he finds out about the cult, he considers telling these people that he fucked their messiah, but it would be mostly pointless and only a little bit funny, so he leaves them alone.

2013-06-03 13:3 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Isabella passes into the generic public consciousness along with all the other cultural touchstones.  Some people name their children after her; some people start using her name as a component of irreverent oaths.  More religions incorporate her; the original cult shoots up in membership, schisms twice, settles down into relative obscurity again.

Isabella doesn't come home.

2013-06-03 16:10 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




More years go by.

The frequency of postcards to nowhere waxes and wanes unpredictably. He stops really counting the years. Twenty, thirty. How old is he? He forgets, he doesn't care; he's as ageless as a witch.

He's friendly and chatty but he doesn't make friends. He drops in on Augustine once in a while, but not very often. When she dies, she invites him to visit and it's the first he hears of it. She tells him that she doesn't think she'll come back anytime soon. He hugs her. Her fur is thick and warm.

They don't talk again after that.

2013-06-03 21:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata Ekamma witches around as much as ever.  She pops up in random places.

Once it's a random place where Kas is.

She doesn't recognize him, but -

She looks a lot like her daughter.

2013-06-03 22:0 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Except for the broad-tailed hummingbird, yes she does.

Kas recognizes her immediately.

Petaal climbs out of his sleeve as a shrew and then flits over as a sparrow to say hi to Castarilan.

2013-06-03 22:4 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Hi!" Castarilan says.

He doesn't recognize Petaal, either.

2013-06-03 22:5 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




"Guess who, guess who," Petaal says merrily. She changes into a blue jay in midair.

2013-06-03 22:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Castarilan is surprised!  He backs up in his eternal hovering a bit, then flies forward again.  "Petaal!  Hi!  We haven't seen you in ages!"

2013-06-03 22:7 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




Petaal giggles, flutters back to Kas, and drapes herself across his shoulders as a linsang.

"Sure haven't," Kas agrees, petting her head. "How've you been?"

2013-06-03 22:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata joins the conversation directly.  "I've been all right," she says.  "Traveling, avoiding the media, sidestepping politics - Charlie died a little while ago but he came right back, looks thirty again, it's really something - how about you, how've you been, dear?"

2013-06-03 22:14 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




"I've been... getting by," he says. "I miss everybody's favourite legend a lot."

2013-06-03 22:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It's been such a long time... She must've done a fantastic spell on you before she left - or did you die and come back too at some point?"

2013-06-03 22:19 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Nope, this is all her."

2013-06-03 22:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well, you look fantastic," asserts Ranata.

2013-06-03 22:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑵ talk about cut of meat




"You bet I do," he laughs. "How's Charlie, besides revenant?"

2013-06-03 22:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"He's all right. Considering getting his job back again. He'd retired for the last few decades, he has to catch up on how things are nowadays, but he doesn't like puttering around the house now he's got the energy again."

2013-06-03 22:29 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




"Good luck to him, I guess. What are you in town for, anything in particular?"

2013-06-03 22:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Me and Lutammi are following Micaela and the Pages on tour," explains Ranata.

2013-06-03 22:34 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Cool. They any good?"

2013-06-03 22:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Of course, or we wouldn't be following them," laughs Ranata.  "We traded for season passes, but if I remember right Petaal can turn witch and you can fly - tonight's show is outdoors, you can just hover over it, no one will give you trouble."

2013-06-03 22:39 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




"That sounds like fun," says Kas. "Count us in."

2013-06-03 22:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Excellent, have you got a pen...?"  Ranata writes down the showtime and location for him when a pen is provided.

2013-06-03 22:41 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"Thanks!" he says, tucking the paper away somewhere. "We'll be there for sure."

2013-06-03 22:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata smiles.  "Now, I'm supposed to meet someone for lunch while I'm in the area, got to fly - see you at the concert!"  And she and her hummingbird are up in the air a moment later.

2013-06-03 22:45 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




He buys the first postcard he sees and writes, Talked to your mom today. She's still adorable. I miss you so much.

He and Petaal show up at the concert, Petaal witch-shaped and wrapped in appropriate silks, both of them riding a cloudpine branch.

2013-06-03 22:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The concert is loud and frenetic and lyrically impossible.

Ranata and her friend are in the front row, whooping at intervals.

2013-06-03 22:49 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




It's awesome. They love it.

2013-06-03 22:52 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata and her friend loiter around afterwards; they don't go backstage, but they hang out where the band members are signing merch.

2013-06-03 22:54 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




Just for the hell of it, Kas acquires a T-shirt. But he doesn't get it signed.

He catches Ranata's eye and waves to her as he leaves.

2013-06-03 23:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata waves back.

2013-06-03 23:9 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




Yeah. And that's the end of that.

The next postcard he writes, a week later, says: I can't do this anymore.

He burns it, cuddles his sweetie for a while, and leaves that city the next morning.

It's true: he can't do this anymore. He can't live his life around the empty space where Isabella used to be. There's other people he misses, too, but he's not so completely and utterly fucked to hell over the rest of them.

But thinking about the Jokers, about the Joker, makes him realize what he really needs.

He thinks about it for a while. There's no rush. He switches sex and lives that way full-time, to get used to it first, because he's going to be stuck in it a lot longer than the Joker and he doesn't want to get fed up in the middle.

And then, a year and a half after he saw Ranata, Kas wishes himself pregnant.

He doesn't get fed up in the middle.

The baby is born in late summer. He names her Helen.

2013-06-04 01:49 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Helen is a very loud baby, but well-behaved other than that. Well, it might just be that her parent has a broad definition of good behaviour.



When she is four months old, being carried along the side of a country road late at night, the moonlight falls on her and she reaches her little hands up and coos intensely. Her daemon - Petaal named her Kalavar - takes the form of a duckling and flaps her small fuzzy wings as though trying to fly.

2013-06-04 02:4 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Kas stops walking.

"What is it, sweetie?" murmurs Petaal.

"Maybe nothing," he says.

But now that he's thought of it...

When he wished himself a child, he never specified a father. Or would that be mother? Whichever way around, he left it to chance. He definitely didn't specify that the kid should be a witch.

He spends a square to conjure an illusion of Helen's other parent.

Helen's other parent has a very familiar face.

"Well, fuck," mutters Kas. 

2013-06-04 02:10 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Helen makes noises and waves her hands in the moonlight some more.

2013-06-04 12:23 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




Kas sighs. He cuddles his baby.

He brainphones Ranata Ekamma.

[Hey, you busy?]Edited   2013-06-04 12:25 (UTC)


2013-06-04 12:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Not at the moment.  What's up?]

2013-06-04 15:24 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[...I think I accidentally gave you a granddaughter,] he says. [It's - kind of complicated.]

2013-06-04 15:29 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[...It sounds that way.]

2013-06-04 15:30 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




[Do you wanna meet somewhere and talk about it?]

2013-06-04 15:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I can do that.  Where?]

2013-06-04 15:31 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




[I'm just outside of New York City right now.]

2013-06-04 15:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I can be there tomorrow afternoon.]

2013-06-04 15:37 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




[All right.]

2013-06-04 15:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Where should I find you?]

2013-06-04 15:41 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




He names a hotel.

2013-06-04 15:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[All right.]

2013-06-04 15:48 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




[See you then.]

2013-06-04 15:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata cruises into the city and finds the hotel the next afternoon, as promised.

2013-06-04 15:51 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




And there he is, sitting in the lobby with a cute little baby in his arms.

2013-06-04 16:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata lands, strides into the lobby, looks at Kas, looks at the baby, and says, "I don't understand."

2013-06-04 16:2 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"Me neither," says Kas, getting up. "You wanna come upstairs? I've got something to show you that... will probably just confuse you more."

2013-06-04 16:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata doesn't look happy about being as confused as she is, but she shrugs and nods.

2013-06-04 16:7 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Kas brings Ranata and the baby up to his hotel room.

He closes the door.

He switches sex.

"I've got a lot more weird magic stuff going on than just immortality," he says, cuddling the baby.

2013-06-04 16:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata turns her head, looks at him out of the corner of her eye.

"What did she do with you before she left?" she murmurs.

2013-06-04 16:10 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




"Magic," says Kas.

2013-06-04 16:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yes - but - I knew she was working on some astonishing spells, but -"

2013-06-04 16:10 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




"Okay, well," he says, "this is my daughter. I made her by myself. I wasn't expecting her to be... anyone else's in particular. But I think she's a witch, and I've only ever been with one witch. So - I don't know - is there some way you could check...?"
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"How old is she?" Ranata asks.
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truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"Four months."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Then there's still time for me to put a birth blessing on her and see if it sticks, but I don't have all the materials I'd need..."
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"What do you need?"
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"It depends on which goddess I want to call down for her..."

2013-06-04 16:17 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Well, I don't know all the goddesses, so I can't help you there."

2013-06-04 16:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"There are seven.  Is there something in particular you'd like her to have?  It's not guaranteed, but I can try.  Isabella's was Evisa Iannakara; Mother was aiming for an art blessing but she got her protection from mind-affecting spells instead."
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truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




"I don't know," he says. "How about - the goddess Isabella was named after? Just... because."

2013-06-04 16:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Amariah Lytess.  All right.  Then I need pine sap and white peppercorns, ideally I'd cast during the full moon, and it would be better if I worked outside."
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truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




"Okay," he says. "Can you find the stuff? Is the next full moon soon enough?"
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yes, I can get it."  She peers at the baby.  "You really think she's - hers?  Somehow?  ...She does have Isabella's eyes."
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"I don't know who else's she'd be," he says. "If she's a witch, I mean, and I think she is - she's never cold, she likes moonlight..."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"But how did this happen, I don't understand."
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truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




"I don't either," he says. "I didn't think she was going to be anybody's. But I guess that's what I get for messing around with magic stuff." He cuddles the baby. "Her name's Helen," he adds.
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This chapter is continued on the next page.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"If she's a witch she should have a second name," says Ranata.

"What's her daemon called?" asks Castarilan.
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truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




"Kalavar," says Petaal.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Hi, Kalavar," coos Castarilan.
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truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Kalavar turns into a duckling again.

Kas thinks.

"Ianthe," he decides. "Helen Ianthe."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"May I hold her?" Ranata asks.
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truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"Sure."

He hands over the baby.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata joggles her.  "Aren't you precious," she coos.

"So cute," agrees Castarilan.

"If she's a witch," Ranata says, "she should be brought up like one."
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"What's that mean?"
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Learning to do magic, and fly, and shoot and dagger-fight, and if she's Isabella's she's in our clan and should learn about that, and she'll need to separate when she's old enough, and - well, witches are different, dear."
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truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Kas shrugs.

"Sure," says Petaal. "Can we just bring her to you to learn all that stuff?"
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Of course," says Ranata.

2013-06-04 17:4 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




"Okay then," Petaal says unconcernedly, snuggling Kalavar.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Why don't we go back to the Olympic enclave tomorrow?  It will be the full moon the day after."
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truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Sure," says Kas.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata nods.  She goes on holding Helen, rocking her slowly.  "And when your mommy comes back she will find the cutest little baby ever, won't she," she murmurs to Helen, apparently provisionally buying the story that this is her grandchild.
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truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




Helen waves her arms and babbles.

Kas looks away.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"She is coming back, right?  You told me she would," Ranata says, looking up at Kas.
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Yeah," he says. "I just don't know if she's going to be back while Helen's still little."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata pets Helen's hair.  Cas hovers closer to Kalavar.

"Oh."
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truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Petaal, in the shape of a fox, curls up around the duckling and licks her face.Edited   2013-06-04 17:14 (UTC)
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Cas lands.

Ranata sighs, sits down, and starts singing a lullaby without any lyrics.  It's probably hazardous for witches to sing songs with lyrics.
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truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




Kas sits on the floor.Edited   2013-06-04 17:16 (UTC)
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well, I can teach her to be a witch.  I did it once and Isabella turned out beautifully."
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truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Kas giggles.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"If she's a witch," amends Ranata.  "But it sounds like she is.  Somehow.'
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truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




"Yeah. It does."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




The next day, they fly to the Olympic clan's enclave, and Ranata collects her materials, and under the light of the full moon she casts an elaborate spell calling the blessings of Amariah Lytess down on Helen Ianthe.

It sticks.

Ranata gets help from a cousin to cast the spell to see what it actually did, and concludes: "It's about Kalavar.  Daemons are in Amariah Lytess's portfolio.  Helen will have an easier time of separating, when it's time, than most people.  Kalavar will be stronger than she looks, too."Edited   2013-06-04 17:22 (UTC)
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truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




Kas cuddles his daughter.

"How 'bout that," he says.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Helen isn't a very witchy name," says the cousin.
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Didn't know she was a witch when I named her," he says. "It's hers until she says different."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"How could you not know your baby daughter is a witch?" says the cousin.

[...I haven't explained that she's my granddaughter,] Ranata tells Kas.  [I don't know what to say instead, though.]
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truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




Kas switches sex.

"'Cause I'm her mother," he says, "and I'm not one."

2013-06-04 17:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




...The cousin blinks at him.  Her potoo daemon squawks.  "I want to know what's going on," she says.
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truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"Yeah, don't we all," says Kas.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Where did this baby come from?" asks the cousin.
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Me."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Then why is she a witch?  What is going on?  Are you from some other world?"
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truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




Kas shrugs. "It is what it is," he says.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"The clan is entitled to know what Ranata Ekamma has brought into it," says the cousin, pointing at Helen.
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truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




He shrugs again.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata sighs.  "Can you keep a secret?" she asks.

"From the rest of the clan, absolutely not, we should all know!  From everyone else, of course."

Ranata looks at Kas.
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[She's not here,] he says. [It's up to us. What do you think?]
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alicornucopia: (Default)




[The clan probably should know.  I'm just worried it will leak beyond that and Helen will have more attention than she should.]
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truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




[Make really sure that doesn't happen,] he says. [If she gets too much attention, I'll just keep her away from whoever's bugging her.]
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"I'll explain to the queen," Ranata suggests to the cousin.

"Fine," huffs the cousin.  "As long as this doesn't stay something mysterious you've cooked up with this mortal."
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truthwright: ⑶ anticipatin' fun




"Watch who you're calling a mortal," Kas snorts.

2013-06-04 17:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"The possibility of revenance doesn't make you an immortal," says the cousin dismissively, and she hops on her cloudpine and flies away.  The potoo stays behind a moment later, inspecting Kalavar, and then flies after his witch.
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truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




Kas just laughs.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"...So, let's go speak to Narida Memma," says Ranata.
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truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Sure."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata leads him to where the queen lives, which is in a handmade-looking but beautiful cottage within the enclave area.  She is accompanied by her daemon, stark naked, and sitting in front of her house crosslegged with her eyes closed, apparently in some sort of contemplation.

Ranata lands and stands quietly, waiting for the queen to acknowledge her.
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truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Petaal shifts into a male tiger and sits, setting Kalavar in front of her. Kas remains female and cuddles his daughter.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




After a minute the queen opens her eyes.  She sweeps her eyes over the assembled.  "What is it, Ranata Ekamma?"

"Hello, Narida Memma.  This is Kas.  My daughter was Kas's girlfriend.  This is their child Helen Ianthe, conceived by magic I don't understand in spite of her departure.  I've birth-blessed her and it stuck.  My honored cousin Lisset Arainen does not understand where Helen came from, but I fear for the comfort of her childhood if her parentage were widely rumored.  Can you assure the clan that Helen is a witch, and under my shadow a member of the Olympics and that I will have charge of her as she learns to be what she is - and that all is well - but say nothing more?"

Narida peers at Kas.

"That the legendary Isabella Amariah could have performed such a feat, I do not doubt.  That she would be motivated to do so - I doubt," she comments.
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Mm?" says Kas.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Why would she have been motivated to do as Ranata suggests?" Narida asks.
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truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




"I'm pretty sure she didn't mean to get me pregnant with her daughter fifty years after she disappeared," Kas says. "If she did, she didn't tell me, so I couldn't tell you why. She did give me the magic that let me get pregnant without anybody else's help, but I only just figured out that I could use it for that. She might not even have known."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"So you have magic she gave you, under your own control," muses the witch queen, "is that right?  What else can you do?"
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truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




He switches sex.

"That," he says. "And I'm the first person she made immortal."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Interesting," says Narida.  Her daemon hops from her knee towards where Petaal and Kalavar are curled up.  "Yes, we can surround the inclusion of Helen in the clan with enough vagueness to keep her away from Isabella's shadow, I think.  Thank you for coming to me with this matter, Ranata."
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truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




Petaal becomes a lion.

Kas smiles.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Mysterious motives indeed," mutters Narida's daemon, and he hops back towards his witch.
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truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




"Nope," says Petaal. "That one's all us."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Narida shrugs.  "Is there anything else?"

"I think that's all.  Thank you," says Ranata, and she hops on her cloudpine again.
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




Petaal changes to human form - female - and scoops up Kalavar. She and Kas leave the presence of the witch queen.

"So that's it, huh?" says Kas to Ranata.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Narida will put the word out that Helen's mother is not a question of interest, and that I'm sort of fostering her," says Ranata, shrugging.  "You were never nearly as well known as Isabella, and even people who might recognize you wouldn't expect you to look like this at this time without having gone revenant, and you don't have the - air of shadow about you that revenants do.  People might wonder, but no one will know."  She looks at Helen and sighs.  "Poor Isabella - when she comes home - she'll have missed so many things, but this most of all."
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truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Kas sighs.

"Yeah."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"She will come home, right?  I've got only your word to go on that she'll be home one day," Ranata says quietly.
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truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




"I think she will. I hope she will. I don't know if I believe she will, but that's just because fifty years is a long time to me and it's hard to keep waiting."

2013-06-04 18:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Where did she go?"
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truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




He shrugs helplessly.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata sighs.

"Well," she says.  "I think I should have Helen here - you can take that time off or stay here too, as you like - at least one week of every month, and one solid month out of every year, does that sound reasonable to you?"

2013-06-04 18:56 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"...Not really," he says. "I wander around a lot. Coming back here once a month for a week would make it hard to do that."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"I can come pick her up wherever you are," says Ranata.  "I don't have a lot of demands on my time, and she's important."
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truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




He shakes his head.

"I don't mean it would be hard to get here, I mean I'd only ever have her to myself for three weeks at a time and that's not okay. Why not one week every other month? And one month every year."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata nibbles her lip.  "...For now.  If she likes magic, when she gets old enough to do it, she may want more lessons than that, to keep up with the other little witches."
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




Kas shrugs. "That'd be up to her."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"All right then," says Ranata.  "There's really no good place for a mortal in the enclave, but Charlie's house isn't far, I live there most of the time anyway.  Shall we go introduce Helen to her grandpa?"Edited   2013-06-04 19:12 (UTC)
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truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Sure."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata leads the way through the air to the house in Forks where Isabella grew up.

Inside, there are pictures of her everywhere.

Charlie's sitting at the kitchen table with a jigsaw puzzle, and apparently Ranata's already briefed him about Helen, because he says, "This must be Helen."
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truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




"Yep," says Kas.

Helen yawns.Edited   2013-06-04 19:14 (UTC)
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Lemme have a look at her," says Charlie, holding out his arms, and his wolverine Kesathi sits up attentively at his side.
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truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Kas hands over the baby.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Charlie rocks her.  "Hi there, Helen.  I'm your grandpa.  But that's a secret.  You can just call me Charlie.  Your mommy did that too when she thought I couldn't hear her."
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truthwright: ⑵ talk about cut of meat




Kas giggles.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Kesathi wants to nuzzle Kalavar.  Where is Kalavar?
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truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




Petaal has Kalavar!
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Kesathi trots up to them and nuzzles grandbaby-daemon as is right and proper.  Kesathi can be fierce and toothy, but right now she just looks like a fuzzy critter.
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truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




Petaal is being a smallish dragon. Kalavar is being a duckling. Kalavar makes excited noises and bops her beak against Kesathi's face.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Hey little fuzzy one," Kesathi says to Kalavar.
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truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Kalavar bops Kesathi's face with her beak again.

Petaal giggles.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Charlie chuckles and goes on holding the baby.  "Thanks for bringing her by.  Will we get to see much of her?"

2013-06-04 19:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




"Yeah, once in a while," says Kas. "Grandma wants her with the clan a lot."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Gonna learn to be all witchy like her mommy," murmurs Charlie.  "Just - mind she doesn't get into anything too big?"

"Kas says Isabella's coming back.  I told you."
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truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"Yeah," says Kas.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"It was still too big," says Charlie.

"You're back," Ranata murmurs.

"So," Charlie says, "I can say that."

Everyone thinks the disappearance was related to the afterlife; it's a natural thought.
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truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




A natural thought and a rumour Kas started.

"If Helen wants to do something that impressive, I'm not stopping her," he says with a shrug. 
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Charlie grits his teeth, and he doesn't tighten his grip on Helen, but he looks like he'd like to.  The hackles on the back of his daemon's neck rise a bit.
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truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"What would I even do? I can ask her to be careful, but I can't make her listen."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well," says Charlie.  "Do ask her."
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truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Of course."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Charlie nods, and he pet's Helen's hair.  Ranata sits next to him and puts her arm around his shoulders.
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truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Petaal nuzzles Kalavar's fuzzy feathers.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




It's a couple months after Kas has departed when Ranata says, [Are you thinking of bringing Helen by soon, dear?]
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truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




[Has it been two months? Yeah, sure,] he says.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




[Do you want me to come get her or are you coming too?]
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truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




[I'm coming too,] he says. [I'll be there in a while.]
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alicornucopia: (Default)




[We'll see you soon, dear.  The queen's got everyone to quiet down about where she came from.]
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truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




[See ya!]

Cheating with teleportation, he arrives by cloud-pine a few hours later.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Charlie and Ranata are both home; Charlie reading a newspaper on the porch, Ranata fixing a few missing shingles on the roof.
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truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Petaal lands on the roof, wearing witch-silks and carrying Kalavar while Kas carries Helen.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Hello, dear," says Ranata, holding her arms out for the baby.  Cas lands on Petaal's wrist to peer at Kalavar.
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truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




Kas hands over the baby to her grandma.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Hello there, Helen," coos Ranata.  "How's my secret grandbaby?  Is she cute as a button?  She is."  She abandons the work in the middle and swings herself onto her cloudpine to come down off the roof and let Charlie have a look, moving slowly so Petaal can follow with Helen's daemon close enough for comfort.
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truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




Petaal obligingly follows.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Charlie coos over the baby too, and asks, "So what have you and Helen been up to?"
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truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"Nothin' much," shrugs Kas. "Went to Europe for a bit. Came back."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"What all did you see in Europe?" Charlie asks.
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truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"Just places. A few big cities in France and Germany. None of the big touristy stuff. I'm not that interested and she's not old enough to notice."

2013-06-04 20:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"'Course," laughs Charlie.  "She's half a year old now, right, when's her birthday exactly?"
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truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




"August."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"August what?" Charlie asks.
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truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Third."
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Have to get her something nice," murmurs Charlie.

"A set of silks," Ranata says.  "That's when the first set gets given - before that witch babies are just carried in slings if we have to go among mortals with them."
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truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




Kas giggles.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"You can get her silks.  I'll find something else," chuckles Charlie.  "Maybe a teething ring."  His wolverine plants her forepaws on his knee, peers at Helen from a safe distance, settles down at his feet again.

2013-06-04 20:38 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




Kalavar turns into a gosling and flaps her little wings industriously, going absolutely nowhere. Petaal kisses the top of her head.

2013-06-04 20:40 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




After an afternoon where Charlie gets to shower attention on the baby, it is time for a trip to the witch enclave.  ("The more she's seen there, the less of an oddity she seems, and there are a couple of small children almost her age and one witch due in four months who's expecting a girl, she can have witch friends and should start now.")

These people do in fact all exist, and the two babies who have been born are playing together on a beach part of the enclave, pushing sand around; they aren't really interacting, just sitting near each other.  The elder of them can walk, and she sometimes toddles naked into the frigid water and splashes before her mother determines she's gone too far and fetches her out again.Edited   2013-06-04 20:43 (UTC)


2013-06-04 20:42 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




So Kas brings Helen to the beach to play next to the other babies.

2013-06-04 20:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The babies all three play next to each other and their daemons change shapes and knock one another over into the sand, mothers and Ranata supervising from farther up the beach.  It's absolutely freezing near the water.  The witches don't care.

2013-06-04 20:46 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




Kas doesn't care either, and Petaal is being witch-shaped so she really doesn't.

Kalavar squalls every time someone's daemon knocks her over, but Helen giggles.Edited   2013-06-04 20:50 (UTC)


2013-06-04 20:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The eldest baby's daemon becomes a snake, cleverly acquiring immunity from knocking-over, and the middle baby finds this a frightful disappointment; her daemon whines, kitten-shaped.

2013-06-04 20:51 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




Kalavar becomes a dragon, almost as big as Helen, and bops her nose against the snake's middle as though trying to use her face as a shovel.

2013-06-04 20:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The snake rolls over, then rights himself, making a noise that sounds like "wheep!"  He turns into a katydid and lands on his witch.

The middle daemon stops being a kitten and starts being a marmoset, and then a lungfish; he goes a few feet towards the water and is buoyed up slightly by the next wave.

2013-06-04 20:57 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




Kalavar flaps her wings triumphantly.

Kas and Petaal giggle.

2013-06-04 20:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Katydid becomes sandpiper.  He hops towards Kalavar, pecks inquisitively at her foot.

2013-06-04 20:59 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Kalavar peers at him, and then nudges him with her nose.

2013-06-04 21:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Wheep!"  Now he's a clam, digging under the sand.

2013-06-04 21:1 (UTC)









truthwright: (Default)




Kalavar nudges him again.

2013-06-04 21:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




He undigs.  He's a sea turtle, itty-bitty.

Middle daemon is a seagull chick now.

2013-06-04 21:4 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




Kalavar flaps her wings.

2013-06-04 21:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Eventually eldest witchbaby's mother scoops her baby into her sling, and the crane daemon puts the turtle in after her, gently-carefully, and off they fly.

2013-06-04 21:7 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑵ talk about cut of meat




Helen and Kalavar keep playing in the sand. Kas and Petaal keep awwing at them.

2013-06-04 21:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata's enthralled too.  She takes occasional pictures, and video snippets.

2013-06-04 21:9 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




After a little while longer, Kas starts writing a postcard to Isabella.

2013-06-04 21:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Pregnant Witch drops by - with her husband, who's bundled up in several coats - to acquaint herself with Ranata and with the other witch baby's mother.

2013-06-04 21:23 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




But not with Kas?

2013-06-04 21:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The husband appears to be trying to figure out who Kas is.  "I know you're not Renata's husband or Luda's," he says.

2013-06-04 21:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"I'm Kas," he says, and points at Helen. "She's mine."

2013-06-04 21:26 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I thought she was Ranata's?  Maybe I misheard something."Edited   2013-06-04 21:28 (UTC)


2013-06-04 21:27 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"She's not Ranata's kid."Edited   2013-06-04 21:30 (UTC)


2013-06-04 21:29 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Ranata's what, then?  My honey tells me things, but it's hard to keep straight."

2013-06-04 21:30 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"I'm the only parent she's got. Ranata's giving me a hand with the witch stuff."

2013-06-04 21:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yours run off?" asks the fellow sympathetically.

2013-06-04 21:38 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Kas shrugs and shakes his head. "It's kind of not my favourite subject," he says.

2013-06-04 21:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Sorry," says the guy.  He produces a beach towel, unrolls it on the sand, and sits with his pregnant wife.

2013-06-04 21:41 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"It's okay," he says.

2013-06-04 21:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The remaining non-Kalavar witchbaby daemon turns into a cygnet, and then a lizard, and then a barn owlet.

2013-06-04 21:46 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Kalavar turns into a series of different brightly coloured dragons.

Kas giggles at her.



A week later, the visit draws to a close; Kas collects his daughter and wanders away. He's back in two months, at Ranata's prompting. He decides that the month Helen spends with the witches every year should be August, since so many witchy things seem to depend on birthdays.

He gets back in the habit of burning postcards. Most of them are about Helen, one way or another.Edited   2013-06-04 22:53 (UTC)


2013-06-04 21:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




When Helen turns five, she is supposed to start dagger lessons.  Work with a blade doesn't start right away; first she has to learn footwork and drawing and some basic moves with a wooden practice dagger.  Shura starts at about the same time; she is younger than Helen, but she's been getting early coaching from her mother.Edited   2013-07-19 02:56 (UTC)


2013-06-04 22:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen is very excited about her wooden practice dagger!

2013-07-19 02:57 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura wants a real dagger.  She wants to learn to make arrows, and stab dummies, and cut her cloud-pine.

But she knows the fastest way to get her real dagger is to be good with the wood one, so here she is, lunging and slashing it through the air, insulting imaginary enemies.  Since she is not even five yet, this mostly consists of calling them: "Frostbitten - um - spinach heads!"Edited   2013-07-19 03:00 (UTC)


2013-07-19 02:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




This makes Helen giggle uncontrollably, which in turn makes it difficult for her to properly attend to her lessons.

2013-07-19 03:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Wha-a-at?" giggles Shura.

2013-07-19 03:7 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Spinach heads," says Helen, still giggling. "Spinach heads! Spinach heads!"

2013-07-19 03:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Spinach heaaaaads!" hollers Shura gleefully, stabbing invisible spinach heads.

2013-07-19 03:10 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles helplessly and fails to stab any things. She cannot see the invisible spinach heads when she is laughing so hard!

2013-07-19 03:14 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Girls," says the dagger teacher.  "If you want to fight spinach heads or anything else you will need to work on your footwork."

2013-07-19 03:15 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen attempts to stop giggling.Edited   2013-07-19 03:16 (UTC)


2013-07-19 03:16 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Up you get, come on," says the teacher, and Shura stops stabbing invisible spinach heads and listens while the teacher describes how to correctly place your feet for optimal mobility.

2013-07-19 03:17 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen listens too! She wants to learn these things.

(She keeps grinning, though. Spinach heads!)

2013-07-19 03:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The teacher keeps them pivoting and lunging around the practice area until they're both tuckered out.  She quite ignores the supervising Kas until the lesson is over.

Shura's mother is apparently a little late to fetch her.

2013-07-19 03:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen prances up to Kas and says gleefully, "Spinach heads!"


2013-07-19 03:23 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"So I've heard," he says, ruffling her hair.

2013-07-19 03:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Are you a spinach head?" Shura asks Kas.  Her Nicoa is clinging to her hair as some kind of lizard.

2013-07-19 03:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"I don't know," he says innocently.

And for just a moment, his head looks extremely leafy and green.

2013-07-19 03:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura shrieks with half-laughter and half-alarm.  She flings her wooden dagger at his head.

2013-07-19 03:27 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑵ talk about cut of meat




The hilt of the dagger bonks off his forehead. He catches it on the way down and laughs.

"Ouch! What was that for?" he says, handing it back to her.

2013-07-19 03:28 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"It was 'cause you're a spinach head!" says Helen.

2013-07-19 03:29 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yeah!  Spinach heaaaaad!" giggles Shura.

"Shura!" says the dagger teacher.  "If you attack innocent people with wood, we will not give you steel!"

"Sorry!" says Shura contritely.

2013-07-19 03:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles and hugs Kas.

"It's okay," she says, "I love you even when your head is made of spinach."

2013-07-19 03:32 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Aren't I lucky."

2013-07-19 03:33 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura inspects her dagger from damage it may have sustained during contact with the spinach.  "Spinach head, spinach head, spinach hea-a-ad," she sings.

"Shura!  Too close to meter!" says the dagger teacher.  "You know better!"

"Sorryyyyy," groans Shura.

2013-07-19 03:34 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




"Careful, or you might turn me into spinach," laughs Kas.

2013-07-19 03:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Then could Helen come live with meeeee?" asks Shura thoughtfully.

2013-07-19 03:37 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




"I dunno! Helen, if I turned into spinach would you move in with your new best friend here?"

2013-07-19 03:44 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"We-ell, that depends," she says. "Would you be talking spinach?"

2013-07-19 03:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Spinach can't take care of a kid," says Shura.  "Even if it talks.  That is why when you play house there is a mommy and a daddy and not a spinach."

2013-07-19 03:46 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"...Which one are you?" says Helen, peering at Kas.

2013-07-19 03:49 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑵ talk about cut of meat




"I can't be all three?"

2013-07-19 03:49 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura giggles.  "He's a daddy, isn't he?  Also maybe a spinach."

2013-07-19 03:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"He's a mommy too! I came out of his uterus," Helen asserts. "He has one of those sometimes. He's a daddy and a mommy and a spinach."

2013-07-19 03:52 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't think that is how mommies," says Shura dubiously.  "Adopting mommies don't that thing."

2013-07-19 03:53 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Show her the thing, mommydaddyspinach!" says Helen.

2013-07-19 03:54 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




Kas laughs, and switches sex.

2013-07-19 03:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura tilts her head.  "Mommydaddyspinach," she concludes.  "Do you have a - a daddymommyspinach?  Or a spinachdaddymommy?"

2013-07-19 03:55 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen shakes her head.

"I just have Kas," she says.

2013-07-19 03:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Why?"

2013-07-19 03:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Dunno!"

2013-07-19 03:59 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Did grownups who like spinach eat the other one?"

2013-07-19 03:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

"Noooo," she says. "I don't think so."

2013-07-19 12:16 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Then why?"

2013-07-19 16:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I dunno! Mommydaddyspinach, why aren't there two of you?"

2013-07-19 16:38 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




"Because I made you by myself," he says, hugging her.

2013-07-19 16:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Why?" Shura asks.

2013-07-19 16:41 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"Because I wanted to have a kid."

2013-07-19 16:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"How come she's a witch?" Shura asks.

2013-07-19 16:42 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑵ talk about cut of meat




He shrugs, and suggests, "Magic?"

2013-07-19 16:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Can you just make anybody a witch?  Can you make my daddy a witch?"

2013-07-19 16:51 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




"I didn't make her a witch on purpose," he says, ruffling Helen's hair. "She just came out that way."

2013-07-19 16:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Why not on purpose?"

2013-07-19 16:55 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"I didn't really think about it one way or the other," he says, very truthfully.

2013-07-19 16:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Are there going to be more witches with spinaches instead of witch mommies?"

2013-07-19 16:58 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




"I have no idea," Kas says cheerfully.

2013-07-19 17:4 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Are you going to make more ones?"

2013-07-19 17:4 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"I'm pretty happy with the one I've got," he says. "I think I'll wait for her to grow up first."

2013-07-19 17:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That will take a long time," observes Shura solemnly.

2013-07-19 17:9 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"Not that long," says Kas. "Another ten years or so."

2013-07-19 17:12 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"In ten years I'll be... fifteen," says Helen, frowning arithmetically. "Is that grown up?"

2013-07-19 17:13 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Mommy says I will be most of the way grown up when Nicoa picks something and we separate," says Shura.  (Nicoa becomes a polecat and slithers from her head into her arms.)  "And the rest of the way grown up when I like to eat vegetables - so -"  She points at Kas.  "Watch out!"

2013-07-19 17:14 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"What are you going to be when we grow up, Kalavar?" says Helen.

Kalavar becomes a snake and coils around her shoulders. "I'm gonna be like Petaal and never ever settle," she announces.Edited   2013-07-19 17:24 (UTC)


2013-07-19 17:23 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You have to be a bird," opines Nicoa.  "Mommy says."  He illustratively turns into a tawny frogmouth.

2013-07-19 17:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Only if I be something," says Kalavar, turning into a tiny dragon with gold-edged green scales and green-streaked gold wings.

2013-07-19 17:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"If you don't be anything how will you know when to separate?" asks Shura.  (Nicoa becomes a crow, and a bluejay, and a chickadee.)

2013-07-19 17:29 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I dunno!" says Kalavar. "Maybe we won't. Maybe we'll just never grow up." She giggles, curling around Helen's neck as a fuzzy little red panda.

2013-07-19 17:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I guess then you won't eat your spinachdaddy," allows Shura.

2013-07-19 17:31 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"I wouldn't eat him anyway! He's nice," Helen asserts. She hugs her mommydaddyspinach.

2013-07-19 17:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura giggles.

"I'm going to be a pretty bird," asserts Nicoa, experimenting with finches now.

2013-07-19 17:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I'm going to be a scary bird," says Kalavar. She turns into a vulture.

2013-07-19 17:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura giggles.

2013-07-19 17:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Kalavar stands on Helen's head and flaps her wings. Helen squeaks.

2013-07-19 17:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura's mother chooses this moment to appear and pick up her daughter.

"Mommy, he's a spinach head," Shura reports.

"Really," says Shura's mother.  "That's unusual."

2013-07-19 17:38 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"He's my mommydaddyspinach," giggles Helen, and she hugs Kas some more. Kalavar turns into a dragon again and lands on Petaal, who is being a white tiger at the moment.

2013-07-19 17:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura's mother plunks her child onto her cloud-pine; Nicoa turns into a bat and hangs from the branch, and off they fly.

2013-07-19 17:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen sits in Kas's lap and declares him her favourite spinach in the whole wide world.

2013-07-19 22:4 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Magic lessons start a bit later, and Helen has these with Shura, too - and also with Inkeri and Kaydi.  They begin with simple verse spells, in non-English to discourage making up variations.  This doesn't stop Shura from identifying a goddess's name in one spell, replacing it with another, and causing a small explosion and getting a time-out.

2013-07-19 22:6 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"What'd you do that for?" says Helen.

2013-07-19 22:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I didn't know it'd explode!" says Shura, when she bounces out of time-out and bends over her book of introductory spells again.  "I just wanted to try something."

2013-07-19 22:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Your something exploded," says Helen. "What was it supposed to do if it didn't explode?"

2013-07-19 22:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I dunno," says Shura.  "We don't have to know to get stuff to happen, right?  That's why we don't verse out of lessons?"

2013-07-19 22:40 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Well, which one was it? Do it properly and let's see."

2013-07-19 22:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It was this one -"  Shura reads off the syllables from the book, and Nicoa starts glowing; he cycles through several forms and the glow persists and he laughs.  "It's to see in the dark!"

2013-07-19 22:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Coooool," says Helen. She reads the spell, and Kalavar turns into a firefly and flutters bright bright circles around her head.

2013-07-19 22:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I wonder what all these words mean.  Do you think I should learn these old witch languages nobody our age speaks?"

2013-07-19 22:51 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Yeah!" says Helen. "I'll learn them too and then we can both speak them!"

2013-07-19 22:52 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"And nobody will understand us!" giggles Shura.  "Except really old people.  My great-great-grandma knows them!"

2013-07-19 22:53 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Will she teach us, do you think?"

2013-07-19 22:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Maybe!"

The magic teacher says, "Perhaps, but right now we are studying spells.  Keep reading your books."

2013-07-19 22:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Okay," says Helen. She looks in her book for another spell.

2013-07-19 23:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




There are several in this little book.  Simple first-aid, the snow-circle, a spell to thicken liquids so they'll make clear runes without soaking into the ground or splashing, a few they can't use yet that pertain to cloud-pine maintenance.  It also has a section about the uses of herbs, although none of the spells in this book actually use them - that's more advanced.

2013-07-19 23:4 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




She reads that section anyway, fascinated.

2013-07-19 23:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The teacher's style is to assume that they know all the things they have read, and quiz them, impromptu single questions that require synthesizing the knowledge - creatively or logically; either can world. "Kaydi. What would adding marjoram to the spell for small cuts do?"

"Uh - make it work faster?" guesses Kaydi.

"Inkeri. The spell on page sixteen invokes Segaard Oskei. What might happen if you substituted Farakhel Nimah?"

"...It would make the liquid hot?" Inkeri supposes.

"Helen. What would happen if you omitted a line from the middle of the snow-circle?"

2013-07-19 23:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"I'm pretty sure it wouldn't make a snow-circle," she says, "but I don't know what it would do instead." With a glance at Shura, "Hopefully not explode."

2013-07-19 23:11 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




The teacher smiles.  "Shura.  You exchanged goddesses in the daemonglow spell and got an explosion, which you are very lucky did not involve your daemon.  What might happen if you used a different one - any of your choice?"

"Um, it said Amariah Lytess... probably because she does daemons... and I put Farakhel Nimah and it exploded - because she does fire?... um... maybe if I put Yambe Akka it would make something cold?"

The teacher inclines her head.  "That spell is actually a very versatile one, which you will be able to vary to assorted effects as an adult; it calls on numbered domains from the named goddess, which in the case you see in your book results in combining your daemon and the full moon, but if the numbers, the goddess, or both are changed can do any number of things.  Including make something cold."Edited   2013-07-19 23:19 (UTC)


2013-07-19 23:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"What if you put in Kas Petaal?" wonders Helen.

2013-07-19 23:46 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"If you don't change the numbers, it will snuff out light around a target male mortal," says the teacher.  "Not particularly useful."

2013-07-19 23:47 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

2013-07-19 23:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Because this spell is so useful, though," says the teacher, "it is worth learning the numbers in this language even if you learn nothing else.  Turn to the back; there is a chart."

Little witches turn pages.

2013-07-19 23:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Ooh, a chart. Helen peruses the chart.

2013-07-19 23:49 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It has goddesses in it, and domains in neat columns, and numbers in the spell's language.

2013-07-20 00:4 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




This is a good chart. Helen likes this chart. She reads it over and over and hums to herself.

2013-07-20 00:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"This is worth memorizing," comments the teacher.  "Just remember that if you need a mnemonic -"

"No verse," chorus little witches.

"Especially with all those goddesses," says the teacher.  "Anything could happen."

2013-07-20 00:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

"Explosions! People turning into spinach!"Edited   2013-07-20 00:11 (UTC)


2013-07-20 00:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Spinach is specific enough that it would probably need herbs or runes or both, but yes," says the teacher gravely.

2013-07-20 00:29 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen looks speculative.

2013-07-20 00:29 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Do not try it," says the teacher sharply.  "Someone could be badly hurt."

2013-07-20 00:30 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




"He's already a spinach head, though," muses Helen.

2013-07-20 00:33 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The teacher crouches down to Helen's eye level.  "If you make jokes about using magic unsafely when I am trying to be serious, I will assume you are going to use magic unsafely, and you will be sent away and not learn any for at least another year.  Is that what you want, Helen?"

2013-07-20 00:34 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"I wasn't even doing that!" she exclaims unhappily.

2013-07-20 00:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"People do not have spinach for heads," says the teacher.

"Yeah," says Kaydi.  "If they did they'd die."

"He does though, I saw," Shura pipes up.

"Don't you start," says the teacher.

2013-07-20 00:45 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I saw it too," says Helen, "it was all green and curly and floppy! So people's heads can be spinach and they don't die!"

2013-07-20 00:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Magic lessons are not the time to make up ludicrous stories," snaps the teacher.  "We are working with dangerous forces.  Shura could have easily hurt someone playing carelessly with the most basic of spells.  Later we learn to control immense forces and to curse and to kill!  If your judgment does not even extend to controlling your imagination while I am explicitly telling you to, perhaps you are not mature enough to be studying spells!"  She reaches for Helen's book and closes it with a snap; the raven on her shoulder croaks.  She looks speculatively at Shura's book, too, and Shura starts sniffling.

2013-07-20 00:51 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"That's not fair!" she yells. "Mommydaddyspinaaaaach!"

The wailed word fills the air like a shockwave. It's not especially loud in comparison to what any other five-year-old's lungs could generate, but it carries like nobody's business.Edited   2013-07-20 00:57 (UTC)


2013-07-20 00:54 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Kas arrives almost immediately, flown by a witch-shaped Petaal on their cloudpine.

2013-07-20 01:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The teacher is still looking quizzically at Helen.

Shura looks hopefully in Kas's direction.

2013-07-20 01:1 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Helen, sweetheart," says Kas, coming up to the semicircle of rocks and hugging his daughter, "what's wrong?"

2013-07-20 01:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen hugs him fiercely, pressing her face into his chest. "The teacher thinks I'm making it up!" she says, somewhat muffled now.

2013-07-20 01:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"About the spinach!" Shura clarifies.

"As I was just explaining to Helen," the teacher tells Kas, "we are working with potentially hazardous forces; if she cannot take that seriously, she can study magic later, when she is more mature.  It's too dangerous to teach magic to a girl who persists in silly games when receiving serious warnings."

2013-07-20 01:8 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Kas sighs.

"No, that's my fault," he says. "They were calling me a spinach head and I made it look like it was true for a second. The kids saw what they said they saw."

2013-07-20 01:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"...You made it look like it was true," says the witch skeptically.

2013-07-20 01:12 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




"Yep."Edited   2013-07-20 01:12 (UTC)


2013-07-20 01:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"And how did you do that?  Moreover, why?"

2013-07-20 01:12 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




"A trick," he says, "and... because it was funny?"

2013-07-20 01:15 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"If your daughter goes around imagining that people's essential organs can be transformed into salad ingredients with no lasting damage she could easily kill someone before she turns seven.  Does this prospect appeal to you?  Is it funny?" asks the teacher.

2013-07-20 01:17 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"Okay," he concedes, "no, that doesn't sound like fun." He pets Helen's hair. "Don't turn people into spinach, honey, okay?"

2013-07-20 01:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen sniffles.

2013-07-20 01:26 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"The safe use of magic requires an understanding of what reality is, and what effects are needed, and what further effects they will have.  I strongly advise against little tricks like that until Helen is old enough to see them for what they are."

But she gives Helen her book back.

2013-07-20 01:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar climbs up onto the book as a scarlet dragon with orange-red claws and curls up on top of it. Helen keeps hugging Kas.

2013-07-20 01:30 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




Kas sighs and hugs his daughter. Petaal flits to Kalavar's side as a tiny hummingbird, then curls up with her as a chinchilla.

2013-07-20 01:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa is coiled around Shura's neck as a long white ferret.

The teacher sighs.  "I think we should call it a day, girls; we'll go on tomorrow.  Run along."

Inkeri runs along.  Kaydi lingers, looking suspiciously at Helen.  Shura dawdles.Edited   2013-07-20 01:34 (UTC)


2013-07-20 01:34 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Kas sits and snuggles his daughter.

2013-07-20 01:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess






Eventually, Helen turns around in his lap to see who is still there. She's a little red-eyed, but not actively crying.

2013-07-20 01:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"How'd you yell like that?" Kaydi asks.

2013-07-20 01:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Like what?" she asks, blinking.

2013-07-20 01:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Like a - a boomy thing."

2013-07-20 01:38 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Dunno," says Helen. "I just yelled really loud."

2013-07-20 01:38 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




Kas hugs her. Thoughtfully.

2013-07-20 01:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I heard it too, it was different," opines Shura.

"Not normal," says Kaydi.

2013-07-20 01:39 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




Helen shrugs.

"I didn't do it specially on purpose. I was just - yelling."

2013-07-20 01:41 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Can you do it again?" asks Shura curiously.

"Don't!" says Kaydi, clapping her hands over her ears.

2013-07-20 01:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen considers.

"I don't really want to yell right now," she says.

2013-07-20 01:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Kaydi puts her hands down.  Lexaryn, on her shoulder as a mouse, chitters.

"What if you did, though?" asks Shura.

2013-07-20 01:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"What what if I did?"

2013-07-20 01:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"If you wanted to yell could you do it like that again," says Shura.

Kaydi runs along.

2013-07-20 01:44 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I don't know! Maybe," she says. "Do you want me to try?"

2013-07-20 01:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yeah!" says Shura.  (Nicoa turns into a box turtle and hides his head in his shell.)

2013-07-20 01:46 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles at Nicoa, and un-sits from Kas's lap, and thinks for a moment, and yells, "I'm yelling for no reason!"

It doesn't come out quite right; she can feel it. She frowns for a moment and then tries again.

"I'm yelling for no reason!"

There it goes. She giggles again.

2013-07-20 01:51 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura laughs and claps.

2013-07-20 01:51 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen beams.

"I did a thing!"

2013-07-20 01:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"What thing is it, though?  How do you do it?  I'm yelliiiiiing," Shura tries experimentally.

2013-07-20 01:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I don't know!" she says. "I don't knooooooooooooow..."

This time she does it without the volume, just filling a twenty-foot radius with her ordinary voice.

"Maybe it's magic," she says more normally. "But it's not in the book anywhere."Edited   2013-07-20 01:56 (UTC)


2013-07-20 01:56 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"And you didn't verse it.  Have you been eating funny herbs or spilling honey in shapes or something?"

2013-07-20 01:56 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Not even a little bit!" says Helen.

2013-07-20 02:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Then how'd you do it?"

2013-07-20 02:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I dunno! I just did," she says. "It's just a thing I can do."

2013-07-20 02:13 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't have a thing like that."

2013-07-20 02:13 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen shrugs.

"Well, I don't know what kind of thing it is. Maybe I'm just the only one who has it."

2013-07-20 02:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That's not fair," huffs Shura.

2013-07-20 02:19 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I'd give you one too if I could!"

2013-07-20 02:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It's not your birth blessing, right?" says Shura, scrunching up her face trying to remember.

2013-07-20 02:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"No, my birth blessing's something about Kalavar," she says. Kalavar arches her spiny neck.

2013-07-20 02:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa turns into a puffy rabbit.  "Mine is boring, and I don't even get a shouting power," Shura says.

2013-07-20 02:24 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"What is yours?"

2013-07-20 02:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't get sick much," shrugs Shura.  "I guess it's okay, it's just not interesting."

2013-07-20 02:26 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




"What one would you pick, if you could pick one?" wonders Helen. She nudges Kalavar off her book and opens it to the goddess chart.

2013-07-20 02:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Something cool.  Like - like my great grandmother only has to sleep three hours a day, I like that one."

2013-07-20 02:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"That would be cool," Helen agrees.

2013-07-20 02:34 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"It sure would," says Kas.

And it's not even a hex. A pentagon will do it.

(There's tricks, and then there's tricks. He's willing to risk this one.)

2013-07-20 02:36 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh well," sighs Shura theatrically.  "I'm gonna go find grandma and we are going to the lake to feed ducks."  (Nicoa becomes a duckling, illustratively.)  "You can come probably."

2013-07-20 02:38 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Okay!" says Helen, scooping up Kalavar onto her shoulder with a last glance at the book. "Let's go feed ducks!"

2013-07-20 02:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




They locate Shura's grandmother, and they go to the lake, where there are ducks.

2013-07-20 02:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"It would be more fun if you got to pick your birth blessing," says Helen, apparently out of the blue during duck-feeding. "I'd want grace as mine."Edited   2013-07-20 03:00 (UTC)


2013-07-20 03:0 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒁ give me a break




(Kas is writing a postcard. He crushes it in his hand and stuffs it into his pocket.)

2013-07-20 03:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That would be a good one too," agrees Shura.  "It'd be good for dagger fighting!"

2013-07-20 03:4 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

2013-07-20 03:5 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart








It's a pentagon.

2013-07-20 03:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura flings corn kernels to the ducks and giggles when they quarrel over them.

2013-07-20 03:9 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Well, that's adorable.

2013-07-20 12:52 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Kalavar becomes a duckling and squeaks and flaps her wings at Helen until Helen feeds her. This is a source of great amusement to both of them.

2013-07-20 12:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You're not a real duck," Nicoa scoffs at Kalavar.

2013-07-20 17:19 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"So?" says Kalavar, and she flaps her fuzzy wings some more.

2013-07-20 17:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa, quite at random, becomes an anteater and sticks out his tongue at Kalavar.

Shura giggles and goes on feeding ducks.

"Even the ducks can tell the difference between themselves and daemons, whatever the daemon form," remarks Shura's grandmother.

2013-07-20 17:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Why's that?" wonders Helen.

2013-07-20 17:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It's a little like magical sensitivity, except animals don't react in special ways to enchanted things," says Shura's grandmother, "they can only tell the difference between daemons and animals.  In people, being able to tell that easily and quickly usually comes with being able to tell things about magic.  The faster a mortal could tell that Kalavar isn't a duck, the more likely they'd be to notice my dagger's enchantments, or my birth blessing, or tell that I'm not a mortal even if I dressed up like one.  Of course witches have higher magical sensitivity than mortals do."

2013-07-20 18:7 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Oh," says Helen. She pets Kalavar's fuzzy head and throws a handful of corn kernels to the ducks. "Why's it different for animals and people that way?"

2013-07-20 18:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura's grandmother starts explaining evolution.  If animals couldn't tell that daemons were part of people, they could not act correctly afraid of them - which they must do.  Daemons don't have to eat for themselves, and if they help their people hunt, they may attack animals that their current shapes would not disturb.  Children's daemons are even more versatile; if the ducks were fooled by Kalavar, Helen could hide, Kalavar could go among them, and then she could turn into a fox right on top of a real duck and there would be dinner.Edited   2013-07-20 18:12 (UTC)


2013-07-20 18:11 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




...Kalavar turns into a small blue dragon and looks speculatively at the ducks.

2013-07-20 18:15 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The ducks don't react to this transformation.  They are just as inclined to keep their distance as before.  (Which isn't that much; when witches want to kill these ducks they lure them away with magic, they don't attack them in front of the flock.)

2013-07-20 18:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

Kalavar becomes a duckling again. Ducklings are fuzzy.

2013-07-20 18:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa is tempted by fuzz.  He turns into a small monkey and pets Kalavar.

2013-07-20 18:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Kalavar snuggles up to Nicoa and makes happy duckling squeaks.

2013-07-20 18:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura giggles.

"How come you make so many animal-noises?" Nicoa asks Kalavar.

2013-07-20 18:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Because they are fun and cute!" says Kalavar. Squeak!

2013-07-20 18:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa tries some experimental monkey-noises, then shakes his head.

2013-07-20 18:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Kalavar giggles and duckling-squeaks at him some more. It is indeed adorable.

2013-07-20 18:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa turns into a dragonfly and adorns Shura's hair like an ornament.

The ducks seem to be pretty full.

2013-07-20 18:24 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Kalavar turns into a fuzzy moth and perches in the palm of Helen's hand.

"You're tickly," she giggles.

2013-07-20 18:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well," says Shura's grandmother, setting her cloudpine in the air and setting Shura on it, "we're going to have dinner.  Say goodbye, Shura."

"Bye," says Shura.

2013-07-20 18:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Bye, Shura!" says Helen. "Bye, Shura's grandma!"

2013-07-20 18:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




And off they go.

2013-07-20 18:29 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It is later, when Helen is just past her sixth birthday, that Ranata brainphones Kas who is off somewhere.  [There's a lovely-looking children's aquarium opening in Chicago,] she says.  [I thought perhaps Helen would like it.  We could all three go, with Charlie if he's up for the flight but he probably won't be.]Edited   2013-07-22 23:22 (UTC)


2013-07-22 22:47 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




[Ooh, sounds like fun. Sure, we can go.]

2013-07-22 23:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Can you meet me there Tuesday or Wednesday?]

2013-07-22 23:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




[Sure! Tuesday works.]

2013-07-22 23:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Okay!]  And she supplies the address.  [There's a lot of exhibits, we should start at at least ten in the morning to see everything before Helen gets tired.]

2013-07-22 23:28 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




He laughs. [Sounds good to me.]

2013-07-22 23:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




At ten in the morning, Ranata hovers over the walk that leads up to the aquarium entrance.  She's already healed an ailing otter for tickets.

2013-07-22 23:33 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




Kas arrives on foot, with Helen. Petaal is coiled around his neck as an iridescent black snake, and Kalavar is perched on Helen's ear as a fuzzy bumblebee.Edited   2013-07-22 23:36 (UTC)


2013-07-22 23:36 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata lands to join them and scoop Helen up in a hug.  "Hello there!"

2013-07-22 23:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Hi, Ranata!" says Helen, giggling and hugging her. (Kalavar buzzes over to say hi to Castarilan.)

2013-07-22 23:41 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




(Castarilan hovers and chatters politely at his granddaemon.)

"Are you ready to see lots of cool swimming animals?  There are tanks with friendly ones that Kalavar can go into if she's the right shapes," says Ranata.

2013-07-22 23:42 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Oooooh," says Helen. "I wanna see!"

2013-07-22 23:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




In they go!  Ranata flashes the pass she got for the otter's healing.  There are themed wings; different environments, divided with glass for civilized coexistence, lit in colors and architectured with coral and plants and populated with fish and mollusks and aquatic mammals and birds and cnidarians and echinoderms and undersea arthropods.  There's a show by a woman with a dolphin daemon - keeping real cetaceans in captivity hasn't been allowed for years now, but some people have inconvenient settlements and find the performing arts more appealing than separation or living on a houseboat or trying to finance a home tank, so the general idea persists, in choreography if not in the impressiveness of training across the communication barrier.

There are touch-tanks, where little human hands can pick up starfish and gingerly run their fingers along urchins and unglue snails from tank walls, and there are swim-tanks, where little humans can cross a bridge or creep through a tunnel into central islands surrounded by inhabited water, and their daemons can turn into penguins - or rays - or trout - or eels - or creative little sea-serpents - or otters - and join similarly shaped creatures in capering around.  (There are signs up; it is important to turn into a saltwater or freshwater creature, in the corresponding tanks, although exact shape doesn't matter very much.  The aquarium is not responsible if some child's daemon provokes an animal and the daemon is pulled farther from their human than they'd like, although none of the tanks in question are big enough to make this more than moderately uncomfortable.  Daemons are not to chase, attack, or frighten the animals.)

2013-07-22 23:54 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    i might as well be the man on the moon5
    

  
  



carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen is delighted by the dolphin dance, and pleased with the snail-petting, and then Kalavar gets to play with the creatures and that is just the best thing. Penguins! Otters! They are especially fond of the otters.

2013-07-22 23:59 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata is perfectly charmed to watch Helen amuse herself with the creatures.

2013-07-22 23:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen is so amused.

2013-07-23 00:0 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑶ anticipatin' fun




Don't tell anyone, but the iridescent snake is missing from around Kas's neck and there is an extra otter going around.

2013-07-23 00:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata's lips are sealed.

2013-07-23 00:1 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Good, because he doesn't feel like explaining that to a bunch of strangers today.

2013-07-23 00:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Kalavar totally knows, though, and she is cheerfully playing tag with Petaal-the-otter. They go around and around, and the other otters join in, and a fun time is had by all.

2013-07-23 00:4 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




And whenever they want to move on, there are plenty of neat creatures to see!  Ranata picks up Helen so she can see the higher informational plaques and helps her pronounce words.

2013-07-23 00:5 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Ooh, pickings-up! Ranata is best grandma.

2013-07-23 00:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




She is pretty great!  And she can send Castarilan humming through the aquarium to get a better feel from the place than the map affords, and they traverse it efficiently but at a leisurely pace, never lost or backtracking.

2013-07-23 00:8 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




It is fuuuuuuuuuun. Helen is the most delighted of children.

2013-07-23 00:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




That's the idea!

Here is an octopus.  It wafts around its tank like a particularly purposeful, solid plastic bag on the wind.

2013-07-23 00:11 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Awwwww," says Helen, clapping her hands. "It's pretty!"

2013-07-23 00:15 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It is!" Ranata agrees.  Kalavar isn't allowed to play with this one, but they can watch it.  It gloms onto the near glass, showing off suckers.

2013-07-23 00:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"And squishly," says Helen. Kalavar turns into an octopus-like fantasy creature with bright green-and-gold tentacles and pokes the glass where the octopus is.

2013-07-23 00:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The octopus mirrors this motion, peering curiously out.

2013-07-23 00:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Kalavar wiggles her tentacles. (There are seven of them. She is only octopus-like.)

2013-07-23 00:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The octopus loses interest and wafts away and squeezes into its tiny little hideyhole, which should not be able to accommodate so much octopus.

2013-07-23 00:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"It is very squishly," Helen observes. "Look at it squish!"

2013-07-23 00:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It doesn't have any bones," says Ranata.  "It's an invertebrate!"

2013-07-23 00:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"No bones at all? Wow," says Helen. "No wonder it squishes!"

2013-07-23 00:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well, lobsters don't have bones either, on the inside," says Ranata.  (They saw lobsters a little while ago.)  "They have exoskeletons - their shells hold them together.  But octopuses don't even have those."

2013-07-23 00:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I like octopuses more," she says. "Because they squish up."

2013-07-23 00:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"They do!  They can get through really tiny spaces."

2013-07-23 00:28 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"I saw!" she says. "It's coooool."

2013-07-23 00:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"The next time we come to a saltwater swim tank maybe Kalavar can try."  It won't make any difference to the inhabitants of the tank whether Kalavar is an octopus or a shrimp or a shark; daemon is daemon, exactly the same threat level as attached person and less edible due to their habit of disappearing.

2013-07-23 00:31 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Squishy!" says Kalavar, twining her green-gold tentacles in Helen's hair.

2013-07-23 00:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yep!"

Next is a tiny cuttlefish, its little beard of tentacles constantly flexing.

2013-07-23 00:40 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Wiggly!" says Helen, thoroughly charmed.

2013-07-23 00:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yep!  This is related to the octopus.  They're both molluscs."

2013-07-23 00:42 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Does this one squish too?"

2013-07-23 00:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Not as much," says Ranata.  "A little, though, it still doesn't have any bones."

2013-07-23 00:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"What makes it less squishy, then?"

2013-07-23 00:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"This sign says it has something a little like a shell inside of it.  It's called a cuttlebone, but it's not really a bone."  Ranata picks her up for a better look at the sign.

2013-07-23 00:46 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen oohs at the sign and reads it carefully. It contains knowledge about the squishiness of cuttlefish!

2013-07-23 00:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It does!

This section also contains small squids.

2013-07-23 00:47 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




Small squids.

Small squids.

SMALL SQUIDS.

Helen might just want to stare at the small squids forever.

2013-07-23 00:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata will let her observe small squids for a good long time, certainly.

2013-07-23 00:49 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Helen being delighted by creatures is adorable.

2013-07-23 00:51 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




She is definitely just going to keep staring until she gets hungry.

But she does, in fact, get hungry.

"Can we have lunch now?"

2013-07-23 00:52 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Of course."

The aquarium has a cafeteria, with tables oriented around a koi pond.  (You are not supposed to feed the koi, but daemons may join them.)

2013-07-23 00:53 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Kalavar turns into a tiny sea serpent with brilliant turqoise scales and a dragonish head, and she swims around with the pretty pretty koi.

2013-07-23 00:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Meanwhile, humans eat food!  It is adequate cafeteria food.

2013-07-23 00:56 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Om nom.

"What other creatures are there to see?" wonders Helen. "Are there more squishy ones?"

2013-07-23 00:56 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nothing quite as squishy, but:

sea cucumbers!

2013-07-23 00:57 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Ooooooh.

"They're lumpy," she giggles.

2013-07-23 00:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yup!"

And there are many kinds.

2013-07-23 00:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen is pleased with all the kinds. She goes and looks at them all.

2013-07-23 01:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




And then there are assorted sharks!

2013-07-23 01:1 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Ooooh, sharks.

2013-07-23 01:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Sharks are not squishy, but they are very sharky.

2013-07-23 01:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




They are!

"I like sharks," Helen announces.

2013-07-23 01:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"They are cool!"

Next: brightly colored tropical fishes all mixed up together.

2013-07-23 01:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Ooh, colours," says Kalavar. She sits on Helen's head and turns into a dragon with big arched wings that contain all of the colours.

2013-07-23 01:4 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




There are a lot of colors, although a surprising fraction of the fish just use black and white and yellow.

2013-07-23 01:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Still, it is plenty of colours! And Kalavar is all of them. She is so pretty.

2013-07-23 01:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




She is.  A few passing children's daemons copy her.

2013-07-23 01:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




She preens her vivid wings with her little dragon nose.

2013-07-23 01:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Aww.

After the colorful tropical fish are eels.  Including electric ones.

2013-07-23 01:19 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Ooh," says Helen. "They're wiggly!"

2013-07-23 01:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




They are wiggly, and the electric ones have sensors in their tanks to tell you how electric they are being at any given time.

2013-07-23 01:22 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




Kalavar becomes a snake and coils around Helen's shoulders while Helen peers at the wiggly eels and reads the sensors on the electric ones.

2013-07-23 01:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




After eels are funny fishes that pop up vertically from the sand at the floor of their tank, like grass.

2013-07-23 01:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




She giggles at the funny fishes! They are funny.

2013-07-23 01:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Next are manatees.  They drift about peacefully and eat lettuce.

2013-07-23 01:31 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"They look huggable," Helen declares.

2013-07-23 01:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"No swimming with these ones, sorry," says Ranata, peering at the sign.  "But they do, don't they?"

2013-07-23 01:32 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I will just have to hug you instead," says Helen, and she does.

2013-07-23 01:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Hug!

2013-07-23 01:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"You are huggable like a manatee," says Helen.

2013-07-23 01:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh, I'm not sure I'm like a manatee.  I think I'm differently huggable," laughs Ranata.

2013-07-23 01:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"But you are huggable and they are huggable! And you are out here where I can hug you! You're the best manatee ever," Helen declares.

2013-07-23 01:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I do seem to have a practical advantage, there!"

2013-07-23 01:39 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Beam!

Hug.

2013-07-23 01:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Hug.

Here there are frogs.  Brightly colored poisonous frogs.

2013-07-23 01:40 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Ooh, pretty colours," says Helen. Kalavar turns into a dragon with many colours again, but a more rounded froggy sort of dragon.

2013-07-23 01:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




There are many pretty colors, and the frogs are cute, and tiny.

2013-07-23 01:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




They are so tiny and cute! Kalavar flaps her colourful wings in glee, clinging to Helen's shoulder with her rounded froggy toes.

2013-07-23 01:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"If Kalavar ever becomes something poisonous to touch," Ranata tells them, "she won't hurt you, Helen, but she can still hurt other daemons."

The question of her hurting other people is not mentioned.

2013-07-23 01:46 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




"And animals. And people," says Petaal.

2013-07-23 01:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well," says Ranata.  "Technically, but people wouldn't be touching Kalavar anyway.  And if they did, and they didn't stop right away, she can turn into a poison frog and Helen can scream at the top of her lungs.  Understand, dear?  If anyone ever does that and it's not an accident they correct right away, you be poisonous or spiky or slippery and you get away.  That's not ever okay until you are grown up and decide so."

2013-07-23 01:50 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




Helen nods.

"Because it's bad," she says.

2013-07-23 01:51 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That's right.  Everybody's daemon belongs to them and nobody else."

2013-07-23 01:52 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen hugs her rounded froggy dragon daemon.

2013-07-23 01:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Next are water bugs, that skim across the surface of their water.

2013-07-23 01:55 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




"Oooooooh," marvels Helen.

2013-07-23 01:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Puffins!

These are swimmable-with.

2013-07-23 01:55 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Kalavar swims with the puffins as a magnificently colourful sea serpent with winglike fins.

2013-07-23 01:57 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The puffins are rather friendly!

And now, they have seen everything, from anemones to zebrafish, and the aquarium will close in fifteen minutes.

2013-07-23 01:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"That was fun," says Helen, hugging Ranata again. "You're my favourite manatee."

2013-07-23 01:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata laughs, and picks her up for a properly snuggly hug.  "I'm so glad."

2013-07-23 01:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




It is snuggly and huggly!

"I love you, favourite manatee!"

2013-07-23 02:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I love you too, Helen."  Forehead-kiss.

2013-07-23 02:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Huggly snug.

2013-07-23 02:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Yup.

Out they go.




Far away, a spell is cast, with herbs and a design in thickened goat's blood and low chanting and the death of an owl.Edited   2013-07-23 02:25 (UTC)


2013-07-23 02:3 (UTC)







  
    i've written home to mother
    

  
  absentee parenting

i've written home to mother





truthwright: (Default)




They fly from the aquarium to Charlie's house, because Helen wants to see Charlie.

2013-07-25 12:32









alicornucopia: (Default)




It's a longish flight.  Ranata elects to follow the highway.  There are a lot of billboards.  For miscellaneous services, for miscellaneous products, for miscellaneous movies.

Apparently in four months audiences may expect yet another movie about the Shade-Dreamer.  This one is entitled "Isabella Amariah and the Harpies' Bargain"; the actress they have got to play her at least looks like a convincing witch when photographed and does have an owl posing dramatically on her shoulder, albeit a barn owl.Edited   2013-07-25 16:56 (UTC)


2013-07-25 16:48 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"What's a harpy?" says Helen. "And isn't that my secret mom's name?"

2013-07-25 17:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"A harpy is a creature that lives in the afterlife and acts as a gatekeeper there," says Ranata, "and - yes - yes it is, they're talking about the same person."

2013-07-25 17:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Why's there a movie about my secret mom? Isn't she a secret?"

2013-07-25 17:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It's a secret that she's your mom.  It's not a secret that she did what she did."

2013-07-25 17:5 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"What'd she do?"

2013-07-25 17:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"She made the afterlife."

2013-07-25 17:8 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Really?" says Helen. "How'd she do that?"

2013-07-25 17:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"No one knows exactly."  Ranata swallows.  "Most witches think she did a sacrificial spell - with herself as the sacrifice - and that that's why she hasn't turned up since - but something Kas said makes me think maybe that isn't what happened - he would know more than me about it, though, he was closer to her at the time it happened and he won't tell me everything."

2013-07-25 17:10 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




"Oh."

Helen contemplates this.

"Why not? Is it because she's secret?"

2013-07-25 17:15 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't know why he won't tell me.  He just won't."

2013-07-25 17:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I bet it's because she's secret," says Helen.

2013-07-25 17:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"She's only partly secret.  They make movies about her," says Ranata. "But that you're her daughter needs to stay a secret, because people would bother you about it if they knew."

2013-07-25 17:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I don't want people bothering me about her," says Helen. "Because she's secret."

2013-07-25 17:23 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Very good," sighs Ranata.

2013-07-25 17:24 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




And that is all Helen has to say on the subject of her secret mom for now.

2013-07-25 17:26 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




They arrive at Charlie's eventually.

2013-07-25 17:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen swoops upon him for hugs.

"Hi, grandpa! Manatees are really huggable, did you know? And Grandma is more huggable than manatees. She is like the best manatee. She's a granatee!"

2013-07-25 17:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




He hugs her.  "I did not know that about manatees," he says, laughing softly.

2013-07-25 17:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"It's true! We looked at some and they looked huggy," she asserts.

2013-07-25 17:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"But you didn't try it and see?"

2013-07-25 17:33 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"There was a sign that said we're not s'posed to. So I hugged Granatee instead!"Edited   2013-07-25 17:34 (UTC)


2013-07-25 17:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Is that my name now?" chuckles Ranata.

2013-07-25 17:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"No! Your name is Ranata Ekamma," says Helen. "Granatee is your other thing."

2013-07-25 17:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Her other thing?" asks Charlie, amused.

2013-07-25 17:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"The other thing that's not a name but it's what you call somebody! Like grandma and grandpa and granatee and mommy and daddy and spinach!"

2013-07-25 17:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"All right then," laughs Ranata.  "But I'm still only secretly your grandma, so 'granatee' is a word for in private, okay?  I only ever had - the one child, so if people knew you were my grandchild, they would know about your... secret mom."Edited   2013-07-25 17:40 (UTC)


2013-07-25 17:39 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Okay," says Helen.

2013-07-25 17:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Good."  Forehead-kiss.  "Let's have some food, that was a long flight."

2013-07-25 17:40 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Food!" says Helen. "I like food!"

2013-07-25 17:41 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




And thus, a late dinner is produced and consumed.

2013-07-25 17:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Omty nomty nom.

2013-07-25 17:42 (UTC)







  
    you can throw me if you want
    

  
  absentee parenting

you can throw me if you want





truthwright: (Default)




It turns out that there was really not much point to making a schedule. Kas and Helen visit the witch clan whenever Helen feels like it, and stay as long as she wants, and go when she wants to be somewhere else, and it all adds up to plenty more time spent with the clan than away.

After the aquarium jaunt with Ranata, it's a little more than a month before they visit the clan again.

2013-07-22 22:28









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura is excited to see her friend!  She has been up to things.  She has been writing clumsy little stories, and learning spells, and making arrows to practice with.  She has done rather more of all these things than would normally be expected from a child her age in the time since last Helen saw her.

2013-07-23 02:32 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen is likewise excited, and excited about all of the things!

"That is a lot of things," she observes. "I only saw squishy octopuses and huggable manatees and lots of cities and ate a whole bucket of popcorn and learned how to bake a cake and some more stuff like that!"

2013-07-23 02:36 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I've been getting up really early and sitting in the moonlight and the starlight and doing things," says Shura.  "And my daddy took me to go on roller coasters, too, when I got mad about not being big enough to fly yet."

2013-07-23 02:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Roller coasters! My spinach should take me on roller coasters," Helen declares.

2013-07-23 02:39 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




"Sure thing, button," says Kas.

2013-07-23 02:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"They're good!  You go up and up and then down," says Shura, gesturing.

2013-07-23 02:39 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Fuuuuuun."

2013-07-23 02:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"And some of them go upside down!"

2013-07-23 02:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Ooooh!" says Helen. "Fun fun fun! Maybe even more fun than baking cakes. I'll have to try it and see!"

2013-07-23 02:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Is baking cakes fun?" Shura asks dubiously.

2013-07-23 02:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Yeah! You make the stuff and it's all gooey and then you put it in the oven and wait and then it's a cake and you can eat it!"

2013-07-23 02:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I know eating cake is fun," giggles Shura.

2013-07-23 07:17 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"It's more fun when you made the cake!"

2013-07-23 10:49 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"How come?"

2013-07-23 15:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I dunno! Just is," she says. 

2013-07-23 15:11 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Weird," pronounces Shura.

2013-07-23 15:11 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

2013-07-23 15:13 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Where do you make cake when you're off away?" Shura asks, gesturing vaguely towards off away.

2013-07-23 15:13 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Wherever we are. We made a little cake in a microwave in a hotel room once! It was extra fun because it was tiny and cute!"

2013-07-23 15:16 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I didn't know you could microwave cake."

2013-07-23 15:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"You can! It's fun!"

2013-07-23 15:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Did you put frosting?  Frosting's the best part."

2013-07-23 15:17 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"We diiiiid," she giggles.

2013-07-23 15:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"What kind?"

2013-07-23 15:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Chocolate! The cake was also chocolate. And there were chocolate sprinkles."

2013-07-23 15:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Chocolate," say Shura, "is good."

2013-07-23 15:19 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Chocolate is good!"

2013-07-23 15:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Sometimes when I get up early if I'm very quiet I take a little bit," whispers Shura.

2013-07-23 15:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles conspiratorially.Edited   2013-07-23 15:22 (UTC)


2013-07-23 15:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I live with my daddy and brother and uncle and cousins who live together, some of the time, and they have a lot in the house."

2013-07-23 15:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"That's a lot of relatives!" says Helen. "Are they fun?"

2013-07-23 15:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"They're okay," shrugs Shura.  "I like my daddy."

2013-07-23 15:24 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Good! I'm glad," she says. "I like my mommydaddyspinach."

2013-07-23 15:26 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"How come you call him that still?"

2013-07-23 15:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Because it's fun?"

2013-07-23 15:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You do a lot of things because they are fun," Shura observes.

2013-07-23 15:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Yeah! It's the best reason."

2013-07-23 15:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Don't you sometimes have to do things that aren't fun?"

2013-07-23 15:29 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Like what?"

2013-07-23 15:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Sometimes I have to clean.  Or work on stuff even if I don't want to.  Or listen to my uncle even if he's boring."

2013-07-23 15:31 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Why's your uncle boring?"

2013-07-23 15:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"He wants me to learn -" Shura gestures.  "Mortal stuff.  I don't have to go to school but I have to listen to him tell me stuff that I'd get told if I went."

2013-07-23 15:32 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"What kinds of mortal stuff?"

2013-07-23 15:33 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Uuuugh, like stuff about mortal wars from before even my grandma was born, and science, and boring books."

2013-07-23 15:34 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Awwww," says Helen. "I don't have to read any boring books!"

2013-07-23 15:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That's lucky!" says Shura.

2013-07-23 15:38 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"I read fun books about fun things," she says. "I wish your uncle wasn't boring! He should tell you fun stuff instead."

2013-07-23 15:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"He says I have to learn it or I'll be badly educated."

2013-07-23 15:42 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Do you care about that?"

2013-07-23 15:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't even know what being badly educated is supposed to, you know, do."

2013-07-23 15:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Maybe you should ask," she says. "To make sure it's not important."

2013-07-23 15:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"If it is are you going to start learning the boring things so you aren't badly educated?"

2013-07-23 15:45 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I don't know!" she says. "I like learning the fun things. Maybe I can just be really well educated about things that I like."

2013-07-23 15:46 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"My uncle says that's not how it works."

2013-07-23 15:47 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"But he never said what's so bad about being badly educated?"

2013-07-23 15:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"No, just that being not-badly educated has to do with knowing lots of different things even if the things are boring."

2013-07-23 15:48 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"That's weird," says Helen. "Does that mean you're badly educated if you don't know any boring things?"

2013-07-23 15:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I guess so!"

2013-07-23 15:53 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"What if you like everything, then are you just badly educated no matter how much stuff you know?"

2013-07-23 15:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Maybe not.  I'm not sure.  Sometimes when I say something is boring he says it's not.  He's wrong though."

2013-07-23 15:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Sometimes stuff that's boring for one person is fun for somebody else," says Helen. "Maybe lots of things are fun for your uncle and that's why he doesn't care that they're boring for you."

2013-07-23 15:57 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Maybe," says Shura.  "Whatever, I don't have to do it a lot.  I can just learn magic and stuff most of the time."

2013-07-23 15:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Magic is fun!"

2013-07-23 15:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yeah!" agrees Shura brightly.

2013-07-23 15:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"And so is cake. I wonder if there are spells about cake?"

2013-07-23 16:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"There are spells to warm stuff up!"

2013-07-23 16:0 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Maybe you can bake cake with some of them! I wanna find out," she says. "Who should I ask?"

2013-07-23 16:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I dunno.  Maybe my mom knows."

2013-07-23 16:1 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Let's ask your mom!"

2013-07-23 16:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Off they go in search of Shura's mom!Edited   2013-07-23 16:04 (UTC)


2013-07-23 16:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Hi, Shura's mom! Are there spells you can use to cook stuff when you don't have an oven?" says Helen. "Like cake?"

2013-07-23 16:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"If you don't have an oven, you can cook with magic," says Shura's mom.  "It would never be worth the trouble if you did have one, though.  Lot of runes."

2013-07-23 16:6 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"I want to learn how!" she says. "I like cooking and I don't have ovens all the time!"

2013-07-23 16:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You're not up to runes yet," says Shura's mom.  "Too fiddly for little witches.  You'll start them when you're nine or ten depending."

2013-07-23 16:10 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Awwww," says Helen. "Not even if I try really really hard and learn really really well?"

2013-07-23 16:11 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You'd have to be a little prodigy," says Shura's mom.

2013-07-23 16:12 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Well, how do I do that?"

2013-07-23 16:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You'd need to learn all the verse and herbs you're supposed to learn before getting to runes," says Shura's mom.  "And convince whoever would be teaching you runes that you are responsible and not reckless."

2013-07-23 16:13 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

"Okay!" she says.

2013-07-23 16:14 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You're off away from witches a lot," says Shura.  "Unless you are hiding a mom somewhere off away."  (She gestures again to off away.)

2013-07-23 16:15 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I am not hiding any extra parents anywhere!" she says. "I only have the one. But that's why I wanna learn an oven spell, see, because when I'm with the clan I can cook at Charlie's house but when I'm off away sometimes there isn't anywhere to cook at all!"

2013-07-23 16:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I think you are the only person who only has one parent," says Shura thoughtfully.

Even orphans "have" parents, now.

2013-07-23 16:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Maybe I am!" says Helen.

2013-07-23 16:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That's pe-cu-li-ar," says Shura, sounding it out.

2013-07-23 16:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

"Where'd you hear that word?"

2013-07-23 16:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't remember.  I read it someplace."

2013-07-23 16:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"It's a fun word! Pecuuuuuuuuuuliar," she says, giggling again.

2013-07-23 16:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Peculiar peculiar," echoes Shrura, and Nicoa adds an iteration.  (He's on her shoulder as a squirrel.)

2013-07-23 16:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Pecuuuuuliaaaaaaaaaaaar," trills Kalavar, climbing up Helen's hair as a teeny tiny dragon.

2013-07-23 16:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You're so often dragons," Nicoa comments to Kalavar.

2013-07-23 16:24 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"I like dragons! Dragons are fun!" says Kalavar. She flaps her flame-red wings.

2013-07-23 16:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"In some years we'll be birds forever," says Nicoa with mixed feelings.

2013-07-23 16:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Maybe not," says Kalavar. "Not everybody settles. Petaal didn't!"

2013-07-23 16:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That's pecuuuuuliar," says Shura.

2013-07-23 16:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen and Kalavar both giggle.

"My spinach is a peculiar person," says Helen.

2013-07-23 16:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yep," agrees Shura.

2013-07-23 16:29 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"He's the peculiarest!"

2013-07-23 16:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura says, "I don't think I'm very peculiar."

"We're going to be a bird," Nicoa finishes.  "I don't know what kind though."

2013-07-23 16:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I wish I could be a dragon," says Kalavar. "I like dragons."

2013-07-23 16:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Dragons aren't birds," says Nicoa.  "Maybe if you were a feather dragon."

2013-07-23 16:32 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"I could be an archaeopteryx!" she crows.

2013-07-23 16:33 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"What's that?" asks Shura.

2013-07-23 16:33 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"It's a like this," says Kalavar, shifting.

2013-07-23 16:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Looks like a bird to me!" says Nicoa.

2013-07-23 16:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"It's a dinosaur sort of!" says Kalavar.

2013-07-23 16:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"But it looks like a bird," Shura says.

2013-07-23 16:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"It's like the first bird there ever was or something," says Kalavar, draping her long feathered tail over Helen's shoulder.

2013-07-23 16:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Wow!" says Shura.  "I guess there weren't witches around then, huh?"

2013-07-23 16:39 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Nope!" says Helen. "But there were dinosaurs and stuff!"

2013-07-23 16:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I think lots of dinosaurs were too big."

2013-07-23 16:40 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"No way," says Helen. "The biggest ones are the most fun! I saw a T. Rex skeleton once that was so huge it could've eaten me up in one bite!" She giggles.

2013-07-23 16:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't think getting eaten up in one bite would be very nice!" protests Shura.

2013-07-23 16:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Nooooo. But it was still really cool to look at, since it wasn't alive and wasn't going to eat me."

2013-07-23 16:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I guess," allows Shura.

2013-07-23 16:44 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"It was! I loved it," she beams.

2013-07-23 16:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I still think they're too big.  Some of them were very very big."

2013-07-23 16:46 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Big things are cool," says Helen.

Kalavar perches on her shoulder and turns into a velociraptor, chicken-sized and feathery.

2013-07-23 17:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I like big trees," says Shura.

2013-07-23 17:7 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Me too! They're fun to look at."

2013-07-23 17:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"When we get older we can go get cloud-pines off of really, really big trees," says Shura.

2013-07-23 17:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"That'll be fun!"

2013-07-23 17:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"And then we can flyyyyy!"

2013-07-23 17:10 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles happily.

Over the coming months, she does her very best to be a little prodigy. She studies hard at magic, and seems to pick up dagger skills almost effortlessly. She still goes off away with Kas - on a trip to three different amusement parks, where she discovers that rollercoasters are more fun than cake - but the lost time doesn't seem to slow her down much. Her seventh birthday comes and goes; she celebrates by baking a cake and sharing it with Charlie and Ranata and Kas and Shura and anyone else who wants some, and then she goes off away again.Edited   2013-07-23 17:27 (UTC)


2013-07-23 17:13 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




This time, they wander across Canada. Now that Helen is a little older, Kas is letting her be by herself more, as long as he's nearby; he takes hotel rooms near libraries so she can go down the block and have lots of books to keep her company, or sits in the outside sections of restaurants while she plays in the park across the street.

2013-07-23 17:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




On one of the latter occasions, Helen gets bored with the park and goes back across the street to collect her spinach so he can find her more fun things to do.

He is not there.

She frowns at the empty tables.

2013-07-23 17:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




There is no spinach here, except in the salad, but there are some witches.

"Are you lost?" one of them asks Helen.

2013-07-23 17:42 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Not exactly," says Helen. "I know where I am, I just don't know where my daddy is." (She has learned that the 'mommy' and 'spinach' parts are best left out when talking to strange grown-ups, because they get terribly confused and it's a bother to untangle them.)

2013-07-23 17:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh, goodness," says the witch.

"Hmm," says the other.  "What about your mommy?"

2013-07-23 17:44 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I don't have one," says Helen.

2013-07-23 17:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"What a pity," says the second witch.

"We're just about done here," says the first witch.  "Why don't you come with us and we'll look after you while we find your daddy?"

2013-07-23 17:46 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen peers at the witches.

"Maybe," she says. "Can you find him? He should be close by. Maybe I should look in the bathroom first."

2013-07-23 17:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"But he'd be in the men's room," says the first witch.  "We can find him for you, you needn't worry."

2013-07-23 17:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I'm going to look in the ladies' room," says Helen.

She goes into the restaurant.

2013-07-23 17:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The witches do not expect that she will find her daddy in the ladies' room.  They wait.

2013-07-23 17:50 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




And sure enough, Helen comes out again.

"He wasn't there," she reports. "And I asked somebody to look in the men's room for me and he wasn't there either. I guess he's lost. How are you going to find him? Will you use magic?"

2013-07-23 17:52 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    you can throw me if you want2
    

  
  



alicornucopia: (Default)




"We know plenty of magic," replies the first witch reassuringly.

2013-07-23 17:52 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I know lots of magic too!" she says. "But I don't know any daddy-finding spells. Will you teach me one? Or are there runes and things in all the ones there are? I don't know runes yet."

2013-07-23 17:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Lots of runes," says the second witch.  "If he's very hard to find it might even take a sparrow or a pigeon."

2013-07-23 17:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Can I watch?" says Helen, fascinated.

2013-07-23 17:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I suppose," says the first witch.

2013-07-23 17:56 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"What are your names? I'm Helen," she says. "Helen Ianthe."

2013-07-23 17:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I'm Kana Setira and this is Loviisa Lerandi," says the first witch.

2013-07-23 17:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"It's nice to meet you!" she says. "Where are you going to do the spell to find my daddy?"

2013-07-23 18:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"All our magic things are home," says Kana.  "It's not a long flight.  You can sit on my cloud-pine with me."

2013-07-23 18:0 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Okay," Helen says agreeably.

2013-07-23 18:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




And so off they fly.  The flight is a little long, but Kana happens to have a children's book on her for Helen to read.

2013-07-23 18:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




She hasn't read it before, but it is cute and she likes it.

"I hope he's not worried," she says when she finishes it, most of the way through the flight.

2013-07-23 18:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well, if he is, he will soon stop," says Kana.  "All done with the book?"  She tucks it away again.  "Do you like magic?  Are you studying old languages?"

2013-07-23 18:7 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"I love magic!" says Helen. "It's so much fun! I can count to fifty in Svaaric, but I don't know real words yet."

2013-07-23 18:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Counting is a fine place to start," says Kana.

They land in a little cottage in the middle of nowhere, and Kana helps her off the cloud-pine.  An osprey daemon is peering out the window at them.

2013-07-23 18:11 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar perches on Helen's head and becomes a gorgeous violet dragon with black-edged scales and blue-striped wings.

2013-07-23 18:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




In they go.  Loviisa starts setting up a complicated spell diagram, with lots of runes and lines, out of dark wine.

2013-07-23 18:13 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen peers thoughtfully at it. She doesn't really understand it, but it's interesting anyway.

2013-07-23 18:14 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It takes a long time to set up the spell.  The osprey - Loviisa's - keeps murmuring to Kana's bluejay softly, not near where Helen can hear.  Kana summons an animal to sacrifice; the pigeon takes a while to arrive and doesn't look happy about it when it shows up.  Loviisa scatters a great many different herbs around the diagram.

And then she recites a verse in Svaaric.

2013-07-23 18:19 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen listens, but there aren't any numbers, or any words she vaguely sort of recognizes. Or any goddesses.

She waits to see if they have found him or not.

2013-07-23 18:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Now we wait," Kana tells Helen.  "Would you like a snack?"

2013-07-23 18:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Okay!" says Helen.

2013-07-23 18:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Kana makes her a little plate of fruit with frosting to dip it in.

2013-07-23 18:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Om nom nom.

2013-07-23 18:23 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




And then there is tea, and Kana has more books.

2013-07-23 18:24 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Tea! Books!

Helen settles into a comfortable chair near an open window, and she waits.

2013-07-23 18:27 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




She hardly has time to get comfy; only about five minutes after the spell was cast, a raven flies in the window and turns smoothly into a naked witch.

2013-07-23 18:29 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen jumps up and claps her hands. "Petaal!" she exclaims. "You got unlost!"

Kalavar launches herself from the back of Helen's chair into Petaal's arms.

2013-07-23 18:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The witches peer at this scene.

They are very confused.

2013-07-23 18:31 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Where's my spinach?" says Helen. "I wanna hug him! Was he worried?"

2013-07-23 18:32 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




"He's back at the hotel, button," says Petaal, cuddling the now chincilla-shaped Kalavar. "I'll fly you back, c'mon."

2013-07-23 18:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The witches start whispering to each other.

2013-07-23 18:35 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




Petaal leads Helen out of the cottage.

2013-07-23 18:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Thank you for finding my daddy!" says Helen, waving to the two witches. "Bye now!"

2013-07-23 18:36 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)






The witches decide not to follow them.

2013-07-23 18:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




It's a much shorter flight back, for some reason. Maybe Petaal's cloudpine is faster. Anyway, after only a few minutes Helen can see the city in the distance.

2013-07-23 18:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Back in the cottage, another small animal dies.

2013-07-23 18:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




The first Helen knows of this, the branch on which she sits starts to fall out of the sky. She twists around and sees a blur of flame where Petaal should be.

2013-07-23 18:45 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




The flame unblurs - she's a peregrine falcon, diving to catch the falling branch - she's a witch again, clinging to the back of the cloudpine while Helen clings to the front, and their flight levels out.

"You okay, button?" she says shakily.

2013-07-23 18:47 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"What happened?"

2013-07-23 18:47 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒁ give me a break




Petaal angles the branch up to regain lost altitude.

"Somebody's trying to kill me," she says. "But I'm very immortal."

2013-07-23 18:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




...Helen can only think of one obvious suspect.

"Oh no," she says, dismayed.

2013-07-23 18:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The witches are in flight, now, but they won't catch up if Petaal continues to make forward progress.

2013-07-23 18:51 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Especially since Petaal's branch is considerably augmented.

They land in front of the hotel - Petaal brought enough silk with her to cover one problem area, and assumed the appropriate witch shape, so no one gives them excessive trouble while they go up to their room.

2013-07-23 18:55 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Where Helen immediately flings herself at Kas.

"I met these witches and they said they'd do a spell to find you but they did it in Svaaric and—"

She can't finish the sentence; she just bursts into tears.

2013-07-23 18:56 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"I know," he says, hugging her and kissing the top of her head.

And he brainphones Ranata Ekamma.

[So a couple of witches just tried to kill me and take my daughter.]

2013-07-23 19:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[What?  Who?  What clan?]

2013-07-23 19:1 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[Don't know. I'd ask Helen if they told her anything, but she's busy crying.]

[Didn't see any clan tattoos,] says Petaal.

2013-07-23 19:3 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Where are you?]

2013-07-23 19:5 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




[Toronto.]

2013-07-23 19:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Most likely the Ontario clan then, but not a guarantee - do you have any idea why?]

2013-07-23 19:6 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




[Nope.]

2013-07-23 19:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[What did they do, just come at you blades out on the street -]

2013-07-23 19:9 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




[Helen was in a park, I went to the bathroom, I came out, Helen wasn't in the park. Then somebody hit me with a death curse out of nowhere while I was looking for her. But I am extremely immortal, so it didn't put me down for long.]Edited   2013-07-23 19:12 (UTC)


2013-07-23 19:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I'm going to need to tell the queen, and Helen should talk to her, too, can you bring her here as soon as you're both up to the trip?]

2013-07-23 19:14 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




[Yeah, of course.]

2013-07-23 19:14 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[All right.  Please let me know right away if you learn anything else that could be a clue to who it was.]

2013-07-23 19:15 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




[Yeah.]

2013-07-23 19:16 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I can't believe someone would - it's an act of war.]

2013-07-23 19:16 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[No shit,] he says. [You mean between witches, though?]

2013-07-23 19:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Yes.]

2013-07-23 19:17 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




[Guess they really wanted Helen,] he says, hugging his daughter some more.

2013-07-23 19:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Or didn't think they'd be caught because her mother's not in evidence, I suppose,] says Ranata disgustedly.

2013-07-23 19:20 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




[Sucks to be them, either way.]Edited   2013-07-23 19:21 (UTC)


2013-07-23 19:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Oh yes.]

2013-07-23 19:22 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Kas cuddles Helen. Petaal cuddles Kalavar.

2013-07-23 19:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It's about six hours later when a sudden shock of cold descends over Kas and Petaal, freezing them solid and stuck together.

2013-07-23 20:19 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




They are all asleep by then, so Helen doesn't notice until the next morning.

She shouts. She cries. She hugs the parts of Kas that are not too close to icy Petaal. She inventively boils the kettle and pours hot water over them. It freezes.

She curls up in bed with Kalavar as a fluffy viscacha, and she tries to think.

She wishes Ranata were here. Ranata could protect her from the scary witches, and maybe even fix what happened to Kas and Petaal, or bring them to the clan and find someone else who could.

She closes her eyes, and—listens...

2013-07-23 20:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata is asleep, apparently, and snores whuffly little snores.

2013-07-23 20:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Ranata!" says Helen, putting her voice where her listening is. "Wake up, wake up! Something scary happened and I don't know what to do!"

2013-07-23 20:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Wh- huh - Helen?"

2013-07-23 20:28 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Kas and Petaal froze all up," she says, sniffling, "and I don't know how to melt them, and the scary witches who tried to kill him might be coming for me again!"

2013-07-23 20:29 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"How - I - where are you exactly?"

2013-07-23 20:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"In our hotel room in Toronto," she says. She even has the hotel address and room number memorized.

2013-07-23 20:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"...I can come for you, but it will take me hours to fly there.  Are you all right right now?"

2013-07-23 20:32 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Yeah," she says. "I'm just really scared."

2013-07-23 20:33 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Okay.  Don't you open up the door until you see Castarilan at the window telling you it's okay, all right?  Call the front desk from the hotel room, and tell them that some witches from another clan cursed your daddy, but that someone from your clan is on the way, and they shouldn't let any witches except me in, tell them Castarilan's a broad-tailed hummingbird."

2013-07-23 20:34 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I'll do that," says Helen. She gets out of bed and finds the phone and calls the front desk.

2013-07-23 20:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Are you still - how are you talking to me?" Ranata asks.  There are the sounds of silk tying on and cloud-pine brushing against and lifting from the floor.

2013-07-23 20:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I dunno," she says to Ranata, "I can just do that, it's a magic thing," and she explains the situation to the front desk person. She doesn't know how to make her voice heard where Ranata is and over the phone at the same time, so Ranata does not get to hear what she's saying to them.

2013-07-23 20:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The front desk person agrees not to let any witches past the lobby unless they have broad-tailed hummingbird daemons, and asks if Helen wants a staff person to come sit with her while she waits for her clanmate.

2013-07-23 20:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"No, that's okay," says Helen. "I'd just be scared if it was more people I don't know. I'll wait for Ranata Ekamma by myself."

2013-07-23 20:51 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"All right.  Call us if you need anything," says the front desk person.

2013-07-23 20:51 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"I will," says Helen. "Bye now."

She hangs up the phone and curls up in bed and cries, still listening to Ranata.

2013-07-23 20:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The wind is whistling past Ranata; she's flying fast, murmuring to Castarilan about possible spells that could have afflicted Kas in spite of his largely mysterious protections from Isabella.

2013-07-23 20:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen definitely listens to that.

2013-07-23 20:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't know what she did," Ranata is saying.  "I don't know anything about what she did, or how.  It sounds like any number of curses - why wouldn't she have - or couldn't she? - but if she could make him immortal -"

"Helen's the important thing," says Castarilan, "even if he's not fixable we can look after her."

2013-07-23 20:57 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I love you, Granatee," Helen murmurs in their ears.

2013-07-23 20:57 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You're still - how does this work?  I can't tell when you're listening or not," frets Ranata.  "I love you too, Helen."

2013-07-23 20:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I don't know how it works," she says. "I just - listen for you, and there you are. And it helps me not be scared."

2013-07-23 21:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Okay," says Ranata.  "I'm coming.  I'll be over the national border soon."

2013-07-23 21:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Good," says Helen.

2013-07-23 21:4 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I'm going as fast as I can."

Ranata decides to save the question of whether she'll be able to fix Helen's spinach for when they're talking in person.

2013-07-23 21:5 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I know," says Helen.

2013-07-23 21:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"The queen will find whoever did it and make sure they can't ever do it again."

2013-07-23 21:6 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh








Softly but still very, very clearly: "Are you sure?"

2013-07-23 21:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It might take her a while, but she will find them."

2013-07-23 21:7 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Okay," says Helen.

She hugs Kalavar, and listens to Ranata, and waits.

2013-07-23 21:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata is out of things to say, but there is still the rush of wind, and her breathing.

2013-07-23 21:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




The time passes with an occasional 'I love you' or 'where are you now?'.

2013-07-23 21:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata always answers her - "I love you too."  With the number of miles yet to go.

2013-07-23 21:11 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Eventually the number of miles becomes small, and Helen says, "Can you see the building yet?"

She remembers the approach with Petaal; she can say what it looks like from the air.

2013-07-23 21:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Not yet, I need to get my bearings - I'm coming up the street now."

2013-07-23 21:12 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Okay."

She hugs Kalavar.

2013-07-23 21:13 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I'm going to go show the front desk people Castarilan and then he'll come find your window."

A minute later, there is a hummingbird at the window.

2013-07-23 21:14 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen goes to it and opens it, and Kalavar buzzes up to Castarilan as a fuzzy bumblebee.

2013-07-23 21:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




In comes Castarilan, and presently there's a knock at the door.

2013-07-23 21:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




She hears it with a funny echo, because it's where Ranata is and where she is.

She stops extra-listening and runs to the door and opens it and hugs Ranata the huggiest hug of all hugs that have ever hugged.

2013-07-23 21:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata hugs her back hard, and says, "Let's get Kas tied to the cloudpine, and go home."

2013-07-23 21:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Okay," she says, looking dubiously at Kas and Petaal where they are snuggled up and glazed over. Petaal is coiled around Kas as a constricting snake of some kind; the species is hard to tell under the ice.

Helen cannot imagine how they are going to get Kas tied to a cloudpine branch.

2013-07-23 21:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It's pretty difficult, and on one occasion Ranata asks Kalavar to turn into something big so they can roll him over onto the rope Ranata brought when the easiest way to do this involves touching Petaal, but eventually she has them coiled up in rope, secured to the cloudpine, and does not dislodge them in an experimental low circuit around the room.

"Okay," she says.  "Do you need to pack anything?"

2013-07-23 21:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




She picks up Kas's backpack off the floor and puts it on, and picks up her own backpack and holds it, and looks at Petaal's cloudpine branch leaning against the wall by the door.

2013-07-23 21:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata considers the cloudpine, then picks it up and wedges it in under one of the rope knots.  "Okay, up you get, she says, helping Helen onto the cloudpine.

She flies them into the elevator, descends with it, and then goes out the lobby and into the sky, cursed spinach still hanging where he's tied.

2013-07-23 21:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Kalavar turns into an albatross and flies along beside them.

Helen holds onto the branch and hugs her backpack and is uncharacteristically quiet.

2013-07-23 21:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It'll be okay," says Ranata.

2013-07-23 21:44 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Are you sure?" says Helen.

2013-07-23 21:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You'll always be taken care of.  And the clan can protect you from the bad witches."

2013-07-23 21:47 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I want my spinach, though," she says unhappily.

2013-07-23 21:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I know, sweetie."  Ranata is out of the cityscape now and doesn't need both hands to steer; she strokes Helen's hair.

2013-07-23 21:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen sighs.

"I love you, Granatee."

2013-07-23 21:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I love you too."

And on they fly.

It's a long trip.  They land in the clan grounds, and Ranata cuts the ropes to detach Kas from her cloudpine rather than go through the complicated rigmarole of avoiding Petaal again.

"I need to speak to the queen, and then start asking the best cursebreakers what they can do," Ranata says.  "Do you want to come with me or do you want me to bring you to Charlie's house to wait?"Edited   2013-07-23 21:54 (UTC)


2013-07-23 21:50 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"I want to come with you," she says, with a sad glance at frozen Kas.

2013-07-23 21:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Okay."

Queen Narida Memma is not in her house, but she's not too hard to find once that's ruled out; she's with her sister.

Ranata goes up to her.  "Helen and I need to speak to you alone," she says.

The queen looks between grandmother and grandchild, then makes her excuses to her sister and goes aside with them.

"Can you tell her everything that happened?" Ranata asks Helen gently.

2013-07-23 21:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Kalavar turns into a fluffy bunny. Helen hugs her.

"I was in the park and I went to look for Kas across the street and he wasn't there," she says, "and some witches were there and they asked if I was lost, and I said no, I was just looking for my daddy, and they said they'd help me find him, and I looked in the bathrooms first but he wasn't there so I went out and asked the witches their names and they said Kana Setira and Loviisa Lerandi, and I asked if they could find him with a spell and they said yes, so they took me to their little house far away from things and did a spell but I didn't understand the verse because it was in Svaaric, and they gave me books and tea and snacks and told me to wait, and then Petaal came in the window and they looked really surprised and kind of started whispering at each other and didn't say anything while Petaal took me out to fly me back to the hotel."

She takes a deep breath.

"And on the way back the cloudpine fell a little bit and I looked at Petaal and she was fire, and then she wasn't and she was a witch again and she made the cloudpine work, and I asked her what happened and she said somebody tried to kill her, and that's why those witches were so weird, they were kidnapping me only I didn't even know until I was almost back at the hotel! And when we got back I cried a lot and Kas called Ranata and I went to sleep and when I woke up Kas and Petaal were all frozen! I think the scary witches cursed them again! I tried to melt them but it didn't work so I called Ranata with some magic and she came and got me. And I'm scared and I want my mommydaddyspinach. He is not a mommydaddyicecube."

2013-07-23 22:9 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    you can throw me if you want3
    

  
  



alicornucopia: (Default)




"How did you try to melt them?" asks the queen.

2013-07-23 22:12 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I poured hot water on Kas. But it just froze."

2013-07-23 22:13 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You called Ranata with magic?" asks the queen next.

2013-07-23 22:13 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Yeah," she says. "I don't really know how. I can do a thing, where I can listen far away, and I can put my voice far away too."

2013-07-23 22:15 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The queen contemplates this.

"This was in Toronto," Ranata adds.

"I'll speak to the queen of the Ontario clan.  Consult Rinda about the curse.  Helen shouldn't leave clan lands until this is settled."

Ranata nods.

2013-07-23 22:17 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen hugs Kalavar.

2013-07-23 22:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Come along," Ranata murmurs to Helen, and she leads her away to look for Rinda.  Castarilan splits off to cover more ground.

2013-07-23 22:19 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




Kalavar turns into a dark red dragon with bright orange spines, and climbs up onto Helen's shoulder, and preens Helen's hair with her nose and her bright orange claws.

2013-07-23 22:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Rinda takes longer to find than the queen did, but eventually she's located, and brought to see Kas.

"Hmm, don't know," she says, after looking him over, tossing some celery seed onto him and muttering a verse, and looking him over some more.

2013-07-23 22:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen sniffles a bit.

2013-07-23 22:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Deep curse, very fast, very permanent," says Rinda, mostly to Ranata.  "Might be able to unravel it with the sacrifice they used but they'll have burnt it, yes?"

"Probably," says Ranata softly.

2013-07-23 22:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Kalavar curls her tail around Helen's arm and arches her wing around Helen's head.

2013-07-23 22:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata puts her hand on Helen's other shoulder.  Castarilan hums in patterns around girl and daemon both.  "Is it worth finding a second opinion?"

"Oh, if you must, call the allied clans, ask them what their cursebreakers say, but I think they'll tell you the same," says Rinda, shaking her head.

2013-07-23 22:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Kalavar becomes a viscacha and flumps into Helen's arms, and Helen hugs her and cries into her fluff, leaning on Ranata.

2013-07-23 22:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I'm so sorry," Ranata murmurs to Helen.

Rinda makes an apologetic gesture and departs.

2013-07-23 22:32 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Kalavar buzzes bee-shaped up to Castarilan, and Helen hugs Ranata and cries on her instead.

2013-07-23 22:33 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Prolonged hugs ensue.

2013-07-23 22:34 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




A lot of hug.

And a lot of crying.

And then... Helen doesn't know what then.

Her tummy grumbles. Well, that's a suggestion.

2013-07-23 22:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Let's go to Charlie's house," murmurs Ranata, "or - no - should stay on clan grounds - let's get some food into you, at any rate."

The clan grounds are culinarily self-sustaining, and presently they have scared up some chicken and vegetables.

2013-07-23 22:39 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen eats the chicken and also the vegetables, and she leans on Ranata, and she shivers. Kalavar turns into a mouse and perches on her foot.

2013-07-23 22:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It'll be okay," Castarilan tells Kalavar.

2013-07-23 22:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"We're scared," says Kalavar.

2013-07-23 22:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Long hummingbird beaks are not very good for nuzzling, but Castarilan does his best to be comforting anyway.  "You'll be fine.  We'll take care of you."
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carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Will Kas be fine?" cries Kalavar, huddling mousily against Castarilan.

2013-07-23 22:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh, sweetie," says Ranata.  "We'll try the other clans' cursebreakers.  Rinda doesn't know everything."

2013-07-23 22:48 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen sniffles and hugs Ranata.

2013-07-23 22:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Hugs.

"I can call Charlie and he can come here," she offers.

2013-07-23 22:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




She nods between sniffles.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata has a phone; she calls Charlie.

"He'll be here in an hour," she reports.

2013-07-23 22:50 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen nods again and closes her eyes.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Hugs.

After the promised hour, Charlie finds them.  He sits on Helen's other side and puts his arm around her; his daemon snuffles at Kalavar.

2013-07-23 22:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar turns into a chinchilla and huddles up to Kesathi; Helen sits between her grandparents and closes her eyes and sniffles periodically, and if she's not crying she only just barely isn't.
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alicornucopia: (Default)






"Y'know," says Charlie, "if you can't break the curse - then - well, I died, once, got out easy because I was - special to Isabella."

Ranata makes a hmm sound.

2013-07-23 23:0 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Is it okay being dead?" sniffles Helen. "Is it better than being frozen?"
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh, it's not bad there at all," says Charlie.  "I didn't stay long but - it's not bad, better than being frozen.  And Kas was special to Isabella, too."
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carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Then..."

The thought of killing Kas is terribly frightening. But the thought of Kas just staying frozen forever is also terribly frightening.

Helen falls silent.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Charlie pets Helen's hair.
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carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen hugs him and sighs.

"Everything is scary and I don't know what to do," she says.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"It'll be okay, honey," Charlie says.
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carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Are you sure?" she says plaintively.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Nobody's ever perfectly sure," Charlie says.  "That's one of the hardest things there is.  But that doesn't mean it won't be okay."

2013-07-23 23:6 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




She hugs him some more. Kalavar nuzzles Kesathi's paw.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Kesathi is a huggy creature.  She demonstrates this now.

"It's probably worth checking with a couple other cursebreakers, but if they say the same thing, I don't know what else we can do," says Ranata.
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carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen nods and hugs Charlie tighter.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata delegates hugging to Charlie and starts calling other clans.
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carillons: ☿1d. princess




Charlie is a good hug delegate.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




He is.

The first foreign cursebreaker declines to second-guess Rinda at all.  The second listens to the symptoms and the circumstances, asks whether Kas happens to smell of mace, and eventually concludes that he cannot be helped.  The third's phone is answered by her son-in-law, who says that she's going to be spending the next six months on a retreat in the Alps and will not be speaking to anyone until the end of same.

Ranata puts her phone away.

"Not much sense in waiting," she murmurs.
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carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen sniffles and hugs Charlie.

"What are you going to do?"
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata kisses her forehead.  "I'm not sure what will get through the ice.  It's probably better if you don't watch."
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carillons: ☿1d. princess




She shakes her head.

"I want to," she says.

2013-07-23 23:33 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"No, sweetie.  Stay here with Charlie, okay?"

Charlie holds Helen securely.
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carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Please?" she says. "I want to see. Even if it's going to be scary and awful. Not seeing would be worse, because then it would be scary and awful and I wouldn't know—" She clings to Charlie and presses her face against his shoulder.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't want you having that image in your head, Helen," says Ranata.

"She's right," Charlie opines.
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carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen shakes her head vigorously.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




"Stay put," says Ranata, and she leaves.
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carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen starts crying and trying to get away from Charlie.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




Charlie holds onto her.  Kesathi wraps her forepaws around Kalavar and nuzzles her.

2013-07-23 23:40 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Kalavar turns into a flea and hops away, and turns into a dragon and launches herself into the air, flying after Ranata. She can't get very far, but she pulls as hard as she can, even though Helen is now crying hysterically.

2013-07-23 23:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Helen, honey," says Charlie.  "Looking won't help.  Kalavar, come back - sit down - just wait.  It'll be over soon."

2013-07-23 23:44 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Let us go," wails Helen.

And she listens to Ranata.

2013-07-23 23:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"We said no, Helen," Charlie says.

Ranata is producing footsteps.

And the sound of a dagger unsheathing.

And an apprehensive sigh -

And the sound of ice shattering.

2013-07-23 23:47 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Mommydaddyspinaaaaaaach!"

2013-07-23 23:48 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒁ give me a break




The crackle of flames.

"—Button? What the hell—"

2013-07-23 23:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh, thank goddesses all," says Ranata, sitting heavily down on the ground.

2013-07-23 23:49 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Did you just—? What happened? And where is my daughter?"

2013-07-23 23:50 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"They wouldn't let me see!" says Helen, the words inaudible to Charlie, unless he can hear her all the way from where Kas and Ranata are. "I'm with Charlie—Granatee, bring him here!"

2013-07-23 23:52 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"This way," says Ranata, getting up again and leading Kas Helenward.  "The witches who took Helen cursed you, and it wasn't looking breakable - I was betting on your extra immortality.  Isabella's afterlife if it didn't work; it let Charlie out quick enough."

2013-07-23 23:53 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒁ give me a break




"Thank you," says Kas, and he hugs Ranata. Petaal bounds along beside them as a doe.

As soon as they're in sight of Charlie, Kas rushes forward and scoops Helen out of her grandpa's arms.

"Button, I'm here, I'm okay, see?" he says.

2013-07-23 23:55 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar dives onto Petaal's back and clings.

Helen clings likewise to Kas, still crying.

2013-07-23 23:56 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata sits down again.  She puts her dagger in its sheath, and leans her head on Charlie's shoulder, looking drained.

2013-07-23 23:58 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




"It's okay," Kas murmurs into Helen's hair. "I'm right here, I'm fine."

2013-07-23 23:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Are - you - sure?" she sobs.

2013-07-23 23:59 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"Sure as sure," he says, hugging her tight. "I promise."

2013-07-24 00:0 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




In half an hour or so, Helen is calmed down enough to say,

"I wanna see Shura."

2013-07-24 00:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I'll go find her," says Ranata, and she gets up and flies away.

A while later, Castarilan leads Shura to where they've all been sitting; Ranata returns a minute later.

"Helen, what's wrong?" Shura asks.

2013-07-24 00:7 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I got kidnapped by some scary witches from another clan and they froze Kas into ice and Ranata had to stab him to make him better!"

2013-07-24 00:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"How does stabbing make somebody better?" asks Shura, peering at Kas, who doesn't look very stabbed.

2013-07-24 00:10 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I dunno," says Helen, "but she did it and it worked." She hugs Kas tightly.

2013-07-24 00:11 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




Kas pets Helen's hair.

"It's 'cause I'm so peculiar," he says to Shura. "If somebody tries to kill me, I get better from things instead."

2013-07-24 00:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Wow," says Shura, "I bet that comes in useful.  And now you are all okay?"

2013-07-24 00:15 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"Yeah," says Kas.

2013-07-24 00:15 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I'm still scared, though," sniffles Helen.

2013-07-24 00:16 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"The clan lands are blessed a lot.  Nobody can curse us here," says Shura.

2013-07-24 00:17 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"That's good," says Helen.

Kalavar turns into a kitten and bounds up to Nicoa.

2013-07-24 00:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa has been being a turtle, but now he turns into another kitten.

2013-07-24 00:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar snuggles up to him.

Helen sighs and hugs Kas.

"I'm still scared," she murmurs. "Even though we're safe now, I'm scared."

2013-07-24 00:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Can we help?" Nicoa asks.

2013-07-24 00:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"You're helping now," says Kalavar, nuzzling him.

"And you reminded us the clan lands are blessed," says Helen, "that helped."

2013-07-24 00:23 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Any witch who's any good at magic does a blessing of the lands when she gets to be about fifty or sixty," says Ranata.  "They add up.  I did one myself."

2013-07-24 00:24 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen nods slowly.

2013-07-24 00:26 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa snuggles Kalavar and purrs soothingly.

2013-07-24 00:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar is soothed. So is Helen.

2013-07-24 00:52 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




That is good.  That is the idea.

"The queen will find who did it," Ranata sighs.

2013-07-24 00:53 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I hope so," says Helen. "She should find them and make them stop."

2013-07-24 00:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"She will."

2013-07-24 00:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen nods.

2013-07-24 00:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The queen does in fact do this.

The Ontario queen is not interested in defending her subjects; they are flown onto Olympic ground, trussed up and gagged, their daemons tangled up in nets with them.  (While not as traditional as bows and daggers, nets are sometimes used for things like this.)

"Are these those who harmed you?" the queen inquires of Helen and Kas.

2013-07-24 00:56 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen inspects them.

"Yeah," she says.

2013-07-24 01:0 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"Yeah," Petaal confirms, wearing her witch shape.Edited   2013-07-24 01:01 (UTC)


2013-07-24 01:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The accused are not given an opportunity to speak in their defense; there is always the risk of verse.  The queen reads off the charges - kidnapping of an Olympic, interference-spell on an Olympic, attempted murder of a relative of an Olympic.  She then sentences them to death.  This is open to supervision.

2013-07-24 01:2 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




Kas supervises.

2013-07-24 01:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




So does Helen.

2013-07-24 01:3 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The queen slits their throats.  The associated birds dissolve into gold and vanish.

2013-07-24 01:4 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen turns to Kas and hugs him tight, hiding her face against his chest. Kalavar curls up in Petaal's arms as a blue-grey dragon with soft pebbled skin.

2013-07-24 01:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The queen sends someone to burn the bodies, clasps hands with Ranata in a sort of ceremonial acknowledgment that the damage to her family has been avenged, and departs.

2013-07-24 01:7 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"What does 'interference spell' mean?" says Helen to Ranata.

2013-07-24 01:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That is how we think they found you.  It's a complicated kind of spell that makes little chances add up over a long time to get something - like making you cross their path so they could take you home," says Ranata quietly.

2013-07-24 01:10 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh






Helen shivers.

2013-07-24 01:11 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




So does Kas.

2013-07-24 01:11 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Hardly anyone does them."

2013-07-24 01:12 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"Yeah," murmurs Kas. 

2013-07-24 01:13 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It's all over," Ranata says reassuringly.  "If they hadn't acted alone, the Ontario queen wouldn't have turned them over so quickly."

2013-07-24 01:14 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




Kas nods and pets Helen's hair.

2013-07-24 01:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It's not too long before this mess is well in the past and it is time for Helen to go up to the cloudpine forest and cut her first branch and learn to fly.

2013-07-24 01:19 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Well in the past but not entirely in the past; Helen has been more serious, more withdrawn, and even more dedicated to studying magic.

None of which makes her any less enthusiastic about her very first cloudpine.

2013-07-24 01:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




That's good!  It is a time to be excited.  Ranata flies her up to help her pick one out.

2013-07-24 01:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




She spends some time looking at all the trees - they are beautiful trees, and worth looking at - before she finally starts inspecting the branches, and then picks one that is pretty and looks right, and cuts it from its tree.

2013-07-24 01:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It will float for her, because she cut it herself, in the way that Ranata's or Petaal's won't.

2013-07-24 01:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Eeeee! Helen hugs it.

2013-07-24 01:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Try flying!" beams Ranata, taking a picture.

2013-07-24 01:24 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen tries flying.

Flying works.

"Wheeeeeeeeeeeee," she says, zooming around Ranata in an only slightly wobbly circle.

2013-07-24 01:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata grins and zooms as well.

2013-07-24 01:28 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




Helen chases her!

"This is better than rollercoasters!" she shouts.

2013-07-24 01:29 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It is!" agrees Ranata.

She leads Helen around in a series of maneuvers that will let her surreptitiously check for balance or steering issues.

2013-07-24 01:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




No such problems manifest themselves.

"Wheee!"

2013-07-24 01:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Whee!" agrees Ranata, and homeward she leads her grandchild.

2013-07-24 01:32 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




Her flying grandchild.

(Along the way, she listens for Kas and tells him that she cut herself her very own cloudpine branch and it is perfect and nice and she's flying and flying is the best thing. Petaal agrees that flying is super great.)

2013-07-24 01:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Flying is super great!

It is a long flight with plenty of opportunities for learning the finer points of the sport back to clan lands.

2013-07-24 01:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen is extremely attentive.

Whee!

2013-07-24 01:36 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata is good at teaching small witches how to fly!

Don't mind the occasional nostalgic expression on her face; they are soon cleared away by smiles.

2013-07-24 01:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen has so many smiles.

And the very second they get back and land, she has so many hugs.

2013-07-24 01:39 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    you can throw me if you want4
    

  
  



alicornucopia: (Default)




Hugs!  Hugs are wonderful.

2013-07-24 01:40 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Hugs are wonderful.

"I can flyyyyy," beams Helen.

2013-07-24 01:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Of course you can.  You're a witch," grins Ranata.

2013-07-24 01:42 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"I'm a grown up enough witch to flyyyyyyyyyyy!"

She twirls around and around and around and around and dizzily hugflops onto Ranata.

2013-07-24 01:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata laughs and catches her.

2013-07-24 01:44 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Flyyyyyy," she mumbles into Ranata's silks.

2013-07-24 01:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Just mind you don't spin yourself dizzy and then crash into a tree."

2013-07-24 01:47 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




She giggles. "I won't!"

2013-07-24 01:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Good."  Forehead-kiss.

2013-07-24 01:48 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Hug. Hug hug hug hug hug hug hug. Also, hug.

2013-07-24 01:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




All the hugs.

2013-07-24 01:50 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




When she un-dizzies, she races off to find Shura.

2013-07-24 01:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura is in her grandma's house, reading a storybook.

2013-07-24 01:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Shura Shura Shura I can flyyyyyy," says Helen.

2013-07-24 02:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Lucky, I still have to wait!"

2013-07-24 02:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"When you can fly too we should fly together!" says Helen.

2013-07-24 02:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yeah!" agrees Shura.  "We can go way out over the ocean and swoop around the big waves!"

2013-07-24 02:6 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Yeahhh," says Helen, beaming. "It'll be fun! Tell your mom to hurry up and take you to the cloudpine place!"

2013-07-24 02:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"She says in two months," grumbles Shura.

2013-07-24 02:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Awww." Helen hugs her. "Wanna come flying on mine?"

2013-07-24 02:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I dunno, are you gonna drop me?  You just started."

2013-07-24 02:10 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"We can go only a little bit and not very high," she says, "and then I'll learn how to not drop you, and then later I can fly you more!"

2013-07-24 02:13 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Okay," says Shura, finding this satisfactory, and she puts down her book.

2013-07-24 02:14 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




And off they go onto Helen's cloudpine, and their feet dangle not very high off the ground at all, and Helen flies her around the clan grounds.

2013-07-24 02:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Wheee!

"I can't wait to do this myself," chatters Shura.

2013-07-24 02:17 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"It's lots of fun!"

2013-07-24 02:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yeah!  I bet it's better at night."

2013-07-24 02:19 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"I'll try it at night when night happens and then I'll see!"

2013-07-24 02:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yeah!  It's almost dinner time now."

2013-07-24 02:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"It will be night soon and then I will be flying at night!"

2013-07-24 02:23 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yeah!  Flying under the staaaaars."

2013-07-24 02:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles delightedly.

2013-07-24 02:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"And the moon but it's a new moon tonight."

2013-07-24 02:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Yeah. So the moon later when there is more of it."

2013-07-24 02:26 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yes.  It will grow."

2013-07-24 02:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Moons do that!"

2013-07-24 02:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"And then they shrink!"

2013-07-24 02:34 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"And then they grow some more!"

2013-07-24 02:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Forever and ever and ever and ever and ever and ever."

2013-07-24 02:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Until the sun explodes," says Helen.

2013-07-24 02:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Explodes?  Why would the sun explode?"

2013-07-24 02:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Suns aren't immortal! They live a really really really really long time, and then they go boom," says Helen. "I learned that the other day."

2013-07-24 11:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Going boom is a funny way to die," snorts Shura.

2013-07-24 17:8 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Not if you're a star!"

2013-07-24 17:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I guess!  Why do they do it like that?"

2013-07-24 17:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




She shrugs. "I dunno!"

2013-07-24 17:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh.  Do moons die?"

2013-07-24 17:29 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I don't think they die the same way," Helen says consideringly. "But I dunno if they do at all."

2013-07-24 17:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Do any other things besides stars die by exploding?"

2013-07-24 17:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I'm not sure! I wonder how to find out," she muses. "Maybe my spinach would know."

2013-07-24 17:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Maybe.  Should we ask him?"

2013-07-24 17:32 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Sure!"

She listens for Kas and says, "Do any things other than stars die by exploding?"

2013-07-24 17:34 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




"I dunno, button," he laughs. "Maybe galaxies or something."

2013-07-24 17:34 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"He says he doesn't know but maybe galaxies or something," Helen reports.

2013-07-24 17:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Galaxies are made of stars," says Shura.  "I know that."

2013-07-24 17:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"So maybe a galaxy dies when all of its stars explode," muses Helen. "I wonder if it happens all at once or one by one?"

2013-07-24 17:36 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Dunno.  I didn't know they did it at all."

2013-07-24 17:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Now you are better educated," giggles Helen.

2013-07-24 17:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"And I didn't have to do any boring things!"

2013-07-24 17:38 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"That's the best kind of education! The kind that isn't boring!"Edited   2013-07-24 17:40 (UTC)


2013-07-24 17:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It is the best kind," agrees Shura.

2013-07-24 17:41 (UTC)







  
    and my ears will listen
    

  
  absentee parenting

and my ears will listen





truthwright: (Default)




Time goes by. Shura's mother lets her cut a cloudpine branch, and she and Helen go flying together.

Helen celebrates her eighth birthday by baking all her favourite people a cake again. And then she goes away with Kas, to Iceland and Russia and back by way of Alaska.

When they fly in, Kas on Petaal's cloudpine and Helen on her own, Helen is wearing blue jeans and a pink T-shirt.

2013-07-24 16:22









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura isn't within view of where they opt to land, but Kaydi is.

She is clearly bewildered and upset by Helen's choice of dress.

2013-07-24 20:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Hi, Kaydi!" says Helen, hopping off her cloudpine with a wave. (She is still witchily barefoot.) Then she takes another look.

"...What's wrong?"

2013-07-24 20:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Why are you dressed like that?" asks Kaydi with scorn.

2013-07-24 20:38 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Uh... felt like it," says Helen, looking down at her clothes and up at Kaydi with a quizzical expression.

2013-07-24 20:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"But you're a witch," says Kaydi.  "Witches don't dress like that."

2013-07-24 20:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I am a witch," says Helen. "And I'm dressed like this."

Kalavar perches on her shoulder as a condor.

2013-07-24 20:46 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You're dressed like a mortal," sneers Kaydi.

2013-07-24 20:48 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen frowns.

2013-07-24 20:52 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Don't you even want to be a witch?  You're gone all the time and you don't even have a mom and now you're wearing jeans and a t-shirt."

2013-07-24 20:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"I am a witch," Helen insists, scowling unhappily. "No matter what I do with my clothes."

2013-07-24 21:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Then why don't you act like one?"

2013-07-24 21:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen turns away and hugs Kas. Kalavar flutters to Petaal's shoulder, where Petaal strokes her feathers.

2013-07-24 21:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Kaydi has her own cloud-pine with her; she hops onto it and streaks away.

2013-07-24 21:31 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen clings to Kas and cries.

2013-07-24 21:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Meanwhile, Ranata is in the Midwest, visiting Isabella's old house in a fit of nostalgia.

2013-07-24 21:36 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




There are piles and piles of old letters; the place hasn't been touched in decades.

And—

A boy with a face like Kas's but none of Kas's witchlike agelessness - he looks about sixteen or seventeen - appears out of thin air in one of the spare rooms. He's wearing some kind of unfamiliar uniform that looks both futuristic and military.

"Holy shit," he says, staring around at the abandoned house. "How long has it even been?"

2013-07-24 21:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"...Kas?" Ranata asks.  It's not, but she doesn't have a better guess.

2013-07-24 21:43 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"No. Sue," he says distractedly, turning in circles one way and then the other. "This is their house, right? How long—?"

2013-07-24 21:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"This was Isabella's house," says Ranata slowly.  "I suppose Kas lived here too.  Where did you come from?"

2013-07-24 21:47 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Peace," he says. "One sec."

And he flickers out of view, and back again a few seconds later.

"How long has it been?" he asks, looking straight at Ranata for the first time since he arrived, intense and a little worried.

2013-07-24 21:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Peace?  How long since - what?"

2013-07-24 21:50 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Since she left!" exclaims Sue from Peace.

2013-07-24 21:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"She's been gone for - sixty years now," says Ranata, "but Kas says she's coming back - look, who are you?"

2013-07-24 21:53 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I'm Kas's alt from Peace," he says. "My girlfriend's Aegis, she's one of Isabella, she's gone too but it's only been a couple of minutes for me - sixty years? Fuck. I can't stay, then, not if it's gonna be anywhere near that long." He runs both hands through his shortish curlyish hair.

2013-07-24 21:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Alt?  Peace?  One of Isabella?  What are you talking about?"

2013-07-24 21:59 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"...Wait, do you not know? Shit," he says. "Look - I'm sorry but I have to go, the clock is fucking ticking on this, I'm probably not gonna get any sleep this month - "

And he vanishes again, this time for good.

2013-07-24 22:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)






[Kas?]

2013-07-24 22:8 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[Yeah?]

2013-07-24 22:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I was just - visiting Isabella's old house - and a boy who looked like you appeared out of nowhere, and said some bewildering things, and then left.]

2013-07-24 22:9 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




[...was he wearing a kind of uniform jumpsuit thing?]

2013-07-24 22:11 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Yes.]

2013-07-24 22:11 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




[What exactly did he say?]

2013-07-24 22:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I - he wanted to know how long it had been, he said his name was Sue and he was 'from peace' and that he was your 'alt', and his girlfriend is 'one of Isabella', and that he - that 'the clock was ticking on this' and he probably wasn't going to get any sleep this month...]

2013-07-24 22:14 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




[Yeah.]

He sighs.

[Look, I'd explain it to you, but I'm kind of in the middle of Helen crying. One of the other kids was giving her shit. Raincheck?]

2013-07-24 22:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Why not, I've waited sixty years.  Helen okay?]

2013-07-24 22:18 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




[She'll be fine, she's just not happy right now.]Edited   2013-07-24 22:20 (UTC)


2013-07-24 22:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Which kid was it?]

2013-07-24 22:20 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




[Kaydi.]

2013-07-24 22:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata sighs.  [I can have a talk with her mother, if she's a problem.]

2013-07-24 22:23 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[Could be. Could be it won't help. What's Kaydi's mom think of witch kids in mortal clothes?]

2013-07-24 22:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I - don't know, we've never discussed it.  Is that what set Kaydi off?]

2013-07-24 22:31 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




[Yep.]

2013-07-24 22:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[So Helen was playing dress-up or something?]

2013-07-24 22:32 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




[Or something, yeah.]

2013-07-24 22:33 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Why?]

2013-07-24 22:34 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




[She just felt like trying some stuff on, and then she felt like getting it, and now she feels like wearing it sometimes.]

2013-07-24 22:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[She has to know that will confuse people.]

2013-07-24 22:36 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




[Yeah, I think she's noticed.]

2013-07-24 22:36 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I suppose it's ultimately harmless, and I don't know what Kaydi did exactly, but she will get negative reactions.]  Ranata has been meandering the house.  The basement won't let her in; she doesn't push it.  She lets herself out and takes to the air.  [I'm on my way back now.]

2013-07-24 22:38 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




[It sure was a negative reaction,] Kas agrees. [Reminds me of wearing drag in high school.]

2013-07-24 22:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[It is rather like drag.  Species-drag.]

2013-07-24 22:44 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑴ my troubles  will be few




[Wonder what would happen if I started dressing like a witch.]

2013-07-24 22:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I can't claim to recommend it.]

2013-07-24 22:46 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑵ talk about cut of meat




He laughs.

2013-07-24 22:46 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Eventually, Shura wanders by.

She stares at Helen.

"I thought Kaydi was making it up," she says.

2013-07-24 22:50 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




Helen stares back, somewhat uneasily.

"You're not gonna yell at me too, are you?"

2013-07-24 22:51 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura peers uncomfortably at the outfit, but she shakes her head.

2013-07-24 22:53 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Good," says Helen. "I don't like getting yelled at. It's not fun."

2013-07-24 22:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It's not," agrees Shura.

2013-07-24 22:55 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




Helen nods firmly.

"Wanna go flying?"

2013-07-24 22:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"...Are you going to be dressed like that?"

2013-07-24 22:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Yeah?"

2013-07-24 23:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Why?"

2013-07-24 23:0 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Because I felt like wearing it and I don't feel like stopping."

2013-07-24 23:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"But why?"

2013-07-24 23:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"What do you mean, why?"

2013-07-24 23:3 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"The same thing why always means, how come, what makes you feel like it?"

2013-07-24 23:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Well, part of why I feel like not taking them off is 'cause I'm mad that Kaydi thinks I'm not a witch or something," she says. "But I just tried on mortal clothes to see if I'd like them, and then I did, and now I wear them sometimes, there's not a thing that made me feel like it, I just do."

2013-07-24 23:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura shuffles her feet and doesn't seem to know what to say.

2013-07-24 23:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"...Shura? What's wrong?"

2013-07-24 23:9 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It's weird and I don't get why you're doing it but I'm worried you're gonna be mad at me for not automatically understanding."

2013-07-24 23:10 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"I don't get what there is to understand!" she says unhappily. "Can't it just be another thing about me, like how Kalavar likes being dragons, and I give people cake on my birthday?"

2013-07-24 23:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You never did it before," says Shura.

2013-07-24 23:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Yeah, 'cause I only started now!" she says. "And I never baked a cake before I baked my first cake, but now I like baking cakes!"

2013-07-24 23:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yeah but - baking cakes isn't a mortal thing like jeans are."

2013-07-24 23:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"So?"

2013-07-24 23:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"So this is weird and that wasn't."

2013-07-24 23:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"You thought the cake thing was weird too," says Helen. "What's it matter if it's a 'mortal thing'? I'm still a witch, see?"

She gets on her cloud-pine and floats up off the ground.

2013-07-24 23:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well, I know," says Shura.  "You couldn't just decide not to be a witch, that's not how it works, but - you're - wearing a mortal costume."

2013-07-24 23:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"It's not a costume," she says. "Any more than Petaal's wearing a witch costume when she puts silks on to fly. Or Kas is wearing a girl costume when he puts on a pretty dress. It's just different stuff to wear."

2013-07-24 23:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"...That's what costumes are, is wearing different stuff," says Shura.

2013-07-24 23:28 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




"Is it? I don't think so," says Helen. "I think dressing up as something because you want to dress up as the thing is one thing, and just wearing stuff because that's the stuff you want to wear is a different thing."

2013-07-24 23:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"But either way you have on jeans and a t-shirt."

2013-07-24 23:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Yeah. But not for reasons," she says. "Just for feeling like it. Kas does the same thing."

2013-07-24 23:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well, he's peculiar."

2013-07-24 23:39 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I'm peculiar too," Helen asserts. "Not all the same ways, but I am."

2013-07-24 23:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura shifts her weight.  Nicoa has been hiding under her silks; he peeps a shrew-nose out from a gap in them at her waist.

2013-07-24 23:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar turns into a bee and buzzes away from Petaal to hover between Helen and Shura.

2013-07-24 23:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa hops out of the silks and turns into a jerboa for a bouncy landing, going a few hops forward.

2013-07-24 23:56 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar buzzes down and becomes a chinchilla.

2013-07-25 00:3 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Do we have to understand this thing or think it isn't weird?" Nicoa asks her.

2013-07-25 00:4 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"No-o," says Kalavar. "But if you think it's bad weird, or you don't want to be near us when we do it, then we'll be sad."

2013-07-25 00:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It's - weird weird," Shura says.  "Like if you were a cat with a turtle shell on."

2013-07-25 00:13 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah






Kalavar turns into a turtlecat.

"Like this?"

2013-07-25 00:16 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Like that," says Nicoa.

"And - I don't know if it means things, what if Kalavar isn't even a bird?  Could you make her not a bird by doing not-witchy things?  I never heard of anybody else trying," says Shura.

2013-07-25 00:17 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"What if I'm not a bird?" says Kalavar. "What then? I don't think I'm not a bird. But I don't know what being a bird or not a bird feels like, we're not that old yet."

2013-07-25 00:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"But all witches' daemons are birds," says Nicoa.  "If you're not I don't know what that means."

2013-07-25 00:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Me neither," says Kalavar. "But if I'm not then I'm not, and that's just how we are. We won't know until I settle. If I do."

2013-07-25 00:26 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)






"Are you really a witch," Shura asks slowly, "or just - a kind of peculiar that can do some witch things?"

2013-07-25 00:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I don't know!" exclaims Helen. "I think I'm a witch. I can do all the witch things I've tried, so far."

2013-07-25 00:29 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well," says Shura, "you do more witch things than Petaal.  But not as many as the rest of us."

2013-07-25 00:31 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Is 'wearing silks all the time' the kind of witch thing you mean? I don't think that's the kind of witch thing I mean. I mean the kind of stuff that mortals really can't do. I can do all that."

2013-07-25 00:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It's a witch thing.  I guess maybe it's not the same kind," says Shura dubiously.

2013-07-25 00:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I can do the kinds of witch things that are about being a witch," says Helen, "but I don't always decide to do all the witch things that are about witches deciding to do stuff some particular way. Because - if I just feel like doing something some way, and it's not hurting anybody just by me doing that, then that's important. Even if I don't have a really good reason, or if people think I'm weird, it's important that I want to do the thing."

2013-07-25 00:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura mulls this over.

"I think," she says after a while, "you are probably pretty lucky that you have your dad and not somebody else's if that's how you are going to be."

2013-07-25 00:42 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




(Kas grins.)

2013-07-25 00:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I am!" says Helen. "I love my spinach."

She smiles at him.

2013-07-25 00:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Okay, well," says Shura, "if I don't have to understand or think it isn't weird, I guess that's okay then."

2013-07-25 00:45 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Okay," says Helen. "So do you want to go flying?"

2013-07-25 00:46 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Okay."

Shura hops on her cloudpine; Nicoa hangs from it as a little white cottonball of a bat.

2013-07-25 00:47 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen lifts off higher, and Kalavar takes off as a dragon and then keeps pace with her as a condor.

Whee.

2013-07-25 00:49 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata is at the clan lands a few hours later.  She finds Kas before she runs across Helen, and lands near him.

"Helen all better?"

2013-07-25 00:58 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




"Yeah. She talked it out with Shura and they went out flying."

2013-07-25 01:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata smiles.

And then she says, "So.  Sue."

2013-07-25 01:0 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




"Yeah. Sue," says Kas. He sighs.

[Where do you want me to start?]

2013-07-25 01:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I don't know!  I don't know enough to know what the places you could start might be.]

2013-07-25 01:3 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




[All right,] he says, [well - Sue. Sue is me from another world. I don't mean another world like the kind you already know about; I mean that every world you've ever heard of is all part of one collection called Alethia, and there are more whole collections out there. Sue's is called Peace and there's only one world in it. Me and Isabella found a way to get to different collections - we just call them 'worlds', we didn't realize worlds could have more worlds in them until we'd already been calling them that for a while, I know it's confusing. And in different world-collections, there can be different versions of the same people.]Edited   2013-07-25 01:08 (UTC)


2013-07-25 01:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[...How did he get here?]

2013-07-25 01:11 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[Sue can just do that.]

2013-07-25 01:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[What does this have to do with Isabella having gone missing?]

2013-07-25 01:12 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




[She went to another world. One none of us had been to yet - there's a lot more of us than just me and Isabella and Sue and Aegis, I think there was thirteen of Isabella or something and a dozen or so of me, and one more of Isabella found us and our Isabella was one of the ones who went to her world to say hi. And... there was this way we had of keeping in touch in between worlds, keeping time moving the same way in all of them, and it breaks sometimes if something happens to Aegis, and Aegis was one of the other people who went, and it broke while they were both there. Without that, time passes all differently in different worlds; that's why it took two minutes for Sue and sixty years for us. So Isabella is in some other world, I don't know where or what's happening with her or even how long it's been for her - but she's extra super immortal, like me, that's one of the things we found in another world, so I know no matter what happens she's gonna be back someday.]

2013-07-25 01:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Why did you never tell me about this before?]

2013-07-25 01:18 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




[Because she never did, and I don't know why she never did, and if she wants you to know then she can tell you when she gets back but if she doesn't and I tell you anyway then there's not much she can do.] He sighs. [But now you've met Sue, the cat is pretty much out of the bag, so I might as well tell you the rest.]

2013-07-25 01:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[How much are you like Sue - or how much is Aegis like Isabella - why are there several of people?  Are there several of anyone else?]

2013-07-25 01:20 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




[There's several of you; the Bells all have the same set of parents,] he says. [The Jokers - that's me and my alts - mostly do too, but some of us have different ones, or don't have any parents at all. Speaking of which, Helen happened because of some magic we got from another world. I used it to make myself pregnant, but I didn't specify another parent, and I guess the magic just picked one. People are... more like their alts than they're like anybody else. It's different for different sets. We don't really know why; one of the Bells has magic that can see stuff about alts and things, but she can't see that.]

2013-07-25 01:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[...Are there more Helens?]

2013-07-25 01:26 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




[There's two. One named Damaris, one named Yseult.]

2013-07-25 01:26 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    and my ears will listen2
    

  
  



alicornucopia: (Default)






[But they have their mothers.]

2013-07-25 01:27 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




Kas covers his face with his hands.

2013-07-25 01:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I'm sorry,] says Ranata helplessly.

2013-07-25 01:28 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




[I love Helen so much, but - I had a kid because I couldn't stand waiting, fifty years of waiting, I needed to be doing something that wasn't completely about how much I miss Isabella, and, and shit.]

2013-07-25 01:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata hugs him.

2013-07-25 01:32 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Kas hugs back. He cries on her a little.

2013-07-25 01:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[So - what are the other worlds like?]

2013-07-25 01:35 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




[I barely remember, it's been so long. Um... Sue is from a couple hundred years in the future or something, I forget what year it actually is for him, guess there's less of a difference now. Nobody else has witches or daemons or armoured bears except us. Samaria, where Damaris is from, has angels - humans with big fluffy wings - Damaris is one, so's Angela, her mom.]

2013-07-25 01:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[That's incredible.]

There has been some contact with the shades of other worlds for decades now, but the dream-based communication method, plus, in most cases, the language barrier, has limited how much cultural interchange there has been.  The average person, such as Ranata, knows almost nothing about the rest of the sheaf.

2013-07-25 01:42 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




[I guess.]

2013-07-25 01:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Can't anyone else do what Sue does?]

2013-07-25 01:51 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[Not so far.]

2013-07-25 01:51 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Goddesses all.]

2013-07-25 01:51 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep






2013-07-25 01:52 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Is this otherworldly magic also why you can do all the other odd things you do - and - how Isabella did what she did?]

2013-07-25 01:53 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




[Well... yes and no. Petaal didn't settle because that's how I am, and she can be a witch and fly cloudpine because that's how she is. But this thing we're doing right now, that's otherworldly magic. And not dying when somebody hits me with a death curse, or stabs me somewhere important, that's otherworldly magic too. And Isabella fixed the afterlife with otherworldly magic, and some otherworldly help.]Edited   2013-07-25 01:57 (UTC)


2013-07-25 01:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[This is a lot to take in.]

2013-07-25 01:57 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




[Yep.]

2013-07-25 01:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[At least now I don't have to just - take your word for it that she'll come back.]

2013-07-25 01:58 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




[...you still kind of do. But yeah.]Edited   2013-07-25 02:00 (UTC)


2013-07-25 02:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I mean, there's a more complete story now.]

2013-07-25 02:0 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




He nods.

2013-07-25 02:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[What else haven't you been telling me?  Does this have to do with how Helen can talk over such distances?]

2013-07-25 02:1 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[Yeah. One of the kinds of otherworldly magic, I think - Helen is only about the second or third time it's happened - that if you make a lot of it, your kids get born with superpowers.]

2013-07-25 02:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Make it?]

2013-07-25 02:6 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑸ got no innocence




[It's called 'minting'; the magic comes in the form of coins that grant wishes. I've made a bunch but hardly used any in comparison, and same for another of me who also had some kids who came out with the kind of superpowers that people from Eos sometimes get - Eos is the world where minting comes from.]

2013-07-25 02:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[This is a lot of worlds.  How did you keep track of them?]

2013-07-25 02:11 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




He shrugs. [I dunno. I don't, anymore, I know there were a bunch more but I couldn't list them or anything.]

2013-07-25 02:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata bows her head.

[Does Helen know - any of it?]

2013-07-25 02:12 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[Nope.]

2013-07-25 02:14 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Are you going to tell her?]

2013-07-25 02:15 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




[Yeah. I just don't know when.]Edited   2013-07-25 02:15 (UTC)


2013-07-25 02:15 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[How are you going to tell her?]

2013-07-25 02:16 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




[What do you mean?]

2013-07-25 02:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[What are you going to start with - are you just going to drop in bits and pieces or sit her down like the talk about how sex works or something - what are you going to do?]

2013-07-25 02:19 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




[There's a talk about how sex works?]

2013-07-25 02:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[...Most people get one, at about her age, sometimes a little younger.  I can do it if you haven't and don't want to.]

2013-07-25 02:21 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒁ give me a break




[No, information has changed hands there, it just hasn't been a big sit-her-down conversation. Whatever. I don't know. I've got time to think of something.]

2013-07-25 02:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[Okay.]

2013-07-25 02:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




He sighs.

2013-07-25 02:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata hugs him again.

2013-07-25 02:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




He leans on her.

2013-07-25 02:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess








After she has gone flying with Shura, Helen looks for Inkeri.

2013-07-25 02:44 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri is on her cloudpine, sitting in the sky among some treetops, watching clouds; Veravia is a crane at the moment, perched beside her.

2013-07-25 06:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen pulls up next to her and says, "Hi," somewhat uncertainly.

2013-07-25 11:23 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri looks at her.

"Hi," she says.

2013-07-25 15:13 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




That is encouraging. Helen brightens a little.

"Whatcha doing?"

2013-07-25 15:14 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Thinking about stuff," says Inkeri, shrugging.

2013-07-25 15:14 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"What kind of stuff?" wonders Helen.

2013-07-25 15:14 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I was thinking about people, especially my dad, but now you're here and I'm thinking about you instead."

2013-07-25 15:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"What are you thinking?" she says curiously. She's never bothered asking before.

2013-07-25 15:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well, you're dressed differently, so I'm thinking about that because it's new and I haven't thought about it before."

2013-07-25 15:17 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Yeah," says Helen. "Kaydi got mad and Shura got really weirded out and you're not doing either of those. I think I like your way better."

2013-07-25 15:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You aren't brandishing a bloody dagger or reaching for Veravia or trying to knock me off my cloudpine or announcing that you are the bearer of a prophecy about the end of the world," says Inkeri, "or doing anything else that would make that happen."Edited   2013-07-25 15:20 (UTC)


2013-07-25 15:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen laughs.

"Those don't sound like fun things to do. Well, maybe the prophecy about the end of the world. I could make one up and tell my spinach and he'd laugh."

2013-07-25 15:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well, sometimes there are actual prophecies.  I don't think I would like it if there were one about the world ending.  Because then the world would end."

2013-07-25 15:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Well, yeah," says Helen. "I like the world. Maybe if I make up a joke prophecy I'll make it so there's a way to save the world in it. Just in case."

2013-07-25 15:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Like, The Shade-Dreamer will return on the eve of the sixty-sixth year of her vanishment, and call on the magics of all the worlds," says Inkeri, closing her eyes.  "Then I would be much less worried, wouldn't you?"

2013-07-25 15:36 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Yeah," says Helen. "Yeah, I would. That sounded very prophecyish, do you read a lot of prophecies or something?"Edited   2013-07-25 15:38 (UTC)


2013-07-25 15:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"...No," says Inkeri, "not really, they're very uncommon."

2013-07-25 15:39 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"I'm not sure I've even ever heard one before," she says. "But that sounds like what I think one would sound like if I did."

2013-07-25 15:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"They can only be made by people with a certain birth blessing and not all of those," says Inkeri thoughtfully.

2013-07-25 15:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"...do you have that one?"

2013-07-25 15:43 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I have the right goddess and the right domain but it could be something else, my grandma wasn't sure."

2013-07-25 15:44 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen tries to think her way through all the goddesses and their domains, to see which one seems most prophecy-ish, and then she shrugs and says, "Which?"

2013-07-25 15:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Evisa Iannakara.  Time," says Inkeri thoughtfully.

2013-07-25 15:46 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"What does that blessing do when it's not prophecy?" she wonders.

2013-07-25 19:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I'm not sure.  Maybe it makes you be on time to things, or fast, or have a good memory."

2013-07-25 19:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Well," says Helen, "there must be some way to tell that prophecies are prophecies, or we wouldn't know things about them, would we? So how do we tell?"

2013-07-25 19:4 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't know.  Probably some grown-up witches do."

2013-07-25 19:5 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Do you want to find a grown-up witch and say the thing at her and see what she says?"

2013-07-25 19:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I guess.  My mom and my grandma are both busy right now, though."

2013-07-25 19:6 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I'll see what Ranata's doing," she says, and listens.

2013-07-25 19:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You will?" asks Inkeri, after Helen fails to go anywhere.

Ranata appears to be talking to one of her cousins.

2013-07-25 19:8 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Ranata," she says, out loud to the named party but in utter silence to Inkeri, "I was talking to Inkeri and we think she did a prophecy, how do we tell?"Edited   2013-07-25 19:12 (UTC)


2013-07-25 19:11 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri tilts her head and watches Helen's mouth move.

"Just a second," Ranata says, to the cousin.  There are footsteps.  "Ah, I would ask the queen about that.  She isn't a prophet, but as far as I know the clan doesn't have any prophets unless Inkeri is one."

2013-07-25 19:15 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Okay," says Helen. "Should I talk to the queen like this, or find her where she is and talk to her that way?"

2013-07-25 19:16 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Find her," advises Ranata, "and bring Inkeri."

2013-07-25 19:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"Okay! Thanks, manatee!"

She grins at Inkeri.

"Ranata says we should go find the queen and ask her and there aren't any prophets in the clan unless you are one."

2013-07-25 19:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I didn't know you could do that," observes Inkeri, tilting her head the other way.

2013-07-25 19:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"It's a thing I can do," says Helen. "Because I'm peculiar. I can listen where anybody is if I know where they are, or where anyplace is if I remember it well, and I can put my voice wherever I'm listening or make it go all over."

2013-07-25 19:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Memma Belir, wind?" says Inkeri.

2013-07-25 19:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




She shakes her head. "It's not my birth blessing or I would've said. My birth blessing's Amariah Lytess, daemons."

2013-07-25 19:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh."  Inkeri shrugs thoughtfully.  "Okay.  We can look for the queen."

Veravia hops off the cloud pine to fly alongside her as she heads towards where the queen is most often located.

2013-07-25 19:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen and a now albatross-shaped Kalavar follow her.

2013-07-25 19:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The queen isn't there, but someone who knows where she went is, and presently they have found her, in one of the clan gardens, weeding.

2013-07-25 19:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Um, hello, Narida Memma," says Helen, floating on her cloudpine having entirely forgotten what she is wearing. "I was talking to Inkeri and we think she said a prophecy and we want to know how you tell."

2013-07-25 19:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Narida turns to look at them.

"What," she asks, gesturing to Helen, "is the intended meaning of this -?"  She sounds like she intended to finish the sentence with another word or phrase but cannot come up with one that suits what she means.

2013-07-25 19:29 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen looks down. Pink cotton and blue denim, instead of black silk.

"Oh," she says. "I forgot I was wearing that. It doesn't mean anything."

2013-07-25 19:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The queen makes a restrainedly distasteful face and turns from her.  "Inkeri Saara," she says, "what were the words you spoke?"

"The Shade-Dreamer will return on the eve of the sixty-sixth year of her vanishment, and call on the magics of all the worlds," repeats Inkeri.

"Are those the exact words?"

"Yes."

"Does it refer to Isabella Amariah?"

"Yes."

"When exactly is the eve of the sixty-sixth year of her vanishment?"

"The day before she would have been gone sixty-six years.  I don't know the date."

"Is there anyone else you are supposed to tell?"

Inkeri tilts her head again, and says, "I think so."

The queen pinches a leaf off a plant a row away from where she was weeding, shreds it, and mutters a Svaaric verse, tossing the shreds at a blinking Inkeri.

"Who do you think you should tell?" the queen inquires, after squinting at the possible prophet.

"Helen's father," says Inkeri.

"Go and do it, and then come back and tell me how he reacts."Edited   2013-07-25 19:43 (UTC)


2013-07-25 19:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




...Helen hovers a little ways back, and she listens to Kas.

"He's at Ranata's house," she murmurs.

2013-07-25 19:46 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Okay," says Inkeri.  She gets back on her cloud pine and flies to Ranata's little cabin that she uses for extended stays on clan lands.

2013-07-25 19:47 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




Petaal is curled up just outside the cabin door as a tiger, and Kas is leaning back against her with an arm slung comfortably around her neck.Edited   2013-07-25 19:50 (UTC)


2013-07-25 19:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri lands.

Without preamble, she announces, "The Shade-Dreamer will return on the eve of the sixty-sixth year of her vanishment, and call on the magics of all the worlds."

2013-07-25 19:51 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible








"What," says Kas.

2013-07-25 19:51 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri tilts her head and repeats herself, and then adds, "The queen thinks I might be a prophet."

2013-07-25 19:52 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"Why are you telling me this," he says. The words form a question, but the intonation doesn't.

2013-07-25 19:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I'm supposed to," says Inkeri.  "I think knowing who I am supposed to tell might be part of being a prophet, because the queen asked me if I was supposed to tell anyone else, and then told me to tell you."

2013-07-25 19:56 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"Well," shit," says Kas. He rubs his face with both hands. "Are you done, then?"Edited   2013-07-25 19:57 (UTC)


2013-07-25 19:57 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yes, that's the whole thing.  I am supposed to tell the queen how you reacted."

2013-07-25 19:58 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




"You do that," he says, and he gets up, and Petaal turns into a witch and follows him into the cabin and shuts the door.

2013-07-25 19:59 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1e. uhhhh




(Helen winces.)

2013-07-25 20:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri hesitates, but then flies back to the garden where the queen is, and lands again, and describes how Kas behaved.

"I think you're a prophet," the queen concludes.

"Will I make more prophecies?" inquires Inkeri.

"Possibly not.  Some people with your birth blessing don't make even one prophecy in their lifetimes."

"Oh," says Inkeri.

2013-07-25 20:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen drifts back a little more, and then turns and flies away.

She doesn't quite mean to listen behind her, but she does.

2013-07-25 20:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"How can you tell if someone is a prophet if they never make a prophecy?" asks Inkeri.

"If they have the right goddess and domain and no obvious birth blessing.  Prophets occasionally appear even in clans that don't birth-bless, although then it's harder to be sure," the queen replies.  "You should tell your friend not to come to me in mortal garb again."

"I can tell Helen you said so."

2013-07-25 20:8 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen notices she is listening to the queen. She decides to stop.

2013-07-25 20:10 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




After a minute, Inkeri catches up to her.  "The queen doesn't want you to talk to her while you're wearing mortal clothes," she reports.

2013-07-25 20:11 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I know, I heard," she says. "Then I stopped listening."

2013-07-25 20:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh.  After that she told me that even when I am not making prophecies I'm still a prophet and this gives me special clan status and I will learn more about that soon," she volunteers.

2013-07-25 20:14 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"That's cool," says Helen.

2013-07-25 20:14 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It might be," allows Inkeri.  "Your dad seemed very upset about my prophecy."

2013-07-25 20:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"That happens sometimes," says Helen.

2013-07-25 20:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Has he heard prophecies before?"

2013-07-25 20:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"No, but he gets very upset about stuff sometimes," she says. "And it doesn't always make sense why."

2013-07-25 20:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I wonder why I was supposed to tell him that prophecy."

2013-07-25 20:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen shrugs.

2013-07-25 20:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri doesn't seem to have anything else to say, but she flies alongside Helen companionably.

2013-07-25 20:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen smiles at her.

2013-07-25 20:23 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Smiles.



Kaydi is a full year older than Helen, and her daemon settles when she's just eleven.  Lexaryn is a tree swallow, and very vain about it.  She separates on the first try, and Lexaryn is barely within thirty feet of her for the next week, showing off.

Shura has been anxious about separating, and keeps asking Kaydi about it and getting told, "Everybody does it, don't be a baby."Edited   2013-07-25 22:47 (UTC)


2013-07-25 20:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Whereas Helen prefers to hug Shura when she expresses such concerns.

2013-07-25 22:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Helen does not have the important attribute of having, in fact, walked across the Waste - "And even when you do, your birth blessing will help.  I'm scared."  (Shura is hugging Nicoa hard.  He's being a Dalmatian; he's been being mostly mammals in deference to her nervousness.)

2013-07-25 22:55 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I'm sorry," says Helen. "It's okay to be scared. Kas was scared when he did it."

2013-07-25 23:6 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"He didn't have to, though, did he?  He's not a witch, if he didn't then he wouldn't have been a little kid forever."

2013-07-25 23:7 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen says, a little hesitantly, "He kind of had to. Somebody he cared about was in trouble, they were going to die, and the only way to save them was for Petaal to be a witch and fly to where they were and rescue them."

2013-07-25 23:9 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    and my ears will listen3
    

  
  



alicornucopia: (Default)




"...Oh.  I think that might be worse," muses Shura.

2013-07-25 23:10 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Yeah," says Helen. "And he was really scared, he says, and it was awful and scary and sad, but then he rescued his friend and hugged Petaal a lot and everyone was okay."

2013-07-25 23:12 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura nods.  "I know witches all do it, but it hurts if Nicoa even goes - over there."  She waves at a tree.

2013-07-25 23:14 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Yeah, it does," says Helen. "We pulled pretty hard once, and it hurt a lot."

2013-07-25 23:18 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"And you have the thing.  I don't have that thing."

2013-07-25 23:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I don't really know what the thing does," says Helen. "Maybe it hurts me less to pull, or maybe it's just going to be - easier another way, less distance maybe? I don't know."

2013-07-25 23:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh.  I guess there's no way to tell."

2013-07-25 23:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"But it does hurt," she says. "I'm a little bit scared too."

2013-07-25 23:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Shura lets go of Nicoa and hugs her.

2013-07-25 23:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen hugs her back.

"Everybody does it," she says. "And they're all okay. We'll be okay too."

2013-07-25 23:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Some people's daemons are mad at them for ages."

Nicoa nudges Shura's ear with his nose comfortingly.

2013-07-25 23:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I hope you won't be like that," says Helen. "That would be sad."

"You don't want to be mad at her, right?" says Kalavar to Nicoa.

2013-07-25 23:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't know!" says Nicoa, turning into an armadillo.  "I don't know why it happens."

2013-07-25 23:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I don't know why either," says Kalavar. "But it's got to help if you don't want to be mad."

2013-07-25 23:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Maybe it doesn't," says Nicoa.

2013-07-25 23:32 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"When we get ordinary mad at people for ordinary things, it goes away faster when we don't want to be mad," says Helen.

"But I guess I don't know if that works for this thing," says Kalavar.

2013-07-25 23:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yeah," sighs Shura.

2013-07-25 23:34 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




Helen sighs too, and hugs her.

2013-07-25 23:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Nicoa turns into a red panda and snuggles up to Kalavar.

Hugs.

2013-07-25 23:36 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




When Nicoa does settle, Shura's almost thirteen.  Her trip to the Waste is scheduled for the next day.

2013-07-25 23:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




Nicoa is little and poofy!

Kalavar turns into a chinchilla and gives him little poofy snuggles. Helen hugs Shura.

"Good luck."

2013-07-25 23:40 (UTC)









subastra: separate




Poof.

"Thanks," says Shura.

She gets white silks, for the walk across the Waste.

She is back a day later, unseparated, Nicoa huddled in her arms, to rest for a few days before trying again.

2013-07-25 23:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




And Helen hugs her again, careful of Nicoa.

2013-07-26 00:2 (UTC)









subastra: white silk




"It's really hard," Shura mumbles.

"What happens if we don't," Nicoa says, "what actually happens, why don't we know any witches who just never did?"

2013-07-26 00:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I - I don't know," says Helen. "We can ask somebody. Is there somebody we can ask? Somebody old, who's known a lot of witches? Would that help, asking somebody?"

2013-07-26 00:7 (UTC)









subastra: (Default)




"Nnnnno probably not," sighs Shura, "they'd just - tell us, I guess, and whatever the answer is it can't be good if we've never heard of anyone who did it."

2013-07-26 00:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Okay," says Helen, hugging her some more.

2013-07-26 00:9 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




Hugs are good.

"At least I like my form," says Nicoa optimistically.

2013-07-26 00:11 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"It's cute," says Kalavar. "Want to snuggle?"

2013-07-26 00:19 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




Nicoa bobs his head in a ptarmigany nod.Edited   2013-07-26 00:20 (UTC)


2013-07-26 00:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Kalavar turns into a long-haired cat and snuggles up fluffily.

2013-07-26 00:21 (UTC)









subastra: separate




Shura's second try, the following week, succeeds.

Shura gets home first.  Nicoa is apparently flying back on his own.

2013-07-26 00:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




...Is it time for Helen to hug her some more? Helen thinks it is probably that time.

2013-07-26 00:24 (UTC)









subastra: earth




It is definitely that time.

2013-07-26 00:24 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Hug hug hug hug hug.

2013-07-26 00:24 (UTC)









subastra: (Default)




Shura is quiet, but very huggable.

2013-07-26 00:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen is also quiet. And very huggy.

2013-07-26 00:26 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




Nicoa doesn't fly as fast as a cloudpine, but he is seen on clan grounds a bit later.  He lands in a tree within eyeshot of Shura, but doesn't come closer.Edited   2013-07-26 00:30 (UTC)


2013-07-26 00:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"What happened?" murmurs Kalavar. She's sitting with Helen and Shura, curled up next to Helen as a black dragon with silver-edged scales, but her voice reaches Nicoa and only Nicoa.

2013-07-26 00:33 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




Nicoa picks up one foot, then the other.  "We went to the edge.  And she put me down.  And she walked away.  And I tried to follow her but I couldn't go, and I screamed at her to come back when it hurt too much and she didn't.  And then it didn't hurt anymore and she left.  And I left too after a while."

2013-07-26 00:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"That's sad," says Kalavar. "I want to snuggle you."

2013-07-26 00:37 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




"She didn't come.  I called her and I know she heard me and she didn't come back.  They would have let us try again and she didn't come back."

2013-07-26 00:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"That's really sad," says Kalavar. "Will you come where I can reach so I can snuggle you?"

She goes to the very edge of her comfort zone with Helen, and turns into a viscacha. They are one of the snuggliest things.

2013-07-26 00:39 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




Nicoa hesitates, but flutters down for snuggles.

2013-07-26 00:40 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar snuggles him.

2013-07-26 00:40 (UTC)









subastra: (Default)




Nicoa is quiet.

So is Shura.

2013-07-26 00:41 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen hugs Shura, and Kalavar snuggles Nicoa.

And Helen says, "Do you want to talk to each other?"

2013-07-26 00:44 (UTC)









subastra: separate




"Not yet," says Nicoa.

Shura doesn't say anything.

2013-07-26 00:45 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen and Kalavar snuggle their respective snuggles some more.

2013-07-26 00:47 (UTC)









subastra: white silk




Eventually, Shura says she wants to be alone.

And she goes off alone.

Nicoa stays.

2013-07-26 00:48 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Kalavar snuggles him some more.

There's not really much else she can do.

2013-07-26 00:49 (UTC)









subastra: (Default)




Yep.

Shura and Nicoa are next seen together - with him sitting in his place on her shoulder - a few days later.  They don't seem to be talking to each other much, and they're still subdued, but not miserable or standoffish anymore.

2013-07-26 00:50 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen smiles tentatively at them.

"Are you okay?"

2013-07-26 00:52 (UTC)









subastra: cloudpine




"We'll be fine," says Shura.

2013-07-26 00:53 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Okay," says Helen.

"Want to go flying?"

2013-07-26 00:53 (UTC)









subastra: sky




"Sure."

2013-07-26 00:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




They go flying.

2013-07-26 00:54 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




When Inkeri is twelve, almost thirteen, she settles too. Her Veravia is a barred owl. She makes the separation on her first try, and Veravia is not nearly as resentful as Nicoa was, although he's away - whether on errands or because he wants the space isn't clear. Inkeri is always perfectly happy to see him when he comes back to her.

"You're next, I guess," Nicoa tells Kalavar when this happens.

2013-07-26 00:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Guess so," says Kalavar. "Unless I just - don't."

She shifts to a condor again. She is condors a lot, especially for long flights, but the rest of the time too.

2013-07-26 01:0 (UTC)









subastra: (Default)




"If you don't settle I wonder if you have to separate anyway?" wonders Shura.

2013-07-26 01:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I don't know," says Helen. "I don't think it's happened before."

2013-07-26 01:11 (UTC)









subastra: (Default)




"I wonder how come you're last.  You'd think Inkeri, since she's younger than us."

2013-07-26 01:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I dunno," says Helen. She sighs. "Maybe we really won't."

Kalavar says to Nicoa, "What does it feel like?"

2013-07-26 01:23 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




"Like - glue setting," says Nicoa.  "I was fewer and fewer things, and then I was this thing."

2013-07-26 01:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Weird," says Kalavar. "I can't imagine."

2013-07-26 01:24 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




"It might be different for different people."

2013-07-26 01:26 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




"Yeah, maybe," says Helen.

"I wonder why Petaal never settled," muses Kalavar. "I mean, because she's peculiar, but - why?"

2013-07-26 01:27 (UTC)









subastra: white silk




"We don't know," says Shura.

"Maybe she isn't any things.  Or she's kind of like in that book where there are aliens whose daemons settle but only to a color, not a shape.  Except she's all kinds of colors," Nicoa says.

2013-07-26 01:30 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Maybe she's all the things," says Helen. "Sometimes she's really strange things. She was a human with big fluffy bird wings once."

"They were soft," says Kalavar.

2013-07-26 01:37 (UTC)









subastra: nicoa




"I've never heard of that," laughs Nicoa.

2013-07-26 01:37 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




"It's peculiar," says Helen, giggling.

2013-07-26 01:38 (UTC)









subastra: starlight




"He's super, super peculiar.  He should be in superhero movies.  Super-Peculiar!"

2013-07-26 01:39 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen cracks up.

2013-07-26 01:39 (UTC)









subastra: olympia




"Actually having an unsettled daemon and being a grownup would be a pretty good superpower," muses Shura.

2013-07-26 01:40 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"It is! It's useful," says Helen. "Petaal can do all kinds of stuff."

2013-07-26 01:41 (UTC)









subastra: ballad




"Maybe one day I will draw comic books and they can be Super-Peculiar and fight crime."

2013-07-26 01:43 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

"That would be silly!"

2013-07-26 01:44 (UTC)









subastra: river cara




"It would!  But it'd be based on a true story, or at least a real person, like all the ones where the Shade-Dreamer does stuff."

2013-07-26 01:45 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen snorts. "Yeah."

2013-07-26 01:46 (UTC)









subastra: white silk




"If we'd been born earlier we would've gotten to meet her.  She was in our clan."

2013-07-26 02:0 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I know," says Helen.

2013-07-26 02:2 (UTC)









subastra: cloudpine




"I just think it's cool," shrugs Shura.

2013-07-26 02:3 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I guess."

2013-07-26 02:3 (UTC)









subastra: dish




"You don't seem to think it's that cool."

2013-07-26 02:4 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Don't I?"

2013-07-26 02:4 (UTC)









subastra: olympia




"You don't!  How come?"

2013-07-26 02:7 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




She shrugs.

"I dunno. I'm hungry; do you want to come see what there is to eat at Ranata's house?"

2013-07-26 02:12 (UTC)









subastra: velora




"Yeah, okay."

2013-07-26 03:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




They go to Ranata's house.

There are muffins!

Nom nom.

2013-07-26 10:56 (UTC)









subastra: starlight




Muffins!

2013-07-26 17:2 (UTC)







  
    ⍋ i bought some postcards
    

  
  absentee parenting

i bought some postcards





truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




Kas is sadder, after Inkeri's prophecy. And it gets worse as time goes on. The closer they get to Isabella's return, the more it hurts.

He tries to do the best he can for Helen regardless. Helen, in turn, hugs him a lot and doesn't fuss when he cries on her. They make a good team that way.

2013-07-27 13:42









subastra: (Default)




"Your dad is really upset lately," Shura observes to Helen.

2013-07-27 17:57 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Yeah, I know," she says. "It's been bad this week."

Kalavar hops off her shoulder and perches on the ground as a huge black bird; Helen hardly has to reach down to pet her head.

2013-07-27 18:0 (UTC)









subastra: white silk




"What are you?" Nicoa asks Kalavar.

"What's the matter with him?" Shura asks Helen.

2013-07-27 18:0 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I'm a teratorn," says Kalavar.

"He's just sad," says Helen. "Sometimes he's just sad."

2013-07-27 18:2 (UTC)









subastra: earth




"You're big," says Nicoa.

"Not about anything?" says Shura.  "Aren't there doctors for being sad not about anything?"

2013-07-27 18:4 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I don't think he wants to see a doctor for his sad," says Helen.

"I am big," says Kalavar, preening her long black feathers.

2013-07-27 18:6 (UTC)









subastra: (Default)




"Why not?" asks Shura.

2013-07-27 18:6 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"Because he doesn't want a doctor to do anything about it," says Helen. "He's like that."

2013-07-27 18:8 (UTC)









subastra: dagger




"Just peculiar," says Shura.  "A lot of things about your dad come down to him just being peculiar, don't they."

2013-07-27 18:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Yeah," says Helen. "They really do."

2013-07-27 18:10 (UTC)









subastra: (Default)




"It would bother me if my dad was very peculiar and I didn't know why.  Do you know why or do you not care about knowing?"

2013-07-27 18:12 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"What do you mean, 'why'?"

2013-07-27 18:14 (UTC)









subastra: earth




"Why he's peculiar, instead of... not peculiar."

2013-07-27 18:15 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I'm not sure there is a reason," says Helen. "I think maybe he just is."

2013-07-27 18:16 (UTC)









subastra: cloudpine




"Yeah, that would bug me if it was mine," says Shura.  "But my dad is very normal."

2013-07-27 18:16 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Then everything should be fine as long as your dad and my spinach don't decide to switch places."

2013-07-27 18:17 (UTC)









subastra: ballad




"That would be the peculiarest thing ever," declares Shura.

2013-07-27 18:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen giggles.

2013-07-27 18:19 (UTC)









subastra: dish




"I wonder if you're so good of magic because of your own peculiarity or if you just are.  That's a thing people can just be."

2013-07-27 18:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"I think that's a just-is," Helen says consideringly. "Or maybe it's because I worked so hard when I was little so I could learn runes early and bake cakes in the wilderness. So it's indirectly because of being peculiar."

2013-07-27 18:22 (UTC)









subastra: olympia




"Wilderness cake," giggles Shura.

2013-07-27 18:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"It's delicious because it's unexpected," Helen says cheerfully.

2013-07-27 18:26 (UTC)









subastra: dish




"How is it unexpected if you make it yourself?"

2013-07-27 18:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




She laughs. "Not unexpected like surprising, unexpected like - unusual."

2013-07-27 18:37 (UTC)









subastra: olympia




"So you don't do it a lot?"

2013-07-27 18:51 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"No matter how many cakes I bake in the wilderness, there is still a whole planet full of people out there who don't do that at all."

2013-07-27 18:55 (UTC)









subastra: starlight




"I guess that's true," laughs Shura.

2013-07-27 19:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"So I think my unusual cake is safe."

2013-07-27 19:22 (UTC)









subastra: olympia




"Yes, probably."

2013-07-27 19:23 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




She laughs.

2013-07-27 19:24 (UTC)









subastra: dish




"Unless a bunch of other people copy your idea.  Where do you even get cake ingredients in the wilderness?"

2013-07-27 19:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Oh, Kas brings them," she says.

2013-07-27 19:25 (UTC)









subastra: starlight




"I guess that makes sense.  I was imagining making acorn flour and maple sugar from random wild trees."

2013-07-27 19:26 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Maybe I'll try that next time."

2013-07-27 19:26 (UTC)









subastra: olympia




"It sounds like a lot of work and probably the cake wouldn't be that good."

2013-07-27 19:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen laughs.

"But it might be fun!"

2013-07-27 19:27 (UTC)









subastra: velora




"You have a funny idea of fun."

2013-07-27 19:28 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Yes I do," says Helen.

2013-07-27 19:28 (UTC)









subastra: sky




"But at least you also like regular things like flying."

2013-07-27 19:29 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"That's true, I do!" says Helen. "Wanna fly?"

2013-07-27 19:31 (UTC)









subastra: starlight




"Yeah!"

2013-07-27 19:31 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




So they do that.

2013-07-27 19:39 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri still doesn't initiate conversations much, but she tends to lurk around Helen, since the prophecy.

Lurk, lurk, lurk.

2013-07-27 19:46 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"You are lurking," Helen informs her, and smiles. "Think any interesting thoughts lately?"

2013-07-27 19:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I have been thinking about geography," says Inkeri.

2013-07-27 19:48 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Ooh. What about it?"

2013-07-27 19:49 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I have been wondering if anything interesting with spells that deal in cardinal directions happens if you try to cast them near the poles."

2013-07-27 19:49 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Good question!" says Helen. "If you were at the north pole, would you be at the northiest north because there wasn't any more north to go to, or the southiest south because it's south any way you point, or both? And would the magnetic poles do the same thing or is it the geographic ones that are important? What if you were on the moon?"

2013-07-27 19:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I don't know at all," says Inkeri.

2013-07-27 19:55 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen grins. "It's still fun to think about," she says.

2013-07-27 19:56 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yes.  I don't think any witches have been to the moon," muses Inkeri.

2013-07-27 19:56 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Witches should go to the moon," Helen asserts. "When I grow up if nobody else has I'll do it."

2013-07-27 19:57 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Where will you get a space suit?"

2013-07-27 19:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




She shrugs. "I'll think of something."

2013-07-27 19:59 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Will you tell me how spells with cardinal directions work there if you do this?"

2013-07-27 20:0 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Of course!" she says, grinning.

2013-07-27 20:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Thank you," says Inkeri.

2013-07-27 20:1 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1a. gleeface




Helen beams at her.

2013-07-27 20:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri smiles back.

2013-07-27 20:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen bounces happily.

Kalavar leaps from her shoulder as a dragon, then circles them as a teratorn. There's hardly room for her to stretch her wings without tugging on the bond a little.

"I wanna go flying," says the enormous bird. She shifts species subtly, once and then again—her wingspan in this last form is massive, twenty feet or more. "I wanna - oh."

The massive black bird lands on the ground beside Helen and preens her hair with a beak longer than her hand. Standing up, not stretching, Kalavar in this form is a good six inches taller than her human.

"I think - I think I'm done," says Kalavar. "I think I found it. What we're supposed to be. I think I settled."

2013-07-28 01:32 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri claps.  "What are you?" she asks politely.

2013-07-28 03:47 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I'm not sure," Kalavar says thoughtfully, leaning gently into Helen as Helen hugs her. "I'm a teratorn - a big one. They're exctinct; I think they might have been related to condors, or maybe just similar to them."

2013-07-28 11:1 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You did always like those," observes Inkeri.

2013-07-28 16:54 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




Kalavar laughs. "Yeah. And I've been teratorns a lot lately, but I was never the right one until now, and then—" She makes a shruglike gesture, lifting her wings slightly and then folding them close again.

"I'll tell Ranata," says Helen, and she puts her voice where Ranata is. "Manatee, manatee, I settled!"

2013-07-28 16:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You did?  Oh, congratulations!" says Ranata.  "What are you?"

2013-07-28 17:18 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Some kind of teratorn," says Kalavar. "We might have to look it up to get the exact species."

2013-07-28 17:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Well, that's lovely.  We can go north first thing tomorrow."

2013-07-28 17:20 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"Okay," says Helen.

2013-07-28 17:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Congratulations, Helen," says Ranata again.

2013-07-28 17:21 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen giggles a little.

2013-07-28 17:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Is there anything you want me to pack you for the trip?  Food is usually it - and I'll get your white silks."

2013-07-28 17:22 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"If food is usually it, then food can be it," says Helen.

For Inkeri's benefit, she says with her voice in place, "We're going north tomorrow."

2013-07-28 17:24 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri nods.  "That is usually how it goes."

2013-07-28 17:24 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




"Yeah."

Helen hugs her enormous daemon.

2013-07-28 17:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri's Veravia shows up, and lands on her shoulder, and inspects Kalavar for himself.

2013-07-28 17:25 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Kalavar stands in place and spreads her wings.

That is a lot of wing.

Helen looks at her thoughtfully.

2013-07-28 17:26 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I wonder if you could ride her," says Veravia.

2013-07-28 17:27 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"I was just thinking that," says Helen.

"I bet you could!" says Kalavar. "I'm wondering how I'm going to get off the ground like this. I'm not sure I can jump high enough to get a wingbeat in; I might need a run-up. Or a good headwind."

2013-07-28 17:29 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Sit on Helen's cloudpine," suggests Inkeri.  "Get up that way."

2013-07-28 17:29 (UTC)









carillons: (Default)




"I could manage that," Kalavar acknowledges. "I'll have to figure out something else for when I'm by myself, though."

Helen hugs her some more.

2013-07-28 17:33 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"If the bird existed they must have had some way to do it," says Veravia.  "Unless that is why they went extinct."

2013-07-28 17:33 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1c. speak shout sing




"Well, they're extinct, so nobody's sure, but some people think they did use the wind," says Helen.

2013-07-28 17:35 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Wind is useful," opines Inkeri.

2013-07-28 17:35 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"It is!" laughs Helen. "I'm glad I know how to make it."

2013-07-28 17:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It may come in handy," agrees Inkeri.

2013-07-28 17:50 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




"It just might!"

She hugs her daemon. Kalavar's feathers are shiny and nice to touch.

2013-07-28 17:52 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Are you worried about separating?" asks Inkeri.

2013-07-28 17:55 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




"We are, some," Kalavar admits.

"It's supposed to be easier for us or something," says Helen.

"But easier doesn't really mean easy," says Kalavar.

2013-07-28 17:57 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"It doesn't," agrees Inkeri.

Veravia shakes his head as only owls can.

2013-07-28 17:58 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Kalavar chuckles.

2013-07-28 17:59 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"We did it on the first try and it was not easier for us," says Veravia.

2013-07-28 18:2 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen nods.

"I don't know how many tries it'll take us. I hope it's only one. It must be worse to have to do it a lot of times."

2013-07-28 18:3 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That is part of how we did it on the first try," says Inkeri.

2013-07-28 18:5 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1b. yeah yeah




Helen smiles wryly.

2013-07-28 18:7 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri shrugs.



The next morning, carrying bagged lunches and a length of white silk, Ranata collects her grandchild.Edited   2013-07-28 18:13 (UTC)


2013-07-28 18:9 (UTC)









carillons: ☿1d. princess




Helen and Kalavar are a little nervous, but not fretting too badly.

2013-07-28 18:17 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑷ sweet sweet thing




Kas and Petaal hug them goodbye.

2013-07-28 18:17 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata instructs Helen in how to tie on the white silks - it's a simple tie, not used with the everyday black ones - and they go north.

Ranata lands at the edge of the waste.

2013-07-28 18:20 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑭ breathe




Kalavar lands a little ways along the edge; Helen lands beside her, and hugs her, and then starts walking.

"It hurts," Kalavar murmurs, pressing forward against the edge of the waste as far as she can.

"I know," Helen murmurs back. "Me too."

She keeps going.

2013-07-28 18:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Castarilan hovers close to Kalavar.  "It'll be okay," he says.

2013-07-28 18:35 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑮ i have become




Kalavar rustles her wings unhappily, careful not to disturb the air too badly for Castarilan's sake. "I know," she says, "but it hurts."

2013-07-28 18:42 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I know, sweetie," sighs Castarilan.

2013-07-28 18:44 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




Kalavar waits.

Helen walks. Pretty quickly, too. The sooner she gets there, the sooner it's over, right?

2013-07-28 18:48 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




That is how it works, yes.

2013-07-28 18:49 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




And—

Kalavar lets out a sigh of relief.

"We did it!" says Helen, to all three of them.

2013-07-28 18:50 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Wonderful!" cries Ranata.  "Well done, well done."

2013-07-28 18:51 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




Helen is very shortly visible dashing back across the waste. She tackle-hugs her daemon; Kalavar nuzzles her exuberantly.

2013-07-28 18:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata lets out a small sigh of relief.  "Let's eat our lunches and head home," she suggests.

2013-07-28 18:53 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"Good plan," says Helen.

"I'll race you!" says Kalavar.

"I'll ride you," laughs Helen.

"Ooh," says Kalavar. "Better plan!"

"Lunch first," Helen says firmly.

2013-07-28 18:56 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata proffers lunch and starts on her own salad.

2013-07-28 18:56 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




Om nom nom lunch lunch lunch.

And then it is time to fly!

Helen climbs on Kalavar's back holding her cloudpine. It is surprisingly comfortable. The wind is good enough that Kalavar hardly has to run; she just spreads her wings, lumbers into the wind for a few steps, and lifts off.

2013-07-28 19:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Ranata follows on her cloudpine, matching pace and smiling.

2013-07-28 19:0 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




Kalavar has a pretty good sustained top speed. A cloudpine could outpace her, but not by a lot.

And flying daemonback is, apparently, even more fun than flying cloudpine.

2013-07-28 19:4 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You're having a good time," laughs Ranata.

2013-07-28 19:4 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"We aaaaaaaare," giggles Helen.

2013-07-28 19:5 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




The moment they land, Kas is there to hug his daughter.

"Lookit you, button," he says.

"And look at you," says Petaal to Kalavar, running her fingers (she is presently human) along those gorgeous black feathers. "You're just - magnificent."

2013-07-28 19:20 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"Oh!" exclaims Kalavar. "Argentavis magnificens. That's what I am." She stretches her wings out to their full twenty-four-foot span, then folds them again and gives Petaal a nuzzle.

2013-07-28 19:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"She's beautiful," agrees Castarilan, hovering near both other daemons.

2013-07-28 19:23 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"I am," Kalavar agrees smugly. "I'm amazing."

"You are," laughs Helen. "Hey, spinach, can we - go? I don't know, somewhere? I want to go places and see things."

2013-07-28 19:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑵ talk about cut of meat




"Sure thing, button," says Kas. "I'll pack up; you tell me when you wanna go."

2013-07-28 19:26 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"I should say bye to my friends first," Helen decides. She gives Ranata a hug and whirls away to go look for Shura or Inkeri or both.

2013-07-28 19:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri is easier to find - or rather, Veravia is and he leads Helen to her.

"Hello," says Inkeri.

2013-07-28 19:30 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"We did it!" says Helen. "Now I think I'm going to go away for a few months and then come back and find someone to teach me more exciting kinds of magic."

2013-07-28 19:34 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I hope you have a good time," says Inkeri.

2013-07-28 19:35 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




"Thanks, I will!"

Is this an appropriate time for Exuberant Hugs? Helen thinks it might possibly be that.

2013-07-28 19:38 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri calmly accepts her Exuberant Hugs.

2013-07-28 19:38 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




Well, they are exuberant from Helen. From Inkeri they are just hugs. But that's okay, that's how Inkeri is.

"Gonna go tell Shura," she says, "bye!"

And off she zips.

2013-07-28 19:41 (UTC)









subastra: sky




Shura is over here, apparently learning to weave silk.

2013-07-28 19:41 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




Ooh. That is worth hovering to watch.

2013-07-28 19:42 (UTC)









subastra: olympia




Weave weave weave.

Nicoa spots her.  "Hi!" he calls, and Shura looks up.Edited   2013-07-28 19:44 (UTC)


2013-07-28 19:43 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"Hi!" says Helen. "We did it!"

2013-07-28 19:45 (UTC)









subastra: starlight




"Yay!" says Nicoa, and Shura claps her hands.

2013-07-28 19:46 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




Helen swoops down and hugs her. Exuberantly.

2013-07-28 19:48 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ⍋ i bought some postcards2
    

  
  



subastra: cloudpine




Shura is much more exuberant about hugging than Inkeri is.  "Are you and Kalavar okay?" she asks.

2013-07-28 19:49 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Yeah, we're good," she says, "we're fine - I rode her all the way back, she's big enough to carry me and I don't hardly slow her down, it's awesome."

2013-07-28 19:54 (UTC)









subastra: olympia




"That is awesome!  Will she still be big enough to carry you when you're all done growing, d'you think?"

2013-07-28 19:54 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




"Yeah. Probably. I hope so," she laughs.

2013-07-28 19:56 (UTC)









subastra: starlight




"That would be really, really cool."

2013-07-28 19:56 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"It so would! Anyway, I think I'm taking off for a while," she says. "Enjoying my newfound adult freedom and stuff. But I'll be back in time for my birthday."

2013-07-28 20:0 (UTC)









subastra: sky




"Have lots of fun!" says Shura brightly.

2013-07-28 20:2 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




"You bet I will!"

2013-07-28 20:6 (UTC)









subastra: cloudpine




And another hug for the road.

2013-07-28 20:9 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




Hug hug.

"Bye, Shura!"

And she goes back to Kas, and tells him she is ready to leave, and they gather up their things and Helen climbs on Kalavar and away they go.

2013-07-28 20:11 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




Kas decides that this trip is a good time to tell Helen some things.

2013-07-28 20:15 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




[Hey guess what,] says Helen to Ranata, when they have been gone for a few days.

2013-07-28 20:16 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"What?" asks Ranata.

She does not register the difference between this and the usual method for Helen to suddenly communicate with her from arbitrary distance.Edited   2013-07-28 20:19 (UTC)


2013-07-28 20:16 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




[I'm on the brainphone is what!]

2013-07-28 20:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[...Oh!  So you are!  Hello!]

2013-07-28 20:21 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




Helen giggles.

[I love you, Granatee.]

2013-07-28 20:21 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[I love you too.]

2013-07-28 20:21 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




[Anyway. Kas told me a bunch of things. I think I'm going to visit the moon now,] she says merrily.

2013-07-28 20:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




[...Have fun, dear.]

2013-07-28 20:27 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




[For sure!]

And she does.

She is back with the clan in time for her thirteenth birthday, and so is Kas, although he arrives later in the day. Helen waits for him before she bakes and distributes the cake. It is delicious.

After cake, she seeks out Inkeri.Edited   2013-07-28 20:45 (UTC)


2013-07-28 20:28 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri is over here, planting vegetables.

2013-07-28 20:46 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"Sooo," says Helen, "do you remember when we were talking about casting spells on the moon?"

2013-07-28 20:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri thinks, then nods.

2013-07-28 20:48 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"It turns out that on the moon, 'north' is where you think it is, if you're definite enough about it. If you're not sure, then spells that draw on the cardinal directions just don't work."

2013-07-28 20:51 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)






Inkeri tilts her head.

2013-07-28 20:52 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Also," says Helen, "I've been to the moon."

2013-07-28 20:53 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri tilts her head the other way.

2013-07-28 20:54 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




"There's a big, complicated explanation full of interesting secrets," she says. "Want to go to the moon and hear it?"

2013-07-28 20:55 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You can take me to the moon?" asks Inkeri.

2013-07-28 20:58 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"I can take you to the moon!"

2013-07-28 21:0 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Will I be alive there?"

2013-07-28 21:0 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"Yeah," laughs Helen, "I'm not going to take you to the moon and kill you, why would I do that?"

2013-07-28 21:5 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"I do not know how you survive on the moon," says Inkeri reasonably, "so I did not know if I could do the same thing."

2013-07-28 21:6 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"Special secret magic," Helen asserts.

2013-07-28 21:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)






"All right," says Inkeri cautiously.

2013-07-28 21:10 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




Helen grins.

She closes her eyes and listens hard, making sure there's no one else around to see them disappear.

And then—

—they are on the moon, standing next to a perfectly straight arrow scratched in the dust.

"That's one of my north marks," she says, gesturing to it. "I made five in different places, and no three of them point to a single north pole; I checked."

2013-07-28 21:15 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri looks around, somewhat more interested in the moon than the diagram.

2013-07-28 21:16 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




It is the moon. It is very moonlike.

Helen is beaming.

2013-07-28 21:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"You were going to explain interesting secrets?"

2013-07-28 21:23 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"Yeah," she says. "I'm just - kind of not sure where to start? Um, I'm the Shade-Dreamer's daughter. That's where Kas started when he told me, it kind of explains some things all by itself a little."

2013-07-28 21:31 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)






"It could.  Sort of.  She was missing long before we were born, though."

2013-07-28 21:33 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"Yes," she says. "That was big secret number one. Big secret number two: she had a lot of magic that isn't anything like witch magic, and she gave Kas some before he left. That's what he used to make me, and what I used to bring us here - it grants wishes, and it's nice about it, as long as you more or less know what you're doing. I would've been in trouble if I'd tried to go to the moon without thinking about air first, but Kas took me the first time and I could just copy what he did after that."

2013-07-28 21:37 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Oh," says Inkeri, looking up at the sky.

2013-07-28 21:38 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"I took us to somewhere away from the Earth and the sun, but I could show you the Earth if you want," she says. "It's beautiful from up here."

2013-07-28 21:40 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Yes, please."

2013-07-28 21:44 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




Teleport, and there's the Earth.

2013-07-28 21:45 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




There is Earth.  Inkeri admires it.

"When the Shade-Dreamer comes back like I prophesied, what's going to happen?"

2013-07-28 21:47 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"I... really don't know," she says. "That's what Kas has been so depressed about, actually. He's always had a hard time with her being gone, and now he's having a hard time with knowing when she's going to be back and having to wait for it. And I've never met her or anything - Ranata's told me stories, and so has Kas, and of course there's about a million movies, but I don't really feel like she's someone I know."

2013-07-28 21:51 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Does she know you exist?"

2013-07-28 21:52 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"I don't know. Probably not. I can't imagine how she would; if there's yet another secret kind of magic that would tell her, I don't know what it is."

2013-07-28 21:54 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"That sounds difficult," says Inkeri.

2013-07-28 21:57 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"Yeah. For everybody."

2013-07-28 21:58 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri nods.  "What are you going to do when she comes back?"

2013-07-28 21:58 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"I don't know," she says. "I can't help thinking... what if she doesn't like me?" She sighs, and looks up at the Earth. "I'd be okay. But I'd rather get along with her, and I don't know how to do that, or if I can even make a difference to it at all."Edited   2013-07-28 22:02 (UTC)


2013-07-28 22:2 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri nods, still admiring the Earth in the sky.

2013-07-28 22:6 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Maybe it'll be okay," says Helen. "I don't know. I guess I'll find out soon."

2013-07-28 22:8 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Very soon," agrees Inkeri.  "I don't know exactly when because I don't know when she left.  Do you?"

2013-07-28 22:9 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"Late spring next year. That's when Kas says."

2013-07-28 22:11 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Not long now."

2013-07-28 23:1 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




She nods, looking up at the Earth.

"Yeah."

2013-07-28 23:3 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri is quiet.

2013-07-28 23:18 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑨ don't look so frightened




For once, Helen is quiet too.

2013-07-28 23:19 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Inkeri will be content to sit on the moon looking up for a long time.

But after that long time is up, she says, "I would like to go home now."

2013-07-28 23:21 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"Okay," says Helen, and she listens to Kalavar and murmurs, "Who's there?", and Kalavar says "Nobody," and Helen teleports them down off the moon.

2013-07-28 23:25 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




"Thank you for showing me that," says Inkeri.

2013-07-28 23:26 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




Helen smiles.

"You're welcome."

2013-07-28 23:27 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




Time goes by.

Helen stays with the clan, more or less; Kas more or less doesn't. He'll drop in to see her, but mostly he keeps in touch by brainphone and spends his time - elsewhere. Every kind of elsewhere.

He cannot handle this. He plainly can't. Late spring gets closer and closer, and he gets less and less sure of what the hell he is doing. He burns an entire stack of half-finished postcards and cries. He cleans Isabella's house and cries. He bakes her a tray of welcome-back muffins and eats them all and throws up in the backyard and cries. He leaves for a month, gets into fights and has sex with strangers and cries in public bathrooms, and then he comes back and cleans Isabella's house again and falls asleep in tear-stained exhaustion on her immaculate living room floor.

2013-07-28 23:35 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




Amariah goes home.  She makes sure the local Janepoint is reasserting normalcy, even if it's a bit of a sluggish process from a break this bad.  She spots Kas curled up on the floor.  She conjures up something more comfortable under him and curls up beside him, the big spoon to his little spoon, Path perched on her head.

2013-07-29 00:58 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Petaal, wearing one of her big-snake forms, flops a few loops over Amariah in their sleep.

Kas cuddles up, too.

He has definitely been crying; there are still tearstains on his face, long dried.

2013-07-29 01:0 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




Poor sweetie.  Jane's fried enough she didn't know how long it had been right away, although she promises to figure it out.  Amariah figures anyone who's been waiting besides Kas can wait another few hours.  She closes her eyes and goes to sleep.

2013-07-29 01:3 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




Time passes.

Kas wakes up.

He bursts into tears.

2013-07-29 01:3 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




Isabella wakes up as soon as he makes a noise.  "Oh, sweetie."  She wraps her arms around him tight and hugs him.  "How long was it?  Jane was so fried she didn't know -"

2013-07-29 01:6 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




"Sixty-six years," he half-sobs, hugging her back. "I love you - I missed you - I could not take missing you like that, fuck."

2013-07-29 01:9 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"I'm so sorry."  Hug, hug hug.  Path nuzzles his cheek.  "I love you too, sweetie, I'm so sorry - we went to this fucked up world that broke Jane as soon as Aegis walked in - they're going to give Jane her own body and she's gonna sit nice and snug in the Belltower doing fuckall with it and there's a backup for time syncing now."

2013-07-29 01:12 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




Kas snuggles her, and so does Petaal. Cuddly cuddly cuddly.

"I - I wrote you postcards," he says, "you might wanna go to the moon or something to read them, I'm not sure how many and the room might get full if you conjure 'em all at once."

2013-07-29 01:13 (UTC)









dark_light: c ~ collected




"Must have been a whole lot of postcards.  I can conjure them in batches," she says, "right now I'm too glad to be home - I wasn't gone nearly as long on my end but the world was pretty terrible, Glass puked when she saw it through the door."  She conjures up the first couple hundred, starts reading.

2013-07-29 01:17 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"—Who's that?" says an uncertain voice out of thin air.

2013-07-29 01:28 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Fuck." Kas rubs his face with both hands. "C'mere, button."

2013-07-29 01:29 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑨ don't look so frightened




A somewat confused thirteen-year-old girl teleports into the room, hovering on a cloudpine branch.

She sees Amariah.



She stares.

2013-07-29 01:31 (UTC)









dark_light: k ~ seriously?






Amariah stares back.

[That's an Yseult.  That is an Yseult.  What did you do.]

2013-07-29 01:32 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




[I had a kid!] he says. [I wished myself pregnant and I didn't specify by who and apparently the magic picked you!]

2013-07-29 01:34 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑭ breathe




The Yseult in question is looking increasingly uncomfortable.



"Hi?" she tries.

2013-07-29 01:35 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"Hi," says Amariah automatically.  "I - apparently haven't - gotten to that part yet."  She waves the postcard she's holding, drops it negligently into the "done" pile.

2013-07-29 01:36 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑬ more deserving




"...I could go away," she offers. "Until you've caught up."

2013-07-29 01:37 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive






"Yeah."

2013-07-29 01:37 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑮ i have become




"Okay. Bye," she says, and tilts her head as though listening, and vanishes.

2013-07-29 01:38 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"How old is she?" asks Isabella quietly.

2013-07-29 01:41 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Thirteen," says Kas, also quietly. "Her birthday's in August, I said the third but I could've been wrong. It's in a few months - you've been gone exactly sixty-six years minus a day."

2013-07-29 01:45 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive






Path goes slowly fluffy, all his feathers standing on end.

"I am not old enough to have a thirteen year old daughter, fuck, I'm not even old enough to be her irresponsible preteen mother!" says Isabella, "I just - we never even talked about having - goddesses all - I can't."  She gets up.  She conjures the remaining postcards into a magic bag that will hold them all.  "I can't right now - I am going to the Belltower, I will be back, this place is synced and brainphoneable twice over if you need me or you can get Jane to send you after me but - I can't."  She flicks her bracelet.

Jane picks her up, and puts her down.

2013-07-29 01:50 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry








Kas sits by himself, on her living room floor, and he hugs his daemon, and he just... doesn't do anything. Not a thing at all.

2013-07-29 01:52 (UTC)







  
    ⍋ Ψ we do not bear children until we have so chosen
    

  
  absentee parenting

we do not bear children until we have so chosen





dark_light: m ~ frowny




Amariah appears in the Belltower, throws herself into a chair, and tries to read postcards, but her eyes won't focus on them.  She tries the Bellbook, and scarcely has better luck, although her eyes do catch on a certain word.

"Jane."

"Yep?"

"I want to talk to Aether."

"I'll let her know!"

2013-07-29 14:39









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Aether has a tagalong.

2013-07-29 21:42 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"Hi, Amariah," says Aether, when she and her tagalong have arrived.  "Wow, you're - what's wrong?"

2013-07-29 21:45 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"Went home," says Amariah in clipped tones.  "Saw Kas napping on the floor.  Curled up, napped a bit too, woke up, there was hugging and crying, I've been gone sixty-six years, he wrote me a lot of postcards, I started reading them - and then who should appear - but his thirteen year old daughter who looks just like Yseult or Damaris."

2013-07-29 21:47 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




...Celo blinks. (His aura, previously expressing that he is a friendly minor deity, now also announces him to be sympathetic. The low-key rendition of his name remains constant.)

2013-07-29 21:49 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: o ~ reddopsi




"I'm.  I'm really not a qualified therapist."

2013-07-29 21:50 (UTC)









dark_light: n ~ yikes




"I'll take suggestions for other people to vent to besides Kas or the innocent thirteen-year-old girl with half my genes running around in Alethia."

2013-07-29 21:51 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"You can vent to me," Celo offers. "I'm not a qualified therapist either, but I can care with the best of 'em."

2013-07-29 21:52 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




Ama glances at him with vague wariness.  "You're also a Joker, though, I - don't know to what extent the thing Kas did is a Joker thing."

2013-07-29 21:54 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




"Juliet also acquired a spontaneous teenage relative!  She recommends ranting to a Tony.  Do you want me to ask some Tonies?"

2013-07-29 21:55 (UTC)









dark_light: n ~ yikes




"Juliet acquired a - what?  She didn't get stranded."

2013-07-29 21:55 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




"Nope, she has a magically constructed sister and her opacity prevented the memory implant from working."

2013-07-29 21:56 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




The conversation seems to have temporarily moved on from Celo; he waits.

2013-07-29 21:58 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive






"What happened after she ranted to her Tony?"

2013-07-29 22:1 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




"She deliberately forked and merged with a copy of herself who did have the sister-related memories.  After addressing the problem that precipitated the magic sister, that is."

2013-07-29 22:2 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"Yeah, that's -"  Amariah shakes her head.  "That's not going to work for me."

2013-07-29 22:2 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"What exactly did Kas do?" says Celo.

2013-07-29 22:10 (UTC)









dark_light: m ~ frowny




"It was an accident, I guess," says Amariah, hugging her knees.  "He got lonely.  He wanted a kid.  He turned female and wished himself pregnant and didn't - think - it - through - and the wish filled me in for the other parent."

2013-07-29 22:12 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"...I want to hug you," says Celo, "you look like you need a hug."

2013-07-29 22:14 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




Path fluffs up on her shoulder and huddles close to her neck under some of her hair.  "I need to figure out how to solve the approximately twelve problems I have now," she says.  "And I don't want to put Path down while I'm upset."  (She lets her aura out.  Path is Not To Be Touched.)

2013-07-29 22:17 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Okay," says Celo, "then I want to help you solve your problems. And then maybe hug you."

2013-07-29 22:18 (UTC)









dark_light: n ~ yikes




"I don't want a kid.  I wasn't ready.  I'm not even old enough to have a kid her age, I'm subjectively twenty.  We never talked about having kids.  Witches don't - can't - conceive accidentally, not the first time at least, we're sterile till we first want to get pregnant and I still am.  Hell, Golden was older than I am when her half-vampire child looked thirteen.  I have no idea how he's been bringing her up or what she thinks of me or anything.  And maybe this shouldn't even be my business, maybe I should go back and ignore her, but one, I can't ignore her, because she's Kas's kid and she'd be relevant even if she weren't mine - and two I can't because she is mine, even if I wasn't there, even if I didn't decide to have her, because she's the firstborn Bell-and-Joker-kid template, she is the kid I would've had if I had ever wanted one, if we ever have one together now she'll be a - a Griffin, they call themselves - instead - my firstborn child has been stolen from me by the person I love most of anyone -"

2013-07-29 22:31 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Celo's aura tells Amariah that he is a friendly god who cares about her and wants her to be happy.

Celo hugs himself.

"Wow, that sucks," he says. "I'm sorry. Does it make it better, that it was an accident?"

2013-07-29 22:34 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"It means he wasn't setting out to hurt me.  That he was just careless.  It's different.  It means I can't just scream at him, stab him somewhere squishy, and dump him and have done with it.  It doesn't hurt less, it just means the hurt is - undirected."

2013-07-29 22:36 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: g ~ catapsi




"...Is stabbing a usual method of expressing displeasure in your, er, culture?"

2013-07-29 22:40 (UTC)









dark_light: (Default)




"Hm?  Yes, actually, I mean I wouldn't do it under normal circumstances but I'm pretty sure if I wanted to dump him he'd rather I get a good hit in first than not.  Or maybe he wouldn't.  It's been sixty-six years, what do I know."

2013-07-29 22:41 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"...The reason I'm in school for therapy is because I have the ability to perceive and interact with the mind.  Is there anything you want done - I have taken no actual classes on therapy per se but I know the subtle arts okay."

2013-07-29 22:42 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"...can you perceive and interact with my mind?  Through the opacity?"

2013-07-29 22:43 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: m ~ dream




"I can tell you're there, which means I should be able to do some things, although you could hedge me out in ways I'm not familiar with that don't affect my ability to detect that you're a mind at all.  I can't tell that some of the others are minds, but yours must be lighter-duty or operate on a different wavelength."

2013-07-29 22:44 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"...I don't know if I want you to do anything, but I'll bear it in mind."

2013-07-29 22:46 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: h ~ missive




"Okay, so - putting on my completely unqualified therapist hat - it sounds like there are separate problem-bundles here - there's the girl, what's her name? - and there's what Kas did - and there's the fact that you've been gone a long time and there will be fallout in your relationship.  And you can have feelings about any one that don't translate in obvious ways to the others."

2013-07-29 22:48 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"- I don't know.  He called her 'button'.  He probably did not literally name her Button.  Fuck if I know, maybe he just let her go without a name altogether, didn't the Joker persistently call his kids 'munchkin' and 'pumpkin' and let Nathan pick their names, maybe single parent Jokers will literally refer to their children by nicknames forever if no one gets in the way."  She starts fishing around in the postcards, looking for one with the kid's name.

2013-07-29 22:51 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




The first one that comes to hand just says, Helen baked a cake today!

2013-07-29 22:52 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"Helen.  He named her Helen.  I wouldn't have named her that.  I guess it's better than Button."

2013-07-29 22:53 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Celo decides not to express any name-related opinions.

2013-07-29 22:53 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: (Default)




"So," says Aether slowly, "if things had gone as they should've - if, um, Materia hadn't broken Jane - then there's a meaningful sense in which you'd still have the chance to have this particular child one day, but a lot of things about her situation would be different.  And all of those things are reminding you about how things didn't go as they should've."

2013-07-29 22:59 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"Yeah.  Are you reading my mind a little bit or are you just a Bell?"

2013-07-29 22:59 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: n ~ empath




"Just a Bell.  I won't read you past being aware you're a mind unless you ask me to."

2013-07-29 23:0 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I dunno if anybody mentioned it but I've got a reading thing too and it's vagued all the way out," says Celo. "I read sexualities. Yours at this detail level is 'probably straightish'. For, you know, complete information and stuff."

2013-07-29 23:3 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"...Thanks for telling me," blinks Amariah.

2013-07-29 23:4 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"I should make a note about that in the Bellbook or something, maybe."

2013-07-29 23:5 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"Thilanushinyel unicorns do something a little similar - they don't have control over the detail level, though, it's all vague enough we don't mind - and nobody's bothered noting about them," shrugs Amariah.

2013-07-29 23:5 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I can get even vaguer than I used to, since I got my aura," says Celo, "and that was pretty vague already. But anyways, enough about me."

2013-07-29 23:7 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




Amariah hugs her knees tighter.  Path hoots softly.

2013-07-29 23:9 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: h ~ missive




Aether shifts her weight uncertainly, then also takes a chair.

2013-07-29 23:9 (UTC)









mind_game: web




[Sue's free to attempt porting lessons,] Jane reports to Celo and Harley (and also Elspeth and Aether and Amariah, since they are in the relevant rooms).

2013-07-30 00:49 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Okay," says Celo. "I'll go do that, then, I guess. Good luck," he says to Aether and Amariah.

He wanders into another room of the tower.Edited   2013-07-30 00:55 (UTC)


2013-07-30 00:51 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"So - you don't actually have any advantage over generic Bells unless I want you to poke my brain, huh?" Amariah asks Aether after a silence.

2013-07-30 01:9 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"Nnnot really, except that I am considering staying in school and I can log this as extracurricular practice.  All the details zipped up in patient confidentiality," she adds.  "So I might be more willing to listen than somebell else, but I really haven't taken any therapy classes at all, Juliet might have more specific expertise or you could take her Tony-related advice."

2013-07-30 01:10 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"I think Juliet's case only sounds superficially similar.  Probably very different on an emotional level."

2013-07-30 01:11 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: (Default)




"Probably.  She might still know things about how good listeners Tonies are, and the cases do share the characteristic of an innocent person having suddenly dropped into your life without your permission."

2013-07-30 01:12 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"True."  Amariah swallows, closes her eyes.  "Jane, you wanna poll some Tonies?"

2013-07-30 01:12 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




"Sure."

And she pings Tonies.  [Juliet told Amariah that Tonies were good listeners in case of spontaneous teenage relative.  Anybody want to listen to her rant?]

2013-07-30 01:13 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Fusion, Iron, Sapphire, and Red all answer in the affirmative, Red fastest. Screwdriver says [Maybe?]

Iron Man says [Huh? Never mind, not me, no.]

2013-07-30 01:17 (UTC)









mind_game: web




[Should I just assume you are exempt from statements in this category about the template?] Jane inquires of Iron Man as she relays the results to Amariah and Aether.

2013-07-30 01:21 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"I guess in the absence of other distinguishing criteria I'll take Red," says Amariah.

2013-07-30 01:21 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




[You answered first and have spontaneous-teenage-rant-listening-experience, you win, ding ding,] Jane tells Red.

2013-07-30 01:22 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[Yeah,] says Iron Man, [good plan.]

2013-07-30 01:23 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




[Ooh, do I get a prize?] says Red. [Is the prize interdimensional travel?]

2013-07-30 01:23 (UTC)









mind_game: jewel




[The prize is interdimensional travel.  Report to the Janepoint to collect.  Or they're in the Belltower, you could go by door if you feel like walking.]

2013-07-30 01:24 (UTC)









toblameforit: (Default) (Tucking his shirt in.)




He reports to the Janepoint.

2013-07-30 01:26 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




Yoink!Edited   2013-07-30 01:37 (UTC)


2013-07-30 01:37 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




Here is Amariah, looking like she has had her - well, not her soul stepped on, her soul is sitting on her shoulder in perfect physical health - but at any rate like she is in very poor emotional shape.

2013-07-30 01:38 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: o ~ reddopsi




And there is Aether, looking totally out of her depth.

2013-07-30 01:38 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"Wow, hi," says Tony, taking a seat. "You look - unhappy. I barely know what's going on, but I guess that might conceivably make me a better person to rant to? Jane just said 'spontaneous teenage relative' and I'd give good odds you didn't get hit with a Soph."

2013-07-30 02:0 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"No, her name is Helen.  I hear Juliet has a sister now.  I have a - a daughter."

2013-07-30 02:1 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"...Wow," says Tony. "Okay. What, like - happened?"

2013-07-30 02:2 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"Kas had her.  He wasn't trying to have her be anybody's in particular but his, I guess, but the wish - filled in the gap.  She looks like a thirteen-year-old Damaris or Yseult, I recognized her right away when she showed up.  I was gone a long time."

2013-07-30 02:3 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"At least thirteen years, I guess," says Tony. "Wow. I'm sorry."

2013-07-30 02:7 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"Sixty-six.  He didn't have her immediately.  I mean, I understand he'd be lonely, I just wish he'd addressed that by - talking to the harpies or hanging out with that bear he was friends with or meeting new people - I could even get it if he'd met someone and fell in love with them and wanted to have kids with them - but this is so much worse."

2013-07-30 02:9 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




Tony nods.

2013-07-30 02:10 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"We never talked about having kids.  Not even the perfunctory conversation about prophylactics - witches can't get pregnant until the first time we want to, it's supposed to be literally impossible for me to have a surprise kid even more than it would be for anyone else - and - Now if I ever want to, the one we would've had is already grown, she's probably already settled and separated, at thirteen - if she's even going to settle, if she's even separating, she was wearing mortal clothes when I saw her.  I don't know anything about how he's bringing her up - culturally, personally, induction into the mysteries of the multiverse; she didn't look surprised when she saw me but who knows why that would be.  I don't know what possessed him to spontaneously reproduce at all, let alone anything about what he opted to do once he'd managed it.  I wouldn't have wanted to name her Helen.  I wouldn't have left her alone for thirteen years.  Even if I hadn't meant to have her.  If I'd gone home and he'd presented me with a newborn I could - I'd be mad, I'd be bewildered, but I'd step in.  It's not like I'd decided to be eternally childless, you know?  And now the - possibility I was supposed to have is gone.  I'm not even old enough to have a thirteen-year-old daughter.  I am only seven years older than her."

2013-07-30 02:20 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"That really sucks," says Tony. "On the subject of not being old enough to have a thirteen-year-old daughter, I can say some stuff about when I was thirteen if you want, Sherry wouldn't mind."

2013-07-30 02:24 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"- Yes, actually, that hadn't occurred to me, but yes."

2013-07-30 02:25 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"Also kind of relevant to spontaneously having children, I guess," he says. "Except that wasn't really what I was after, I just - I was a bored, lonely genius and I thought I probably could clone myself if I tried, and I'm not even sure I was expecting it to work, and then suddenly there was this baby and he had needs and I kind of freaked out and by the time I'd almost started to figure out what to do with him, he was practically my age and I had a whole different set of problems. Which I will totally talk about at length if you want, but I don't really know where it stops being relevant for you, you'll have to tell me."

2013-07-30 02:29 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"I'm not sure.  It's probably closer to relevant than most things?  I'm not sure anyone has had my exact problem before, so."

2013-07-30 02:32 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




Tony shrugs.

"So, there I was," he says, "thirteen years old, with this one-and-a-half-year-old clone most of the way caught up to me - it seemed like every time I turned around he was a year older. And, uh, it was kind of freaky and I did a lot of stuff I ended up regretting. Mostly I didn't talk to him enough. Because it was new and weird and I didn't know what to do and I was vaguely afraid of fucking it up, so I didn't do anything, which definitely fucked it up. Wow, that is a super depressing story with a super depressing moral, I'm sorry."

2013-07-30 02:40 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"- Yeah, quite apart from whether Kas thought through the effect on me I don't know if he fully thought through the effects on Helen.  Even if it'd turned out how he wanted to and she was just some random kid, I was always going to come home eventually and then she'd have a - we aren't married, so not a stepmother, but the same general idea - who was there first and simultaneously had no idea she existed.  And instead she's mine and she's been growing up without a mom except insofar as Kas counts, so even if I'd talked to Yseult and Damaris more I wouldn't know that much about her, I don't know how that will have affected her, I don't know what if anything she wants from me now, and I don't feel like I can ask her till I'm more calmed down and have read these - postcards.  He wrote me a lot of postcards while I was gone."  She brandishes her postcard bag.

2013-07-30 02:49 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"Huh," says Tony. "Postcards. Okay. Um, well, is this," he gestures between the two of them to indicate their conversation, "helping with the calming down part?"

2013-07-30 02:55 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"Yes.  I am calming down," says Amariah.  "Probably I'll be fit for innocent-thirteen-year-old company any minute now."

2013-07-30 02:56 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




Tony smiles wryly. "Okay, good."

2013-07-30 03:0 (UTC)









dark_light: f ~ why yes




"You are totally getting a second recommendation next time a Bell comes down with Spontaneous Teenage Relative Syndrome."

2013-07-30 03:1 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




He laughs.

"Great. The job I've always wanted." Smiling, he adds, "No but seriously, glad I could help."

2013-07-30 03:2 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"I appreciate it."  Amariah closes her eyes.  "I suppose the option of pastwatching her childhood exists, but that might make it worse.  I can't exactly go 'no, I don't like the name Helen' or 'why are you letting her eat that bug' and have it change anything."Edited   2013-07-30 03:17 (UTC)


2013-07-30 03:11 (UTC)









toblameforit: /= have I been a bad clone daddy? (Hands over face.)




Tony winces. "You don't like her name? Ouch."

2013-07-30 03:18 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"I know, right?  Don't tell her," says Amariah ruefully.  "It's not terrible, it's not like he called her Euphemia or something, just - I definitely would not have named her that."

2013-07-30 03:19 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"Yeah," says Tony. "On the other hand, at least she has a name."

2013-07-30 12:19 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"Yyyes, although I did briefly wonder if she had when it occurred to me all I heard Kas call her was 'button' and the Joker let his boyfriend name their kids."

2013-07-30 15:28 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"Still, he's got one up on me there."

2013-07-30 15:32 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"And Sherlock turned out all Sherlocky, which is, as the multiversal observational study proves, not strongly related to anything you did - so I guess I should expect Helen to turn out templatey, too, unless that's just a way the templates in question differ.  I suppose I could see if Yseult or Damaris wants to talk to me."

2013-07-30 15:39 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"You could do that!" says Tony. "That is something you could do. And if they both want to talk to you at the same time, that might be a better way to get a handle on what's template stuff and what's just so-and-so stuff."

2013-07-30 15:45 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"Oh, good point.  Yeah, that probably makes sense now I'm not - about to burst into tears."  (Path leans his head on her cheek.)

2013-07-30 15:51 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




Tony winces. "Also I could hug you," he says. "If that would help any."

2013-07-30 15:56 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




Amariah considers this, and then she gently tucks Path away and stands up from her chair and holds out her arms.

2013-07-30 16:0 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




Tony hugs her.

2013-07-30 16:4 (UTC)









dark_light: c ~ collected




Hugs.

"Thanks for listening."

2013-07-30 16:6 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"Anytime," he says. "I mean, hopefully never again? But anytime."

2013-07-30 16:17 (UTC)









dark_light: e ~ engaged




"I understand completely," she laughs.  "Jane, can you talk to Yseult and Damaris for me?"

2013-07-30 16:17 (UTC)









mind_game: web




"I will invite them over."

[Hey, Yseult, Jane here.]

[Hey, Damaris, it's Jane.]

2013-07-30 16:18 (UTC)









fortissima: ④ watching from the sky




[Hi, Jane!] says Damaris.

2013-07-30 16:25 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




[Hello,] says Yseult.

2013-07-30 16:26 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




[So,] Jane says to both of them, [Amariah would like to talk to you and your alt about your template.  She's in the Belltower.  D'you have a while?]

2013-07-30 16:27 (UTC)









mindfields: (Default)




[Yes,] says Yseult.

2013-07-30 16:37 (UTC)









fortissima: (Default)




[Sure!] says Damaris.

2013-07-30 16:37 (UTC)









mind_game: web




[I can yoink you there if you'll head for your Janepoint.]

2013-07-30 16:38 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑥ partly blessing




They both

2013-07-30 16:57 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




do that.

2013-07-30 16:58 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




Yoink, yoink.

2013-07-30 16:58 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"Hi, guys."

2013-07-30 16:58 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑨ lumière




"Hello," says Yseult. "What is it?"

2013-07-30 17:33 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"When I got home," Amariah says, looking away, "it had been sixty-six years.  There is a thirteen-year-old you there named Helen.  And I don't know what to do."

2013-07-30 17:35 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑩ secrets of the universe




"...I'm not sure I know what to do either," says Damaris, glancing at Yseult with a nervous flutter of her wings.Edited   2013-07-30 17:37 (UTC)


2013-07-30 17:37 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑫ cygneau




"I can't imagine," Yseult murmurs.

2013-07-30 17:39 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"Yeah.  I'm calmed down now, but I'm not even old enough to have a thirteen-year-old you, right, and we'd never talked about it."

2013-07-30 17:40 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ⍋ Ψ we do not bear children until we have so chosen2
    

  
  



fortissima: ⑨ celestial history




"...I'd like to meet her," says Damaris. "Another us. - We never even named our template, did we?"

2013-07-30 17:41 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑧ woodwitch




"I can donate 'Dominique', since I'm not using it," Yseult offers wryly.

2013-07-30 17:42 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"Dominiques it is.  Do you think that's the best next action, is inviting her to meet you guys?"

2013-07-30 17:43 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑪ the page




"I don't know," says Yseult. "But I'd like to meet her, too. And I don't think it would be a bad thing to do."

2013-07-30 17:44 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"I could get out of the way and Jane could invite her here?  Or not get out of the way, I guess, I'm going by your expertise on yourselves here."

2013-07-30 17:45 (UTC)









mindfields: (Default)




"I have no idea what I would or wouldn't want if I was seeing Maman for the first time at thirteen," Yseult says apologetically. "Besides that - I'd want to get along with her, I think."

2013-07-30 17:51 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑩ secrets of the universe




"But if all you know is that you want to get along with someone, it can be hard to do," says Damaris.

2013-07-30 17:53 (UTC)









dark_light: (Default)




"Yep."

2013-07-30 17:54 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑫ all the human mysteries




Damaris's wings droop.Edited   2013-07-30 17:55 (UTC)


2013-07-30 17:54 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"This is still sounding like the best plan we have going?"

2013-07-30 17:56 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




"It seems to be the only plan we have going," says Yseult, "and not a bad one."

2013-07-30 17:57 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"...Okay.  Jane, if you wouldn't mind?"

2013-07-30 17:57 (UTC)









mind_game: web




[On it.]

[Hullo, Helen, I am Jane!]

2013-07-30 17:58 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




[Hello, Jane,] says Helen, tentatively.

2013-07-30 18:2 (UTC)









mind_game: jewel




[Your alts are in the Belltower and want to talk to you.  Amariah's there too but she'll leave if you'd rather.]

2013-07-30 18:3 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑭ breathe




[I wouldn't rather that. I don't know if - well. How do I get to the Belltower?]

2013-07-30 18:6 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




[I can take you there, just go to the basement of Amariah's house.]

2013-07-30 18:6 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑨ don't look so frightened




She tries to do that.

She cannot do that.

She goes where Kas is instead.

2013-07-30 18:8 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"Hey, button," Kas says quietly from the living room floor.

2013-07-30 18:9 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"Hey. How do I get into the basement?"Edited   2013-07-30 18:10 (UTC)


2013-07-30 18:10 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Oh." He flutters a hand. "There ya go."

2013-07-30 18:10 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




Helen hugs him.

She tries teleporting into the basement again.

It works this time.

2013-07-30 18:11 (UTC)









mind_game: display




"Hi!" say Jane's speakers.  "Ready?  D'you want to bring your daemon?"

2013-07-30 18:13 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"I wasn't planning to. Will something terrible happen if I don't?"

2013-07-30 18:14 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




"Not if you're separated, no."

2013-07-30 18:15 (UTC)









telesonorous: (Default)




Helen nods. "Okay."

2013-07-30 18:16 (UTC)









mind_game: web




"Here goes."

Pop!

2013-07-30 18:19 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"...Hi," says Helen, to the assembled.

2013-07-30 18:21 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"Hi."

2013-07-30 18:22 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




Helen just sort of stands there for a few seconds.

Then she says tentatively, "I'm Helen Ianthe. And um, my daemon's Kalavar but she stayed home. She doesn't really do indoors that well."

2013-07-30 18:28 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"Well, I'm - Isabella Amariah, and this is Pathalan," (Path is on her shoulder again since the hugging concluded), "which you probably already knew, and - doesn't do indoors?"

2013-07-30 18:30 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"She's six feet tall with a twenty-four-foot wingspan," Helen explains. "Argentavis magnificens. She can more or less fit in most buildings, but she feels cramped there, and even if people are careful, somebody could bump into her."Edited   2013-07-30 18:33 (UTC)


2013-07-30 18:32 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑦ things we cannot know




Damaris's wings unfold slightly and she peers at them as though trying to compare.

2013-07-30 18:33 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"You can't tuck her away, then? - Kas didn't - how much stuff about - stuff do you know?" Amariah asks, gesturing generally at the Belltower.

2013-07-30 18:36 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"Well, I grew up knowing that my mother was... you," she says. "They call you the Shade-Dreamer now, there's a million movies and things, I guess you wouldn't know that if you haven't been back. But it was all a big secret - Granatee, I mean Ranata Ekamma, just told the queen whose daughter I was and let the rest of the clan think I was Random Witch Baby. And then after I separated, Kas told me about worlds and Bells and minting and stuff."

2013-07-30 18:42 (UTC)









dark_light: k ~ seriously?




"The Shade-Dreamer, of all the - okay - anyway if Kalavar's that big you might find it useful to -"  Path tucks, then appears on her other shoulder.  "That.  Borrowed it from Sue and Ivy, if you've heard of them."

2013-07-30 18:44 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"...That is useful," says Helen. "Kal might rather stay out most of the time, but it'll still be good to have in my pocket. Did you just wish it, or is there some special trick?"

2013-07-30 18:48 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"It's a wish generally - Sue and Ivy do it naturally because Sue was dreaming when he went to Alethia to get Ivy, but she sometimes slips in and out in his sleep.  At least last I checked; he may have patched that recently."

2013-07-30 18:49 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"Wow," muses Helen. "There's a lot of stuff in all these other worlds."

She glances at her alts.

"Um...?"

2013-07-30 18:51 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑤ the angel's share




"Hi. I'm Damaris."

2013-07-30 18:51 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




"Yseult," says Yseult, with a little curtsy.

2013-07-30 18:52 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"I probably could've guessed that, if I'd thought about it. Uh, nice to meet you."

2013-07-30 18:52 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"There is indeed," says Amariah wryly, "a lot of stuff."

2013-07-30 18:54 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




Helen smiles tentatively at her.

2013-07-30 18:55 (UTC)









dark_light: c ~ collected






2013-07-30 19:23 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite






2013-07-30 19:24 (UTC)









fortissima: ③ maybe these are secrets






2013-07-30 19:25 (UTC)









mindfields: ② mais oui






2013-07-30 19:25 (UTC)









dark_light: e ~ engaged




"So this is somewhat less awkward than it could have been.  If there are movies of me and Ranata's been helping out with you and stuff you probably have most of my life story, with whatever cinematic innacuracies - um - tell me about you?"Edited   2013-07-30 19:26 (UTC)


2013-07-30 19:26 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"I'm not really sure where to start," she says. "Kalavar used to love being dragons when I was younger... I'm really good at magic... I was kidnapped very briefly once, we never really found out why - oh, I have an ingot power, I can throw my voice arbitrary places. And listen arbitrary places, too."

2013-07-30 19:30 (UTC)









dark_light: c ~ collected




"That sounds potentially handy, the ingot power," says Amariah.  "Also being good at magic."

"I wanted to be a dragon," Path says.  "If Stella or Golden got daemons they'd have dragons."

2013-07-30 19:32 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"Kalavar wasn't even sure she'd settle," says Helen. "Because, well, Petaal. But she did, and she likes what she is now."

2013-07-30 19:52 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑨ lumière




"I checked once," Yseult volunteers. "I would have an ostrich."

2013-07-30 19:52 (UTC)









dark_light: e ~ engaged




"I take it you didn't instantly need an ostrich in your life."

2013-07-30 19:54 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"I am happy to remain ostrich-free."

2013-07-30 19:54 (UTC)









dark_light: f ~ why yes




"You ever check?" Amariah asks Damaris, since this seems to be what they're talking about now.

2013-07-30 19:55 (UTC)









fortissima: ③ maybe these are secrets




She shakes her head.

"But now I'm curious," she says, and deploys a square. An illusory albatross appears in front of her and spreads its wings; illusory feathers ghost through two walls of the room.

"...'Large bird daemons' seems to be a template feature," she observes.

2013-07-30 19:59 (UTC)









dark_light: c ~ collected




"It does seem that way," chuckles Amariah.

2013-07-30 20:0 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"It's interesting," says Helen. "—Do either of you have ingot powers?"

2013-07-30 20:1 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑦ things we cannot know




Damaris shakes her head.

2013-07-30 20:1 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑨ lumière




"Mine concerns mindscapes," says Yseult. "They are more understandable to me, and more malleable, than they are to most people."

2013-07-30 20:2 (UTC)









dark_light: e ~ engaged




"So I guess if you haven't turned up with one yet that's evidence in favor of the mint-parents-at-time-of-conception theory," Amariah says in Damaris's direction, "have Keziah or Céleste demonstrated anything yet, though?"

2013-07-30 20:3 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑪ the page




The relevant Dominiques

2013-07-30 20:4 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑬ partly curse




shake their heads.

2013-07-30 20:5 (UTC)









dark_light: e ~ engaged




"Huh.  I guess we'll see.  So far no one has been deliberately reproducing to get specific ingotry, anyway."

2013-07-30 20:5 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"Specific...?"

2013-07-30 20:21 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"Well, Bells all have the same power when we can get powers at all.  With variations."

2013-07-30 20:23 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑨ don't look so frightened




"Hmm," says Helen, with a glance at Yseult. "Doesn't seem to work that way for us."

2013-07-30 20:24 (UTC)









dark_light: c ~ collected




"Apparently not.  So it varies template to template."

2013-07-30 20:25 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"Should someone be consulting Glass? I hear she's the go-to for this kind of thing."

2013-07-30 20:26 (UTC)









dark_light: b ~ skyward




"She is!  Jane, does Glass want to pop in and peer thoughtfully at Dominiques?"

2013-07-30 20:32 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




"Inquiring - yep!"

2013-07-30 20:32 (UTC)









thaumobabble: k ~ spellbound




Pop!

Glass peers thoughtfully at Dominiques.

2013-07-30 20:33 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




Dominiques peer thoughtfully back.

2013-07-30 20:36 (UTC)









thaumobabble: g ~ cantrip




"You have some - themes to you, nothing that unusual to have in common as templates go - daemons, coin colors, obviously appearance.  None of you are standing out as the template instance at all.  I think you might be - almost a subtype?  You are a kind of person, the specific kind of that kind of person that appears for Bell/Joker pairings' firstborns.  There might be a theme to the ingot powers but I can't tell until I see more of them, I think.  I think you're going to continue to usually be female as more of you appear but it's not a guarantee the way it is with - Matildas, say, I don't think we'll ever see a boy Matilda."

2013-07-30 20:43 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"I wonder who else there is that we're - subtypes of," muses Helen.

2013-07-30 20:45 (UTC)









thaumobabble: c ~ divination




"I'll let you know if I see any!"

2013-07-30 20:46 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"Thanks," says Helen, smiling.

(And she glances at Amariah and looks... maybe worried. Worried might be the word.)

2013-07-30 20:48 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"...What is it?"

2013-07-30 23:28 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑭ breathe




"...Kas is still - being sad," she says quietly.

2013-07-30 23:29 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive






"Yeah.  I'm - not in a position to be really comforting, just yet.  I think I need to finish reading the postcards first, minimum.  If only I'll do - then nothing doing.  If he wants somejoker to show up and be soothing, Jane's up, she can fetch him anybody who'll come.  Although I guess the ones who have daemons already are busy so they'd need the star."

2013-07-30 23:43 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"Okay," says Helen. "...Do you want to read the postcards?"

2013-07-30 23:45 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"Now, you mean?"  Path utters a considering hoot.  "Yeah.  I guess."

She fishes around in her bag for the next one.

2013-07-30 23:47 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




The postcards have stopped being postcards, at least primarily; now they're just about anything you could write on.

After a spate of doodled owls - it looks like he went through an entire pad of hotel stationery - the next thing she pulls out of the bag is a crumpled movie poster with her name misspelled in the subtitle and HA FUCKING HA scrawled across it in red Sharpie.

2013-07-31 00:51 (UTC)









dark_light: k ~ seriously?




Amariah makes an eloquently repulsed face at the movie poster.

2013-07-31 00:51 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




Helen peers at it.

"Wow, that came out waaaaaay before I was born. They've gotten a little better. Well, they figured out how to spell your name, at least."

2013-07-31 00:53 (UTC)









dark_light: n ~ yikes




"Wow.  Wow this is mortifying."  She rolls up the poster, stuffs it back into the magic bag, and grabs the next thing.

2013-07-31 00:54 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




A restaurant receipt - I love you.

A hotel business card - I miss you so much.

A postcard from Vancouver - Just had the most amazing thunderstorm.

A scrap of lined paper - Shitty morning, better afternoon. ♥

A postcard from Detroit - I don't know whether I'm writing these to you or to me.

2013-07-31 01:1 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




She sighs.  She keeps reading.

2013-07-31 01:2 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




More of the same - snippets of his life, the constant refrain of I love you, I miss you.

After a while, a letter, looking somewhat the worse for wear - some of these things bear hints of how they were destroyed, and this one was apparently cried on profusely and then burned.

2013-07-31 01:4 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




This letter is crushed a little in her hand and pressed to her lips, not quite in a kiss, and then she puts it away and moves on.

2013-07-31 01:6 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




The tone of the postcards changes a little, after the letter; fewer of them just say 'I miss you', and the rest are somewhat happier.

There are still a lot of them.

And as the years of one-sided correspondence wear by, the 'I miss you's start creeping back in.



One postcard, from Quebec City, says: Augustine died. I didn't even know. Talked to her last night and she says she's not coming back. Fuck.

Subsequent postcards take on a darker tone. He's not happy; he misses her. There are moments of joy, and he tells her about most of them, but there's a melancholy edge to it even when he's talking about the amazing waffles he had this morning or how gorgeous the Aurora is from the air.

2013-07-31 01:20 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive






Amariah reads.  And reads.  She's not paying attention to the Dominiques anymore.

2013-07-31 01:21 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




(The Dominiques are talking quietly by themselves, across the room.)

Eventually, there is a postcard that says, Talked to your mom today. She's still adorable. I miss you so much.

And another one after a week that says, I can't do this anymore.

And the next postcard - after almost two years, the longest stretch of silence yet - says, in smallish writing: Shit fucking hell, sweetie. I don't even know how to say this.

You have a daughter. Her name is Helen. Her daemon's Kalavar. Likes being ducklings.

I meant to have a kid - I didn't mean her to be yours. She wasn't supposed to be anyone's. I don't even know if that makes it better or worse. I don't know what happened. Fuck.


2013-07-31 01:28 (UTC)









dark_light: n ~ yikes




This one is very thoroughly crushed, after she's memorized it.

She rubs her eyes.  She reads the next one.

2013-07-31 01:29 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




The next one says, Helen Ianthe.

And they are almost all about Helen, now. Helen's daemon branched out from ducklings to snakes. Helen's birth blessing is gonna make Kalavar stronger than she looks and give them an easier time separating. Helen met Charlie. Helen likes strawberries. Helen's birthday is August third - well, August something, but third is what he told Charlie so that's what'll stick. Helen is playing with some other witch babies and it's cute. Helen, Helen, Helen.

2013-07-31 01:35 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




It does sound cute.

(Mercifully, Amariah's getting used to the name.)

2013-07-31 01:37 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Helen made a friend, and now she calls Kas her mommydaddyspinach. Helen's learning dagger; Helen's learning magic. Helen likes magic. Helen probably has an ingot power, something to do with her voice.

Shura (the friend) wished she didn't have to sleep so much. A drawing of a pentagon, with a line slashed off the edge of the card like he was interrupted while drawing it - and then, Helen wished too. She said it would be more fun if you got to pick your birth blessing. She wanted grace. (The card is extremely crumpled, and the second message was obviously written after the crumpling, much more shakily.)

2013-07-31 01:47 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




Amariah stares at this one for a long time, then puts it away and draws the next.

2013-07-31 01:48 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Took her to an aquarium with Ranata. Now she's calling Ranata a manatee. Because they're both huggable, apparently. I love this kid so much.

Next postcard just says, "Granatee" and a grinning smiley face.

2013-07-31 01:51 (UTC)









dark_light: c ~ collected




"Aww."

2013-07-31 01:53 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"What is it?" says Helen.

2013-07-31 01:54 (UTC)









dark_light: e ~ engaged




"'Granatee'."

2013-07-31 01:55 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




Helen giggles.

"Yep! I still call her that."

2013-07-31 01:58 (UTC)









dark_light: b ~ skyward




"That's adorable."

Next postcard.

2013-07-31 02:2 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




More things about Helen. She baked a cake (with help); she wants to go on a roller coaster; Kas is now her 'spinach', apparently; she wants to learn runecasting early so she can bake cake wherever she goes; 'peculiar' is her new favourite word; Kalavar really likes being dragons.

The 'become amazing at magic' project went well, apparently. For her seventh birthday, she baked a cake and gave some to everybody.

The next thing after the postcard about cake is a letter. Helen got kidnapped. She's fine, don't worry. Some asshole witches got her lost and said they'd take her back to me, and then they did a spell to kill me instead, right under her nose. Sent Petaal after her as soon as I torched. They killed me again on the way back.

And then they wised up and put me under some kind of freezing curse. I went to sleep and the next thing I knew your mom was standing over me with a knife. Really freaked Helen out - the freezing, not the stabbing, Ranata wouldn't let her watch the stabbing, she's pissed about that but she'll get over it.

The queen found the kidnappers, got their queen to hand them over, killed them both. Still don't know what they were after. I can guess, though. Nobody's supposed to know whose daughter Helen is, but shit gets out.


2013-07-31 02:13 (UTC)









dark_light: o ~ path




"Getting kidnapped is not fun," says Path softly.

2013-07-31 02:15 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑭ breathe




"It really wasn't," Helen agrees.

2013-07-31 02:17 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑪ the page




Yseult hugs her.

2013-07-31 02:17 (UTC)









dark_light: (Default)




Next card.

2013-07-31 02:21 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Back to the minutiae of Helen's life. Cake, magic, her first cloudpine, Kalavar likes being condors and albatrosses, Helen really likes flying, she's more comfortable with her ingot power now, baking her own birthday cakes is now a tradition -

She wanted to try on some clothes she saw in a store today. I let her keep 'em. She looks cute in pink.

A few days later, Turns out one of the other kids can be a real asshole about the clothes thing. Shura's not happy either, but she's trying. Also, Sue visited today and Ranata saw him, so I told her a bunch of stuff. I don't even know why you never did.

Not very long after that: FUCKING PROPHETS

2013-07-31 02:31 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"Prophets?  Is there one around?"

2013-07-31 02:35 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑩ just another




"Inkeri Saara," says Helen. "One of my friends. She prophesied that you were going to come back, and when. That's when Kas started crying a lot more."Edited   2013-07-31 02:38 (UTC)


2013-07-31 02:37 (UTC)









dark_light: m ~ frowny




"Oh, geez."

Next.

2013-07-31 02:38 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




A sheet of paper covered in the words I can't repeated over and over and over and over in decreasingly legible handwriting.

2013-07-31 02:39 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"And she told him, I take it.  I wouldn't have guessed it would make things that much worse..."

2013-07-31 02:40 (UTC)









telesonorous: (Default)




"I'm not sure why, exactly," says Helen. "I just sort of chalked it up to Kas being peculiar. But I think it was something about hearing it six years in advance, after so long not knowing."

2013-07-31 02:43 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"I guess I'll have to ask him, if these postcards don't get any more coherent."

Next.

2013-07-31 02:44 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




For about a week, the postcards suffer a total breakdown - occasionally it's just a piece of paper that has been marked up with a pen and then cried on.

After that, it's a lot of incoherent helpless scattered phrases with occasional perfectly lucid reports about Helen's life. He can hold it together talking about Helen, but talking about his feelings leads to things like the page full of I can't and the postcard with a heart-shaped bloodstain blurred by tears.

As time goes on, the proportion of incoherent messages about his feelings decreases.

All of Helen's friends settle before she does; when she gets around to it at last, it's just before her thirteenth birthday and she separates on the first try.

Postcards get sparse after that.

The very last one says, Maybe I'll clean your house again.

2013-07-31 02:52 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive






She puts the bag down.

2013-07-31 02:53 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ⍋ Ψ we do not bear children until we have so chosen3
    

  
  



telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse








"Are you okay?"

2013-07-31 02:54 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"I've been better."  She sighs.  "I - guess I'll go home again - are you coming along or getting to know the other Dominiques a bit more?"

2013-07-31 02:57 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"...I think I'll stay here for now," she says.

2013-07-31 02:57 (UTC)









dark_light: c ~ collected




"Okay."

It has not really been that nice to meet her, so Amariah doesn't say it, but she does smile a little at her - daughter - and tap her Janegem.

And here she is in her basement again.

2013-07-31 02:58 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




Someone is crying in the living room.

2013-07-31 02:59 (UTC)









dark_light: (Default)




Amariah goes up.

2013-07-31 03:3 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




It is Kas. Kas is the person who is crying.

2013-07-31 03:8 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




What a surprise.

Amariah goes and sits next to him.

2013-07-31 03:10 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Petaal is wrapped up in his arms as a viscacha.

He curls up a tiny bit closer to Amariah, and sniffles, and doesn't say anything.

2013-07-31 03:11 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




She leans her head on his shoulder.



Path leans over and nudges his beak a little against Kas's chin.

2013-07-31 03:12 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




Kas shudders, and pets Path's feathers, and Petaal squirms out of his lap and turns into a human and hugs Amariah.

2013-07-31 03:17 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




Hugs.

2013-07-31 03:19 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




Hugs.

"I love you," he mumbles.

2013-07-31 03:20 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"I love you too, sweetie."

2013-07-31 03:22 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




"Are... are we okay?"Edited   2013-07-31 03:22 (UTC)


2013-07-31 03:22 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive






"We will be."

2013-07-31 03:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"Okay."

Snuggle. Weepy snuggle.

2013-07-31 03:25 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




Quiet snuggle.

2013-07-31 03:26 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




Snuggly snuggle.

2013-07-31 03:26 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




This will probably take a while.

2013-07-31 03:27 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




A while of snuggles?

That would be okay.

2013-07-31 03:28 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




Yep.

2013-07-31 03:29 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




The crying mostly trails off after a while, and then there are only snuggles.

2013-07-31 12:39 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




Snuggles snuggles snuggles.

"Did Ranata or Charlie know when I was prophesied to come back?"

2013-07-31 15:21 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"Don't think so," he says. "Inkeri just told me 'n Helen. And the queen."

2013-07-31 15:22 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




Amariah nods slowly.

In that case she is not in any hurry.

Snuggle.

2013-07-31 15:23 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




Snuggle.

"And nobody knew exactly when, 'cause I didn't remember down to the day," he says.

2013-07-31 15:28 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"I would've checked.  It didn't look like you were doing well even with as much information as you had, I guess."

2013-07-31 15:29 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




Kas shudders.

"I couldn't—if I'd known from the start I would've been fine," he says. "And if you'd just shown up one day I at least wouldn't have spent six years getting good and wrecked about it first. The finding out too late to do me any good, but in plenty of time to worry about it for years - that was bad."

2013-07-31 15:34 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




She nods slowly.

"So - so I read some postcards.  And Juliet recommended talking to a Tony so I did that, after trying to talk to Aether and that not working all that well.  And then I talked to Helen's alts.  And then Helen.  And then I finished the postcards.  And - now I am back."Edited   2013-07-31 19:13 (UTC)


2013-07-31 15:35 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




"I don't know... what happens now," says Kas. "I don't know what - you know, when I first met Stella, I told her something like this was going to happen? Because... I don't know you perfectly, and I'm not perfect, and forever is too long a time not to make any mistakes in. But I didn't think it was going to be so soon." He sighs. "I guess you never do. If I'd known it was going to turn out like this, I wouldn't have done it."

2013-08-02 15:54 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"You didn't think I'd mind," says Isabella slowly.  It's inflected like a question, except at the end of the sentence.

2013-08-02 15:56 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"I thought you might mind, you might think it was inconvenient or something that I'd gone off and had a kid by myself, I didn't think you'd - hurt," he says helplessly. "And then she came out yours, and I didn't know what the hell you were going to think, but I still didn't really know it would be this bad. This is - I don't know what this is. I don't know what's going on. You said we're going to be okay but I don't know how."

2013-08-02 15:59 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed






"I don't know specifically.  I was figuring I'd - try not being missing for a while - see if that helped."

2013-08-02 16:2 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




"Help - what," he says. "Help me miss you less? Sure. Help me know what happened, what things I need to not do if you go missing again - no. Not really."

2013-08-02 16:8 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"Don't create sapient life," says Amariah.  "I would've dealt a lot better if she'd been somebody else's too, if you'd just met someone and wanted a kid with them - I would have managed even better if you'd run into some orphaned or mistreated moppet and decided to look after them, some kid who already existed - this I don't understand."

2013-08-02 16:10 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"...I don't know what the difference is," he says. "I don't - okay. Sure."

2013-08-02 16:14 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"If you'd met somebody else," Amariah says, "and you had a kid with them I wouldn't be - like - There would be another factor in the situation besides you being disastrously wrong about how I tick.  I'd have started out imagining that you met someone who really really wanted kids and that was a compelling feature of the situation.  And the kid would have a full set of parents instead of a gap where I was supposed to be - which would be the case even if you'd spontaneously impregnated yourself with a clone of yourself, unless I missed a postcard where you broke up with me in absentia, people are involved with their partners' children, you knew I was coming back and you knew everybody involved would carry on existing forever, maybe if I'd shown up when Helen was thirty this wouldn't be an issue but you sure couldn't rule out my appearing during her childhood.  And if you had adopted someone who already existed - then they were already in the set of people I count within my sphere of things-to-take-responsibility-for because I picked up the entire worldsheaf, that would be the more involved equivalent of you making a close friend who was going to be around a lot."

2013-08-02 16:22 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




He curls up and shivers.

2013-08-02 16:24 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




She sighs and puts her arm around him.

"I didn't think I was that - hard to understand."Edited   2013-08-02 16:29 (UTC)


2013-08-02 16:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"Did we ever even talk about it at all? I don't think we did," he says. "I don't know what you'd think of me... I don't know... carving the moon into one of those lacy balls with more lacy balls inside them by hand, either. I can guess that you might not mind it because it doesn't really affect anything important, or you might mind it because everyone is going to be weirded out that the moon rattles now, but I don't actually know, you've never said anything either way about anything that's even enough like that for me to tell."

2013-08-02 16:34 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




"It'd fuck up tides if you carved away ninety percent of the moon.  If you fixed that, don't care.  If you didn't fix that, then I'd come home and I would have to deal with a lot of fucked up tides.  And if you have a kid, I come home and I have to deal with you having a kid - it's close enough to me and my life, through you, that I do have to deal with it.  A perfectly innocent kid who seems nice enough and was not complicit in her own mistimed conception, so it is in fact much less fixable than the lacy ball moon problem, although she's probably destroyed fewer coastal cities."

2013-08-02 16:38 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑹ of all that you could see




"None, last I checked," he says with a quirk of a smile.

2013-08-02 16:39 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"Then she has an excellent record on the subject of destroying coastal cities, I suppose."

2013-08-02 16:39 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑺ have things my own way




"She's awesome. I love her."

2013-08-02 16:40 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"Mmm."

2013-08-02 16:40 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart






2013-08-02 16:41 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




Pet pet.



"What are you thinking?"Edited   2013-08-02 16:52 (UTC)


2013-08-02 16:42 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible






"I know you don't love her; I don't know why you're not telling me that."

2013-08-02 16:56 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed






"People don't like unrestrained negative feelings around their children.  I had my rant; you don't have to be its audience."

2013-08-02 16:57 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




"Because it's going to hurt? Sure it is. But it hurts already," he says. "If we actually understood each other, it might stop hurting."

2013-08-02 17:3 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"I - that's not what I'm worried about.  People resent negative feelings about their children, people don't like people who produce negative feelings about their children."

2013-08-02 17:4 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑼ and i'm still on my own




"But... you're you," he says, utterly at a loss. "And you feel how you feel. I can't resent you for being you, it would be like - like resenting Petaal for not settling, you couldn't be any other way, something would be wrong if you weren't who you are, I don't know everything about you but I know that finding out more things isn't going to make me love you any less. Probably cry. Never love you any less."

2013-08-02 17:10 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive






Isabella kisses his hair.



"I didn't want her.  I don't know if I ever would have wanted children, but now if I ever do they won't be the ones we would've had and you took that from me and I hate it.  Your life is - almost incomprehensibly different to me now, we didn't get to learn to be parents together, I'm the one who vanished but you left me behind and now I have to scramble desperately to catch up and I can't even insta-cheat with magic like Juliet did with her spontaneous teenage relative.  Or I could mostly ignore her, but - that's not who I want to be."

2013-08-02 17:18 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑻ who i really am




He sighs and hugs her.

2013-08-02 17:21 (UTC)









dark_light: i ~ squinting




"I mean, at least I didn't already have plans in place to have a little Dominique - Yseult donated the name to the template since she's not using it - at least I hadn't formed expectations that specific - although if we'd talked about it maybe you'd have called her something I like more than 'Helen' - I'm getting used to it but I wouldn't have named her that, Ianthe is fine and Kalavar is fine but -"  She sighs.

2013-08-02 17:25 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"Helen of Troy," he murmurs. "That's why I picked it."

2013-08-02 17:26 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"Sure.  It's not terrible, just - another thing I missed."

2013-08-02 17:27 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep




Kas snuggles her.

2013-08-02 17:29 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




Snuggles.

2013-08-02 17:31 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒂ i never cry




Snuggles.

2013-08-02 17:33 (UTC)









dark_light: g ~ cool




"I mean," says Isabella tentatively, "she - seems nice, I don't know, maybe we'll get along great."

2013-08-02 18:55 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑽ something inexpressible




"I hope so," says Kas. "...Do you not think you will?"

2013-08-02 18:56 (UTC)









dark_light: l ~ pensive




"...Guardedly optimistic."

2013-08-02 18:56 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑿ when all the world's asleep






2013-08-02 19:2 (UTC)









dark_light: (Default)




"It's the best I can do.  I didn't want her.  I haven't started just because I got her anyway.  But - but maybe we will get along fine."

2013-08-02 19:5 (UTC)









truthwright: ⒀ and an old man's heart




"...Okay."

Snuggle.

2013-08-02 19:8 (UTC)









dark_light: h ~ unimpressed




Snuggle.

Sigh.

2013-08-02 19:10 (UTC)









truthwright: ⑾ my heart belongs to no one




Yes. Those.

2013-08-02 19:10 (UTC)







  
    ∀ mixed bag
    

  
  absentee parenting

mixed bag





thaumobabble: k ~ spellbound




After the guests have left, Glass goes back inside to find the nearest spouse.  She didn't like to talk about it when Aether was around, however little Aether seemed inclined to actually defend the place, but she really didn't like that world - she's still a little ashy-faced; she hadn't even known her various wished enhancements would let her react to something in that way via any sensory modality and it wasn't a nice surprise.

Is that a Sherlock over there?

2013-07-29 21:53









calendarofcrime: <= what is my name? (Thoughtful.)




It is! It is a Sherlock that's over there!

Now it is a Sherlock who is hugging her.

2013-07-30 12:22 (UTC)









thaumobabble: n ~ necromancy




Hugs!

"Materia was aaaaaawful," Glass mumbles into her shoulder.

2013-07-30 15:34 (UTC)









calendarofcrime: <= captures my attention (Thoughtful or puzzled.)




"So I observe," says Sherlock. Hug hug. "In what way was it awful?"

2013-07-30 15:40 (UTC)









thaumobabble: l ~ dweomer




"It has this - anticausality.  Not even just metacausality - metacausality lines things up and lets them go, there's reasons for them, layers and layers of reasons, you can pick apart the line of dominoes if you want, find out why this person was here and that one there.  On Materia, cause and effect can just - stop - working.  It's most likely to do it around certain kinds of entities - half Aether's aura now goes to advertising that she belongs to that class, even though the other half keeps causality behaving around her.  It would also do it if you - looked too hard at things.  Formed too much of an expectation that it would go on doing as you'd seen it do."

2013-07-30 15:46 (UTC)









calendarofcrime: == at home in the dark and the quiet (At night, mostly in shadow.)






"That sounds extremely unpleasant," says Sherlock.

2013-07-30 15:48 (UTC)









thaumobabble: n ~ necromancy




"It was.  It was awful.  So - little unambitious people without incorrigibly scientific minds can live there - and a handful of ambitious people, if they got lucky or the world liked them, could live there too - and it was a terrible place for a Bell to be.  She managed, basically, with - stunted growth of sorts - and now she can go enforce a - a bubble of sanity - but it was so awful to look at."

2013-07-30 15:56 (UTC)









calendarofcrime: == an extremity of idleness (Sitting back, eyes closed.)




Sherlock hugs her some more.

"Well, now you do not have to go there again, correct?"

2013-07-30 16:12 (UTC)









thaumobabble: l ~ dweomer




"I don't have to go there, no - I didn't even actually go there before, I just saw it through the door at Milliways - although it should be okay as long as I'm within her aura, and it might be good to get a second less - sickly - look at the place."

2013-07-30 16:13 (UTC)









calendarofcrime: <= what is my name? (Thoughtful.)




"I will be here to hug you when you come back."

2013-07-30 16:22 (UTC)









thaumobabble: e ~ enchanted




"I love you."

2013-07-30 16:23 (UTC)









calendarofcrime: <= what a novel concept (Thoughtful or amused.)




"I love you too."

Snuggle.

2013-07-30 16:28 (UTC)







  
    Ψ ∀ home at last
    

  
  absentee parenting

home at last





her_imperial_radiance: n ~ staring




Here is Aurum.  Harley is home again.

"I minted you," Elspeth murmurs to him, sending a notice to the Joker that he's got a new alt he could choose to entertain because she's busy and teleporting herself and her ward to their living room in Québec.  "And stuck it on."

2013-07-28 18:3









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley emits an untintelligible mumble and hugs her.

2013-07-29 01:6 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: o ~ memories




Hugs.

She will sit holding him as long as he needs.

2013-07-29 01:12 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




He needs to be held for a while.



Eventually, he says haltingly, "Love you, Elsie."

2013-07-29 01:15 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: g ~ sigh




"I love you too, Harley."

2013-07-29 01:18 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Snuggly hug. Where is his poof? His poof is cuddling him. He cuddles it back.

2013-07-29 01:58 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: o ~ memories




And Elsie is holding him and everything else can wait.

2013-07-29 02:0 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Everything else waits for... a while.

But not forever. Nothing lasts forever.

Harley sits up, still hugging her but now more uprightly.

"I've... kind of - forgotten - words," he says. "How long...?"

2013-07-29 02:2 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: o ~ memories




"You were in the sun for five years in Gift.  Here it's been only a few more months since you dreamed here," says Elspeth, petting his hair.

2013-07-29 02:3 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Five. Years," he echoes, leaning his head into her hand. "Long time."

2013-07-29 02:5 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: g ~ sigh




"Yes."  Pet.  Hug.

2013-07-29 02:9 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"—Zeus okay?"

2013-07-29 02:10 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: o ~ memories




"Asleep in your bed until you're ready to wake him."

2013-07-29 02:11 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I - not," says Harley. "Until. Until I can come back."

2013-07-29 02:12 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




"What do you mean?" asks Elspeth gently.

2013-07-29 02:13 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I went," he says. "I couldn't come back. I won't - wake him up - until I can."

2013-07-29 02:15 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)




"You can have a Janegem.  She's working again now."

2013-07-29 02:16 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




He shakes his head.

"Not. Good enough."

2013-07-29 02:17 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: o ~ memories






"Zeus will wait as long as you need him to."

2013-07-29 02:18 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I know," he says. "Love him."

He hugs her some more.

2013-07-29 02:20 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




Hugs.

"You can talk to Sue, when you're ready.  He knows how to move like that controllably and it's possible he could teach you."

2013-07-29 02:21 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Okay," Harley murmurs. "Later."

2013-07-29 02:22 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: o ~ memories




"Yes."

She conjures up a little two-sided fountain for the poof.  She doesn't know when it last drank or how often it needs to.  She sets it aside.  She hugs Harley.

2013-07-29 02:24 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley snuggles back into her lap.





His tummy rumbles.

2013-07-29 02:24 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




"Do you want something to eat?"

2013-07-29 02:25 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




He thinks about it. For a few seconds.

"...Yeah?" he says hesitantly.

2013-07-29 02:26 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: g ~ sigh




She doesn't burden him with the effort of deciding what.  She produces a sandwich with approximately everything on it, the kind of messy thing he'd make on lazy afternoons when sandwiches were called for, and holds it out for him.

2013-07-29 02:28 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley looks at the sandwich.

He reaches for it clumsily.

Nothing about his body is actually broken, but he is unaccustomed to using it to do things; this sandwich is probably going to be more spilled out of than eaten. (His poof wisely rolls out of the way, into the fountain.)

2013-07-29 02:34 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: o ~ memories




Elspeth patiently deploys triangles where triangles will be useful.  When the sandwich has been used as thoroughly as possible she chooses something neater to follow it up with.  (Apple slices, devoid of complications such as apple core.)

2013-07-29 02:35 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley munches contentedly on the apple slices.

2013-07-29 02:36 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: n ~ staring




And Elsie holds him, and when they are gone, she supplies cookies.  (Soft cookies that won't get crumbs everywhere if they are clumsily handled.)

2013-07-29 02:37 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley noms up some cookies and then curls up in her lap again.

"Love you, Elsie."

2013-07-29 02:38 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: o ~ memories




"I love you too."  Hugs.

2013-07-29 02:39 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Snuggles.

Harley goes through another period of not doing very much.

2013-07-29 02:43 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




Elspeth waits.  After a while, she conjures up some bubbly for herself.

2013-07-29 02:43 (UTC)









mind_game: map




[Sue's free to attempt porting lessons,] Jane tells them both, after considerable time has gone by.

2013-07-30 01:3 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[okay,] says Harley. [Elsie, come with?]

2013-07-30 01:4 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




[Sure.]

2013-07-30 01:5 (UTC)









mind_game: web




Yoink.  Here is the room with Celo in.

2013-07-30 01:5 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




It's a room with Sue in, too.

"Hi," says Sue.

Harley doesn't say anything.

Sue links him.

Harley snuggles Elsie, and sends—the sun.

"...Whoa, okay," says Sue, blinking rapidly. "Wow."

"Huh?" says Celo, and Sue links him too.

2013-07-30 01:7 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




"...Should I know what's going on or am I just here to be a lap?" asks Elsie softly.  (She is fine with being a lap.  She signed up to be a lap sometimes.)

2013-07-30 01:8 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"...You can if you want," says Sue. "I don't know if you want what he's sending me, though, it kind of hurts."

"Kind of a lot," says Celo. "I mean it's not hurting right now, but - he was in the sun for five years."

Harley nods slowly.

2013-07-30 01:9 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: g ~ sigh




"I'm pretty resilient.  If it would be good for me to have it I'll take it, that way or judgesight-wise, whatever."

2013-07-30 01:16 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I think I can kind of... interpret," says Sue, and he sends her:

Contrast. Absence. This (an impression of pain-everywhere without as much visceral reality as even a straight memory would offer) is what's missing from Harley now, like a sucking void in his sensory perception, like he's been throwing himself against a wall for five years and the wall is gone and he's hurtling dizzily through the open air.

2013-07-30 01:22 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: o ~ memories






Elspeth was already hugging him.

She continues in that vein.

2013-07-30 01:23 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley snuggles her.

Sue relays his love. There is a lot of it. It's - out of focus, right now, because all his thoughts are out of focus, but it is very loving. Love is a thing Jokers are good at.

2013-07-30 01:26 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: g ~ sigh




Elspeth does not have to go through Sue to return the favor in high-fidelity, gently enough for a human brain but only just.Edited   2013-07-30 01:28 (UTC)


2013-07-30 01:27 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley smiles, and snuggles her.

"That's good," Sue murmurs. "Aww, you guys are sweet."

Celo finds himself somewhere to sit, and Sue finds himself Celo's lap to sit in. Snuggling!

"So - " says Sue, and Celo pushes him a haphazardly constructed but basically sound summary of The Problem With Fields, and Sue pushes back what-it-feels-like-to-teleport. All of this gets summarily bounced to Harley and Elspeth.

Harley tentatively pushes back what-it-feels-like-to-freecast.

It's not quite the same, but there are similarities, and the Jokers recognize them immediately.

"You know," says Sue, "this is actually a really good time to experiment, because if I'm linking you you're never gonna be out of reach or out of sync..."

Harley thinks this over, and snuggles Elspeth. Celo thinks it over and snuggles Sue.

2013-07-30 01:31 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: i ~ uhh




Elspeth conjures up two ansibles, twists them apart, gestures with them in Jane's direction; Jane swipes half of each.  She puts one of the remaining pieces on Harley's finger as a ring and offers the other to Celo.  "Backup," she murmurs.  "Extra layer of redundancy."Edited   2013-07-30 01:35 (UTC)


2013-07-30 01:33 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Awesome," says Sue, "good thinking. And - "

if you try it, just push me (sense-of-place), he sends to the two Jokers, echoing Elsie out of courtesy.

Harley latches onto that and turns it over in his mind. He pushes Sue a blurred impression of the Gentle Cave.

Almost, says Sue. Kind of? I don't know if it's a style thing - you could try it.

Harley nods. He snuggles Elsie. With a running commentary to Sue, he lets his mind drift a little, and



(sense-of-place)

Sue smiles. Okay, good, he says. Can you come back?

This (Harley sends) was always the hard part.

2013-07-30 01:43 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




Elspeth waits, hands clasped in her lap.

2013-07-30 01:43 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




With some coaxing and locational data from Sue, Harley appears.

He hugs Sue immediately.

2013-07-30 02:21 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)






2013-07-30 02:22 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Hugs hugs hugs.

"Hey, good for you," Sue murmurs, kissing Harley's forehead. "—How old even are you? Am I the youngest Joker again?"

2013-07-30 02:26 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




"It's hard to judge how to count the sun time.  Harley's still younger than you if you don't," Elspeth says quietly.

2013-07-30 02:27 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Yeah. I took a four-year hit, I'm twenty now. Harley looks about my age, but it's kind of hard to tell."

"Also, I look about that age too and I'm actually closer to a hundred," says Celo. "I wonder if I can move just this part of me around... Harley, hit us with the fuzzy cave again? It looked cute."

Harley displays sense-of-place for the fuzzy cave.

"I'll go first," says Sue, "see if it's enough for me," and he flickers out and back. "Yep."

Celo thinks it over.

2013-07-30 02:32 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: i ~ uhh






2013-07-30 02:33 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




What Celo tries is something closer to Harley than Sue, and not quite the same as either.

He spends a while not quite getting it - about a minute - but he's patient, and doesn't let himself get discouraged, and then there it is and he's broadcasting sense-of-place from a cave full of round fluffy creatures.

They're so soft! he says. Awwwwwwwww. I wonder if I can ask Queen Whatserface to put my field near here. I'll bring it up later.

He pets a poof and sends back the sound it makes. Harley giggles softly.

2013-07-30 02:51 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: f ~ right then




Poofs are nice.

2013-07-30 02:52 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Poofs are nice.

Celo gets his bearings from Sue and comes back.

"So, that's a start," he says.

2013-07-30 02:53 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)




Elspeth nods.

2013-07-30 02:54 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley sends a jumble of thoughts to Sue. He takes a moment to disentangle it, and then nods. "Yeah. Now we know you can go places if you're getting place-data in real time. The weird thing is, I could never do what you did the first time - jump when I didn't have a clue where I was going. I tried once and I ended up floating in some kind of mysterious void outside Milliways."

Harley mumbles a questioning sort of mumble.

"Good question," says Sue. "Why not." He conjures himself an ansible pair, twists it apart, taps Jane to request that she whisk away a half.

2013-07-30 02:59 (UTC)









mind_game: web




Whisk.

2013-07-30 03:0 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




And Sue... freecasts.

Yep. Mysterious void. He pops back into the tower.

"Guess it varies," he says with a shrug. "Or I just don't have the hang of it yet. Wanna try the mysterious void, Harley?"

Harley nods. He flickers out.

weird, he sends, in a dreamy mumbly sort of thought-voice. don't think I like it here.

And pop - he's back in the room with them.

Sue grins and hugs him.

2013-07-30 12:21 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: f ~ right then




Elspeth smiles.

2013-07-30 15:30 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley flickers over to Elspeth and hugs her, too.

2013-07-30 15:36 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: b ~ princess




Hugs!

2013-07-30 15:40 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Hug hug hugs.

"Aww," says Sue, snuggling Celo because he is there and snuggable. "Did I mention you guys are cute? I did. I'm mentioning it again."

2013-07-30 15:46 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: e ~ snerk




"Thank you," says Elspeth.

2013-07-30 15:51 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I guess now you just need - practice," says Sue. "To keep getting it on purpose. I know I've gotten way better at targeting since I started doing it practically all the time."

"And me," says Celo, "I need to see if my field will even - go. But I'm pretty sure it will."

Harley mumbles wordlessly and hugs Elsie some more, nodding.

2013-07-30 16:7 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: l ~ excuse me




Hugs, hugs.  "Let me know when you're comfortable enough with it to wake Zeus."

2013-07-30 16:8 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley says - through Sue, because words are hard - that he will wake Zeus when he can talk and eat and move again, and he can freecast reliably without any safety net at all.

It might be a while.

But that is okay. He has time.

2013-07-30 16:19 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




"As long as you need."

2013-07-30 16:20 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Nod. Hug.

2013-07-30 16:26 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: h ~ missive




Aether comes up the stairs to see how Celo's doing.

2013-07-30 18:0 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Hi!" says Celo, waving.

"Hi," says Sue. "I don't think we've met. I'm Sue."

2013-07-30 18:7 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: g ~ catapsi




"Aether," says Aether.  "I'm sorry my world broke your kid."

2013-07-30 18:8 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Thanks," Sue says wryly. "Yeah, I had to get elected world ruler, it was fun times."

2013-07-30 18:13 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"Your world rulers get elected?"

2013-07-30 18:15 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Yeah. Well, technically I don't rule the whole world, but I'm working on that."

2013-07-30 18:16 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: d ~ metafaculty




"Cool.  I was thinking maybe I'd ascend to godhood without pausing at the 'politics' step."

2013-07-30 18:19 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Awesome plan, if you can work it," says Sue. "Would've caused me more problems than it solved, though, and the office of the Hegemon was right there waiting for me."

Celo laughs.

2013-07-30 18:22 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: b ~ suggestion




"Ascending to godhood is a thing on Materia.  Although it's possible my aura will get in the way of it, I don't really know how it works."

2013-07-30 18:23 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I think I ascended to godhood while your aura was sorta around," says Celo. "I guess we'll find out when we go back. ...And we should probably go straight to my field without saying hi to Callahan first, because I'm not totally sure she won't randomly decide to kill me now that I'm a big enough target."

"What," says Sue.

2013-07-30 18:25 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: (Default)




"You could withdraw your aura and hope she doesn't notice.  I think the door will take us right back to that part of Emily whatever we do, though we can teleport to your field immediately after going through if you like."

2013-07-30 18:27 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"...Could you go through, and go to my field, and I could Jane there?" he wonders. "Or freecast. I'll freecast there."

"Is that the word for it now?" says Sue.

"I like it," says Celo. "Kinda gets the point across, doesn't it?"

2013-07-30 18:30 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: e ~ detection




"I guess we can do it that way.  At least the epic part of my aura does withdraw.  I wouldn't want to be brandishing that around Callahan either."

2013-07-30 18:32 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I know, right?" laughs Celo.

2013-07-30 18:35 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: b ~ suggestion




"Whatever Glass says about torching having absoluteness that would stand a chance against even the causal irregularity.  Yeah."

2013-07-30 19:24 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Seriously," says Celo. "I don't know from this causality shit, but I know from Callahan."

"I'm getting the sense that this Callahan is a fun character," says Sue.

"Sure, if you like getting stabbed in the gut," says Celo.

"Who doesn't?" says Sue.

2013-07-30 19:27 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: j ~ telekinesis




Aether rolls her eyes and raises her hand.

2013-07-30 19:28 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)




"I haven't tried it personally, but I have many negatively valenced memories of it and very few positive ones," remarks Elspeth.

2013-07-30 19:28 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"And let me guess," says Sue, "most of those are from us?"

2013-07-30 19:32 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: k ~ no comment




"Most of them, yes."

2013-07-30 19:33 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Who are they from that's not us?" wonders Celo. "Should I be meeting any of those people? - Stop me if this isn't a thing you want to talk about."

2013-07-30 19:33 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: b ~ princess




"Not wanting to talk about things is not usually a thing with me.  There's a case of triumph from a fellow who managed to commit seppuku before the vampires got him and was only barely alive when Aro reached him, a case of pain asymbolia, and one masochist who might have approached your level."

2013-07-30 19:35 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Just one?" laughs Celo.

"Anybody we know?" wonders Sue.

2013-07-30 19:44 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: e ~ snerk




"No, I don't think she was a template."

2013-07-30 19:45 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"What was she doing getting stabbed in the gut?" says Celo.

2013-07-30 19:53 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: k ~ no comment




"Fighting off Mongols.  She even succeeded, survived the stabbing, and lived another three years before being eaten by vampires."

2013-07-30 19:54 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I think I like this lady," says Celo.

"I think I do too!" says Sue.

Harley giggles.

2013-07-30 19:55 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: a ~ whee!




"She was cool.  I hadn't had cause to think about her specifically until I checked for happy stabbings."

2013-07-30 19:56 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Glad I asked, then!" says Celo.

2013-07-30 20:0 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: f ~ right then




"D'you want me to inform you once resurrection on Aurum gets that far back?"

2013-07-30 20:1 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Yeah!" says Celo, and Sue nods.

2013-07-30 20:3 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: c ~ happy




"Noted," chuckles Elspeth.

2013-07-30 20:4 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: g ~ catapsi




"I have fallen into a social circle that has really peculiar conversations," remarks Aether.

2013-07-30 20:4 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Celo giggles, and freecasts across the room to hug her.

2013-07-30 20:5 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: b ~ suggestion




Huggles.

2013-07-30 20:6 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Huggles and snuggles!

"Awww," says Sue. "Can I hug you too?"

2013-07-30 20:7 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: d ~ metafaculty




"Sure, why not."

2013-07-30 20:8 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Sue also freecasts directly to hug.

2013-07-30 20:9 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: e ~ detection




Aether giggles and hugs him too.

2013-07-30 20:10 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley thinks Sue a question.

"Oh hey," says Sue, "what's your opacity situation? Also, Harley wants to hug you."

2013-07-30 20:12 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"I'm a subtle artist - psion - I can defend really effectively against other subtle artistry but it doesn't work on arcane or divine mind-affecting magic from home so I really doubt it works on much outside Materia unless it's very similar to what I do.  And Harley may also hug me."

2013-07-30 20:14 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I ask 'cause I've got this mutant power, I can link minds, and it doesn't work on some of you but the ones it does work on are okay with it," he says. "And Harley's having serious word trouble right now, so he's talking by link."

Harley looks at Aether and her huggy jokers, and then he also freecasts there and also hugs her.

2013-07-30 20:20 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: h ~ missive




Hugs.  "Can do that, or I could shallow-read him directly."

2013-07-30 20:21 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Linking also comes with some boosts," Sue adds, and demonstrates by adding her to the link. With him, Celo, Harley, and Elspeth already there, the cognitive speedup and expansion is very noticeable.

2013-07-30 20:23 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: c ~ egotism




"Oh, that's nice."

2013-07-30 20:24 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Ain't it just?" laughs Sue.

2013-07-30 20:24 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"As long as we're all extra brainful - right now my best idea for having a Janepoint in Materia that I can ever leave is 'acquire daemon, separate to split aura, leave him home' - I don't even know yet what I'd get.  I might wind up having to skip a lot of parties and stuff if I don't want the place desynced.  Which is not the worst thing that could have happened, but isn't tremendous fun."

2013-07-30 20:29 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I'm pretty sure it'd work if you did," says Sue. "I leave Ivy home when I freecast anywhere."

"Isn't separating, like, nasty, though?" says Celo.

"Yeah," says Sue. "But people do it anyway."

2013-07-30 20:32 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    Ψ ∀ home at last2
    

  
  



subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"Amariah did it the long way around, I might be able to get it over with quick by walking through a Milliways door or having Jane put me somewhere, almost like Cam did.  It's doable if necessary.  I might just not have a Janepoint, only my gem that I'll wear all the time - if it turns out Emily can do doors like Jarvis.  And then Materia will be synced when I'm home, and not synced, but paused, when I leave it."

2013-07-30 20:38 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"That also seems like a pretty good workaround," says Celo. "Assuming it doesn't just decide to unpause because fuck you. Can worlds do that? If worlds can do that, I bet ours can."

2013-07-30 20:39 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: n ~ empath




"I might need to ask Glass to come in well within the protection of my aura and see if she can tell.  I don't think I really want a - I don't even know what I'd have -"  She spends a square to get an illusion.  "...I still don't even know what I'd have, what the hell."

2013-07-30 20:45 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Ooh, pangolin," says Sue. "Those are cool."

2013-07-30 20:46 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: k ~ astral




"What is it though?"

2013-07-30 20:47 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"...Possibly a mammal?" says Sue. "And they look like that. And they're cool. And they're called pangolins. That's pretty much what I know."

2013-07-30 20:49 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: i ~ uhh




"They're a mammal, sort of like armadillos with the armor," says Elspeth, "and that kind is a long-tailed pangolin and it lives in Africa.  At least on Earth; I don't know about your world."

2013-07-30 23:31 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: g ~ catapsi




"Is getting animals you've never heard of common?"

2013-07-30 23:31 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Beats me," shrugs Sue. "Jokers don't settle."

2013-07-30 23:32 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: n ~ empath




"Fair enough.  Well, I don't particularly want a long-tailed pangolin on its own merits, but if Emily can't door, or I can't rely on dooring pausing the world, I might get one just for the aura split, I s'pose."

2013-07-30 23:33 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"How much do we actually care if Materia goes on without you when you're out?" wonders Celo. "Actually, if I'm there and my field's in Chronicle that'll probably keep us pinned down anyway, so the question is how much we care if Materia goes on without both of us."

2013-07-30 23:36 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: d ~ metafaculty




"My parents probably care if Materia goes on without us while I'm out.  See also: 'plan to maybe stay in school' - especially if my alts are going to keep operating under the assumption that I'm a therapist.  We'll both be out when it comes time for Bell parties, unless you want to miss all the associated carousing."

2013-07-30 23:38 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I am a pretty big fan of carousing," laughs Celo. "Well, we'll see, I guess."

2013-07-30 23:39 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"Yeah.  Best case scenario, I bring Glass home while she clings desperately to my arm, she tells me Milliways logic is not subject to Materia unlogic and the pausing will behave itself, and Emily says she can door whenever she would like to door.  Less good case scenario, I bring home a pangolin, find an out-of-the-way extraplanar corner to tuck it in, and build a Janepoint there."

2013-07-30 23:44 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Celo shrugs.

"You know what," he says, "I think I'll see if I can visit the rest of the Jokers. Anybody got a list?"

2013-07-30 23:48 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)




Elspeth sends him a list.

2013-07-30 23:49 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Cool," says Celo, and disappears.

"He found Beast," Sue reports, grinning.

2013-07-30 23:51 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: a ~ euphoria




Aether sends an approximation of applause through the link.  She doesn't push anything automatically - Bells never do - but she's more comfortable with playing with the extended features of the thing than anybell save Aegis.

2013-07-30 23:53 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Celo sends a giggle and some love.

"Awww," says Sue, smiling.

2013-07-30 23:55 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: c ~ egotism




Aether laughs.

2013-07-30 23:56 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"You're cute," says Sue.

"Cute," Harley agrees.

2013-07-30 23:57 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: d ~ metafaculty




"Why thank you."

2013-07-30 23:58 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley hugs her.

2013-07-30 23:59 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: b ~ suggestion




Hugs.

2013-07-31 00:0 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Hugs!

Sue giggles. Let us not speculate on why.

2013-07-31 00:12 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: d ~ metafaculty




Aether speculates, but doesn't get anywhere.

2013-07-31 00:14 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"You wanna try going somewhere?" says Sue to Harley.

Harley thinks about it. He nods. He flickers out.

Sue grins. "Aww, he went to the cute cave again," he says, and shares what Harley is sending him - he's snuggling a foxball.

2013-07-31 00:29 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: e ~ snerk




"It's a very cute cave."

2013-07-31 00:29 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"It is!" says Sue. "I love it."

2013-07-31 00:31 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: g ~ catapsi




"What is this cave exactly?"

2013-07-31 00:32 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: c ~ happy




"It's a little cavern full of glowy crystals in Chronicle, with assorted friendly harmless animals.  Harley took one of them home with him."

2013-07-31 00:32 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Harley seems to like it there," says Sue. "I think it helps with the - sensory depressurization thing."

2013-07-31 00:34 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: f ~ apopsi




"What exactly," says Aether, "happened to him?"

2013-07-31 00:35 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"He spent five years in the sun," says Sue. "And felt it. There was some other stuff before that, but that's what's screwing him over so badly right now."

2013-07-31 00:36 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: k ~ astral






"Yeah, I definitely need to finish school, this entire group of people needs a therapist on call."

2013-07-31 00:37 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Which group?" laughs Sue.

2013-07-31 00:38 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: j ~ telekinesis




"The peal and all our friends, seems like, given the number of obvious applications for therapizing I've encountered in the last hour."

2013-07-31 00:56 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Sue giggles.

"Yeah, I kinda see your point."

2013-07-31 00:58 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: h ~ missive




"So between that and the fact that a pentagon for subtle arts only helped a little I think I'll finish my degree, maybe accelerated or something."

2013-07-31 00:59 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




He nods. "Sounds like a plan to me."

2013-07-31 01:5 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: c ~ egotism




"Yeah.  So - Elspeth, I hear you're good at summarizing things?  Can you get me up to speed on all the things?"

2013-07-31 01:8 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)




Elspeth commences getting her up to speed on all the things.

2013-07-31 01:9 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley pops in and out a few times, back and forth from the Gentle Cave. Sue occupies himself encouraging Harley and listening in on Celo's exploits.

Eventually, Sue sends Aether a quick heads-up and Celo appears, hair slightly mussed but as sparkling clean as usual, with a big grin on his face.

"Yeah, I think I've got the hang of this shit," he says. "Sue, you wanna anchor me in Chronicle just in case? Aether, wanna go grab my field?"

2013-07-31 01:16 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: h ~ missive




"Can do.  Let me get Glass for a second peek at the world without so much vomiting this time.  Sue, can you keep me in link just in case?"

2013-07-31 01:39 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"No problem," Sue says cheerfully.

2013-07-31 01:47 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: g ~ catapsi




"Thanks.  Jane, can you ask Glass -?"

2013-07-31 01:48 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




[Yep!]

2013-07-31 01:51 (UTC)









thaumobabble: g ~ cantrip




And here is Glass.

"Here we go again," she says wryly.

2013-07-31 01:52 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: e ~ detection




"I don't need you to go very far or leave my aura at all," soothes Aether.  And out they go to the door, which Aether opens - discernible aura snugly withdrawn.

2013-07-31 01:53 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Callahan is just visible at the end of the hall, walking away. She doesn't seem to have a reaction to Aether's return.

2013-07-31 01:54 (UTC)









thaumobabble: m ~ jinxes




Glass's aura is visibly out.  She stares at Callahan.

2013-07-31 01:55 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: h ~ missive




"What?" murmurs Aether.

2013-07-31 01:55 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Callahan makes a rude gesture in their direction without looking back, and then she turns the corner and she's off.

2013-07-31 01:57 (UTC)









thaumobabble: l ~ dweomer




"...Don't cross her," Glass mutters, and she slips back out the door.

2013-07-31 02:1 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: (Default)




Aether blinks, and teleports to Celo's garden, and informs the link that she has done so.

2013-07-31 02:1 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Celo appears next to her and hugs her. The garden smells like his name, and it's vibrant and healthy and beautiful - apparently celosia comes in colours.

Sue freecasts to Chronicle. [Hey Glass, know where I can find the place Celo's supposed to put his garden?]

2013-07-31 02:3 (UTC)









thaumobabble: g ~ cantrip




[Yes, it's -] and she sends the place Marianne picked out.

2013-07-31 02:5 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: c ~ egotism




Hugs!  "You are a pretty garden."

2013-07-31 02:5 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"I am, I'm gorgeous," says Celo, and Sue freecasts to the future location of the garden and shows it to Celo, who kisses Aether and—

Vanishes, garden and all. About eight feet of dirt is suddenly no longer under Aether.

2013-07-31 02:16 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: b ~ suggestion




Whoop!  Now she's hovering.

She teleports back into Emily, and touches the building's mind.

Emily knows how to do that door thing!  She can do it right now if her friend Bella wants her to.  She is a smart building.

Aether shares this with everyone - Emily is so cute, Bella really likes her - Glass, will time in fact pause here if I go out again?

2013-07-31 02:19 (UTC)









thaumobabble: j ~ hexes




Yyyyyes.  Or at least, if it doesn't, it will be for Milliways reasons and not for Materia reasons.  Also THAT WOMAN IS TERRIFYING.

2013-07-31 02:20 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Terrifying how? says Sue.

2013-07-31 02:28 (UTC)









thaumobabble: k ~ spellbound




This is a link; Glass can show them.

Some metacausal thing wants it to be fatal to have Callahan want you dead.  This doesn't, in itself, give Callahan particularly exceptional powers - if she's good in a fight, it's in some fairly usual way modulo Materia, she's not a The Slayer or anything like that as far as Glass can see, not that this should make her less intimidating if she is in fact very good.  But it would still be a very wise idea not to have her want you dead.  Glass is still pretty firm on torching being absolute, which just means that it would be a bad idea to have Callahan want you dead in some completely novel and probably horrifying way.  Also, things Glass sees have changed before, and she is not sure which thing would win between the absoluteness of torching and the insistence that it is a metacausally bad idea to have Callahan want you dead.  They may both go on being true as long as no one torchable ever instigates a contest.

She's also blaring Extremely Special on another layer which Glass hasn't seen before; she'd need to see more of it to know what it does, but whatever it is is bright and scary and intense and - Materia-flavored, not in a nauseating way, just in a sense of hereness.  If Callahan isn't a Materian god, Glass has a (purely academic) curiosity about what the hell does qualify.

2013-07-31 02:34 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




...Wow, okay, I am scared, says Sue.

I know, right? laughs Celo.

2013-07-31 02:41 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: h ~ missive




I wasn't really planning to bother her, and now I really plan not to bother her, says Aether.

2013-07-31 02:43 (UTC)









thaumobabble: k ~ spellbound




I mean, on the other hand, if she's hireable, she could be handy if we run into anything that needs to die that we can't handle?  Maybe?  I don't really want to go near her and Chronicle doesn't have any of those things but if someone else needs to hire a metacausally potent assassin.

2013-07-31 02:44 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Celo apparently finds this suggestion hilarious.

2013-07-31 02:44 (UTC)









thaumobabble: j ~ hexes




I have no idea if she's remotely hireable and I am not going to test the hypothesis, just throwing it out there.  I am snug at home in my cotton candy world with my lovely wives and daughters not antagonizing anything that glows like that.Edited   2013-07-31 02:52 (UTC)


2013-07-31 02:46 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Good plan, says Celo. I love your world. Your world is my favourite. Hey, Aether, wanna come have sex in my garden?

(Sue notes that he has bounced that last sentence only to Aether.)

2013-07-31 02:55 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: d ~ metafaculty




How very kind of him.

She doesn't reply through the link, just pats Emily's wall, asks for a door, and from Milliways asks Jane to put her in Chronicle.

And then she pops into the garden's new home.

2013-07-31 02:58 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Sue and Celo are both there! Sue waves cheerfully, kisses Celo, and freecasts back to Harley.

2013-07-31 02:58 (UTC)









subtly_artistic: b ~ suggestion




Now it is Aether's turn to kiss Celo.

2013-07-31 02:59 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




It is! It really really is.

2013-07-31 03:0 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)




Elspeth is still hanging out in the part of the Belltower they have been using to practice freecasting.

2013-07-31 03:3 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Sue gives Harley a hug and a kiss.

Harley suggests a thing to him.

"...So we're gonna have sex," he says to Elspeth, "see ya," and he and Harley freecast in near-unison to one of the Belltower's party rooms.

2013-07-31 03:6 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: j ~ serious




Elspeth will go home to Aurum and wait for Harley there.

2013-07-31 03:7 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)








Some time later, Harley appears.

He hugs her.

He seems to be doing somewhat better on the motor skills front!

2013-07-31 12:41 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: f ~ right then




Hugs.

2013-07-31 15:20 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Hugs!

"Love you, Elsie."

Yes, he's definitely speaking more clearly, too.

2013-07-31 15:25 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: e ~ snerk




"I love you too."

2013-07-31 15:26 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley snuggles her.

2013-07-31 15:37 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: l ~ excuse me




Snuggles.

She's not going to ask about Zeus again for a while.  Probably Harley hasn't forgotten about him and just doesn't feel ready yet.

2013-07-31 15:38 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Snuggles.

That is indeed the case.

2013-07-31 15:43 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: g ~ sigh




Pet pet pet.

2013-07-31 15:44 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Practically speaking, he is much too big to fit in her lap, but he has never been inclined to let that stop him from the moment it started being true.

2013-07-31 21:51 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: f ~ right then




She is not concerned with his weight.  The length of her arms is more of an issue, but she can still prop him up with one hand.

2013-07-31 21:52 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Anyways, even if all of Harley will not fit in her lap at once, he can sit next to her and flop over into it and curl up. That is a winning strategy.

2013-07-31 21:56 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)




That works too.  And he is pettable this way.  Pet pet pet.

2013-07-31 21:57 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Snuggle snuggle.

Where is his poof? It is in its fountain. He reaches toward it and it rolls into his hand. He hugs it against his chest.

2013-07-31 22:3 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: f ~ right then




That is cute.  The poof was a good idea.

2013-07-31 22:4 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




The poof was a very good idea. It is soft and fluffy and huggable and he loves it very much.

It glows and whmmmmmms.

2013-07-31 22:7 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: e ~ snerk




Elspeth pets Harley.  (She also sneaks a pet of the poof.)

2013-07-31 22:8 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley giggles.

2013-07-31 22:9 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: f ~ right then




Harley does not glow when petted, but that is okay.

2013-07-31 22:11 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




He doesn't, it's true! But he does smile and make contented snuggly sounds.

2013-07-31 22:15 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: g ~ sigh




Those are good sounds.  With any luck they mean he is feeling better.

2013-07-31 22:16 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




He is definitely improving.

Snuggles and snuggles and snuggles.

2013-07-31 22:27 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: g ~ sigh




Also, snuggles.  Must not forget the snuggles.

2013-07-31 22:28 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




The snuggles are extremely important.

2013-07-31 23:0 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)




Yep.

When it's been a while since the sandwich Elspeth asks him if he's hungry again.

2013-07-31 23:1 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Yeah," he says. Look! A word!

2013-07-31 23:2 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: b ~ princess




It's a word!  It is a meaningful word.  She is not sure if he is up to utensils, so it's chicken fingers and fries.

2013-07-31 23:3 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Harley totally succeeds at eating those things.

2013-07-31 23:3 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: f ~ right then




And a milkshake.  With a straw.

2013-07-31 23:3 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Milkshake!

He hugs Elsie and drinks the milkshake. Mmm. Mmmmilkshake.

2013-07-31 23:7 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: g ~ sigh




And now back to snuggling.

Elspeth decides it probably won't interfere too much if she conjures up a book to read while this continues.

2013-07-31 23:8 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




It does not interfere! Harley snuggles her.

Eventually, he falls asleep.

2013-07-31 23:9 (UTC)









her_imperial_radiance: (Default)




Elspeth doesn't have to sleep anymore.  She stays right where she is, dims the lights, and reads her book.

2013-07-31 23:10 (UTC)







  
    Ɣ do: make introductions; don't: usurp the government
    

  
  absentee parenting

do: make introductions; don't: usurp the government





giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




Tab goes home by door, right into Aelise's office.  "Hello again."

2013-07-29 21:56









salus_populi: ④ genuine




"And did you have fun on your trip?" says Aelise.

2013-07-30 12:23 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




"If I have to say 'I'm Tab, I'm new' one more time - which thankfully I don't expect to - I will become very consternated with my situation of being both Tab and new.  But otherwise all is well.  There are Kersibles on their way to everywhere and the welcoming committee has been found and they're going to patch this particular Jane-related problem, although I don't know if that will get all possible Jane-related problems, they don't exactly dare experiment on how to break her."

2013-07-30 15:35 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑥ suspicious of your motives




"Yes, I can see how that might be a thorny problem. In the meantime - still running with the 'resurrect Toronto' idea?"

2013-07-30 15:41 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"Ye-e-es, but first I'm going to see if I can't hire a Joker, either one of the two from Origin or maybe entice Corona back on the condition that he doesn't have to be anywhere near Chelsa.  If I can't get one of those I need to live off the largesse of other Bells, which I can do - Pattern's been acquiring more coins than she uses for sixteen years from three and a half Jokers, and Brilliance is really high output, and Stella has spares too.  Anneia and Sandre would also make good mints, Stella has alts of them on payroll, but I don't think I can convince them to work for me, at least not for the next few hundred years."

2013-07-30 15:49 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑦ content




Aelise nods. "I'd like Anneia and Sandre made Harley-style immortal, if you don't mind and can get it done without letting them know you exist; I think they're good candidates for replacing him. And I expect I could probably get them to work for me, if all they had to do was funnel coins in my direction. So you're not without a local source even if you can't get a Joker to touch this world with a ten-foot pole."

2013-07-30 15:55 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: h ~ argue




"It's called 'torchable'.  I can sneak up on Anneia, I think, if she's alone - I don't know about Sandre - we've never tested whether he can sense me through my Gift, and a Gift will cut through coined wards like butter most likely."

2013-07-30 15:59 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑪ businesslike




"Point," says Aelise. "I don't suppose I could have the distribution? That would solve a few problems."

2013-07-30 16:23 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




"Involves traveling Downside and getting it from the admin - I only have torchability one meta level up, not two.  D'you want to do that?  She has the ability to read all the thoughts of the lifetime of anybody who gets near, especially if they're torchable - doesn't do it to Bells anymore, but I don't know about you.  She's also generally omnipotent but that's the one thing she has a history of doing without asking first."

2013-07-30 16:25 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑩ attentive




"Is there any reason to think that she will be interested in reading my thoughts in particular, or do anything about it if she does?"Edited   2013-07-30 16:30 (UTC)


2013-07-30 16:30 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"Interested not necessarily, do anything about it almost certainly not - she's not much for doing things, reportedly."

2013-07-30 16:32 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑤ benevolent dictator




"Then I can probably risk it."

2013-07-30 16:48 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




"Jane can take you there and back right now if you want."

2013-07-30 16:49 (UTC)









salus_populi: ② approachable




"That would be convenient."

2013-07-30 16:57 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




Tab reaches for her Janegem, then pauses.  "Do you want your own one of these?"

2013-07-30 16:58 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑥ suspicious of your motives




"That... would also be convenient," she says. "Potentially."

2013-07-30 16:59 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




"She can see and hear out of it but you can turn that off, there's a little switch," says Tab, "and then she can't do anything with it except mind the clock, and brainphone people in the relevant world even if there aren't other nodes.  She has no yoinking-people-without-permission habit."Edited   2013-07-30 17:01 (UTC)


2013-07-30 17:1 (UTC)









mind_game: jewel




[I'm very well-behaved,] agrees Jane.

2013-07-30 17:2 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑦ content




"Good to know," says Aelise. "All right."

2013-07-30 17:4 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




Tab hands over a square.  "Unless you want me to make it?  I don't know what you want the gem part to look like."

2013-07-30 17:5 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑧ comfortable




Aelise thinks for a moment, and then conjures an Imperial seal - a cylinder with the stylized globe from the Empire's flag, showing no continents and circled by the orbital ring, embossed on one end. This particular seal is made of silver, with a faceted black glass sphere enclosed in the upper part of the cylinder, showing through diamond-shaped cutouts all around the top. She hangs it around her neck.

"Does that work?"Edited   2013-07-30 17:24 (UTC)


2013-07-30 17:16 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"Yeah, sure." Tab makes an ansible with a matching gem as half; she twists them apart, Jane whisks away the ungemly half, and she swaps it in for the non-ansible one. 

2013-07-30 17:25 (UTC)









salus_populi: ④ genuine




"Great. Okay. In that case - Downside?"

2013-07-30 17:33 (UTC)









mind_game: web




[Coming right up.]

And here is the Bell office in the catacombs.

2013-07-30 17:34 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑤ benevolent dictator




She brainphones the admin.

[Can I have the power to distribute torchability, please?]

2013-07-30 17:34 (UTC)









ending_of: 7. casual




[Done.]

2013-07-30 17:35 (UTC)









salus_populi: ② approachable




[Thank you.] And to Jane, [I can go home now.]

2013-07-30 17:35 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




Pop!

2013-07-30 17:36 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"So, at the risk of too much information, I'm probably going to sleep with Cam.  That's the boy one of me," Tab clarifies.Edited   2013-07-30 18:12 (UTC)


2013-07-30 18:12 (UTC)









salus_populi: ④ genuine




"Is there some particular reason for this or is it an act of pure whim?"

2013-07-30 18:15 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"I'm not badly socialized in the same way as Aegis - she's a Bell who was raised in military school - but I did kind of grow up with only you, Kers, and briefly Harley for in-person company and had to lie a lot to everyone I talked to on the internet.  So if I want to be rid of my virginity with someone who isn't approximately a total stranger, I can comb through a lot of people - probably dead Torontonians or something, since I still have to lie a lot to local Earthlings - learning how to be a social primate properly, or I can skip that part and proposition the conveniently-shaped version of myself who escapes strangerhood on that basis."

2013-07-30 18:18 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑤ benevolent dictator




"Reasonable strategy. Go for it," says Aelise.

2013-07-30 18:20 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




"Plan to.  But he was on the stranded welcoming committee, so I think I'll let him settle in to where he lives first."

2013-07-30 18:21 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑥ suspicious of your motives




"Yes, that could be an awkward proposition to get out of nowhere while busy."

2013-07-30 18:26 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"Rather, yes.  Jane, what's Corona up to?"

2013-07-30 18:28 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




[In Origin.  Doesn't have a gem on him, so I can't be sure about what he's doing, but I can offer an educated guess!]

2013-07-30 18:30 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




"Of course.  When he asks you for a lift out of the world can you tell him I'd like to talk to him?"

2013-07-30 18:31 (UTC)









mind_game: map




[Okay!]

2013-07-30 18:31 (UTC)









salus_populi: ② approachable




"So. What's your plan for reviving Toronto?"

2013-07-30 18:43 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"After I figure out coin sourcing, one way or another, I terraform a planet, possibly in another solar system so astronomers around here don't notice anything if I'm careless invisibling everything, and ask the admin to instantiate it whole cloth less Delphi and company, where Jane can see it, and Jane puts it where I want it."Edited   2013-07-30 18:50 (UTC)


2013-07-30 18:46 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑦ content




"Another solar system would be a nice touch. And probably enticing to Corona, as a bonus."

2013-07-30 18:55 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




"Yeah.  I think I'll take my guided teleporting for a spin and see if it finds me a nice place!"

Tab teleports - somewhere!

2013-07-30 19:25 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




'Somewhere' turns out to be a planet. It has a purplish blue sky, a breathable atmosphere, and - where Tab is standing - a beachful of glittering silver-grey sand.

Some distance away, the sand gives way to scrubby pale purple grass, which in turn heralds the beginning of a forest. The trees are huge. Their craggy black trunks grow in thick, majestic spirals up to at least a few hundred feet, with branches spreading out in wider arcs from the corkscrew trunks, sparsely near the bottom but in thick sprays up top. The end of each branch has a wide pointed leaf with blotchy zigzag stripes of colour banding from the base to the tip, almost like they were tie-dyed. Colourful vines twine around trunks and branches and dangle like leafy ropes all the way back down to the forest floor.

But there's no sound except the rustle of vegetation in the slight breeze - no squirrels, no mice, no birds. No mobile life of any kind.

2013-07-30 19:42 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




[This place is awesome!  Also this air appears to be pretty airlike, want to come see?]

2013-07-30 19:43 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑥ suspicious of your motives




[Ooh.]

Aelise teleports.

"...Very nice," she says, tipping her head back to squint up at the treetops.

2013-07-30 19:45 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




"No kidding.  I will hunt up a good place to put a Toronto."  And Tab kicks off the ground, clears the treeline, and zooms.

2013-07-30 19:47 (UTC)









salus_populi: ① bright and sunny




Aelise laughs.

The planet turns out to be heavily forested, but there is one low-lying plain nearby - covered mostly in various purple grasses - that happens to have a configuration of lake and rivers very similar to pre-nuking Toronto. The city could be plopped right onto the edge of the lake with only minor adjustments to the surrounding landscape.

2013-07-30 19:51 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




[Guided teleportation!  It is awesome!] whoops Tab.

2013-07-30 19:51 (UTC)









salus_populi: (Default)




[You found a good spot, I assume?]

2013-07-30 20:28 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




[Even the water is very nearly right.  I'll have to level a little terrain and nudge the mouth of that stream and otherwise I can just plunk the city down, looks like.]

2013-07-30 20:30 (UTC)









salus_populi: ② approachable




[Good for guided teleportation,] says Aelise.

2013-07-30 20:33 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




[Hip, hip, hooray!  I need to name this planet, hmmm.]

2013-07-30 20:35 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑤ benevolent dictator




['Spiral',] she suggests. ['Arborea'.]

2013-07-30 20:38 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




Tab flies higher for a better view of the broader landscape, the global climate.  Up-up-up.  [Maybe.]

2013-07-30 20:39 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑧ comfortable




The global climate varies almost as much as Earth's, but those huge spiral trees are definitely a theme - there must be hundreds of species with the same basic shape.

[Got any better ideas?]

2013-07-30 20:43 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




[I just wanted to see if the big spiraly trees were all over the place, and they are.  Arborea it is.]

2013-07-30 20:46 (UTC)









salus_populi: ② approachable




[All right.]

2013-07-30 20:46 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




[Awesome awesome awesome.  Hey Jane, can you star chart this place and figure out where we are?]

2013-07-30 20:47 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




There is a pause, and then Jane says, [I have definitively determined that I have no clue at all!  We are probably not even in the Milky Way!]

2013-07-30 20:48 (UTC)









salus_populi: ① bright and sunny




Aelise laughs.

"I wonder if asking Demauri would help. With time and math we could probably figure out what direction this solar system is from ours, anyway."Edited   2013-07-30 20:51 (UTC)


2013-07-30 20:50 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"You want to explain to Demauri that you have traveled to a planet you have no idea where the heck it is, please find you?"

2013-07-30 23:32 (UTC)









salus_populi: ④ genuine




"Hmm, point. But he's Demauri. He's used to my bizarre requests."

2013-07-30 23:33 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"Fair enough.  Golden recognized him, apparently on her world he was a vampire, they do this mating-for-life but he spun the mate-for-life roulette wheel and wound up with a half-vampire and they don't do that, he wound up kind of mad-stalker until she - the stalking victim - killed him."

2013-07-30 23:35 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑤ benevolent dictator




"Interesting," she says. "I can see how that would work Gift-wise - did the alt have the same power? - but Demauri's never been the stalking type."

2013-07-30 23:38 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: k ~ play dead




"Same approximate power, yeah, less powerful as seems to be the theme - he had to have met the person and couldn't triangulate very effectively.  Golden thinks he thought he was playing some elaborate game of hide-and-seek game with her till the very end."

2013-07-30 23:39 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑪ businesslike




"Well, that's unpleasant," says Aelise. "Is that a common feature of Aurum vampires?"

2013-07-30 23:41 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"No, usually they wind up symmetrically attached to other vampires, or they meet humans, bite them, and then are symmetrically attached to other vampires."

2013-07-30 23:45 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑫ immortal




"But the - potential," she says, "to react badly to the asymmetrical case. That seems like a major flaw."

2013-07-30 23:58 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"Yeah.  It's not invariable, and also being a vampire is no longer permanent, you can fix it on a nontorchable by sending them through Downside or on a torchable with an evil.  Werewolves from Aurum do something similar but they don't go stalkery, just kind of dependently depressive, in the worst case."

2013-07-30 23:59 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑦ content




"Good to know," says Aelise.

2013-07-31 00:0 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"One of you has a werewolf," Tab adds.  "Libby from Eos.  Wandered in among some wolves and one of them imprinted on her and she brought him home and turned her Kers into a werewolf too because it's not a great idea to have one wolf all by themselves - the alphas can take it, Elspeth can bring hers places, but Libby's wolf isn't one of the alphas."

2013-07-31 00:1 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑨ casual




"Also good to know," she says. "Aurum species seem to have a lot of drawbacks."

2013-07-31 00:2 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




"A lot of perks too, though, I can see why Golden wanted to turn when that plus witchcraft was the magic she had going.  Also she was already in love with her associated mated-for-life vampire."

2013-07-31 00:3 (UTC)









salus_populi: ② approachable




"That would be a major plus, under the circumstances."

2013-07-31 00:11 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




"Yep.  It does seem like the vampire thing selects for personal compatibility as best it can.  The wolf thing - does not.  They've been having a precog help out the wolves for a while now."

2013-07-31 00:13 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑪ businesslike




"But the personal compatibility factor clearly isn't infallible, or it wouldn't result in stalkers."

2013-07-31 00:18 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: k ~ play dead




"Golden theorizes that Demetri and his lady love would have gotten along really well if her power had worked on him.  She does a kind of - not-mattering thing, where you can technically see her but you can't think she's important.  And Demetri could not think she wasn't important, so she had his attention constantly and couldn't stand it and was scared of him."

2013-07-31 00:19 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑬ serious




"Aha."

2013-07-31 00:23 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




"She didn't get along that well with Golden either, except Golden could blanket her - she calls it shielding when she does it - so Demetri couldn't track her, so they worked something out."

2013-07-31 00:24 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑤ benevolent dictator




"Now that's interesting."

2013-07-31 00:25 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




"Yeah.  If Golden had been more reliable about the shielding back then they could have taken over the world together, because Allirea could share, too - only with one person and only while she was faded out herself, but Golden would still be able to see her, and Golden blocked everything that got past Allirea.  They could've walked into the throne room of the previous rulers and casually disassembled everyone while their next victims were trying to figure out how to blame the weather.  But Golden kept slipping so they had to go with something more complicated involving Elspeth and Nathan and a straight-up fight."

2013-07-31 00:27 (UTC)









salus_populi: ③ calculating




Aelise laughs.

"Now there's a mental image."

2013-07-31 00:30 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"Blaming the weather?  Yeah."

2013-07-31 00:31 (UTC)









salus_populi: ② approachable




"Still, congratulations to Golden, not that she wants them."

2013-07-31 00:33 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: j ~ compromise




"I think it's probably best if you and Golden don't directly talk to each other very much.  Go through Lizzie or me."

2013-07-31 00:34 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑧ comfortable




"That's about what I figured."

2013-07-31 00:35 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"Yeah, I didn't think she was hiding it very well."

2013-07-31 00:36 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑦ content




"I don't get the impression she meant to."

2013-07-31 00:38 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




Tab nods.  "Okay.  So here's Toronto on the planet Arborea which is probably not even in the Milky Way.  Home?"

2013-07-31 00:42 (UTC)









salus_populi: ⑨ casual




She shrugs; she teleports back to her office.

2013-07-31 00:43 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Somewhere else, Corona tells Jane, [Think I'll head out now.]

2013-07-31 00:45 (UTC)









mind_game: web




[Tab wanted to talk to you about minting for her.]

2013-07-31 00:46 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[...Seriously?]

2013-07-31 00:52 (UTC)









mind_game: web




[Yep.  It would not, most likely, involve setting foot on Gift's Earth at all.]

2013-07-31 00:53 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[...okay,] he says. [Where would I be setting foot instead?]

2013-07-31 00:53 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




[Tab found a planet that is not even in the Milky Way probably and she's going to put Toronto on it.]

2013-07-31 00:54 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[That's just about far enough away,] says Corona. [Okay.]

And he teleports to the local Janepoint.

2013-07-31 00:56 (UTC)









mind_game: jewel




[Tab is on the planet in question, want to just go there?]

2013-07-31 00:56 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




[Yeah.]

2013-07-31 00:57 (UTC)









mind_game: web




Pop!

He appears before Tab has left.

2013-07-31 00:58 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




"Oh!  Hi, Corona.  Welcome to Arborea."

2013-07-31 00:58 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Hi," he says, glancing around at the planet. "You wanted to talk?"

2013-07-31 01:6 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"Yeah.  I need a mint.  I can try to hire away Pattern's spare, but I thought I'd try you first, in case 'probably not even in the Milky Way' is far away enough from Chelsa to suit you.  I'll be resurrecting Toronto just about as soon as I have coin influx sorted out.  I'm gonna put it there."  She points at the place.

2013-07-31 01:7 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"You know, I wouldn't have thought I'd want to come back, but a galaxy away is actually far enough," he says. "Surprisingly."

2013-07-31 01:11 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




"I hoped so!  Anything else we should work out?  I'm probably going to install ground rules on Arborea not unlike what other space-colonist Bells are doing, I hear this might annoy you, will routine vacations out of the world do the trick or do we need to think of something else?"

2013-07-31 01:13 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"...Define 'ground rules'," says Corona.

2013-07-31 01:15 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"They will basically make all kinds of antisocial behavior physically impossible.  Nonconsensual violence, propagation of unwanted noise, harassment, etcetera - I'm copying the state of the art from Pattern.  If you would like to be specially excepted so people can attack you, harass you, and keep you up at night with saxophone practice, that can be arranged."

2013-07-31 01:19 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Corona laughs.

"I'll think about it. Vacations out of the world should help, anyway. And consensual violence still works, right?"

2013-07-31 01:21 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"Of course."

2013-07-31 01:21 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Corona grins.

"That's good. I'd really have a problem if it didn't."

2013-07-31 01:30 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"No reason to ban it if everyone's having fun," shrugs Tab.

2013-07-31 01:31 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Some people would just ban it anyway," he shrugs.

2013-07-31 01:36 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




"Those people are stupid."

2013-07-31 01:39 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




He laughs.

"You're okay."

2013-07-31 01:47 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"Thanks!"

2013-07-31 01:55 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




Corona grins fondly at her.

2013-07-31 01:57 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




[Hey, Jane, can you check with the admin for me that I can get Toronto-minus-Delphi-and-his-cohort?]

2013-07-31 01:59 (UTC)









mind_game: jewel




[Tab would like to resurrect an entire city that was nuked into oblivion a few centuries ago on her world,] Jane reports to the admin, [and would like to know if she can get it back all in one piece, without the people responsible for the nuking - a fellow named Delphi and the people who were working with him.  Can we do that?]

2013-07-31 02:0 (UTC)









ending_of: 9. reclining




[Yes,] says the admin. [You'll have to move it out, of course - I assume you can manage if I give you a view of the city?]

2013-07-31 02:1 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




[Yep!  I am such a big Jane these days, I can fit a city.]

2013-07-31 02:4 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    Ɣ do: make introductions; don't: usurp the government2
    

  
  



ending_of: 5. amused




The admin instantiates the city, very far away from any existing settlement, and provides Jane with a view.

2013-07-31 02:19 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




[That's paused, right?  Tab doesn't want it right this second.]

2013-07-31 02:22 (UTC)









ending_of: b. bored




[It is, yes. At this rate local development shouldn't overtake it for about a thousand years, and if you haven't claimed it before then, I can move it.]

2013-07-31 02:33 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




[I do not think it will take a thousand years,] Jane says merrily, and she reports to Tab.

2013-07-31 02:36 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




"Alrighty," says Tab, and she cracks her knuckles and brainphones Aelise and Kers.  [Corona's on board.  I'm going to start figuring out the best M.O. for reviving a city, it should be alive again inside an hour.]Edited   2013-07-31 02:37 (UTC)


2013-07-31 02:37 (UTC)









queensidecastle: ᛊ had better days




[Have fun.]

2013-07-31 02:45 (UTC)









salus_populi: ④ genuine




[Let us know if you need a sounding board.]

2013-07-31 02:45 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




Tab thinks.

She thinks about how old cities used to work (she has read a lot about them, especially now that her entire to-read list was slurped up when she got near enough to her computer) and what things about them will need to be tweaked.  She lays down state-of-the-art ground rules. She contemplates mechanisms for informing the citizens of Toronto.  They will appear afraid; the city was in tension for a long time before the nuke fell, and she wants to calm them down, although by the same token she doesn't want to wake anyone who is asleep or overly shock anyone who managed to live sufficiently under a rock that they weren't freaked out already.  There's several revelations to cover - the bomb fell, it's been a long time, they've been brought back, they're all torchable now, this isn't Earth, they're under new management, anyone they knew from other places will have to be fetched up separately, the new management is - she's going to start out calling it 'extremely Gifted'.

She composes a public address that covers the "everything's okay, you're safe, remain calm" part - everyone will hear it in her voice, and all people will also get writing on the subject of the more complex topics to read at their leisure.  She composes the address and the pamphlets both in the Speech for convenient general dissemination; Toronto was not a monoculture, after all.  She sets up some more wishes, pentagons herself old-timey English - she'd be mutually intelligible without, or in the Speech, but just for completeness.  The people of Toronto are going to have enough to get used to anyway.

It'd be pretty hard not to notice the trees on Arborea.

2013-07-31 03:2 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




When Tab cues her,

Jane picks up Toronto,

and puts it down.

2013-07-31 03:2 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"...Nice," says Corona. "Wow, it was kind of pretty."

2013-07-31 03:7 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"Kinda, yeah," says Tab.

The streets of Toronto say soothingly in the Speech, "It's okay.  You're all safe, Delphi and company are gone, please remain calm.  Further information has been delivered in writing."

Further information is, in a timely manner, delivered in writing.

2013-07-31 03:10 (UTC)









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




People more or less fail to panic. There is definitely some more and some less, though.

2013-07-31 03:15 (UTC)









queensidecastle: (Default)




Kers says, [You remember those presents you got me?]

2013-07-31 03:15 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: b ~ attractors




[Yeah.  Why, did Toronto just absorb some of them?]

2013-07-31 03:16 (UTC)









queensidecastle: ᛃ look alive




[All four, actually.]

2013-07-31 03:17 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




[That is an interesting coincidence.  Thanks for letting me know.]

2013-07-31 03:18 (UTC)









queensidecastle: ᛃ was du nicht siehst




[No problem.]

2013-07-31 03:20 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




After people have had an hour to read the pamphlets and talk amongst themselves, there is a second flurry of notices, this one inviting people to list any people they would like to have back who were not in Toronto at the time of the nuke and therefore will have to be fetched separately, in writing on the back of the notice.  This will magically copy to Jane, who will then put these people into some sort of sensible order, vet them, and send them up.  They may also issue other requests, statements, or complaints on the back of the notice, which Jane will also take up and sort for Tab.

[Hey, Luhan, this is Tab - I'm the resident version of the person who teleported over to you a while back.]Edited   2013-07-31 03:26 (UTC)


2013-07-31 03:24 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑥ eyebrow up




[Yeah?] says Luhan.

2013-07-31 14:0 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




[I thought you might want to know that I have recovered and instantiated Toronto as it was before it was nuked, minus the causes for said nuke, on another planet.]

2013-07-31 15:20 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑨ wait it out




[Huh,] he says. [Which planet?]

2013-07-31 15:21 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




[Named it Arborea.  I don't think it's in the Milky Way.]

2013-07-31 15:23 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑩ you're fucking with me




[Seriously?]

2013-07-31 15:23 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




[Yep.  I have a guided teleportation magical thingamajig and I let it pick me a place and it found me this great planet that already had breathable air and plants but no animals and water in almost precisely the right layout to plop Toronto on it, so I nudged what needed nudging and plopped Toronto.]

2013-07-31 15:25 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑦ a day at the races




[Wouldn't mind seeing that,] says Luhan.

2013-07-31 15:29 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: b ~ attractors




[I can come fetch you if you like, are you by yourself?]

2013-07-31 15:30 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ③ yeah all right




[As usual.]

2013-07-31 15:34 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




Pop.  "Hullo."

2013-07-31 15:35 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑧ beer has been achieved




"Hi," says Luhan. He picks up his beer and gets up out of his chair.

2013-07-31 15:36 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"I was hovering over Toronto when I left; do you want any particular non-hovering vantage point?"

2013-07-31 15:37 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑤ hiding a smile




"Top of the CN Tower, of course."

2013-07-31 15:42 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




Pop.

2013-07-31 15:42 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑨ wait it out




It's empty of people up here, which is mildly unusual.

Luhan looks around, inhales, and nods.

"Yeah," he says, "you brought back Toronto, all right. What are you gonna do with it?"

2013-07-31 15:45 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"Well, I'm taking requests on who else to bring back and will be making places to put them, since I imagine plenty of people from here had friends who died later - or earlier - in unrelated ways.  So I'm using it as a jumping-off point to populate this planet with.  It's possible the actual structures here won't be inhabited for that long; I mean, Toronto comes with its own micro-economy, I'm not going to interfere directly with it except to ensure that there's food and water incoming despite the lack of farms, really, but I'm not planning to build anything that requires rent paid or what have you.  Anybody dead you want back?"

2013-07-31 15:49 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑦ a day at the races




"Not especially."

2013-07-31 15:55 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




"Okay.  And the people here can know what all has happened since they've been gone," she waves at the cityscape bordered by its alien trees, "but if you want to go back to Earth please don't spread it around.  Aelise knows, obviously."

2013-07-31 15:56 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ④ say something funny




"Obviously," he agrees.

2013-07-31 15:57 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"Do you want to go back to Earth anytime soon?"

2013-07-31 15:58 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑥ eyebrow up




He looks past the edge of the city, to the treetops that average a little higher than eye level from here.

"The forest is interesting, I gotta say."

2013-07-31 16:0 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




"I like it, yeah."

2013-07-31 16:0 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ③ yeah all right




"There's really no animals on the planet?"

2013-07-31 16:1 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"Possible there are sea creatures, I didn't check."  She checks.  "Nope."

2013-07-31 16:1 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑨ wait it out




"Bizarre."

2013-07-31 16:2 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




"Well, there are animals on it now," she says merrily, gesturing at Toronto.

2013-07-31 16:3 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ① actually laughing




He snorts.

2013-07-31 16:7 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: b ~ attractors




"Actually, I should probably worry about invasive species nibbling up all the cool alien plants."  She snaps her fingers; the nonhuman life of Toronto is stuck within its borders until she thinks of something else.  "There."

2013-07-31 16:11 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ② well you're cute




"Good thinking."

2013-07-31 17:22 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"I am rather good at thinking."

2013-07-31 19:3 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ③ yeah all right




He chuckles.

2013-07-31 19:4 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: b ~ attractors




"You didn't say if you were staying or going.  You can decide later, if you want to just brainphone me if you need a lift."

2013-07-31 19:6 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑥ eyebrow up




"You don't have better things to do than be the interplanetary taxi service?"

2013-07-31 19:20 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"I have lots of things to do, but I can do a lot of them all at once."

2013-07-31 19:21 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑨ wait it out




"Because on the one hand, I want to climb those trees, and on the other hand, I want to get home sometime today."

2013-08-01 01:46 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"I really will take you back when you want to go back.  If you don't believe me I can introduce you to someone else who can do it."

2013-08-01 01:48 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑪ seen it all




He shrugs. "There's always Aelise, if I'm that hard up."

2013-08-01 01:51 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




"Yeah, she can teleport now too."

2013-08-01 01:51 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑤ hiding a smile




"Figured."

2013-08-01 01:53 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




"D'you want a copy of the factsheet everybody got when I woke them?"

2013-08-01 01:54 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑥ eyebrow up




"Sure."

2013-08-01 01:55 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: b ~ attractors




Poof.

2013-08-01 01:58 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ④ say something funny




That sure is a factsheet. He skims it idly.

2013-08-01 02:0 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"The thing about torching doesn't apply to you, but I can make it do if you like," says Tab casually.  "Or Aelise can."

2013-08-01 02:1 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑨ wait it out




"Any horrifying drawbacks I don't know about?"Edited   2013-08-01 02:03 (UTC)


2013-08-01 02:3 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"If you are stuck somewhere that will not stop trying to kill you, it gets a lot of tries."

2013-08-01 02:4 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ② well you're cute




"That's not much of a change. Sure, hit me."

2013-08-01 02:5 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




Tab flicks her fingers illustratively in his general direction.  "You're all set."

2013-08-01 02:23 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ① actually laughing




"That was easy."

2013-08-01 02:25 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: b ~ attractors




"Yep.  Very simple procedure.  All you have to do is go to the underworld and receive it as a gift from she who commands the fundament of reality.  Piece of cake."

2013-08-01 02:28 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑩ you're fucking with me






2013-08-01 02:32 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




Tab laughs.

2013-08-01 02:32 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ② well you're cute




Luhan snorts.

2013-08-01 02:33 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: f ~ spirited away




"No, I mean I did literally have to do that but it's pretty straightforward, I didn't have to beat her at chess first or anything."

2013-08-01 02:37 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ③ yeah all right




"And she gave you Toronto as a bonus?"

2013-08-01 02:46 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




"Yep.  And will supply any other departed people or things I want as long as I have my trusty way of moving them out of there."

2013-08-01 03:40 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑤ hiding a smile




"Nice of her."

2013-08-01 14:33 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"Well, most of them she wouldn't have to call up special like Toronto, most of them Jane can get for me without the admin's intervention.  And in return she does not have to actually run the afterlife on a day-to-day basis, which apparently she didn't love doing."

2013-08-01 15:47 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑥ eyebrow up






2013-08-01 18:6 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




"You keep looking at me like that."

2013-08-01 18:22 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ② well you're cute




"Yep."

2013-08-01 18:24 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"Why?"

2013-08-01 18:25 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑦ a day at the races




"You keep saying things like that."

2013-08-01 18:27 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"Like that how?" laughs Tab.

2013-08-01 18:31 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑤ hiding a smile




"Casually unbelievable," he says, after a moment's thought.

2013-08-01 19:23 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy




"You met Glass, I figured that'd make the rest of it credible."

2013-08-01 19:24 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑨ wait it out




"How's that?"

2013-08-01 19:45 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: h ~ argue




"Well, I don't know all the contents of your conversation with her, but I gather she showed up and made a lot of arcane pronouncements and then left.  And here I am and I look like a younger version of her not in a witch costume, right?  Which is one arcane pronouncement down, so more of them shouldn't be such a stretch."

2013-08-01 19:46 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ③ yeah all right




He snorts.

2013-08-01 19:47 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




"Also here is Toronto, so that's another pronouncement demonstrated."

2013-08-01 19:48 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ④ say something funny




"Sure. I'm not saying I don't believe you. Just that if you're going to talk about going to the underworld and exchanging favours with the administration, you're gonna get some funny looks."

2013-08-01 19:50 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: d ~ worth living




"I wouldn't with random people but you're cleared pretty high."

2013-08-01 19:50 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑤ hiding a smile




"Yep," he agrees.

2013-08-01 19:53 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: g ~ delicacy






[Aelise, anybody I invite to a Bellparty who's been Chelsa'd is going to have the option of getting Elspeth to clear that up for them if they want, is there anyone I should not invite, like Luhan?]

2013-08-01 19:54 (UTC)









salus_populi: ④ genuine




[Luhan in particular is extremely low-risk,] says Aelise. [Anyone else who habitually lives on Earth, I'd ask you to check with me first.]

2013-08-01 20:2 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




[Okay.  Apart from you and Kers I don't have any other Earthly invitees in mind, although the newly wakened Torontonian templates might get asked just since they have alts in the circle-of-knowns.]

"My alts throw parties occasionally and there'll probably be one in a couple weeks.  You can come if you want," Tab says.

2013-08-01 20:3 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑥ eyebrow up




"Not usually my kind of thing," he says. "I'll think about it."

2013-08-01 20:18 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: e ~ talent




"Sure, no hurry, we don't even have a date and time picked out."

2013-08-01 20:19 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑨ wait it out




He shrugs.

"Guess I'll go climb some trees, then. And let you know when I want to go home."

2013-08-01 20:21 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: (Default)




"Sure.  See you whenever.  You want a lift to the trees or can you get there from here?"

2013-08-01 20:22 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ② well you're cute




"A lift would be nice."

2013-08-01 20:22 (UTC)









giftedandtalented: a ~ all the books




Pop.

"See ya."

And off she goes to address the concerns of the Torontonians, as relayed by Jane, and to think about what an appropriate palace would look like.

Maybe she should have a treehouse.

2013-08-01 20:23 (UTC)







  
    ✴ through a mirror
    

  
  absentee parenting

through a mirror





self_composed: (Default)




Bella comes home and tells everyone who knew she was gone that she has come back, and everyone who knew Jane was down that she is up.

And then she brainphones Janine, who knew neither thing.  [Hey, Janine!]

2013-07-30 08:24









cheerfulish: ⑨ eyeball




[Hello!] says Janine. [What is it?]Edited   2013-07-31 23:48 (UTC)


2013-07-31 23:47 (UTC)









self_composed: g ~ go on




[I have encountered an alternate universe version of you.]

2013-07-31 23:48 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑫ hrm.




[...I am surprised,] says Janine.

2013-07-31 23:54 (UTC)









self_composed: d ~ eyebrow




[Yeah, I was, too, I didn't you know you were a recurring theme, but she looks like a thirteen year old version of you with wings and her name's Junia.]

2013-08-01 00:5 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑤ warily pleased




[I contine to be surprised! Where did she get the wings?]

2013-08-01 00:5 (UTC)









self_composed: g ~ go on




[Born with them.  It's a thing where she's from.  The version of me from there has a set, too.]

2013-08-01 00:6 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑦ comprehensive




[That is fascinating. How do they work?]

2013-08-01 00:7 (UTC)









self_composed: b ~ skyward




[...The wings?  Or the alternate universe people?]

2013-08-01 00:8 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑧ more or less




[The wings. The alternate universe people too, for that matter.]

2013-08-01 00:8 (UTC)









self_composed: (Default)




[I do not know how the wings work mechanically.  They look like you'd expect angel wings to look, pretty much, twelve foot wingspans on adults, angels aren't lighter than humans but they are stronger, and I know they were genetically engineered on with a few other perks.  The alternate universe people are mostly a mystery as to the why, although we have met enough of me and Alice and some other people you haven't met to give us an idea as to the what - basically doubles of people, some more than others, crop up in all kindsa places and are us-as-we-would-be-if-we'd-been-them.  And templates have these things we call 'attractors' so our stories sometimes run in suspiciously similar ways even when they needn't necessarily.]

2013-08-01 00:11 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑥ flattering




[That is extremely peculiar,] says Janine. [And angel wings sound fun but inconvenient. Are they less inconvenient in that world?]

2013-08-01 00:13 (UTC)









self_composed: g ~ go on




[Well, the angels seem to like them.  Apparently they make it inconvenient to dance or ride horseback or swim.]

2013-08-01 00:15 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑫ hrm.




[Yes, that would make sense.]

2013-08-01 00:15 (UTC)









self_composed: b ~ skyward




[So anyway, in a week or two or three a lot of my alts and our miscellaneous friends will probably all have a party, and Junia appears to be friend with one of Angel Me's daughters so she might be there, do you want to come too?  I can give you a more detailed invitation when I know when it is.]

2013-08-01 00:18 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ③ magical




[That sounds potentially interesting! If I am not busy at that time I think I will go.]

2013-08-01 00:18 (UTC)









self_composed: d ~ eyebrow




[Cool.  It is, I warn you, a big party, there's fourteen of me - maybe fifteen by party time, there's another one we have to swing by and connect up.]

2013-08-01 00:19 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑪ cuddly sleeve barrier




[Oh my. Where do they all come from?]

2013-08-01 00:20 (UTC)









self_composed: (Default)




[Bunch of different worlds.  Not all the worlds have mes in.  Mes are called Bells, by the by.  We met some people who are templates but aren't from worlds with Bells and they get to come to our parties too.]

2013-08-01 00:31 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑥ flattering




[Do people who are not templates get to come or are they template parties?] she inquires.

2013-08-01 00:31 (UTC)









self_composed: g ~ go on




[People who are not templates get to come, although it appears - according to the template expert who can magically see template stuff - that being a template is contagious.  You may have caught it from me.]

2013-08-01 00:33 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑤ warily pleased




[Should I will be worried that I will pass it on to all of my friends?] she jokes.

2013-08-01 01:8 (UTC)









self_composed: d ~ eyebrow




[Only if you don't think more worlds could benefit from having copies of them.]

2013-08-01 01:8 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ② i have encountered fun




Janine giggles.

2013-08-01 01:9 (UTC)









self_composed: g ~ go on




[One of the Bells who goes by Glass when there are lots of us around can check them over for templatehood if it does concern you, certainly.]

2013-08-01 01:10 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ③ magical




[I think I will pass on that. I do not want to explain to everyone I know that I am friends with an empress.]

2013-08-01 01:11 (UTC)









self_composed: b ~ skyward




[Is that not generally known?  Am I embarrassing?]

2013-08-01 01:12 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑫ hrm.




[Embarrassing is not the word I would use.]

2013-08-01 01:14 (UTC)









self_composed: g ~ go on




[Disproportionately attention-getting?]

2013-08-01 01:15 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑦ comprehensive




[Yes. Yes exactly.]

2013-08-01 01:16 (UTC)









self_composed: b ~ skyward




[Yeah.  Being disproportionately attention-getting is kind of a Bell thing.  We are not all Empresses, but we are all powerful busybodies.]

2013-08-01 01:23 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑨ eyeball




[I am okay with knowing a powerful busybody but I am not okay with everyone knowing that I do.]

2013-08-01 01:36 (UTC)









self_composed: a ~ grin




[Understood.]

2013-08-01 01:37 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ④ disney princess




[So how has your empressing been going?]

2013-08-01 01:40 (UTC)









self_composed: g ~ go on




[Pretty well, but I am behind several of my alts who have had longer at it than I have, especially since we recently had a temporal de-syncing and I lost way less time than many of the others.  On the other hand, now I can steal more of their ideas.]

2013-08-01 01:41 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ③ magical




[That sounds like a win to me!]

2013-08-01 01:42 (UTC)









self_composed: (Default)




[Quite likely!]

2013-08-01 01:43 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ⑥ flattering




[It is always nice when someone else goes first to make all the mistakes for you,] Janine says wisely.

2013-08-01 01:44 (UTC)









self_composed: g ~ go on




[They didn't make that many mistakes.]

2013-08-01 01:47 (UTC)









cheerfulish: (Default)




[That is also nice!]

2013-08-01 01:50 (UTC)









self_composed: e ~ fascinated




[Anyway, how are you doing, how's school?]

2013-08-01 01:51 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ④ disney princess




[School is good! I am doing well. I continue to be good at things. I also have not dropped anything irreplaceable in some time, that is nice.]

2013-08-01 01:53 (UTC)









self_composed: d ~ eyebrow




[Not dropping things is great.  If you do drop anything irreplaceable, lemme know, I'll replace it.]

2013-08-01 01:54 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ② i have encountered fun




[You are handy to have around!]

2013-08-01 01:55 (UTC)









self_composed: (Default)




[I try!]

2013-08-01 01:59 (UTC)









cheerfulish: ③ magical




Janine giggles.

2013-08-01 02:0 (UTC)







  
    ✝ we encourage the meetings of like-minded individuals
    

  
  absentee parenting

we encourage the meetings of like-minded individuals





cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




After Bella has gotten a temporary sufficiency of snuggling (cough) from her Sherlock on her return, and announced to everyone it may concern that Jane is up and the missing Bells found, she calls a person who is now known to have an interesting alt.

[Hey, Giles!]

2013-07-30 08:25









jellyinthemix: ⑤ do go on




[Yes?]

2013-07-30 23:32 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: b ~ smug




[Found another one of you!]

This, it is clear from her tone, is not the whole story.

2013-07-30 23:33 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: (Default)




[...Yes?] he repeats.

2013-07-30 23:34 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: d ~ eyeroll




[He's from Origin,] says Juliet merrily, and a giggle is creeping in around the edges of her messages.  [Pattern found him.]

2013-07-30 23:35 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑨ librarian sensibilities




[Ye-es...?]

2013-07-30 23:39 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




[He was confused that he had an alt who let me call him 'Giles',] singsongs Juliet.

2013-07-30 23:40 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑦ a moment's thought










2013-07-30 23:42 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: b ~ smug




[For his own part, he went by Ripper, he's dating Pattern, apparently he's a rock star!]

2013-07-30 23:46 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑥ one way or the other




['Rock star' is a bit of a stretch, don't you think?]

2013-07-30 23:47 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




[What d'you mean, a bit of a stretch?  He has albums and tours and stuff.  Pattern was trying to get me to quit laughing at her.  He wrote her a planetary anthem.  How come you never wrote me a planetary anthem, Giles?]

2013-07-30 23:48 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑪ oh dear




[I haven't written a song in about twenty years, and the ones I did write weren't all that good,] he says. [I was in a band, but we were never big enough to tour.]

2013-07-30 23:50 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




[Well, this one went differently, it would seem.  He wanted me to stop describing you.]

2013-07-30 23:51 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑫ they can just stay dirty




[I wonder why. Well, this has been a charming look at my misspent youth. I do hope he didn't say anything I'm going to regret.]Edited   2013-07-30 23:54 (UTC)


2013-07-30 23:54 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: d ~ eyeroll




[I don't know about say, but do you regret the fact that when Shell Bell doored into Pattern's palace her and Ripper were in flagrante delicto?]

2013-07-30 23:55 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ① helpless tittering








He bursts out laughing.

2013-07-30 23:56 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




[And this was after we walked into Alice's lair and he was stark naked, so Shell Bell just said 'not again', and we didn't find out he was even a you - I thought he looked sorta familiar but I didn't quite get it - until Glass asked me 'why I was looking at Pattern's Rupert like that'.]

2013-07-30 23:58 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑪ oh dear




[I imagine he wasn't pleased. About the name, that is.]

2013-07-30 23:59 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: e ~ checkout




[Did not seem so, no, he was all, 'Pattern's what'.  Are you guys going to be able to come to a consensus about what to call your template?]

2013-07-31 00:0 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ② yes well you see




[Oh, I'm sure he'll come round.]

2013-07-31 00:3 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: d ~ eyeroll




[Maybe.  He didn't tell Pattern he was ever called Rupert Giles - I'm assuming it's 'Giles' since he reacted to that more than 'Merryweather' - and I'm not sure exactly when she acquired him but it could have been as long as sixteen years ago, Origin was out for a while.]

2013-07-31 00:5 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑧ cuppa tea cuppa tea




[That is a bit odd. But then, with his music career taking off, maybe he just never - I want a phrase slightly less condescending than 'grew up' and I can't honestly think of one.]

2013-07-31 00:9 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: a ~ pleased




[You will have to ask him for his story.  Pattern was definitely filtering to make me stop giggling.  I do apologize for the giggling, I really, really couldn't help it.]

2013-07-31 00:10 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑤ do go on




[Was there any particular reason for the giggling? Or is this going to offend my librarian sensibilities?]

2013-07-31 00:11 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: d ~ eyeroll




[The fact that she managed to accidentally wind up dating a one of you.  Also it caused some pretty bizarre mental juxtapositions when we left him in Rêverie so Beast could borrow him.]

2013-07-31 00:12 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ① helpless tittering




...Giles starts giggling.

2013-07-31 00:13 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




[He promised that he'd be returned to Pattern in good condition,] adds Juliet, singsong.

2013-07-31 00:13 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ② yes well you see




[I don't doubt it.]

2013-07-31 00:15 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: e ~ checkout




[Might also be a factor that Origin, being a non-magical not-especially-spacey world, does not have a convenient International Fleet, let alone Watcher's Council, to funnel a 'grown up' one of you into.]

2013-07-31 00:16 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑨ librarian sensibilities




[There is that. Did he express any opinion one way or another about meeting me?]

2013-07-31 00:17 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: i ~ meh




[He wanted to stop hearing you described until he met you.  No word on whether he wanted that to be sooner than the next Bellparty, and the next Bellparty is waiting for everybody who was stranded to catch up back home.]

2013-07-31 00:18 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑧ cuppa tea cuppa tea




[I think I can manage to keep my curiosity under control until then.]

2013-07-31 00:18 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: h ~ okay




[It might be a while.  Sarion was split up from her sweethearts for sixteen years, since they were in Origin doing Cronian ecoforming when Jane crashed.  That's getting fixed, by the by, she's getting her own body that isn't in Aegis and it will live nice and safe in the Belltower.  And I don't know how long Syntropy and Alethia and Peace were out.]

2013-07-31 00:21 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑤ do go on




[I see.]

2013-07-31 00:22 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: b ~ smug




[So yeah.  New you.  Pattern's boyfriend Ripper.  Thought you ought to know.]

2013-07-31 00:23 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑥ one way or the other




[Yes, thank you, much obliged.]

2013-07-31 00:24 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




And that's that.

[Hey Ike and Val!]Edited   2013-07-31 00:27 (UTC)


2013-07-31 00:25 (UTC)









newtimov: ⑵ eureka hands




Val has a blank busy message up.

Ike says, [Hi, Bella!]

2013-07-31 12:44 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: e ~ checkout




[Found alts of you guys.  Two sets, actually, although I only spoke to one, the others were dead and are waiting for their local Bell to have someplace to put them.  The ones I met are a duke and duchess's kids in a fairytale kinda world called Chronicle.  Also they are fire-witches, and the Val fell into a magic spring and can do something strikingly similar to iethat.  They are friends with that local Bell's three daughters.]

2013-07-31 15:18 (UTC)









newtimov: ⑼ licking my knuckles in consternation




[That is... bizarre,] says Ike, [I'll go with bizarre. What's a fire-witch?]

2013-07-31 15:20 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: g ~ perhaps




[A kind of Chronicle magic user.  Involves fire - the three daughters have a little bit of fire witch in them and apparently like to play with hot glass and metal - full fire witches also invariably have red hair and they can also know things about stuff by touching it.]

2013-07-31 15:22 (UTC)









newtimov: ⑹ having a very cuddly orgasm




[In-ter-es-ting.]

2013-07-31 15:23 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




[So you guys should definitely turn up at the next Bell party, but it might be a while.]

2013-07-31 15:24 (UTC)









newtimov: ⑻ on the pensive phone




[We should! Why will it be a while?]

2013-07-31 15:25 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: l ~ business




[While Jane was down some people were stranded, some of them for a very long time, and they're catching up at home.]

2013-07-31 15:26 (UTC)









newtimov: ⑺ happy thinky times




[Well. That makes sense. Okay,] says Ike.

2013-07-31 15:35 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




[Yep.  You want to tell Val yourself or should I ping her again later?]

2013-07-31 15:35 (UTC)









newtimov: ⑷ failing not to smirk




[I can tell her.]

2013-07-31 15:37 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: b ~ smug




[Okay, cool.  I'll let you know when a Bellparty is scheduled.]

2013-07-31 15:37 (UTC)









newtimov: ⑼ licking my knuckles in consternation




[Thank you!]

2013-07-31 15:56 (UTC)









cross_and_bow: c ~ smirk




[You're welcome!]

2013-07-31 15:57 (UTC)







  
    ᗜ i'm back again
    

  
  absentee parenting

i'm back again





autokinetic: h ~ rapt




After Sue comes back from freecasting lessons and inaugurating Harley into the exciting world of Jokers having sex with each other, Aegis asks him, "So who all knows what really happened to me?  Anybody but you?"

2013-07-31 19:2









pythbox: (Default) (A book.)




"Howlett, Whitlock, Merryweather," he lists. "Nobody else knows about alternate worlds."

2013-08-01 02:5 (UTC)









autokinetic: j ~ enh




"I vaguely wonder what my parents think.  I guess they can get the public story to start with, whatever we settle on.  I think I will let those three know I am back."

She starts with Howlett and Whitlock, because she is not sure how to tell Merryweather he has an alt who's dating one of hers.

[Guess who!]Edited   2013-08-01 02:07 (UTC)


2013-08-01 02:7 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑤ hiding a smile




[No idea,] Howlett says dryly.

2013-08-01 02:9 (UTC)









autokinetic: c ~ c'mon




[Pff,] Aegis tells him.  [It is me.  Now you know.]

[Welcome home,] Whitlock says, which seems to be that.

2013-08-01 02:10 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ③ yeah all right




[Welcome back. Your boyfriend stole your Hegemony.]

2013-08-01 02:11 (UTC)









autokinetic: e ~ edible




[He took very good care of it while I was indisposed,] corrects Aegis loftily, [and will give it over as soon as we know how not to traumatize the poor fuzzy dear.]

2013-08-01 02:13 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ④ say something funny




[Sure.]

2013-08-01 02:18 (UTC)









autokinetic: g ~ tomorrow




[How've you been?]

2013-08-01 02:19 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑦ a day at the races




[Just dandy, you?]

2013-08-01 02:20 (UTC)









autokinetic: i ~ fold




[I was only gone for a few days but I was in this insane world where causality doesn't work, it was not fun.]

2013-08-01 02:22 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑥ eyebrow up




[Doesn't sound it.]

2013-08-01 02:23 (UTC)









autokinetic: (Default)




[Yeah.  There was a Bell in it and the place kinda stunted her growth.]

2013-08-01 02:24 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ③ yeah all right




He snorts.

2013-08-01 02:24 (UTC)









autokinetic: c ~ c'mon




[I mean like psychologically.  She's shorter than me, but they all are except the boy one on account of zero gee and good old Battle School Science Diet.  Do you wanna come to the next Bellparty?]Edited   2013-08-01 02:27 (UTC)


2013-08-01 02:26 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ② well you're cute




[I've heard about those,] he says. [Not sure if I like what I heard, but maybe you have a different take.]

2013-08-01 02:30 (UTC)









autokinetic: d ~ photo




[Lotta Bells, lotta people Bells know, Glass says being a template is contagious so maybe you run into a surprise.]

2013-08-01 02:30 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑥ eyebrow up




[Uh-huh.]

2013-08-01 02:32 (UTC)









autokinetic: h ~ rapt




[It'll be in the Belltower, I think; after twice no matter how safe we think Jane is there is no way we're putting that many people in one world at the same time again without a Jane-independent way to get home.  Or maybe Sunshine will host, there's a Jarvis there and they can do Milliways doors.]

2013-08-01 02:35 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ⑧ beer has been achieved




[Yeah, I've heard about Milliways, too.]

2013-08-01 02:43 (UTC)









autokinetic: m ~ evaluating




[I will be a while catching up on how in the know everybody is, I guess.]

2013-08-01 03:42 (UTC)









areyouabeer: ③ yeah all right




[Guess so.]

2013-08-01 14:33 (UTC)









autokinetic: a ~ playful




[I'm gonna tell Merryweather that Pattern is dating his rockstar alt now.]

[Hey Merryweather!]

2013-08-01 15:45 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑧ cuppa tea cuppa tea




[Yes?]

2013-08-01 18:5 (UTC)









autokinetic: c ~ c'mon




She decides to just go for it.  [Turns out Pattern is dating your rockstar alt!]

2013-08-01 18:22 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑫ they can just stay dirty












2013-08-01 18:23 (UTC)









autokinetic: a ~ playful




[I didn't meet him, the reassembling peal left him in Rêverie before they found me and the rest of the welcoming committee, but apparently his name is Ripper and he is a rock star and Glass says he's a you.]

2013-08-01 18:24 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑤ do go on




[Is that so,] he sighs.

2013-08-01 18:26 (UTC)









autokinetic: b ~ good




[It is so!  And most of the peal has now seen him naked, which has to have been weird.  Shell Bell's doors are not as good a mechanism for getting places as Jane is when Jane is available.]

2013-08-01 18:27 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑨ librarian sensibilities




[...Noted.]

2013-08-01 18:28 (UTC)









autokinetic: d ~ photo




[Yeah, they walked in on Alice too.  Anyway.  How have you been in your not-a-rock-star-ness?]

2013-08-01 18:30 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑥ one way or the other




[Continuing not to be a rock star, thank goodness.]

2013-08-01 18:31 (UTC)









autokinetic: c ~ c'mon




[Lucky you.  I hope it was not a terrible disruption that I did not wind up installing a Jarvis station before I left.]

2013-08-01 18:32 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑧ cuppa tea cuppa tea




[I managed. But if you do still plan on installing such a station, I'd be happy to move there.]

2013-08-01 18:33 (UTC)









autokinetic: b ~ good




[I will once it's clear how to fold it into eventual Hegemony transfer, public relations, et cetera, I don't want to screw things up.  Glass has a Jarvis now too.]Edited   2013-08-01 18:40 (UTC)


2013-08-01 18:35 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑤ do go on




[Best talk to the admiral about that. I'm sure you can work it out between you.]

2013-08-01 19:17 (UTC)









autokinetic: h ~ rapt




[Sue being the admiral?  I hope they haven't retroactively stripped my rank.]

2013-08-01 19:24 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑧ cuppa tea cuppa tea




[There are plenty of admirals. I've just taken to calling him that.]

2013-08-01 19:26 (UTC)









autokinetic: b ~ good




[Okay.  Yeah, we have a lot of figuring to do.]

2013-08-01 19:27 (UTC)









jellyinthemix: ⑥ one way or the other




[Best of luck.]

2013-08-01 19:28 (UTC)







  
    meet you again for the first time
    

  
  absentee parenting

meet you again for the first time





keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




When Tony returns to the Sunshine Janepoint, Soph is there, sitting in a beanbag, midsentence with Jane.  "- always seemed to.  Hi, Tony!"

2013-07-31 16:24









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"Hi!" says Tony. "Apparently now I'm an interdimensional expert on spontaneous teenage relatives."

2013-07-31 23:44 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"That is the weirdest job title of all time.  High five."  She proffers her hand.

2013-07-31 23:44 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




He high-fives her, then leans over to give her a kiss.

2013-07-31 23:46 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




Kisses!  "So who else has a spontaneous teenage relative and do I need to go hug the spontaneous teenage relative?  I could do that now, I can go places."

2013-07-31 23:47 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"Amariah now has a thirteen-year-old daughter named Helen, we're not actually sure why beyond some kind of 'it made sense at the time' deal while she was stranded. And you can totally go hug her if you want, I support the hugging of spontaneous teenage relatives." He plops onto the edge of the beanbag and hugs Soph. "But it didn't look like she desperately needed one or anything, they seemed to be getting along okay."

2013-07-31 23:53 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




Hugs.  "Well, that's good, nobody needs to not get along with the people of whom they are spontaneously teenage relatives.  I guess Amariah was flailing around and Bella recommended you?"  (Soph is not accustomed to calling her sister Juliet; that is what Sherlock calls her.)

2013-07-31 23:56 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




"Pretty much."

Hugs!

"And she talked to me for a while and then decided to talk to Helen's alts, which I guess went okay, because the next time I saw them Helen was there and nobody was yelling or anything."

2013-08-01 00:1 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"And nobody was being teleported to Canada or anything either, I hope?"

2013-08-01 00:3 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"No Canada involved whatsoever!"

2013-08-01 00:4 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Good.  Boo, Canada, it is cold."

2013-08-01 00:13 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"Aww, you're gonna hurt Canada's feelings."

2013-08-01 00:14 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"It is Canada.  It will apologize for being cold and offer me a donut."

2013-08-01 00:15 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




Tony cracks up.

"True! But it'll still feel all sad inside."

2013-08-01 00:16 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Aww, poor Canada."

2013-08-01 00:18 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"Someone should hug it."

2013-08-01 00:19 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"I believe it is being hugged by some oceans."

2013-08-01 00:20 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"Whew, okay, good."

2013-08-01 00:22 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"Canada is in a committed relationship with its oceans.  They keep each other cold."

2013-08-01 00:26 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




Tony cracks up. Again.

2013-08-01 00:27 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"I like making you laugh."

2013-08-01 00:27 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"You're really good at it!" he giggles.

2013-08-01 00:28 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"It's not really hard."  Pause.  Eyelash-bat.  "Phlogiston."

2013-08-01 00:32 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




He cackles helplessly.

2013-08-01 00:33 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




Soph grins and squirms happily and hugs him again.

2013-08-01 00:33 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




Hugs! Hugs and kisses. Extremely giggly kisses.

2013-08-01 01:8 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




[I'm gonna go to my first Bellparty soon and I'm kinda nervous about that,] she informs him as kisses proceed.

2013-08-01 01:9 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




[Aww!] he says, snuggling her. [Nervous why?]

2013-08-01 01:10 (UTC)









keyed_up: o ~ remember being loved




['Cause - Bella made sure none of the others would remember me existing, so they won't, but I'm not some - new friend Bella made and is bringing along, so that's weird.]

2013-08-01 01:11 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




[...Yeeeees that's true.]

2013-08-01 01:14 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




[You've been to bellparties, what are they like?]

2013-08-01 01:14 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




[Uh - they have orgy chambers?] He giggles. "Sorry, I swear that's not their only feature, but it does kind of spring to mind."

2013-08-01 01:15 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"I bet those are memorable, yep."

2013-08-01 01:16 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"Extremely! Also kind of a misnomer, actually, they don't tend to be orgies so much as giant cuddlepiles with maybe some people having sex occasionally. Well, maybe the Jokers have orgies."

2013-08-01 01:19 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"Sounds cuddly and occasionally sexy.  Wow, that sounds like the most stoned weather forecast ever."

2013-08-01 01:20 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




Tony cracks up. Yet again.

2013-08-01 01:20 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"With a front from the northwest of man I could really go for some nachos."

2013-08-01 01:21 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




He giggles into her shoulder.

2013-08-01 01:36 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




Nuzzle nuzzle.  "So in other news I am pretty much reacquainted so to speak with Jane."

2013-08-01 01:36 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"I figured something like that."

2013-08-01 01:37 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"It went pretty good."

2013-08-01 01:37 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)




"Awesome!"

2013-08-01 01:38 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"Yeah!  Jane says she might do the memories-she-would-have-had thing except she wants to 'refactor a few yottabytes'."

2013-08-01 01:40 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"That is a lot of data," says Tony.

2013-08-01 01:41 (UTC)









mind_game: map




"I am a big Jane," says Jane, "and that thing that knocked me out did it very thoroughly."

2013-08-01 01:42 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




"I'm getting that sense!"

2013-08-01 01:43 (UTC)









keyed_up: j ~ but i remember it




"Poor Jane."

2013-08-01 01:43 (UTC)









mind_game: jewel




"I'm okay!  I am also now literally shiny."

2013-08-01 01:44 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"...How literally?"

2013-08-01 01:45 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




"Very.  Brilliance put me in a Device body, and when I'm not making it be human shaped, it is a jewel.  And I can glitter.  Also float."

2013-08-01 01:47 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= cranking up the charm (Grinning.)




"Cool!"

2013-08-01 01:49 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"And she lives in the Belltower on a shelf collecting dust.  She didn't really want a body for its own sake."

2013-08-01 01:50 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




"It's okay, I just don't get what the fuss is."

2013-08-01 01:50 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"Yeah, you and Jarvis both."

2013-08-01 01:52 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"I bet Jarvis wouldn't even take a body."

2013-08-01 01:52 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




"I bet he would if someone had carelessly wandered his soul-or-something into Materia," says Jane.  "Bleah."

2013-08-01 01:53 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




"I am actually not so sure," says Tony. "They're really not into that. The closest they get is Malibu installing on the Iron Man suits."

2013-08-01 01:54 (UTC)









mind_game: web




"That reminds me, Materia has an aware building in it.  I don't know if she's remotely like Jarvis or me though."

2013-08-01 02:1 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"I'm guessing she's not that much like you guys if she's from Materia. I mean - implementation-wise."

2013-08-01 02:2 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




"Well, yeah, I don't think we can talk to her unless Aether translates, but in terms of being a building."

2013-08-01 02:22 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= poking your head out of Baker Street (Skeptical or questioning.)




"Are you a building?"

2013-08-01 02:24 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




"I'm a network.  Also now a Device, but it doesn't feel special compared to any of my points or gems.  I can operate buildings just fine given the hardware though.  I'm more like a building than I am like a human, it's natural to be - distributed over multiple places, for me."

2013-08-01 02:25 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




"Yeah. The Jarvises don't do the distribution thing much, except, again, Iron Man's."

2013-08-01 02:26 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"Well, except multiple places within a house," says Soph.

2013-08-01 02:27 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




"Exactly.  We are going to have been friends, you and I."

2013-08-01 02:27 (UTC)









toblameforit: += endeavouring to make breakfast (Drinking orange juice from the carton.)






2013-08-01 02:30 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"Yay."

2013-08-01 02:32 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




"Hey, I don't mind being called upon for my practical usefulness, but it's kinda nice to know that I never picked you up and put you down and you missed me anyhow."

2013-08-01 02:32 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"You guys are cute," says Tony.

2013-08-01 02:33 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"I am so glad you think so."  Nuzzle.

2013-08-01 02:35 (UTC)









toblameforit: -= the definition of reasonable (Tucking his shirt in.)




Snuggle!

"You are cute."

2013-08-01 02:48 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"Your face is cute."

2013-08-01 03:41 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= in front of a mirror (Grinning a lot.)




"It is! I have a cute face," he agrees, nuzzling her with it.

2013-08-01 14:33 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"It is good that you have healthy and accurate face-related self-esteem."  Nuzzles!

2013-08-01 15:45 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




"You have a cute face too," he adds. Nuzzle-kiss!

2013-08-01 16:17 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




[I'm adorable.]  Kisses kisses kisses.

2013-08-01 16:17 (UTC)









toblameforit: += wanna do my homework for me? (Striving for innocence.)




[You are!]

Kisses.

It's possible that kisses should be had somewhere other than the Janepoint, but meh.

2013-08-01 18:20 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




As long as they are just kisses this is a fine place.  Jane doesn't mind.

If he has any other ideas they might need to move.

2013-08-01 18:22 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= recent successes (Smiling affectionately or smugly.)




They are currently just kisses.

2013-08-01 18:23 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




Kisses are Soph's favorite thing.

2013-08-01 18:25 (UTC)









toblameforit: += pretend we're twins (Thoughtful, perhaps mischievous.)




Kisses are pretty fucking awesome!

2013-08-01 18:27 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




Yep!

After a while, though, Soph says, "Jane, is Helen still in the Belltower?"

2013-08-01 18:28 (UTC)









mind_game: dreamcatcher




"Yep.  Want to visit?"

2013-08-01 18:28 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"Yeah, if you don't mind."  She kisses Tony one last time and hops up from the beanbag.

2013-08-01 18:29 (UTC)









toblameforit: *= you jerk! :D (Smiling a little bit.)




Tony waves. "See ya!"

2013-08-01 18:29 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




And off Soph goes!

There are three people here.  Only one of them looks thirteen, though, and one of the others has wings.  "Um, hi," she says.

2013-08-01 18:30 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑩ secrets of the universe




The one with wings waves tentatively.

"Hi?"

2013-08-01 18:32 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"I'm Soph.  I'm - Juliet's - sister.  I thought I would come, um, meet the other Spontaneous Teenage Relative, that seems to be what we are being called now?"  She waves at Helen.  "But I haven't met you guys before either - I'm sorry I can't remember your names."

2013-08-01 18:34 (UTC)









mindfields: ② mais oui




"Yseult," says Yseult, curtsying.

2013-08-01 18:35 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑤ the angel's share




"Damaris," says Damaris.

2013-08-01 18:36 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Helen," says Helen. "Hi." She waves back.

2013-08-01 18:36 (UTC)









keyed_up: o ~ remember being loved




"So I'm not the same kind of spontaneous, but basically some people wanted to hide a magical artifact where it would be safe and they thought the best way to do that would be to turn it into the little sister of the mysteriously immortal ex-Slayer with spooky magical powers.  Only, the opacity thing, so she had no idea why there were suddenly bunk beds and didn't really take it well."

2013-08-01 18:40 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




Helen winces. "That doesn't sound fun at all."

2013-08-01 19:1 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"I got teleported to Canada and interrogated, she thought I might be a demon or something, which, kinda fair, there are a lot of those at home.  It was not the best day."

2013-08-01 19:2 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑨ celestial history




"Wow," says Damaris. "I can't imagine. ...Does that make you my - auntoid?"

2013-08-01 19:15 (UTC)









keyed_up: j ~ but i remember it




"Yyyyes I think that's how it works."Edited   2013-08-01 19:18 (UTC)


2013-08-01 19:16 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"Bizarre," says Yseult.

2013-08-01 19:19 (UTC)









keyed_up: k ~ inching sideways




"Is it?  I mean apart from the magical artifact thing I am not very weird."

2013-08-01 19:21 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"Yseult is twenty-two," says Helen, "and she's sort of your niece in an interdimensional way. That's kind of weird. But I don't think it's weird about you, necessarily, it's just - a peculiarity."

2013-08-01 19:24 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"People can have aunts who are younger than them even without interdimensional time weirdness."

2013-08-01 19:26 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑧ from a supernatural place




"True," says Damaris.

2013-08-01 19:27 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"So anyway in the department of Your Closely Related Bell Is Alarmed To Discover Your Existence, I have been there, do you want a hug?" Soph asks Helen.

2013-08-01 19:29 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




"I will absolutely take hugs," says Helen.

2013-08-01 19:30 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




Hugs!

2013-08-01 19:30 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




Hugs.

"Thanks," she says. "...It's really weird that nobody outside Alethia has daemons, by the way."

2013-08-01 19:33 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"I know what I would have.  It's a shiny cowbird.  What's weird about it, though?  Sherlock - the Sunshine one - Minus - has one but she's almost never out."

2013-08-01 19:34 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"Well - I just had the thought, 'oh, Kalavar isn't here, or she'd be trying not to maul your—' and then I realized I didn't even know what species you'd hypothetically get. Because you don't have a daemon. Kalavar's a teratorn," she adds by way of explanation. "Huge extinct birds, when she snuggles my friends' daemons she does it really carefully."

2013-08-01 19:36 (UTC)









keyed_up: j ~ but i remember it




"I am led to understand that if I had my shiny cowbird I would be really unhappy if he got mauled.  Bella - my one - would have a tiger though."

2013-08-01 19:38 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"Tigers are cool," says Helen. "Kalavar has never actually mauled anybody."

2013-08-01 19:39 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"That's good!  Not-mauled magic talking soul animals are the best kind."

2013-08-01 19:44 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




Helen giggles.

"You're cute," she says. "We should start a Spontaneous Teenage Relatives Club or something."

2013-08-01 19:46 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"Is two enough for a club?" muses Soph.

2013-08-01 19:47 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"It is if we say so!"

2013-08-01 19:48 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"Okay.  We can hang out in Milliways and eat madeleines and drink interesting coffee beverages - well, do you drink coffee, you're thirteen, whatever, interesting hot chocolate variations - and stuff."

2013-08-01 19:49 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"I haven't tried coffee! I should try coffee," says Helen.

2013-08-01 19:52 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"It's an acquired taste, but I went and acquired it," giggles Soph.

2013-08-01 19:53 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




Helen laughs.

2013-08-01 19:54 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"I started with mocha though, it's like beginner dessert coffee."

2013-08-01 19:55 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




"Good to know."

2013-08-01 19:57 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑤ just so




"Should we all go and have coffee?" wonders Yseult.

2013-08-01 19:58 (UTC)









fortissima: ② myth of perfect wisdom




"Maybe we should all go and have coffee!" says Damaris.

2013-08-01 19:58 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"Let's all go and have coffee!  I don't have any alts of my own, I'm stealing you guys."

2013-08-01 19:58 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




"I accept," says Yseult.

2013-08-01 20:2 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




Helen laughs. "Awesome. And hey, I guess the bar thing's right here, isn't it? Right - where?" She looks around for an obvious way out of the tower.

2013-08-01 20:3 (UTC)









keyed_up: k ~ inching sideways




"Uuum, Jane?"

2013-08-01 20:4 (UTC)









mind_game: fractal




"Just go out the tower front door and the bar is the only other building in evidence," says Jane serenely.

2013-08-01 20:4 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Thanks.  Yeah, I don't even remember being here before, the spell that made me couldn't figure out how to make memories of being anywhere besides Sunshine so I remember having this annoying magical affliction where I couldn't leave the world," says Soph, heading for the door, "or get wished on with anything bigger than a pentagon, because it couldn't copy those effects either, but now it is gone and I can go wherever."

2013-08-01 20:5 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Peculiar," says Helen. "But nice that you didn't stay that way!"

The Dominiques troop off after Soph.

2013-08-01 20:17 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"It is!  I can teleport and stuff."  Here is the door; here is the "backyard" of Milliways; here is the door to the bar, which Soph holds.  "I'm not used to it so I don't do it as much as Bella - Juliet - calling her that is weird, her boyfriend calls her that - but it's really nice for sometimes."

2013-08-01 20:18 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"I don't know very much about individual Bells," says Helen. "What's your world like?"

2013-08-01 20:20 (UTC)









keyed_up: j ~ but i remember it




"Full of demons.  There's magic in it, but it's kind of gross mean magic, I tried a teeny bit - well, I remember trying a teeny bit - and it didn't work so I stopped, that's probably to 'explain' why Bella didn't have all kinds of magical resources around.  She can't do Sunshine magic herself, her opacity is protecting her from it being gross and mean is the going theory."

2013-08-01 20:21 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑦ things we cannot know




"Is it the kind of magic everyone knows about or is it a big secret?" says Damaris.

2013-08-01 20:23 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"The demons all know about it!  Humans mostly don't."

2013-08-01 20:24 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    meet you again for the first time2
    

  
  



fortissima: ⑩ secrets of the universe




"What's a demon?"

2013-08-01 20:37 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"That's a kind of a catchall term for anything on Sunshine that's not a human and is smart.  Vampires count or don't depending on who you ask.  Most of the demons are from other sub-worlds originally."

2013-08-01 20:38 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑥ partly blessing




"There's so many that you need a catchall term?"

2013-08-01 20:46 (UTC)









keyed_up: j ~ but i remember it




"Oh, yeah.  Thousands."

2013-08-01 20:48 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"Thousands, really? Wow," says Helen. "And nobody notices? Do they just - not interact with humans who don't know already?"

2013-08-01 20:49 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"Sometimes they interact with humans who don't know already and usually what happens next is the human dies."

2013-08-01 20:50 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑨ don't look so frightened




"Oh," she says. "Yeah. That'd do it."

2013-08-01 20:59 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"Yeah.  There are some nicer demons.  The Sessiaki are supposed to be neat, I haven't been to where they're from but Bella based a lot of the garden around her palace on neat plants from there."

2013-08-01 21:0 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




"Ooh, plants," says Yseult. "What do they look like?"

2013-08-01 21:3 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




Soph commences describing wacky demonic plants from her sister's garden as they find seats in the bar.  This naturally leads to: "She wasn't going to have such a complicated garden, except she needed something for her demonic minions to do."

2013-08-01 21:11 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"Your sister has demonic minions?" says Helen. "Not the people-killing kind, I hope?"

2013-08-01 21:18 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"Oh no they're really sweet actually!  But they're not very pretty, to humans anyway.  They wanted someone to be minions of after Bella had to kill the hell-goddess they were working for.  They like M&Ms and they don't get bored if I want to play Monopoly and insist on playing through the whole endgame, I like them."Edited   2013-08-01 21:20 (UTC)


2013-08-01 21:19 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"That's cute," says Helen.

2013-08-01 21:20 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"It is!  Bella made them a dorm on Mercury and they do her gardening and sometimes she takes a couple along when she is going on diplomatic excursions to try to get other demons to stop eating people, for added consequence.  They are supposed to call her Your Majesty, they won't say 'Bella' - and sometimes they forget even that and they call her 'your flammableness' or something."

2013-08-01 21:22 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




"Your flammableness?"

2013-08-01 21:23 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"It's her aura, it makes her all flamey, it's really cool-looking."

2013-08-01 21:25 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"Ooh. Kas's aura just makes him look huggy," says Helen. "I haven't seen anyone else's."

2013-08-01 21:41 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"I haven't seen anybody's besides my Bella's.  I'm all excited and nervous about the next Bellparty."

2013-08-01 21:42 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"I don't even know that much about Bellparties," says Helen.

2013-08-01 21:45 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"They are fun," says Yseult.

2013-08-01 21:45 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Tell us about 'em," Soph says to Yseult and Damaris.

2013-08-01 21:46 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑤ the angel's share




"I think I was ten the first time I went to one," says Damaris. "All of the Jokers hugged me."

2013-08-01 21:49 (UTC)









mindfields: ① all right




Yseult laughs. "I remember that."

2013-08-01 21:49 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"Aww!"

2013-08-01 21:50 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑤ just so




"It was adorable," Yseult confirms.

2013-08-01 21:52 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"I am slightly expecting to be surrounded by curious Tonies, but I don't think they will insist on hugging me."

2013-08-01 21:54 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Curious Tonies?"

2013-08-01 21:55 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"I'm dating my Tony, and there are a bunch more of them."

2013-08-01 21:56 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"Aha," says Helen.

2013-08-01 21:58 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"I'm not sure I want to be mobbed by otherworldly Tonies, but I'm also not sure I don't."

2013-08-01 22:0 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




Helen giggles.

2013-08-01 22:0 (UTC)









mindfields: (Default)




"Perhaps if you told them to form a line," Yseult suggests.

2013-08-01 22:1 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"That sound so adorable, I'm totally doing that if they flock around me in groups exceeding three."

2013-08-01 22:1 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑨ celestial history




"How many of them are there?" wonders Damaris.

2013-08-01 22:5 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"Uh..."  Soph starts ticking off fingers.  "There's mine.  There's Shell Bell's one.  There's Glass's one.  There's the one who's older than the other ones.  And there's two other ones.  So six total."

2013-08-01 22:8 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"Very precise," laughs Helen. "The Tonies are the ones who don't nickname easily, right?"

2013-08-01 22:11 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Yeah, they just figured things out based on coin colors.  Some of the Sherlocks did that too.  My Tony is 'Red'."

2013-08-01 22:12 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Nice and simple, at least."

2013-08-01 22:16 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"I wonder if there'll be ever be more of me or if I'm a one-off because of the magic artifact thing.  Maybe Glass will know."

2013-08-01 22:17 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"Isn't there a Joker who's a magic artifact too?" wonders Helen. "But differently."

2013-08-01 22:20 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"Yyyyeah, there is one of those, but not the same way I don't think.  I wasn't made to be a magic artifact, I was made from one."

2013-08-01 22:21 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"Maybe it's different, then." She shrugs. "I don't know."

2013-08-01 22:23 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"I dunno, maybe he wants to start a Magic Artifacts Club.  Jane can join now, they gave her a body that's the same kind of thing as him."

2013-08-01 22:23 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




Helen laughs.

2013-08-01 22:24 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Anyhow weren't we going to get coffee, I'll go order, what do you guys want?"

2013-08-01 22:26 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"Mocha?" shrugs Helen.

2013-08-01 22:28 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑥ partly blessing




"I will also have mocha," says Damaris. "It sounds tasty."

2013-08-01 22:28 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"Me three," says Yseult.Edited   2013-08-01 22:29 (UTC)


2013-08-01 22:29 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"Okay then!"  And off Soph traipses to order mochas for all the Dominiques and a caramel latte with sprinkles for herself.

2013-08-01 22:30 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




It turns out that

2013-08-01 22:31 (UTC)









fortissima: ① joke of eternity




the Dominiques

2013-08-01 22:31 (UTC)









mindfields: ① all right




enjoy their mochas.

2013-08-01 22:32 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




Oh very good.  And Soph enjoys her latte, so that works out.

2013-08-01 22:33 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




"This was a good idea," Helen declares.

2013-08-01 22:33 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Yes.  Yes it was."

2013-08-01 22:35 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




She laughs.

2013-08-01 22:35 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




So do her alts.

2013-08-01 22:35 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"So - potential moodkiller but - how are things with your mom, Helen?  Are there even things?  With your mom?"

2013-08-01 22:37 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"I - don't really know," she says. "We didn't talk that much. She, um, she thinks it's cute that I call her mom 'Granatee'? That might be promising?"

2013-08-01 22:41 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"That is profoundly cute, if she didn't think that was cute I would be pretty sure she was actually a statue."

2013-08-01 22:42 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




Helen laughs.

"Because manatees are huggable," she says, "and so is Ranata. Also Kas used to be 'mommydaddyspinach', for... reasons that I'm sure made sense when I was five."

2013-08-01 22:44 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"That is also really cute."

2013-08-01 22:45 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




She grins.

2013-08-01 22:45 (UTC)









fortissima: ③ maybe these are secrets




"It is! I declare you the most adorable Dominique," says Damaris.Edited   2013-08-01 22:46 (UTC)


2013-08-01 22:46 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑤ just so




Yseult conjures a little silver tiara and puts it on Helen's head.

"A crown for your achievement."

2013-08-01 22:48 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




Soph giggles.

2013-08-01 22:48 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




So does Helen!

2013-08-01 22:49 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"So you guys don't call your relatives cute things, huh?"

2013-08-01 22:50 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑥ partly blessing




"Not especially," says Damaris.

2013-08-01 22:51 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑨ lumière




"I call my little sisters 'cherie' but that is hardly on the same level."

2013-08-01 22:51 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"Aww, that's adorable too though."

2013-08-01 22:52 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"Should I also wear a little crown?"

2013-08-01 22:54 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"Yes," says Soph firmly.

2013-08-01 22:55 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




Helen conjures one and puts it on Yseult's head. It is made of iron in thin lacy spirals, and it is very pretty.

2013-08-01 22:56 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




Soph applauds.

2013-08-01 22:56 (UTC)









fortissima: ② myth of perfect wisdom




"Beautiful!" says Damaris. "...Are you minted, Helen?"

2013-08-01 22:58 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Yeah!" She displays a square, patterned like layers of pine needles with the sun shining through them. "Why, aren't you?"

2013-08-01 22:59 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




"I see what Glass meant about a theme," Yseult comments, producing a square that looks like oak leaves backlit by the sun in a similar fashion.

2013-08-01 23:0 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑦ things we cannot know




Damaris shakes her head. "No. Those are pretty; I wonder what mine look like?"

2013-08-01 23:0 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"You can check with a square," says Soph brightly, nibbling her thumb for a glowy green square and spending it.

2013-08-01 23:1 (UTC)









fortissima: ② myth of perfect wisdom




And there is an illusory square in front of Damaris that looks like sunlight through brown-banded white feathers, very much like those on her wings.

She laughs.

"I like our coin theme. It's pretty."

2013-08-01 23:3 (UTC)









keyed_up: m ~ try harder




"Mine looks like mystical artifact," says Soph.  "All of my check-to-see-what-you-get-with-a-square features are mystic artifact related.  The cowbird too."

2013-08-01 23:4 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"Are there any other than daemon and coin colour?" wonders Helen, tucking her square away.

2013-08-01 23:5 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"Well, no, but still."

2013-08-01 23:6 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




She nods sympathetically.

2013-08-01 23:8 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"I suppose I have a Tony.  You cannot check for him with a square but I have him and he is not about the artifact thing."

2013-08-01 23:8 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




Helen giggles.

2013-08-01 23:9 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"You can so check for him with a square," Yseult announces, and spends her example square to produce a little illusory Tony.

2013-08-01 23:10 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




Soph laughs.  "Okay, you can check for him with a square.  I stand corrected."

2013-08-01 23:11 (UTC)









mindfields: ② mais oui




"He is cute," says Yseult. She pats the little illusion on his little illusory head.

2013-08-01 23:11 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"He's soooo cute.  And he has the best laugh and he is a really good kisser."

2013-08-01 23:12 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




"These are good attributes in a boyfriend," says Yseult.

2013-08-01 23:13 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"Super important."

2013-08-01 23:13 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑦ oh my




"Not that I would know."

2013-08-01 23:14 (UTC)









fortissima: ④ watching from the sky




"Me neither," says Damaris.

2013-08-01 23:15 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"Yeah, me neither," Helen agrees. "I wonder why that is? I wouldn't mind one or anything."

2013-08-01 23:17 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"Search me.  I'd offer to set you up with somebody or something but I know - peal people who you could find yourself and not all that many of those - and my school friends who don't know about Things In Capital Letters, so."

2013-08-01 23:18 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




Helen laughs and nods.

"There is that. I only have one friend who knows - Things."

2013-08-01 23:24 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑦ things we cannot know




"I don't have any," says Damaris.

2013-08-01 23:24 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"You have sisters though, does that help?" Soph asks Damaris.

2013-08-01 23:26 (UTC)









fortissima: ② myth of perfect wisdom




"Well, yes. But I am not going to suggest that Helen date them."

2013-08-01 23:27 (UTC)









keyed_up: k ~ inching sideways




"Yeah, that'd be weird," Soph agrees, making a face.  "I just meant for the nobody-knows-all-this-stuff-and-that's-kinda-lonely thing."

2013-08-01 23:27 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑤ the angel's share




"Yes. The sisters help with that."

2013-08-01 23:46 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"And on your world everybody knows everything?" Soph asks Yseult, not quite sure if she remembers right.

2013-08-01 23:48 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑧ woodwitch




"Everyone knows about enchanting. Not everyone knows about other worlds, or other kinds of magic. But plenty of people do; it's not secret, just not common knowledge."

2013-08-01 23:49 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"By rights more people in Sunshine ought to know about magic.  It's not really uncommon, especially in the town where we live.  Sometimes I wonder if everyone is just pretending not to know and doesn't know everyone else is pretending.  Like we're all putting on a no-magic-themed improv play together without knowing it."

2013-08-01 23:50 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"But how would you find out? You'd have to tell somebody, and then if they didn't know, they'd - look at you funny."

2013-08-01 23:54 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"Well, yeah.  And I mean, I remember finding out when I was, um, hallucinating being sixteen, so probably some people really don't know, like, I found out because my sister was the Slayer."

2013-08-01 23:55 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




Helen nods. "Yeah. It must be so weird living in a world where most people don't know about magic," she says. "I get a little of that when I'm out around mortals - they sort of know it exists but they don't really know much about it, you know? Even though there's the thing with the afterlife. But I guess that's different from what witches do."

2013-08-01 23:57 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"What is the thing with your afterlife?  I sort of heard the adventure-story-type leadup, it was when Bella found out she would have a tiger if she got a daemon, but I don't know what actually happened at the end except that it seemed reasonable to summarize it as 'then Amariah made everything better'."

2013-08-02 00:0 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"Oh - well, the dead have their daemons now, or their daemon-parts if their worlds don't have those. And they can contact the living in dreams, and if enough people want them and the harpies let them out, they can come back as revenants. My grandpa Charlie's a revenant," she adds.

2013-08-02 00:2 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Good for alt-of-Dad," says Soph.

2013-08-02 00:3 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




She laughs.

2013-08-02 00:5 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"What do he and Mom have how they are in your world, for daemons?"

2013-08-02 00:5 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Castarilan - Granatee's daemon - is a broad-tailed hummingbird, and Charlie's Kesathi is a wolverine."

2013-08-02 00:7 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"I guess my parents wouldn't necessarily have the same things.  A tiger isn't very much like a little puffy owl."

2013-08-02 00:8 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"Pathalan is little and puffy," says Helen. "Tigers are not those things. Well, I guess they could be puffy if they had very fluffy fur."

2013-08-02 00:9 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"I saw the illusion tiger.  It was super puffy, and about the size of a sedan, it was ridiculous."

2013-08-02 00:10 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




Helen laughs.

"Awesome! Big enough to ride, do you think? Kalavar is."

2013-08-02 00:11 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"If she tucked her feet in maybe?  It wasn't that high off the ground, just long and big."

2013-08-02 00:14 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Yeah, when I ride Kalavar I have to kind of - flop on her," says Helen. "But it's not hard, because she's taller than I am."

2013-08-02 00:15 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"Flop on her?  I don't think I understand."

2013-08-02 00:16 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"Like - lie on her back with my arms around her neck," she says. "Because I can't really sit on her without kicking her wings."

2013-08-02 00:17 (UTC)









fortissima: ③ maybe these are secrets




"Having my own wings is much more convenient," says Damaris.

2013-08-02 00:17 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"I fly around sometimes but just by magic.  I like it but not nearly as much as Bella does."

2013-08-02 00:18 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑤ the angel's share




"I don't think I would like flying with magic nearly as much as I like flying with my wings."

2013-08-02 00:19 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"I think you're right!" says Yseult.

2013-08-02 00:19 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




Soph giggles.  "Why's that?"Edited   2013-08-02 00:21 (UTC)


2013-08-02 00:21 (UTC)









mindfields: ② mais oui




"Helen likes flying on her daemon, and Damaris likes flying with her wings, and I don't like flying very much," she explains. "So I think that we might not like flying with just magic very much."

2013-08-02 00:23 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"I like flying my cloud-pine," Helen muses. "But you're right. Plain old magic flying doesn't sound nearly as fun."

2013-08-02 00:23 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"I mean, it's a useful way to move around occasionally, and I like not having to have a stepladder," says Soph.  "But teleporting is better if I'm really in a hurry and I still like hopping in a car with Tony.  He has nifty cars."

2013-08-02 00:25 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"I don't think I've ever been in a car I'd describe as 'nifty'," says Helen. "What's nifty about them?"

2013-08-02 00:26 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"One of them has the driver's seat in the middle," Soph says.  "And they're shiny and just - cool."  She peers at the other Dominiques.  "Do you not know cars?  I guess you don't know cars."

2013-08-02 00:28 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    meet you again for the first time3
    

  
  



fortissima: ⑦ things we cannot know




"I don't know cool cars," says Damaris. "Cars are loud and ugly and give off noxious smells. I wouldn't ride in one for all the pastries a small village could give me."

2013-08-02 00:29 (UTC)









mindfields: ② mais oui




"I am a little bit lost," Yseult admits.

2013-08-02 00:30 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"My favorite one of Tony's looks like -"  Soph produces an illusion.

2013-08-02 00:31 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




"Pretty," says Yseult.

2013-08-02 00:33 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"Ancient," says Helen. "Even I can tell that and I barely know anything about cars. But I guess that makes sense; I'm something like sixty or seventy years ahead of you, aren't I?"

2013-08-02 00:34 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"It's just 2006 in Sunshine."

2013-08-02 00:35 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"Wow, yeah. 2081," she says.

2013-08-02 00:37 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"And Samaria's so far future it's changed calendars and Rêverie is a whole nother thing."

2013-08-02 00:43 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




She laughs.

2013-08-02 00:44 (UTC)









fortissima: ② myth of perfect wisdom




"Yeah, it's 691 for us," says Damaris.

2013-08-02 00:45 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"1768," says Yseult.

2013-08-02 00:48 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"How positively medieval," Soph giggles in Yseult's direction.

2013-08-02 00:49 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




"Which means what?"

2013-08-02 00:49 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"Oh, on Earths there was a period of history that's called 'medieval'.  Actually the seventeen hundreds might not have been it, I don't actually know, I didn't do very well in European History."

2013-08-02 00:50 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




She laughs.

2013-08-02 00:59 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"You do dress kind of in - period clothes, though, I don't know what period but it is a period."

2013-08-02 01:0 (UTC)









mindfields: ② mais oui




"I think everyone dresses in clothes that are from a period," says Yseult.

2013-08-02 01:2 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Except witches," says Helen. "Witches have been wearing silks the same way for thousands of years and it doesn't look to be changing anytime soon." She gestures at her outfit - jeans and a blue T-shirt with a pink flower on the front. "Me, personally, I switch it up sometimes, but almost nobody else does and everyone thinks I am extremely weird for it."

2013-08-02 01:5 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"How come you do it, then?"

2013-08-02 01:6 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"Because I can?"

2013-08-02 01:8 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"Yeah, but you can wear paper party hats all the time, and you don't.  Like, even if you do it a lot, you clearly do not do it all the time."

2013-08-02 01:8 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"I don't wear mortal clothes all the time, either. Just when I feel like it."

2013-08-02 01:9 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Mortal clothes.  Makes it sound like the clothes are in hospice or something."

2013-08-02 01:9 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




She giggles.

2013-08-02 01:10 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"I wonder what clothes would die of?  Split seams and frayed hems?  Spilled ketchup is recoverable."

2013-08-02 01:11 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




She giggles more!

2013-08-02 01:13 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"This conversation is making me glad I can just repair my dresses with squares or let the wardrobe fix them," remarks Yseult.

2013-08-02 01:14 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Ooh, do you have a magic wardrobe?"

2013-08-02 01:14 (UTC)









mindfields: ① all right




"I do! At the castle, anyway. Sometimes I travel and then I do not."

2013-08-02 01:15 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"So it is not a magic walking wardrobe with little magic wardrobe feet."

2013-08-02 01:15 (UTC)









mindfields: ② mais oui




"No," she laughs. "Although that is adorable and I might enchant one now."

2013-08-02 01:17 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"Awww!"

2013-08-02 01:17 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




She conjures an illusion of a little wardrobe with round stubby little wooden feet. It walks in circles around the table, edging one foot forward at a time and wobbling back and forth a little as it moves.

2013-08-02 01:19 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"Awwwwwwwww!"Edited   2013-08-02 01:20 (UTC)


2013-08-02 01:19 (UTC)









mindfields: ① all right




Yseult laughs.

2013-08-02 01:20 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




"That is adorable!" exclaims Helen. "I want one! I want to give one to Kas! He loves clothes and he travels a lot, it'd be perfect."

2013-08-02 01:21 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"It doesn't look like it goes all that fast though," giggles Soph.

2013-08-02 01:22 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"That's okay. It's the spirit of the thing. He'll understand."

2013-08-02 01:27 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"I've never actually met a Joker.  None of 'em have been to Sunshine."

2013-08-02 01:28 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"I've only met the one," says Helen. "He's very - himself."

2013-08-02 01:29 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑨ lumière




"They all are," says Yseult.

2013-08-02 01:29 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"I only have hearsay to go on.  Bella - my one - says that her and the other Bells who don't have them don't really see the appeal - wait, is that rude, those are your dads, should I not say that?"

2013-08-02 01:30 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"I am all right with not everyone seeing the appeal of marrying my father," laughs Yseult.

2013-08-02 01:31 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




"Yeah, same," says Helen.

2013-08-02 01:32 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑥ partly blessing




"My father is universally appealing," says Damaris. "...That came out wrong."Edited   2013-08-02 01:33 (UTC)


2013-08-02 01:32 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"Yeah, I have no idea what that was supposed to mean."

2013-08-02 01:33 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑩ secrets of the universe




"Everyone likes him! At home, I mean. Well, not literally everyone, but - he is very likeable and friendly and nice."

2013-08-02 01:35 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"All of those things are good qualities."

2013-08-02 01:35 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"Kas is like that too, but... maybe not as much," says Helen. "Not so that that's how I would describe him offhand, anyway."

2013-08-02 01:37 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"How would you describe him offhand, then?"

2013-08-02 01:37 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑩ just another




"Sad," she says without really thinking about it.

2013-08-02 01:39 (UTC)









keyed_up: o ~ remember being loved




"Aw."

2013-08-02 01:39 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




She sighs.

"Yeah. Maybe it'll be better with my secret mom around."

2013-08-02 01:40 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑪ the page




Yseult is closest; she scoots her chair over and gives Helen a hug.

2013-08-02 01:41 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"Maybe.  Uh, lemme know if it would help for me or my Bella or whoever to talk to - 'secret mom'?  Why is she secret?"

2013-08-02 01:42 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"She fixed the afterlife and then disappeared," Helen explains. "There are a bunch of legends about her and stuff. And varyingly terrible movies. So Kas and Ranata decided that I should probably not grow up with everybody knowing I'm the Shade-Dreamer's daughter."

2013-08-02 01:43 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"Why is she called that?  That doesn't make any sense as a title.  Like, 'Slayer' might not be the best title but it's very comprehensible, Slayer slays stuff."

2013-08-02 01:43 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"I... don't really know? I mean, shades and dreams are both... components of what she did..."

2013-08-02 01:44 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"Alethia should fire its title-inventing department."

2013-08-02 01:44 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




She giggles.

2013-08-02 01:45 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"Bella only has a very very small empire," says Soph, pinching her fingers together.  "Just her demonic minions pretty much, and one village of refugee demons with three heads each that didn't have anywhere to go.  I'm not sure if it's big enough to qualify her as an empress, let alone for me to get any spillover princessyness.  So I don't have any titles at all."

2013-08-02 01:48 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑨ don't look so frightened




"Refugee demons?"

2013-08-02 01:48 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"She's been talking to a lot of demons, and she found some demons that were being jerks to some other demons so she talked to the less jerky ones and set them up in a little village on Mercury, not too close to the palace."

2013-08-02 01:49 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"That sounds about right."

2013-08-02 01:50 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"And these demons are still kinda jerks so I don't go visit them and play Monopoly, but they can't actually do anything on Mercury because of the ground rules, which they agreed to as a condition for getting to live there away from the jerkier demons."

2013-08-02 01:51 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"I just realized you specified 'three heads each' and now I'm imagining a village of demons with three heads, like, shared communally," says Helen.

2013-08-02 01:52 (UTC)









mindfields: ① all right




Yseult giggles.

2013-08-02 01:53 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"I would actually not put it past Sunshine to contain a kind of demon that works like that?  But no, three heads on every pair of shoulders in that village, except there is a blue one who lost her left head in an accident."

2013-08-02 01:54 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑦ things we cannot know




"That sounds unpleasant. Is she okay?"

2013-08-02 01:54 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"I don't visit, but she's, you know, alive, so more okay than I would be if I lost my head?  I think if she were desperately impaired by it Bella would have fixed her jerkiness or no jerkiness."

2013-08-02 01:55 (UTC)









fortissima: ④ watching from the sky




"Sunshine is strange," she concludes.

2013-08-02 01:56 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Yes.  Sunshine is strange and full of demons who are many and varied."

2013-08-02 01:56 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"I am definitely getting that sense," says Helen.

2013-08-02 01:57 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"I heard you have, like, talking polar bears in your world though, we don't have those!"

2013-08-02 01:57 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"Armoured bears!" laughs Helen. "Yes. I've met a few, but not talked to them for very long. I think Kas was friends with one once, but she died and didn't come back."

2013-08-02 01:59 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"She didn't want to or nobody wanted her back or the harpies stopped her?"

2013-08-02 01:59 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




Helen shrugs.

2013-08-02 02:0 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"Are they basically like regular people who are bear shaped or are they strange?"

2013-08-02 02:1 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"...I'm not sure," Helen says thoughtfully. "They are themselves. I don't think they're exactly like humans and they're certainly not very much like witches."

2013-08-02 02:2 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"For that matter how different are witches from humans?"

2013-08-02 02:3 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"...Somewhat," she says. "Definitely somewhat."

2013-08-02 02:7 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"Okay, how are witches different from humans?"

2013-08-02 02:8 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"We have magical powers and don't come with an expiry date," she says. "And then there's a bunch of cultural stuff."

2013-08-02 02:8 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"Like what kinda cultural stuff?"

2013-08-02 02:9 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"Oh - no nudity taboo, wearing ripped-and-tied silk when we wear anything, clans and queens and fighting with bows and daggers and separating from our daemons when they settle so they can be as far from us as we want - I'm glad I did that, there's no way Kalavar could come in here. Too crowded."

2013-08-02 02:12 (UTC)









keyed_up: j ~ but i remember it




"You don't do the tucking-away thing?  Sherlock does it practically all the time, I've never even seen Steph."

2013-08-02 02:14 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑨ don't look so frightened




"I only just found out about the tucking-away thing! From my secret mom!"

2013-08-02 02:14 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"Oh.  Huh.  Kas has to know about it, though, it was a thing before Jane passed out."

2013-08-02 02:15 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




She shrugs.

"It would be convenient sometimes, but... it would be convenient sometimes if you could make your arms or legs disappear when you weren't using them, but you wouldn't go around suggesting it to everybody, would you?"

2013-08-02 02:18 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑦ things we cannot know




"Or wings," says Damaris. "It would be convenient sometimes if I could make my wings vanish away. But I don't think I actually want the power."

2013-08-02 02:19 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"I can't actually think of a time when it'd be useful to be missing a leg, however painlessly and temporarily."

2013-08-02 02:21 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"Sitting on a bus with no leg room," says Helen. "No legs! Problem solved!"

2013-08-02 02:22 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"I don't know how to sit without legs, I think I'd topple over."

2013-08-02 02:23 (UTC)









telesonorous: ③ exquisite




"There is that."

2013-08-02 02:24 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"I'd say being down an arm would solve that problem when somebody's arm is trapped and guaranteed to fall asleep during certain kinds of cuddling?  Except then that arm doesn't get any cuddles if it's gone, not even squashy fall-asleep ones."

2013-08-02 02:26 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"Is that bad?"

2013-08-02 02:27 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Yes," says Soph.  "Arm-falling-asleep cuddles are better than no arm cuddles at all."

2013-08-02 02:28 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑤ the angel's share




"Good to know."

2013-08-02 02:30 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"I am full of useful knowledge!"

2013-08-02 02:30 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




"You are!"

2013-08-02 02:31 (UTC)









keyed_up: b ~ the good parts




"What else do you need to know?"

2013-08-02 02:32 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"I dunno! Things," she says. "Things."

2013-08-02 02:33 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Uuuum.  How's gossip, is gossip a thing?"

2013-08-02 02:34 (UTC)









telesonorous: ④ hey you




"Yes."

2013-08-02 02:34 (UTC)









keyed_up: d ~ little sis




"Bella has picked a name for her tiger.  She won't tell me what it is, but that means there definitely could be something that could happen that would make her go get one."

2013-08-02 02:35 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"What sort of a thing, I wonder," says Helen.

2013-08-02 02:35 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"I don't know.  For a while she couldn't go to Alethia for it, but now she could and I don't think she has."

2013-08-02 02:36 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑩ just another




"It's already a little weird that some people don't have daemons, but I think it might be weirder to not have one and then go and get one," she says contemplatively.

2013-08-02 02:37 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"Why's that?"

2013-08-02 02:38 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"I don't know! Maybe because it makes me think about the reverse, and - ick," she says.

2013-08-02 02:39 (UTC)









keyed_up: k ~ inching sideways




"Sherlock did get rid of Steph for a while," says Soph.  "...Should I not have said that, is that horrible to say?"

2013-08-02 02:39 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑭ breathe




"Slightly horrible."

2013-08-02 02:40 (UTC)









keyed_up: j ~ but i remember it




"Well - he got her back!"

2013-08-02 02:40 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"That's good?" she says. "I guess? I'm torn between wanting to know why he did it in the first place and - not actually wanting to know that ever."

2013-08-02 02:41 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"Okay, well, let me know if you decide?"

2013-08-02 02:42 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"Will do."

2013-08-02 02:42 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"I don't know the whole story but I have the general idea.  Anyway.  Hey, is it weird that you all have different numbers of little sisters but you know they'd line up?  I don't even know what would happen if somebody else's version of Mom and Dad decided to have another kid, if it'd be a me, but if it would be a me I don't know how I'd feel about that."

2013-08-02 02:46 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑥ c'est bien




"I don't think it is very weird," says Yseult. "I don't think any of us had met Ariel when Maman and Papa had Hyacinthe, though. Perhaps it would be different if we had."

2013-08-02 02:48 (UTC)









keyed_up: (Default)




"Jane said Samaria was out six years so probably the littler cherubs are partygoing age now?"

2013-08-02 02:49 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑥ partly blessing




"I think so," says Damaris. "They know Things now."Edited   2013-08-02 02:51 (UTC)


2013-08-02 02:49 (UTC)









keyed_up: g ~ in situ




"Is it offensive or anything to say cherubs, rosebuds, etcetera?  That's just how Bella collectivizes you guys with the sisters."

2013-08-02 02:52 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑨ celestial history




Damaris shrugs. "It's sort of cute," she says.

2013-08-02 02:58 (UTC)









mindfields: ⑨ lumière




"I don't mind," says Yseult.

2013-08-02 02:58 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑧ blue sky




"I am perfectly okay with being an etcetera," says Helen.

2013-08-02 02:59 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"Well, you don't need a collective word, you aren't a collective."

2013-08-02 02:59 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑦ shine on




"Yep."

2013-08-02 03:1 (UTC)









keyed_up: e ~ powers that be




"I wonder what kind of collective you would be if you were one though."

2013-08-02 03:2 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




She shrugs.

2013-08-02 03:5 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"Amariah's nickname doesn't really suggest anything the way 'Angela' and 'Rose' do," hums Soph thoughtfully.

2013-08-02 03:6 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑪ eclipse




"It's weird that they're all named after their Bell, anyway," says Helen. "Most people have multiple parents. Aren't Rose and Beast's kids really more like - rosecubs?"Edited   2013-08-02 11:45 (UTC)


2013-08-02 11:45 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"I think that is cute," Yseult declares.

2013-08-02 11:46 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"Rosecubs!  Awwwww.  I dunno, does 'Kas' mean anything?"

2013-08-02 15:22 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑤ your honour




"A witch goddess," she says. "Kas Petaal. She's the only goddess with a male aspect."

2013-08-02 15:24 (UTC)









keyed_up: h ~ sic my sister on you




"...Demigod?  I dunno, is the thing they call Amariah that the Alethia title department needs to be fired for also supposed to be a kind of god, because then you wouldn't be very demi-..."

2013-08-02 15:26 (UTC)









telesonorous: ② never gonna die




"I am okay with being a demigod," she decides. "And an etcetera. I don't think people have deified my secret mom; not explicitly, anyway. Maybe I'm a - something about myths? Because one of my parents is a legendary figure and the other one's named after a goddess? Well, Amariah is the name of a goddess too, but she didn't call her daemon Lytess or anything, it's not quite the same."

2013-08-02 15:33 (UTC)









keyed_up: a ~ learning to dance




"Okay, unless something else comes up you can be that," says Soph.

2013-08-02 15:34 (UTC)









telesonorous: ⑥ out there




"Okay."

2013-08-02 15:35 (UTC)









fortissima: ⑤ the angel's share




"Mythlet?" says Damaris, doubtfully.

2013-08-02 15:36 (UTC)









keyed_up: i ~ made real




"I dunno.  Actually, ascending to godhood sounds like the sorta thing Bells are going to do in more than one world the more I think about it."

2013-08-02 15:37 (UTC)









mindfields: ③ beastling




"But perhaps some of those will have better other themes available," says Yseult.

2013-08-02 15:55 (UTC)









telesonorous: ① fly high




"Back to being an etcetera," laughs Helen. "I think I like etcetera. I'm taking that one. It's mine."

2013-08-02 15:56 (UTC)









keyed_up: c ~ flesh and blood




"Okay, etcetera," giggles Soph.

2013-08-02 15:56 (UTC)









fortissima: ① joke of eternity




All the Dominiques laugh.

2013-08-02 15:59 (UTC)







  
    ӝ ooh, british accent
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

ooh, british accent





pandion: do tell




It's not like Andi never noticed him before.  He's totally cute and everything.  She's been noticing boys for, like, a while.  (She doesn't have the date noted in Inscrutable Cipher like Bella, but it's definitely been a while.)  It's just that until he had to give that report in week two of American History she didn't hear him talk very much.

Mmmmmmmmmmm British accent.  There's probably kinds.  She can't identify this one and doesn't care, they're all yummy.  He's yummy.  Yum.  She's going to have to talk to him at lunch, or something, if she can get him off by himself.  Maybe Bella will help.

Andi scopes out the situation around Ethan Rayne, He Of The Hot Accent, at lunch.

2013-08-27 17:49









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




There he is! Sitting very nearly by himself, tucked into a corner of the room.

2013-08-28 03:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




The boy sitting beside him is also the reason no one else is sitting anywhere near them, beyond just the fact that they picked a small table and he is sprawled so low in his chair that he can kick (and indeed is kicking) the empty chairs at the next table over. He has one elbow propped on the back of his chair to hold his head up while he gazes adoringly at the much more upright Ethan.

2013-08-28 03:6 (UTC)









pandion: checking




Hmm.  Andi can work with this!  She has a secret weapon.

2013-08-28 03:8 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




Andi's secret weapon rolls her eyes, but agrees to go with her to their table.

She plops down in the chair Ethan's friend is kicking.  "Apparently," she says, "I'm supposed to distract you."

2013-08-28 03:9 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




Andi, meanwhile, sits next to Ethan.  "Hi!  I liked your report."

(She remembers absolutely nothing about the content of the report, but she sure liked it.)

2013-08-28 03:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Ethan's friend wriggles in his chair, ceases to kick the one Bella now occupies, hooks an ankle around it instead, and drags his own chair closer and himself more fully into it until he is slouching next to Bella facing into her table instead of sprawling next to Ethan facing out of his.

"What was that?" he says, cocking his head. "Kinda loud in here."

2013-08-28 03:22 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Did you now," says Ethan.

2013-08-28 03:23 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah.  I think we maybe had math together last year?  Something, anyway.  Something without reports though."

2013-08-28 03:25 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"I said, apparently, I'm supposed to distract you."

2013-08-28 03:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Well, that's adorable," says Ethan's friend, sitting up straighter with a little shake of his shoulders and tipping his head toward Bella to better display his grin.

2013-08-28 03:31 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Hmm - math, yes," says Ethan. "Sounds about right. You sat by the window and your compass had that little—" He makes a fluffy wiggly sort of gesture with his fingers.

2013-08-28 03:36 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Yeah, it was supposed to be a pencil topper," says Andi, "but then you can't erase anything, so."

2013-08-28 03:37 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella shrugs.  "My sister shares a school with a symmetrically-featured British dude, and I didn't have anything better to do."

2013-08-28 03:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"He's gonna break her hea~aaart," hums the friend. "Just like he broke mine. Well." He flashes a quick grin. "Maybe not just like."

2013-08-28 03:42 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Ingenious," says Ethan.

2013-08-28 03:44 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Uh, I don't know if you remember my name?  I'm Andi - Alexandra but it's Andi - Swan."

2013-08-28 03:45 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Should I be passing along dire warnings?"

2013-08-28 03:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Oooh, but where would be the fun in that?"

2013-08-28 03:47 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Ethan Rayne," he says. "Pleasure."

2013-08-28 03:49 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I have the overwhelming majority of fun when I'm not comforting a heartbroken twin."

2013-08-28 03:50 (UTC)









pandion: lens




Andi giggles.  "I know that.  I have to do my report next week," she adds.  "Any tips on not being, like, terrified because public speaking?  They say people fear public speaking more than they fear death, I dunno about that but it's competitive with my fear of, like, falling out of bed and breaking my nose on my desk or something."

2013-08-28 03:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Picture your audience in their underwear, isn't that the traditional advice?"

2013-08-28 03:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"In that case," says Ethan's friend, "you should probably grab her and run."

2013-08-28 03:57 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




Andi giggles again.  "It is, I just don't know why it's supposed to help!"

2013-08-28 03:58 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella casts a suspicious glance in Ethan's direction.  "Why?  What's wrong with him?  What would he do?"

2013-08-28 03:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Oh, nothing's wrong with him," the friend assures her. "Stellar sense of humour, adorable accent... thing is, though, he's a total ice queen. Girl's got more chance of winning the lottery than getting him to like her."

2013-08-28 04:2 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑬ and let me see




"I think it has its charms, personally."

2013-08-28 04:3 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Are you basing this solely on him not liking you as much as you like?  Because a majority of the population is, reportedly, heterosexual.  Or do you have more examples?"

2013-08-28 04:4 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Sure, but I don't think it'll do a good job of helping me not stutter when I try to talk about Czechoslovakia.  Whose idea was it to name the place Czechoslovakia?"

2013-08-28 04:5 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Czechs," says Ethan, "and maybe Slovaks?"

2013-08-28 04:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I never said he doesn't fuck me," the friend points out. "I said he doesn't like me. I know they kind of sound similar, but they're really not the same thing."

2013-08-28 04:11 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Probably those egotistical Czechs and Slovaks, naming things after themselves.  They should have named the place after something pronounceable instead."

2013-08-28 04:12 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"So he's emotionally unavailable," translates Bella, "and I should possibly remind Andi that there is an entire island full of people with accents like his."

2013-08-28 04:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah. Ice queen. Like I said."

2013-08-28 04:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"And yet," says Ethan, "you just pronounced it."

2013-08-28 04:15 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Thanks for the warning.  I think she'll survive chatting and eating Tuna Surprise with him, though, so I don't think I'll literally grab her and run unless someone pulls the fire alarm.  And she'd probably be the one grabbing me, in that case, I'm the one who can't run if her life depends on it."

2013-08-28 04:17 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Yeah, but not in front of lots of people worrying about my grade."

2013-08-28 04:17 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




Ethan shrugs.

"I wouldn't know," he says, "I never have any trouble."

2013-08-28 04:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Suit yourself," the friend says amicably.

2013-08-28 04:21 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Lucky," sighs Andi, and she sips her juice.

2013-08-28 04:22 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Always do."

2013-08-28 04:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He grins.

"What's your name, anyway?"

2013-08-28 04:24 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




Yes, consuming the least questionable parts of their meals in silence, what a brilliant plan.

2013-08-28 04:27 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Bella.  I'm afraid I don't remember yours confidently enough to hazard a guess."

2013-08-28 04:27 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




Andi will not be thwarted!  He should talk.  In his lovely accent.  Hmmm.  "I guess I wouldn't actually have to talk about Czechoslovakia in particular since it's American history.  Is that weird for you, doing a whole year on American history?"Edited   2013-08-28 04:33 (UTC)


2013-08-28 04:28 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Sort of comes with the territory, doesn't it?"

2013-08-28 04:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"I," says Ethan's friend, with immense pride and satisfaction, "am Trouble."

2013-08-28 04:35 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"I guess.  Wow, if we moved to another country and went to school there I guess we'd learn all kinds of details I never think about.  How come you moved here, anyway?  Do you like it?"

2013-08-28 04:37 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"That isn't remotely like what I would have guessed.  Nickname?"

2013-08-28 04:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles. "You bet." He tips his head back at Ethan. "He came up with it. It's my favourite."

2013-08-28 13:10 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"Oh, dull family reasons," Ethan dismisses. "It's all right. Can't complain."

2013-08-28 13:14 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"It is an unusual nickname," observes Bella.

2013-08-28 15:0 (UTC)









pandion: still




"I don't think I'd like to move to another country," muses Andi.  "Not forever, anyway, maybe a semester in college or something."

2013-08-28 15:1 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Why not?" says Ethan.

2013-08-28 15:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Mm-hmmmmmm," says Trouble. "I'm an unusual person."

2013-08-28 15:4 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"It seems like it'd be a lot to get used to even if they spoke English.  Is it true they don't have peanut butter, in other countries?"

2013-08-28 15:5 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I'm getting that."

2013-08-28 15:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He giggles again, kicking at the frame of his chair.

2013-08-28 15:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I'm sure there's some country somewhere that doesn't have peanut butter, but I've never personally been to one."

2013-08-28 15:13 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"So I have to distract you for another ten minutes," says Bella, glancing at the clock, "what's a good way to do that?"

2013-08-28 15:14 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"That's good then, peanut butter's awesome."

2013-08-28 15:15 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




Ethan laughs.

2013-08-28 15:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"We could go make out," Trouble suggests.

2013-08-28 15:22 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"It is though!  Reese's Pieces are the best candy.  Unless it's Starbursts, those are also good."

2013-08-28 15:23 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"My agreement with my sister doesn't extend that far."

2013-08-28 15:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble shrugs. "Your loss."

2013-08-28 15:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑪ one more hole in space




"Ugh, don't get me started," says Ethan. "American candy is a tragedy."

2013-08-28 15:29 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Does offering to make out with near-strangers usually get you very far?"

2013-08-28 15:30 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Ooh, why, what's British candy like?"

2013-08-28 15:30 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Genuinely edible chocolate. Real Smarties, not little tubes of chalk. Maltesers. I can't explain maltesers, just trust me that if you had ever had the pleasure you would miss them too."

2013-08-28 15:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble grins. "Sometimes. Sometimes nnnot. Can't hurt, though, can it?"

2013-08-28 15:35 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"What's a 'real' Smartie...?"

2013-08-28 15:38 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I suppose that depends on what you're trying to get."

2013-08-28 15:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He tilts his head questioningly. "Mm?"

2013-08-28 15:40 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"You know M&Ms, right? Think those, but bigger and tastier."

2013-08-28 15:40 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"If, for example, you cared about certain aspects of your social reputation, it'd be a bad move.  If all you want is to make out with one hundred percent of the people who will respond positively to that invitation, on the other hand, then your strategy is perfect."

2013-08-28 15:42 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Wait, then why are they called Smarties?  Did two different candy companies name different candies that, what about, like, trademarks?"

2013-08-28 15:42 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Damned if I know," says Ethan. "Probably it's something to do with the fact that they come from different countries."

2013-08-28 15:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Ooh, you tell me how much I care about my social reputation," snorts Trouble.

2013-08-28 15:45 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Huh.  I bet if I tell Bella about this she'll look it up for me."

2013-08-28 15:46 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I'm going to guess, 'not'," says Bella.

2013-08-28 15:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"You win!" says Trouble, clapping his hands. "Wanna guess your prize?"

2013-08-28 15:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Bella your wingman?" inquires Ethan, with a gesture over his shoulder at Bella and Trouble.

2013-08-28 15:54 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Ten dollar gift certificate to Staples," suggests Bella.

2013-08-28 15:55 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"I, um," says Andi.

2013-08-28 15:55 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan smirks.

2013-08-28 15:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble makes a buzzer noise. "Ennh, wrong!"

2013-08-28 15:57 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi squirms.  "She's just, you know, talking to your friend."

2013-08-28 15:59 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Do I just keep guessing?"

2013-08-28 16:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Until you give up," Trouble agrees.

2013-08-28 16:1 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Very well-planned operation," says Ethan.

2013-08-28 16:3 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Is there," Bella inquires archly, "actually a prize, or is it just entertaining to listen to me name random objects?"

2013-08-28 16:8 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"...Thanks?"

2013-08-28 16:8 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




Ethan laughs.

2013-08-28 16:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"One way to find out," says Trouble.

2013-08-28 16:10 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Well, I mean, she said she wouldn't mind, so."

2013-08-28 16:11 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Only if I guess correctly, which I can only verify in the case that there is a prize," Bella says.

2013-08-28 16:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shrugs. "Does that mean you don't wanna play?"

2013-08-28 16:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"And you didn't think I'd notice?"

2013-08-28 16:14 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Enh.  I don't have anything else to do with the rest of the lunch period."  She finishes off her banana.  "I should probably be guessing things you might actually have on you.  Stick of gum?  Thirty-seven cents in assorted change?  A snazzy-looking pencil?"

2013-08-28 16:19 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I didn't actually think about that," confesses Andi.

2013-08-28 16:20 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Not so well-planned after all."

2013-08-28 16:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Ooh," says Trouble. "You're good."

He rummages in his pocket for a moment and pulls out a pencil. The paper wrapped around the wood is sparkly pink, and there is a large eraser on top shaped like a chunky blue-and-pink butterfly. It is unsharpened.

2013-08-28 16:32 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Well, I didn't have any other ideas."

2013-08-28 16:33 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Yay, I win," chuckles Bella.  She tucks the pencil into her backpack.

2013-08-28 16:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"You do," says Trouble. "You're a winner."

2013-08-28 16:35 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"And it worked like a charm," Ethan observes. "Kind of."

2013-08-28 16:35 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I will treasure it forever.  That or actually write on things with it until it is a nubbin."

2013-08-28 16:36 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Kind of?"

2013-08-28 16:36 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Depends what you wanted, doesn't it?"

2013-08-28 16:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"One of those," laughs Trouble.

2013-08-28 16:38 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"I just wanted to talk to you."

2013-08-28 16:38 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"How come you hang out with Ethan if he doesn't like you?  Or vice-versa, for that matter."

2013-08-28 16:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"He thinks I'm funny," says Trouble. "We have fun together."

2013-08-28 17:20 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Mission accomplished," says Ethan. "Congratulations."

2013-08-28 17:21 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"...And this doesn't qualify as liking you?  What am I missing?"

2013-08-28 17:21 (UTC)









pandion: still




Andi giggles.  "Thanks."

2013-08-28 17:22 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




He grins.

2013-08-28 17:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"There's 'like' the way you like a friend, and then there's 'like' the way you like a really good video game. That bakes awesome pies."

2013-08-28 17:28 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"...So is there stuff you miss about home besides the candy?"

2013-08-28 17:29 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I don't know, I'd be really fond of a video game that baked me pies," remarks Bella, but she doesn't look unsympathetic.

2013-08-28 17:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Maybe I should be your friend," Trouble jokes. "Let you get in on some of that pie."

2013-08-28 17:31 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




Ethan shrugs. "The language. It's not as bad as if I'd moved to France, but it's still a headache translating all the little things back and forth."

2013-08-28 17:35 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Stranger things have happened," snorts Bella.

2013-08-28 17:36 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Like..."  Andi struggles for a moment to think of an example, then says, "Biscuits?"

2013-08-28 17:37 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"And pants."

2013-08-28 17:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"And it's really good pie," he tempts.

2013-08-28 17:39 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"What's the word for pants in British, then?"

2013-08-28 17:40 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"I do like pie.  I dunno, does being your friend come with any other perks?" Bella snorts.

2013-08-28 17:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Well, I figure you'll wanna skip the blowjobs," says Trouble. "And you probably won't get a kick out of watching me set things on fire."

2013-08-28 17:41 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"The word for pants in British is trousers. The word for underwear in British is pants."

2013-08-28 17:42 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Yeah, this pie just comes with all kinds of features I do not need."

2013-08-28 17:43 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Oh!  Well, that sounds really awkward," giggles Andi.

2013-08-28 17:43 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"You have no idea. I was very confused before I worked it out."

2013-08-28 17:44 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ ooh, british accent2
    

  
  



aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"So? Take the pie, skip the rest. I don't know, what do you do for fun?"

2013-08-28 17:45 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Is that the worst one?"

2013-08-28 17:47 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I read a lot.  And write, some, but not stories or anything, just thinking on paper.  I hang out with Andi, sometimes other people, do whatever they're doing as long as it doesn't require gross motor skills - watch movies, complain about homework, whatever."

2013-08-28 17:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Complain about homework, yeah, that sounds like a blast," snorts Trouble. "So why don't I just make you a pie sometime?"

2013-08-28 18:8 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Probably the most embarrassing, at least."

2013-08-28 18:11 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Does that involve one of us traveling to the others' house?"

2013-08-28 18:13 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Is there a story there?"

2013-08-28 18:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"Hah. I'm very proud to say there isn't."

2013-08-28 18:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Yeah," says Trouble. "Why, is that bad?"

2013-08-28 18:15 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




Andi applauds softly, giggling.

2013-08-28 18:20 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"More complicated.  Involves parental permission, transit, and deciding which house."

2013-08-28 18:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I could make the pie and then just bring you the pie," he suggests.

2013-08-28 18:24 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan cracks up.

2013-08-28 18:24 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Pie delivery service.  All right.  I still have to ask Renée if I can have you over, though."

2013-08-28 18:31 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"So what do you do besides school and reminiscing about foreign candy and avoiding making mistakes with the word 'pants'?"

2013-08-28 18:31 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Nothing exciting," says Ethan. "The pants thing takes up a lot of concentration."

2013-08-28 18:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Sure," Trouble says agreeably.

2013-08-28 18:33 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




Andi laughs again.  "I bet you lie awake at night rehearsing conversations."

2013-08-28 18:34 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Do you just really like making pie and give it away so you can reuse your pie plate again sooner?"

2013-08-28 18:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He shrugs. "Maybe."

2013-08-28 18:35 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"You caught me," says Ethan, eyes twinkling. "It's true. I admit it."

2013-08-28 19:2 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"That is an unusual, yet productive, hobby.  What kinds of pie?"

2013-08-28 19:3 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"You don't look tired at all, what's your secret?"

2013-08-28 19:3 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Insane amounts of tea," he deadpans.

2013-08-28 19:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Every kind. What kind do you want? You allergic to anything?"

2013-08-28 19:4 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Sooooo stereotypical," giggles Andi.

2013-08-28 19:5 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"No food allergies.  Don't like raspberry seeds in my teeth, though.  Is rhubarb in season yet?"

2013-08-28 19:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"No raspberries, check," he says. "Want rhubarb? There can be rhubarb."

2013-08-28 19:7 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"You wound me."

No she doesn't.

2013-08-28 19:8 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Strawberry rhubarb is possibly the highest form of pie," says Bella.

2013-08-28 19:8 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"My sincerest apologies," chuckles Andi.  "However shall I make it up to you?"

2013-08-28 19:9 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




Ethan raises his eyebrows.

2013-08-28 19:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Strawberry rhubarb it is," says Trouble.

2013-08-28 20:49 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"I can tell you where my mom goes when she's in the mood for fancy imported tea," suggests Andi.

2013-08-29 01:34 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Excellent.  I think this is the first time I did a favor for my sister and was rewarded with pie.  Though she did bake me brownies once."

2013-08-29 01:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Ooh, brownies. Were they tasty?"

2013-08-29 01:35 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"That would certainly help."

2013-08-29 01:36 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Sure.  From scratch, even."

2013-08-29 01:37 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi names the intersection and the name of the tea shop.

2013-08-29 01:37 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"I'll remember that," says Ethan.

2013-08-29 01:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Very nice," says Trouble. "What was the occasion?"

2013-08-29 01:40 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"They have this peach tea that's really nice," Andi adds.

2013-08-29 01:40 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I stayed up all night to help her with a Social Studies project her partners bailed on, eighth grade."

2013-08-29 01:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Aren't you sweet," says Trouble, with apparent genuine feeling.

2013-08-29 01:43 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"That's no good to me," says Ethan. "I'm allergic."

2013-08-29 01:46 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"What else was I gonna do?" shrugs Bella.

2013-08-29 01:47 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Oh, that's too bad.  They have other stuff, anyway."

2013-08-29 01:48 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"I'll be sure to take a look."

2013-08-29 01:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Leave her to it?" suggests Trouble.

2013-08-29 01:50 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"And tell me what you think of it," suggests Andi.

2013-08-29 01:51 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"We share a room.  I have an easier time sleeping through noise than she does, but she would've had the light on, too."

But this is not really why Bella helped.

2013-08-29 01:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs.

2013-08-29 01:52 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Could do, could do."

2013-08-29 01:59 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"She helps me with things, too, anyway."

2013-08-29 02:0 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"But will you?"

2013-08-29 02:0 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I don't know, will I?"

2013-08-29 02:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Aww," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 02:3 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"You'd know better than me!"

2013-08-29 02:3 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"What're you awwing about?  We're twins and we act like it."

2013-08-29 02:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah," says Trouble, "and that's cute."

2013-08-29 02:5 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Are you sure?" says Ethan, impishly. "Maybe you're reading my mind."

2013-08-29 02:6 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"What's cute about it?"

2013-08-29 02:6 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"No-o-o," laughs Andi.  "I wouldn't do that without asking, that'd be mean!"

2013-08-29 02:7 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




Ethan laughs.

2013-08-29 02:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"You know," says Trouble. "People being nice to each other, having good relationships and getting along and stuff. It gives me nice fuzzy feelings."

2013-08-29 02:13 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"And Bella would get on my case about it if I read people's minds, too.  'Specially hers."

2013-08-29 02:14 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I suppose that's good, then.  You an only child?"

2013-08-29 02:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He laughs. "Yeah."

2013-08-29 02:15 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Is uninvited telepathy a big problem in your family?"

2013-08-29 02:16 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Do you wish you weren't?"

2013-08-29 02:17 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Nah, not really, I just read novels and then I explain what the story was about to Bella and then she goes on and on about all the things that are wrong with it and then," says Andi, "I have a book report."

2013-08-29 02:18 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




...Ethan laughs.

2013-08-29 02:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Oh hell no," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 02:23 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"And if it's science fiction or fantasy and somebody reads somebody's mind she always latches right onto that," says Andi.  "So I know how she'd be about it if I were reading people's minds."

2013-08-29 02:24 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Why not?"

2013-08-29 02:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Skip it," says Trouble. "Juuuust skip it."

2013-08-29 02:32 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Aha," says Ethan. "But on the other hand, how would she know?"

2013-08-29 02:33 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Why?"

2013-08-29 02:33 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Sometimes in the books people can tell.  Anyway I wouldn't do it, she'd be so upset.  She writes her notebooks - like her diary, I mean - in cipher because one time years ago she caught me reading one."

2013-08-29 02:34 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"And you're a good sister and you'd never go reading her mind if it would upset her so badly," says Ethan.

2013-08-29 02:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Did I not just say, 'skip it'?" says Trouble. "Is that not what I just said?"

2013-08-29 02:37 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Yeah."

2013-08-29 02:38 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"You did say that.  Now I want to know why it is to be skipped.  No going up a level of meta, either, huh?"

2013-08-29 02:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Nope," says Trouble, with an explosive pop on the p.

He shoves his chair back, gets up, grabs the back of Ethan's shirt, and hauls him out of his seat.

2013-08-29 02:44 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"It seems I'm being carried off," says Ethan to Andi. "Probably to some marvelous adventure. I'll see you later."

And he detaches Trouble's hand from his shirt, not especially gently, and follows him out.

2013-08-29 02:46 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Bella blinks.

2013-08-29 02:46 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Bye!" calls Andi to Ethan.

"What happened?" she asks Bella.

2013-08-29 02:47 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I seem to have touched a sore topic.  I'm not sure.  Lunch is over, anyway," Bella says, glancing at the clock.

And so it is.  The bell rings.  The twins go to class.

2013-08-29 02:48 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the graceless
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the graceless





instar: i ~ owl




Bella sits out, this year as every year, from gym class.  It's just asking for a lawsuit.  She does stretches and crunches and push-ups in the corner.

2013-08-28 19:51









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Today she is interrupted a few minutes before the end of class.

"So how about that pie?" says Trouble.

2013-08-29 03:2 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"You're still going to bring me a pie, after I apparently upset you?"

2013-08-29 03:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Sure, why not?"

2013-08-29 03:3 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Most people do not bake for people whose only interaction with them ended badly."

2013-08-29 03:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Uh-huh," says Trouble. "So like I said, why not?"

2013-08-29 03:5 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin






"If you still want to bring me a pie, I can ask Renée this afternoon."

2013-08-29 03:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Okay," he says cheerfully.

2013-08-29 12:27 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"And then I suppose I can tell you what she says tomorrow, or I could call you; I assume you're in the school directory?"

2013-08-29 17:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Tell me tomorrow," he suggests.

2013-08-29 17:33 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Okay.  If I ask why about that, too, will you be upset again?"

2013-08-29 17:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Probably."

2013-08-29 17:34 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Is there some kind of pattern to these things I could learn so I don't have to pick it up case-by-case?"

2013-08-29 17:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Probably," he says again, "but I couldn't tell you what it is."

2013-08-29 17:38 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Maybe I will figure it out all by myself, if you bring me enough pie."

2013-08-29 17:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Maybe you will," he says, shrugging.

2013-08-29 17:42 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




The bell rings; Bella folds up her mat.

2013-08-29 17:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"See you tomorrow," says Trouble, and he takes off.

2013-08-29 17:46 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




The following day, Bella has her answer; she'll tell him after gym if he doesn't approach her at lunch.

2013-08-29 17:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




He approaches her at lunch.

"Hi!"

2013-08-29 17:49 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Hi.  Renée says you can come over with pie this afternoon, or tomorrow if that works better."

2013-08-29 17:50 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"And Bella has to share," pipes up Andi.

2013-08-29 17:50 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I will share."

2013-08-29 17:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble laughs. "Sure, today works."

2013-08-29 17:53 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Okay."  Bella writes down the Swan family address on a corner of notebook paper and hands it over.

2013-08-29 17:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Cool," says Trouble. "I'll be there when the pie's done. Maybe sixish."

2013-08-29 17:56 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Pie for dessert," beams Andi.

2013-08-29 17:57 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Yes.  Well, probably.  I've never arranged pie delivery before; maybe it's not very reliable."

2013-08-29 17:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Uh-huh," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 17:59 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do you need to be compensated for ingredients or anything?" Bella wonders.

2013-08-29 18:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Nah."

2013-08-29 18:1 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Freeeeeee piiiiiiiie!"

2013-08-29 18:2 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"My consolation for the weirdness of this situation is that I can't think of any reason you would be likely to poison us."

2013-08-29 18:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yeah, I'm sure that's consoling as hell," snorts Trouble.

2013-08-29 18:4 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Renée's likely to invite you to stay for dinner if you show up at six," Bella adds to Trouble.

2013-08-29 18:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Fine by me," he says, shrugging.

2013-08-29 18:5 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Tonight is bean stew, there's always leftovers of that anyway," Andi says, nodding.

2013-08-29 18:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble smiles.

2013-08-29 18:8 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"I wonder if she will make you eat salad to get dessert if you literally made dessert and brought it to our house?" wonders Andi.

2013-08-29 18:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Be kind of a dick move, wouldn't it?"

2013-08-29 18:11 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"Well, the rule stands even if one of us makes dessert.  Haven't tested its application to guests, before."

2013-08-29 18:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Guess we'll find out," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 18:14 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"You're gonna try and skip the salad, huh?"

2013-08-29 18:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Course I will."

2013-08-29 18:15 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Were you going to do that before we mentioned that it might be a dessert prerequisite?"

2013-08-29 18:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Who knows?" says Trouble.

2013-08-29 18:16 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You, I'd hope.  That's why I'm asking."

2013-08-29 18:17 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Come on, Bella, sometimes people just do stuff without X-raying their brains to find out why."

2013-08-29 18:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




He shrugs. "I didn't even know there was going to be salad before, how would I have known I was gonna skip it?"

2013-08-29 18:20 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"There's always salad," groans Andi.

2013-08-29 18:21 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella reflects on the conversation.  "But you didn't know that," she acknowledges.

2013-08-29 18:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yep," says Trouble. "So who knows if I would've skipped it anyway? Not me."

2013-08-29 18:24 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"If it was her Bella would know.  She knows what she'd do if she got three wishes and what she'd do if she could fly and what she'd do if she won the lottery even though she thinks buying tickets for it is stupid."

2013-08-29 18:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"What would you do if you got three wishes?"

2013-08-29 18:27 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"It depends on how the wishes work, obviously.  Some genies are highly untrustworthy."

2013-08-29 18:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles.

"Okay, what would you do with three nice wishes?"

2013-08-29 18:29 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Still depends on how much I can fit into a single wish.  It probably can't be an arbitrary number of things connected by 'and', or I wouldn't need three."

2013-08-29 18:30 (UTC)









pandion: soft




"She has this all written down somewhere.  I think there's a flowchart," says Andi in a stage whisper.

2013-08-29 18:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble cracks up.

2013-08-29 18:31 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"But the short version is, insofar as I was able, I'd fix the world," says Bella, spreading her hands.

2013-08-29 18:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah? Which parts?"

2013-08-29 18:33 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"All of the parts."

2013-08-29 18:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




He rolls his eyes. "So what, you're gonna blow it up?"

2013-08-29 18:35 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"That is not what the word fix means."

2013-08-29 18:35 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Curing diseases, feeding starving children, she has this one really good rant about the educational system, stopping natural disasters, name any thing that is and she wants to replace it with a version that quote-actually-works-end-quote."

2013-08-29 18:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"Cute," says Trouble. "So how do you know what actually works?"

2013-08-29 18:39 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl






2013-08-29 18:40 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Bella?"

2013-08-29 18:40 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I'm not omniscient, and using my first wish to become omniscient would have its own problems, but I am not made of cardboard, and therefore I can tell a difference between things that do and do not work when I look at them, and if I had the leverage I could make things that do not work more similar to things that do work.  I don't think wanting to improve things is cute and I don't want to go into any more detail with someone who holds that impulse in contempt."

2013-08-29 18:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble sighs.

"I'm sorry I called it cute," he says. "Wanting to fix things is good. But when I ask you how you're gonna get it right and instead of talking about who you'll ask for advice and how you'll find out what you need to know, you get your back up about how you can get it all done by yourself, I don't start wanting to hand you a genie in a bottle."

2013-08-29 18:55 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"If only I had guessed that my prize was a genie when I had the opportunity to collect such a prize.  In practice I'm thinking medical research."

2013-08-29 18:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Probably safe," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 18:57 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Ah, I have your seal of approval.  All is well."

2013-08-29 18:58 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi hugs her sister.

2013-08-29 18:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Is this my cue to get lost?" says Trouble.

2013-08-29 19:8 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella shrugs.  "I didn't like how you asked a question.  That doesn't mean you aren't allowed within a hundred yards of me by court order, or anything.  If I were really mad I'd tell you not to come over this evening."

2013-08-29 19:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Okay."

2013-08-29 19:13 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Sandwich.

2013-08-29 19:14 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi looks her over, then tells Trouble, "She's okay."

2013-08-29 19:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He smiles. "Good."

2013-08-29 19:15 (UTC)









pandion: soft




"I would totally hand Bella a genie if I had one," Andi adds loyally.

2013-08-29 19:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Bet you would," Trouble agrees.

2013-08-29 19:27 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




The twins eat their lunches.

2013-08-29 19:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble eats his, which appears to have been brought from home.

2013-08-29 19:29 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Trade you my fruit cocktail cup thing for your kiwi."

2013-08-29 19:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Sure," says Trouble. He hands her the kiwi.

2013-08-29 19:39 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Andi completes the trade and consumes the kiwi.  Nom!

2013-08-29 19:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble consumes the fruit cocktail cup thing. Everyone is happy!

2013-08-29 19:43 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Eventually lunch ends.  Off go the girls.

Bella sits out of gym as usual; today she has little weights she's holding while she does her crunches.

2013-08-29 19:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Hi," says Trouble. "Sorry I made you mad at lunch."

2013-08-29 19:49 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"It's not a big deal.  If you ever find a bottled genie give me another shot at earning your approval for genie-use, yeah?  It's moot otherwise."

2013-08-29 19:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He shrugs. "Sure thing."

2013-08-29 19:55 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




The bell rings; Bella shelves the weights and folds up the mat.



"My dad used to like that I wanted to do something important.  Never patronized me about it.  Lately he seems to think it's about time I outgrew it, or something.  Like it was only ever cute and now I'm too old to be cute."

2013-08-29 19:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑫ stared at the fault line




"Aww, I'm sorry," says Trouble. "I didn't know. That really sucks."

2013-08-29 20:0 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Yeah.  Renée is still normal about it and we live with her most of the time," shrugs Bella.

2013-08-29 20:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I think it's nice that you want to do something important," he says. "Like it's nice that you get along with your sister."

2013-08-29 20:5 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"You just aren't convinced I know the difference between curing cancer and military dictatorship, or something."

2013-08-29 20:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"It's not always that easy."

2013-08-29 20:7 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do you have an example in mind or are you just cynical beyond your years?"

2013-08-29 20:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"I am so fucking cynical, you don't even know," says Trouble. "I could win world fucking championships of cynical."

2013-08-29 20:10 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You are probably not cynical enough if you think you could beat seven billion people at cynicism."

2013-08-29 20:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He laughs.

2013-08-29 20:12 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"It's a very large number, you see."

2013-08-29 20:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Sure it is," he says. "But somebody's gonna come out on top."

2013-08-29 20:15 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Do you play the lottery, too?"

2013-08-29 20:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He snorts. "No."

2013-08-29 20:17 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"The competition is way fewer than seven billion, there, and the prize is better.  At least, I'm pretty sure if you think the prize for a cynicism competition is going to be any good you automatically lose."

2013-08-29 20:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles.

2013-08-29 20:22 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Why are you so prematurely cynical, anyhow?"

2013-08-29 20:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Figure it out," he suggests jokingly. "I'll give you a lottery ticket."

2013-08-29 20:25 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Hmm."

Bella makes an unreadable marking in her notebook, and then she puts it away again.

2013-08-29 20:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble laughs. He doesn't even look at the notebook. "What's that supposed to mean?"Edited   2013-08-29 20:35 (UTC)


2013-08-29 20:26 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I write lots of things down.  So I don't forget them.  If I'm trying to solve a puzzle I may as well collect my clues in an organized fashion."

2013-08-29 20:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I'm a puzzle now?"

2013-08-29 20:36 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Did you not just declare yourself one?"

2013-08-29 20:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Guess I did," he says. "So what have you got on me so far?"

2013-08-29 20:39 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"If I tell you are you going to be more careful about dropping hints?"

2013-08-29 20:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Why would I?" he laughs. "Lottery tickets are cheap."

2013-08-29 20:40 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Not much.  But tentatively it might have to do with the way you shut down when I ask certain questions.  I don't have a pattern on which questions yet."

2013-08-29 20:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Why, just 'cause that's the only other weird thing you know about me? There's plenty more where those came from."

2013-08-29 20:45 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Interconnected weird things are more likely than multiple independent weird things, or the things wouldn't be very weird."

2013-08-29 20:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Yeah," says Trouble. "The thing all my weird stuff has in common is me."

2013-08-29 20:48 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I don't think I would deserve a lottery ticket for figuring that out."

2013-08-29 20:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He giggles.

2013-08-29 20:50 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




She puts her notebook away.  "Well, me and Andi walk home, I guess I will see you at dinnertime with pie."

2013-08-29 20:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"See you then," he agrees.

2013-08-29 20:52 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




And off Bella goes.

2013-08-29 20:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)








At about a quarter past six, somebody rings her doorbell.

2013-08-29 20:55 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




Bella answers the door.  "Hi, Trouble.  Come on in."

2013-08-29 20:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Hi!" says Trouble. "Bella, meet pie. Pie, Bella."

He is carrying the pie, in a pie dish and wrapped in a towel. The visible edge of the crust looks perfect and the pie as a whole smells delicious.Edited   2013-08-29 21:13 (UTC)


2013-08-29 21:12 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Mmm, pie."  She steps aside to let in him and the pie.  "Mom, Andi, Trouble's here!"

2013-08-29 21:15 (UTC)









kindestgarden: f ~ where she gets it




"That's such a peculiar nickname," remarks Renée, peering into the hall.  "Hello, Trouble, I'm Bella and Andi's mom, Renée.  Do you want to stay for dinner?"

2013-08-29 21:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Sure," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 21:18 (UTC)









kindestgarden: b ~ try new things




"Excellent.  Would that pie be better warm, should I pop it in the oven?"

2013-08-29 21:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Nah, you have to let it cool or you get pie soup," he says. "It's still pretty snuggly, actually."

2013-08-29 21:21 (UTC)









kindestgarden: c ~ crayons and such




"All right then."  She puts a trivet on the counter and gestures at it.  "It can cool there, then, I'm afraid between the air conditioning and the width of the windowsills there's no traditional pie-cooling to be had in this house.  Sit down, sit down."

2013-08-29 21:23 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi is setting out spoons.

2013-08-29 21:23 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella is tipping ice from a tray into a water pitcher.

2013-08-29 21:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble sets the pie down on the trivet and unfolds the towel off of it. The entire thing looks amazing. He finds somewhere to sit.

2013-08-29 21:26 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the graceless2
    

  
  



instar: (Default)




Eventually everyone has sat down and starts taking turns ladling themselves bean stew.  (Salad has been predistributed.)

2013-08-29 21:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Okay. Trouble helps himself to some stew.

2013-08-29 21:29 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




The stew is beany and spicy!

2013-08-29 21:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




It is tasty and enjoyable!

His salad remains untouched.

2013-08-29 21:31 (UTC)









kindestgarden: e ~ now boys and girls




"Trouble, I don't know if the girls told you; in our house everyone waits for dessert till they've eaten their vegetables," Renée says mildly, taking a second helping of stew.  "If you're allergic to something in the salad there are some baby carrots around."

2013-08-29 21:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble shrugs.

2013-08-29 21:34 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




The girls eat their salad.

2013-08-29 21:35 (UTC)









pandion: lens




(Andi drowns hers in ranch.)

2013-08-29 21:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble does not go for his salad. Or for any baby carrots.

2013-08-29 21:36 (UTC)









kindestgarden: g ~ all grown up




Eventually everyone has finished eating.  Renée gets up and puts the leftover bean stew in a Tupperware.  "We also have vinaigrette if you'd rather that than ranch," she tells Trouble.

2013-08-29 21:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Nah," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 21:37 (UTC)









kindestgarden: h ~ still got it




Renée sits back down.

The pie cools on the counter.

2013-08-29 21:38 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"When she says everyone that is what she means," Andi whispers across the table, "like, she won't cut the pie until everyone is ready for dessert, because that wouldn't be fair."

2013-08-29 21:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




...Trouble raises his eyebrows incredulously.

2013-08-29 21:41 (UTC)









kindestgarden: (Default)




"Not everyone eats as quickly as you do, Andi," says Renée.  "If you're bored you don't have to sit at the table, I'll call you when it's time for dessert."

2013-08-29 21:42 (UTC)









sundayfish: (Default)




The phone rings.

2013-08-29 21:44 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella gets it.

"Hello?"  Beat.  "Hi, dad.  Yeah.  Bean stew.  And a friend from school's over, he brought a - what?  No.  Dad, it is possible to make new friends without belonging to The Sharing.  It's not even -  Dad - Dad - you know I hate it when - Dad - I'll give you to Andi, okay?"  She hands the phone over.

2013-08-29 21:46 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




Andi takes it.

"Hi, Dad.  No, he's pretty much Bella's friend.  I'm having Meg over on Thursday though.  Mm-hm.  Yeah.  Do you want to talk to Mom?  No.  Okay.  Bye."  She hangs up the phone and gives it back to Bella to return to its cradle on the wall.

2013-08-29 21:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble watches this whole process curiously.

2013-08-29 21:49 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Are you going to eat your salad?" Andi asks Trouble.

2013-08-29 21:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Nope," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 21:50 (UTC)









kindestgarden: i ~ forgot the milk




"Why not?" asks Renée.

2013-08-29 21:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Don't feel like it," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 21:52 (UTC)









kindestgarden: e ~ now boys and girls




"It's nutritionally important to eat a well-balanced diet," says Renée.  "If you only take care of yourself when you happen to feel like it, you'll get sick.  You're not my child, so I can't make you eat what you're served, but I think you should."

2013-08-29 21:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shrugs. "And I don't feel like it."

2013-08-29 21:56 (UTC)









kindestgarden: o ~ not everything




Renée picks up his bowl of salad, puts plastic wrap over it, sticks it in the fridge, and touches the side of the pie plate to see if it's cool.

2013-08-29 21:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




It's just barely still warm.

2013-08-29 21:58 (UTC)









kindestgarden: j ~ know you too well




She starts cutting slices.  The twins get the first two, Trouble gets one, and then she sits down with a sliver of her own.

2013-08-29 21:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Mmmmm. Pie.

It is delicious.

2013-08-29 22:0 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"This is very good.  Thanks for making it," Bella says.

2013-08-29 22:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"You're welcome," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 22:2 (UTC)









kindestgarden: b ~ try new things




"I'd like a copy of your recipe," agrees Renée.

2013-08-29 22:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"What recipe?"

2013-08-29 22:4 (UTC)









kindestgarden: (Default)




"For the pie."

2013-08-29 22:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yeah, like I said. What recipe?"

2013-08-29 22:5 (UTC)









kindestgarden: (Default)




"You just play it by ear?"

2013-08-29 22:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Works out pretty well, don't it?"

2013-08-29 22:7 (UTC)









kindestgarden: c ~ crayons and such




"Apparently!"

2013-08-29 22:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He giggles.

2013-08-29 22:8 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"No way, whenever I make stuff up when I bake I get glop."

2013-08-29 22:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I," says Trouble, "have practice."

2013-08-29 22:12 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"So you got a lot of glop first?"

2013-08-29 22:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




He shrugs. "Some, yeah. Sometimes I used recipes. I didn't reinvent pie from scratch or anything."

2013-08-29 22:14 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Inventing pie would be quite an achievement.  Mom, can I have seconds?"

2013-08-29 22:16 (UTC)









kindestgarden: a ~ arts n crafts




"Just a small one, but sure."

2013-08-29 22:16 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella hops up and collects a small second slice of pie.

2013-08-29 22:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




...Trouble watches this interchange.

2013-08-29 22:22 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"It's really good pie but I'm actually kind of in a chocolate mood, is there any of our birthday cake left?"

2013-08-29 22:23 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Should be, I had the second-to-last slice yesterday.  All yours."

2013-08-29 22:24 (UTC)









pandion: lock




Andi gets a slice of chocolate cake with chocolate frosting and 15 written on it in blue icing out of the fridge and has it in lieu of a second slice of pie.

2013-08-29 22:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble eyes the remaining pie speculatively.

2013-08-29 22:26 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"If one of us gets seconds we can all have seconds," Andi informs him.

2013-08-29 22:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I'm deciding if I want any."

2013-08-29 22:27 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




Bella steals a bite of Andi's slice of birthday cake.

2013-08-29 22:28 (UTC)









pandion: brow




Andi snorts and steals a bite of Bella's second slice of pie.

2013-08-29 22:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles.

2013-08-29 22:29 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"That's a sisters privilege," says Andi, pointing her fork at Trouble, "if you had any designs on my cake."

2013-08-29 22:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yeah, I figured," he says.

2013-08-29 22:31 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Long as that's clear," says Andi contently.

2013-08-29 22:31 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella's pie is all gone.  She leans back in her chair, smiling.

2013-08-29 22:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"I'll go for another one," says Trouble.

He goes for another one. Mmm. Pie.

2013-08-29 22:33 (UTC)









kindestgarden: c ~ crayons and such




Renée wanders out of the room - she pats Andi on the head once as she goes, since she's right there.

2013-08-29 22:42 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"What does your evening look like?" Bella inquires of Trouble.

2013-08-29 22:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Beats me," he laughs. "Guess I'll hang around for a while, then go somewhere else."

2013-08-29 22:44 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Should we be entertaining you?" asks Andi vaguely.  "There are, um... board games?"

2013-08-29 22:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"We can play board games if you wanna play board games," says Trouble. "If they're fun. Or we could play, I dunno, poker."

2013-08-29 22:47 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I only know Texas Hold 'Em."

2013-08-29 22:48 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"And we don't have any chips."

2013-08-29 22:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Does that mean you don't wanna play poker?"

2013-08-29 22:49 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"It means there exist practical obstacles to playing poker.  I am largely indifferent to the choice of specific activity."

2013-08-29 22:50 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"We could go raid the change drawer, it's full of pennies," says Andi.  "We have to put it all back after so Mom can put it through the machine at the grocery store but that's not a big deal."

2013-08-29 22:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Sounds good to me," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 22:52 (UTC)









pandion: lock




Andi goes and gets a little dish full of pennies, which she distributes.

2013-08-29 22:53 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella finds a deck of cards near the phone.

2013-08-29 22:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I'll deal," offers Trouble.

2013-08-29 22:59 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella hands over the cards and arranges her pennies into stacks.

2013-08-29 23:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble shuffles the deck, three different fancy ways, apparently just to show off. He's good at it.



He's also really, really good at poker.

2013-08-29 23:1 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Each twin can always tell when her sister is bluffing.  But neither has much practice at poker in general, or with reading Trouble.

2013-08-29 23:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble is completely readable. That's not the problem. He has emotions, but most of them are laughter and they don't seem to correlate with the state of his cards in any meaningful way.

2013-08-29 23:4 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Then he will not have much trouble collecting the girls' pennies.

2013-08-29 23:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Yep.

But it's all in fun. And he is having lots of fun.

2013-08-29 23:6 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




The girls start ganging up on him.

2013-08-29 23:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




That is also fun!

2013-08-29 23:8 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




However, they are still not very good at poker.  Trouble wins.

2013-08-29 23:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"That was fun," he says, giggling. "Was that fun? I think it was fun."

2013-08-29 23:25 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"It was all right.  I think poker is maybe better with more than three people."

2013-08-29 23:25 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah."  Andi collects up all the pennies to put back where she got them.

2013-08-29 23:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"So do you mind if I ask what was with that phone call?"

2013-08-29 23:27 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Dad calls sometimes," shrugs Andi.  "Mom calls us when we're staying with him over summers, too, they get along, they just didn't want to be married anymore.  A while ago he started volunteering for this Scouting-like thing called the Sharing and he wants us to check it out but I think it looks boring and Bella thinks it looks creepy."

2013-08-29 23:29 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"That's a slight exaggeration.  I think their recruitment habits are creepy; the organization itself seems to just be barbecues and volunteer work.  I just don't know why Charlie's so into it."

2013-08-29 23:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Okay, what's creepy about their recruiting habits?"

2013-08-29 23:31 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"The fact that Charlie will not shut up about it?  He's not this evangelistic about things, usually.  We went fishing with him a couple times, it was boring, we never had to come along again.  But for some reason he feels really strongly that we should go eat corn on the cob on the beach with a bunch of people he met through this group and make friends there and do stuff with them."Edited   2013-08-29 23:34 (UTC)


2013-08-29 23:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"...Yeah, that's a little weird," says Trouble. 

2013-08-29 23:35 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Yeah."

2013-08-29 23:36 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Maybe it's a cult.  But all their press says they're secular and nondenominational 'except insofar as indviduals among us feel moved to act for the common good by their faith'."

2013-08-29 23:37 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"I don't think they're a religious cult.  Is there even such a thing as a secular cult?"

2013-08-29 23:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Maybe they're secretly a cult," says Trouble. "You join up and it's all corn on the cob and community shit and then once you're in deep they're like 'by the way, have some kool-aid'."

2013-08-29 23:39 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"They have a disturbingly high retention rate."

2013-08-29 23:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"So they're a nice secret cult. Or a really, really nasty one."

2013-08-29 23:41 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Anyway," says Bella, shaking her head, "I'm just hoping Charlie doesn't make an enormous fuss about it when we're actually at his house this summer.  It's one thing when I can theoretically just hang up on him."

2013-08-29 23:42 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Worst case scenario, we go eat some corn," shrugs Andi.  "It's boring, but we just turn down all the neon-color liquids, yeah?"

2013-08-29 23:42 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




Bella shakes her head.  "I don't want to.  It's not a bowl of salad, and I don't want to, and that used to matter more than it currently seems to to Charlie."

2013-08-29 23:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Is there some kind of special exception for bowls of salad?" wonders Trouble.

2013-08-29 23:44 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Renée is sincerely motivated by concern for our health when she makes us eat salad," says Bella.  "Also, it is not a suspicious, new behavior that she developed after converting to Scientology or something."

2013-08-29 23:45 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Also, everyone's parents make them eat vegetables," says Andi.

2013-08-29 23:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Not so much," he says to Andi.

2013-08-29 23:47 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"What, do you just eat whatever you want at home?"

2013-08-29 23:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Actually, I was thinking of Ethan."

2013-08-29 23:48 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"He eats whatever he wants?"

2013-08-29 23:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Eats whatever he wants, does whatever he wants. His parents couldn't give a shit."

2013-08-29 23:50 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"That sounds conveniently depressing.  Depressingly convenient?  Convenient and also depressing?"

2013-08-29 23:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Could be worse."

2013-08-29 23:52 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I guess, it could be depressing and inconvenient."

2013-08-29 23:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He laughs. "Yeah, that."

2013-08-29 23:53 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You're over at his place a lot?"

2013-08-29 23:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yep," says Trouble.

2013-08-29 23:57 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Bella thinks you're either sleeping with him or implying to people that you are for some reason," Andi says.

2013-08-29 23:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I sure implied it to her," says Trouble. "Not to most people, but if you're after him I figure you should know."

2013-08-30 00:0 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"I like his accent," says Andi defensively.

2013-08-30 00:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"His accent is adorable," Trouble agrees.

2013-08-30 00:4 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"So is he gay or bisexual or what?  Are you dating or do you just hook up?"

2013-08-30 00:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"I don't think he's gay," says Trouble. "And we're definitely not dating."

2013-08-30 00:7 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"Well, I like him, but I don't want him if he's going to keep hooking up with you, I'm not one of those people who thinks cheating doesn't count if it's with another dude," huffs Andi.  "And Bella also said you don't think I can get him to like me."

2013-08-30 00:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"It is theoretically possible that there are some nice friendly human feelings in there somewhere," says Trouble. "But I've never seen 'em. Part of the reason he hangs out with me is 'cause he can get laid without pretending to care."

2013-08-30 00:13 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Ew," says Andi.

2013-08-30 00:14 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"We can go to England for a semester in college or something, find you a cute Brit there," says Bella.

2013-08-30 00:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs. "Much better plan."

2013-08-30 00:15 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Fiiiine," sighs Andi.

2013-08-30 00:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Sorry," he adds. "I mean, not that I'm personally responsible for Ethan being kind of a dick, or that I'd even change him if I could, but - sorry."

2013-08-30 00:18 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Why do you even sleep with him if he's a jerk and you know it?"

2013-08-30 00:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Because I'm hopelessly in love," he laughs. "And we're pretty good for each other. Sexually if not emotionally."

2013-08-30 00:21 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Wait, you're in love with him?"

2013-08-30 00:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah."

2013-08-30 00:22 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"Aaaand you also think he's a jerk."

2013-08-30 00:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"He is a jerk," sighs Trouble.

2013-08-30 00:24 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"You say that like you're complimenting his eyes, what is up with you?"

2013-08-30 00:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I have weird taste?" he suggests.

2013-08-30 00:26 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"I guess."

2013-08-30 00:27 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Where would the lonesome jerks of Phoenix be without you?" Bella asks dryly.

2013-08-30 00:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Getting into way less trouble, that's for sure."

2013-08-30 00:28 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine






2013-08-30 00:29 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"What's the - oh."

2013-08-30 00:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He cracks up.

2013-08-30 00:30 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Well, that was vulgar."

2013-08-30 00:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"But funny," he giggles.

2013-08-30 00:31 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Okay, so I guess I'll just... I don't know, watch BBC shows or something until I'm over it, thanks for the warning," shrugs Andi.

2013-08-30 00:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"No problem," says Trouble.

2013-08-30 00:34 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"It's a pity though."

2013-08-30 00:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah, I guess."

2013-08-30 00:37 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Eventually the visit concludes, Trouble is shown out, and the twins go get some homework done.

2013-08-30 01:8 (UTC)







  
    ӝ mmm, tea
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

mmm, tea





pandion: pearls




"Do you think I should try out for swim team?" Andi asks her sister.

"I don't know, do you want to be on the swim team?" inquires Bella.

"Maybe, I don't know.  It could be fun, and I'd get to be in the pool a lot."

"Then sure, go for it."  Bella bites into her grilled cheese.

2013-08-29 18:8









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Hello," says Ethan.

2013-08-30 01:11 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Hi, Ethan," says Andi.  (Just because she no longer plans to accompany him to school dances doesn't mean he is not welcome to talk to her in his yummy accent.)

2013-08-30 01:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"I have been to the tea shop," he says, taking one of the remaining seats at their table. "I have sampled the tea. The tea was delicious. Thanks for the tip."

2013-08-30 01:14 (UTC)









pandion: still




"You're welcome, I'm glad you liked it!"Edited   2013-08-30 01:15 (UTC)


2013-08-30 01:14 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Oh, you told him about that place Renée goes?"

2013-08-30 01:15 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah."

2013-08-30 01:15 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"And I am ever so grateful," says Ethan.

2013-08-30 01:16 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"What kind did you get?"

2013-08-30 01:17 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




He answers. At length. In detail. In his yummy accent.

2013-08-30 01:21 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Yummmmmm.

2013-08-30 01:22 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




Bella steps on her foot.

2013-08-30 01:22 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"Ow!"

2013-08-30 01:22 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Sorry.  You know me.  So clumsy I have to sit out of gym."

2013-08-30 01:22 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑪ one more hole in space




Ethan raises his eyebrows at Bella.

2013-08-30 01:25 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"It's true, I sit out of gym, ask anyone."

2013-08-30 01:25 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"She's barely functional," sighs Andi, "falls down the stairs, trips on nothing, she can only do gym if it's something like pull-ups where at least no one else will sue when she inevitably injures herself."

2013-08-30 01:27 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"Sorry to hear that," says Ethan.

2013-08-30 01:28 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Yeah.  I'm not clumsy like that, I might try out for swim team."

2013-08-30 01:28 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I'm actually not terrible in the water.  It's just ordinary human locomotion that gives me a problem.  But I do not care to be on the swim team."

2013-08-30 01:29 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"That makes two of us," laughs Ethan. "Not that I have anything against swimming. It's the 'team' part I don't care for."

2013-08-30 01:30 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I think the swim team is less teamlike than, say, the basketball team."

2013-08-30 01:30 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah, it's more like just a bunch of swimmers, it's not like it's water polo."

2013-08-30 01:31 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Eh," says Ethan, "still not my thing."

2013-08-30 01:34 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Fair enough.  I think I will try out, though.  Maybe I'll make it, maybe I won't."

2013-08-30 01:34 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Good luck."

2013-08-30 01:34 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Thanks!"

2013-08-30 01:35 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




He smiles.

He has an attractive smile.

2013-08-30 01:35 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




He doooooooes.

"Ow."

2013-08-30 01:36 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Sorry - who's that?  I don't think I've seen her before?"

2013-08-30 01:37 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Who's who?" inquires Ethan.

2013-08-30 01:37 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"The girl over there wandering around."  Bella waves at her.

2013-08-30 01:38 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




The girl spots the wave, looks confused, and then approaches.

2013-08-30 01:39 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑪ one more hole in space




Ethan glances at her.

"I don't know her either," he says.

2013-08-30 01:40 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Hi!  Are you new?" Andi asks the girl.  "I'm Andi, and this is my twin sister Bella, and that's Ethan."

2013-08-30 01:41 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Hi," Ethan adds.

2013-08-30 01:42 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"...well, what're the bloody odds," says the girl. "I'm Robin. Pleased to meet you all. Can I sit? I'm sitting."

She sits. Next to Ethan, across from Bella.

2013-08-30 01:43 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Ooh, you're British too, that's neat."

2013-08-30 01:44 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"You are welcome to sit."

2013-08-30 01:44 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Good," she says, grinning at Bella.

2013-08-30 01:45 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"Aren't we a regular embassy," says Ethan.

2013-08-30 01:46 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"What brings you to Phoenix, Robin?"

2013-08-30 01:47 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑫ black moon is rising




"How many people would you like to guess have asked me that today?" says Robin.

2013-08-30 01:48 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"You should print flyers," suggests Andi.

2013-08-30 01:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




...She laughs.

"Yeah, brilliant. Why didn't I think of that?" she says, only partly sarcastic.

2013-08-30 01:51 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Because your mom doesn't keep large stacks of colorful paper around the printer to make pretty handouts for kindergarteners?"

2013-08-30 01:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Right. That must be it."

2013-08-30 01:53 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Our mom does.  If you want to make pastel-colored flyers I can help."

2013-08-30 01:54 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Thanks," she says. "I'll keep it in mind."

2013-08-30 01:54 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Is there something you wish people would ask you instead?  Like, 'what is your favorite color' or 'where did you get your shoes' or 'so what electives are you in'?"

2013-08-30 01:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Do you like the shoes, or was that a random example?" she laughs. (Her shoes are a pair of sturdy black boots, suitable for stomping on things.)

2013-08-30 01:58 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"I like the shoes," Ethan volunteers.

2013-08-30 01:58 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"They're pretty keen shoes!  They don't really go with anything I own so I don't need to go get a pair of my own, but you rock them."

2013-08-30 01:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"I do," Robin agrees.

2013-08-30 02:1 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"So did we just miss your existence for the first couple weeks of school or are you brand new?"

2013-08-30 02:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Brand new," she admits.

2013-08-30 02:5 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Ooh.  Are you having any trouble catching up with stuff?"

2013-08-30 02:6 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"I was never that good in school even before I moved to another country," she sighs.

2013-08-30 02:16 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"Ouch."

2013-08-30 02:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Ouch is right."

2013-08-30 02:22 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"Maybe you just need a little help," says Ethan. "A crash course. How To Pass Classes In America."

2013-08-30 02:24 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Is the school system really that different?"

2013-08-30 02:25 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Parts of it."

2013-08-30 02:26 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"The spelling's going to make me want to punch something, I can just tell," says Robin.

2013-08-30 02:27 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"They shouldn't mark you down for putting extra U's in things, but never let it be said that I expect all teachers to do what they should."

2013-08-30 02:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Yeah, that would make far too much sense."Edited   2013-08-30 02:30 (UTC)


2013-08-30 02:29 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I'd wonder what Mom would do with a British kid but her students aren't usually literate yet in any dialects at all," muses Andi.

2013-08-30 02:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Your mum teaches little kids?" she guesses.

2013-08-30 02:32 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Yeah, kindergarten."

2013-08-30 02:32 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I was theoretically eligible to skip into first grade directly, but Mom wouldn't let me go past her without having me for the year, and besides, would've split me up from Andi."

2013-08-30 02:33 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Wouldn't want that," she says, glancing between the twins.

2013-08-30 02:38 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Yeah, Bella totally carries me in English class.  I have more tolerance for math though."

2013-08-30 02:38 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"English class, there's a joke," snorts Robin.

2013-08-30 02:40 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Don't mock the colonials," says Ethan.

2013-08-30 02:40 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"The Redcoats are mocking, the Redcoats are mocking!"

2013-08-30 02:41 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Pffffff."

2013-08-30 02:41 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




Ethan snickers.

2013-08-30 02:43 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin giggles.

2013-08-30 02:43 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"I don't even know why it's called English class.  In elementary school it was Language Arts, and a decent fraction of the literature we study is translated from other languages, we're doing a chunk of Dostoevsky in December."

2013-08-30 02:45 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Not the entirety of Dostoevsky?  Just like his arm or something?"

2013-08-30 02:45 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"A passage from the middle of a novel," snorts Bella.  "Not the whole thing, no room in the schedule."

2013-08-30 02:46 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




Meanwhile, the Redcoats

2013-08-30 02:46 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




are cracking up.Edited   2013-08-30 02:47 (UTC)


2013-08-30 02:47 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin






2013-08-30 02:48 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"I should go into standup, clearly."

2013-08-30 02:48 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan giggles.

2013-08-30 02:49 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin snickers.

2013-08-30 02:49 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"I think you're more conversationally funny than monologue-funny," Bella tells Andi.  "Maybe you could translate it, though."

2013-08-30 02:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"His arm," says Robin, and giggles harder.

2013-08-30 02:51 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Dostoevsky's Arm sounds like a band name.  They would play incomprehensible electronica!"

2013-08-30 02:53 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




She is now laughing so hard she has to lean on Ethan to stay arguably upright.

2013-08-30 02:55 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




He is not much less giggly than that. But he manages not to fall over.

2013-08-30 02:56 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"It could be a whole crossdisciplinary unit.  We could dissect his arm in bio.  Except he only has two, so we'd have to do in groups."

2013-08-30 02:57 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




Ethan splutters.

2013-08-30 02:57 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Ew," says Andi as she thinks about this in more detail.

2013-08-30 02:58 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Also he's been dead for a while now, I believe, so that would be more of an archaeology project."

2013-08-30 02:58 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin cackles.

2013-08-30 02:59 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"And archaeology is a college thing," agrees Andi, nodding smartly.  "Way too advanced for us sophomores."

2013-08-30 03:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




She giggles some more, but now manages to sit upright under her own steam.

"Sorry," she says, patting Ethan on the arm.

2013-08-30 11:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Not a problem," says Ethan.

2013-08-30 11:50 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"You okay there?"

2013-08-30 14:49 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Of course I am," says Robin.

2013-08-30 14:51 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Good, I haven't killed anybody with laughing so far and don't wanna start."

2013-08-30 14:51 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan grins.Edited   2013-08-30 14:53 (UTC)


2013-08-30 14:53 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"So what class do you have after lunch?" Andi asks Robin.

2013-08-30 16:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Archaeology. I mean, English."

2013-08-30 16:23 (UTC)









pandion: lens




Andi giggles.  "Us too, that's cool."

2013-08-30 16:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Hopefully they'll keep the severed arms to a minimum."

2013-08-30 16:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"But who doesn't love a good severed arm?"

2013-08-30 16:26 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"The people the arms belong to, probably.  The better the severed arm the less they like it, they probably wouldn't miss a terrible arm that much."

2013-08-30 16:26 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin starts giggling again.

2013-08-30 16:28 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Au contraire," says Ethan, "I'd think a badly severed arm is more worth complaining about. All that mess and unnecessary discomfort."

2013-08-30 16:29 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




...Robin sporfles.

2013-08-30 16:29 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"No, you have to distinguish between the arm, and the severing," says Andi.  "If the arm is good and the severing is bad that's the worst for the arm, um, donor."

2013-08-30 16:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Pfffffffffffff," says Robin.

2013-08-30 16:31 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I think our girl's sprung a leak," remarks Ethan.

2013-08-30 16:32 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"I don't have my bicycle repair kit, can't help you."

2013-08-30 16:32 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"Well, nobody cut off her arm, that'll only make it worse."

2013-08-30 16:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




She thunks her forehead against his shoulder and cackles helplessly.

2013-08-30 16:44 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"I don't have my hacksaw either anyway, I'm going to get marked down for coming to school unprepared."

2013-08-30 16:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




Giggle giggle.

2013-08-30 16:50 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"You've gone and done it again. She'll never recover at this rate."

2013-08-30 16:51 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Ooooops?"

2013-08-30 16:51 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Dying of laughter is very uncommon."

2013-08-30 16:51 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin continues to snicker.

2013-08-30 16:52 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"She may not die of laughter, but she might die laughing," snorts Ethan.

2013-08-30 16:52 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"What would she die of, then?"

2013-08-30 16:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Car crash. Thirty years from now. Still giggling," Ethan predicts.

2013-08-30 16:54 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Oh, let's give her till she's eighty at least.  I like the image of a little old lady who can't stop laughing because of jokes told in the tenth grade."

2013-08-30 16:55 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"She'll keep trying to tell all the other little old ladies in the nursing home what's so funny but she won't be able to stop laughing long enough to do it!"

2013-08-30 16:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




Robin covers her face with her hands and wheezes.

2013-08-30 16:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"There, there," says Ethan, patting her on the shoulder.

2013-08-30 16:56 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"We can all sit very still and wait for you to calm down if you want," offers Andi.

2013-08-30 16:57 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Even though it wouldn't be any fun at all."

2013-08-30 16:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin nods. And leans on Ethan's shoulder again.

2013-08-30 17:2 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




Andi sits very still.  (Well, she eats.)

2013-08-30 17:3 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




Bella also sits mostly very still and eats.

2013-08-30 17:3 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin gradually recovers. Soon she is also eating!

2013-08-30 17:4 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You all right?"

2013-08-30 17:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Yeah, I'm fine."

2013-08-30 17:5 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Good.  So.  Welcome."

2013-08-30 17:6 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"What she said."

2013-08-30 17:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"This is the most welcomed I've felt all day."

2013-08-30 17:8 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Everyone else is falling down on the job then."

2013-08-30 17:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




She snorts.

2013-08-30 17:10 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Lucky you found us," says Ethan.

2013-08-30 17:10 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"The Redcoat Welcoming Committee!"

2013-08-30 17:11 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




He laughs.

2013-08-30 17:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin grins. "Yeah, you're a special bunch, you are."

2013-08-30 17:13 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"I promise not to steal your tea and throw it in any harbors."

2013-08-30 17:13 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"And if you do, you'll just have to tell her about your mother's favourite tea shop," says Ethan.

2013-08-30 17:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Is there even a harbour close enough to throw it in?"

2013-08-30 17:17 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Not really.  There's, like, ponds.  If you go way south and I think a little west and a little bit into Mexico there's the Gulf."

2013-08-30 17:19 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"All right. My tea is safe," says Robin. "Now what's this about a tea shop?"

2013-08-30 17:21 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Oh!  Mom gets her tea from this one store and it's already Redcoat-approved," Andi gestures at Ethan, "so apparently it's not, like, secretly inferior Yankee tea or anything."  She names the shop and its location.

2013-08-30 17:22 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Good to know," says Robin. "Thanks."

2013-08-30 17:24 (UTC)









pandion: still




"You're welcome!  I wouldn't want you to go into horrible tea withdrawal."

2013-08-30 17:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Yeah, and neither would anyone else," says Robin.

2013-08-30 17:27 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"Are you very scary when you're in tea withdrawal?"

2013-08-30 17:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




She grins. "You bet."

2013-08-30 17:27 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"What happens, do you get weird undercaffeinated paranoia and start trying to stab people?"

2013-08-30 17:29 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Nah, I just get grumpy. Terrifyingly grumpy."

2013-08-30 17:32 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Terrifying grumpiness!  I'm scared!"

2013-08-30 17:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"You should be," laughs Robin.

2013-08-30 17:38 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"I tremble in fear that you will grumble at me and, um... rebuff social pleasantries.  It'll be horrible."

2013-08-30 17:39 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




She snorts.

2013-08-30 18:1 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"I'd never recover.  It's a good thing I told you about the tea shop."

2013-08-30 18:2 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Damn right."

2013-08-30 18:5 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Anything else you need to know about lest you become grumpy?"

2013-08-30 18:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Nah. As long as there's tea."

2013-08-30 18:7 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Noted."  Andi mimes writing this down.

2013-08-30 18:8 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella elbows her.

2013-08-30 18:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




Robin laughs.

2013-08-30 18:8 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Do you have English with Ms. Hawthorne or are you in a different section from me?"

2013-08-30 18:16 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Yeah, Hawthorne."

2013-08-30 18:17 (UTC)









pandion: still




"I can show you where it is," Andi says, glancing at the clock.  "The rooms are numbered funny down that hall."

2013-08-30 18:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Brilliant. You're a lifesaver."

2013-08-30 18:20 (UTC)









pandion: lens




The bell rings.

"This way."  Off go all three girls.

2013-08-30 18:21 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the group
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the group





instar: g ~ shark




Gym.  Yoga.  Mat.  Corner.

2013-08-30 11:21









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble doesn't bug her today.

2013-08-30 18:48 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




But right after the end of the class, someone shows up to bug Trouble!

2013-08-30 18:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Ooh, what's the occasion?"

2013-08-30 18:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Trouble, Robin. Robin, Trouble," says Ethan, gesturing between them. "Make friends."Edited   2013-08-30 18:50 (UTC)


2013-08-30 18:50 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella raises an eyebrow at this interaction while she folds up her mat.

2013-08-30 18:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Hi," says Robin.

2013-08-30 18:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Hi!" says Trouble. "Do you like cupcakes? I will make you cupcakes."

2013-08-30 18:56 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Ooh, I like you already."

2013-08-30 18:57 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"He also does pie," calls Bella, "and delivers."

2013-08-30 18:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Ooooh," says Robin.

2013-08-30 19:2 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"I thought you might like each other."

2013-08-30 19:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




...Trouble puts his hands on his hips.

"Ethan," he accuses, grinning widely, "are you having feelings?"

2013-08-30 19:3 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I admit nothing."Edited   2013-08-30 19:04 (UTC)


2013-08-30 19:3 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Is that unusual?" inquires Robin.

2013-08-30 19:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Unheard-of," says Trouble. He gives Ethan a hug.

2013-08-30 19:11 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




Ethan permits hugging.

2013-08-30 19:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Aww," says Robin. "So, Bella, tell me more about this pie."

2013-08-30 19:13 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"It was strawberry rhubarb - on request; I imagine there are other flavors.  Arrived at our door at dinnertime.  Still warm.  Highly recommended source of pie, is Trouble."

2013-08-30 19:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Oooooh," says Robin.

2013-08-30 19:16 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




Ethan laughs.

2013-08-30 19:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble snuggles him delightedly.

2013-08-30 19:17 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"And I'm also pretty sure he didn't poison us."

2013-08-30 19:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Must've been a slow one if he did."

2013-08-30 19:18 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Yeah.  Maybe next week we start losing our hair, the week after that we come over all spotty..."Edited   2013-08-30 19:22 (UTC)


2013-08-30 19:19 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin laughs.

2013-08-30 19:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I did not poison you! Why would I poison you? I like you," says Trouble.

2013-08-30 19:30 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"You know, I would be surprised but not floored if you considered mild poisoning a sign of affection?  You're kind of weird."

2013-08-30 19:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Only to somebody who liked it," laughs Trouble.

2013-08-30 19:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"That person is not me," says Robin. "In case you were wondering."

2013-08-30 19:32 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Hmm, have I met anyone who would like to be poisoned?" muses Bella.

2013-08-30 19:32 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan points at Trouble behind Trouble's back.

2013-08-30 19:33 (UTC)









instar: (Default)






2013-08-30 19:33 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin catches the gesture and laughs.

2013-08-30 19:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble glances at Ethan.

2013-08-30 19:35 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




Ethan looks terribly innocent.

2013-08-30 19:36 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"He pointed at you," Bella informs Trouble.

2013-08-30 19:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I figured," says Trouble. "He's not wrong."

2013-08-30 19:39 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I will think of you if I ever have spare poison lying around and no idea what to do with it."

2013-08-30 19:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Awwww, I'm touched."

2013-08-30 19:42 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Yes, you will surely cross my mind as I find a way to safely dispose of it."

2013-08-30 19:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He giggles. "Awwwwwwwww."

2013-08-30 19:43 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"You're twisted," says Ethan, borderline-affectionately.

2013-08-30 19:44 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"This is becoming clear."

2013-08-30 19:45 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"Isn't it?"

2013-08-30 19:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs and hugs him again. "And you made a friend," he says. "I'm so happy for you. We should all play strip poker or something."

2013-08-30 19:46 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Count me in," says Robin.

2013-08-30 19:47 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"No.  Thank you."

2013-08-30 19:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I was actually kidding," says Trouble, "but now I'm not kidding anymore, bye, Bella!"

2013-08-30 19:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan laughs.

2013-08-30 19:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




Robin snorts. And follows the boys out of the gym.

2013-08-30 19:50 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Bye."

And Bella goes to meet her sister and head home.

2013-08-30 19:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




The next day, Trouble comes up to Bella after gym.

"Hi!" he says cheerfully.

2013-08-30 20:8 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Hi.  What's up?"

2013-08-30 20:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Ethan made a friiiiiiend," he says, grinning. "It's adorable! He's nice to her for no reason! And she kicked my ass at poker."

2013-08-30 20:13 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Good for her."

2013-08-30 20:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"And now Ethan wants her to be friends with Andi, but he can't just put them in the same room and say 'make friends' like he did with me and her, so he asked me to ask you to help."

2013-08-30 20:17 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I can suggest to Andi that she invite Robin to do stuff, but why does Ethan have an interest in setting that up?"

2013-08-30 20:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Because he thinks it'd make Robin happy. I told you, he's nice to her for no reason. He has feelings. Friend feelings," Trouble says happily.

2013-08-30 20:41 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"This is really unprecedented, huh?"

2013-08-30 20:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Extrrrrrrremely. It makes me happy," says Trouble.

2013-08-30 20:42 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Even though you're not the one he's being nice to."

2013-08-30 20:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble shrugs. "I get to snuggle him and be happy about it, he doesn't mind, Robin thinks it's cute, he likes that Robin thinks it's cute. Works for all three of us."

2013-08-30 20:44 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"That," says Bella, "is a peculiar setup.  But okay, I'll mention to Andi this afternoon, she can see if Robin wants to go to a movie with her or something."

2013-08-30 20:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Great," says Trouble. "Thanks!"

2013-08-30 20:53 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Have you got Robin's number for me to pass along?  She's new, won't be in the school directory."

2013-08-30 20:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yeah."

In Ethan's handwriting, no less, not that Bella would be especially likely to know the difference.

2013-08-30 20:55 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Indeed she would not.  She pockets it.  "This is an interesting game of hearsay we're playing, isn't it."

2013-08-30 20:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He shrugs. "Yeah, I guess."

2013-08-30 20:56 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Well, see you tomorrow."  And off she goes.

2013-08-30 20:57 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




That afternoon, Robin gets a phone call.

2013-08-30 20:57 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin answers the phone!

"Hi!"

2013-08-30 20:58 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Hi!  It's Andi.  I wanted to know if you want to go to see Freaky Friday with me?  It's still out in a couple theaters."Edited   2013-08-30 21:01 (UTC)


2013-08-30 20:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Yeah, all right," says Robin. "Why not."

2013-08-30 21:16 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Cool, should I ask my mom for a ride or what?"

2013-08-30 21:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Probably," she says, "'cause I know what mine would say and it's not 'yes, dear'."

2013-08-30 21:19 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Oh, that sucks.  Yeah, mine'll take us as long as it's not when she's working, which isn't a big deal since she teaches school.  How's tomorrow afternoon for you?"

2013-08-30 21:23 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Tomorrow afternoon sounds just fine!"

2013-08-30 21:23 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Okay, how about you walk home with me and Bella and when Mom shows up she'll take us?  There's a four o'clock."

2013-08-30 21:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Perfect," says Robin.

2013-08-30 21:25 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Great, I always meet Bella out front of the school when the bell rings."

2013-08-30 21:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"I'll be there," she promises.

2013-08-30 21:27 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Cool!  See you there.  Bye!"

2013-08-30 21:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Bye!"

The next day after school, Robin shows up out front.

2013-08-30 21:41 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




So do twins!

"Hi, Robin!" waves Andi.

2013-08-30 21:41 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Hi, Andi! Hi, Bella!"

2013-08-30 21:43 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Rumor has it you're coming home with us and then going off to see some disturbing body-switching movie."

2013-08-30 21:43 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"That's an unusually accurate rumour," laughs Robin.

2013-08-30 21:44 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Well, it didn't go through many iterations of distortion before I heard it."

2013-08-30 21:45 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"When I asked Mom for a ride she made me check with Bella to make sure she didn't want to come too, but Bella thinks the premise is creepy."

2013-08-30 21:46 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Well, yeah," says Robin.

2013-08-30 21:47 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I mean, of all the - do you care about spoilers?  This one is technically a remake, I've heard stuff about the previous version.  Not to mention there's a book."

2013-08-30 21:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Nah, go ahead," says Robin.

2013-08-30 21:49 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Of all the ways to heal a strained family relationship, nonconsensually body-switching them has got to be the most deranged.  Can you think of anyone in your life who you would get along with better after being dropped into their life and watching them make a hash of yours?"

2013-08-30 21:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"No," she snorts.

2013-08-30 21:52 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"There you go.  I mean, if Andi and I swapped, we could probably fake each other pretty well, but that's because we're already close enough to not need improvement - anyone who has the disease will be left a ruin by the cure.  So, not my movie, but I hope you guys have fun."

2013-08-30 21:53 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Faking you wouldn't even be hard, I bet.  'Renée, I mean, Mom, are you going to Staples soon, I need more notebooks,'" she says in an uncanny imitation of Bella's cadences.

2013-08-30 21:54 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




Bella coughs, and replies, "Mo-o-om, can I have an advance on my allowance, like, twenty dollars, I know bad planning and forethought and adult financial skills but it's important really!" in a likewise spooky mimicry.

2013-08-30 21:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




Robin cracks up.

2013-08-30 21:57 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"But you look way more like Mom and I look like Dad, we couldn't really fool anyone."

2013-08-30 21:58 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"You look more like Renée when you actually smile."Edited   2013-08-30 21:58 (UTC)


2013-08-30 21:58 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Unless you actually switched bodies," says Robin.

2013-08-30 21:59 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Now that would be an interesting trick."

2013-08-30 22:0 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Yeah, no kidding," sporfles Andi.

2013-08-30 22:1 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Potentially fun," says Robin. "I wouldn't mind switching bodies with, say, Ethan. If I knew I'd get my own back."

2013-08-30 22:2 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"What would you do?  Do I even wanna know?"

2013-08-30 22:2 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"What do you think I'd do?" she laughs.

2013-08-30 22:4 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"I am not sure I wanna know!"

2013-08-30 22:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Oh, probably dress up in pretty clothes. And then play strip poker."

2013-08-30 22:7 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Pffff.  You are way more adventurous than me."

2013-08-30 22:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"I'm more adventurous than a lot of people," says Robin. "I'd say 'than most', but now I've met Trouble."

2013-08-30 22:9 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Oh, if you didn't know, him and Ethan are having sex.  I mean, not right now.  Possibly right now actually but that's not what I meant.  In case that's relevant to know."

2013-08-30 22:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Thanks," she says. "I wasn't completely sure. Although I have seen them kissing while mostly naked, so it's not a big leap."

2013-08-30 22:13 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I guess it wouldn't be."

2013-08-30 22:14 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I take it the strip poker was fun for all."

2013-08-30 22:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin grins. "Very."

2013-08-30 22:15 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"We both lost embarrassingly to Trouble at the non-strip version, the day he brought us pie, even when we ganged up on him insofar as the rules of poker allow."

2013-08-30 22:16 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Yeah, he's pretty good," says Robin. "I'm better."

2013-08-30 22:54 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Supposedly poker is a game of skill?  But then I get bad cards.  I'm probably missing something."

2013-08-30 22:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Oh, a lot of it is luck. But the rest is how you handle your luck," says Robin.

2013-08-30 22:56 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Like how?"

2013-08-30 22:57 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Eh, I've tried to teach it, I get nowhere," she says.Edited   2013-08-30 22:58 (UTC)


2013-08-30 22:58 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Well, I'm never betting real money against you, I guess.  This is our house," she adds, pointing.

2013-08-30 23:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Yeah, I don't play for real money with people I like."

2013-08-30 23:2 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Do you play poker with people you don't like much?"

2013-08-30 23:3 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella unlocks the house.

2013-08-30 23:3 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"When I want their money."

2013-08-30 23:4 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Where do you find people with money who you don't like who'll play poker with you?  That's kinda specific."

2013-08-30 23:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"I knew some back home. Haven't found any here yet."

2013-08-30 23:9 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Do people keep playing you even after you take their money?"

2013-08-30 23:9 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Surprisingly often, yeah."

2013-08-30 23:12 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Huh, how come?"  Andi flops onto the couch.

2013-08-30 23:12 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




(Bella heads up the stairs.)

2013-08-30 23:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin also flops.

"Well, they don't want to think I'm that much better than they are, right?"

2013-08-30 23:14 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"So they figure you win on luck and they keep going till it runs out only it doesn't?"

2013-08-30 23:15 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Exactly."

2013-08-30 23:15 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Heh.  Where did you find the people you did this with back across the pond?"

2013-08-30 23:16 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"School."

2013-08-30 23:16 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Makes sense.  I'd recommend somebody but I like most of the people I know."

2013-08-30 23:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Well, who don't you?"

2013-08-30 23:18 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Uuuum," Andi thinks, then shakes her head.  "I try not to talk about people behind their backs.  Even if I don't like them."

2013-08-30 23:19 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Okay," says Robin.

2013-08-30 23:21 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Especially if I don't, actually, since it's more tempting and I don't have productive things to say then."

2013-08-30 23:22 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




She snorts. "Yeah. I hear you."

2013-08-30 23:23 (UTC)









kindestgarden: b ~ try new things




The door opens.  "Hello girls!" calls Renée.

2013-08-30 23:24 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Hi, Mom!" calls Bella's voice from upstairs.

2013-08-30 23:24 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Hi Mom!  This is Robin.  Robin, this is my mom."

2013-08-30 23:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Hi, Andi's mom," says Robin, waving.

2013-08-30 23:27 (UTC)









kindestgarden: (Default)




"Oh, you can call me Renée, it's fine.  Are you girls ready to go to the movie?"

2013-08-30 23:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Yeah."

2013-08-30 23:27 (UTC)









kindestgarden: c ~ crayons and such




"All right then, let's go!"

And she ushers them out to the car.

2013-08-30 23:28 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




And there is the theater!  Andi reminds Renée of when the movie is over, and that Bella will remind her if she forgets to come get them, and then she gets in line.

2013-08-30 23:42 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Is your mum the forgetful type?" inquires Robin.

2013-08-30 23:42 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah.  Only about some things, but this is that kinda thing."

2013-08-30 23:43 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Got it."

2013-08-31 00:12 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"We have to be on her about running errands and stuff too.  She doesn't let anything get too out of control but she leaves it later than she means to if we're not kind of on her case."

2013-08-31 00:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"As long as you manage to get it all down between the three of you, I guess," says Robin.

2013-08-31 01:28 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Yeah.  But we come home from Dad's in August and she's down to a can of beans and a bottle of ketchup and there's four utility bills wedged behind the toaster and her car needs to be washed and the sink's full of dishes.  Takes a day or two to straighten out."

2013-08-31 01:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




Robin laughs.

2013-08-31 01:31 (UTC)









pandion: checking




They are nearing the head of the line.  "Have you got cash on you?  I can put it on my card and you can pay me back."

2013-08-31 01:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Sounds like a plan," says Robin.

2013-08-31 01:33 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Two for Freaky Friday please," Andi chirps to the person behind the glass, and tickets are printed and her card is swiped.  She tears their tickets apart and hands Robin hers.

2013-08-31 01:34 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Ooh, ticket!

"How are we for time? It might be a better idea for me to pay you back after the movie," says Robin. "I expect I'll spend a while staring at a handful of indistinguishable bills and cursing."

2013-08-31 01:50 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"It'll start in like ten minutes, we should find seats," says Andi.  "They're numbered, you know, the bills, what else do you usually expect money to do, fold itself into origami birds?"

2013-08-31 01:51 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"I expect it to be different bloody colours and sizes!" she exclaims. "So I don't have to squint at the corner to see the bloody denomination!"

2013-08-31 01:59 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"The portraits are different too.  Do you maybe need glasses?"  Andi spots the correct theater and heads into the darkness.

2013-08-31 02:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑫ black moon is rising




"I've been in this country for a sodding week, you think I've had time to memorize the faces on your money?"

2013-08-31 02:6 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Would you have had the time to memorize new colors?  I mean, there would be no reason for the colors to match even if there were colors.  Do you like being closer to the screen or farther back?"

2013-08-31 02:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"In the middle and a little to the side's my favourite. It'd be easier to remember 'red is one, green is five' or whatever than learn to recognize a bunch of dead blokes and then remember out which one's which."Edited   2013-08-31 02:13 (UTC)


2013-08-31 02:12 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi finds two seats together a little ways in from the aisle, halfway up, and plops down.  "Huh, I think it'd be easier to learn which queens are on what or whatever than colors if I moved to England."

2013-08-31 02:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Maybe," says Robin. "But only because you grew up with this bullshit."

2013-08-31 02:17 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Maybe.  Or maybe I'm just good with faces?  I can draw, kinda."

2013-08-31 02:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Yeah, could be."

2013-08-31 02:18 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Caricatures really, not realistic anything and not anything except people.  Maybe I'll draw caricatures for a living when I grow up, I don't know.  What do you want to do?"

2013-08-31 02:20 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Rock star," she says immediately.

2013-08-31 02:21 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Ooh, what do you play?"

2013-08-31 02:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Guitar. I sing, too. Don't know how good I am at either, but it's fun."

2013-08-31 02:22 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"That's awesome.  There's a choir at school, they're not any good but it's something."

2013-08-31 02:23 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"I will die before I join a school choir," snorts Robin.

2013-08-31 02:24 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Aww, why?"

2013-08-31 02:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




She shakes her head. "Not my kind of music, not my kind of fun."

2013-08-31 02:43 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Are you going to try starting a band, then?"

2013-08-31 02:43 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Maybe someday."

2013-08-31 02:44 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Sometimes I think about learning an instrument but then I think about all the little seven-year-olds who can play ridiculously well and it just feels embarrassing to start."

2013-08-31 02:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




Robin shrugs. "Everybody starts somewhere, right?"

2013-08-31 02:46 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah, I guess.  I also don't know what I'd pick up."

2013-08-31 02:46 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Figure it out, and you could be in my band," laughs Robin.

2013-08-31 02:47 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Well, what do you need in your band?"

2013-08-31 02:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Drums. Bass. Any instrument that's not a guitar," she laughs.

2013-08-31 02:50 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Isn't a bass a kind of guitar, bass guitar?"

2013-08-31 02:58 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"A bass is a guitar like a square is a rectangle," says Robin. "Except even less."

2013-08-31 03:2 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Oh.  Hmm.  I wonder if Renée can even afford lessons for me in anything, which one's easier to self-teach and cheaper to rent?"

2013-08-31 03:3 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Maybe bass? Or something weird, I could always use something weird," says Robin.

2013-08-31 03:5 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"The triangle!  The didgeridoo!  The sousaphone!"

2013-08-31 03:6 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"What in God's name is a sousaphone?"

2013-08-31 03:6 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Some kind of brass... thing.  I don't actually know but it's definitely an instrument."

2013-08-31 03:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin giggles.

2013-08-31 03:7 (UTC)









pandion: checking




And here is the movie.  Well, here are the movie previews, anyway.  Andi politely refrains from talking during the show.

2013-08-31 03:9 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




So does Robin!

But when it ends, she declares, "That was fun."

2013-08-31 03:9 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Yeah, it was good!  Thanks for coming."

2013-08-31 03:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Thanks for taking me! Right, time to battle the infernal dollar."

She manages to pay Andi back for her ticket, after some fussing.

2013-08-31 03:16 (UTC)









pandion: lens




Andi tucks the money into her purse, which is in a state of maximum entropy except for the separate pocket for card-shaped things.  "You're welcome!  Now we go wait for my mom, I guess."

2013-08-31 03:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Guess so," Robin agrees. "Is she gonna turn up?"Edited   2013-08-31 03:19 (UTC)


2013-08-31 03:19 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Eventually.  Bella will remind her if she forgets."

2013-08-31 03:20 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"All right."

2013-08-31 03:21 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"What kinda music would your band do if you had one?"

2013-08-31 03:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Not sure," she says. "I mean, I know what I like to sing and what I like to play. I'm not sure what it all adds up to."

2013-08-31 03:22 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Do you write music?"

2013-08-31 03:23 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Yeah, some."

2013-08-31 03:24 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Oooh, can I hear some sometime?"

2013-08-31 03:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"All right."

2013-08-31 03:25 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Cool!  When's a good time?  Maybe this weekend?"

2013-08-31 03:26 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Perfect. Sunday?"

2013-08-31 03:26 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Sure.  You can show me your music and we can braid each other's hair and make a whole day of it."

2013-08-31 03:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin laughs. "Sounds like fun."

2013-08-31 03:34 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"You have great hair."

2013-08-31 03:34 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"You say that, but you've never tried braiding it."

2013-08-31 03:35 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"I bet I can if I try hard and believe in myself and comb lots of water into it."

2013-08-31 03:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




She giggles.

2013-08-31 11:44 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"My hair is mostly pretty well behaved but it does slide out of ties like it's got a mind of its own."

2013-08-31 15:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Mine would rather eat them," says Robin.

2013-08-31 15:48 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Delicious hairties!  Braid in some licorice for dessert!"

2013-08-31 15:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




She giggles.

2013-08-31 15:49 (UTC)









kindestgarden: (Default)




Renée's car pulls up to the sidewalk where they're waiting.  "Hi!  Did you guys have a good time?"

2013-08-31 16:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Yeah!" says Robin.

2013-08-31 16:7 (UTC)









pandion: still




"It was pretty good!  Let's not go to any magic Chinese restaurants though, okay, Mom?"

2013-08-31 16:9 (UTC)









kindestgarden: c ~ crayons and such




"All right.  We'll steer well clear.  Buckle up, ladies!"  And when the girls have buckled up she pulls onto the road.  "Robin, you coming back with us or do you want me to drop you off?"

2013-08-31 16:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Oh, I dunno," says Robin. "I wouldn't want to intrude or anything."

2013-08-31 16:12 (UTC)









kindestgarden: (Default)




"It's no trouble!  But if you'd rather go home you have to tell me where to go."

2013-08-31 16:13 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Oh... I should probably go home," she sighs. "Mother might decide to care."

She provides an address.

2013-08-31 16:16 (UTC)









kindestgarden: e ~ now boys and girls




"All right then."  Renée changes lanes to aim at the correct street.

2013-08-31 16:17 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"So on Sunday should I come to yours or what?  Seems like it might be hard to move a guitar without... vague musical instrument misfortunes happening?"

2013-08-31 16:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"My guitar's been through some misfortunes already," laughs Robin. "It can take some more. And Mother doesn't like it when I play while she's home. Might be better to go to your place."

2013-08-31 16:21 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Okay, do you need to be picked up or can you figure out buses...?"

2013-08-31 16:22 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Bring on the buses."

2013-08-31 16:23 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Okay.  You probably didn't, like, memorize our house number -"  Andi finds an old receipt on the floor and a pencil stub in the cupholder and writes down the Swan family address for her.

2013-08-31 16:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Thanks," says Robin.

2013-08-31 16:26 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"You're welcome!  And if you have any particularly inedible hair ties you should bring those."

2013-08-31 16:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"I will," she promises.

2013-08-31 16:28 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I'd suggest nail polish too but you probably can't play guitar when you're waiting for your nails to dry."

2013-08-31 16:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




She laughs. "Yeah, guitars and wet nails aren't friends."

2013-08-31 16:31 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




Andi mimes strumming an air guitar and getting her index fingernail stuck to a string, refusing to come loose.

2013-08-31 16:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin cracks up.

2013-08-31 16:32 (UTC)









kindestgarden: (Default)




Eventually they appear at Robin's house.

2013-08-31 16:33 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Thanks!" says Robin. "I had a great time. See you later, Andi!"

And she's off.

2013-08-31 16:52 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Byyyyyye," Andi calls out the car window as Renée pulls away.

2013-08-31 16:53 (UTC)







  
    ӝ woo, rock music
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

woo, rock music





pandion: (Default)




When Robin arrives on Sunday, Andi is in the front yard on a lawn chair, knotting a friendship bracelet safety-pinned to the knee of her jeans in robin's-egg blue and two shades of pink.

2013-08-31 09:58









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




Robin waves.

2013-08-31 17:1 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Hi, Robin!" says Andi.  She detaches the bracelet-in-progress and stashes it in a little bag, then hops up out of her chair.

2013-08-31 17:2 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"How's it going?" she asks, hauling her guitar in its case toward the front door.

2013-08-31 17:5 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Going pretty good."  Andi holds the door for her.  "Got all my homework done early, I love having all my homework already done on Sunday.  You?"

2013-08-31 17:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Homework?" she says innocently. "What homework?"

2013-08-31 17:8 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Not a schooly person?"

2013-08-31 17:9 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Not so much. Ethan's helping me cheat," she says cheerfully.

2013-08-31 17:18 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Whatever, I'm not judgy," shrugs Andi.  "...But I spend so much time around Bella that I kinda have a Shoulder Bella like cartoon characters have a Shoulder Angel and my Shoulder Bella wants to make sure you don't do it in a way that gets anybody else in trouble."

2013-08-31 17:19 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Nah."

2013-08-31 17:22 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Shoulder Bella is satisfied."  Andi pats where a three-inch Shoulder Bella's head might be, gently, and says, "Is the living room a good guitar habitat?  Bella's having an Introverted Day.  Or at least an Introverted Morning, sometimes she perks up around lunch."

2013-08-31 17:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"I don't see why not," says Robin.

2013-08-31 17:26 (UTC)









pandion: soft




Flop!  The sofa now contains and Andi.  She waves a hand with mock imperiousness.  "Music!" she says.

2013-08-31 17:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin laughs. She puts down her guitar case and extracts a somewhat battered-looking acoustic guitar.

"All right, what're you in the mood for?"

2013-08-31 17:28 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"I dunno what my choices are!  What's your favorite?"

2013-08-31 17:29 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




She laughs. "Depends what mood I'm in! Here, I'll play you something fun."

She grabs a chair, sits down, and plays.



It turns out that Robin is a really good singer. Not bad at writing music, either. And her lyrics are adorable - it's a song about sweet things, and you can almost taste the chocolate.

2013-08-31 17:33 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Now I'm hungry," laughs Andi.  "I like that song!"

2013-08-31 17:34 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Me too," says Robin, grinning.

2013-08-31 17:43 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Has it got a title?"

2013-08-31 17:44 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Nah, I'm shit at those," she says. "I just have it written down as 'Sweets'."

2013-08-31 17:46 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Speaking of which wow I really want chocolate like right now, how do you feel about muffins, we could make muffins.  I have this recipe with yogurt in it, it's good."

2013-08-31 17:47 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"I feel great about muffins!"

2013-08-31 17:48 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Awesome!"  Off goes Andi to the kitchen.  "Mom would make us wait till after lunch to eat them but she's off at - I forget what it is this week.  Bella!" she hollers at the ceiling.  "Remind me where Mom is!"

2013-08-31 17:49 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Book club, then ceramics class," Bella's voice replies faintly, "we might wind up meeting her at the Mexican place for dinner with her ceramics friends."

2013-08-31 17:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Your mum does ceramics?"Edited   2013-08-31 17:51 (UTC)


2013-08-31 17:51 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Apparently," shrugs Andi.  "She signs up for all kinds of things.  If Bella says she has ceramics friends she's probably been doing it for a while, I don't really keep close track, it could just as easily have been origami or some nature hike group or an exciting new religion."

2013-08-31 17:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Well, that sounds fun and exciting."

2013-08-31 17:54 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Occasionally one or the other of us will go with her to something," shrugs Andi.  "Probably we got invited to ceramics a month ago and I just forgot."

2013-08-31 17:54 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin giggles. "Did you go? You remember that much, right?"

2013-08-31 18:6 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"No, I didn't go," chuckles Andi, finding the muffin recipe card and starting to collect ingredients.  "I went to her class on hand-bookbinding, in, um, May, I think that was the last thing I tagged along to."

2013-08-31 18:9 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin puts her guitar away and hovers nearby.

"Did you bind any books?"

2013-08-31 18:10 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Yeah.  Little blank ones.  Not enough pages in them for Bella to even want them for notebooks.  We put them in the 'random arts and crafts to give away at Christmas' box."

2013-08-31 18:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"There's a box for that?"

2013-08-31 18:21 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Yeah.  I guess it'll be full of little clay pots, soon.  D'you wanna melt the butter?" Andi asks, gesturing at the freezer where butter may be found while she measures sugar into the mixer.

2013-08-31 18:22 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"All right," says Robin. "What do I do?"

She manages to get the butter out of the freezer all by herself, at least.

2013-08-31 18:23 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Just microwave it - there's bowls."  There are bowls, a mismatched assortment of them, where she gestures.  "Don't let it explode, stir it around every once in a while - you don't cook at all, huh?"

2013-08-31 18:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"I don't cook a lot," says Robin. She picks a bowl, and checks the requisite amount of butter, and puts it in the bowl, and puts the bowl in the microwave.

2013-08-31 18:28 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"I cook more than Bella but Mom does most of it.  At Dad's we take over, he's terrible, he lives on canned soup and sandwiches when we're not there."

2013-08-31 18:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




Robin snorts. "Sounds terrifying."

2013-08-31 18:31 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"He can, actually, cook fish, otherwise his house would just be this giant pile of fish with some beams and plaster in it, he goes fishing a lot.  But you can't have fish all the time."  She takes the butter out of the microwave, observes it to be mostly melted, calls it good, and starts mixing it with the sugar.  She measures salt.

2013-08-31 18:33 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin laughs. "Can't you?"

2013-08-31 18:33 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Well, you'd probably, I don't know, get - scurvy?  Or something?"

2013-08-31 18:34 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Lemon," says Robin.

2013-08-31 18:34 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Okay, he does put lemon on the fish some of the time, but still, I bet you can get something if you just eat fish."

2013-08-31 18:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Probably," she concedes.

2013-08-31 18:43 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi cracks eggs, and spoons yogurt - "You wanna stir up the dry ingredients?"

2013-08-31 18:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"I can do that!"

She does that.

2013-08-31 18:48 (UTC)









pandion: still




Presently the two sorts of ingredients, plus a hefty scoop of chocolate chips, are combined.  Andi remembers to turn the oven on.  She tucks muffin papers into a muffin tin.  "Soon we will have delicious muffins."

2013-08-31 18:49 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




"Best kind," Robin asserts.

2013-08-31 18:50 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"All other kinds of muffins are inferior.  Delicious ones are the Muffin Master Race."

2013-08-31 18:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




Robin scrunches up her face and splutters. "I feel like I shouldn't be laughing," she giggles.

2013-08-31 18:56 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Yeah, that was kind of tasteless.  Just like Inferior Muffins."

2013-08-31 18:57 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin sporfles.

2013-08-31 19:1 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Into the - nah, I shouldn't," says Andi, smirking slightly as she puts the muffin batter, now divided into its cups, into the oven.

2013-08-31 19:2 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




Robin covers her face and groans. "Enough, no more, no joking about muffin genocide," she says.

2013-08-31 19:4 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"I wasn't gonna finish the joke!"

2013-08-31 19:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"You started the joke. The joke was made," says Robin.

2013-08-31 19:5 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Sorry."

2013-08-31 19:6 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"It's all right."

2013-08-31 19:7 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"I don't wake up in the morning and say 'I think I will make offensive jokes today', I just keep riffing on anything I do start with."  She sets the oven timer and puts the recipe card away.

2013-08-31 19:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"Yeah," says Robin. "I'm not blaming you or anything, it's just not something I want to be laughing at, you know?"

2013-08-31 19:11 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah, I get it."  She flops back onto the couch.  "What other songs have you written?"

2013-08-31 19:11 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Tons, want to hear some more?"

She gets out her guitar again.

2013-08-31 19:13 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Yeah!"

2013-08-31 19:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin plays some more.

Her songs are all over the map. Some fun and cheerful, some melancholy, some angry, some just beautiful.

2013-08-31 19:29 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




Andi listens happily, clapping at each song, singing along in places when she can learn the chorus well enough to do so - she has an untrained, serviceable voice - and then she goes and gets the muffins out.  She wipes the counter clean, then upends the muffin tin onto it; twelve muffins bounce out, and she sets them upright and plates two and offers one to Robin.

2013-08-31 19:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




The rain of muffins makes Robin giggle. She's still giggling as she takes the offered muffin.

2013-08-31 19:32 (UTC)









pandion: still




"If you take them out by hand you have to wait for them to cool," explains Andi, unwrapping her own muffin with careful little pinches too brief to leave burns.

2013-08-31 19:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"And if you take them out by hand you don't get to see them bounce along like that," she says, continuing to giggle.

2013-08-31 19:34 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Muffins are surprisingly bouncy!"

2013-08-31 19:34 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




Robin cracks up all over again.

2013-08-31 19:36 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




The muffins are delicious and moist.  Andi is smug.

2013-08-31 19:36 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"These are awesome," says Robin.

2013-08-31 19:37 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Thanks!"

2013-08-31 20:2 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin beams. And eats her muffin. Om nom.

2013-08-31 20:3 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"I smell chocolate," says Bella, coming down the stairs.  "I am collecting my share of chocolate."

2013-08-31 20:9 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Hi, Bella," says Robin. "Andi made muffins! I helped!"

2013-08-31 20:10 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Hi, Robin.  Thanks, Andi."  Bella picks up and peels a muffin.

2013-08-31 20:11 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin grabs another one. Because they are delicious.

2013-08-31 20:14 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella brings a second with her upstairs, but apparently she is still being introverted.

2013-08-31 20:14 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"How many songs have you even written?  Do you just have them all memorized?"

2013-08-31 20:19 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"I dunno, a bunch," she says. "I have most of them written down somewhere."

2013-08-31 20:20 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah, but do you also have them all memorized?"

2013-08-31 20:26 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Mostly."

2013-08-31 20:27 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Wow, I can barely keep the words to 'Jingle Bells' straight sometimes.  If I'm in your band can I have sheet music when we perform?"

2013-08-31 20:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin laughs. "Sure."

2013-08-31 20:29 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Awesome, I thought that was, like, frowned upon."

2013-08-31 20:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Hey, I currently have zero band members. I can't be too picky."

2013-08-31 20:32 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Well, I dunno, maybe you had a foolproof plan to find more and they weren't going to have objectionable habits."

2013-08-31 20:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




She laughs. "Nah. Anyway, maybe you'll figure it out with practice. If you actually join my band."

2013-08-31 20:36 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"What do you wanna call it?  Oh man, I've been saying things would be good names for bands for years and I can't think of a single one, if I were Bella I would've written them down but I'm not."

2013-08-31 20:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin laughs. "I dunno yet. I told you, I'm terrible at naming things."

2013-08-31 20:38 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Next time I think of a good name for a band I'll pay attention."

2013-08-31 20:38 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Perfect," says Robin.

2013-08-31 20:38 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the pie
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the pie





instar: h ~ rabbit




Gym class is mind-numbing.  Bella spends it thinking about introversion - Andi finds it peculiar and kept asking her questions about it.  Bella's not an extreme case of the type, but definitely qualifies.  Andi always has more friends - needs more friends - than Bella does.

2013-08-31 15:32









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble comes up to her just as class is ending.

"I wanna bake you more things," he announces. "Can I?"

2013-08-31 22:37 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"...Sure, why not.  Am I a particularly rewarding recipient or something?"

2013-08-31 22:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I like baking you things. It's fun."

2013-08-31 22:45 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yes, but why me in particular and not Ethan or Robin or someone I don't already know you to hang out with?"

2013-08-31 22:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble shrugs. "Why not you? I made you pie and it was fun and now I wanna do it again. I make stuff for Ethan too sometimes, and I'll probably make stuff for Robin, but they're not you and I wanna bake things for you too."

2013-08-31 22:49 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"All right.  What can you do besides pie?"

2013-08-31 22:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Pretty much anything. If I don't know how to make it, I can always learn."

2013-08-31 22:51 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"How are you at layer cakes?"

2013-08-31 22:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"I am awesome at layer cakes!"

2013-08-31 22:54 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Buttercream frosting?"

2013-08-31 22:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"You got it."

2013-08-31 22:59 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"Awesome.  When should I expect delivery?"

2013-08-31 22:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Whenever," he says. "Tomorrow?"

2013-08-31 23:1 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Sure thing.  Should we expect you to stick around for dinner then too?"

2013-08-31 23:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Maybe. I might even eat a carrot," he jokes.

2013-08-31 23:5 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I'm sure that would make dinnertime go a little smoother."

2013-08-31 23:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I hope I didn't get you guys in any shit," he adds.

2013-08-31 23:7 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Nah, you saw everything that happened," shrugs Bella.  "Renée isn't strict to speak of."

2013-08-31 23:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Good."

2013-08-31 23:8 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"If you'd really upset her we wouldn't be allowed to have you over anymore, but she didn't say anything like that."

2013-08-31 23:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Good," he repeats. "That'd be sad."

2013-08-31 23:10 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Yeah, we'd have to come up with some other way for you to bring baked goods."

2013-08-31 23:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles.

2013-08-31 23:21 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Are you going to open a bakery or something when you grow up?"

2013-08-31 23:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Who knows?"

2013-08-31 23:24 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Apparently not you!"

2013-08-31 23:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He grins.

"I might. It'd probably be fun."

2013-08-31 23:25 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"I believe the only obvious drawback, if you like baking, is that you have to get up early in the morning."

2013-08-31 23:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shrugs. "And that's a drawback?"

2013-08-31 23:27 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Lots of people hate getting up early."

2013-08-31 23:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Lots of people hate a bunch of things I don't."

2013-08-31 23:30 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Then perhaps your calling in life is operating a cute little bakery.  Perhaps with someone handling the business side, I suppose, I don't know if you go in for that part."

2013-08-31 23:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He shrugs. "Business? What business? I just wanna bake tasty things."

2013-08-31 23:32 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Yes, exactly.  So you'd need help, to run a bakery, or you'd wind up getting arrested for something like a health code violation or tax issues."

2013-08-31 23:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He laughs. "Won't that be fun."

2013-08-31 23:35 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Do you even have preferences?  About anything?"

2013-08-31 23:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Sure," he says. "I like stuff. I like stuff all the time. I'm standing here 'cause I want to bake you a cake, that's a preference, right?"

2013-08-31 23:37 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Would you be meaningfully disappointed if I told you you were not invited to make me cake, though?"

2013-08-31 23:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble shrugs. "I'd be sad. I'd go do something else. I'd get over it. Is that 'meaningfully disappointed'?"

2013-08-31 23:39 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I guess I'll count it."

2013-08-31 23:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins.

"What's the difference, anyway?"Edited   2013-09-01 01:03 (UTC)


2013-08-31 23:40 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Between what and what?"

2013-09-01 01:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"I mean - what difference does it make, to you, whether I get disappointed by stuff or not?"

2013-09-01 01:5 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I'm just curious."

2013-09-01 01:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble laughs. "Okay."

2013-09-01 01:6 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Knowing more about how people work is useful, anyway, for figuring out how I work - whether it's unusual, whether I should be suspicious that I'm assigning too much unusualness to myself, that sort of thing.  Although information about you probably won't help with that in particular, I'm guessing."

2013-09-01 01:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I am a pretty fucking unusual person," he agrees, grinning brightly. "Glad you noticed."

2013-09-01 01:9 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"It'd be hard to miss."

2013-09-01 01:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He giggles.

"So that's something you care about? Figuring out how weird you are?"

2013-09-01 01:11 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Figuring out how I am, period."

2013-09-01 01:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Is it fun?"

2013-09-01 01:12 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"It's... occupying, I prefer to do it than not.  I don't think fun is exactly the right word.  It's very important to me, but more in a breathing way than in the way hobbies are."

2013-09-01 01:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Huh," says Trouble. "I think I get it." He tilts his head thoughtfully. "I don't know if I have anything like that, though."

2013-09-01 01:15 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Nothing at all?"

2013-09-01 01:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Not that I can think of. Why?" He grins. "Is that weird?"

2013-09-01 01:20 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"No, actually, I think that's pretty typical."

2013-09-01 02:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He laughs.

"Really?"

2013-09-01 02:25 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Not having a thing you're attached to like I am to my introspection thing?  Yeah.  Andi's my benchmark for normalcy and she doesn't have one, for instance."

2013-09-01 02:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Is she super normal or do you just not have anybody else that handy?" he wonders.

2013-09-01 02:30 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"She's both relatively normal and accessible."

2013-09-01 02:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Makes sense," says Trouble. "I don't know if I know any normal people. Unless you guys count. Do you count?"

2013-09-01 02:33 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"I wouldn't count me, no."

2013-09-01 02:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble grins. "I figured."

2013-09-01 02:34 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"But Andi works, if you want a sample normal person."

2013-09-01 02:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"If I can ever think of something to do with one, I'll ask her," he laughs.

2013-09-01 03:24 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Nothing occurs to you?"

2013-09-01 03:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Nope."

2013-09-01 12:16 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"She's often better than I am about predicting how our parents will react to things, since our parents are also pretty normal."

2013-09-01 17:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Handy talent," says Trouble.

2013-09-01 17:39 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"It is!"

2013-09-01 17:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He giggles.

2013-09-01 17:41 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Well, I'm off to meet Andi.  See you later."

2013-09-01 17:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"See you!" he says agreeably.

2013-09-01 18:1 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




And home go the twins.

2013-09-01 18:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble doesn't show up to school at all the next day, but he does show up at Bella's house with cake.

2013-09-01 18:28 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Where were you all day?" Bella inquires when she answers the door and waves him in.

2013-09-01 18:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"At home," he says, shrugging. "Didn't feel like school today."

2013-09-01 18:32 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"How do you get away with that?"

2013-09-01 18:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He shrugs. "Nobody cares?"

2013-09-01 18:33 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Not even the school administration?"

2013-09-01 18:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I was," he makes air quotes, "'sick'."

2013-09-01 18:36 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe






"Was this you faking it or did your parents want you home?"

2013-09-01 18:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "I don't really have to fake it; if I wanna stay home, somebody'll cover me."

2013-09-01 18:45 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"That's... convenient?"

2013-09-01 18:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Ain't it just?"

2013-09-01 18:48 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Potentially, at least.  Anyway, why don't you put that on the counter, dinner's not for a little while.  It's going to be takeout Chinese followed by the cake, Renée had a long day.  Want to add anything to the order?"

2013-09-01 18:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble shrugs again and proceeds to the counter.

"I dunno, what have you got coming already?"

2013-09-01 18:51 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Shrimp fried rice, dumplings, hot and sour soup, beef-and-broccoli, crab rangoon.  And the obligatory fortune cookies."

2013-09-01 18:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Sounds good to me."

2013-09-01 18:53 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Okay.  Renée will probably also throw in an order of eggrolls with four people to feed, she likes them but me and Andi don't."

2013-09-01 18:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I'm fine with those," he says cheerfully, setting the cake down and stepping back to admire it. It is a good-looking cake.

2013-09-01 18:57 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"The cake is really pretty - did you just carry it here from your house?  Where do you even live?"

2013-09-01 18:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"What else was I gonna do, levitate it?"

2013-09-01 19:0 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"I mean, walking as opposed to getting a ride or taking a bus somewhere."

2013-09-01 19:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Oh. Nah, I took the bus," he laughs.

2013-09-01 19:1 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Where from?" Bella asks again.

2013-09-01 19:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Not that far."

2013-09-01 19:1 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Is there some reason I'm not allowed to know where you live?"

2013-09-01 19:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah, nobody does."

2013-09-01 19:3 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Why?"

2013-09-01 19:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Skip it."

2013-09-01 19:3 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl






Bella reaches for her notebook.

She writes this down.

2013-09-01 19:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Taking notes?" he inquires.

2013-09-01 19:5 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"It's a thing I do."

2013-09-01 19:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Learning anything interesting?"

2013-09-01 19:7 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Insufficient data."

2013-09-01 19:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He laughs.

"I'll bet."

2013-09-01 19:8 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella shrugs, glances at the clock.  "I'm going to call in the Chinese food now so it'll be ready when Renée passes the place on her way home from the teachers' meeting."  She picks up the phone, dials the number from the takeout menu, and orders all of the listed things, eggrolls included.

2013-09-01 19:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble finds a chair to flop into while she is on the phone, and flops into it, closing his eyes and resting his hands on his stomach. It looks very comfortable.

It also incidentally reveals some nasty-looking bruises that were previously hidden by his shirt. One just under his colarbone on the right, one on his left shoulder peeking out from under his sleeve.

2013-09-01 19:20 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella looks at him.

She looks at the bruises.

She concludes her phone call - "the name is Swan" - and hangs up.

"What happened?" she asks, gesturing at the bruises.

2013-09-01 19:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He opens his eyes. "Mm?"

2013-09-01 19:22 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Did you have a violent disagreement with a staircase?"

2013-09-01 19:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Oh." He grins. "Nope. I had sex. Really great sex."

2013-09-01 19:24 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit






"Ah."

2013-09-01 19:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He laughs.

"Next time should I just tell you you don't wanna know?"

2013-09-01 19:25 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You could ask me if I'm sure I want to know."

2013-09-01 19:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Okay."

2013-09-01 19:26 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"If Renée sees those bruises, she will not in fact want to know, but might feel obliged to ask."

2013-09-01 19:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He snorts. "I'll tell her I fell down the stairs."

2013-09-01 19:31 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"She'll probably believe you.  When I was in the first grade she got some pointed questions from my teacher because I often have violent disagreements with staircases.  It blew over, but she's at least aware that there are multiple reasons someone might appear injured."Edited   2013-09-01 19:33 (UTC)


2013-09-01 19:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs. "What was the teacher doing grilling her? If something was up she'd just lie about it, right?"

2013-09-01 19:35 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Well, Renée teaches kindergarten - you can't really work with kids any more if there's an accusation like that out in public, even a false one.  And the first grade teacher had met me - she hadn't seen me fall at the time she got suspicious, but she'd seen me use walls for balance, and stumble, and knock things off my desk.  Renée told her to talk to my gym teacher, and to call Charlie if she still wasn't sure, and then there's the fact that Andi was always fine.  No scandal, Renée keeps her job, I am generally known to be accident-prone."

2013-09-01 19:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"And nobody asked you what the deal was?"

2013-09-01 19:47 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"The gym teacher had already confirmed with me at the start of the year when Renée told him that I couldn't be playing soccer with the other kids, so I guess the first-grade teacher didn't feel the need to follow up," shrugs Bella.

2013-09-01 19:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Lucky you," says Trouble. "That would've been awkward."

2013-09-01 19:56 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"My first-grade teacher taking me aside asking if Renée hits me?  Yes.  I was just barely six, I don't think I would even have understood why she was asking."

2013-09-01 19:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He chuckles and shakes his head.

2013-09-01 19:59 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What?"

2013-09-01 20:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Nothing. I have a weird sense of humour."

2013-09-01 20:0 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Very weird, apparently."

2013-09-01 20:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Yep."

2013-09-01 20:2 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




The door opens and in walks Andi.  "I haaaaaate history, I studied presidents for like all afternoon with Meg and I still turn half their names into Spoonerisms.  Hi, Trouble."

2013-09-01 20:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Hi, Andi!" he says, waving.

2013-09-01 20:5 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Why do we have to have so many presidents, couldn't they have longer terms or something to be gentler on poor innocent high schoolers?"  She flops onto the sofa next to Bella.  "Whatcha talking about?"

2013-09-01 20:7 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"The time Mrs. Cornell was suspicious of my bruising patterns, oddly enough."

2013-09-01 20:8 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Yeah, that was weird, Mrs. Cornell knows Mom."

2013-09-01 20:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want






2013-09-01 20:10 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"You okay, Trouble?"

2013-09-01 20:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins. "Who, me? Peachy."

2013-09-01 20:11 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Also he made us a cake for after Chinese food," says Bella.

2013-09-01 20:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I did!" he beams. "It's going to be awesome."

2013-09-01 20:17 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Ooooh, what kinda cake?"

2013-09-01 20:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Lemon. With buttercream frosting."

2013-09-01 20:21 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Ooooooooh."

2013-09-01 20:21 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"So don't fill up on all of the dumplings and leave none for me, this time, or you won't have room for cake."

2013-09-01 20:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles.

2013-09-01 20:30 (UTC)









kindestgarden: a ~ arts n crafts




Soon enough, Renée comes home, carrying bags of Chinese takeout containers.  "Hello, girls! Hello, Trouble - ooh, a cake, did you bring us dessert again?  I hope Bella isn't extorting you or anything."

2013-09-01 20:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He laughs. "Why, does she do that a lot?"

2013-09-01 20:50 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"No!  Mom!"

2013-09-01 20:51 (UTC)









kindestgarden: f ~ where she gets it




"How else am I supposed to explain all the sugary presents?"

2013-09-01 20:51 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Maybe he's sweet on her.  So to speak."

2013-09-01 20:52 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Andi."

2013-09-01 20:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




...Trouble cracks up.

2013-09-01 20:53 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"All of you shut up.  Let's eat, I'm starving."

2013-09-01 20:53 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Food!" crows Andi.  "I won't eat all the dumplings, promise, but I hope you got lots."

2013-09-01 20:53 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Triple order."

2013-09-01 20:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I am totally in favour of eating," says Trouble.

2013-09-01 20:54 (UTC)









kindestgarden: b ~ try new things




"Well then, let's," says Renée, and she directs the girls to set the table while she unpacks the takeout onto the counter.

2013-09-01 20:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble... has nothing to do here, apparently. He goes and sits at the table.

2013-09-01 20:56 (UTC)









kindestgarden: (Default)




Various containers are passed around.

2013-09-01 20:56 (UTC)









pandion: lens




Andi takes an entire order of dumplings for herself.

2013-09-01 20:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble has a little of everything.

Om nom!

2013-09-01 20:57 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




Bella favors the soup and the beef-and-broccoli, but also has some of everything.

And leaves room for cake!

2013-09-01 20:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble does not appear to be leaving very much room for cake.

2013-09-01 21:4 (UTC)









kindestgarden: f ~ where she gets it




Ah, but is he eating the available vegetables?

2013-09-01 21:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He is eating everything. Vegetables are some of everything.

2013-09-01 21:10 (UTC)









kindestgarden: c ~ crayons and such




In that case, when everyone is full of Chinese food, Renée says, "Who wants cake?"

2013-09-01 21:11 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Me!"

2013-09-01 21:11 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Also me!"

2013-09-01 21:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Me three!"

2013-09-01 21:12 (UTC)









kindestgarden: a ~ arts n crafts




Cake for all!

"Oh my, this is exquisite."

2013-09-01 21:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I know," Trouble says happily.

2013-09-01 21:18 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the hospital
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the hospital





instar: g ~ shark




Andi and Robin become fast friends.  Andi picks up a secondhand drum set for a steal on Craigslist and wheedles Renée into paying for lessons, and soon drums merrily away to Robin's guitaring and singing.

Trouble makes dessert for the Swans once or twice a week, demonstrating both the stability of his peculiar motives and his diverse baking abilities.  Souffles do not transport well, but all sorts of cakes, pies, muffins, tarts, brownies, and cookies do just fine on the bus trip from an undisclosed location to the Swan household.  He misses a lot of school without explanation.

The second Monday of October, Andi (followed shortly by Bella) plops down by Robin at lunch and says, "Hi!  How was your weekend?"

2013-09-01 15:57









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Went to see Trouble in the hospital. How was yours?"Edited   2013-09-01 23:07 (UTC)


2013-09-01 23:7 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"He's in the hospital?"

2013-09-01 23:8 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"It was f- wait, yeah, why is he in the hospital, what happened?"

2013-09-01 23:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Somebody kicked his arse," she snorts. "He's not saying who. For all I know it was his idea of fun. But he's got cracked this and broken that and he's on some lovely painkillers. Me and Ethan dropped in on him yesterday."

2013-09-01 23:13 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Ethan didn't do it himself, I take it."

2013-09-01 23:16 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Why isn't he saying who?"

2013-09-01 23:16 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin shrugs. "I wasn't about to interrogate him. He told me to skip it; I skipped. And yeah, he's had some fun with Ethan, but Ethan would've told me if the fun had broken any bones."Edited   2013-09-01 23:19 (UTC)


2013-09-01 23:18 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What hospital's he at?  And I assume I won't get his room number if I walk in and literally ask for 'Trouble'."

2013-09-01 23:20 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




She laughs. "Yeah. I forget the room number, I think I have it written down somewhere - he's at St. Joseph's, anyway. Ask for Angel Sawyer."

2013-09-01 23:22 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Will do."

2013-09-01 23:23 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Wow, he has a real name, I got so used to thinking of him without."

2013-09-01 23:23 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I assume if he wanted to be called that he'd have informed us before now."

2013-09-01 23:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"He threw a fork at Ethan when Ethan called him Angel, but between those two I think that qualifies as flirting. Still, I wouldn't try it."

2013-09-01 23:25 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Yeah, thought so.  I think I'll go this afternoon."

2013-09-01 23:26 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Okay.  Robin, d'you wanna come over today?  We can play nice and loud if Bella's gonna be out of the house."

2013-09-01 23:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Perfect," says Robin.

2013-09-01 23:27 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"I've smoothed out the bit I was having trouble with for The Really Angry Song."

(Andi is not very good at titles either, but this does not stop her from naming them.)

2013-09-01 23:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin grins. "Awesome, I can't wait."

2013-09-01 23:33 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




So after school, Robin goes home with Andi, and Bella buses to the hospital.

2013-09-01 23:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble is lying in a hospital bed, wearing a hospital gown, with a cast on his left arm and a dreamy smile on his face.

2013-09-01 23:38 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Hey, you," says Bella.  "Robin told me you were all busted up."

2013-09-01 23:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins. "I aaaaaaam," he says, waving lazily with his good arm. "How're you?"

2013-09-02 00:26 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"I'm fine.  Is there a point to asking what happened?  I am told it wasn't Ethan."

2013-09-02 00:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"It wasn't Ethan," Trouble agrees, nodding. "You could ask but then I might answer and nobody wants that." He giggles.

2013-09-02 00:30 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Why does nobody want that?"

2013-09-02 00:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"'Caaaause," he yawns, "I'm on drugs I don't wanna be on and you're asking me things I don't wanna tell you?"

2013-09-02 00:31 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"You don't want to be on what you're on?  Is it anything besides painkillers?"

2013-09-02 00:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Nope. But fuck painkillers," he says, more sharply and less slowly than he has said anything else since she came in. His voice slows down and softens again as he adds, "I like being in pain, most of the time, and I don't like being stoned."

2013-09-02 00:36 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe






"Noted."

2013-09-02 00:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He grins at her. "I like you. You're nice. Thanks for coming to visit. I didn't think anybody would."

2013-09-02 00:38 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Robin said she and Ethan dropped in on you."Edited   2013-09-02 00:40 (UTC)


2013-09-02 00:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah, I was surprised about them too," he laughs. "Ethan never comes to visit."

2013-09-02 00:41 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Maybe Robin's a good influence on him."

2013-09-02 00:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Must be it," he agrees.

2013-09-02 00:42 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Wait, never visits you, or never visits you in the hospital?"

2013-09-02 00:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Oh. Neither," says Trouble, shrugging.

2013-09-02 00:44 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"You're in the hospital that often?"

2013-09-02 02:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He grins. "How often is often? Once in a while. And I've known Ethan for like a year."

2013-09-02 02:30 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I'm not in the hospital more than once a year."

2013-09-02 02:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles.

2013-09-02 02:31 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"And I am very accident-prone."

2013-09-02 02:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I'm not," says Trouble, his eyes drifting closed.

2013-09-02 02:33 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Yeah.  Robin said 'someone' did it."

2013-09-02 02:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Skip it," he sighs.

2013-09-02 02:39 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"She also mentioned you said that, yeah."

2013-09-02 02:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He nods tiredly.

2013-09-02 02:43 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"It would probably be wrong to take advantage of you being high to figure you out more than you wish to be figured out, I suppose."

2013-09-02 02:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Probably," says Trouble. "Is that gonna stop you?"

2013-09-02 02:45 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Things being wrong generally does, yeah."

2013-09-02 02:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He smiles wryly. "Good for you."

2013-09-02 02:47 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"So to speak."

2013-09-02 02:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble giggles again.

2013-09-02 02:47 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I might come by again tomorrow or Wednesday, if you're still going to be here; do you want me to bring anything?"

2013-09-02 02:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Oh, I'm still gonna be here," he assures her. "Gonna be here all week, I bet." He cracks a grin. "You could bring me some cake."

2013-09-02 02:51 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Sure.  Cake it is."

2013-09-02 02:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"I love you," says Trouble.

2013-09-02 02:52 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Beg pardon?"

2013-09-02 02:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He waves his hand vaguely - the one not attached to a broken arm. "You're nice and you're bringing me cake. I love you. I'm kind of high," he adds as an afterthought. "Or I would've been lying more."

2013-09-02 02:57 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I don't like being lied to, future reference."

2013-09-02 02:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Okay," he says agreeably.

2013-09-02 02:58 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella writes down that she should bring him cake.

2013-09-02 02:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble grins hazily at her.

2013-09-02 03:0 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do you care what kind of cake?"

2013-09-02 03:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Nope."

2013-09-02 03:3 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Didn't think so."

2013-09-02 03:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins again, happily. "I loooove you."

2013-09-02 03:5 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I do hope you aren't the sort to be embarrassed by things you've said while stoned once the condition has passed."

2013-09-02 03:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"No way," he laughs.

2013-09-02 03:7 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Yeah, that didn't sound like you either."

2013-09-02 03:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He beams at her.

2013-09-02 03:8 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I also suspect you don't care if anyone brings you your homework, or class notes, or anything."

2013-09-02 03:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Nooooooope."

2013-09-02 03:12 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Ah-huh.  Do you have anything to do in here?  Should I bring you some books or something as well as cake?"

2013-09-02 03:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I really don't have shit to do in here," he says. "Some books would be nice, I guess."

2013-09-02 03:14 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"If you have a better idea for portable entertainment do tell."

2013-09-02 03:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Nah. Books are nice."

2013-09-02 03:18 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"What kind of books do you like?"

2013-09-02 03:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




"All of 'em."

2013-09-02 03:18 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Well, that's convenient."

2013-09-02 03:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins. "That's me. Convenient as fuck."

2013-09-02 03:19 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella chuckles.

2013-09-02 03:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I love you," he says, snuggling his crappy hospital blanket.

2013-09-02 03:22 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You keep saying that.  They may be overdosing you."

2013-09-02 03:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Nah," he says comfortably. "Bet you twenty bucks I'll still love you when I'm off this shit."

2013-09-02 03:24 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Is twenty dollars enough to motivate you to lie about that?"

2013-09-02 03:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He laughs. "No way. I can get twenty bucks anywhere."

2013-09-02 03:30 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Really, what's your secret?"

2013-09-02 03:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"I suck a lot of dick."

2013-09-02 03:32 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Ah.  I guess that could do it."

2013-09-02 03:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins.

But: "Sorry," he says belatedly, "did you not wanna know that?"

2013-09-02 03:34 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Not especially, but I'll survive the experience."

2013-09-02 03:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Okay."

2013-09-02 03:34 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"And I'm sure you're already aware of and do not care about relevant laws regarding prostitution and the age of consent and so on."

2013-09-02 03:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble laughs.

It is really not a nice laugh, this time. Most of his laughs are happy, even if they sound a little weird. This one is not.

2013-09-02 03:41 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"...Are you okay?  Apart from the obvious broken bones."

2013-09-02 03:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"There's some less obvious broken bones, too," he says brightly. "I'm pretty fucked up."

2013-09-02 03:42 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Are you okay apart from the physical injuries."

2013-09-02 03:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He smiles wryly.

"I'm pretty fucked up," he repeats.

2013-09-02 03:45 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Should I ask you about that when you aren't high?" Bella asks wryly.

2013-09-02 03:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Better than asking me about it when I am."

2013-09-02 03:48 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella sighs.

"I'll see you again tomorrow or Wednesday," she says, getting up.

2013-09-02 03:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"See you," he says, nodding.

2013-09-02 03:51 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




She is back Wednesday, at about four-thirty, and she comes with a slice of cake in a little box.

2013-09-02 03:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble is sitting up straighter, moving more precisely, and generally looks much more alert. He waves when she walks in.

"Hey, Bella! Ooh, cake. I love you," he declares.

2013-09-02 03:53 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Are you still on drugs?" she asks, offering him the cake, and a fork.

2013-09-02 03:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I am not still on drugs. Fucking finally," he says, grabbing the cake and then going back for the fork. (His left arm is not so good with the grabbing right now.) "Hurts like hell, but I'm good with that."

With some maneuvering, he manages to get a forkful of cake into his mouth.

"Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm."

2013-09-02 03:55 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"It's not as good as yours."

2013-09-02 03:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Nah," he agrees easily, "but it's cake and it's tasty and you're nice and I love you."

2013-09-02 03:59 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I'm glad we never actually settled on a bet about whether you'd go on saying that.  I've known you for like a month."

2013-09-02 04:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Are those two statements related?"

2013-09-02 04:1 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Somewhat.  It's awfully fast to be proclaiming that you love me, particularly since in the course of the month in question we haven't done anything like, oh, go out at all."

2013-09-02 04:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yeah," he says, "so? I've never gone out with Freddie Mercury and I love him."

2013-09-02 04:3 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Are you claiming to love me in the same sense that one loves celebrity musicians?  Because that might actually be weirder."

2013-09-02 04:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"I dunno. I love you, I love Freddie, I love Ethan. I don't think any of those are that much like each other," he says thoughtfully.

2013-09-02 04:6 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What is it like, then?" she asks, leaning her chin on her hands.

2013-09-02 04:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I dunno," he repeats. "I think it's sweet how you have, like, moral impulses, I don't see a lot of that. And I don't really get you, but I feel like I could. And you came to visit me in the hospital. And you brought me cake."

2013-09-02 04:10 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"How does that list of things add up to loving me?"

2013-09-02 04:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I dunno. But it does. I mean, they're not what it feels like, but they're kind of what it's about."

2013-09-02 04:12 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I don't get it."

2013-09-02 04:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Do you want to?" he inquires.

2013-09-02 04:14 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Yes."

2013-09-02 04:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He shrugs. "Okay. So what don't you get, exactly?"

2013-09-02 14:30 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"No one outside my family who wasn't obviously using agape as a rhetorical device has claimed to love me before," shrugs Bella, "and this is not at all the way the I had been led to expect it to go by the apparently underinformed mainstream media.  I want to know - what could have led me to expect it.  And what to expect next."

2013-09-02 16:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Agape?"

2013-09-02 16:23 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella waves her hand.  "I think it's Greek.  It's sometimes called 'Christian love'?  Divine unconditional love for one's fellow human beings."

2013-09-02 16:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Oh." He grins. "Yeah, that too, I guess. But that's different."

2013-09-02 16:27 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Do tell."

2013-09-02 16:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I dunno. I love people, you know? They're so," he gestures expansively with his good hand, "...people. But I don't love everybody as specifically as I love you or Ethan. And some people when I get to know them I don't love them so much."

2013-09-02 16:31 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"So you love people, I've been promoted for some reason - which puts me in company with Ethan, grand - and demotion's also a possibility."

2013-09-02 16:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"You're not anything like Ethan," he snorts. "You're like the opposite of Ethan."

2013-09-02 16:34 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"That doesn't help this make more sense!"

2013-09-02 16:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Why not? I love pumpkin pie and I love butter chicken, that doesn't mean they have anything much in common besides both being orange foods."

2013-09-02 16:35 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"People aren't food."

2013-09-02 16:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"So? Are all your friends exactly the same as each other? Bet not."

2013-09-02 16:37 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I will daresay that, for example, you don't have that much in common with Andi," Bella concedes.

2013-09-02 16:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble laughs.

"See? I love you because you're nice, I love Ethan because he's not."

2013-09-02 16:39 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Let me clarify something here - are you just saying you love me in a friend kind of way or are you claiming to have fallen in love with me?"

2013-09-02 16:41 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the hospital2
    

  
  



aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He considers this.

He shrugs.

"What's the difference?"

2013-09-02 16:42 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I love my sister.  I am not in love with her," shrugs Bella.  "As an obvious example."

2013-09-02 16:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Sure," says Trouble. "But I don't have any sisters. So if the only difference is whether or not you'd make out with them if they wanted, then I don't think I love anybody in just a friend way, and other than that I'm stumped."

2013-09-02 16:44 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"There are other subtleties, I have heard, but I have never been in-love so I cannot verbalize them.  You would literally make out with anybody?"

2013-09-02 16:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Anybody I liked. Definitely anybody I love."

2013-09-02 16:47 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"But you have your generalized agape for the entire human species, yeah?"

2013-09-02 16:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah. That's not the kind of love I was talking about there, though. I meant - I dunno, do you have another Greek word handy? The kind that means I noticed somebody specifically and I love them for being the exact person they are and not anybody else."

2013-09-02 16:50 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"There are more Greek words for love but I don't think any of them mean that, exactly."

2013-09-02 16:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Okay. Guess we're stuck with English, then."

2013-09-02 16:52 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Which alas has only the one word.  Terribly inadequate."

2013-09-02 16:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He giggles.

"We can make do. Anyway, where were we?"

2013-09-02 16:54 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"We were trying to figure out if your noticing-people-specifically love thing is romantic in nature."

2013-09-02 16:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Right," says Trouble. "Fucked if I know, man."

2013-09-02 16:56 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"And I have no distinguishing criteria to inquire after, I suppose."

2013-09-02 16:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah. So I guess - what's the difference to you? What's it mean to you if it's one thing or the other?"

2013-09-02 16:59 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella thinks about this.  She scratches a few lines of cipher into her current notebook, and looks at them.

"Mostly," she concludes, "it would only be useful information if you were going to behave in some relatively customary way with either disposition."

2013-09-02 17:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yeah, not likely," he snorts.

2013-09-02 17:1 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Didn't think so.  How does it affect - anything?"

2013-09-02 17:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs.

"Well, I'm probably not gonna stop baking you cake anytime soon."

2013-09-02 17:2 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"That's nice, I've gone and gotten used to it."

2013-09-02 17:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He grins.

"I love you, I want to give you nice feelings. Cake does that."

Speaking of which, mmmm. Cake.

2013-09-02 17:4 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"It does."

2013-09-02 17:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs.

2013-09-02 17:6 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella writes some things down.

2013-09-02 17:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"So, figure anything out yet?"

2013-09-02 17:10 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"About you?  Nothing definitive.  But there is a big blank space around your home life."

2013-09-02 17:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yep," says Trouble. "There sure is."

2013-09-02 17:11 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"I might ask questions, but I think you'd lie to me; I think you've probably done so before."

2013-09-02 17:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I probably have," he agrees. "You said you didn't like it, though."

2013-09-02 17:13 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I don't.  That doesn't remove - whatever incentives you have to do it.  Did you think I liked it, before?"

2013-09-02 17:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Nah. But that was then," he says, shrugging. (A fleeting wince crosses his face as the movement shifts his broken arm.) "Question is, if I stop lying, am I gonna regret it?"

2013-09-02 17:18 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




...That is an interesting wince.

"I don't know what would make you regret it."

2013-09-02 17:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"If I told you something I don't want anybody else to know, and somebody else found out."

2013-09-02 17:19 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Do you think we'd be overheard, or do you just expect me to run around telling tales?"

2013-09-02 17:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"I don't expect you not to."

2013-09-02 17:21 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"And it would make things worse somehow if I did."

2013-09-02 17:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"You bet."

2013-09-02 17:22 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"How do you know?"

2013-09-02 17:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"How am I gonna tell you that without telling you anything I might get in shit for?"

2013-09-02 17:24 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"You could describe the type of evidence.  I will be more impressed if there are past similar incidents or explicit threats or something instead of, like, 'I just have a feeling'."

2013-09-02 17:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"That," says Trouble, "is because you don't know what the hell you're talking about."

2013-09-02 17:27 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl






2013-09-02 17:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Unless you do and you're just fucking with me."

2013-09-02 17:30 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I'm not trying to."

2013-09-02 17:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I know what I know," he says. "It's the kind of thing where if it gets out, somebody is gonna have a nasty time of it, and somebody is probably gonna be me."

2013-09-02 17:35 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"You aren't under any particular obligation to trust my judgment."

2013-09-02 17:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"But I do have to know if you're gonna trust mine."

2013-09-02 17:38 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"I don't know if yours is any good.  You are closer to the situation, whatever it is - which means you have more information but potentially also more operative biases."  She sighs.

2013-09-02 17:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"How about," he says, "you just promise me you won't talk?"

2013-09-02 17:42 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Is there anybody but you in the line of fire?"

2013-09-02 17:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Not really."

2013-09-02 17:43 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Does that mean 'no' or 'I want to tell you so I'm going to say the things that will extract the promise of silence'?"

2013-09-02 17:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"It means this shit is fucking complicated. Nobody but me is getting hurt right now, as far as I know. Somebody else might get hurt if something changed. Like, say, some asshole white knight starts spreading rumours. I don't know it'll work out that way if that happens, but I don't know it won't."

2013-09-02 17:49 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"If you wind up in the hospital several times a year I'm surprised no one's cottoned on before."

2013-09-02 17:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"It doesn't suprise anybody that a kid who looks the way I look and acts the way I act gets into a lot of shit. Look, what do you think is going on?"

2013-09-02 17:51 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"The obvious guess is at least one of your parents hurts you.  Or some relative, anyway, I don't know who you live with because you never say."

2013-09-02 17:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"That's the obvious guess, all right," says Trouble. "So what are you gonna do about it, if you guess that?"

2013-09-02 17:57 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"If you lived in Forks - and Charlie weren't acting so weird - maybe I'd want to tell him.  You don't, and he is.  I think Renée must know channels to go through in case one of her kindergartners starts acting funny or coming in with suspicious injuries, but I don't know what they are or how good they are.  I could potentially find out without mentioning you.  If you have anywhere else to go - then I don't know why you wouldn't already be gone, but if it's some kind of resource you don't have and I do, I could help."

2013-09-02 18:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"And what if you find out all the ways you could help, and I don't want any of 'em? Could you just sit on it?"

2013-09-02 18:2 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Don't want because we disagree about whether it'll work or don't want because even if it works you don't like the look of the endgame?"

2013-09-02 18:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Either. Both."

2013-09-02 18:4 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Second one - yeah, I can sit on it.  First one I will probably argue with you.  If you remain unconvinced -"  She chews her lip.  "I can sit tight unless someone else wanders into harm's way, I'm not turning anyone else into a human shield for you."

2013-09-02 18:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble shrugs. "Okay, deal," he says.

2013-09-02 18:6 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl






2013-09-02 18:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"So you remember when I showed up at your place with bruises, and you asked what happened, and I said really great sex?"

2013-09-02 18:7 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl






"I remember."

2013-09-02 18:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"That was what you might call a... reinterpretation of the truth."

2013-09-02 18:9 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake






2013-09-02 18:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah, now you're getting the picture."

2013-09-02 18:10 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Mm."

2013-09-02 18:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"His name's Reggie. He's my stepdad. He didn't use to put me in the hospital three times a year, but something got into him a while ago. Maybe it's just that I'm getting bigger and he's not sure how long he can hang onto me. Anyway, that's why nobody ever comes over to my house or even knows where it is, that's why I don't say shit about my family ever to anyone. Now you know."

2013-09-02 18:17 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"How long can he hold onto you?"

2013-09-02 18:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble shrugs. "Until I leave, I guess. But I don't wanna just skip town. I have friends here."

2013-09-02 18:24 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"You could make more.  I don't know about Ethan, I guess, but I don't want you getting hurt for my sake.  So you can bring me - pie."  She makes a helpless gesture.

2013-09-02 18:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble smiles slightly.

"See? You're sweet. Ethan doesn't give a shit. He could probably figure it out if he cared, but he doesn't. Thing is, though, I don't wanna leave you guys. Not because I think you couldn't live without me or whatever. Just 'cause I'd miss you." He shrugs. "That, and if I tried to run away and he caught me, I'm betting it wouldn't be pretty. Some things you don't need to try to know they'd be bad ideas."

2013-09-02 18:29 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"What do you think would happen if you went to the cops, or a teacher or something?"

2013-09-02 18:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Maybe they'd believe me. Probably they wouldn't. If enough people or the right people did, maybe they could put him in jail, or maybe he could weasel his way out because he's a rich white guy who's respected in the community and I am none of those fucking things. And even if he did go to jail, someday he'd get out."

2013-09-02 18:36 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark






"Where's your mom in this picture?"

2013-09-02 18:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Used to be she'd do the trophy wife thing, but at some point she figured out what Reggie was up to with me and now she pretty much doesn't leave her bedroom anymore."

2013-09-02 18:39 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"And you don't think she'd back you if you told cops or teachers or anything."

2013-09-02 18:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"She might. She might not. But she's not gonna add a whole lot of credibility, because when she met Reggie she was eighteen years old with a two-year-old kid and she believed in aliens. And you bet he's gonna drag that shit out."

2013-09-02 18:50 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Aliens?"

2013-09-02 18:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Aliens. Flying saucers and everything. She used to talk about it a lot when I was little, but Reggie kept telling her how crazy it was and eventually she just stopped."

2013-09-02 18:54 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"That's... sad."

2013-09-02 18:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble shrugs. "Yeah."

2013-09-02 18:56 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"I have email, you know?  If you skipped town we could still talk."

2013-09-02 18:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He sighs. "Yeah. Would we, though?"

2013-09-02 18:58 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Why wouldn't we?"

2013-09-02 18:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Maybe when you take away the cake we don't actually have that much in common," he says.

2013-09-02 19:0 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I'd read the emails if you had things you wanted to say to me.  I'd answer them if you wanted to hear about what was going on on my end."

2013-09-02 19:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Maybe it would be nice," he says. "Maybe it wouldn't. Don't know until I try it. If I run away, I will."

2013-09-02 19:2 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Bella writes down her email address for him on a corner of notebook paper and hands it over.

2013-09-02 19:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"I don't really have anywhere to put it," he observes, grinning wryly.

2013-09-02 19:4 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Memorize it.  Tuck it in your shoe," she shrugs.  "Lose it and ask me for it again when you come back to school."

2013-09-02 19:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Okay."

2013-09-02 19:6 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Should I even bother finding out what Renée would do with a mistreated kindergartener?"

2013-09-02 19:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Probably not."

2013-09-02 19:7 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"How well does short-term escaping work?  Would it improve anything if you were invited to stay over on our couch a lot?"

2013-09-02 19:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"It might. It'd be nice, anyway. And it if fucked anything up I could just stop doing it."

2013-09-02 19:9 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Okay.  I'll figure out some way to explain it, I guess."

2013-09-02 19:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah, good luck with that."

2013-09-02 19:10 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella shrugs.  "Hey, Mom, the buses suck this time of day and he doesn't give out his address so you can't drive him.  Gosh, Mom, we lost track of time playing Parcheesi, I'm sure it's fine with his folks if he just goes to school with us in the morning.  Look, Mom, he brought us bread pudding, the kind you refrigerate overnight and put in the oven in the morning for breakfast, he should be here when we eat it."

2013-09-02 19:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles.

"I love you," he says.

2013-09-02 19:14 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin






2013-09-02 19:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Awwwww," he says delightedly.Edited   2013-09-02 19:23 (UTC)


2013-09-02 19:17 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"What?"

2013-09-02 19:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I like it that you liked it when I said that."

2013-09-02 19:24 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"It's a kind sentiment."

2013-09-02 19:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins.

2013-09-02 19:25 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I hope it's not awkward for you that I can't say the same.  Then again, I suppose you've put up with Ethan not even liking you for a long time."

2013-09-02 22:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"You are way better than Ethan that way," he agrees. "I don't really know what you think of me, but at least I don't know you don't give a shit."

2013-09-02 22:52 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella flips idly through the pages of her notebook.  "You're interesting and flattering company."

2013-09-02 22:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs. "Yeah, I'll bet. Or did you mean before I started saying I love you?"Edited   2013-09-02 22:56 (UTC)


2013-09-02 22:54 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Routine dessert bestowal is also flattering, albeit differently."

2013-09-02 22:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Huh. Really? How's that?"

2013-09-02 23:1 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"You could've been giving anybody desserts, presumably," shrugs Bella.  "You picked me."

2013-09-02 23:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He grins. "Well, yeah. 'Cause I tried it and it was fun."

2013-09-02 23:2 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Exactly."

2013-09-02 23:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Anyway, no, I don't need you to love me. It would be nice if you did but it's not bad that you don't."

2013-09-02 23:7 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Good, otherwise it would be kind of a problem."

2013-09-02 23:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble giggles.

"I can't even imagine what that would be like."

2013-09-02 23:12 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What, feeling that someone you love ought to love you back?"

2013-09-02 23:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah," he says. "I mean - you're here, being you, you came to see me in the hospital, you brought me cake, what more am I supposed to want? How could I possibly feel like complaining?"

2013-09-02 23:14 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Hmm - everybody I love is related to me, so if I was in the hospital and they brought me cake and didn't love me back it could conceivably be out of duty, which would bother me, but I guess that doesn't apply here."

2013-09-02 23:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Well, yeah," he says. "I mean - I don't know why you came to see me and brought me cake, but I'm pretty sure you felt like it on some level. That's important. If it was just 'cause you felt like you had to or somebody was blackmailing you or something then it wouldn't mean anything."

2013-09-02 23:18 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Nobody is blackmailing me and I didn't have to."

2013-09-02 23:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Great," he says. "If somebody was blackmailing you I might have to do something about that."

2013-09-02 23:20 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Like what?"

2013-09-02 23:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Like make them stop?"

2013-09-02 23:22 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"How, though?"

2013-09-02 23:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑬ make my day complete




He shrugs. "Fucked if I know. Depends who and what and why and all that. But if somebody's blackmailing people into pretending to be my friends, that's my problem, I'm not gonna stand for that shit."

2013-09-02 23:24 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I can't actually think of a reason for someone to blackmail me into being nice to you."

2013-09-02 23:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Me neither. Ethan would probably do it, if he felt like it for some reason. But he's all about Robin these days."

2013-09-02 23:28 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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instar: h ~ rabbit




"That's really weird, the way he latched onto her.  I mean, Andi likes her too, but he appears to orbit her."

2013-09-02 23:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles. "Orbit. That's a good word for it."

2013-09-02 23:30 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Yeah.  I wonder why."

2013-09-02 23:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"They just fit," he says. "Couldn't tell you why, but I saw it happen. They make sense together. They get each other. Robin hasn't quite figured him out yet, but he's got her down perfectly."

2013-09-02 23:33 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I wonder if there is somebody I fit with waiting to drop into my lap.  Maybe Andi's it.  Andi's probably it, on reflection."

2013-09-02 23:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He laughs. "Maybe. Who knows? Maybe there's somebody you fit with and they live in China and don't speak English and you're never gonna meet."

2013-09-02 23:36 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I think my ability to fit with someone who doesn't share a language with me is probably pretty limited."

2013-09-02 23:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble shrugs. "Yeah, so's your ability to fit with somebody you're never gonna talk to in the first place. If you had an Ethan who didn't speak English and he found you somehow anyway, he'd learn it."

2013-09-02 23:38 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella laughs.  "Now that would be flattering."

2013-09-02 23:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He giggles.

2013-09-02 23:41 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Well," she amends, "it would be flattering if it were based on some translated or non-linguistic facet of my personality.  I wouldn't be meaningfully flattered if someone learned English because they thought I had pretty eyes."

2013-09-02 23:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah. But that wouldn't be an Ethan."

2013-09-02 23:44 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Yeah.  It's possible I should hang out with them more to see how they work, it sounds interesting."

2013-09-02 23:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Maybe you should," he laughs.

2013-09-02 23:48 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What do they even do together?  If Ethan were picking up an instrument for Robin's sake I'd expect to see him over at ours more, playing with her and Andi."

2013-09-02 23:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Talk, play cards, make out, talk..."

2013-09-02 23:50 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What do they talk about, though?  And - I thought they were just friends?  Is Ethan just the kind of person who acquires friends with whom he then incidentally makes out?"

2013-09-02 23:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Maybe. Or maybe he just happens to have picked up two."

2013-09-02 23:52 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Bit of a coincidence, I don't think it's typical," shrugs Bella.

2013-09-02 23:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Sure. But coincidences happen."

2013-09-02 23:53 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"That's true."

2013-09-02 23:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble grins.

2013-09-02 23:53 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Does anyone but your mom and stepdad know the thing I know now?"

2013-09-02 23:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He shakes his head.

2013-09-02 23:54 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Right.  Okay."

2013-09-02 23:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"You gonna spill?"

2013-09-02 23:56 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"No.  I just wanted to know how thorough the required silence is."  She hefts her notebook a little.  "I'll write about it, but it's all encoded, nobody but me can read this stuff."

2013-09-02 23:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Okay."

2013-09-02 23:57 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Caught Andi reading one of them back when I wrote plaintext."

2013-09-03 00:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"And that's bad?"

2013-09-03 00:2 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Yes.  I mean, not if it's just a homework assignment or a reminder to buy socks, but there's a lot of private content."

2013-09-03 00:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shrugs.

2013-09-03 00:4 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"You going to be here much longer?"

2013-09-03 00:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"End of the week at least. Might not be back at school for a while after that."

2013-09-03 00:6 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark






"And you probably don't want to be visited at home."

2013-09-03 00:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"I really don't."

2013-09-03 00:7 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Well, I'll be back Friday, anything else I should bring?"

2013-09-03 00:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Cookies?" he suggests whimsically.

2013-09-03 00:10 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I might not find time to bake.  Is storebought better than nothing?" she asks, unloading miscellaneous novels and a random pop psychology book from her backpack and setting them on the table beside him.

2013-09-03 00:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah. Ooh, books. I wanna hug you, can I hug you?"

2013-09-03 00:13 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I don't know, are you healed enough for that to be wise?"

2013-09-03 00:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"It won't kill me. Won't even make me any worse, probably."

2013-09-03 00:14 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"How probably?"

2013-09-03 00:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Probably like not unless you decide to punch me in the chest, that's how probably."

2013-09-03 00:16 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I am not going to decide to punch you in the chest.  You may hug me."

2013-09-03 00:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins and sits up and holds out his good arm.

2013-09-03 00:17 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Hugs.

2013-09-03 00:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He hugs her harder than he probably should, given his condition, and in fact when he lets go he is biting his lip a little. But he seems happy. 'Aglow' might be a good word for it.

2013-09-03 00:19 (UTC)









instar: (Default)






Bella looks at him.

She says, "You have an unusual array of facial expressions."

2013-09-03 00:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Do I?"

2013-09-03 00:24 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Yes."  She pats him on the head; it seems like a thing to do.  "I'll be back Friday, with cookies of one sort or another."

2013-09-03 00:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Okay," says Trouble, grinning.

2013-09-03 00:28 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




She is back on Friday.  She has a little bag of cookies with her, which look plausibly homemade.  "Andi made me the dough in exchange for help with her English essay, but I babysat the actual batches," says Bella.

2013-09-03 00:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Awwwwwwwwww, lemme hug you again," he says, beaming.

2013-09-03 00:44 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Sure," she chuckles.

Hug.

2013-09-03 00:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Enthusiastic hug!

Which results in another of his interesting faces.

2013-09-03 00:46 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"What does that face mean?"

2013-09-03 00:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Means something hurts. But not in a bad way."

2013-09-03 00:47 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I have no idea what it would be like for something to hurt in a good way."

2013-09-03 00:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yeah, a lot of people don't."

2013-09-03 00:48 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I don't suppose you can describe it?"

2013-09-03 00:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He shrugs.

"It hurts but it's not bad that it hurts. I mean, pain really gets your attention, you know? It's intense. I like intense."

2013-09-03 00:50 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Even negative intensity.  Huh."

2013-09-03 00:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Well, is it still negative if I like it? But yeah."

2013-09-03 00:53 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Well, it's a signal of damage."

2013-09-03 00:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Sure. But there's damage and there's damage. Like, it hurts when I hug you but that doesn't mean I'm making anything worse, it just means I'm already pretty busted up."

2013-09-03 00:56 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"It's not a perfect signal of damage.  It's not like anyone designed us."

2013-09-03 00:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs. "Now that would be funny."

2013-09-03 00:57 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What would be - perfect damage signals or someone having badly designed humans?"

2013-09-03 00:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Somebody having designed humans. I'd hate it if pain didn't work the way it does, that would be terrible."

2013-09-03 01:0 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"A lot of other people would be much happier if pain didn't work how it does."

2013-09-03 01:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Sure," he says. "I'd still hate it."

2013-09-03 01:1 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"If you got a magic button to press that would make it work as a neutral damage report for everybody, would you refrain from pressing it so you could keep it how you like it?"

2013-09-03 01:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Yes."

2013-09-03 01:5 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Hm."

2013-09-03 01:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I mean - okay, what's a food you don't like very much? Something you don't hate but you could happily just never eat it again, it's not awful but it's not any good either?"

2013-09-03 01:9 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Mmm... turnips."

2013-09-03 01:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Okay," says Trouble. "Now imagine you could do the pain thing, but it also makes all the food in the world taste like turnips forever. To everybody. Everything you ever liked about food, gone. It's turnips from here on out. And everybody else who liked a food that wasn't turnips, they'd be fucked too. You'd think twice, wouldn't you?"

2013-09-03 01:11 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I'd do it if the number of people who enjoyed non-turnip food was very small."

2013-09-03 01:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"Do you know the numbers? 'Cause let me tell you, I am not even close to the only masochist in the world. Sure, okay, the way pain works makes more people unhappy than happy on balance, but that doesn't mean you wouldn't be losing anything if you just got rid of it. Like, I'd just about die. I would miss it a lot."

2013-09-03 01:16 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I don't know the exact numbers, I just think the 'on balance' thing matters more than you seem to.  I acknowledge something would be lost even if I don't know what that thing is like, but that's just - if pain started out like a neutral damage report, and someone offered to let you change it to the other way around, doing that would hurt a lot of people, in a bad way.  The way things start out isn't special.  The one way and the other both have their good points, but the one adds up better."

2013-09-03 01:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"How do you know? How do you actually know? Look, the reason I wouldn't push that button is that pushing that button would be worse than dying. I can't actually think of a worse thing than that right now. And I have been through the kind of hell you get when pain isn't nice, I know who I'd be fucking over by not hitting it, but the way pain works is just not something I can give up."

2013-09-03 01:32 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Well, what I'd actually do with a button like that is find who made it and find out why they didn't give me a better button," says Bella.  "Assuming it is a naturally occurring thought experiment button, apparently we don't agree on what to do with it.  I'm not judging, especially, it would be a wrench to push the Turnip Version of the button - but I would throw you under the bus to help the rest of the world."  She shrugs.  "I hope that doesn't take the flavor out of your cookies or anything."

2013-09-03 01:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble shrugs. "Means you scare me, but hey, so does Ethan," he says, and grabs a cookie.Edited   2013-09-03 16:45 (UTC)


2013-09-03 01:41 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I scare you because I'd make a tradeoff that didn't work out well for you if I obtained extremely specific magical abilities?"

2013-09-03 16:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Not exactly." He nibbles the cookie. "I mean, I'm not afraid you're actually gonna get your hands on a button like that and wreck my life. But the way you talk about this stuff, it's like... you're so sure you've got it all down right, you're not waiting to figure anything out and see if maybe it's gonna screw more people over worse than you think, you're just gonna hit the button. And when I was asking you to keep quiet before I told you about Reggie, you said if anybody else started getting hurt you'd spill - not if anybody else started getting hurt and wanted you to. So if Reggie starts messing with somebody new, are you going to wait and find out if they like the odds? Or are you just gonna go straight to the cops? I don't think he will, or I might've asked you then. But people who want to make things better and are really sure they already know how - think they know how better than the people they're gonna be fixing it for - that's dangerous. I can't have too many of those around. Not with my life."

2013-09-03 17:31 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"We were idly conversing about extremely improbable events; I didn't think you were going to conclude that I'm somehow a dangerous person if I glossed over the information-gathering steps because they're somewhat less interesting to talk about.  And in the other case - I just meant my specific promise to you wouldn't cover the situation where someone else was in harm's way, that I wouldn't promise to you about them, that they will not encounter me already committed to keep secrets whether they like it or not.  I'd have to talk to them separately and that wouldn't be under the umbrella of the promise."

2013-09-03 17:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He eats the rest of his cookie in no particular hurry while she talks.

"All right," he says, flicking crumbs off his lap.Edited   2013-09-03 18:11 (UTC)


2013-09-03 17:45 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"You don't sound particularly impressed.  I have no actual magical powers to responsibly wield for your approval and don't really care to spend much of my time seeking such approval in less magical ways, so I guess that's reasonable."

2013-09-03 18:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"It's not that, it's - it takes more for me to stop being scared of somebody than it takes for me to start. You're less scary now, but I'm not really feeling it all the way yet."

2013-09-03 18:20 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark






"I don't think I like hanging out with someone who's scared of me.  I didn't know you were scared of me."

2013-09-03 18:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I'm not that scared of you," he says. "And I'd miss you if you stopped. Look - if I know that when shit gets real you're gonna pay attention to who you might be screwing over, then you're not scary. I just need a little while where you're around and I can tell that's true, to give my feelings time to catch up."

2013-09-03 18:31 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"How little a while?"

2013-09-03 18:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He shrugs. "Dunno. Just - time. If I wasn't gonna be in the hospital and then out of school, I'd say a week."

2013-09-03 18:35 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark






"Okay."

2013-09-03 18:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He smiles encouragingly and takes another cookie.

2013-09-03 18:37 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl






2013-09-03 18:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Mmmmmm, cookie.

He doesn't look scared, at any rate.

2013-09-03 18:41 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Bella takes a cookie for herself.  She bites it.  She chews.

"So I know you to love two people, both of whom also scare you.  Is that just a coincidence?"

2013-09-03 18:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"...Maybe not completely," he admits. "Especially with Ethan."

2013-09-03 18:48 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Hmm?"

2013-09-03 18:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I kind of love him because he's scary. I love what's scary about him. He'd screw me over in a second if it got him something he wanted. He'd do it to almost anybody. That's part of why it's so sweet that he's stuck on Robin like he is - I get to watch him have all these nice feelings when I wasn't even sure he had it in him."

2013-09-03 18:53 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"So you don't think he'd screw her over?"

2013-09-03 18:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Well... not the same way he would with anybody else. He wouldn't think he was screwing her over; I'm not sure she wouldn't. He's still basically Ethan."

2013-09-03 18:58 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella snorts.  "You have weird taste in people."

2013-09-03 18:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I do," says Trouble. "You complaining?"

2013-09-03 18:59 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I don't think it reflects on me particularly."

2013-09-03 19:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He laughs.

"I love you because you're you," he says. "As much of you as I can tell you are, anyway. So if you like being you, it can't be that bad, right?"

2013-09-03 19:2 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I like being me.  I have carefully cultivated myself."

2013-09-03 19:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble giggles.

"That just makes me think of gardening. Little flowers growing out of your head."

2013-09-03 19:4 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"That would be highly decorative but it is not much like the actual process."

2013-09-03 19:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Whatever you do, I'm betting it doesn't involve shears," he agrees. "Or little watering cans." He mimes pouring water on her head from such a miniature vessel.

2013-09-03 19:7 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Nope.  Nor fertilizer, plant food, or the direct use of sunshine to do anything but manufacture vitamin D."

2013-09-03 19:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Aww," he giggles.

2013-09-03 19:10 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"It's mostly a writing thing."

2013-09-03 19:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Makes sense, with how you've always got a book on you."

2013-09-03 19:14 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Yeah.  I mean, I also write down that I need to grab flour the next time I'm at the grocery store and that I have a dentist appointment next Thursday, but I wouldn't carry them so consistently if I weren't also using them for processing and editing the contents of my head."

2013-09-03 19:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Now that's weird," says Trouble. "Man, have I mentioned these are good cookies?"

2013-09-03 19:20 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I think they came out nicely too.  I know it's weird.  Nobody else does it."

2013-09-03 19:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"It fits," he says. "Suits you. Makes sense. I like knowing it."

2013-09-03 19:27 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"How does it suit me?"

2013-09-03 19:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Just does," says Trouble. "I couldn't tell you why, I just know I'm not surprised."

2013-09-03 19:30 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin






2013-09-03 19:40 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the sharing
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the sharing





instar: g ~ shark




Trouble is not back at school on Monday.  At lunch, Bella sits with Andi who sits with Robin who sits with Ethan.

2013-09-03 12:41









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Hi!" says Robin.

2013-09-03 20:2 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




Ethan smiles in an approximately friendly way.

2013-09-03 20:2 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Hi, guys."

2013-09-03 20:9 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"Will you lighten up?  It's not like we have to live with him.  We could even skip the summer, if you want."

2013-09-03 20:10 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"I don't want to skip the summer, I want to not even have it cross my mind that I might want to."

2013-09-03 20:11 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




...Ethan looks at one twin, then the other. He raises his eyebrows.Edited   2013-09-03 20:12 (UTC)


2013-09-03 20:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"What he said," says Robin. "Huh?"

2013-09-03 20:13 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Sorry.  Our dad called us last night and I'm still in a bad mood."

2013-09-03 20:13 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"He's in this vaguely culty club thing called the Sharing.  He was looking into it sort of casually when we saw him over the summer, but since we left he's been all Sharing all the time."

2013-09-03 20:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Vaguely culty?" inquires Ethan. "My parents joined up a while back, but I can't say I paid much attention."

2013-09-03 20:16 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Yours too?  Huh.  They aren't after you to join it though?"

2013-09-03 20:16 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"They're not the getting-after type."

2013-09-03 20:19 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Dad wasn't, but..." Andi shrugs.

2013-09-03 20:20 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"I may or may not have gotten through to him last night.  I don't know."

2013-09-03 20:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"What'd you say?"

2013-09-03 20:22 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"I don't remember my exact words, I just made it extremely clear that pushing us about joining his - I don't think I said cult, Andi, did I say cult directly to Charlie?"

2013-09-03 20:22 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"You were thinking about it but you didn't."

2013-09-03 20:23 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Anyway, I made it clear that it was counterproductive."

2013-09-03 20:23 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"If only that worked on all parents," says Robin.

2013-09-03 20:24 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"It probably helps that he's not the primary custodial parent.  We can avoid him if we want.  We'd be in a much less pleasant spot if Renée were doing it.  Fortunately, she thinks the Sharing is uninteresting because it fails to be about any specific thing - she'd rather learn crafts and thirty words of sign language and volunteer at the animal shelter."

2013-09-03 20:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Good for her, I s'pose," shrugs Robin.

2013-09-03 20:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Cults are boring. Well-known fact."

2013-09-03 20:27 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I feel vaguely like I ought to be trying to be glad that Charlie has more to do with himself than he used to, but I don't like how it's changed his behavior."

2013-09-03 20:37 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑪ one more hole in space




"How has it? Maybe it's just him," says Ethan. "Or maybe my parents just know better."

2013-09-03 20:39 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"It's subtle.  Sometimes it's like nothing happened at all, and then if he has the least breath of an inkling that either of us might listen if he suggests that we join the Sharing..."  She shakes her head.Edited   2013-09-03 20:41 (UTC)


2013-09-03 20:41 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Dear old Mum and Dad would have to be hallucinating to think I'd join a club on their say-so. Maybe that is it," he muses.

2013-09-03 20:43 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Maybe.  How long have yours been in?"

2013-09-03 20:43 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Some number of months?" he hazards. "I did mention I wasn't paying attention."

2013-09-03 20:44 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Maybe Charlie'll get the picture.  As of last night, as of some other argument."

2013-09-03 20:45 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"We can skip summer.  Any time we want.  We can go roadtripping with Mom instead."

2013-09-03 20:46 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"It doesn't sound like that would solve the problem," says Ethan.

2013-09-03 20:48 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Well, it'd keep us farther away from the problem."

2013-09-03 20:48 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Yeah, it's one thing when he's on the phone, it'd be another if he were like this while we live with him."

2013-09-03 20:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Particularly if it is a cult and he decides you really, really need to join."

2013-09-03 20:50 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Yes."

2013-09-03 20:50 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




He chuckles.

2013-09-03 20:51 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"It's really not that funny," says Robin.

2013-09-03 20:52 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"It's not," Bella agrees.

2013-09-03 20:52 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I'm pretty sure there's no sign it's the kind of cult that kills people?" says Andi hopefully.

2013-09-03 20:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"That just means that if they are, they're very very good at it."

2013-09-03 20:54 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"That's really not funny, Ethan."

2013-09-03 20:55 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Isn't it?"

2013-09-03 20:56 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Only to you," says Robin.

2013-09-03 20:57 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Your mom isn't in it too, is she, Robin?"Edited   2013-09-03 20:59 (UTC)


2013-09-03 20:58 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




Robin shakes her head. "I'm sure I'd be the first to know. Well, second."

2013-09-03 21:0 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"That's good then."

2013-09-03 21:2 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I looked for books on the organization once and couldn't find any.  I wonder if they've gotten press.  Newspaper articles."

2013-09-03 21:2 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"If you can't dig anything up, I think that's a bad sign."

2013-09-03 21:18 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Maybe, yeah."

2013-09-03 21:19 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan glances at Robin and says, "Maybe I'll take a look."

2013-09-03 21:22 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"At old newspapers?"

2013-09-03 21:23 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"Or something."

2013-09-03 21:24 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"What, are you going to go to a meeting and check them out?"

2013-09-03 21:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Or something," he repeats.

2013-09-03 21:27 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Well," snorts Bella, "bring your own beverages."

2013-09-03 21:28 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Will do."

2013-09-03 21:28 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




The next day, Bella is still pensive.

2013-09-03 21:31 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




"Any luck?" says Ethan as he sits down next to Robin.

2013-09-03 21:32 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"There's press about them.  Nice newsy 'the Sharing cleaned up this highway' or 'the Sharing is raising money for cancer research'.  Some negative press, especially from the earlier days.  Almost invariably followed by retractions.  And the same article authors saying nice things later."

2013-09-03 21:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Don't tell me - they joined up?"

2013-09-03 21:55 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"I couldn't tell from the articles - 'I personally have joined this organization' doesn't qualify as news, I guess - but it sounds like it."

2013-09-03 21:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Cult," he concludes.

2013-09-03 21:56 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Yes, well.  Unusually effective cult."

2013-09-03 21:57 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Spooky."

2013-09-03 21:57 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"It is," says Andi.  "Maybe you'd better not go look at it, Ethan."

2013-09-03 21:58 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




He laughs. "Maybe."

2013-09-03 21:58 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"That means don't," says Robin.

2013-09-03 22:46 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"But how else will I find out about them?"

2013-09-03 22:46 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"It might be slightly safer to ask your parents?" Andi says dubiously.

2013-09-03 22:48 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"That'll be the day."

2013-09-03 22:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




Robin sighs.

2013-09-03 22:49 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Do you just not ever interact with them, or something?"

2013-09-03 22:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Not if I can avoid it. And they do the same for me. It's a very tidy system."

2013-09-03 22:50 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Huh, no wonder they haven't bothered you to join up, I guess."

2013-09-03 22:51 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Yeah, I might have a heart attack from shock and then their cult would never get me."

2013-09-03 22:53 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Pffff."

2013-09-03 22:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




He laughs.

2013-09-03 22:56 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




So does Robin, albeit a little reluctantly.

2013-09-03 22:57 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"At least it's not the kind of cult that's making him give up all his possessions and cut off his family?  Like, it would be worse if he didn't call anymore at all."

2013-09-03 22:59 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I guess."

2013-09-03 22:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"Hell of a silver lining," says Robin.Edited   2013-09-03 23:07 (UTC)


2013-09-03 23:3 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella shrugs.

2013-09-03 23:14 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"He's still our dad, he's just being annoying."

2013-09-03 23:15 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




"Yeah," she sighs.

2013-09-03 23:17 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Are you okay?"

2013-09-03 23:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Yeah, I just - this could be really bad," she says, somewhat inadequately.

2013-09-03 23:22 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"It could, but, like, the worst cult things aren't happening, Dad still has his job and his house and talks to us and stuff," says Andi.

2013-09-03 23:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




She sighs again, and nods.

2013-09-03 23:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




Ethan pats her arm.

2013-09-03 23:26 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Nothing more of moment happens until Thursday, but then Trouble's back.  Bella spots him at lunch and sits next to him; Andi follows.

"Hey, you."

2013-09-03 23:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Hey yourself," he says, grinning. His left arm is still in a cast, but it doesn't appear to be slowing him down much. "So how was your week?"

2013-09-03 23:40 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Had a fight with Charlie.  Otherwise nothing out of the ordinary."

2013-09-03 23:54 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"She's been researching his cult.  It is pretty culty."

2013-09-03 23:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I forget the cult," says Trouble. "Tell me all about the cult."

2013-09-03 23:56 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"It's called the Sharing, and Dad joined up over the summer and then got really into it and now he wants us to join up to a local chapter."

2013-09-03 23:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"The Sharing?" He blinks. "Huh. How 'bout that."

2013-09-03 23:59 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"You know someone in it too?"

2013-09-03 23:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




He quirks a wry little smile. "I might."

2013-09-04 00:1 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"But their membership might've lapsed without you being informed?"

2013-09-04 00:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




He gives her a mildly impatient look. "Skip it," he says.

2013-09-04 00:6 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella makes a small, exasperated gesture.  "Anyway.  He hasn't called back since we got into a fight Sunday night."

2013-09-04 00:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Sorry to hear it," says Trouble. "You okay?"

2013-09-04 00:9 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I'll be fine."

2013-09-04 00:9 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Next summer we might stay with Mom though."

2013-09-04 00:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Good thing you've got the two of them, I guess," he murmurs.

2013-09-04 00:13 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah - uh - is this a sore spot?"

2013-09-04 00:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He shrugs; smiles. "Not a big one."

2013-09-04 00:16 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"I don't know anything about your family at all come to think of it."

2013-09-04 00:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yep," says Trouble. "That's 'cause I don't want you to."

2013-09-04 00:18 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Oh.  Well, I guess that makes sense."

2013-09-04 00:20 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella laughs a nervous, helpless laugh.

2013-09-04 00:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble smiles and shakes his head.

2013-09-04 00:21 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Anyway, there's a creepy pattern if you look at the press about them over time -" And Bella describes the way retractions tend to be issued.

2013-09-04 00:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Shit," says Trouble. "That is creepy. I'm creeped."

2013-09-04 00:25 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"I am also creeped.  I did find, yesterday, a single website by an anonymous raving person who claims that the Sharing is a front organization for brain-eating zombifying creatures.  But I'm pretty sure if I looked hard enough I could find someone claiming that about everything from the Girl Scouts to the De Beers cartel, which I am pretty sure just sell cookies and diamonds respectively."

2013-09-04 00:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs. "And they can't be eating all the brains, or somebody would've noticed by now, right?"

2013-09-04 00:28 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I'm pretty sure you need your brain to do most things.  Or at least I do.  It's possible you're operating without."

2013-09-04 00:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He flashes a brilliant grin. "Aww, you're makin' fun of me," he says happily.

2013-09-04 00:33 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You noticed."

2013-09-04 00:34 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"You guys are cute."

2013-09-04 00:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Aren't we though," Trouble agrees, beaming. "I wanna bake you things again, can I?"

2013-09-04 00:35 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Of course."

2013-09-04 00:35 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Bella has an admiiiiirer," coos Andi.

2013-09-04 00:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"She does," says Trouble, hugging himself in a way that causes his face to briefly become - interesting.

2013-09-04 00:38 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Andi thinks this is very cute," says Bella.

2013-09-04 00:41 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Especially since it comes with dessert and I get to have some."

2013-09-04 00:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble laughs.

"How about tomorrow," he says. "I'll bring you - I dunno, what do you want this time?"

2013-09-04 00:42 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Cheesecake!" suggests Andi.

2013-09-04 00:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Cheesecake," he agrees.

2013-09-04 00:43 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Oreo cheesecake?"

2013-09-04 00:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Your wish is my command," he says, eyes sparkling.

2013-09-04 00:49 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"Pfff."

2013-09-04 00:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




His grin fades to a sappy little smile.

2013-09-04 00:50 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Lunch proceeds.

After gym, Bella waits for the room to clear, then says to Trouble, "So, I'm guessing it's your stepdad, who's in it."

2013-09-04 01:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Got it in one."

2013-09-04 01:12 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"And Andi can't know this because it involves knowing a relatively innocuous fact about your family other than 'he probably isn't the result of parthenogenesis'."

2013-09-04 01:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"That's about the size of it," says Trouble.

2013-09-04 01:14 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Do you know anything about the organization that I might not?"

2013-09-04 01:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He shrugs. "Nope. Why, do you want me to?"

2013-09-04 01:15 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"I want to figure out what's going on without touching it.  I don't really fancy you touching it either, though."

2013-09-04 01:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Hey, if somebody's gonna be touching something nasty, I've got the practice."

2013-09-04 01:19 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the sharing2
    

  
  



instar: h ~ rabbit




"That's kind of a grotesque thing to say."

2013-09-04 01:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yep."

2013-09-04 01:21 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Well, I don't imagine I have any particular sway over you, and if you do decide to go poke it with a stick, and your personality survives the experience, I would be a willing audience for anything you learned."

2013-09-04 01:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"You got it," says Trouble. "If I go poking, I'll tell you what squeaks."

2013-09-04 01:25 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Thanks."

2013-09-04 01:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Who else am I gonna tell, right?"

2013-09-04 01:27 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You could conceivably not feel interested in telling anyone."

2013-09-04 01:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Yeah. But I wanna tell you."

2013-09-04 01:27 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella nods.

"Be careful, if you go poking it."

2013-09-04 01:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"What's the worst that could happen?"

2013-09-04 01:29 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Your brain could get eaten, reportedly."

2013-09-04 01:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Could be fun, depending how."

2013-09-04 01:32 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I think you're a bit too young to die, don't you?"

2013-09-04 01:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Not really."

2013-09-04 01:33 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"...What, really?"

2013-09-04 01:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He shrugs.

"I don't want to or anything, but I'm not desperate to avoid it, either. Death doesn't scare me."

2013-09-04 01:35 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Why not?"

2013-09-04 01:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Nobody lives forever, right? So what matters to me isn't how long I can hang on for, it's - I don't know, something else. Dying doesn't scare me. Another ten years in Reggie's house, that fucking scares me. Loving somebody who doesn't want me to. Having to live without being able to hurt. Those things are scary. Death just isn't."

2013-09-04 01:42 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark






"Death is never getting to do anything, ever again, even be upset about that."

2013-09-04 01:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah," says Trouble. "That's scary, sure. But there's no way out of it. It's not that I don't care that I'm going to die, exactly. It's that worrying about it won't make it go away, and since I can't just not die - and there's some ways it might turn out pretty awful if I could - I don't care that much whether it happens when I'm sixteen or when I'm sixty. What I want is for it to be - my choice. For it to happen because of a risk I took on purpose, or because I decide I'm done, and not just sneak up on me out of nowhere."Edited   2013-09-04 02:37 (UTC)


2013-09-04 01:47 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"I don't think it's a law of nature that people have to die.  I think someone might be able to fix it someday."

2013-09-04 02:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He shrugs. "I'll believe that when I see it. But I bet I'll be dead first. I'm not seeing us getting there anytime soon."

2013-09-04 02:41 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I have every intention of working on it."

2013-09-04 02:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Good luck with that."

2013-09-04 02:42 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"Look," says Bella.  "You haven't known me very long, you're scared of me, you're prematurely cynical, etcetera, you have no reason to believe I'm good at anything except writing school essays - I understand you have no reason to believe I'm going to be able to accomplish anything remotely interesting with my life - but do you think you could stop steering our conversations straight into how very functionally worthless you think I am at anything except having charmingly naive good intentions?"

2013-09-04 03:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"...What?" says Trouble.

2013-09-04 03:39 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What part of what I said was confusing?"

2013-09-04 03:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Uh... most of it?" He latches on to the part that seems most important. "It's not that I think you'd be bad at it, it's that I think it's impossible. And not even impossible to get anywhere on - I mean, I'm pretty sure there actually is a law of physics that says the universe has a sell-by date, the best we're ever gonna get is to stick it out that long and then go down with the ship, right? But I don't think even that is coming anytime soon. Thing is, though, just because you can't get the whole thing done yourself in the next hundred years doesn't make you useless." 

He takes a breath. 

"It's part of the same reason I was scared of you. I wouldn't be so scared if I thought you were just talking big. But you're not, are you? When you wanna get something done, you don't just sit on it. So fine, yeah, when I say 'good luck with that', it means I don't think you've got a hope in hell of finishing the job. I don't think anyone does. I think it's an impossible fucking job. But shit, can't I still hope I'm wrong? Can't I still be glad you're trying? I mean you, like specifically you, because you are the kind of person who could start a job like this and get somewhere. You're the kind of person who could start the job. I wouldn't give most people even that much."

2013-09-04 12:36 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Laws of physics have been disconfirmed before."  She sighs.  "All right, apparently I was misreading when I heard something along the lines of 'affectionate contempt'."

2013-09-04 16:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Affectionate yes, contempt no," he says, shaking his head and smiling.

2013-09-04 17:10 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Good to know."

2013-09-04 17:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah."

2013-09-04 17:12 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I'm going to go meet Andi now.  See you tomorrow."

2013-09-04 17:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"See ya."

2013-09-04 17:37 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




And off she goes, waving.

2013-09-04 17:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




The next day comes and goes, with Oreo cheesecake. A day later he wants to bring her pie again, and manages it somehow despite his left arm still being mostly nonfunctional.

He doesn't seem noticeably afraid of her, but then, he never has.

2013-09-04 17:54 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Been a week since you've been back in school," remarks Bella, when this statement comes true and he's at her door with blueberry cobbler.

2013-09-04 17:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yep," he says. "You wanna grab this?"

2013-09-04 17:57 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




She touches the side of the pan to see if she will need oven mitts.

2013-09-04 17:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Oven mitts are not strictly necessary, but might be advisable.

He laughs. "Sorry."

2013-09-04 17:59 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




She collects oven mitts and takes the cobbler.  "It's fine.  When you were still in the hospital you guessed it'd take you a week of being back in school, or so, to stop finding me scary."

2013-09-04 18:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Or so," he agrees. "I'm getting there."

2013-09-04 18:6 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Is there anything I can do that would help?"

2013-09-04 18:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Sure," he says. "Talk to me. Let me bake you things. Just - be around, be you, like you have been."

2013-09-04 18:17 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"So nothing I'm not already doing."

2013-09-04 18:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah."

2013-09-04 18:18 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Okay.  That's easy," she shrugs.  "Dinner is macaroni and sausage and cheese.  And green beans instead of salad.  Mom was in a cooking mood."  (The oven is on; there are dishes in it.)

2013-09-04 18:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Sounds tasty."

2013-09-04 18:20 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Should be!"

2013-09-04 18:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Here's hoping. Hey, can I hug you?"

2013-09-04 18:22 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Sure."

2013-09-04 18:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Hug! Happy beamy hug.

2013-09-04 18:23 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Yes, hug.

2013-09-04 18:23 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Awwwwww," says Andi from the threshold to the kitchen.

2013-09-04 18:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles and hugs Bella some more. It's possible he shouldn't be doing that to his left arm, but if it hurts, he's not complaining.

2013-09-04 18:31 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"What'd we get today?" Andi wonders, when she has finished awwing.

2013-09-04 18:33 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Blueberry cobbler."

2013-09-04 18:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"It's gonna be awesome," says Trouble, beaming at both of them.

2013-09-04 18:34 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"I have every expectation that you are right."

2013-09-04 18:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Good, 'cause I am."

2013-09-04 18:42 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Then I will be neither surprised nor disappointed."

2013-09-04 18:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He laughs and twirls around spontaneously.

2013-09-04 18:43 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"Now you're a ballerina?"

2013-09-04 18:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble giggles. "Yep!"

2013-09-04 18:52 (UTC)







  
    ӝ eek, monsters
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

eek, monsters





pandion: (Default)




Time goes by.  Trouble keeps right on bringing desserts (and once a quiche and once a loaf of bread with nuts in it).  The Swans are uncomplaining.  On Christmas Eve he brings two kinds of cookies and an astonishingly edible fruitcake and stays overnight on the couch.  (Andi, self-servingly, got him a little box of assorted Genuine Maple Products.  Bella got him an inexpensive yet adorable miniature sewing machine.)  Robin comes over too, Christmas day (Andi gives her a packet of guitar strings and sheet music for assorted Green Day songs.  Bella gets her a tiny tape recorder.)

School is back in session in January, after New Year's.  (The twins set off small fireworks in the driveway - well, Andi does.  Robin is invited to this event; Trouble is not, it somehow does not seem wise.)

Now it is the first weekend after the resumption of school.

Robin's supposed to be over any minute for practice for Nameless Band Which Kind Of Needs A Third Person But Bella Doesn't Want To.    Andi taps out beats on her drums.  Taptaptap.  Taptaptap-kish.  Taptaptap.  Taptaptapkish.

2013-09-04 12:3









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




The phone rings.

2013-09-04 19:12 (UTC)









pandion: brow




Andi puts down her drumsticks and picks up.  "Hello?"

2013-09-04 19:16 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Robin's going to be late," says Ethan. "She's only just getting out of bed."

2013-09-04 19:18 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Oh.  Thanks for letting me know.  How come she slept so late?"

2013-09-04 19:19 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"She had an—interesting night. You'll be hearing all about it in an hour."

2013-09-04 19:27 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"...Okay.  An hour, sure."

2013-09-04 19:29 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"She'll see you then," says Ethan, and he hangs up.

2013-09-04 19:31 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Andi tap-taps a little more, then goes and writes algebra flashcards, and then plays Tetris till she loses, and then tries to duplicate the Tetris theme song on the drums recognizably.

2013-09-04 19:33 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




After the indicated hour has elapsed: doorbell!

2013-09-04 19:34 (UTC)









pandion: lock




Door!

2013-09-04 19:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




Robin is standing there, huddled against Ethan, looking like absolute hell. Her right elbow and the palms of her hands bear nasty scrapes; there are dark circles under her eyes, and her face has a kind of hollow, shaken expression.

"It's all right that I brought him, isn't it? I just - didn't want to come alone."

2013-09-04 19:40 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Holy hell what happened to you?  Yeah it's fine come in come in what happened?"

2013-09-04 19:41 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




She comes in, trailing Ethan.

"I don't even know where to start," she says helplessly.

2013-09-04 19:42 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




He steers her to a couch, sits her down, and tucks himself in beside her.

"The beginning," he advises.

2013-09-04 19:43 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Beginning sounds good yeah - do you need me to call the police?"

2013-09-04 19:44 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑭ they will burn us




"No," says Ethan, a little sharply.

2013-09-04 19:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




Robin sighs and shakes her head. "I don't think it'll help. Ethan thinks it'll make things worse. I - right, yes, the beginning."

She takes a deep breath, lets it out, takes another.

"I couldn't sleep last night. Went for a walk. I heard a strange noise and turned around and this man came bursting out of a closed shop I'd just walked past, going like the hounds of Hell were after him—I nipped around the corner in case he came at me, but he turned the other way. He was almost to the end of the block when - " She shivers. " - Something came out of the shop after him. Went through the door without bothering to open it first, there was glass flying everywhere, and stood right under the streetlight. It was like something out of a nightmare. Big green fellow, three feet of neck with a head like a beaky dinosaur, and all over spikes and things... a tail, too, great big long tail with more spikes on the end, it was whipping around like mad before he settled down. He sort of leaned toward where the running man was, and then there was this flash of light and an awful sound, and for a second I could just see where the running man had been, this glowing orange silhouette—then nothing. Gone."

She shivers again.

2013-09-04 20:8 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism






"Okay, I don't think you'd make this up, but it sounds..."

2013-09-04 20:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑫ black moon is rising




"I know exactly how it sounds," she nearly growls. "It sounds that way to me and I was bloody there. But it happened, all right?"

2013-09-04 20:13 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"And there weren't - like - cameras - or anything?"

2013-09-04 20:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑬ the battlefield




"There were no cameras," she says. "You couldn't have faked that - creature, anyway, he wasn't a man in a bloody rubber suit, he was the real thing. You'd understand if you'd seen the way he moved. Anyway, I froze up and he turned around and looked right at me, but I was just barely peering around the corner and I guess he didn't see me there. He had something in his hand. Whatever he flashed the running man with, I guess. Then he went back in the shop and I bolted. That's where I got the scrapes - I fell down on the way home. Nothing chasing me, I just..." She shrugs helplessly.

2013-09-04 20:20 (UTC)









pandion: smooth






"I have," says Andi, "no idea, at all, what to do about that."

2013-09-04 20:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Join the club," says Robin, hugging herself.

2013-09-04 20:22 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




Ethan puts his arm around her shoulders.

2013-09-04 20:23 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi wedges herself into the hug too.

2013-09-04 20:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑭ if they take us




Robin clings to both of them.

2013-09-04 20:27 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Did you get a good look at the guy?" wonders Andi.

2013-09-04 20:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"The one who...?" She shakes her head. "No. He was wearing a jacket... I think he had dark hair, not very long or anything... the jacket was red. Dark trousers, too. I never saw his face properly."

2013-09-04 20:31 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"So if he turns up missing and his face is in the paper you can't be sure it's the same guy," sighs Andi.  "...Can I go get Bella?"

2013-09-04 20:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"...Yeah," says Robin. "Sure. Yeah."

2013-09-04 20:34 (UTC)









pandion: lens




Andi goes.  She gets Bella.

2013-09-04 20:34 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella follows her into the living room.  "You saw some kind of monster and you are very sure it was not a guy in a costume?"

2013-09-04 20:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑭ if they take us




"Very sure," she says. "Incredibly sure. You couldn't have fit a human into that shape. And all his parts moved. He had this great big long tail and you could see how he used it for balance, he'd go one way and it'd go the other, and the feet - he had these massive  bird feet. Talons. When he was looking around he sort of - grabbed the pavement with his toes."

2013-09-04 20:39 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"In the interest of completeness - you weren't on anything, more than twenty-four hours' worth of sleep-deprived, suffering from a head injury...?"

2013-09-04 20:42 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




She shakes her head. "I was up late, but I slept all right the night before."

2013-09-04 20:42 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"And this is not a charming prank, a test of the extent of anyone's credulity, etcetera?"

2013-09-04 20:44 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑫ black moon is rising






2013-09-04 20:45 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"Would you or would you not be asking me the same thing if Andi had told you that I were reporting this experience?"

2013-09-04 20:46 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑭ if they take us




"No! I wouldn't!"

2013-09-04 20:48 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑭ they will burn us




Ethan hugs Robin some more.

2013-09-04 20:49 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"That's very generous of you," says Bella, looking surprised.

2013-09-04 20:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"It'd be one hell of a prank," she says. "Believe me, I couldn't act this shook up if I tried."

2013-09-04 20:54 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Okay.  So - you saw some kind of creature, maybe a really unprecedented special effect but maybe a mutant or a monster or an alien of some kind.  This was an otherwise deserted street, no cameras - no obvious reason to be busting out the Muppets or the holograms - Did the guy or the monster say anything?"

2013-09-04 21:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Yeah," she says, "the monster - well, he made noise. I got the sense there were words, but I couldn't hear him well enough to make them out. If they were even in English."

2013-09-04 21:10 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"The human said nothing, though?  Where was this?"

2013-09-04 21:11 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




She shakes her head and names a street intersection.

2013-09-04 21:13 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"So if one of us goes there - broken door on the shop - would you expect an ash pile or any smears where the guy got vaporized?"

2013-09-04 21:15 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




She hesitates, then shakes her head again. "No. I don't know. It didn't look like anything - fell, after. He was just gone."

2013-09-04 21:18 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Did the monster talons leave marks on the sidewalk?"

2013-09-04 21:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"I'm not sure. They might have. Not big ones, anyway, not that I could see from where I was standing."

2013-09-04 21:20 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"What kind of shop is this?"

2013-09-04 21:20 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




She shrugs. "It was closed, lights off and everything, they all were. I didn't turn back to look at the sign."

2013-09-04 21:21 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella starts writing things down.

"Is there anything else you haven't mentioned?"

2013-09-04 21:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑬ the battlefield




"I don't... I don't think so," she says.

2013-09-04 21:28 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do you know what time this happened?  Can you go into more detail about what the alien sounded like?  Or the weapon - what it looked or sounded like?"Edited   2013-09-04 21:31 (UTC)


2013-09-04 21:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"It was made of shiny metal," she recalls, "and it tapered almost to a point but sort of blunt, and it made a sound like - like a screamy whoosh. And there was a smell after it fired. Kind of a burning smell but not quite. The monster's voice was very deep and kind of growly, but it didn't sound like an animal, it sounded like an angry man muttering to himself. Except the sounds weren't quite right. I've no idea if he even could speak any human language, with that mouth. And it was, I don't know, a little after midnight."Edited   2013-09-04 21:38 (UTC)


2013-09-04 21:38 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Bella takes diligent enciphered notes.

"I don't suppose you've told your mom or anything."

2013-09-04 21:39 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"The hell would I do that for? I didn't even go home, I went straight to Ethan's."

2013-09-04 21:44 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Whose parents are likewise in complete ignorance, I assume?"

2013-09-04 21:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Yeah, of course."

2013-09-04 21:45 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"If Charlie were - but he isn't.  And I don't see Renée being very useful here either.  I suppose we could tell Trouble."

2013-09-04 21:46 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




Robin considers this notion.

2013-09-04 21:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"No harm in it," says Ethan. "...Probably."

2013-09-04 21:49 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Well, I don't know what use he'd be, but one thing I definitely don't expect is for him to decide unauthorized that the situation would be better if forty more people knew about it."

2013-09-04 21:50 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Yeah, you've got that dead right," Ethan agrees.

2013-09-04 21:53 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"And then he'll know to - I don't know.  Avoid that intersection at night?  Go looking for that intersection at night?  I actually don't know, maybe we'd better not tell him."

2013-09-04 21:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"There is that."

2013-09-04 21:57 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"We can tell him, though," says Robin, "if we think of a way it would help. Help what, I don't even know. I just saw some stranger murdered by a, a demon. What's going to help with that?"

2013-09-04 21:58 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Unless you want to risk explaining to a therapist, I don't really know."

2013-09-04 21:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑬ the battlefield




She shudders. "No, thank you."

2013-09-04 21:59 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Didn't think so.  Do you want some meringues?  Trouble made, like, ninety of them, there are still most of them around."

2013-09-04 22:1 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




She perks up a little. "Don't mind if I do."

2013-09-04 22:2 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella goes and gets meringues.  She puts them down in the middle of the group.

2013-09-04 22:2 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin eats meringues. They seem to be very helpful to her mental state.

2013-09-04 22:3 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




Ethan has some, too, occasionally sneaking one right out of Robin's hand while she's not looking.

2013-09-04 22:4 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella eats one.  She makes incomprehensible notes.

2013-09-04 22:4 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi eats meringues and pats Robin on the shoulder occasionally.

2013-09-04 22:5 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"What are you scribbling about?" inquires Ethan.

2013-09-04 22:6 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"The monster.  Alien, demon, whatever.  Thinking of things it could be and whether there are ways to find out that are relatively safe."

2013-09-04 22:7 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Any luck?"

2013-09-04 22:8 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Not really."

2013-09-04 22:9 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




"Didn't think so."

2013-09-04 22:9 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yeah, I haven't had to figure out anything like this before."

2013-09-04 22:9 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑪ one more hole in space




"I bloody hope not," he says dryly.

2013-09-04 22:17 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"No kidding.  But - Robin, did this thing look to you like a species?  Well-adapted for something, good at moving around, not - sick, asymmetrical?"

2013-09-04 22:20 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"It - no, yeah," she says, making a gesture that combines a nod and a shake of the head into an ambiguous wobble. "Whatever it was, it was definitely one of it. It worked."

2013-09-04 22:23 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"If it is, so to speak, one of it," says Bella, "then there are certainly more of it - even if they're dead, far away, or - hiding."

2013-09-04 22:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




...Robin contemplates this idea.

2013-09-04 22:25 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑭ they will burn us




Ethan hugs her.

2013-09-04 22:25 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"This one was careless enough to let Robin see it, but it and however many conspecifics it has have been discreet," says Bella, tapping her pen on her notebook.  "On at least one occasion at least one - demon?  we can call them that till further notice - has interacted with at least one human; it was not friendly.  We can't be sure if the one demon or the one human or the one interaction is typical, especially since if it were very common more people would be going missing - although I'd want to look at statistics to be more sure that they aren't - and more doors would be broken and someone less circumspect about adults than Robin would have spotted one.  Although I wonder if there's a way to cruise through a psych ward to be more sure they haven't.  Robin, can you draw - or direct Andi to draw - the demon?"

2013-09-04 22:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"I'm not much of an artist," she says. "But I'll describe it again if you want." She smiles wryly. "Like a police sketch."

2013-09-04 22:32 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"I'll see what I can do, lemme go get some paper," says Andi.  She fetches a clipboard and a sheet of paper and a pencil and does her best to render the demon according to Robin's description.

2013-09-04 22:34 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Draw some random other monsters, keep the drawings together in a stack," says Bella, "I'm probably being paranoid, but these things didn't exactly land on the White House lawn to announce they came in peace."

2013-09-04 22:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




Robin describes it as exactingly as she can. Long neck, long bladed tail, horns, claws, beak, plenty of miscellaneous sharp parts.

2013-09-04 22:36 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella peers at the drawing, writes a few notes about it in her own notebook.

2013-09-04 22:39 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi finishes touching up the demon, then gets more paper and draws fanciful other creatures to keep with it for camouflage.  Spherical fluffy bird with eight legs, low-slung turtle-sloth hybrid with long droopy whiskers, six-headed dragon, scary unicorn with fangs and bat wings, butterfly-winged fairy with enormous compound eyes and four arms and fluffy antennae.

2013-09-04 22:42 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"That one's cute," says Robin, of the flufferfly.

2013-09-04 22:43 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Thanks."

2013-09-04 22:44 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"If you had to bet," says Bella to Robin, "would you put your money on science fiction, or fantasy, here?"

2013-09-04 22:44 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




Robin chews her lip meditatively.

"...Science fiction," she says at last. "That thing it fired off was not a magic wand."

2013-09-04 22:47 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"That was my bet too from the way it sounded," nods Bella, "but you're the one who saw it.  And if there are lots of it, if it's one of it, this isn't a mutant or an isolated science experiment - they could still be designed, but it'd be a big project, hard to hide, time-consuming, and it would mean getting a lot of groundwork science done under the radar, I'm assigning that low probability -"  She scratches symbols in her notebook.  "Which leaves some class of thing that sci fi has not adequately prepared us for, or aliens."

2013-09-04 22:49 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Alien demon," she says, and sighs, and rubs her forehead, and cuddles into Ethan.

2013-09-04 22:51 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Aliens could have all kinds of interesting tech - and that's another kind of designed they could be, easy to hide your science fair project if you do it in space, that guy is spiky enough I wouldn't be at all surprised if it were ordered up for custom ambulatory Cuisinart needs - but if this one crashed through a door, I'm betting they don't have personal teleportation.  They could still have extremely fancy ways of crossing interstellar distances, or this one could be stupid or forgetful or its tech could be broken, but probably they cannot teleport.  They probably also don't have personal invisibility cloaks - that doesn't rule out invisible ships, and there's still the stupid/forgetful/broken possibility, but that's two things that it would be bad for hostile aliens to have that they probably do not have."

2013-09-04 22:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Well, that's... nice," says Robin. "Lord. Hostile aliens."

2013-09-04 22:56 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"It's also not strictly ruled out that they are friendly, neutral, divided amongst themselves, etcetera," says Bella.  "And that the human was doing something bad or this was a bad example of an alien."

2013-09-04 22:58 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Right," says Robin. "Now if only we had a way to check."

2013-09-04 22:59 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Unless the store has only recently become a front for alien activity, they probably maintain normal operations during the day," says Bella.  "If any of us has an excuse to go to that kind of store, we can look for out of place things, there.  I'm not that keen on the idea, but more information is better."

2013-09-04 23:1 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"I'll take a look," offers Ethan.

2013-09-04 23:3 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay, good.  And if it's something like, I don't know, a tire shop, a liquor store, someplace we can't reasonably be, we're somewhat out of luck, but most stores are places where fifteen-year-olds may appear without too much suspicion."

2013-09-04 23:4 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




He nods agreement.

2013-09-04 23:5 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Robin, can we get you anything besides meringues?"

2013-09-04 23:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




Reminded, she grabs another one.

"I could use a cup of tea," she says hesitantly.

2013-09-04 23:8 (UTC)









pandion: checking




Andi gets up, goes to the kitchen, and peers into the tea cupboard.  "Peach, raspberry mint, white with cinnamon, chanomile?" she calls.

2013-09-04 23:9 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"White with cinnamon," Robin decides. "Thanks. You're a star."

2013-09-04 23:10 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"No problem."  Andi puts a glass of water in the microwave and leans on the threshold.  "Bella, if we figure out what's going on what happens next?"

2013-09-04 23:11 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"If we could know that before finding out what's going on," Bella says, "there would be no point to the finding out."

2013-09-04 23:11 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin snorts.

2013-09-04 23:13 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"If they're friendly and doing a bad job at it, or friendly and doing the best they can but it's not very good, then it's relatively straightforward, for contact with an alien species.  If some of them are friendlier than others - depends on the exact politics of the situation, I guess.  If they're all unfriendly then - documentation, lots of it, and finding some sort of trustworthy authority with more firepower than four teenagers."

2013-09-04 23:16 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




She nods slowly.

2013-09-04 23:18 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Do you guys own cameras with instant-developing film?  Me and Andi have one between us.  I might be able to figure out how to muffle the noise it makes.  The kind that require developing is better than nothing, but we don't know how many aliens there are or whether their interactions with humans might tend to be more diplomatic.  Digital is also better than nothing but it'd be harder to demonstrate that the photos were untampered with."Edited   2013-09-04 23:24 (UTC)


2013-09-04 23:21 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ eek, monsters2
    

  
  



palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I can get my hands on a digital," says Ethan.

2013-09-04 23:25 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"And it won't be confiscated back by your parents?"

2013-09-04 23:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Not bloody likely; I borrowed it six months ago and it's been sitting in the back of a drawer ever since."

2013-09-04 23:27 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Ah, all right then.  Robin?"

2013-09-04 23:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




She shakes her head.

2013-09-04 23:29 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Okay.  We don't yet know that documentation should be the done thing, but if you see an opportunity to grab one do.  The ideal would actually be one that could take video."

2013-09-04 23:33 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"I'll keep it in mind."

2013-09-04 23:35 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"And of course this only applies if there are theoretically circumstances in which you're willing to poke around potentially hostile aliens' lairs.  It's possible I shouldn't make runs in person at all just because I'll trip over something and get attention while attempting to be stealthy."

2013-09-04 23:36 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"...Theoretically," she says, recalling the demon with a wince. "Very, very theoretically."

2013-09-04 23:37 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Can you tell us under what circumstances?"

2013-09-04 23:39 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Well... if there's no one else for the job, and it needs to be done..." She shrugs.

2013-09-04 23:41 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




Ethan squeezes her shoulder. "Let me do the skulking," he advises.

2013-09-04 23:41 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You are designated skulker, congratulations."

2013-09-04 23:57 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




He laughs.

2013-09-04 23:58 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"So, this isn't looking like a music day, huh," observes Andi.

2013-09-05 00:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Not so much." Robin grins wryly. "Sorry."

2013-09-05 00:1 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"It's okay," says Andi.  She remembers the tea, goes and nukes the water an extra thirty seconds to get it hot again, and drops in a teabag and brings it out to steep.

2013-09-05 00:2 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Thanks," sighs Robin, cuddling the cup.

2013-09-05 00:4 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




Ethan hugs her.

2013-09-05 00:4 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi does too.

2013-09-05 00:10 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




The day yields no more practical results. Eventually, Ethan takes Robin home - to his or hers, it isn't really clear.

A few days later, he catches Bella in the hall between classes.

"I've found out something absolutely fascinating," he says, "which I'd like to tell you privately. Very privately. When's a good time?"Edited   2013-09-05 00:17 (UTC)


2013-09-05 00:16 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Ooh.  A fascinating thing," says Bella.  "Let's see.  Renée is meeting friends for dinner, so we're fending for ourselves, but Trouble might decide to appear with baked goods."

2013-09-05 00:18 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"For the purposes of this discussion, Trouble is very private," says Ethan. "I'll see you after school, then? When?"

2013-09-05 00:20 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Six, if you don't need a ride, earlier with some loitering beforehand if you do."

2013-09-05 00:21 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Six it is. I'll see you then."

And he's off.

2013-09-05 00:21 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella would like to know in advance if Trouble is liable to appear with baked goods.  So she sits with him at lunch.

2013-09-05 00:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Hi, Bella!"

2013-09-05 00:26 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Hi, Trouble!  If it should happen that you come over for dinner tonight no one will make you eat your vegetables."

2013-09-05 00:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Ooh, I'm sold," he says, grinning.

2013-09-05 00:31 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Also Ethan and probably Robin will be over."

2013-09-05 00:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"How 'bout that. I'll make sure to bring enough cake for everybody."

2013-09-05 00:32 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Mmm, cake."

2013-09-05 00:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"So much cake," he promises.

2013-09-05 00:33 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Awesome.  So how've you been?"

2013-09-05 00:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"I have been awesome! I'd tell you the details, but you don't want 'em."

2013-09-05 00:37 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I will take your word on that."

2013-09-05 00:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He laughs. "Because you know me."

2013-09-05 00:38 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I do."

2013-09-05 00:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"You do," he sighs, hugging himself contentedly.

2013-09-05 00:42 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Why is that sighworthy?"

2013-09-05 00:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I like that you know me," he says. "And, you know, aren't running for the hills."

2013-09-05 00:45 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"Well, I did suggest that maybe we shouldn't have you over to set off fireworks, but the hills seem uncalled for."

2013-09-05 00:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He snorts.

"What do you think I'm gonna do, set you on fire? Not unless you ask nicely."

2013-09-05 00:50 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I just didn't want to find out experimentally how you and firework safety mix.  Especially when it's my mom setting out the rules."

2013-09-05 00:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Mm, yeah," he says, conceding the point. "Me, rules, and explosives is a bad mix."

2013-09-05 00:53 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"See," Bella says, "I know you."

2013-09-05 00:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He laughs.

"I love you."

2013-09-05 00:59 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin






2013-09-05 01:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Awwwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww."

2013-09-05 01:1 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




Bella bursts into helpless giggles.

2013-09-05 01:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble beams at her.

2013-09-05 01:4 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




The rest of the school day elapses.  Bella cooks - spaghetti, easy to make enough for a crowd.

2013-09-05 01:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble shows up first, with cake.

2013-09-05 01:10 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Hey you.  You are the first to arrive."

2013-09-05 01:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"I feel so special," he laughs.

2013-09-05 01:12 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Aren't you just.  Plunk that down on the counter?"

2013-09-05 01:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Plunking!"

He goes forth and plunks.

2013-09-05 01:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




And then Ethan turns up, with Robin.

2013-09-05 01:15 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Hi guys!  You are here just in time, Bella is saucing the pasta.  Come on in."

2013-09-05 01:15 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Saucy," remarks Ethan. In they go.

2013-09-05 01:16 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Pff."

2013-09-05 01:17 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella is indeed saucing the pasta.  She serves herself a plateful and passes the utensil to Trouble next.  "So, Ethan, will the fascinating thing make sense to Trouble without context, or should I go get my notes and start from the beginning?"

2013-09-05 01:18 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




"It's a used bookstore owned by a member of The Sharing," says Ethan.

2013-09-05 01:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"...What is?"

2013-09-05 01:20 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Go ahead and get your notes."

2013-09-05 01:20 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella goes and gets her notes.

"Robin," she says, "while not sleep-deprived, high, recently thwacked upside the head, or otherwise obviously compromised in her ability to make cogent observations, saw what we think is an alien -" She flips through the stack of obfuscating doodles, produces the alien - "artist's rendering, police sketch style - chase after and vaporize a guy after the guy and then the alien exited said used bookstore.  Which is apparently operated by a member of the Sharing, fuck that's creepy."

2013-09-05 01:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑫ stared at the fault line




"...Shit," says Trouble, gazing at the sketch.

2013-09-05 01:24 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Yes."  Bella lets him have a good long stare at the alien, then tucks it between the eight-legged bird and the fairy.  "Do you want me to reconstruct the reasoning that led to 'aliens' and whatnot?"

2013-09-05 01:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Sure."

2013-09-05 01:26 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




Bella reconstructs said reasoning.  "Other options," she concludes, "are not off the table, but alien seems most likely."

2013-09-05 01:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Gotcha," says Trouble. "Well. Fuck."

2013-09-05 01:29 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"That about sums it up," says Ethan, helping himself to some spaghetti.

2013-09-05 01:29 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"So this could be a coincidence, but does this look to the rest of you like the Sharing might be alien-oriented in some way?"

2013-09-05 01:30 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Definitely seems fishy to me," says Ethan.

2013-09-05 01:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




Robin nods.

2013-09-05 01:32 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"Does... that... mean that Dad is a Pod Person?"

2013-09-05 01:34 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark






"Not necessarily.  Especially if you mean that as a specific guess and not a class of hypotheses."

2013-09-05 01:34 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




"Oh, Lord," mutters Robin.

2013-09-05 01:36 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Having thoughts, or just - discomforts, Robin?"Edited   2013-09-05 01:39 (UTC)


2013-09-05 01:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Discomforts. By the bucketload," she says.

2013-09-05 01:39 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Trouble, you never got around to poking the Sharing with a stick, did you?"

2013-09-05 01:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He shakes his head. "Never did."

2013-09-05 01:40 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Does this information make it likely that you will decide to?"

2013-09-05 01:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He glances at the last known location of Andi's sketch and quirks a wry smile. "Maybe."

2013-09-05 01:42 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"For whatever reason, the Sharing Aliens aren't public and may have pod-person capabilities, I would be very gratified if from this point on none of us made a move without checking in with at least one other of us."

2013-09-05 01:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...What's a pod person?"

2013-09-05 01:44 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"It's a movie reference, but the general idea is that they can convincingly replace - or maybe possess or mind-control or something - people.  Such as possibly Charlie."

2013-09-05 01:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Mind control." He shivers. "Second thought, maybe I won't go. No matter how much I wanna give that alien a hug."

2013-09-05 01:48 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"I doubt they can do it indiscriminately.  And this is if they can do it at all, which is not guaranteed - it just explains Charlie way too neatly.  They're probably limited in resources, or maybe range-limited so they have to balance inconspicuousness with collecting people to - pod.  Which would be a damn good reason to have a The Sharing, wouldn't it."

2013-09-05 01:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Creeeeepy," says Trouble, shivering again.

2013-09-05 01:51 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"The Sharing could also just be an alien-allied cult, we can't lean on any of these guesses," says Bella, scribbling furiously.  "Or the owner of this particular bookstore could be connected to both things independently - or could be an innocent, albeit Sharing-affiliated, dupe, whose store is being used unbeknownst - we'd need more data to know.  Besides, Ethan, your parents are acting the same, right?"

2013-09-05 01:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Yeah," says Ethan, "but acting the same means they don't bloody talk to me, they could be recruiting everyyone they pass on the street and I wouldn't have a clue. About the only way I'd know if they'd been replaced by alien clones is if they started taking an interest in my life."

2013-09-05 01:57 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"...Okay."

She doesn't look at Trouble.

"If they can do pod people - which is not the only explanation but is very fitting - then that makes the potential downside of reporting the sighting to authority types way worse... Ethan, what do your folks do for a living?  Charlie's a cop.  If they have any discrimination, if that's the kind of person they grab..."
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pandion: checking




"Do you think our real dad is dead or something?" whispers Andi.
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instar: n ~ snake






"I don't know.  It's possible.  I can't trust any conclusions on this little information - we have one alien sighting and one club membership of a nearby retailer.  It's possible."
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palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




"Tech industry," says Ethan. "Dad's a programmer; Mum's an engineer."
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shakes his head.
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instar: g ~ shark




"And a bookstore owner.  Okay, maybe they aren't being selective, or very selective - that still means we can't necessarily assume politicians or law enforcement or whatever are alien-free."
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"No kidding," says Trouble.
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instar: n ~ snake




"Or Sharing members are not pod people at all.  Or one of the key observations is mistaken or incomplete.  God damn."
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palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"The pod people explain that media footprint so well, though," says Ethan. "I mean, brainwashing only goes so far."
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instar: m ~ spider




"Yes.  It explains that too.  I don't think there are any observations we have made that alien pod people can't explain."
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Now that's not something you hear every day," says Trouble.
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instar: i ~ owl




"It's true.  It's not."

Bella looks at her cooling spaghetti.  She sighs heavily and rolls some onto her fork and takes a bite.

2013-09-05 02:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble shrugs and eats with no noticeable hesitation.
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hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




Robin prods hers unhappily with her fork.

2013-09-05 02:18 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




Ethan, his plate already empty, steals openly from Robin's.
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hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




She laughs softly, kicks him, and digs in.
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pandion: do tell




"There's enough for you to have seconds, Ethan," snorts Andi, eating subduedly but efficiently.
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palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"I just might."

He fetches some more.
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hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




Robin takes her share almost before he puts down his plate.
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pandion: still




Andi giggles, a little.
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hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin smiles triumphantly.
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instar: g ~ shark




Dinner is eaten.  Bella slices the cake Trouble brought and distributes it.

"You want to crash tonight?" she asks him.
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aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah, sounds good."
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instar: i ~ owl




"I'll get the sheets."

She gets the sheets.
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palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I think that's my exit cue," says Ethan. He grins at Trouble.
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aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble grins back.
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hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin laughs. "Don't even think it, lads."
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instar: (Default)




"Do I want to know?"

2013-09-05 03:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"No," says Robin.

She collects Ethan, and off they trot.
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instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella puts the sheets on the couch.  She makes a gesture at her sister, who glances between Bella and Trouble, then scurries upstairs.

Bella sits.

"No eavesdropping ears," she murmurs to Trouble.
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"You wanna grill me about Reggie? Go ahead," he says. "He's basically a professional rich person."
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instar: g ~ shark




"...Professional rich person?  Old money?"
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aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah. You know, if you start out with a big enough pile you can live pretty well just on what it sweats while it's sitting there."

2013-09-05 03:11 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I know that.  Just confirming that it was inherited and he wasn't, like, an early retiree from a startup or something."Edited   2013-09-05 03:17 (UTC)
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aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah, nope," says Trouble. "I mean, he does stuff. I don't really pay attention. But I wouldn't say he has a job."
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instar: g ~ shark




"Has his behavior changed since he joined up with the Sharing?"

2013-09-05 03:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah," says Trouble. "Like, he started putting me in the hospital a lot more often."

2013-09-05 03:24 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"...That is a weird change for a pod person to make.  Can you be - er, as much more specific as you think I mean when I say that?"
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He laughs softly. "Yeah. It's like... it's like most of the time, he barely notices me, and then when it's time to play he's on me like a starving dog. It wasn't that way at all, before. Used to be more - even. Now it's like he's got a couple hours here and there and the rest of the time God is looking over his shoulder and he has to act like nothing's up."Edited   2013-09-05 03:34 (UTC)
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instar: m ~ spider




Bella shudders.
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aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"You okay?"
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instar: j ~ doe




"I'm worried about you."

2013-09-05 03:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He grins. "Aww."

2013-09-05 03:37 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ eek, monsters3
    

  
  



instar: n ~ snake




"I'm trying to figure out if this is evidence for or against the pod person theory."
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"It does kind of seem like... I don't know. Like he's someone else, most of the time, and every so often he pops the cork and lets out the old Reggie."
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instar: i ~ owl




"And this dates to when relative to when he started membership in the Sharing?"
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aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah. Like, I don't know exactly when he signed up, but it was about the same time."
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instar: h ~ rabbit




"Who does he seem like when he's being someone else?"
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Like he kind of doesn't give a shit about anything in the house, he's just there killing time and pretending to be Reggie until he can get back to what matters," says Trouble. "Reggie was never like that. I mean, you know, he didn't have great interests, but he had interests. I figured... I don't know what the hell I figured. But it makes too much sense now that I've thought of it. There's Reggie and then there's Fake Reggie."
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instar: g ~ shark




"And what matters is - not transparent to you, whatever it is?"Edited   2013-09-05 16:22 (UTC)


2013-09-05 16:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Nah. Something he goes off and does, or something he's waiting for that hasn't happened yet - I just know it's not something he has or does around the house."
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instar: m ~ spider




Write write write.
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"You getting anything out of this?"
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instar: n ~ snake




"I need to know more.  I'm sure someone smarter than me could come up with all kinds of results just from what I have, but I am not smarter than me."
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble shrugs. "What do you have? Anything I don't know about yet?"
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instar: i ~ owl




Bella flips through her notes, goes over all the facts again.  Robin saw and heard these things, described them this way.  Ethan found this fact which may connect the sighting and the Sharing, it dovetails with this behavior of Charlie's - and now that behavior of Reggie's - but Ethan's own parents are displaying nothing out of the limited ordinary.  She reconstructs her reasoning about aliens versus demons or domestic science projects, and what tech they probably don't have.Edited   2013-09-05 16:42 (UTC)
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aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"If they do replace people, I'd be more surprised if Ethan noticed anything from his parents," says Trouble. "Because they replace them pretty well, right? Reggie didn't come home from a meeting and turn nice, your dad didn't start acting like a totally different person. And faking Ethan's parents to Ethan is a cinch, you'd have to be seriously clueless to fuck it up. Nah, if you wanna know if Ethan's parents are pod people, you should find out from somebody who actually knows them. A coworker or something."
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instar: n ~ snake




Bella nods, and writes this down.
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aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"That's about the only bright idea I've got. But I don't know what it would even prove."
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instar: g ~ shark




"It'd be evidence, if we could get it without tipping off said parents.  If they have co-workers who aren't in the Sharing themselves."
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah, but evidence for what? About what? Maybe we shouldn't even bother looking at Ethan's parents," he says. "Maybe we should start finding other members and seeing if they're pod people. Whoever we can find out about without tipping off the brain-eating alien cult. There, I had another bright idea."
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instar: j ~ doe




"It's harder to know who to ask, in the case of strangers," says Bella.  "I mean, it's a good idea, but I don't know how to implement it without a list of specific potential pod people."
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"How'd Ethan find out the bookstore owner was a member? There's your list," says Trouble.
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instar: n ~ snake




"But of course I forgot to ask him.  I guess there's tomorrow.  We don't have nearly enough resources for individual days to make a difference in what we can and can't accomplish."
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aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble shrugs. "Yeah. And, you know, whatever these people are doing, they're not blowing anything up or conquering anybody. At least not so's you notice. Maybe they don't have that many resources, either. Maybe pod people and zappers are their only tricks."
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instar: g ~ shark




"Pod people, zappers, however they're hiding when they're monster-shaped, and, if they are aliens after all, however they got here," clarifies Bella.  "That's the realistic minimum - they could theoretically be here by accident and not have that mechanism under control, crash landing or surprise portal or something - and the hiding could be by relatively mundane mechanisms, but still."
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aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"What I wanna know," muses Trouble, "is how our razor-studded friend got into the closed bookstore around midnight before he chased that other dude out."
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instar: i ~ owl




"Pod people can turn into monsters and that one so chose for some reason even though he wound up using a ranged weapon, there's a secret passage or compartment or something to a monster hideout, they can teleport but under relatively limited circumstances, it sprouted there overnight - hideout requires the fewest extra assumptions, but it could be any of those."
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Next question's why either of them was there," says Trouble. "I'd almost say it has to be hideout. Otherwise you have to explain what else they were doing there and how it went so badly south that Mister Pointy ran out on the street to zap the guy. And he went back in afterward, too, didn't he? To do what? Crawl back into his hole, I bet. Or I guess he could've been going to get chewed out by his boss first - but then why was the boss in there?"
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instar: m ~ spider




"Hideout seems like the best explanation.  This is a long, long chain of inferences, though, and any link in it could be broken - not enough data."
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aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Right," says Trouble. "And I'd poke my head in and look for secret tunnels if all I had to worry about was getting vaporized by trigger-happy demons, but then there's the part where they maybe have mind control."
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instar: n ~ snake




"I'm so with you.  On the mind control not being an acceptable risk, not on the willingness to get vaporized."  She swallows.
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Yeah, not a lot of people are with me on that one."
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instar: i ~ owl






"I hope Charlie's recoverable."
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Me too," says Trouble. "I'd say I hope Reggie's not, but I already get him back plenty often, so it's not like I can imagine he's dead or anything."
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instar: g ~ shark




Bella shivers again.
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble shrugs.
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kindestgarden: (Default)




The door opens, and in comes Renée.  She pokes her head into the living room.  "Hi, Trouble.  Staying the night again?"
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aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Yep," says Trouble.
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kindestgarden: a ~ arts n crafts




"All right.  Bella, did you do all right for dinner?"
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instar: h ~ rabbit




"Spaghetti," shrugs Bella.  "Robin and Ethan were over too but they're gone now."
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kindestgarden: b ~ try new things




"Ooh, dinner for five.  Is there dessert left?"
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instar: d ~ dolphin




"Yeah, we didn't eat the entire cake."
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aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"It's really great cake," brags Trouble. "You should have some!"
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kindestgarden: (Default)




"Don't mind if I do," chuckles Renée, and off she goes.

2013-09-05 18:21 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the alien
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the alien





instar: g ~ shark




There are no more five-person meetings at the Swan household.  They're a circle: Bella-Andi-Robin-Ethan-Trouble-Bella again.  They meet in twos, threes, pass around information, get it all down in Bella's cipher in Bella's notebooks.  They have a list of members of the Sharing, mostly procured by Ethan and to a lesser extent Trouble, but no safe way to learn if these people's behavior has changed; they have seen no more aliens, observed no more disintegrations, caught no one ducking into anything that is an alien hideout.

The twins try to behave normally with their father or his pod person, whichever the person who calls them is, for a value of "normally" that involves adamantly continuing to want nothing to do with the Sharing.

And sometimes crying and refusing to tell Renée what's wrong.

School proceeds.  No one's grades see more than a minor downturn as a result of all the alien business.

Andi and Robin play music.  Andi's getting pretty good on the drums, although her teacher moves away and she has to hunt up another one, who she sticks with for four lessons before deciding to go self-taught.

Bella tightens up her cipher.  It began as a letter substitution and since then has evolved to include plenty of personal shorthand - she turns the ratio of shorthand to straightforward letters up as far as she can and still read the thing herself.  She abbreviates, she leaves out spaces, she names things in roundabout ways, she refers to things many notebooks ago that she can find easily that anyone else could spend hours hunting for, if she has to record names she finds ways to describe the spelling without ever placing all of the characters in sequence.  Maybe the aliens have super-cryptanalysis and super-OCR and can eat her notebooks in one bite and know everything they know; but maybe not, and maybe if she's careful enough she'll look like she's writing her paranoid diary and not like she's taking notes on the quiet invasion.

Trouble comes over a lot.  He stays over a lot.  Renée has a quiet conversation about him with Bella, in which Bella is vague, pretends ignorance, suggests that maybe he just likes it here, maybe his folks are allergic to gluten and won't eat his baked goods?  Renée leaves it alone.

May begins.

2013-09-05 11:32









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble decides one day that everybody should go swimming together. He names the following Saturday and orchestrates all the arrangements; they meet; fun is had.

After everyone is out of the pool, he volunteers the location of a nearby hole-in-the-wall that serves exquisite jalapeno poppers. It's only a fifteen-minute walk. Ethan vouches that the place is divine, and Trouble leads them there, across a few streets and down a few more and through a desolate architectural graveyard where the rusting skeletons of never-finished buildings throw ominous spiky shadows along the dusty gravel.

By the time they're finished eating, the sun has set and the shadows are considerably more ominous. But they're going to have to cross if they want to catch the next bus; it's a big lot, and going around would more than double their travel time.

2013-09-05 19:37 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"This place is spooky."
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instar: (Default)




"The alternative is walking for half an hour.  Although I'd walk that far for those poppers, they were about fifteen million times better than the outside of that place suggests."
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aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble beams.
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palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Our boy Trouble is a connoiseur of the delicious yet suspicious," says Ethan.
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instar: c ~ human




"Maybe we should've got a to-go box.  They're probably not as good leftover, but still."

2013-09-05 19:42 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Ooh.  But I wanna go home, I'm kind of tired.  Next time Mom can give us a ride."
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hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"There should definitely be a next time," asserts Robin, hopping casually over a fallen girder.

2013-09-05 19:47 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




There are many lights overhead.  It's dark; there are stars.

There's a blue-white shooting star.

That... changes speeds.

And gets closer.
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hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"...The hell is that?" says Robin, staring.
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instar: j ~ doe




"Hmm?" asks Bella, carefully picking her way around a gravel heap.

2013-09-05 19:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Th—holy shit," says Robin, freezing in the middle of raising her arm to point, "it's a bloody spaceship."

And indeed, the point of light is coming down fast, close enough now to be identifiable to anyone with good distance vision.

2013-09-05 19:54 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Holy shit, hide," Bella says.
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pandion: dark




Andi dives behind a pile of sand.
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hold_infinity: ⑬ the battlefield




Robin ducks into the building frame next to her, just behind the ten-foot vertical slab of concrete that is its only solid wall. She drags Ethan with her.
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aeskhyne: ⑫ stared at the fault line




Trouble is out front of everyone else, almost halfway across the flat empty space between four skeletal buildings. He picks a direction - left - and runs, but he's not going to make it to cover before the ship lands.

Or crashes. Crashes is also looking like an option.
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alicornucopia: (Default)




It doesn't crash.

It stops, about a hundred feet above the clearing.

It has an egg-shaped front part, a school-bus-length corridor with stubby wings aft, and a curvy scorpion tail arching up over it from the end.

It descends.

It lands.

The blue lights all over it go off, but even in the starlight it's possible to see black streaks of damage on the hull.
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instar: k ~ wolf




"Damaged but no bullet holes," Bella says.  She's hiding with Andi, and Ethan and Robin might just be able to hear her too.  "Not Earth-weapon damage.  Aliens aren't all friends?  Don't know which kind this is though..."
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aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble, not five steps away from a stack of enormous concrete pipes that could hide him easily, trips and falls flat on his face. He rolls to a sitting position and glances fearfully back at the ship.

His own reasoning must lead him down a similar path to Bella's, because he gets to his feet and heads for the damaged vessel, brushing clouds of chalky construction-site dust from his jeans.
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morphbox: (Default)




The ship opens.  The mechanism isn't clear; but a shape of light dilates until it's a full circle in the nose of the ship.

An alien steps delicately out.

He isn't the sharp kind.

Or - not the same sharp kind.  The end of his tail is definitely sharp.  The rest of him looks harmless, gentle, deerlike - a blue centaur, with extra eyes on stalks, extra fingers on his hands.  He has no mouth, and his nose is just three vertical slits.

He's got a burn all down his right side.
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aeskhyne: ⑫ stared at the fault line




"That looks nasty," breathes Trouble, somewhat enviously.
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morphbox: (Default)




The alien looks at Trouble, with all four eyes for a moment, and then the stalk ones go back to scanning what his main eyes don't cover.

He staggers.

<Yes.  I am dying,> he replies.Edited   2013-09-05 20:24 (UTC)


2013-09-05 20:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I'm sorry," says Trouble.
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morphbox: (Default)




<Will your friends come out?  I will not harm them,> the alien says.  <I bring a warning.>
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aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




...Trouble glances back at said friends. He can't see any of them.
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pandion: checking




Andi peeks.

She peeks a little harder.

She whispers to the others, "This isn't the same kind.  Trouble looks okay."
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hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




Robin peeks, too.



And then she steps out.
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palmofyourhand: ⑭ they will burn us




Ethan follows.
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pandion: skepticism




Andi goes after none of them are immediately vaporized.
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instar: j ~ doe




Bella follows, clutching her sister's hand, maybe for balance.
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aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble turns back to the alien.

"A warning about what?"
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morphbox: (Default)




<An invasion.  The Yeerks.  They are parasites.>

And then everyone gets a picture of -

A greenish-gray slug, large for a slug but easily pocket-sized.

<They need hosts.  They enter through the ear.  Without them they are almost powerless, but when they become Controllers - when they wrap around a host brain and take over their thoughts and actions - they are dangerous.  They prefer cooperation.  They do not need it.  We had hoped to stop them, but soon they will be here to obliterate all trace of me and my ship.>Edited   2013-09-05 20:38 (UTC)
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aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"Talk about pod people," mutters Trouble. "So what are you warning us for? How do we know who to spill to? A bunch of kids aren't gonna stop an alien invasion by themselves."
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morphbox: (Default)




<I...>  The alien turns all four eyes towards Trouble again, even as the others approach.  <I may be able to give you some small advantage.  It may help.  If you go into my ship you will find a blue box, very plain.>
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instar: j ~ doe




"How many Yeerks are there?  How do you understand English?  How can we identify Controllers if we're not sure?  Can we get Yeerks out of people?  What about the other aliens with all the blades?  Are there more of you coming to help?  What powers can you give us?"
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Going," says Trouble. He heads into the ship to look for the box.
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morphbox: (Default)




<There are many millions of Yeerks.  And they can breed quickly when there are hosts for them.  On this planet - I do not know, but tens of thousands, at least.  Controllers can mimic their hosts perfectly if they wish, but Yeerks must leave their hosts once every -> He pauses to make some kind of calculation.  <Three Earth days, to go into a Yeerk pool and feed on Kandrona rays, from their home sun or an engineered duplicate.  Longer than that and they begin to starve.>  He pauses again, main eyes shutting briefly, perhaps in pain.  <If you have seen a bladed alien that was not my kind it was probably a Hork-Bajir.  They are peaceful of themselves, but their world fell years ago and are now all infested by Yeerks.  More Andalites like myself may come to help here but I know not when.  And ->  He holds his hand out for the blue box.

2013-09-05 20:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble hands it over.

2013-09-05 20:50 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I can, if you are willing -> His stalk eyes crane upward, scan the sky.  <I can give you the power to morph.  Any animal you can touch and concentrate on will be yours to become.  The Yeerks do not have this technology.  There are limits, but it may help you.>

2013-09-05 20:52 (UTC)









instar: k ~ wolf




"If you can do that why don't you turn into something that isn't burned - does that not work? -"

2013-09-05 20:53 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<It does work.  I do not have the strength to morph in this condition; I am dying.  Will you take the power?>

2013-09-05 20:53 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Power's good, let's take power, how does this box work?"

2013-09-05 21:1 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Each of you, place one of your hands on one of the sides of the box.  Do not be afraid.>

2013-09-05 21:3 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella plants her hand.

2013-09-05 21:3 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




Andi follows.

2013-09-05 21:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble does it about the same time as Bella.

2013-09-05 21:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




Robin and Ethan are last, on adjacent sides.

2013-09-05 21:4 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




The alien's many-fingered hand is the last to be placed on a side of the box.  A sort of pleasant shock runs through all five of the kids.

<You must never -> The Andalite's stalk eyes still in their search.  <The Yeerks are coming; we are running out of time.  Never remain in morph for more than - two hours.  Never.  If you do you will be trapped, unable to demorph, in the form you overstay.  Now run.  The Yeerks ->  One of his stalk eyes twitches.  <Visser Three is with them.  They must not catch you.>

2013-09-05 21:9 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"I can't - run," Bella murmurs, taking the box and handing it to Andi, "I fall -"

2013-09-05 21:10 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<You cannot be here when they land - they are already narrowing their search - acquire one of your friends, if they can run where you cannot,> suggests the Andalite, collapsing ungracefully, legs folded under himself.

2013-09-05 21:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




Trouble crouches down beside him, concerned but helpless.

2013-09-05 21:18 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Twins' hands clasp each other tighter. "I just concentrate on her...?"

2013-09-05 21:20 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Yes. Quickly.>

The Andalite is looking at Trouble with three eyes, now, one still nervously following lights in the sky as they search.Edited   2013-09-05 21:20 (UTC)


2013-09-05 21:20 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Andi's eyelashes flutter.

2013-09-05 21:21 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Bella bites her lip.

And they're already sisters, so it's subtle, but she -

2013-09-05 21:23 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




- changes.

2013-09-05 21:23 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<You must run, now.  Hide, and better than you did from me.  They must not catch you, and they are coming.>

2013-09-05 21:24 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑭ they will burn us




Ethan pulls Robin away from the group and starts running.

2013-09-05 21:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




Robin follows his lead.

2013-09-05 21:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




Trouble lingers, putting a tentative hand on the alien's blue-furred arm.

"I don't want you to die," he murmurs.

2013-09-05 21:27 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




The twins, distinguishable now only by outfit, bolt.  They find a concrete wall with small holes in it, presumably intended for wiring or plumbing, so they can still see what's going on.

2013-09-05 21:32 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<The injury is irrecoverable.  If it were not, I could not risk being taken alive, in any case.>

(The other kids can still hear him, but fainter.)

And then he lifts his hand to touch the side of Trouble's face.

2013-09-05 22:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys






Trouble smiles sadly.

2013-09-05 22:6 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




When Trouble doesn't run, the Andalite says:

<...Your mother... Tell me about your family, Trouble.>

2013-09-05 22:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Well, she believes in aliens," he says, grinning.

2013-09-05 22:10 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




The Andalite closes his eyes.

<Hide,> he says again.  <They are coming.>

2013-09-05 22:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Can I—" says Trouble, putting his hand over the Andalite's hand on his face.

2013-09-05 22:13 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)






<Yes.  If you can do it quickly.>

2013-09-05 22:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He nods.

He concentrates, thinking about - fur under his fingers and having no mouth (how do they eat?) and those watchful eyes and that amazing tail. Imagining himself as the Andalite. 

Imagining himself as other people has always been easy.

2013-09-05 22:17 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




The Andalite droops, a little, sedated or tired or maybe just drained from being half-incinerated.

<Run.  They mustn't catch you.>

2013-09-05 22:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Okay," Trouble whispers, his volume driven low by the softness of the mental voice.

Impulsively, he kisses the palm of the alien's hand.

Then he runs.

2013-09-05 22:21 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




The Andalite drops his hands.  He waits.

The lights overhead descend.

2013-09-05 22:31 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




A pair of blazingly red spotlights focus on the Andalite. The ships that produce them are mere vague silhouettes, dark against the black of the sky.

The third ship is darker still.

It descends slowly, directly over the stack of concrete pipe sections where Trouble tried to take cover earlier. Just when it looks like it's about to hit the topmost pipe in the stack, there is a flash and a kind of screamy whoosh—TSEEEWWW—and the whole stack vaporizes. As it settles to the ground, its shape is finally visible, silhouetted against the pale gravel: a main shaft like an axe handle and two sweeping fixed wings like blades. Near the forward end, where the handle bulges into a triangular spearpoint, a door opens.

2013-09-05 23:50 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




The Andalite doesn't move.  Maybe he can't.

<If you are still in range of my voice,> he tells the three remaining teenagers - Robin and Ethan are long gone - <be silent.  Hork-Bajir have bad night vision but excellent hearing.>

2013-09-05 23:53 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




A group of Hork-Bajir-Controllers exit the ship first, squinting into the darkness.

Next, a pair of huge wormy creatures, twelve-foot-long pale grubs with dozens of short spiky legs set in a row along each side. The forward third of each tubelike body arches off the ground, bringing to bear two rows of smaller limbs tipped with more manipulatory claws, and terminates in a huge round mouth with four blobby red eyes set around the outside and hundreds of sharp little teeth ringing the interior.

The Hork-Bajir spread out, taking up guard positions around the empty area. But none of them seems able to see anything outside the circle of illumination provided by those blood-red spotlights.

2013-09-06 00:3 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<You have seen the Hork-Bajir.  They are the Yeerks' shock troops.  The Taxxons are the long creatures with the numerous legs; they are almost exclusively voluntary Controllers, motivated by promises of food.  Always hungry, often cannibals.  Excellent reflexes.>

2013-09-06 00:5 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




Last of all, an Andalite steps out of the ship.

2013-09-06 00:8 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<That is the only Andalite who has ever been taken alive by the Yeerks.  The only Andalite-Controller.  Visser Three.>

2013-09-06 00:9 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




Visser Three paces slowly toward the injured Andalite, arms at his sides, tail relaxed, all four eyes focused on his fallen enemy.

<Prince Elfangor-Sirinial-Shamtul, if I am not mistaken. An honour to meet you,> he says mockingly. His silent voice is very distinct from the Andalite's. There is no doubt as to who is speaking.

2013-09-06 00:20 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<He cannot hear me.  I am directing my thoughts privately to you,> the dying Andalite - apparently, Elfangor-Sirinial-Shamtul - says.  <He is broadcasting his for all to hear.  This is a great victory for him.>

He doesn't answer Visser Three.

2013-09-06 00:24 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




<Your Dome ship has been destroyed, Prince Elfangor,> the Visser continues. <I watched it burn as it fell into the atmosphere of this world.>Edited   2013-09-06 00:32 (UTC)


2013-09-06 00:32 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<There will be others,> Elfangor replies.

2013-09-06 00:33 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




<They will be too late,> Visser Three says dismissively. <By the time they arrive, this world will be mine. My personal gift to the Council of Thirteen. The Yeerk Empire's greatest conquest. And then I'll be Visser One.>Edited   2013-09-06 00:37 (UTC)


2013-09-06 00:37 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Elfangor says, <Why them?  Why these humans, when you already have your Hork-Bajir, your Taxxons, your original Gedd hosts...?>

The question doesn't sound so much like he's curious as that he has chosen a question-shaped way to voice sorrow.

2013-09-06 00:41 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




<Humans are many,> says Visser Three, stalking closer to Elfangor. <Many and weak. Billions of bodies, waiting in helpless ignorance for the Yeerks who will control them. We'll have to build a thousand new Yeerk pools just to infest them all. With this many hosts, we can spread throughout the universe. Unstoppable! Glorious!>

2013-09-06 00:44 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Elfangor stands up.  Slowly, with difficulty, but he stands.

2013-09-06 00:46 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




<I promise you this, Elfangor,> the Visser continues silkily. <When we have this planet, when we move against your homeworld with our fresh army of human-Controllers, I will personally hunt down your family. I will personally oversee the placement of my most faithful lieutenants in their heads. And I will require detailed reports on how their minds scream when they try and fail to resist.>

2013-09-06 00:51 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Elfangor's tail flashes forward.  The motion is almost too swift to see, but it's illuminated with a sudden light-flash from the tail of his ship, which fires at one of the small Yeerk fighters and obliterates it.Edited   2013-09-06 00:54 (UTC)


2013-09-06 00:52 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




The Andalite-Controller vents a wordless howl of pain and rage as Elfangor's tail scores his shoulder; he twists away from the strike, but not quite fast enough.

<Fire!> he screams, presumably to his subordinates. <Burn his ship!>

Tight red beams from the big ship and the remaining fighter spear the Andalite's damaged craft, with that same familiar TSEEEWWWWW. It glows, then disintegrates slowly, leaving behind a yellow-white ghost for a few seconds. A wave of heat rolls over the surrounding area, not quite blistering by the time it reaches the hidden observers.

<Hold him for me,> Visser Three orders. Three of the Hork-Bajir scramble to obey, grabbing Elfangor's arms and tail and forcing him to the ground, one holding a wrist blade to his throat.

2013-09-06 01:4 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Elfangor is not in sufficiently good condition to resist.

<You must not interfere.  He must not see you,> he tells the kids.

2013-09-06 01:5 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




And then the Visser begins to morph.

His head grows larger. His legs slide toward each other along his body, meet, and merge into two thick trunks. His delicate arms sprout into vast curling tentacles. His mouthless face splits into a huge fanged grin. He grows taller and taller, twelve feet, then twenty.

He emits a roar that shakes the ground and rattles the skeletal buildings around them.

One of his long thick tentacles wraps around Elfangor's neck and hoists him casually out of the grip of the three Hork-Bajir.

2013-09-06 01:13 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Elfangor cannot restrain a generally-broadcast cry of pain, or fear, or despair - but his tail never stills once it's freed; he slashes at the monster that Visser Three has turned into.

2013-09-06 01:18 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




It's about as effective as slashing at an unfriendly hippopotamus with a spring-loaded thumbtack. The morphed visser doesn't even react, just hauls Elfangor up over his head, opens his mouth, and lets go.

His massive jaws snap shut.

The Andalite prince goes crunch.

2013-09-06 01:24 (UTC)









pandion: dark




The twins flinch simultaneously.

2013-09-06 01:25 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




The original pair of Taxxons scuttle toward the visser, followed by a few more from the ship. The reason soon becomes clear: Visser Three is a messy eater. Stray pieces fall from his mouth, to be gobbled up by the ravenous worms with a whole new series of horrible sounds.

This goes on for a while. The Hork-Bajir make rhythmic huffing sounds that might be a form of applause; from the axe-blade ship there drifts a very human sound of laughter.

2013-09-06 01:30 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




The twins are holding each other's hands so tightly their knuckles are white.

2013-09-06 01:32 (UTC)









pythbox: visserbox




<Ah,> sighs the visser, <nothing like a good Antarean Bogg morph for... taking a bite out of your enemies.>

He gives one last swallow. A ropy, glistening tongue dislodges a finger from between his teeth; a Taxxon lunges for it as it falls and gulps it out of midair. Then Visser Three demorphs. His stalk eyes sweep the area, still lit by one red spotlight, but he seems to detect nothing out of the ordinary.

<Back to the ship,> he orders. His subordinates follow him as he boards, Taxxons first, then Hork-Bajir. One Hork-Bajir lingers in the doorway; then it closes, and the ship lifts off and soars away, trailing its one remaining fighter.

All that remains are a few splatters of dark blood, its colour indeterminate in the dim light, and a small patch of gravel warped by the heat of the Andalite's ship disintegrating directly on top of it. Only the point where the front end contacted the ground is marred in this way.

2013-09-06 01:42 (UTC)









pandion: frown






"Let's get the hell out of here," whispers one of the Andis.

"Let's," agrees the other.

2013-09-06 01:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along






A familiar figure emerges from cover at the other side of the flat empty area.

2013-09-06 01:47 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




One Andi waves him over.

The other tucks the blue box into the same bag as her notebook, first.

2013-09-06 01:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He crosses the open space, stopping next to the warped gravel to put his hand in a dark stain on the ground. Whatever he's doing there takes him a full few seconds, but then he gets up and continues toward the twins.

2013-09-06 01:53 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Let's... let's go home," says the Andi without the bag.

"And write everything down," says the one who is probably Bella.Edited   2013-09-06 01:54 (UTC)


2013-09-06 01:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Shit, sounds good to me," says Trouble, wiping his hand on his pants.

2013-09-06 01:55 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"Is that blood?" says Andi.

Bella turns on the spot, slowly, checking for supervision, then -

2013-09-06 01:55 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




- turns back.

2013-09-06 01:56 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the alien2
    

  
  



aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah," says Trouble. "Turns out you can acquire from it. Anybody else feel like morphing that Visser guy?"

2013-09-06 01:58 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"We don't know how many of these... morphs... we can get.  Duplicate morphs could be handy for obscuring our numbers if it's animals, but I assume two people showing up as Visser Three's host at the same time makes it obvious what's going on.  Of course if you're unavailable and we need to fake it... and the tails looked..."  She considers, then goes to touch the blood, too.Edited   2013-09-06 02:00 (UTC)


2013-09-06 02:0 (UTC)









pandion: dark




"This is so weird," mutters Andi, "how do we even know this is Visser Three's host and not poor Elfangor?"

2013-09-06 02:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I've got 'em both, I can tell," says Trouble. "They feel different."

2013-09-06 02:4 (UTC)









pandion: brow




Andi chews her lip a bit, but bends to acquire Visser Three too.  "Is this a boy Andalite?  It's going to be weird if it's a boy Andalite.  Being temporarily identical twins is not that weird by comparison."

2013-09-06 02:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I'm pretty sure it's a boy Andalite," says Trouble after a moment's consideration. "Insofar as Andalites have boys. It's not like I've ever seen a girl Andalite."

2013-09-06 02:14 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Bleh."  Andi finishes acquiring the Visser's host, finds a tissue in her purse, and wipes the blood off her hand.  "Let's see if we can catch up with - okay, we can't catch up with Robin and Ethan unless Bella morphs into me again and they're being slow, but let's go - catch a bus."Edited   2013-09-06 02:25 (UTC)


2013-09-06 02:15 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Agreed."

To the bus stop.

2013-09-06 02:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble follows them.

2013-09-06 03:0 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




When they have stopped walking, Bella starts writing.  She fills a couple of pages, then goes back and annotates.

2013-09-06 04:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Whatcha got?" says Trouble.

2013-09-06 12:10 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella looks around.  There is no one else at the bus stop; the nearest pedestrian is a block away.  She speaks softly anyway.  "Descriptions of the ships, everything I can remember about what the aliens looked like and what Elfangor had to say about them - that'll be a reasonable benchmark for how good my memory is if we can turn into Andalites now - everything I can remember about what Elfangor said about morph limits and Yeerk numbers and how to starve them, what Visser Three said, how the - thought-speaking - seemed to work, my best guess about how long it took me to morph into Andi versus how long it took Visser Three to turn into the Antarean Bogg, the fact that we can acquire from blood.  You hung back with Elfangor for a second; did he say anything else?  I neglected to ask him how many morphs we can get - the limit probably isn't very low or he would've said, he seemed like he was definitely trying to be helpful..."

2013-09-06 17:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"He... asked me about my mom," says Trouble. "I told him she believed in aliens. Didn't seem like the time to get into the rest of it."

2013-09-06 17:10 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"...That's weird."

2013-09-06 17:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yep."

2013-09-06 17:12 (UTC)









instar: k ~ wolf




Bella writes it down anyway.  "He was just like, 'Tell me something about your mother?'  Why would he say that?"

2013-09-06 17:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"It was something like, 'Tell me about your mother, tell me about your family'. Maybe he was just going with the first thing he thought of in our five seconds of get-to-know-you-time? That's the only thing he asked, then he told me to scram and I asked if I could acquire him and he said sure if I was fast and I did it and ran."

2013-09-06 17:15 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Weird.  I wish..."  She shakes her head.  "Okay, so morphing works for healing, which is big, but takes enough energy that he couldn't do it, so it's not perfect elixir of life..."  She chews her lip.  "...And speaking of - Is there any point to talking to your mom, she who believes in aliens?"

2013-09-06 17:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"...Maybe," says Trouble. "I don't know. She hasn't said shit about them in years, and they weren't this kind of aliens to begin with, anyway."

2013-09-06 17:21 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What kind were they?"

2013-09-06 17:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"The kind with, like, flying saucers. Not flying cockroaches."

2013-09-06 17:35 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"She didn't describe the aliens themselves?"

2013-09-06 17:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah. They looked like aliens. You know, skinny, grey, pointy chins, big eyes. As opposed to looking like the actual aliens we've seen. I dunno, maybe there are more aliens out there who go around abducting people and starting UFO legends."

2013-09-06 17:44 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Oh.  Well, that's not very promising, they could still be real but they aren't obvious leads."

The bus approaches.  Bella falls silent and tucks her notebook away.

2013-09-06 17:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble sits quietly with her on the bus.

2013-09-06 17:46 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi leans her head on Bella's shoulder pensively.

"Should we call Robin and Ethan when we get home?"

2013-09-06 17:47 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"It's worth a try.  I'd say let them sleep, but if they remember any details it would be best to get them down while they're fresh."

2013-09-06 17:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Maybe not a good idea to try to get them over the phone, though." says Trouble.

2013-09-06 17:51 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I wouldn't say what it was about over the phone."

2013-09-06 17:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Yeah."

2013-09-06 17:53 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Can we," Andi says softly, "our dad - something?"

2013-09-06 17:54 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Maybe.  I hope so.  I need to think."

2013-09-06 17:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble looks out the window.

2013-09-06 17:55 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




Several stops and two left turns later, Ethan and Robin get on the bus.

2013-09-06 17:56 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Fancy meeting you here," Bella says.

2013-09-06 17:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Yeah, imagine that," says Ethan.

2013-09-06 17:58 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"You guys want to come over to ours for a bit?"

2013-09-06 18:23 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




"Love to," says Robin.

2013-09-06 19:18 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Great.  I think we should all hang out more."

2013-09-06 19:19 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




Ethan makes a face, but voices no objections.

2013-09-06 19:20 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




The bus trundles along.

The stop nearest the Swan house is stopped at.

Off they get.

2013-09-06 19:21 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




All five of them.

2013-09-06 19:31 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Hi, Mom," Bella calls experimentally after she opens the door.

2013-09-06 19:31 (UTC)









kindestgarden: b ~ try new things




"Hi girls!  How was swimming?" Renée's voice replies from upstairs.

2013-09-06 19:32 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"It was good," Andi calls back.  "We're all here, we're gonna hang in the basement for a while."

2013-09-06 19:32 (UTC)









kindestgarden: a ~ arts n crafts




"It's nice and cool down there," agrees Renée.

2013-09-06 19:33 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella leads the way to the basement.

"Nice and cool.  Nice and private," she says, when the door is closed behind them.

2013-09-06 19:33 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Yes, so I see," says Ethan. "And how was your evening?"

2013-09-06 19:35 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"You missed some interesting spectacle."  There are folding chairs; she starts unfolding them.  Then she gets her notebook out.  "Are you guys thinking you want to do something, or would you rather forget you saw anything?"

2013-09-06 19:36 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Something such as what?" says Ethan.

2013-09-06 19:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑨ let me tell you something




"I am not gonna forget any of this," says Robin.

2013-09-06 19:38 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"We have a resource now.  We have information and really killer spy gear to get hold of more.  We know what's doing the pod person shtick, we know they have at least one weakness, we know there might be help on the way, and we can - turn into things.  It's no longer all we can do to sit around making tentative, useless inferences based on the one alien Robin saw one time.  I'm going to figure out how to un-Yeerk Charlie without arousing suspicion, and then I'm going to see where else I can hit them.  I know Andi's with me, but the more help I have, the easier it is to accomplish anything."

2013-09-06 19:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble shrugs. "Sounds good to me."

2013-09-06 19:44 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"What else am I gonna do?" says Robin.

2013-09-06 19:46 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"If she's in, I'm in," sighs Ethan. "You can't just starve him out and let him loose, they're bound to give him another one. Or kill him. They probably have an entire division for it; anyone sensible would."

2013-09-06 19:47 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Right.  I'm going to guess the guy Robin saw murdered was a fleeing host.  My best guess on a workable plan, right now, is that we fake Charlie's death and he goes into hiding; maybe we cube him and he adopts another identity or something.  If we're lucky his Yeerk got him in position to see all kinds of stuff and Charlie will be able to tell us more after we get it out of him."

2013-09-06 19:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Fake his death how?" wonders Robin.

2013-09-06 19:52 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Don't have that part figured out yet.  If we're going to cube him we could potentially - I don't know how much it takes to render morphing impossible like it was for Elfangor, but morphing heals, which means there's lots of evidence we could leave without actually killing him, if nothing else you can get blood out of a person without hurting them too bad or killing them, we could do it in a few stages.  I don't know how much of more solid evidence-leaving he'd go for and I'm still contemplating staged causes of death.  It might be better to follow him to wherever the Yeerk soaks up its rays and spring him while it's doing that, but that alerts the other Yeerks, so I'd rather think more on the 'fake his death' plan."

2013-09-06 19:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"We can experiment," Trouble says brightly. "For the morph-healing thing."

2013-09-06 19:58 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




This produces a grin from Ethan.

2013-09-06 19:58 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"...I'm reluctant to suggest this because you already have two morphs and we don't know how many you can get," Bella says, "but since that seems like such an appealing prospect, you could maybe turn into Charlie and leave lots of evidence, once you know your tolerances.  Maybe one of the others of us figures out how to get our hands on a bear.  There's bears near Forks."Edited   2013-09-06 20:04 (UTC)


2013-09-06 20:1 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I volunteer to be the bear that eats Trouble," says Ethan. 

2013-09-06 20:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble blows him a kiss.

2013-09-06 20:4 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Okay.  Bear tracks, miscellaneous Charlie possessions, plenty of blood, maybe a hand or something, I bet the Yeerk is carrying his gun everywhere so maybe we fire a few slugs into a tree trunk, me and Andi sit at home until it's been long enough that we get worried, we 'try his phone', we call his co-workers, they find that a bear has mauled our fishing father and dragged him into the river, meanwhile Charlie himself is off safely elsewhere and his Yeerk is - I don't know if it'll be a useful bargaining chip later to have one on hand but we can't feed it, so probably just squished."Edited   2013-09-06 20:07 (UTC)


2013-09-06 20:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Could be useful to keep it even squished," says Trouble. "In case one of us wants to be a Yeerk sometime for some reason. Can you acquire from dead stuff? I already know you can acquire from blood..."

2013-09-06 20:11 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"One of us grabs it pre-squish, then we let Charlie do the honors if he wants or I will if he won't and we find out."

2013-09-06 20:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Sure," says Trouble.

2013-09-06 20:13 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Which leaves the question of how to keep him home for three days."

2013-09-06 20:14 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Well, at least he can't sneak out at night, I'd wake up.  I mean, he can't sneak out without us knowing, anyway.  I don't know what we do if he's trying to leave and we don't want to let him."

2013-09-06 20:15 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Yeah.  A loitering bear would attract a lot of attention around the house.  Maybe get him away from the house?  It's trying to pass for Charlie; if we tell it we want to go kill a weekend in Olympic National Park it can't very well say boo.  Take his phone - Andi, do you remember how to unload his gun? - siphon the gas out of the cruiser, bear."

2013-09-06 20:20 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Yeah, I remember."

2013-09-06 20:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Sounds like fun," says Trouble.

2013-09-06 20:22 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"So Ethan needs a bear, maybe Robin should also have a bear for backup since you have to morph out every two hours to avoid lifetime bearhood and it might take longer to turn into a bear than it did for me to turn into the relatively more similar Andi - I think I'll try a bug, see how long that takes to get a range on the timing so we aren't surprised by a fifteen-minute morphing process later or something.  Getting into the zoo to get a bear could be hard.  I can catch a butterfly; I don't think any of us can catch a crow or pigeon or something similarly unobtrusive and aerial, and butterfly flight speed is nothing to write home about, morphing on-site carries exposure risk..."

2013-09-06 20:28 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"And the bear might be mad.  But when you acquired me I was kind of - sedated?  For a little while."

2013-09-06 20:29 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"...Trouble, does 'bear bait' by any chance sound like your dream job?"

2013-09-06 20:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"It does!"

2013-09-06 20:30 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  I still don't want any of us filling up on morphs too greedily, and as long as we don't know the limit diversity could be important, but you're bear bait, you sedate the bear for Ethan, then you both get out of there.  Me and Andi should probably also have combat-capable morphs in case things get hairy.  I'd want us all to be the same bear if I knew we could be as many things as we wanted - the last thing we want is for the Yeerks to notice us and then be able to count us, way better if they never notice us and if they have to notice us they should at least think we're a small surgical strike force from some unknown large pool of morphers.  Since we don't know that we can be an unlimited number of things and don't know the limit me and Andi should pick up something else.  Elephants maybe, raw blunt force and some fine-manipulation capability.  I think if the limit were very small - fifteen, twenty - he'd have thought to mention it - but he was kind of dying at the time.  I wish I'd asked."

2013-09-06 20:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"He did seem pretty on top of things. You know, up until—" He makes a vague gesture.

2013-09-06 20:37 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Yes."  Bella blinks, then writes something down.  "Also, the cube has to be hidden someplace, and someplace is not this house, at least after tonight."

2013-09-06 20:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Good point," says Trouble. "Where the hell do we put it?"

2013-09-06 20:40 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"And what did you just write down?" says Ethan.

2013-09-06 20:40 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"You weren't there for this part, but Visser Three, who has an Andalite host - the only Andalite host, apparently - used its host's morph capability, turned into a giant monster, ate Elfangor, and then morphed back without being noticeably distended or anything.  I am noting that when I have a chance I want to look into how morphing interacts with eating, generally speaking."

2013-09-06 20:42 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Lovely," Ethan remarks. "Shame I missed the show."

2013-09-06 20:43 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella makes a face, but doesn't comment.  "Anyway.  We should also have birds.  Unobtrusive birds - maybe owls if we have room once we know more about what we're going to need, but unobtrusive daytime birds, raptors are tempting but people notice them.  Pigeons can be fast, pigeon racing is a sport - I'll compare them to crows tomorrow but it might come down to which is easier to catch.  That'll get us into the zoo at night."

2013-09-06 20:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Smart," says Robin.

2013-09-06 20:50 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Renée might know someone who has volunteer slots at an animal rescue, or something, which is probably easier than trying to get hold of a wild pigeon.  We can ask."

2013-09-06 20:53 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Do you think people will notice if the critters go all floppy and sedated when we touch them?"

2013-09-06 20:53 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Maybe.  I don't think the Yeerks expect us to be able to morph, though.  They didn't even check Elfangor's ship for the blue box before they vaporized it, so if it's standard cargo on Andalite fighters they don't know that.  We should be able to fly under the radar long enough to get some utility morphs."

2013-09-06 20:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"I'm interested in that pigeons versus crows thing now," says Robin. "I think I'll look them up, if you don't mind."

2013-09-06 20:56 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yeah, go for it.  And anything else particularly neat we might be able to lay hands on that you want to look up."

2013-09-06 20:57 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Pigeons, crows, bears... I should have a list," says Robin. "Spare me a page? What else do we want?"

2013-09-06 21:0 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella writes in plaintext on a blank page.  "Pigeons, crows, bears, elephants, I'm getting a butterfly to check morph speed - I'd get a fly or something similarly unobtrusive, but if Renée catches a butterfly in the house she won't kill it, I can't say the same for a housefly.  You might want to look into other bugs though, for non-practice spy morphing - small things we can get that are hard to see or hard to kill or both."  She tears off the page and hands it over.

2013-09-06 21:3 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Got it," says Robin. "All right."

2013-09-06 21:8 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Thanks," Bella says.

2013-09-06 21:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"No problem."

2013-09-06 21:12 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"School's out in like a week, and after that we can pretty much collect any cheap tickets to Forks we like.  Are you three going to have trouble accompanying us?"

2013-09-06 21:15 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Not at all," says Ethan.

2013-09-06 21:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"I'll have to coax Mother a bit, but it shouldn't be too hard," says Robin.

2013-09-06 21:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble just shrugs.

2013-09-06 21:32 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"The flight is longer than two hours, if you were thinking of hitchhiking in morph and pretending to have been somewhere else later instead of getting tickets and permission.  Actually on reflection hitching might be a good idea regardless - put you in cargo, or on our persons to run to the bathroom every hour and a half...  Then the Yeerks don't see an unusually large contingent going to visit Charlie followed by his accidental death.  I don't know how much his Yeerk reports on his personal affairs to whatever organizational structure they have under the Visser, but it might be non-zero, they might notice that.  Robin's convincing as an Andi-tagalong, I could maybe sell the Yeerk on Trouble too, but I don't think Ethan has ever been mentioned to Charlie at all and keeping the party small seems like the thing to do.  So, Robin, ask your mom, Trouble and Ethan - make whatever excuses suit to be not-home, and wait for Robin's results on bug morphs."Edited   2013-09-06 21:40 (UTC)


2013-09-06 21:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Sure thing," says Trouble.

2013-09-06 21:43 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




Ethan nods.

2013-09-06 21:43 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Busy day for me tomorrow," laughs Robin. "I'll be looking up everything."

2013-09-06 21:44 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Depending on the timing for the flight up, it might be a good idea to first follow local known controllers in bug and/or stealth-bird morphs.  See if we can find where they're getting fed, learn what we can about the organizational structure and their plans, see who's loitering around so we can expand our list if we recognize anybody, see if there are obvious targets for sabotage."

2013-09-06 21:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Ooh. Sabotage."

2013-09-06 22:4 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Probably not the exciting loud kind of sabotage, at least until and unless our cover is already blown.  More like fizzling the electronics in their ray generator."

2013-09-06 22:6 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"That can be just as much fun."

2013-09-06 22:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Personally, I prefer blowing shit up," says Trouble.

2013-09-06 22:15 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Please do not blow shit up without consensus.  If one of us gets caught it will be relatively easy to find the others even if they don't stick a Yeerk in you."

2013-09-06 22:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Ruin all my fun," says Trouble.

2013-09-06 22:41 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark






"I know you and being told to do stuff have a kind of difficult relationship.  I know you could have figured out that getting caught is bad without being told.  Can you understand that I don't want to bet all our lives on my ability to figure out what you have and have not figured out?  Do I need to apply complex problem-solving to 'how to communicate about alien-related operations to Trouble without setting him off' or can you work with me sometimes telling you stuff?  That's an honest question - we aren't Marines or something, we aren't trained, there is not an actual chain of command here, if I have to do something complicated and weird to make the five of us work functionally I will figure out something complicated and weird, but every minute I spend making sure we don't self-destruct is a minute I can't spend figuring out things about aliens or experimenting with morphing or keeping up appearances for the outside world."

2013-09-06 22:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble sighs.

2013-09-06 22:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑪ one more hole in space




"Who appointed you Chairman of the Animorphs?" inquires Ethan.

2013-09-06 22:56 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Huh?  I'm not even - I haven't been ordering people around.  I said 'consensus' a minute ago, I said there's no chain of command."

2013-09-06 22:57 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Ani-morphs," says Andi.  "Cute.  I vote Bella for Chairperson of the Animorphs."

2013-09-06 22:57 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"I abstain," says Ethan. "Look, I said Chairman, not General. You're not giving orders but you are acting rather as though the entire success or failure of this ridiculous operation is your, personal problem, to you all the minutiae of administration, to you all the cat-herding, to you all the responsibility for making sure Trouble doesn't morph into a complete idiot and betray us all. Not that I'm volunteering, you understand."

2013-09-06 23:3 (UTC)
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pandion: lock




"Bella thinks everything is her personal problem," says Andi.

2013-09-06 23:5 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"...That's not far wrong, anyway.  If something bad is going on I can either try to fix it or I can figure it's someone else's problem.  The second option might work sometimes, I'm willing to delegate if people are willing to be delegated to and I can expect that to actually lead to the delegated thing getting done, but by default given tools and a problem I will work on the problem.  Not because anyone assigned me the problem, but because if I don't solve it then it may not get solved.  If someone else wants the job - if someone else could do the job better - I will hand it over."

2013-09-06 23:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"I volunteer to keep Ethan from betraying us all," says Robin.

2013-09-06 23:10 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"And abandon you to the brain slugs? I would never."

2013-09-06 23:13 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Which is why I'm perfect for the job," she says cheerfully. "I don't have to do anything."

2013-09-06 23:14 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark






Bella writes something down.

"Trouble, you never answered my question...?"

2013-09-06 23:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Yeah, I was thinking about it, and then I got distracted by the comedy duo here," he says, gesturing at Ethan and Robin. "It's... not simple. And I'm guessing you won't just let me take responsibility for myself."

2013-09-06 23:18 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"There's no 'just' in there anymore.  You have my life and my twin sister's life, plus Robin's and Ethan's lives - and our un-Yeerked status - in the palm of your hand.  One of the things I need to function is to keep the best track I possibly can of what risks are being run with those things.  I'm sure you'd hold up brilliantly under conventional interrogation, but the Yeerks don't need to conventionally interrogate you if they get ahold of you.  So - what do you need so that we can, jointly, function?"

2013-09-06 23:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"If you just want me to not run off and do stupid shit that might get you killed without telling you first, I can do that," says Trouble.

2013-09-06 23:39 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"That's good.  It's not a complete answer.  Do you need longer to think?"

2013-09-06 23:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I could use some, but I'm not sure it'll do the job," says Trouble. "...How about we talk about this... later?"Edited   2013-09-06 23:55 (UTC)


2013-09-06 23:54 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Okay."

2013-09-06 23:58 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Is it just me or is not having somebody in charge a recipe for disaster?  I don't think armies and stuff do it that way just because they couldn't decide which number of uniform stripes looked prettiest and they wanted an excuse to use them all."

2013-09-06 23:58 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"What kind of disaster do you expect?"

2013-09-07 00:49 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Well, for one thing, when Bella turned into me that was one thing but I bet if we turn into butterflies or whatever we can't talk to each other, so we have to be coordinated in advance if we're gonna do stuff in morph."

2013-09-07 00:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Elfangor talked," says Trouble, thoughtfully. "Bet you I could talk too, if I morphed him."

2013-09-07 00:54 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Sure, but Elfangor isn't - wasn't - a butterfly.  Poor Elfangor."

2013-09-07 00:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...And the Visser talked. When he was still the what'd-he-call-it, he made that crack about taking a bite out of your enemies. So is that because he was an Andalite to start with, or running one at least, or is it because morphing lets you do that?"

2013-09-07 00:56 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Good question."

2013-09-07 00:56 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Well, if being able to morph lets you do it, then I - at minimum, possibly all of us - should be able to do it right now," muses Bella.  "I just have no idea how."

2013-09-07 00:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I could turn into Elfangor and see if I can figure it out," says Trouble. "But I'd better take my pants off first, I can't imagine it being easy on them."

He makes no move to actually do so.

2013-09-07 01:1 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do you anticipate having the privacy to do this somewhere other than here?  There are -"  She glances around.  "Random appliance boxes you could go stand behind."

2013-09-07 01:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Here's probably best. Ethan's place has privacy for having sex, not so much for turning into an Andalite, given the parents. I'll just go hide behind a box, huh?"

2013-09-07 01:8 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella nods.  "Not that I'm not curious what it looks like, but I can do my butterfly test in the mirror."

2013-09-07 01:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble goes and hides behind a box. There is the sound of clothing being removed, and then some other, moderately disturbing noises.

2013-09-07 01:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show






Robin peeks behind the box.

"Oh, wow, that's gross."

2013-09-07 01:12 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"The Visser morphing was pretty gross, but his end result was gross - I guess it's about the process too?"

2013-09-07 01:13 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"It is definitely about the process," says Robin.

2013-09-07 01:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble, now in morph, pokes his furry blue head up over the side of the box and swivels his stalk eyes to look at Andi, Bella, and Ethan.

<This is pretty cool,> he says, inspecting his six-fingered Andalite hands with his main eyes. <Hey, I wonder if I can... nope. Turns out you can't go straight from one morph to another. Did he say that? I forget.>

2013-09-07 01:17 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"If he did I missed it.  That's a serious limit, then, have to pause to be human every two hours minimum.  So what's being an Andalite like?"

2013-09-07 01:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Kind of... jumpy,> he muses. <No, maybe jumpy's the wrong word. Alert. Goes with the eyes, I guess. I think I like it. And the tail's not bad either. Probably the strongest part of my body right now.>

2013-09-07 01:24 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella writes the no-morph-to-morph limitation.  "So you're getting - psychological effects, too?  The alertness...?"

2013-09-07 01:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I dunno if it's exactly psychological,> he says. <It's more physical. Like, I've got a whole new brain in here.> He taps one slim blue finger against the side of his head. <Whole new set of reflexes. Also, grinning without a mouth is weird.>

2013-09-07 01:29 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"And you're not having any trouble standing, moving extra fingers or the eyestalks or the four legs or the tail, it all just makes sense?"

2013-09-07 01:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Yeah. Even the grinning. I'm doing it right now, you probably can't tell.>

2013-09-07 01:32 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Well, there's still tone-of-voice going on when you thoughtspeak.  Nothing too obvious in the face, though."

2013-09-07 01:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<It's the eyes, and the whatever these are,> he says, gesturing at the three vertical slits in what on a human face would be the nose-and-mouth area. <Kind of subtle.>

2013-09-07 01:35 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella nods.  "Can anybody else think of anything worth finding out before he demorphs?" she asks.

2013-09-07 01:36 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Yes," says Ethan, smirking.

2013-09-07 01:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




Trouble rolls all four of his eyes. <Maybe later. Jackass.>

He ducks behind the box again.

2013-09-07 01:40 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




Bella can't restrain one brief giggle.

2013-09-07 01:40 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"I don't get it?"

2013-09-07 01:41 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"You might be happier that way," says Robin.

2013-09-07 01:43 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"...Is it some sex thing, is it just me or is it totally skeevy to use a dead guy's body that way?"

2013-09-07 01:43 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"I don't know, maybe," says Robin. "But he's hardly going to complain, is he?"

2013-09-07 01:47 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"Well, no, but, still."

2013-09-07 01:48 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Not worth policing," mutters Bella.

2013-09-07 01:48 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"I don't see anything wrong with it," says Ethan.

2013-09-07 01:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble concludes his demorph and starts putting his pants back on.

"Anyway, he gave it to me in the clear," he points out.

2013-09-07 01:50 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Not worth policing," repeats Bella.

2013-09-07 01:51 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Well, now I've gone and thought of it I don't want anybody besides Bella acquiring me."

2013-09-07 01:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"What if I solemnly swear not to use it for anything dirty? Not that I especially want to morph you in the first place."

2013-09-07 01:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"I, however," murmurs Ethan to Robin, "have conceived a sudden urge to morph you."

2013-09-07 01:55 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"I guess I'd believe you if you promised," Andi tells Robin.

2013-09-07 01:55 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I remind everyone that there may be a limit to how many of these we can collect.  That said, it might be useful to be able to cover for each other, particularly insofar as we can successfully imitate each other's personalities."

2013-09-07 01:57 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"In which case, Ethan and I should definitely morph each other," says Robin. Smirking.

2013-09-07 01:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles.

2013-09-07 01:58 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Trouble, of course, may be inimitable."

2013-09-07 01:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Fucking right."

2013-09-07 02:0 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Everybody owns timers, yeah?"

2013-09-07 02:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah, tons," says the cook.

2013-09-07 02:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Er... I wear a watch?" says Robin.

2013-09-07 02:4 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Does it beep?  Some critters don't have great vision."

2013-09-07 02:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Lord knows. I don't think so."

2013-09-07 02:6 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Okay.  Perhaps Trouble can loan you a kitchen timer until you have a chance to buy one, or something."

2013-09-07 02:6 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin laughs. "Sounds good to me."

2013-09-07 02:9 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Can anyone else think of something that should be discussed tonight, before the buses slow down for the evening?"

2013-09-07 02:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




Robin shakes her head.

2013-09-07 02:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




So does Ethan.

2013-09-07 02:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




So does Trouble, but he adds, "Can I crash here tonight?"

2013-09-07 02:13 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Of course."

2013-09-07 02:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He smiles sunnily. "Thanks."

2013-09-07 02:15 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"You're welcome."

Bella puts the morphing cube in a box in a bigger box in bubble wrap in a bigger box on a shelf, and ushers everyone upstairs.

"Mom, Trouble's staying over," she calls.

2013-09-07 02:17 (UTC)









kindestgarden: c ~ crayons and such




"All right," replies Renée's voice, still floating down from upstairs.

2013-09-07 02:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Your mom is nice," says Trouble.

2013-09-07 02:19 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Conveniently," says Ethan.

2013-09-07 02:29 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"She is nice," agrees Bella.

2013-09-07 02:29 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Right, time to go home," says Ethan to Robin.

And home they go.

2013-09-07 02:30 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Oh man, I expected to be home earlier, I have to do, like, at least half the math homework," says Andi, and she scurries upstairs.

2013-09-07 02:31 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella fetches sheets to make Trouble comfortable on the couch.

2013-09-07 02:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"We should talk about the complicated stuff," Trouble murmurs. "Later. Hug?"

2013-09-07 02:34 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Okay."  Hug.

2013-09-07 02:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Hug.

"Love you."

2013-09-07 02:35 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella puts her hand on his cheek, briefly.  "I'm glad."  She sighs.  "I'm going to bed."

2013-09-07 02:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"G'night," he says, grinning the grin that he always grins when she says that. It is a very happy grin.

2013-09-07 02:39 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




And Bella goes to bed.

2013-09-07 02:40 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the animorphs
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the animorphs





instar: (Default)




Renée is gone in the morning, a pot of maple oatmeal for the girls and Trouble cooling on the stove and a note on the fridge, she's going to be gone all day on a day trip to Tucson with her friends.

Andi wakes up first.  Bella's not far behind.

2013-09-06 19:44









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble is in the kitchen, eating oatmeal, when they come down.

2013-09-07 02:51 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Morning," says Bella, helping herself to oatmeal.

2013-09-07 02:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Good morning," he chirps. "You guys sleep okay?"

2013-09-07 02:56 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Yeah, fine.  You?"

2013-09-07 02:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Peachy."

2013-09-07 02:57 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Would you rather have our talk without Andi around?" asks Bella neutrally.

2013-09-07 03:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah."

2013-09-07 03:6 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"'Kay," shrugs Andi, and she takes her bowl of oatmeal upstairs.

2013-09-07 03:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"So... I don't think I can just figure out what I need, and tell you," he says. "I don't think I can guess that well what you might do that I should warn you off of."

2013-09-07 11:30 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I don't know either.  But if I run headlong into something that turns out to be a huge problem for you, I cannot safely replace you, and that's if your reaction is 'flee to Australia' and not 'sell us to the invading force'.  Anybody could be piloted by a Yeerk, to say nothing of your particular talents as bear bait and so on."

2013-09-07 18:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I'm not gonna sell you to the invading force," says Trouble. "There is nothing that could get me to do that on purpose. Not really keen on fleeing to Australia, either." He sighs. "What I mean is... fucking things up with me is pretty easy, some ways, there's stuff I'm touchy about. But fucking things up with me forever is really hard. For you, anyway."

2013-09-07 18:11 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Temporary screwups could jeopardize delicate things, too."

2013-09-07 18:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Sure," he says. "But, like, I know that. If you manage to piss me off in the middle of kidnapping your dad, I'm not gonna bail on you out of spite."

2013-09-07 18:16 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  That's good, then."

2013-09-07 18:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"For that matter, if he manages to piss me off, I still won't bail on you. But I might wanna stay out of his way as much as possible."

2013-09-07 18:20 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I don't anticipate needing you to spend much time in close quarters with Charlie."

2013-09-07 18:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Okay, good."

2013-09-07 18:22 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"It would still be good if I could avoid pissing you off."

2013-09-07 18:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He shrugs. "Yeah. But - I don't know, I didn't know you were going to say the thing that set me off this time until you said it, I don't know how to guess what the next thing might be. Do you?"

2013-09-07 18:24 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




She shrugs.  "Do you have a reasonable model of me being desperate, paranoid, overclocked, and some amount of traumatized?  Because that's how I'm going to be for the foreseeable future."

2013-09-07 18:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Nnnot really," says Trouble.

2013-09-07 18:40 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Then that makes it harder to guess.  And I can guess what I'll do but not which of those things will upset you."

2013-09-07 18:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...I could try to tell you what about that thing just now got to me," he offers, "if that'd help."

2013-09-07 18:42 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Potentially very much."

2013-09-07 18:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"It's something like... it seemed like you didn't know that I'd think about what it might do to you before running off and planting explosives somewhere," he says. "Like you figured that was a pretty obvious thing for me to do and you had to warn me off it because I wasn't gonna get there myself unless you gave me a shove. And there's something about the way you said it, too, but that's harder to nail down - I could just say I don't like it when somebody tells me what not to do, but that doesn't get all of it."

2013-09-07 18:50 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"You don't work the way I work.  I don't know you the way I know my twin.  I can model you, but sometimes I think my model of you is pretty terrible.  I don't like to trust it if there's a way I don't have to.  If you ran off and planted explosives somewhere thoughtlessly, it would - I wouldn't assume that it would happen if I forgot to mention that it shouldn't, but it would fail to stun me the way it would stun me if Andi did it."

2013-09-07 18:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Okay," says Trouble. "So... maybe say that? I mean, if something like that comes up again? There's a big difference between 'I don't really think you're gonna do this, but it's important enough to check' and 'I totally think you're gonna do this, so don't'. First one I can handle. What you said came off more like the second one."

2013-09-07 18:59 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella writes this down.

2013-09-07 19:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Think we can dig up any more land mines this way?" he says wryly.

2013-09-07 19:1 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Maybe.  I don't know.  Can you tell me what else sets you off?"Edited   2013-09-07 19:24 (UTC)


2013-09-07 19:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"...Well, there's the thing about being told what not to do," he says. "Rules. Threats. But not just threatening threats. Like - you remember when I made my first pie for you guys, I wouldn't eat any vegetables? It was 'cause someone was telling me I had to if I wanted any pie. Not much of a threat, but it counts. And on the flip side, not every time somebody tells me to do something is a show-stopper - I was all right with Elfangor telling me to run and hide."Edited   2013-09-07 19:36 (UTC)


2013-09-07 19:36 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"What makes the difference?"

2013-09-07 19:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "I'm not exactly sure. Something about - context, maybe. What it meant."

2013-09-07 19:42 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Renée wanting you to eat your vegetables meant that she was trying to play the role of the responsible adult who cares about your vitamin intake.  Does that fit into some category that might generalize better?  I mean, is it - per-case or is there a pattern I could learn?"Edited   2013-09-07 19:50 (UTC)


2013-09-07 19:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"The thing that mattered about what your mom did is that she did it that way," says Trouble. "She wanted something from me, and even though she wanted it for my own good, she tried to get it by taking something away from me and holding it hostage. That's just never a good idea. Telling me I can only have this nice thing if I do this, or you'll do something nasty to me if I do that."

2013-09-07 21:3 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"...How far does that go?  Like, I don't have a specific real example in mind, but there are fairly natural consequences for all kinds of things that could look like a threat in that way - there are friendship-ending offenses, the end of a friendship means the end of all associated perks, how does that fail to fall into this category?"

2013-09-07 21:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...That's more like - telling me you can't open the peanut butter jar so if I want any I'd better do it myself. You're not really holding something over me, it's just that the way things fall out, you can't make it so I can have the one thing without doing the other."

2013-09-07 21:11 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit






"This sounds like it's going to interact badly with how I work."

2013-09-07 21:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"...What do you mean?"

2013-09-07 21:12 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"What if I can make it that way, what if I can write my own mental programs in my little notebook and install them any which way I want, what if the only thing between me and being able to let you have the one thing without doing the other - or whatever - is an hour and a pencil and finding it necessary?"

2013-09-07 21:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"—If we're talking about friendship, it matters what you want, too," he says. "Like - back to the pie. The pie was a lever. Your mom didn't, like, have a superstiton or something that it's bad luck to have pie if somebody hasn't eaten their vegetables, the pie wasn't her pie that she was trading to us for vegetable-eating, the point of not giving people pie until they eat their vegetables is that they want the pie and they'll put up with the vegetables if that's the only way they can get it. That's different from, like... if you don't wanna be friends with somebody who's nasty to you, and they have to not be nasty to keep being your friend. Even if you could make yourself put up with it. You could probably get the lid off the peanut butter jar, too, with a big enough wrench. Doesn't mean you have to go to the hardware store and buy one just 'cause I want some peanut butter."

2013-09-07 21:27 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Friendship was just an example that came to mind.  I do have to go buy the wrench if you going without peanut butter means some significant increase in the chance that brain-infesting alien slugs take over the Earth and you don't feel like getting off the couch to open the jar.  I will buy the outcome of brain-infesting alien slugs not taking over the Earth with any currency I can get my hands on, whether the transaction is fair or not, whether I like it or have to make myself like it or have to live with not liking it, none of that remotely approaches the magnitude of importance of brain-infesting alien slugs not taking over the Earth."Edited   2013-09-07 21:30 (UTC)


2013-09-07 21:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I... also don't want brain-infesting alien slugs taking over the Earth," Trouble points out. "And when I said 'doesn't mean you have to', I meant it in context. The point of the peanut butter jar isn't that God himself decreed there's no way you can open the jar so I can't blame you for making me choose. It's that you're not trying to make me choose, you're just pointing out that there is a choice. That's not a threat, that's information. If you, I dunno, designed the jar specifically so that only I can open it because you have some kind of weird fascination with watching me open jars, and then you vaporized all the other peanut butter in Arizona, that would be the kind of thing I'm talking about when I say 'threat'. It's the difference between something that's already there and just happens to be the way it is, and something that somebody's setting up specifically to get something out of me. If, I dunno, you could open the jar and you just don't want to because you don't want any peanut butter, 'open it yourself if you want some' is still fine. Get me?"

2013-09-07 21:40 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"I understand that you also don't want the Yeerks to take over the Earth.  Whenever I say something that makes you feel compelled to remind me you can skip it.  I was explaining the level of need-to-get-results I am working with inside my own head, not trying to contrast your preferences with mine in terms of their contents."  She shakes her head.  "Anyway.  My knowledge of human resource management is seriously limited, but if both carrots and sticks make you explode I don't know what else to do - make a plan for if you feel like joining us on a particular Tuesday and another plan for if you don't and consult you to see if the stars are right?"

2013-09-07 21:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Are carrots and sticks just the literal only ways you can think of to convince anybody to do or not do anything? How about, since I don't want the Yeerks to win, I am probably gonna want to stop them, and if you want me to do something to help with that you could start by saying so and then explain why you think it's a good idea if I don't buy it from the start?"

2013-09-07 21:59 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"I am aware of the fact that I can sometimes convince you to do things.  I'm trying to deal with the fact that I might need you to do things and cannot arrange that you will do things.  I think I'm good at coming up with things.  I am worse at explaining myself to other people - we have had miscommunications before - I'm worse at working with free variables than with fixed ones, especially if I have to think many steps ahead."

2013-09-07 22:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Well, I sure as hell can't open that jar," shrugs Trouble. "Wouldn't if I could. I'm not arrangeable. If you need me to do something, you can ask. And if you need me to, and I can, I probably will. But 'just shut up and do what I tell you until either we win or the slugs kill us all' is definitely a can't."

2013-09-07 22:8 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl






Bella writes.



And says, "Does this continue to apply if I extract verbal agreement about something - do I also need to account for midstream changes of mind?"

2013-09-07 22:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"...If I tell you I'm gonna do something, and I know it's important, I'm not gonna go do something else unless it's more important that I do that," he says. "And if it's really important to you that I be consistent on something, it'll have to be something really important that gets me to not. I don't think that's something really special about me, I just think I notice it more. Most people will break a promise if something comes up that's worth breaking that promise to them."

2013-09-07 22:15 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Right."

Write write write.

2013-09-07 22:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"And if something does come up, I'll try to tell you about it," he adds. "Soon as I can."

2013-09-07 22:19 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Thank you."

2013-09-07 22:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He smiles.

2013-09-07 22:32 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Have we missed anything?"

2013-09-07 22:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Damned if I know."

2013-09-07 22:38 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Right.  Well.  If you think of anything.  As long as Andi's upstairs - can we tell the others your stepdad is in the Sharing?  No other details, necessarily, just that he's someone we can follow if we need to find Yeerk hangouts."

2013-09-07 22:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He thinks about this.

Then: "Yeah. Okay."

2013-09-07 22:50 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella writes.

Bella sighs.

2013-09-07 22:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I feel like I want to help you with something, but I don't even know where to start."

2013-09-07 22:54 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Well, I'm going to spend the rest of this bowl of oatmeal thinking of relatively low-risk experiments to do with morphing, then I'm going to call Robin and ask her to find and photocopy a detailed street map of Phoenix while she's at the library today, then I'm going to catch a butterfly."

2013-09-07 22:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"I could help you catch butterflies," he laughs. "Or think of morphing experiments. I lost some scars on my way to Elfangor and back last night. Nothing anybody but me will miss. Maybe I should get a human morph so I can go back and forth without taking my clothes off - I bet Robin'd let me - and see what else it fixes. You'd probably want to take notes on that, right? When's good?"

2013-09-07 23:4 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I'd like to get as many experiments as possible handled before going to Forks, and today there's no school and Renée is out all day.  I would appreciate help catching butterflies, since I'm certain to be dismal at it.  I would like to take notes on any experiments like that."

2013-09-07 23:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Then I'll help you catch butterflies," he says. "And find Robin long enough to acquire her, and then drag Ethan back here so he can torture me in your basement."

2013-09-07 23:13 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Grand."

Bella writes with one hand and spoons oatmeal with the other. Then she puts her bowl in the sink, and says, "Since you're going to meet up with Robin anyway, you could also ask her about the map. We should expect to be doing some traveling as the crow-or-pigeon flies, and it will be more efficient to plot our own routes rather than rely on bus-oriented knowledge of the layout."

2013-09-08 00:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Got it," says Trouble. "Can I hear your list of bright ideas?"

2013-09-08 00:5 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Check speeds, check healing tolerances, check if we can control the order of operations at all, figure out just how tiring it is and how many times in a row we can pull it off, you already checked if we come with knowledge of how to move around in morphed bodies but I'll double-check with the butterfly, same with thoughtspeaking, it made some noise so I'll want to see if we can cut down on that for stealth. That's what I've got so far."

2013-09-08 00:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah," says Trouble. "And I can't thoughtspeak when I'm human - I tried. Forgot to say."

2013-09-08 00:8 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Good to know. Pity, that would have been tactically precious."

2013-09-08 00:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Yeah. Oh well, I guess."

2013-09-08 00:13 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yes. Let's go catch me a butterfly, and I can go practice with Andi supervising while you find Robin?"

2013-09-08 00:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Sure."

2013-09-08 00:14 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"There should be some in the garden. Little drab ones."

2013-09-08 00:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Okay."

Out into the garden, then.

2013-09-08 00:18 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




There are some little drab ones.

Bella is terrible at catching them; she comes closest to succeeding when she finds one on a plant and tries to coax it into her hand, but never quite manages.

2013-09-08 00:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Within five minutes, Trouble has a little white butterfly caged in his hands. He brings it to Bella.

2013-09-08 00:21 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




She accepts it, acquires it to keep it from escaping, and carries it in in case Andi wants it too.

2013-09-08 00:23 (UTC)









pandion: lock




Andi does want it too!

2013-09-08 00:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"You guys are gonna be a cute butterfly," says Trouble, admiring the original.

2013-09-08 00:24 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Yep!"

2013-09-08 00:28 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"So I guess we'll see you later, Trouble?"

2013-09-08 00:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yep. Hug?"

2013-09-08 00:30 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Sure."

Hug.

2013-09-08 00:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Very hug.

"See you," he says, and he's off.

2013-09-08 00:31 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




The twins play with the butterfly until he comes back.

2013-09-08 00:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He returns about an hour later, accompanied by Ethan and a map. A really good map.

2013-09-08 00:35 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Hi, guys.  It turns out Andi is some kind of morphing prodigy.  She can include clothes, and control order of operations, and she's six times faster than me at the butterfly.  She also figured out how to stop in the middle, but I can do that too, now."

2013-09-08 00:37 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"How about clothes, can you do those?"

2013-09-08 00:39 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Working on it."

2013-09-08 00:43 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"I can't do just any clothes, they have to be pretty snug," says Andi, who is in fact wearing a tube top and leggings.  "But they just sort of come along, if I want them to - not when I'm turning into Bella, though, then I want them to stay where they are."

2013-09-08 00:44 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Fascinating," says Ethan. "Could you attach one outfit to each shape, I wonder?"

2013-09-08 00:51 (UTC)









pandion: still




"We were about to try that when you showed up, actually."

2013-09-08 00:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Well, don't let me stop you," he laughs.

2013-09-08 00:55 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"She's not going to do it in front of you.  Andi, you think you can take notes by yourself while I watch these guys?"

2013-09-08 01:5 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Yeah, no problem."

2013-09-08 01:5 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"I do love an audience," says Ethan.

2013-09-08 01:7 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I'm sure."

She heads for the basement, while her sister goes up the stairs.

2013-09-08 01:9 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




Basement!

"So," says Ethan, "are we going to stick to some kind of experimental structure or should I just keep breaking things until something sticks?"

2013-09-08 01:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble bounces gleefully.

2013-09-08 01:15 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"No fatal wounds, nothing we cannot possibly explain as 'Trouble fell off the roof' or something if he winds up unable to morph like Elfangor - you're morphing Robin, Trouble, not one of the Andalites?"

2013-09-08 01:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah," he says, "otherwise I'd bust my clothes - I guess if I figure out Andi's trick that won't be as big of a problem, but one thing at a time, and this thing's more fun."

2013-09-08 01:49 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Because one of the questions I have is whether anything peculiar happens if you lose a part you don't normally have."Edited   2013-09-08 01:51 (UTC)


2013-09-08 01:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"...Ooh," says Trouble. "Yeah, I'm game for that. Should I go hide behind a box?"

2013-09-08 01:51 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Does this not actually matter to you?  I can be, you know, experimentally detached if you don't care and neither of you are going to be juvenile about it."

2013-09-08 01:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I'm perpetually juvenile," says Trouble. "And I'm gonna be perpetually something else if Ethan's gonna be mauling me for hours. It doesn't bother me, but it'd bother me to bother you, you know?"

2013-09-08 01:55 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"I don't give a damn at all," Ethan contributes.

2013-09-08 01:55 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I'd rather skip the juvenile part, so until we're checking something less objective, I guess you go behind a box, and I suppose at some point when you are sufficiently 'something else' I leave you two alone and hope you have the presence of mind to write anything down."Edited   2013-09-08 01:59 (UTC)


2013-09-08 01:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Okay."

Trouble goes behind a box.

2013-09-08 01:59 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan follows him.

One or both of them proceeds to take Trouble's pants off.

2013-09-08 01:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble morphs. It takes a few minutes.

2013-09-08 02:1 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑬ and let me see




"Which part, I wonder..." murmurs Ethan.

If Trouble makes a suggestion, Ethan is the only one who hears it. He laughs. A few moments later, he comes back around the boxes, holding a knife and a severed stalk eye, both objects dripping blue-black fluid.

"What are we going to do with this, do you suppose?"

2013-09-08 02:4 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"If it doesn't disappear when he demorphs?  We have a little campfire and when Renée gets home 'we decided to roast marshmallows'."

2013-09-08 02:6 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Tasty," snorts Ethan. "Well, he's demorphing, and it doesn't seem inclined to disappear."

2013-09-08 02:6 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"It does not."  Bella gets a box, lines the bottom with bubble wrap to contain the spread of ichor, and offers it.

2013-09-08 02:8 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




Ethan puts the severed eye into the box.

"Should've brought a towel," he remarks, looking at his blood-smeared hands. "Several towels."

2013-09-08 02:10 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the animorphs2
    

  
  



instar: i ~ owl




"I'll get you a roll of paper ones."

Bella goes up, and comes down with a roll of paper towels.

2013-09-08 02:11 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan wipes his hands and the knife. Then he makes the knife disappear.

2013-09-08 02:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




"I'm all demorphed," says Trouble, from behind his box. "No missing pieces. Should I try morphing back to see what happens?"

2013-09-08 02:12 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Yes, please."  (Write, write.)

2013-09-08 02:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Quiet morphing noises ensue.

2013-09-08 02:13 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




"Recording the results?" inquires Ethan.

2013-09-08 02:13 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What else?"

2013-09-08 02:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




He shrugs. "Further insights, unrelated thoughts, your favourite apple pie recipe? It's not as though I can read it."

2013-09-08 02:16 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I am taking notes on the experiment and what it might mean about future experiments and the uses of non-experimental type morphing in extremis."

2013-09-08 02:18 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Aha."

2013-09-08 02:20 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"The fact that the stalk eye is persisting, in particular, is interesting - that and the fact that Visser Three was able to eat Elfangor and then turn into a creature the same size as Elfangor without apparent discomfort suggests that it's possible to cheat at food, basically.  Morph fleas or something, bite each other, persist indefinitely.  I'd rather never have to, but it's good to know."

2013-09-08 02:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




<Got my eye back,> says Trouble, poking his indeed pristine Elfangor-shaped head up over the boxes. <Should we cut something else off before I turn back? Maybe better not, the fewer Andalite parts we have to dispose of the better, right?>Edited   2013-09-08 02:25 (UTC)


2013-09-08 02:25 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Yeah, I don't even know how well it'll burn.  And we're going to have to get all the blood off the floor, too, but -"  She dabs a paper towel on the end of the eye.  "It should come up okay."

2013-09-08 02:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<There's not that much blood,> Trouble says cheerfully. <But yeah, you're right. Okay, back to human me.>

He slumps back out of sight and emits some more unattractive sounds.

2013-09-08 02:30 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Still better to have relatively less, so if you have methods of injury available other than the knife, probably best for further tests.  You holding up okay back there?"

2013-09-08 02:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




No answer.

2013-09-08 02:32 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella waits for the morphing noises to stop, then repeats the question.

2013-09-08 02:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Kinda tired," he admits. "I could maybe use a break and something to drink."

2013-09-08 02:35 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"We have water.  Or iced tea, or milk.  Morphing is kind of tiring."

2013-09-08 02:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Ooh, iced tea," says Trouble, appearing from behind the boxes. "I would love an iced tea."

2013-09-08 02:38 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I'll go get you one, then.  Ethan, anything for you?"

2013-09-08 02:38 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"No thanks," he chirps.

2013-09-08 02:39 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Okay."

Bella climbs the stairs.

She comes down a minute later, glass of iced tea in hand.

2013-09-08 02:39 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




At which time, Ethan and Trouble are kissing.

2013-09-08 02:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble detaches.

"Thanks, Bella," he says, reaching for the glass.

2013-09-08 02:41 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You're welcome.  Should I leave you be?"

2013-09-08 02:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He shrugs. "Nah, if you do we'll probably just start making out again; stick around while I finish this and then we can do some more science."

2013-09-08 02:42 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Okay.  One thing I was trying to figure out is how morphing interacts with breathing.  Me and Andi noted that we continue breathing while morphing, occasionally with a moment of changeover between systems - we didn't have enough trials to see if we can reliably demorph with our lungs full of air, which would be really handy if we could do it every time, for underwater if we ever need to do things underwater.  If you could keep an eye on that that would be useful, although it's the kind of observation you can make any time you morph so it's not worth dividing your attention if the experiments you're actually here to do are distracting."

2013-09-08 02:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Ooh," says Trouble. "Yeah. I'll try it some other time."

2013-09-08 16:37 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella nods, and sits down, and goes and annotates her notes so far.

2013-09-08 17:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble drinks his iced tea.

2013-09-08 17:45 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




Ethan eyes him speculatively.

2013-09-08 17:45 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Penny for your thoughts."

2013-09-08 17:46 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Who, me? Just wondering what to break first."

2013-09-08 17:47 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"It's really very convenient that we have someone willing to perform the experiment."

2013-09-08 17:47 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Isn't it?" he agrees.

2013-09-08 17:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble beams.

2013-09-08 17:49 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Have you decided," Bella inquires delicately, "what to break first?"

2013-09-08 17:50 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Mm, not quite."

2013-09-08 17:52 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Okay.  Can you break things with your bare hands or should I go scrounging for instruments of blunt trauma?"

2013-09-08 17:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




Ethan giggles. "Oh, scrounge for instruments, by all means, I can't imagine that making it any less fun."

2013-09-08 17:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble laughs and keeps drinking his iced tea, slowly.

2013-09-08 17:56 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I think we have a hammer."

2013-09-08 18:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Ooh," says Trouble. "Yeah, bring the hammer."

2013-09-08 18:9 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella goes looking for the hammer.  It takes her three minutes to find; the garage is kind of a mess.

2013-09-08 18:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




When she comes back, Trouble has finished his iced tea and is kissing Ethan again.

2013-09-08 18:12 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella coughs politely.

2013-09-08 18:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He disengages. "Hi, Bella!"

2013-09-08 18:16 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"I'll take that, thanks," says Ethan, reaching for the hammer.

2013-09-08 18:18 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




She hands it over, and sits down, and flips her notebook open again.

2013-09-08 18:18 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




Ethan eyes Trouble some more.

2013-09-08 18:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble grins back at him.

2013-09-08 18:20 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




Ethan runs a hand thoughtfully down Trouble's left arm, most recently broken of his limbs.

Then, smirking, he takes the hammer to it.

2013-09-08 18:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble is exquisitely cooperative.

2013-09-08 18:36 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




It makes some lovely sounds. Well, lovely to Ethan.

He glances at Bella and asks, "How much damage should I do before he morphs again?"

2013-09-08 18:37 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Morphing's tiring and we don't want him stuck - see if this makes it any harder, I think, then work up from there?"

2013-09-08 18:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"It's sure as hell distracting," says Trouble, beginning to morph. "Not that much harder, though..."

2013-09-08 18:42 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella watches his arm as he changes.  "Note when during the morph it stops hurting, and if there are intermediate stages."

2013-09-08 18:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Still hurts," he observes, although in fact the morph has yet to touch his damaged arm; it's going for the hair first, and Robin's brilliant green eyes. Then he shrinks, all of the barely-an-inch height difference, and his face begins to shift...

2013-09-08 18:49 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




...and paleness spreads patchily over his skin, and the broken arm fixes itself all at once— "Stopped hurting now," he reports wryly— and his chest grows and his waist shrinks and certain other details rearrange themselves.

Trouble - to all appearances Robin - shrugs.

2013-09-08 18:56 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella writes this down, checks her timer, writes that down.  "Takes longer than me morphing Andi.  Seems relatively proportional to how big the changes you're making are."

2013-09-08 18:57 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




<And I can thought-speak now,> he (or she) says cheerfully.

2013-09-08 18:58 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"...Ooh.  Me and Andi did not come across that particular feature morphing each other, although we can do it when we're butterflies - how do you do it?"

2013-09-08 18:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"I - just do?" he says, in Trouble's accent from Robin's mouth. "It's not any different than doing it as an Andalite."

2013-09-08 19:6 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Huh."  Bella turns into Andi -

2013-09-08 19:7 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Tes"<ting?>

2013-09-08 19:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




<You got it!>

2013-09-08 19:8 (UTC)









pandion: brow




<Wow, we might have to spend a lot of time morphed as each other just to get this advantage.>

2013-09-08 19:8 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




She morphs back.  She writes.

2013-09-08 19:9 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Trouble-Robin giggles.

"Hey," she says to Ethan, "wanna break me some more before I turn back?"

2013-09-08 19:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Mm, pass," he says.

2013-09-08 19:13 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




Shrug. "Suit yourself, buddy."

He demorphs noticeably faster than he morphed.

2013-09-08 19:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




And shows no sign of injury to that arm. He checks.

2013-09-08 19:15 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"It could be different, injuries to morphs versus injuries to baseline shapes," Bella says, "is there some reason we can't do that experiment?"

2013-09-08 19:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"We can if you wanna hold the hammer," says Trouble. "Ethan doesn't feel like fucking up his best friend even when she's actually me."

2013-09-08 19:21 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I'll think about it.  You were faster demoprhing than morphing, any idea why?"

2013-09-08 19:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




"'Cause I wasn't trying to figure out when the pain stopped, I think."

2013-09-08 19:25 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Okay, can we repeat that or something effectively similar without the confounding factor in case the injury all by itself is affecting your speed?"

2013-09-08 19:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Sure," he says, holding his other arm out to Ethan.

2013-09-08 19:27 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Who cheerfully breaks it.

2013-09-08 19:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




This time the morph is much faster. A little slower than coming back from Robin the first time, maybe, but not as obviously so.

2013-09-08 19:30 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella times it and writes down the times.

2013-09-08 19:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




And then Trouble is Trouble again.

"So, now is it time to get nasty?"

2013-09-08 19:36 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Incrementally nastier.  Don't overdo it, and I don't think we should experiment with anything that could cause brain damage."

2013-09-08 19:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He shrugs. "All right, so don't hit me in the head."

2013-09-08 19:39 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan playfully taps the handle of the hammer against Trouble's forehead.

2013-09-08 19:39 (UTC)









instar: (Default)






2013-09-08 19:41 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




He laughs.

And smashes the hammer into Trouble's ribs.

2013-09-08 19:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"C'mon, that barely hurt," he giggles.

2013-09-08 19:52 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




So Ethan does it again. Several more times.

2013-09-08 19:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




At the point where giggling becomes markedly difficult, Trouble shoves the hammer away and starts to morph.

Definitely a little slow.

2013-09-08 19:54 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella times him.  When he's done, she says, "Distracted or actually slowed down by being hurt?"

2013-09-08 19:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Distracted," he says. "That's how it slows me down - it's hard to concentrate through it, you know?"

2013-09-08 19:58 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do you think practice would affect it?"

2013-09-08 19:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Maybe. Probably. Let's see."

2013-09-08 20:2 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




This round, Ethan puts the hammer down and breaks all of Trouble's fingers. And then picks it up again to finish the job, prodding carefully to verify that no bone in hand or wrist remains intact.

2013-09-08 20:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




By the time Ethan desists, Trouble is teary-eyed and grinning broadly.

His morph to Robin is noticeably slow; his morph back is about like average.

2013-09-08 20:9 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella takes notes.

(Occasionally she flips forward a few pages and writes indecipherable things there, not with the rest of her timing chart and its annotations.)

2013-09-08 20:10 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Are we inspiring you?"

2013-09-08 20:12 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Inspiring me?  I don't think I'd describe it like that, what do you mean?  Trouble, do of course say so if you need another break."

2013-09-08 20:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Inspiring you to unscientific observations."

2013-09-08 20:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I am fiiiiiiiiine," says Trouble. "If I take a break it'll be to drag Ethan behind some boxes and fuck him."

2013-09-08 20:18 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Well, say so if you need to do that, so I can leave."

2013-09-08 20:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Trust me," he laughs, "it's not gonna sneak up on you."

2013-09-08 20:24 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Right then.  Carry on."

2013-09-08 20:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"'Kay."

2013-09-08 20:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




Ethan puts a steadying hand on Trouble's shoulder and punches him in the stomach.

Then he starts breaking bones again.

He goes on for a while; eventually he has to lay Trouble out on the floor to keep working on him. Hands, arms, collarbones, ribs, hips, kneecaps.

2013-09-08 20:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑮ every scream




Trouble spends most of this time whimpering ecstatically.

2013-09-08 20:32 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella scribbles.  Her expression is very, very neutral.

2013-09-08 20:34 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan pauses to inquire, "Are we making you uncomfortable?"

2013-09-08 20:36 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I'm fine."

2013-09-08 20:36 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"All right."

He goes back to turning Trouble into Trouble-shaped mush.

2013-09-08 20:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Very happy mush.

2013-09-08 20:42 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning








"All right," he says eventually, "go on, try morphing from here."

2013-09-08 20:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He manages a dazed nod, and concentrates.

Morphing from this condition is... slow.

2013-09-08 20:43 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




And when he's finished, his breath still not quite caught, he says in half a gasp: "Get lost, Bella, we're taking that break now."

2013-09-08 20:44 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella writes down the time.  And she goes up the stairs, and closes the door.

2013-09-08 20:48 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




They are not especially quiet down there.

2013-09-08 20:51 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




Bella and Andi will be up in their room on the top floor working on the clothes thing.  Also they will - probably not coincidentally - have on loud music to see how this interacts with understanding thoughtspeech.

2013-09-08 20:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




When next they venture downstairs, Ethan will be sitting on the couch drinking tea.

2013-09-08 20:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




And Trouble will be curled up with his head in Ethan's lap, sleeping peacefully.

2013-09-08 20:58 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella comes down the stairs, with her hands behind her back.  "Despite her protests, Andi has been practicing morphing-in-order and has learned an adorable trick.  Does Trouble want to wake up and see, do you suppose?"

2013-09-08 20:59 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Oh, probably," says Ethan.

2013-09-08 21:5 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




<Trouble!  Wake up and see what I can do!>

2013-09-08 21:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble wakes up. Not very quickly.

"Mmmmf?"

2013-09-08 21:8 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




Bella brings her hands around in front of her.

2013-09-08 21:9 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




Standing on her hand, clinging to her thumb for balance, is a tiny Andi with butterfly wings, in some sort of improvised garment out of a fabric scrap and hairtie.

<I'm a fairy!>

2013-09-08 21:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Holy shit," says Trouble, "that's so adorable, I want to hug you but I'm afraid you'd squish. Can I hug you when you demorph?"

2013-09-08 21:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




Even Ethan grins.

2013-09-08 21:13 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




<Sure!> says Andi.  <I'm not a perfect fairy.  I can't fly like this and I'm pretty sure about half of me has an exoskeleton I couldn't postpone till after the wings and I can only do it one try in three.  But I'm so cute!>

2013-09-08 21:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"You are unbelievably cute. I don't believe how cute you are."

2013-09-08 21:17 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Bella says photographic evidence of the cute is too dangerous.  It's sad.>

2013-09-08 21:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"That is sad," says Trouble. "I'm sad about it."

He snuggles closer to Ethan.

2013-09-08 21:21 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




Ethan rather absently pets him.

2013-09-08 21:21 (UTC)









pandion: lens




<I wanna demorph now.  And call it a day, I'm tired.>

2013-09-08 23:28 (UTC)
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instar: d ~ dolphin




"Sure."

Bella carries her fairy sister upstairs.

Soon they come back down, both shaped normally.

2013-09-08 23:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble is asleep again.

2013-09-08 23:31 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella sits at the kitchen table and writes inscrutably.

2013-09-08 23:39 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi unearths popsicles from under frozen pesto cubes and broccoli, and takes a blue one and gives Bella a red one and waves an orange one questioningly in Ethan's direction.

2013-09-08 23:40 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Ooh. Yes, please and thank you."

2013-09-08 23:42 (UTC)









pandion: thought




He gets an orange popscicle.  Andi flops into an armchair with her blue.  "I'm tiiiired."

2013-09-08 23:43 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"So is Trouble," says Ethan, gesturing down at his lapful of same.

2013-09-08 23:44 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah.  I'm not sleepy, though, I don't think I could just take a nap right now.  I feel like I ran a marathon though."

2013-09-08 23:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"I suppose that makes sense. The energy has to come from somewhere."

2013-09-08 23:52 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Yeah, I guess.  Bella's pretending she's not tired even though she morphed almost as many times as I did."

2013-09-08 23:52 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Only almost, and more of mine were just to you and back," Bella says.

2013-09-08 23:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Yes, morphing another member of the same species does seem to be less taxing," says Ethan, petting the sleeping Trouble.

2013-09-08 23:54 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yep.  I wonder when Robin will be here, do you know?"

2013-09-08 23:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Not a clue. She was reportedly already buried in books when Trouble found her."

2013-09-08 23:55 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Sounds productive."

2013-09-08 23:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




"It will be."

2013-09-08 23:57 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Good."

Bella is back to writing things.

She has to go get a fresh notebook, after a while.

2013-09-08 23:58 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"...What are you doing?"

2013-09-08 23:59 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Thinking.  At the moment, about easily-obtained substances, especially anything likely to be effective in dense and solid form, that could be slipped into Yeerk pools we might find and disagree with the inhabitants.  Might have to send Robin on a run for chemistry research after she's back with the verdict on birds."

2013-09-09 00:0 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"I like the sound of that," says Ethan. 

2013-09-09 00:4 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I thought you might."

2013-09-09 00:5 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Robin won't, she'll get squeamish. I should go with her to keep her on track."

2013-09-09 00:7 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I didn't know she was the type to be squeamish about killing invading slug parasites."

2013-09-09 00:9 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Well, not if you handed her one to step on." He considers. "Maybe if you handed her one to step on. Chemical weapons, though, that's a different beast entirely in her eyes."

2013-09-09 00:11 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Why?"

2013-09-09 00:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Harder to be sure of your aim. Probably less pleasant for the Yeerks. Definitely less pleasant for Robin to think about."

2013-09-09 00:32 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Efficient.  Infrastructure damage.  No hosts in the way."

2013-09-09 00:33 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Unless someone falls in, or an insufficiently poisoned Yeerk causes brain damage later. The possibility of baby Yeerks. They have to come from somewhere, and presumably they have to eat while they're at it."

2013-09-09 00:34 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Well, fewer hosts in the way, at any rate.  Higher Yeerk-to-host ratio.  I don't think I can afford to worry about baby Yeerks.  Not with five morphers and one box and no other tech, we don't have the leeway."

2013-09-09 00:36 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




He shrugs. "I'm not bothered."

2013-09-09 00:38 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Just thinking aloud."

She goes back to thinking on paper.

2013-09-09 00:39 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




"Marathons," he murmurs thoughtfully.

2013-09-09 00:40 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Hmm?"

2013-09-09 00:42 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"Quote, 'I feel like I ran a marathon', end quote. I'm just wondering if we morphers would benefit from endurance training," he explains.Edited   2013-09-09 00:44 (UTC)


2013-09-09 00:44 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Not a bad idea, are you volunteering to test a regimen to see if it's worth it for the rest of us?"

2013-09-09 00:45 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Why not," he says. "I'll drag Robin into it too."

2013-09-09 00:46 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Don't pull her away from research for it, but otherwise yeah, can't hurt to have two case studies."

2013-09-09 00:46 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"I'll drag Robin into it because otherwise I won't do it," he explains.

2013-09-09 00:47 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Ah.  By all means, then."

2013-09-09 00:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I thought so."

2013-09-09 00:50 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Mm-hm."

Write, write.

2013-09-09 00:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




The doorbell rings.

2013-09-09 00:54 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella gets up to answer it.

2013-09-09 00:57 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Hi!" says Robin. "I know everything there is to know about pigeons."

2013-09-09 00:57 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Awesome!  Good news?"

2013-09-09 00:57 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Yeah, lemme in, optionally feed me, I'll tell you everything."

2013-09-09 00:59 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella lets her in.  "Popsicles have been going around."

2013-09-09 01:0 (UTC)









pandion: checking




Andi hauls herself up to fetch a green popsicle for Robin.

2013-09-09 01:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Mm. Thanks."

She drops her bag on the floor at Ethan's feet, hugs him, and then sits on said floor.

"Right," she says, gesturing with the popsicle, "gather round, ladies."

2013-09-09 01:2 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




Andi flops again.

2013-09-09 01:3 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella relocates from kitchen table to living room.

2013-09-09 01:3 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"The homing pigeon," she says, "has an average flight speed of fifty or sixty miles per hour over distances where fifty miles is a short leg of the trip. Crows go about thirty. Also, I found a pigeon loft in Phoenix run by the most incredibly sweet little old lady who let me come in, talk to her about the history of pigeon racing for an hour, and feed and pet all the little beauties. I'm sure she'd be thrilled if I came back with friends."

2013-09-09 01:17 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Your friends," says Bella, "are fascinated by the history of pigeon racing."

2013-09-09 01:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Thought so."

She sucks on her popsicle.

"I gathered all kinds of other fascinating information, too. Want to see my notes?"

2013-09-09 01:19 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Yes, I do."

2013-09-09 01:20 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Robin produces her notes.

They are exquisitely detailed, colour-coded, organized, indexed, and written with exacting neatness.

2013-09-09 01:22 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"I would say you were my new favorite person, but Andi would throw something at me."

2013-09-09 01:23 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Too right I would."

2013-09-09 01:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"I'll take second," Robin says cheerfully.

2013-09-09 01:25 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Excellent, don't have to sling any projectiles."

2013-09-09 01:26 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Seriously, beautiful notes.  Ethan thinks you might not like my next proposed research project, though."

2013-09-09 01:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




She grimaces in advance.

2013-09-09 01:28 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Should I trust his assessment and just do the research myself?"

2013-09-09 01:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"He said I wouldn't like it; did he say I wouldn't do it?"

2013-09-09 01:30 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"No."

2013-09-09 01:31 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I don't want to use up your goodwill on day one when I could do it myself, though."

2013-09-09 01:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Why don't you tell me what it is first," Robin suggests.

2013-09-09 01:33 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"When we find Yeerk pools, I want to know what's obtainable, relatively compact, and likely to disagree with the inhabitants.  I don't know if the right answer looks more like 'elemental sodium' or more like 'bleach' or what."Edited   2013-09-09 01:37 (UTC)


2013-09-09 01:34 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑬ the battlefield








"You're right," she says after a pause, "I don't like it. But if I don't help you're just going to do it anyway, aren't you?"

2013-09-09 01:37 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella shrugs.  "They might turn out to be too heavily protected.  For all I know there are force fields around the damn things.  But from the sound of it there's two ways to find Yeerks.  Lots of them, vulnerably swimming around in pools.  Or one at a time.  Hiding behind their hosts."

2013-09-09 01:39 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




"I don't like that any better," sighs Robin. "I don't like any of this."

2013-09-09 01:46 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"It's lousy," Bella agrees.

2013-09-09 01:47 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Lousy isn't the half of it."

She sighs and leans her head on Ethan's knee.

2013-09-09 01:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




He pets her hair.

2013-09-09 01:49 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"If I ever think of something better to do with Yeerks than kill them, I will be all over it," Bella promises.

2013-09-09 01:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




Robin sighs again. "Great. ...No, I mean that, that is good, it's just..." She shrugs helplessly.

2013-09-09 01:52 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella spreads her hands.  "I don't have a way to put them on a comfy space prison colony.  If I were handed a lot of Yeerks in slug form who wanted to be Yeerk Switzerland and sit out the conflict, I could sit them on the blue box and then give them all pigeons and supervise them for two hours to make sure they could wreak only limited havoc if they changed their minds, but I have no way to be sure we can trust any given Yeerk with even the powers of flight and thoughtspeech, given what they as a group or a political unit or whatever are doing with the powers they currently have.  I don't have a way to render them magically incapable of infesting people.  I might be able to kill them, and as long as that's all I have, this planet needs to be as uninhabitable-to-Yeerks as I can make it until the Andalites come along to save the day, if ever they do."Edited   2013-09-09 02:00 (UTC)


2013-09-09 01:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"And where are the rest of us, in all this?"

2013-09-09 02:3 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"That's up to you.  I could really use help.  I'll do without it, if I have to."

2013-09-09 02:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




She glances up at Ethan.

"Look," she says, turning back to Bella, "I don't want to think of this as your project that I'm just helping out on. We were all there too. If there's responsibility to go around, I have as much of it as you do. Even if I didn't stay for the show."

2013-09-09 02:30 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe






"Sorry."

2013-09-09 02:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"I mean, I sort of get it. If I didn't think I could get any help, I'd be thinking like that too. But we are all in this together, all right? Even Ethan, God help us." She pats him fondly on the knee.

2013-09-09 02:55 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Bella's all introverted and doesn't understand how group projects work," Andi says, "also generally despairs of other people being useful at important things."

2013-09-09 02:56 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"That's an exaggeration."

2013-09-09 02:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"From what I've seen, not much of one."

2013-09-09 02:59 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Despair is too strong a word," insists Bella.

2013-09-09 02:59 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Is it?"

2013-09-09 03:1 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Yes, for it to have been despair I'd have to currently be experiencing revelatory astonishment, not pleasant surprise."  She shrugs.  "The fact remains that I am a very self-centered person, and I expect things of myself that I wouldn't dream of demanding from anyone else, so I hope you'll all forgive the occasional slip of phrasing when I start talking about plans."

2013-09-09 03:3 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Sure," says Ethan. "What matters to me isn't the language, it's the facts. I want to start hearing more about all these no doubt fascinating plans and ideas you keep scribbling down."

2013-09-09 03:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"That too," says Robin.

2013-09-09 03:4 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"A lot of what I'm writing isn't even plans.  There are plans in there, but I'm doing a lot of - psychological groundwork.  I'm going to have to be on, I can't live with myself if I slack off more than I have to for long-term maintenance purposes.  Not with these stakes and these tools.  I'm trying to figure out how not to burn out."

2013-09-09 03:6 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"...Good question," says Robin.

2013-09-09 03:7 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




Ethan just shrugs.

2013-09-09 03:7 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"I don't think I can apply anything I'm coming up with to other people," Bella says apologetically.

2013-09-09 03:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Oh well. I'll manage."

2013-09-09 03:8 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"If you need help then of course you should ask."

2013-09-09 03:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




She looks up at Ethan again. "Oh, I will."

2013-09-09 03:10 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"You're gonna try not to burn me out, too, right, Bella?"

2013-09-09 03:11 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Yes.  And I know I need a wider margin of safety on you than I do on me."

2013-09-09 03:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Let's try not to burn anyone out," says Robin.

2013-09-09 03:13 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I'm not sure burning out Trouble is even possible," muses Ethan, "but I'm also sure I don't want to find out at close range."

2013-09-09 03:15 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Agreed on both counts."

2013-09-09 03:15 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




He pets the still-apparently-sleeping Trouble.

2013-09-09 03:40 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Is he still asleep?  Do I even want to know what you did to him after I left?"

2013-09-09 03:41 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"He looks it, doesn't he? And you're welcome to ask."

2013-09-09 03:43 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I think I will refrain."

2013-09-09 03:45 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




He laughs.

2013-09-09 12:43 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Robin, how far away are the fascinating pigeons?"

2013-09-09 16:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Close enough," she says. "We could nip over there and say hello right now, if you wanted."

2013-09-09 16:40 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Let's go as soon as Trouble wakes up."

2013-09-09 16:40 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"All right," says Robin.

2013-09-09 16:41 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella heads back to the kitchen table to spread Robin's notes out and skim them.  She translates bits and pieces into her notebook.

2013-09-09 16:47 (UTC)









pandion: lock




Andi is a flopped heap of inertia.

2013-09-09 16:47 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin leans on Ethan and finishes her popsicle.

2013-09-09 16:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




About ten minutes later, Trouble wakes up.

"Mmm, snuggly," he sighs. "Is Robin here?"

2013-09-09 16:54 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Yep!"

She pops up and hugs him.

2013-09-09 16:54 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"We're supposed to go a place and pet birds," says Andi vaguely.

2013-09-09 16:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




"Pigeons," contributes Robin.

2013-09-09 16:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Great," laughs Trouble. "Are we waiting on me?"

2013-09-09 16:59 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Yeah.  You ready to go?"

2013-09-09 17:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He yawns. "Sure."

2013-09-09 17:6 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Are we walking or busing?" Bella asks Robin.

2013-09-09 17:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Busing."

2013-09-09 17:7 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Okay then."  Bella puts her current notebook in her backpack, and out they go to the bus stop.

2013-09-09 17:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin leads them to the promised pigeon loft, and introduces them to the promised sweet little old lady, who offers everyone oatmeal cookies and insists that they call her Babs. She is fascinating, if you like pigeons.

2013-09-09 17:14 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella partakes of cookies and is, in fact, fond of pigeons right at this moment.

She would like to pet some pigeons.

2013-09-09 17:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Babs graciously allows the assembled teenagers to pet the pigeons, if they promise to be quiet and gentle and not disturb the birds excessively. Robin shows everyone her favourite, a little darling who looks just like any old pigeon you could find on the street, except - in Robin's opinion - infinitely prettier.

2013-09-09 17:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble agrees that that is a magnificently pretty pigeon. He pets her for a little while, which she endures very calmly.

2013-09-09 17:21 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




Ethan does the same.

2013-09-09 17:22 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella awwws at the pigeon, and pets her, and passes her to Andi.

2013-09-09 17:24 (UTC)









pandion: still




Andi thinks she's the loveliest pigeon ever.  Pet pet pet.

2013-09-09 17:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Babs is charmed. So is the pigeon.

Robin sneaks one last cuddle with her before Babs returns her to her pigeony home.

2013-09-09 17:26 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




It wouldn't do to flee instantly after having gotten to touch the pigeon.  Andi asks more Pigeon Questions.

2013-09-09 17:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Babs answers them, with occasional informed interjections by Robin. Together they represent a veritable fountain of pigeon knowledge.

2013-09-09 17:30 (UTC)
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pandion: brow




Andi learns so many things about pigeons!  She didn't know that there were this many things to know about pigeons.

2013-09-09 17:30 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella writes down some pigeon information.

2013-09-09 17:31 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




Babs offers them all some more cookies. And tea.

Ethan engages her in conversation about the tea.

2013-09-09 17:33 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




And eventually:

"These cookies are great, but I think I need something more substantial - like lunch.  Who else wants lunch?"

2013-09-09 17:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Sounds good to me," says Trouble. "I know this great place, I bet we can get there from here."

2013-09-09 17:37 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"You are a neverending fountain of restaurant recommendations," says Ethan. "All right, I'm for it."

2013-09-09 17:38 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Thanks for everything, Babs!"

Robin gives the old lady a hug, which she returns.

2013-09-09 17:42 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Aww.

"So where's lunch?"

2013-09-09 17:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Lunch," says Trouble, "is this way."

He leads them to a tiny decrepit-looking place that serves absolutely delicious food.

2013-09-09 17:45 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"How do you find these places?" Bella asks, after inhaling the first half of her sandwich.

2013-09-09 17:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I just kind of wander around looking for them," he laughs. "There's not much to it. You just have to be willing to give 'em a chance."

2013-09-09 17:48 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"I approve the results of your search algorithm."

Om nom nom.

2013-09-09 17:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Me too," says Ethan.

2013-09-09 17:49 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Me three," says Robin.

2013-09-09 17:50 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Lunch, being so delicious, goes pretty quick.  And then home.

Bella locks the door, makes sure all the curtains are still in place over all the windows, and says, "All right, who wants to practice being pigeons?"

2013-09-09 17:51 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Can't I do it tomorrow?"

2013-09-09 17:51 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Too tired to see if you can manage 'angel' the same way you can manage 'fairy'?"

2013-09-09 17:52 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"I morphed the butterfly so many times.  I guess I can do the pigeon once but I don't want to work on anything fancy, okay?"

2013-09-09 17:52 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yeah.  That can be it for today."

2013-09-09 17:53 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"I want to practice being a pigeon!" says Robin cheerfully.

2013-09-09 17:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Count me in," Trouble agrees.

2013-09-09 17:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"Why not," says Ethan.

2013-09-09 17:56 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella and Andi are already in snug clothes and have learned to morph them.  The others are not.  "Do you three want some amount of privacy?  We can include clothes but it takes a little practice."

2013-09-09 17:58 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Privacy would be appreciated. By me, if not by these two."

2013-09-09 18:7 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Hmm -"  Bella peers down the stairwell into the basement.  "I think there's enough room for pigeon wingspan, if you want to go down here - or we could just have Andi go first and then demorph and open and close doors for us as necessary."

2013-09-09 18:9 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Basement is fine," says Ethan. Down he goes, trailed by Trouble and Robin.

2013-09-09 18:19 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




The twins turn into pigeons.

<I'm home!  Yay, I'm home,> Andi-the-pigeon says merrily to the others.  <I like being home.>

<...Did you get high on something when I wasn't looking, Andi?> inquires Bella-the-pigeon.

2013-09-09 18:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble flutters up out of the basement. <Pigeons really like being home, turns out! This is fun, I love it.>

2013-09-09 18:33 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<I'm home, Bella!  And you're home too!>

<What is wrong with you?> asks Bella.

<Everything's great!  We're home!>

2013-09-09 18:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<...Are you not getting any of this, Bella? I mean, I am really glad to be home right now. Not so glad I can't talk about anything else, but pretty fucking glad.>

2013-09-09 18:36 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<I am aware that my pigeon has this set to "home" and I could find it again, but I'm more curious about whether that's because we morphed here or because this is, in fact, home ->

<Home!>

<- or for some other reason than I am glad about it.  This didn't happen with the butterfly.>

<Butterflies don't have homes.  Silly butterflies, homes are great.  We're in ours!>

2013-09-09 18:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<I have it set to 'home' too, and I definitely don't live here,> says Trouble. <Ethan? Robin?>

2013-09-09 18:39 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




<Yes,> says Ethan from the basement, <we're home too.>

2013-09-09 18:40 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Well, good for you all, I guess.  Are you guys going to have this problem with any animal more complicated than a butterfly and less mindful than a human or an Andalite, I wonder.>

2013-09-09 18:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<What problem?> says Trouble. <Andi's the only one who's high on it. >

2013-09-09 18:44 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Even you make it sound like it's having mood-altering effects.>

<That's 'cause being home is great!> enthuses Andi.

2013-09-09 18:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Well, yeah,> says Trouble, <but it's not a problem, it's fun.>

2013-09-09 18:46 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<What if we have to make a morph do something it isn't inclined to like?> Bella asks.  <Sure, being a pigeon at home sounds like a generally pleasant experience, but we might have to be pigeons not at home, among other possibilities.>

2013-09-09 18:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble wanders idly back and forth across the living room floor, then flaps up onto a couch cushion and settles there.

<I dunno, I'm just not seeing a big disaster here. Not for me, anyway. I don't know about anybody else.>

2013-09-09 18:53 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Andi?  How would you feel if we had to leave home for a while?>

<Oh, that's okay, as long as we get to come back,> replies Andi blithely.

<...Okay, the pigeons are probably handleable, then, but I'm worried about things like - small prey animals, anything particularly nasty especially if it fights with others of itself, that kind of thing.>

2013-09-09 18:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<...You know what I wanna do,> says Trouble, <I wanna fly all around the city as a pigeon. Really get to know it, you know? I think I'm gonna do that.>

2013-09-09 18:57 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<If any of us is going to leave the house as a pigeon I want to do it by opening the garage door slightly and having you walk out under it, so it looks like a pigeon wandered in and then out again.  How are you planning to keep time while out flying?>

2013-09-09 18:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Didn't say I was gonna do it right now. I dunno, good question, how should I?>

2013-09-09 19:1 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<If you didn't want to range as far as it sounds like you do I'd say come back to a central location with someone keeping time for you every few minutes.  Since you do - you could set out an hour and fifteen minutes before sunset and head back "home" when the sun starts to go down to allow time.>

2013-09-09 19:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Mmm, good plan,> he says. <I'll go with that.>

2013-09-09 19:6 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Okay.  I'm gonna demorph in a bit.  What can you tell me about the pigeon mind besides it really liking to be home, guys?>

2013-09-09 19:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<It's got some of that same alertness I got from the Andalites, but a little different,> says Trouble. <I'm not that worried right now, but I get the sense I could be if, say, there were any hawks nearby. Not too bothered by loud noises or people walking by, but when there's real danger, haul ass! That's what I'm getting. And food, pigeons are really into food.>

2013-09-09 19:11 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Oh, no, hawks,> says Andi.  <Hawks are bad.  Is there any food?  I could eat.>

2013-09-09 19:13 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella demorphs.  It takes a while and it's not very pretty and she loses the beak last.

"Yeah, sure," she says, when she's done.  "I'll get you some bread."

She gets some bread.  She tears it into crumbs for her enthusiastic sister.

2013-09-09 19:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble goes for the bread, too.

<This is awesome,> he says.

2013-09-09 19:20 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"I'm sure.  Robin?  Ethan?  Bread?"

2013-09-09 19:21 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




Ethan and Robin come barreling up out of the basement and dive on the breadcrumbs.

2013-09-09 19:23 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




Bella snickers, dispenses two slices of bread, and then takes pigeon notes.

2013-09-09 19:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




When the bread is all gone, Robin and Ethan nestle down next to each other on the floor and coo.

2013-09-09 19:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble joins them. Pigeonpile!

2013-09-09 19:28 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




Coo, coo!

2013-09-09 19:28 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"You guys are adorable."

Write write write.  Occasional glances at the clock and neutral mentions of how long it's been.

2013-09-09 19:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble is the first one to say, <C'mon guys, we can snuggle some more when we're human again.> He flutters back down to the basement. Robin and Ethan follow.

2013-09-09 19:30 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




Andi follows them.  She is home!  Those are her friends!  They are all pigeons!  They should be close together.

2013-09-09 19:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<...Andi, do you want to be here while we all demorph? I wouldn't figure you would. Because of, you know, the clothes thing.>

2013-09-09 19:33 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Huh?  Oh.  I guess.>  She walks a few steps, bobbing her head as pigeons do, then manages to fly away from them upstairs.

2013-09-09 19:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




They all demorph.

2013-09-09 19:36 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Morphing is gross," declares Robin. "But being morphed isn't so bad."

2013-09-09 19:37 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"It was certainly a change," says Ethan. "Shall we get dressed and go back upstairs?"

2013-09-09 19:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




They do that. Trouble flops onto the couch, and the other two flop next to him.

2013-09-09 19:39 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Upstairs, Andi has demoprhed already, and is sprawled in an armchair.

2013-09-09 19:41 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella is still writing.

2013-09-09 19:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble snuggles up to Robin and emits a credible coo.

2013-09-09 19:42 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Does the pigeon brain have lingering effects or are you just being a goofball?"

2013-09-09 19:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Goofball," he says, laughing.

2013-09-09 19:48 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Write, write.

2013-09-09 19:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin coos back, then giggles.

2013-09-09 19:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




"...Well, maybe it depends what you mean by lingering effects," says Trouble.

2013-09-09 19:51 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Hmm?"

2013-09-09 19:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"You said, was it lingering effects or was I being a goofball," says Trouble. "I think it's more like: I was being a goofball by acting like a pigeon, but since I just was one, I'm a little better at it than most people who aren't pigeons."

2013-09-09 19:54 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Not much of that here," says Robin. "I can't even coo right."

2013-09-09 19:55 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I'm not sure I understand the distinction you're drawing."

2013-09-09 19:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"How about this: The lingering effect of the pigeon brain is that now I remember what it's like to be a pigeon and I can act like one if I feel like it."

2013-09-09 19:58 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Interesting.  Robin, Ethan, anything like that at all?"

2013-09-09 20:1 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Like I said, no," says Robin.

2013-09-09 20:3 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"I don't know," says Ethan, "I don't have any particular interest in pretending to be a pigeon to find out."

2013-09-09 20:4 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark






Write, write.

2013-09-09 20:5 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Discovering anything interesting? Like why you don't get high on pigeon?"

2013-09-09 20:7 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I have speculations about that, nothing concrete.  It's possible I can just automatically recognize pigeony thoughts as not-mine and reject them when they aren't immediately useful to whatever I'm trying to do, since I'm so familiar with my own mind."

2013-09-09 20:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"That sounds weird and boring," says Trouble. "I'm glad I don't do that."

2013-09-09 20:10 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I'm just as glad I don't start twittering about how nice it is to be home upon turning into a bird.  To each their own."

2013-09-09 20:11 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"It was nice, though," sighs Andi.

2013-09-09 20:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"It was awesome," says Trouble. He coos at Robin again.

2013-09-09 20:14 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"I wonder if it's nice to be everything, though, I think Bella's right to worry about what if we have to be something that isn't happy."

2013-09-09 20:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble just laughs.

2013-09-09 20:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin snorts and hugs him.

2013-09-09 20:25 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"How is that funny?"

2013-09-09 20:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I'm not worried," says Trouble. "You guys can be."

2013-09-09 20:26 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Why aren't you worried?"

2013-09-09 20:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He shrugs. "'Cause I like being new things."

2013-09-09 20:38 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"That's not, like.  An answer."

2013-09-09 20:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Okay," he says agreeably. "Guess I don't have one, then."

2013-09-09 20:40 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Andi adjusts her sprawl and yawns.

2013-09-09 20:43 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella writes.  Andi rests, and when prompted gives vague instructions on how to morph clothes and supplies Robin with permission to raid her half of the closet.  (Bella doesn't usually go in for anything so form-fitting.)

Bella warms up frozen chicken soup for everybody for dinner.  She sets up a little campfire in the backyard to burn the stalk eye, and supplies marshmallows and long skewers to justify it.  She notes to Trouble when it's about an hour before sunset, and opens the garage door just enough to let a pigeon duck out.

2013-09-09 21:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




A pigeon ducks out of it.

2013-09-09 21:21 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella comes up with a few other things she'd like Robin to research - in particular, she thinks it might be a good idea for them to know things about the zoo layout and schedule and security precautions, especially if there are cameras aimed at the bears.

2013-09-09 21:33 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin concludes her experiments with morphing clothes and takes a look at the list.

2013-09-09 21:34 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"The last thing we want," Bella says, handing over the plaintext-translated version, "is security footage of the five of us petting the bears."

2013-09-09 21:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Right," says Robin. "So, espionage. I'll get Ethan to help; he seems like the espionage type."

2013-09-09 21:38 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Agreed."

The rest of the list is finding out what else is at the zoo and whether it's likely to be useful; looking into similar parameters at an aquarium, which promises to be much harder to break into and pet the animals at; and also apparently Bella wants to know the legalities of homeschooling people their age.Edited   2013-09-09 21:49 (UTC)


2013-09-09 21:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Robin glances over it.

"Looking to drop out?"

2013-09-09 21:52 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Barring the event that we repel the Yeerk invasion over this coming summer, yeah."

2013-09-09 21:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Makes sense," she says. "I'll look it up."

2013-09-09 21:54 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Thanks.  I think Renée would be pretty relaxed about homeschooling us.  We'd just have to read books every so often."

2013-09-09 21:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Sounds like fun. Count me out, though, I can't imagine Mother being keen on the idea."

2013-09-09 21:58 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I don't expect anyone else to follow suit."

2013-09-09 21:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"I might just drop out," she snorts. "No, I'm kidding. Mostly kidding. Sixty percent kidding."

2013-09-09 22:0 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Would your mother be keener on that?"

2013-09-09 22:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"At that point I'd hardly be her problem anymore."

2013-09-09 22:1 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"...What, at all?  Would you not still live at home?"

2013-09-09 22:1 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑬ the battlefield




"After dropping out of school? I'd better not!"

2013-09-09 22:3 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Where would you go?"

2013-09-09 22:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




She shrugs. "Well, that's why I'm not going to do it anytime soon."

2013-09-09 22:5 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"May as well look into dropping out, anyway, I'm not sure we can do that before we're eighteen."

2013-09-09 22:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"There are different levels of 'can'."

2013-09-09 22:6 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I feel like being hassled by or on the run from the police would be more of an impediment to our lives and projects than having to appear at school most days."

2013-09-09 22:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Maybe," says Robin. "I'm not itching to try it, anyway."

2013-09-09 22:26 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella nods.

2013-09-09 22:27 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Oh man," yawns Andi, "if I'm going to be this tired all the time I dunno how I'll do any drumming."

2013-09-12 17:11 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"There will probably be a fair amount of downtime, at least until and unless we have a reliable source of intel or blow our cover," says Bella, in what is probably intended to be a reassuring voice.

2013-09-12 17:11 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"At which point it'll get exciting?" says Robin.

2013-09-12 17:12 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Or something."

2013-09-12 17:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Well, what else?"

2013-09-12 17:16 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I don't know, maybe we find intel good enough that we can start recruiting without worrying that anyone we talk to is a Yeerk?  Maybe our cover is blown bad enough that we all die?  Lots of possibilities."

2013-09-12 17:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"...I think both of those qualify as exciting," says Robin. "More exciting than sitting around practicing morphing underwear, anyway."

2013-09-12 17:19 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Okay," shrugs Bella, "different definitions of 'exciting', I guess."

2013-09-12 17:19 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the animorphs5
    

  
  



hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"How would we tell somebody's not a Yeerk without pinning them down somewhere and waiting three days?" she wonders.

2013-09-12 17:21 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Stalk them unobtrusively for three days instead," says Bella.  "Convincingly threaten to trap them for three days.  Thoughtspeak 'Andalite!' or 'Report to the Visser immediately!' or something at them from a good hiding place, see if they jump and go for weapons or scurry off instead of looking bewildered.  If we're desperate enough and ever get the chance?  Morph Yeerks, check manually."

2013-09-12 17:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




Robin shudders. "Ew."

2013-09-12 17:26 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Yeah, I know, ew, the idea of anybody, friendly or not, literally getting inside my head, makes me want to throw myself off a cliff.  But a friend would be better than an enemy.  Well - Andi would, anyway, I'm honestly unsure if I could ever work with anyone else who did it to me ever again even if I understood the decision intellectually unless they actually found and forced out a real Yeerk in so doing."

2013-09-12 17:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Which they wouldn't," says Robin, "because if there was no Yeerk, you'd never let them, and if there was a Yeerk, it'd never let them, it wouldn't be suspicious not to. Right?"

2013-09-12 17:32 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"If we ever get the chance to acquire a Yeerk?  Such as, possibly, the one currently inhabiting Charlie?  Then we have a conversation about advance consent, I think."

2013-09-12 17:33 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑬ the battlefield




"...Meaning what?"

2013-09-12 17:34 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"If it's sufficiently likely that I am being inhabited by a Yeerk, and Andi's not available to check so it's someone else does it or you kill me or you risk my Yeerk blowing the whole operation?  Might have to do it anyway, whether I - or the Yeerk - want to let you or not."

2013-09-12 17:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"But if you can't work with whoever does it, after... then what?"

2013-09-12 17:57 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"We work separately?" Bella says.  "I suck it up and do it anyway?  One of us retires?"

2013-09-12 17:58 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"I'll acquire the icky Yeerk, Bella," says Andi.  "Ugh, I don't want to, but if you can maybe stand it from me and not anybody else I guess I have to, right?"

2013-09-12 17:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"And I'd better do it too," says Robin. "For Ethan."

2013-09-12 18:0 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"And I could let Bella check me if she had to - what about you, Robin?"

2013-09-12 18:1 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"...Ethan. Maybe," she says. "Maybe Trouble. But I'd really rather not, either way."

2013-09-12 18:3 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"I don't think anybody would rather, I mean, ew."

2013-09-12 18:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"How much do you want to bet on that?"

2013-09-12 18:5 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"...Huh?  Why?"

2013-09-12 18:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Ethan. And Trouble." She thinks about it. "Mostly Trouble."

2013-09-12 18:7 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"...Okay, Trouble's pretty weird, no bet, but Ethan, really?"

2013-09-12 18:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑬ the battlefield




"I bet he'll want to try it," she says. "With me as the Yeerk, obviously, he'd never trust anyone else."

2013-09-12 18:10 (UTC)









pandion: frown




"Huh.  So I guess we all should acquire it when we get it out of Charlie."

2013-09-12 18:11 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Yep.  And when we're done we can squish it before it comes out of sedation, in case that helps, no point being unprofitably sadistic."

2013-09-12 18:13 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑨ let me tell you something




"But profitably sadistic's all right?"

2013-09-12 18:13 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Well," says Bella.  "I still plan to kill it, this without knowing how good a painkiller the acquisition trance happens to be."

2013-09-12 18:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Are you going to experiment with that?"

2013-09-12 18:15 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"If someone's going to acquire Trouble and hasn't yet, it's worth checking."

2013-09-12 18:16 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"I might," she says thoughtfully. "And me and Ethan haven't acquired each other yet, either."

2013-09-12 18:18 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Are you likewise up for investigating how good an anaesthetic we're carrying around?"

2013-09-12 18:19 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Sure."

2013-09-12 18:20 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Do inform us, then."

2013-09-12 18:20 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"All right."

She heads back down to the basement, from which Ethan has not yet emerged.

2013-09-12 18:21 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




And Bella writes.

2013-09-12 18:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




A few minutes later, a pigeon wanders into the garage.

<I'm back, guys!>

2013-09-12 18:32 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella opens the door to the garage.  "Renée's not home," she says.  "You can demorph and come in and get dressed the rest of the way."Edited   2013-09-12 18:35 (UTC)


2013-09-12 18:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<Yeah, good plan,> he says cheerfully.

A few minuts after that, Trouble comes into the rest of the house and shuts the door behind him. He learned how to morph clothes, but not very many; hopefully no one who sees him heading for the basement in his underwear will faint with shock.

2013-09-12 18:37 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Well, Andi averts her eyes, but does not faint.

2013-09-12 18:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He comes upstairs only a minute or so later, wearing the rest of his clothes, and flops on the couch.

"So what's this about everybody turning into Yeerks?"

2013-09-12 18:41 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"To check each other for icky brain-contents," Andi says.  "We can probably acquire Dad's."Edited   2013-09-12 18:42 (UTC)


2013-09-12 18:42 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Andi and I could just about tolerate having each other run checks, if it were necessary, Robin says maybe Ethan and probably vice-versa, how about you?"

2013-09-12 18:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shrugs. "I'd let you," he says. "Or Ethan. Or Robin." With a wry smile, "You might not want to, though."

2013-09-12 18:45 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I don't want to morph a Yeerk at all; the question is whether it's better than some appreciable risk of discovery and hostile infestation.  If we're pressed for time and can't just find a way to contain you for three days."

2013-09-12 18:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"It's not the only way to check, though, is it?" he says thoughtfully. "I mean. You could beat me up for a while and see if the Yeerk bails. I wouldn't mind."

2013-09-12 18:50 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I had thought of that, too, as it happens."

2013-09-12 18:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"...Really?"

2013-09-12 18:52 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I don't know how well it'd work.  It depends on things we don't know about how Yeerks react to injured hosts.  But yes, I thought of it."

2013-09-12 18:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble giggles.

2013-09-12 18:55 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"It has the additional disadvantage of not generalizing well."

2013-09-12 18:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Mm, true."

2013-09-12 18:56 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"On a related note, we are curious how good an anaesthetic acquisition trance is."

2013-09-12 18:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He perks up some more. "Ooh. Yeah, I think Robin might've mentioned something while I was down there. I'll go see."

And down he goes into the basement! That basement is having an exciting day today.

2013-09-12 18:58 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Have fun," Bella calls after him.

2013-09-12 18:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"You bet!" he calls back.

2013-09-12 18:59 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"I know sooooo much more than I needed to know about so many things."

2013-09-12 19:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




It's another few minutes before Robin comes up and hands Bella a short page of notes.

"To summarize: It doesn't make anything hurt less, but it makes you care less about it hurting," she says. "Trouble, who already likes pain, can barely tell the difference. Ethan says there's a world of difference. I'm somewhere in between."

2013-09-12 19:3 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Interesting.  So, worth acquiring a Yeerk shortly before squishing it.  Thank you."

2013-09-12 19:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Robin shrugs. "No problem."

2013-09-12 19:5 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the capture
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the capture





instar: (Default)




Bella is, uncharacteristically, home alone; Andi is over at Robin's, and Renée is visiting a friend of hers in the hospital, though she could be home relatively soon depending on how much the two get caught up in conversation.

Bella is memorizing the map of Phoenix.

2013-09-12 12:59









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Someone rings her doorbell.

Twice.

Three times.

Four five six—

Then it stops.

2013-09-12 20:7 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella answers the door.

2013-09-12 20:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑫ stared at the fault line




Trouble is carrying several plastic grocery bags in each hand, and a large cardboard box between them. His eyes don't seem to be focusing properly. 

He thrusts the box in her general direction and croaks, "Caaa...aaaaake..."

2013-09-12 20:14 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Um.  Hi."

Bella takes the box.  She puts it on the kitchen table.

2013-09-12 20:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He plonks the bags down beside it. Stacks of Tupperware containers inside them shift and collapse, scattering all over the kitchen floor. He grabs one teetering on the edge of the table, sits down in a chair, and starts eating the lemon tart inside with total concentration and a look of bliss.

2013-09-12 20:18 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I wasn't expecting you," Bella remarks.

2013-09-12 20:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble takes no notice of this. He is busy eating his lemon tart out of its little foil dish. It's somewhat messy, but he takes no notice of that, either. His movements are sharp and jerky and not especially Trouble-like.

2013-09-12 20:20 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Mmm-hm.

The hammer is over there, next to the scissors and the batteries.  Behind him.  Near the fridge.  Bella picks up something that could conceivably need refrigeration.  She goes in that direction.  She opens the fridge to cover the noise of -

2013-09-12 20:21 (UTC)









pandion: frown




- a very quick morph.

She hefts the hammer.

She gives Trouble one double-checking glance.

2013-09-12 20:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




The lemon tart continues to be an object of apparently total fascination to him.

2013-09-12 20:24 (UTC)









pandion: dark




Bella has the ability to hit things she aims at, when she morphs her sister.

She brings the hammer down on his spine, just below the neck, as hard as she can.

2013-09-12 20:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




There is a nasty cracking sound.

Trouble yelps and drops his tart. And slowly slumps forward onto the table.

"What the—the hell!"Edited   2013-09-12 20:31 (UTC)


2013-09-12 20:31 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Bella grabs his shirt and dumps him onto the floor out of his chair and plants a foot on his stomach, not gently.

"I'll give you two minutes to crawl out of there or I crack his skull, peel you out myself, and have a new test subject for my interesting notions of chemical warfare.  They won't be pleasant minutes; feel free to get out quicker.  Start morphing and I'll kill you both if I have to."Edited   2013-09-12 20:35 (UTC)


2013-09-12 20:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑫ stared at the fault line








He whimpers.

Not in the way that Trouble might whimper, if confronted with Bella offering to give him two very unpleasant minutes with a hammer. 

2013-09-12 20:36 (UTC)









pandion: dark




Bella flips the handle around in her hand so the claw end is aimed out, then turns it again.  "I don't know how much sensation he's got left below the neck to share with you.  Let's find out."

She's seen Ethan do this.  She knows Trouble can take it.

She just doesn't think this is Trouble.

She brings the hammer down on his shoulder.

2013-09-12 20:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




He whimpers harder.

"Don't, Bella, please—"

2013-09-12 20:40 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Come out," hisses Bella, "and it'll stop hurting.  I haven't touched you.  Yet."

Other shoulder.

2013-09-12 20:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑮ every scream




"nononononono," he moans. There is no evidence of the kind of faces he usually makes when someone is hitting him with a hammer.

2013-09-12 20:43 (UTC)









pandion: dark




"You have a minute and fifteen seconds and then I give him up as a lost cause, open his head like a pinata, and see how much bleach it takes to dissolve you."

2013-09-12 20:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He shakes his head. "Please," he mumbles hoarsely, "pleasedon'tkillme."

2013-09-12 20:47 (UTC)









pandion: dark




She breaks his elbow.

2013-09-12 20:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑮ every scream




He screams.

And then his whole face twitches, and relaxes abruptly.

2013-09-12 20:51 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Forty-five seconds," says Bella, "I will not be satisfied until I see a slug, and how things go for that slug depends on its speed."  Other elbow.

2013-09-12 20:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"She's going, she's going," Trouble mumbles groggily.

And indeed, there is something greenish-grey and slimy starting to emerge from his left ear.

2013-09-12 20:56 (UTC)









pandion: frown




Bella puts down the hammer.

When the slug has emerged, she picks it up, puts it in a mixing bowl, and fills it with water.

Only when she has done this does she slump against the counter and -

2013-09-12 20:57 (UTC)









instar: o ~ yeerk




- demorph, and start rubbing her eyes.

2013-09-12 20:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




"Gonna morph Robin for a sec," Trouble sighs, and he does that.

2013-09-12 20:59 (UTC)









instar: o ~ yeerk




Bella slides against the cabinets behind her until she's crumpled up on the floor.

"Wh-"  She chokes before she finishes the sentence.  "What do the other Yeerks know?  Do we have to run?  Is there time to get Andi and Robin and Ethan?"Edited   2013-09-12 21:01 (UTC)


2013-09-12 21:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑨ let me tell you something




"They don't know shit," says Trouble. "They put her in me 'cause she fucked something up and Visser Three decided to make her sit through what Reggie does to me, as punishment. I'm not sure how much she knows, but she hasn't said a word to anybody."

2013-09-12 21:4 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Bella practically melts with relief.

"Oh."

2013-09-12 21:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He demorphs.

"Her name's Aspret," he adds. "I actually kind of feel sorry for her. The only way I could think of not to spill anything to her early was to think about something really distracting, and I've got a head full of really distracting shit, and not all of it is cake recipes." He waves vaguely at the baked goods all over Bella's kitchen. "So she's been baking for like a day straight, because that's the only way she knows how to shut me up on the rest of it. I'm not even sure why she hauled it all over here, except I guess she saw in my memories that I do that a lot."Edited   2013-09-12 21:13 (UTC)


2013-09-12 21:11 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"And she didn't tell any other Yeerks - anything.  She didn't say that - that you can morph, that you've met an Andalite, that you've seen Visser Three, that - anything.  Is she a she?  I hadn't been assuming Yeerks had genders..."

2013-09-12 21:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Well, I've seen Visser Three again now. But no, nothing, she hasn't said a word. I mean, nobody's looking to her to spy on me, you know? And - I don't know, she feels like a she to me."

2013-09-12 21:16 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




Bella rubs at her eyes.  "Okay."

She swallows.

"You okay?"

2013-09-12 21:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...It hasn't been my favourite couple of days," he says. "But I'm - I'll be fine. Are you okay?"

2013-09-12 21:18 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"I'll live."  She swallows.  "I don't know what to do with her - Renée could be home any minute."

2013-09-12 21:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"...Me neither," says Trouble. "I'd rather not kill her, but hell, even if we do, where do we stash the body? And if we don't, what do we do with her instead?"

2013-09-12 21:22 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"She's little, I don't think body-stashing is a huge issue, bury her in someone's backyard," shrugs Bella.  "If she - we also - you can't go home, not without her."

2013-09-12 21:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"...yeah," he says. "Unless - I don't know. Her only job was to do whatever Reggie tells her and not break cover the rest of the time. I'd be screwed when her feeding cycle came up - she's due tomorrow evening - but I could fake it, until then, it wouldn't be hard. And if I'm gonna disappear, I shouldn't disappear out of your house if we can avoid it, right?"

2013-09-12 21:31 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Right.  If you're gonna disappear, you should ask a gossipy acquaintance for fifty bucks and be seen at the bus station."

2013-09-12 21:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"And they'll figure Aspret picked starving over another day of Reggie. Which I wouldn't blame her for. Actually I'm pretty sure somebody was taking bets on that when they hauled us out of the pool."

2013-09-12 21:35 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Is there a way to talk to her when she's like this?  And - let's go down to the basement at least -"  She puts the hammer back where it belongs, checks the floor for blood, there isn't any.  "Renée won't notice the mixing bowl gone, we're all going to Olive Garden tonight."  She picks up Aspret's bowl.

2013-09-12 21:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Well... somebody could morph and thought-speak to her," he says. "But she couldn't talk back."

2013-09-12 21:37 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"How do they even communicate, in-pool?"  Down to the basement they go.

2013-09-12 21:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I dunno."

He follows her down.

2013-09-12 21:39 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella puts the bowl in a box and the box on a shelf, accessible in a hurry but not obtrusive.  "I suppose we could tell her to swim counterclockwise for no and clockwise for yes."

2013-09-12 21:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Or somebody could morph her," says Trouble.

2013-09-12 21:42 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"That won't teach us her native language," Bella says.  "I mean, we may as well acquire her - we'll call the others, we can meet after the Olive Garden trip when Renée's out at the movies - but I don't think it would let us understand whatever sounds or other communications she can emit right now."

2013-09-12 21:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Sure, but it'd give us a better handle on her body language," says Trouble. "Or it'd give me one, if I did it."

2013-09-12 21:45 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Be my guest," says Bella.  "And you can see how comfy the water is, if it's liable to give her trouble if we leave her there for a while."

2013-09-12 21:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He gets the box down and sticks his hand in the water. Aspret swims away from it as fast as she can, but he scoops her up with his other hand and she goes limp. After a few seconds, he lowers her carefully back into the bowl.

"No reason not to do it now, right?"

2013-09-12 21:48 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Eeeh - if Renée comes back you got lemon tart on your clothes and you're down here sorting through the Goodwill box looking for the least objectionable thing," Bella says.  Since he does in fact have lemon tart on his clothes, this should be believable.  "I'll go put stuff in the fridge, assuming Aspret didn't, like, poison any of it."

2013-09-12 21:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I won't swear it's all my best work, but none of it's poisoned," he says. "You can trust it as much as you'd trust, well, anything baked by a frantic sleep-deprived alien who keeps having trauma flashbacks. You're probably gonna have to scoop me up and put me in the bowl after I morph; do you wanna do that now, or come back and do it after you put stuff in the fridge, or what?"

2013-09-12 22:24 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"I'll do it now.  And you can narrate while I'm fussing around the kitchen."

2013-09-12 22:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




"Sure."

He starts to morph.

The first thing to go is his skin, turning from warm brown to greenish-grey and slimy. Then his limbs slurp into his body and he collapses onto the floor, a Trouble-sized squirming grey tube trapped in his own shirt and pants, with a perfectly human head. His hair melts away, then his face; his head is now a blunt grey blob settled on an absence of neck. Two long feathery-looking tendrils unroll out of the approximate prior location of his mouth, followed by assorted other bulges in the sluglike body still half-hidden by his shirt.

Last of all, he shrinks down to a proper Yeerkly size.

2013-09-12 22:38 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




Bella makes a face, but picks him up and puts him in the bowl with Aspret, then lingers a moment to make sure she doesn't eat him or anything.

2013-09-12 22:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)






They appear to be snuggling.

<Being a Yeerk is really weird,> Trouble reports. <She's talking, and I can hear her, but I'm pretty sure she's figured out I have no idea what she's saying.>

2013-09-12 22:40 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella goes up the stairs and starts fridging things.

2013-09-12 22:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<It's kind of - thin, in here,> he says. <The stuff in the Yeerk pool is more like sludge. Feels weird swimming in plain water. Definitely not comfy, but I'm not sure if it's doing us actual harm.>

2013-09-12 22:44 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Fridging, fridging, she could morph Andi and reply by thoughtspeak but Renée might arrive any minute.  So, for that matter, might Andi.

2013-09-12 22:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<I'm gonna see how well I can talk to her,> he adds, and goes quiet.

2013-09-12 22:56 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella puts everything away and cleans up the lemon tart crumbs and then goes back down the stairs when Renée still isn't in the driveway.

2013-09-12 22:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




The two Yeerks in the bowl are swimming together in companionable little circles, the sides of their bodies touching.

2013-09-12 23:12 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Bella morphs Andi.  <How goes?> she asks, just of Trouble.

2013-09-12 23:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Kinda slow. I mean, I can talk to her, but I can't get anything complex back. So far we've determined that she doesn't want to starve, doesn't want to be bleached to death, doesn't ever want to hold me still for Reggie again, doesn't really want to go back to the rest of the Yeerks...>

2013-09-12 23:17 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Do you suppose we could trust her not to go back to the Yeerks if we went to the trouble of trapping her in some morph?>

2013-09-12 23:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Probably. I mean, what would she go back for? So Visser Three can eat her? Especially if she wasn't even a Yeerk anymore, I bet he would.>

2013-09-12 23:22 (UTC)









pandion: checking




<Would she help us if we did that?>

2013-09-12 23:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<...I'm not sure,> he says. <And I don't want to ask her until I can talk to her better. Right now I bet she'd agree to a lot of things she'd end up regretting or bailing on later, if it meant she'd live through the week.>

2013-09-12 23:28 (UTC)









pandion: dark




<I'm... hesitant to suggest the obvious way to let her talk, but it exists.>

2013-09-12 23:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<What, pour her back in? Yeah,> says Trouble. <We could do that. As long as she knows you'd kill her if she tried to run, she won't try.>

2013-09-12 23:33 (UTC)









pandion: frown




<I believe I've more than adequately demonstrated my willingness.>

2013-09-12 23:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<I love you.>

2013-09-12 23:34 (UTC)









pandion: dark




<I'm just glad I didn't break your spine on a false alarm.>

2013-09-12 23:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




He giggles over thought-speak.

2013-09-12 23:36 (UTC)









pandion: lock




<But let's save that for when the others are here.>

2013-09-12 23:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Save what, putting her back in my brain? Sure, okay.>

2013-09-12 23:38 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<You're... okay with this plan?>

2013-09-12 23:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Yeah. I mean - it'd be different if I didn't feel sorry for her. But I do. She's scared as hell and she's had a really bad week.>

2013-09-12 23:40 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




<...Okay.  Is the water still "not comfy, not actually hurting you"?>

2013-09-12 23:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Yeah.>

2013-09-12 23:43 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




<How about you wiggle distinctively or something and I'll take you out and you can demorph, and then I can put her away before Renée gets back?  I can probably wrangle you an invitation to Olive Garden, then we call the other two and talk about how to deal with her.>

2013-09-12 23:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




One of the Yeerks twists itself upside-down and undulates. <Wiggle wiggle.>

2013-09-12 23:47 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Bella scoops up Trouble and sets him down.  As an afterthought, she -

2013-09-12 23:47 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




- demorphs to acquire the real Yeerk, when it turns out to be necessary.

2013-09-12 23:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble demorphs. It's substantially less gross this time around.

He sits on the basement floor with his head in his hands.

2013-09-12 23:50 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"You okay?"

2013-09-12 23:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"...Yeah," he says. "Mostly. Kind of."

2013-09-12 23:52 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella puts her hand on his shoulder, lightly.  "Anything I can do?"

2013-09-12 23:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He leans into her hand a little.

"...A hug would be nice," he admits.

2013-09-12 23:54 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella hugs him.

2013-09-12 23:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He hugs back.

"I love you," he murmurs.

2013-09-12 23:56 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I'm glad."

2013-09-12 23:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He smiles and hugs her tighter for a moment.

2013-09-12 23:58 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Hug.

And then Bella lets go, puts the bowl away again, and heads up the stairs.

2013-09-12 23:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




After a few minutes, Trouble gets dressed and follows her. His clothes are a bit the worse for their encounter with that lemon tart, but most of it just brushes off and what's left isn't egregiously noticeable.

2013-09-13 00:0 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do you want to come to Olive Garden or would it be easier to make good your escape if you went home briefly?"

2013-09-13 00:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"...I think maybe... no," he says. "It won't help anything if I go home and come back, but I don't really wanna go to Olive Garden either. I will if it's the best way to end up here again afterward, though."

2013-09-13 00:5 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"You could wander off somewhere else and show up here again at like eight," Bella says.  "If that works out better."

2013-09-13 00:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah. I'll do that."

2013-09-13 00:8 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  Andi's probably already on her way home from Robin's; I'll call Robin anyway."  Bella heads for the phone.

2013-09-13 00:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see






Trouble wanders off.

2013-09-13 00:11 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




And Bella calls Robin.

2013-09-13 00:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Hi, Bella!"

2013-09-13 00:12 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Hello.  First, before I explain what happened today, I want to say that there is no longer an emergency, everyone is fine."

2013-09-13 00:13 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"...Go on," says Robin.

2013-09-13 00:14 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"I'm not sure how much to say over the phone, but Trouble was temporarily... not fine.  You should come over at around eight when me and Andi are back from the Olive Garden and Renée's at the movies, and bring Ethan."

2013-09-13 00:15 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑬ the battlefield




"Will do," says Robin.

2013-09-13 00:16 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  See you then."

And when Renée and Andi are home, all three of them go and eat pasta and bring home the leftovers and investigate the presents Trouble left for dessert, and Renée goes to meet her friends at the movie theater, and Bella tells Andi what happened, and then it is eight.

2013-09-13 00:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




Robin and Ethan and Trouble arrive all together.

2013-09-13 00:18 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"So," says Bella briskly, when they are in and the door is closed and the curtains have been checked.  "Trouble got Yeerked.  I chased her out, she's in the basement in a bowl of water."

2013-09-13 00:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑭ if they take us




Robin shudders.

"What are we going to do about her?"

2013-09-13 00:20 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"The humane option is put her in contact with the morphing cube and then a bird or something.  The question is whether we can trust her if we do that.  And right now, she can't talk."

2013-09-13 00:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




...Robin looks at Ethan.

2013-09-13 00:21 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑪ one more hole in space




Ethan looks at Trouble.

2013-09-13 00:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yep," says Trouble. "You guessed it."

2013-09-13 00:23 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Fortunately, in chasing her out I learned that it's doable, so if she makes a break for it or starts morphing or something, we chase her again, she dies, end of story."

2013-09-13 00:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah, it's weird how having at least two people around who'd kill me if things went south can be so comforting."

2013-09-13 00:26 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Andi hugs Bella.

2013-09-13 00:26 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Well, I mean, the idea would be to get Aspret out of you first, but yes.  Any comments before we go render the captive Yeerk suitable for interrogation?  The three of us," Bella gestures at her sister and Trouble, "also acquired her, and you may as well do the same."

2013-09-13 00:27 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




Ethan shrugs.

2013-09-13 00:29 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin shakes her head. "Sure. Let's go acquire the Yeerk."

2013-09-13 00:29 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the capture2
    

  
  



instar: i ~ owl




Down to the basement.  Bella presents the bowl.

2013-09-13 00:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




Robin tentatively pokes the Yeerk.

2013-09-13 00:31 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




So does Ethan, much less tentatively.

2013-09-13 00:31 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Got her?" Bella asks.

2013-09-13 00:32 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




Ethan nods.

2013-09-13 00:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Yeah," sighs Robin, withdrawing her hand.

2013-09-13 00:33 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  Me and Andi can morph Visser Three's host, probably a safer bet than having a hammer around."

2013-09-13 00:35 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi squirms, but starts morphing.  She winds up blue and furry before any changes in her shape occur.

2013-09-13 00:35 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Bella follows suit.

2013-09-13 00:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble looks at Andi.

"...Having you be one of the guards actually lowers the threat level in the room," he says, "just so's you know."

2013-09-13 00:37 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<How can I lower it?  It's not like I'd stop Bella.>

2013-09-13 00:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah, I know. It doesn't completely make sense. Just... one big scary Andalite who looks a lot like Visser Three and would totally take my head off if I made a break for it is plenty intimidating, but when there's two of them and I read one as pretty much gonna hang back no matter what, it kind of, I don't know, dilutes the scary."

2013-09-13 00:42 (UTC)









pandion: brow




Andi shrugs and demorphs.  She passes through "blue furry Andi" on her way again, except this time she keeps the pointy ear shape till the very end.

2013-09-13 00:43 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Cool, you can do 'elf' as well as 'fairy'.  Trouble, you about ready?>

2013-09-13 00:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah. Tell Aspret what's up?" he says, dragging a folding chair over next to the bowl.

2013-09-13 00:47 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Aspret, this is Bella.  We're going to put you back in Trouble so you can talk.  If you don't come out as soon as any of us tells you to, staying's going to be unpleasant, and if you start to morph or otherwise make sudden movements likewise.  The possibility of a complete lack of unpleasantness exists but we need to determine if there's any way we can trust you.>

2013-09-13 00:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




The Yeerk in the bowl wiggles. Trouble watches her for a few seconds.

Then he takes a deep breath and leans down to put his head over the bowl.

Aspret slithers into his ear. He sits up and closes his eyes.

2013-09-13 00:51 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Bella folds her arms and lashes her tail slightly.  It makes a whistly noise, if she angles the blade right.

2013-09-13 00:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑫ stared at the fault line




He shudders a little, hunching in his chair.

Then... Aspret opens his eyes.

She looks fearfully at Ethan, then even more fearfully at Bella. Trouble's hands twist together in his lap.

2013-09-13 00:56 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I invite you to convince us that we wouldn't all be... entertaining mental guests... or dead or on the run if we found a way to keep you comfortably alive.>

2013-09-13 00:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Are you kidding me?" says Aspret. "Trap me in morph! Please! I won't starve, I won't die, I won't ever have to see that Andalite-wearing sadist again!"

2013-09-13 00:59 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<The fact that he's numbered suggests that there are other Yeerk authorities running around.  Even if you don't have any reason to like Visser Three in particular, he's not the only person you could betray us to if we gave you freedom of movement and the ability to thoughtspeak.>

2013-09-13 01:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"He's in charge of this—of the invasion of Earth, I mean," says Aspret. "There's no Yeerk I could talk to about, about you guys, that wouldn't lead me back to him eventually." She shivers. "Which is the last place I ever want to be. There are regulations against wastefully killing subordinates, but nobody dares to remind him about them anymore. I've heard rumours—" She bites Trouble's lip, then shakes his head, shivering again. "Some people try to get close to him, soak up the glory, stay on his good side. Not me. I'm done."

2013-09-13 01:7 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<We'd still be running a risk,> Bella says, shifting her weight, rippling her tail.  <Even getting the morphing box and then putting it back is a risk, and we'd have to catch you some kind of animal, too.  Would you work for us?>

2013-09-13 01:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




Aspret huddles in the chair, wrapping Trouble's arms tightly around his stomach.

2013-09-13 01:12 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Bella waits.

2013-09-13 01:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...Y...es..." she says tremblingly, and then shakes Trouble's head. "No! Not if I had to go anywhere near another Yeerk! Turn me into a, a bird, a migrating bird, I'll give you... everything I know that isn't something only I know, and I'll just fly away. Be a bird forever. I love birds..." She trails off with a sigh.Edited   2013-09-13 01:20 (UTC)


2013-09-13 01:19 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Intel is a form of helping,> Bella says mildly.  <I take it you don't have any friends you want to give the same deal?>

2013-09-13 01:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




She shakes Trouble's head again. "N-no."

2013-09-13 01:24 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Do you have anything else to say before you leave and we talk amongst ourselves?> asks Bella.

Swish, swish goes her tail.

2013-09-13 01:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑫ stared at the fault line




Trouble's eyes track that tail as though magnetically attracted.

"...I'm talking to Trouble," she says nervously, "can we have a minute...?"

2013-09-13 01:29 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Does anyone think she's lying?> Bella inquires of the room idly.

2013-09-13 01:29 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi shakes her head mutely.

2013-09-13 01:29 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Doubt it," says Ethan.

2013-09-13 01:30 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Go on.>

2013-09-13 01:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Aspret goes back to twisting Trouble's hands together in his lap. She continues watching Bella's tail.

2013-09-13 01:33 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Swish.  Swish.

(Bella kinda likes having a tail.)

2013-09-13 01:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




"Y-you're scaring me," mumbles Aspret.

2013-09-13 01:34 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Bella's tail stills.

2013-09-13 01:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Thank you," she says softly.

She huddles down a little smaller, and closes Trouble's eyes.

2013-09-13 01:36 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Bella waits.

2013-09-13 01:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Aspret sits quietly. Her body language is completely uncharacteristic for Trouble; he tends to sprawl out into available space, whereas Aspret seems to think that if she scrunches in tight enough she can perhaps spontaneously disappear and escape the scary people.

This does not happen.

Eventually, she opens her borrowed eyes.

"Trouble says," she relates quietly, "that probably the best way to make sure no one suspects you is for him to either keep me, or pretend to, for a few more days. My next feeding is tomorrow. If I go at an unpopular hour, no one will bother me. And if he stays away from all of you for a while before he disappears, or at least makes sure not to leave evidence that you're in contact, then when they start looking for us, they won't start with you. But I don't think they'll look very hard. I was assigned to this apparently worthless host as a punishment." (She glances up at Bella, then looks away.)

2013-09-13 16:39 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<The pretending idea - there's no risk he'll be asked questions intended for you or required to physically produce you outside of the pool area?  They consider you that inconsequential?>

2013-09-13 16:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




She nods. "In my previous host I was assigned to an important project, but I wasn't a critical member of the team. And I have no duties now."

2013-09-13 16:46 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Bella is inclined to make a face, but the morph covers it up pretty well.  <And he thinks he can unobtrusively store you, or get to a place where you're unobtrusively stored, before you need to feed.>

2013-09-13 16:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




"Yes," says Aspret. "Or... or I could just - stay. But we're not sure if you'd be okay with that. And," she looks down at Trouble's hands clasped in his lap, "I don't want - I mean - I'm afraid of other Yeerks, now. I want to be around them as little as possible."

2013-09-13 16:51 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Hmmm,> says Bella to the general audience, and, privately only to Trouble-and-Aspret (she's not sure if it's even possible to target only one of them, right now) <Tuck his hair behind his ear if the idea is that you don't want to get anywhere near his stepfather but he's willing to go back for final helpings if it diffuses suspicion when he vanishes.>

2013-09-13 16:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Aspret ducks Trouble's head and pushes his hair back on both sides, rendering it at least temporarily captive behind his ears.

2013-09-13 16:56 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Bella's tail twitches, but she gets it under control again.

<If Reggie puts him in the hospital again there's no selling the 'you ran away in him' story,> she points out privately.

2013-09-13 17:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Aspret shivers, and bites Trouble's lip, and looks up nervously at Bella.

2013-09-13 17:1 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Although I suppose they don't seem to intend to starve you and it would be harder to transport him if he were hospitalized.  I don't like the idea of betting on it.>

2013-09-13 17:5 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Where would you unobtrusively store a Yeerk?" Andi asks.  "I mean, the basement's super temporary, and Trouble should probably not be breaking into our house at night to get her.  We have, like, Neighborhood Watch."

2013-09-13 17:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I could just stay," Aspret murmurs. "I can - withdraw, and let my host control her own body and experience her own sensations. It... might be more comfortable than spending several days in a bowl."

2013-09-13 17:10 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Whoa, you can do that?"

2013-09-13 17:11 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Interesting.>

2013-09-13 17:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"It's not very common," says Aspret. "For obvious reasons. But it's not difficult."

2013-09-13 17:15 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Can you communicate with Trouble while doing that?> asks Bella.  <If so, and if he confirms after you go out briefly to let us check, this sounds like the safest option secrecy-wise.>

2013-09-13 17:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




She nods hesitantly.

2013-09-13 17:18 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<He'll be able to maintain cover if something unexpected happens, take immediate advantage of access to ducks, etcetera.  But,> Bella says, <I don't think you should stay longer than it takes to make the disappearance look good.  And Trouble, for hiding out, you'll probably want a morph that can get into and out of private places for demorphing, remorphing, and sleeping, with or without someone's help.  Does anyone else have input before Aspret goes out again to let Trouble confirm everything she's said and I go fetch the box?>

2013-09-13 17:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




Ethan shrugs. "Not me."

2013-09-13 17:33 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




Robin shakes her head.

2013-09-13 17:33 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"So - Aspret leaves, Trouble tells us if she was making stuff up, you bring the box, Aspret touches it, we trust her not to - I don't know, acquire Trouble and make off in his likeness? - for the next few days and in that time he finds her a duck and she flies away and Trouble hides?"Edited   2013-09-13 17:35 (UTC)


2013-09-13 17:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Aspret nods.

2013-09-13 17:37 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"And somewhere in there she tells us stuff about Yeerks?  To help get Dad's one out?"

2013-09-13 17:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I've already shared a lot of things with Trouble," she murmurs.

2013-09-13 17:42 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Yeah, I don't have input," shrugs Andi.

2013-09-13 17:43 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<All right.  Out you get.>

2013-09-13 17:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Aspret leans Trouble's head down over the bowl and wriggles out into it.

Trouble's whole body relaxes. He rubs his ear, then trails his hand in the water for Aspret to touch.

2013-09-13 17:46 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Bella demorphs.  "I'll be back in about fifteen minutes," she says, and she goes up the stairs.

2013-09-13 17:50 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Why are you petting it?  Her?" Andi asks Trouble.

2013-09-13 17:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




"She's... had a really shitty week," he says. "And being a Yeerk alone in a bowl is uncomfortable."

2013-09-13 17:52 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Oh.  Well, soon she'll be a duck, I guess."

2013-09-13 17:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah."

He sighs and pets the slug.

2013-09-13 17:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"If this were anyone else I'd be muttering about Stockholm," says Ethan, "but you, no, I genuinely believe you've made friends with your brain parasite. Congratulations."

2013-09-13 17:55 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Stockholm?  Isn't that a city?"

2013-09-13 17:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"Stockholm Syndrome. No?"

2013-09-13 17:56 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Sounds vaguely familiar but I don't know what it is."

2013-09-13 17:57 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




"It's when kidnapped people and hostages and so forth become unnaturally sympathetic with their captors."

2013-09-13 17:58 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"That's weird.  I hope Dad doesn't have that."

2013-09-13 18:7 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"I don't think it's universal."

2013-09-13 18:8 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi watches Trouble pet the Yeerk, thoughtful.

2013-09-13 18:9 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Eventually Bella appears, and takes the blue box out of her backpack, where it has been wrapped in a towel with a pair of swim goggles inside a plastic bag.  "Last-minute objections, comments?" she inquires of the group.Edited   2013-09-13 18:10 (UTC)


2013-09-13 18:10 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"None whatsoever," says Ethan.

2013-09-13 18:14 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




Bella puts the box in the bowl.

2013-09-13 18:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Recalling Elfangor, Trouble touches the top of the box. Aspret swims up to the side and flattens herself against it.

"I think it worked," says Trouble. He picks up the box and hands it back to Bella.

2013-09-13 18:17 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella wraps it up again and takes it away.

2013-09-13 18:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble pets Aspret some more. Then he leans down to let her slurp back into his ear.

2013-09-13 18:22 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella is back after about the same duration of time.  She notes the empty bowl, then picks it up and carries it up the stairs to dump out and wash.

2013-09-13 18:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble... sits. Quietly. It's no longer completely obvious who's in control; he doesn't look excessively nervous, but neither is he as relaxed as usual.

2013-09-13 18:24 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Any other Animorphs business for tonight?"

2013-09-13 18:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Don't think so," says Trouble. Definitely in his own voice; Aspret uses it differently.

2013-09-13 18:26 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"Okay.  I suppose we can disperse, then."

2013-09-13 18:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He looks at Bella. Then he looks away.

"See ya," he says.

2013-09-13 18:27 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Bye."

2013-09-13 18:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble clears out.

2013-09-13 18:29 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




So do Ethan and Robin.

2013-09-13 18:31 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the departure
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the departure





instar: g ~ shark




Trouble did a very good job of not leaving breadcrumbs leading to the other Animorphs any more than was already inevitable.  Still, the cops - who may or may not have been Controllers - talked to Bella just because Trouble has been known to hang out with her; they talked to Renée a little too.  Bella thinks she did a good job of affecting ignorance and dismay.  Andi didn't, but Andi defaults kind of expressionless anyway even though her braces have been off for a year and a half.

At school - now in its very last days - everyone knows that Trouble borrowed fifty dollars from Amber Jefferson and made off with it.  Amber is very gossipy and can afford to lose fifty bucks; he chose well.

Bella hasn't heard from Trouble - or for that matter Aspret - yet.

2013-09-13 15:45









palmofyourhand: (Default)




Ethan sits down at her table at lunch and announces, "I was questioned by police yesterday!"

2013-09-14 01:9 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"So was I.  Good times, good times."

2013-09-14 01:9 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




He laughs. "Actually it was rather dull."

2013-09-14 01:11 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yeah.  I have no idea where Trouble went.  I don't think the cops really thought I would, but they had to ask, I guess."

2013-09-14 01:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"They seemed to suspect I'd given him a hand somehow, actually. But I'm as clueless as the next fellow. Pity; I'd've liked to get a goodbye kiss."

2013-09-14 01:13 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"The cops said if he sends us a postcard or anything we should tell them," volunteers Andi.

2013-09-14 01:15 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Yes, they told me something similar. Not bloody likely. If I get a postcard from Trouble, I'll assume he means for me to set it on fire."

2013-09-14 01:16 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"They kept talking about how we might think we're helping him by keeping quiet but we're really not and it'd be best for him to go home," says Andi.

2013-09-14 01:17 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"And we told them we agreed completely and thought Trouble would too as soon as he was safe at home and had a few days to calm down," says Bella piously.

2013-09-14 01:18 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan snickers.

2013-09-14 01:18 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"So apart from our friend the runaway, how are things?"

2013-09-14 01:19 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"Boring, mainly. And with you?"

2013-09-14 01:20 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Likewise.  Lots of writing.  We're going to fly up to see Charlie in a week and a half, but we can bump the flight if Robin needs us to in order to come along."

2013-09-14 01:20 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Have fun," he says dryly.

2013-09-14 01:28 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"We will do our best."

2013-09-14 01:29 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Well, don't strain yourself."

2013-09-14 01:30 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"We'll do our best at that too."

2013-09-14 01:30 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




He snorts.

2013-09-14 01:31 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Trouble still hasn't made contact.  By the time school ends and the last final has been taken in and Renée is starting to formulate summer plans for what she'll be up to in the twins' absence, Bella is beginning to seriously entertain the hypothesis that he flew off with his new friend Aspret The Duck, never to return.

2013-09-14 01:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




And yet, the morning after the last day of school:

<Hi!>

2013-09-14 01:36 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella sits up a little.

"Trade with me for a minute, Andi?"

2013-09-14 01:36 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Yeah -"

2013-09-14 01:36 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Sure."

2013-09-14 01:37 (UTC)









pandion: checking




Bella morphs too.  <Hi, Trouble!  I was wondering if you were ever coming back.  What have you been up to?>

2013-09-14 01:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<I figured that the best way to make running away look good would be to actually do it. So I did. Got back yesterday. Are you guys alone in there, can I come in and demorph?>

2013-09-14 01:42 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<We're alone in the room, but Renée is home.  Maybe stand in the closet and be ready to morph Robin if she comes up the stairs.>  And she opens the window.

2013-09-14 01:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




In comes a pigeon. He makes for the closet.

2013-09-14 01:45 (UTC)









pandion: lens




Bella and Andi remain in each other's shapes for the benefit of thoughtspeech.  <Where'd you go?>

2013-09-14 01:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Vegas," says the closet. "Then Forks, in morph, just for the hell of it. Pigeons are really good navigators."

2013-09-14 02:10 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




<How's Aspret taking to duckhood?>Edited   2013-09-14 02:15 (UTC)


2013-09-14 02:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Haven't seen her," he says, opening the closet door slightly so they can hear him better. "She seemed pretty happy when she left, though."

2013-09-14 02:18 (UTC)









pandion: lock




<Good.>

2013-09-14 02:20 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




<Did she take to it like a duck to water?> asks Andi innocently.

2013-09-14 02:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble snickers softly.

2013-09-14 02:22 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly






2013-09-14 02:23 (UTC)









pandion: brow




<Can I unauthorize the use of my body to make terrible jokes?>

2013-09-14 02:31 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




<Nope!>

2013-09-14 02:31 (UTC)









pandion: still




<Oh well.  Anyway.  Do we know interesting things about Yeerks now?> Bella asks, reaching for a notebook and a pencil.

2013-09-14 02:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yep," says Trouble. "First interesting thing about Yeerks: they can dump whole memories on you when they feel like it. Aspret gave me a bunch. It was easier than figuring out everything we might possibly want to know and then telling me in words, but it makes it harder to just start summarizing."

2013-09-14 03:5 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




<...Okay, where does that leave us in getting the info out of your head?>

2013-09-14 03:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"If you had Aspret here to ask her questions, what would you want to know first?"

2013-09-14 03:12 (UTC)









pandion: dark




<Where the pools are, how they're guarded, stuff about Yeerk tech - what they have, how to sabotage it, how to steal it - anything the Yeerks know about the likelihood or likely effectiveness of Andalite intervention, if there are any other aliens making themselves relevant out there, if there are any other strike points besides the three day cycle, odds on whether we can talk other Yeerks into becoming ducks-or-something without getting sold out, if they know anything Elfangor didn't get a chance to tell us about morphing, anything cultural or psychological useful for picking Controllers out of a crowd or spooking them.>

2013-09-14 03:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"...First, Bella, first," he says, giggling softly. "Not first through tenth."

2013-09-14 03:21 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Tech first,> Bella says after a long moment's thought.  <What they have besides their sluggy little selves, space travel, beam weapons, and pools.>

2013-09-14 03:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Okay..." He chews on his lip. "I mean, that's most of it. They stole a lot of their shit from the Andalites - there's some history there, but Aspret wasn't around for most of it so she's kind of foggy on the details. They've got three different kinds of spaceship here. The one we saw that looked like an axe is Visser Three's Blade ship, that he usually keeps hidden on the ground somewhere, and then there's a Pool ship in orbit and a bunch of Bug fighters - those're the little guys. The Pool ship has a big Yeerk pool on board; the Blade ship has a smaller one. When they can, though, they like making pools on the ground. They name the ones on the ground when they're big enough; the one under Phoenix is called Selt Arash. Aspret was born there - she was one of the first. She got up to a host so quickly because she studied biochemistry while she was in the pool; they have computers they can access in there."

2013-09-14 12:22 (UTC)









pandion: brow




<How does an in-pool Yeerk do computing?>

2013-09-14 16:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"They hook up to the interface like they'd hook up to a brain. Basically. The connection's not nearly as good."

2013-09-14 16:36 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




<Do you think we could steal a ship?  Do the laser guns have stun settings or do they only come in 'vaporize', and either way could we get ahold of those?  How do the pools work - how can we throw a wrench in the works?>

2013-09-14 16:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"The zap guns are called Dracon beams. At maximum power they vaporize; lower settings burn things, lower than that will stun, and the lowest just hurts like hell. They keep track of 'em, and anybody who loses one is in deep shit, but we could probably get our hands on one if we tried. If you keep asking me three questions at once, I'm gonna keep forgetting the other two by the time I'm done answering one."

2013-09-14 16:54 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




<I also asked if you thought we could steal a ship.  I imagine it would be conspicuous as hell, but if Aspret knew how to fly one and now you do too it'd be a good option to know about.>

2013-09-14 16:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He shakes his head, just visible through the partly open closet door. "She was never a pilot. They use Taxxons - good reflexes - and she steered clear of Taxxon hosts 'cause they have such high attrition."

2013-09-14 16:57 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Okay, that's that out.  If we ever catch a helpful Yeerk with a more cosmopolitan history could we get a ship?>

2013-09-14 17:1 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




<How come you want a ship so bad?>

2013-09-14 17:2 (UTC)









pandion: frown




<Don't necessarily, but if we had a plan set up to get one it'd be handy if we ever needed to convince a lot of people at once or someone in authority that there are aliens invading.>

2013-09-14 17:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Hell if I know," says Trouble. "I mean, sure, if we can get somebody who knows how to pilot one, maybe we can steal something. But it's not like Aspret spent a lot of time analyzing their security. Oh - that guy who got shot in front of Robin was an escaped host, by the way. Aspret saw him make a break for it. Happens once in a while, but they almost never get as far as the door."

2013-09-14 17:7 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<They ever get farther than that?>

2013-09-14 17:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Not that Aspret ever heard about. And if they did, somebody'd track them down and kill them. They're really serious about not letting anybody know they're here."

2013-09-14 17:9 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




<Where does Visser Three live when he's at home?>

2013-09-14 17:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




"Who the fuck knows. Blade ship, maybe. His security's top-notch. The guy's kind of a tool, though. Like, that important project Aspret was assigned to - she got kicked off and demoted because he overheard her saying that what he was asking for was impossible and made no sense. He gets into these moods where he'll kill anybody who looks at him funny."

2013-09-14 17:13 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<What was her project?>

2013-09-14 17:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...It's top secret, it's never gonna get off the ground, and she really doesn't want us to know what it was because if the Yeerks somehow get the idea that we know about it they're bound to figure out she talked to us."

2013-09-14 17:16 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




<So she didn't tell you or you don't want to tell us?>Edited   2013-09-14 17:18 (UTC)


2013-09-14 17:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"So I'm not gonna tell you unless you can think of a really good reason why you need to know or we find out about it some other way."

2013-09-14 17:20 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




<Because you think we'd change something that would give the fact that we talked to Aspret away?>

2013-09-14 17:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Because she really didn't want you to know, and from where I'm sitting I don't see it helping you any."

2013-09-14 17:23 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Bella writes something down.

<The local pool - where are the entrances, how guarded are they, do all the Controllers know each other?>

2013-09-14 17:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"They don't all know each other - there's too many. And you can't tell by sight who's in somebody's brain. There's a whole bunch of entrances - one in the used bookstore, one in a McDonald's, one in our school, one behind a bus station, two more Aspret's never come in by, and then there's a tunnel going to a hangar way out of town where they keep a bunch of Bug fighters, but she's never been down it. They guard it, but they're not expecting an Andalite strike force - they're gonna think we're Andalites, even Aspret kept catching herself thinking of us as Andalites and she sure as hell knew better. We could probably get in and out pretty easy as bugs or something, until they figure out we exist."

2013-09-14 17:48 (UTC)









pandion: brow




<After they find out the place is doused in pesticide?>

2013-09-14 17:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"They could install a filter at all the entrances that disintegrates unauthorized lifeforms. They haven't because it's a huge pain and they don't think they need to."

2013-09-14 17:52 (UTC)









pandion: checking




<Unauthorized - individuals?  Species?  Weight ranges?>Edited   2013-09-14 18:00 (UTC)


2013-09-14 17:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Species." 

2013-09-14 18:2 (UTC)









pandion: brow




<So we could still get in if we were morphed Yeerks, or humans, or the other host types.>

2013-09-14 18:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




"It'd just about have to be humans," he says. "The other host types almost never poke their noses out, 'cause of secrecy, and a Yeerk slurping along the floor would be out of place as hell."

2013-09-14 18:4 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Well, yes, but we could go in stacked Yeerks-in-humans if that were a good idea for some reason, and if we ever acquired Hork-Bajir such a filter probably wouldn't zap us, though it'd still be risky.>Edited   2013-09-14 18:07 (UTC)


2013-09-14 18:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...Who in who?"

2013-09-14 18:8 (UTC)









pandion: frown




<I don't have an actual plan contingent on us presenting through a filter that isn't installed for purposes that don't exist as three humans instead of five such that we need to figure out a configuration today.  I'm just noting that the constraint is 'go in as humans, Yeerks, or other host species' and not 'go in as humans' - come to think of it, unless Visser Three likes having equipment around that can zap him, Andalite morphs would probably be safe too.>  (Write, write.)

2013-09-14 18:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want






2013-09-14 18:12 (UTC)









pandion: dark




<Anyway.  How - unified, I guess, is the Yeerk population?  Are the ones on Earth generally on board with the infiltration effort or is there a chance of dividing them against themselves?>

2013-09-14 18:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"If anybody's got qualms, they're not dumb enough to talk about 'em."

2013-09-14 18:18 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




<Okay.  Other aliens besides Yeerks, Andalites, Hork-Bajir, and Taxxons who might be relevant at all?>

2013-09-14 18:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Not that Aspret knew about."

2013-09-14 18:21 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<How likely do they think Andalites showing up and saving the day is?>

2013-09-14 18:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He shrugs. "There was that one ship that Elfangor came off of, but nobody acts like they're expecting another one."

2013-09-14 18:37 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




<And all Elfangor's shipmates were wiped out, like Visser Three said?  Or was he posturing?>

2013-09-14 18:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Down in flames," Trouble confirms. "That's the story. So if he was lying, he lied to his own side too."

2013-09-14 18:40 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Write, write.  <If he kicks it, who takes over?>

2013-09-14 18:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Good question. I'm not sure," says Trouble. "He got the job from Visser One, and that's pretty much all I know about Visser One, so maybe Visser One will come back or maybe somebody'll get promoted."

2013-09-14 18:43 (UTC)









pandion: lens




<How does the general structure of Vissers and so on work?>

2013-09-14 18:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"There's a Council of Thirteen back on the home planet, and they're the big bosses. Then there's Vissers - no idea how many - the lower the number, the more important they are, and a bunch more Sub-Vissers with the same deal. The rest of them have numbers too - Aspret is Aspret 112 - but that just means they're the umptieth Yeerk born with that name."

2013-09-14 18:48 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




<Are the local Yeerks in pretty regular contact with the higher-ups?>

2013-09-14 20:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




"Well, Aspret sure wasn't. If anybody else was, she didn't hear about it or it didn't seem important."Edited   2013-09-14 20:30 (UTC)


2013-09-14 20:29 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




<What about ordinary Yeerks on other planets?>

2013-09-14 20:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"What, are these ones in contact with them, you mean? No. The higher-ups might be; the grunts aren't."

2013-09-14 20:41 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Interstellar communication is expensive?  No one thinks it's important?  They're on radio silence for security reasons?>

2013-09-14 20:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I think it's more like a hierarchy thing. You have to get a ways up the ladder before you're allowed into the fancy shit."

2013-09-14 20:45 (UTC)









pandion: lock




<What sorts of things earn rewards like that?>

2013-09-14 20:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He hesitates.

"...Being useful," he says at last. "Like Aspret's biochemistry, or Visser Three's Andalite host. The Yeerks want to conquer or destroy every other species they can find. The better somebody is at helping get that done, the more stuff they get."

2013-09-14 20:52 (UTC)









pandion: checking




Write, write.

<Did she have any guesses about the chemical warfare stuff?>

2013-09-14 20:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Not that she told me about."

2013-09-14 20:55 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Do you have any based on what she told you?>

2013-09-14 20:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Not off the top of my head."

2013-09-14 20:58 (UTC)









pandion: checking




<Will you let me know if you think of any?>

2013-09-14 21:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




"Sure."

2013-09-14 21:0 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




<Did she know anything that could let us sabotage Kandrona generators?>

2013-09-14 21:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Nope," says Trouble. "She didn't even know where the one in Phoenix is."

2013-09-14 21:7 (UTC)









pandion: frown




<So it isn't, say, essential to station it exactly ten meters above the exact center of the pool, or anything.  Damn.>

2013-09-14 21:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Nope, no such luck."

2013-09-14 21:15 (UTC)









pandion: frown




<Thoughts on how likely it is other Yeerks we manage to take alive will take the duck deal and not sell us out?>

2013-09-14 21:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Most Yeerks wouldn't even think of taking the duck deal. Aspret was just, you know, fed up and terrified."

2013-09-14 21:20 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




<What about it wouldn't they like, exactly?>

2013-09-14 21:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...When I say they wouldn't even think of it, I mean it like... that almost doesn't make sense as a question. Like, imagine you went up to a random person on the street and offered them twenty bucks to shoot the President. I bet you can guess most people wouldn't take it, but I sure couldn't tell you exactly what about it would put people off, except, you know, some kid just offered them twenty bucks to assassinate the President? Maybe some people wouldn't go for it because they believe in democracy, and some people wouldn't go for it because they don't want to kill anybody, and some people wouldn't go for it because it'd be dangerous, and some people wouldn't go for it because they wouldn't even know how, and some people wouldn't go for it because twenty bucks is too low, or a bunch of those reasons or a bunch of completely different reasons or just because there's no room in their head to even take an idea like that seriously."

2013-09-14 21:30 (UTC)









pandion: brow




<Fair enough, I guess.>

2013-09-14 21:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shrugs. "It was a good deal for Aspret because she was already on the outs with the boss and she probably couldn't have survived any other way - even if she had sold us out, he could've killed her anyway, he does that sometimes when somebody pisses him off and then tries to make it up to him too fast. Most Yeerks we catch won't already be in deep shit like that."

2013-09-14 21:37 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Noted.  Disappointing but it makes mass opportunistic slaughter more appetizing, I guess, if they're generally going to be unsalvageable in non-parasitic forms.>

2013-09-14 21:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble snorts. "Yeah, there's that."

2013-09-14 21:48 (UTC)









pandion: lens




<Hmm.  And the other question in the initial bunch of them was any good way to pick Controllers out of a crowd.>

2013-09-14 21:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Even other Controllers can't do it unless they already know somebody is one. There's some faces I'd recognize now, but mostly people don't bother telling each other their hosts' names, so I can't give you a list or anything."

2013-09-14 22:2 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




<If you spot anybody while one of us is available to have them pointed out, do.>

2013-09-14 22:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Course I will," he says agreeably.

2013-09-14 22:5 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<And if you think of anything else useful we should know, share it, but I'm out of questions I'd expect Aspret to have the answers to.  Do you have a plan for where to crash overnight when you can't just be animals most of the time?>

2013-09-14 23:0 (UTC)
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aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Yeah, I'm all set."

2013-09-14 23:46 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




<How should we find you if something comes up?>

2013-09-14 23:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He shrugs. "I'll keep in touch, I guess."

2013-09-14 23:51 (UTC)









pandion: checking




<I'd really like to have something more specific set up.  No school, can't call you, you can't even show up at the house and ask Renée for our whereabouts in case she knows where Robin is.  Where are you going to be?>

2013-09-14 23:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I don't know, around? I'm not planning to disappear for another week or anything. You'll hear from me."

2013-09-15 00:6 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




<Could you come by regularly - like, I don't know, lunchtime every day?  So we know when to start worrying if we need to start worrying.>

2013-09-15 00:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"I don't think I can manage regularly," he says. "But I can try for often."

2013-09-15 00:15 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




<Why don't you think you can manage regularity?> asks Bella tightly.

2013-09-15 00:17 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




<By which she means she wants a good head start if Yeerks get you again,> Andi contributes.  <Or whatever.>

2013-09-15 00:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I don't have good access to clocks while I basically can't be human-shaped in public," he says. "Or, like, food, for that matter. And doing things at the same time every day is hard even when I at least theoretically know what time it is."

2013-09-15 00:25 (UTC)









pandion: dark




<Perhaps we could get you a clock to stash in whatever hideout you will be using most often.  Certainly we can feed you, at least in morph, even if human-amounts of food going missing would be suspicious.  Is there anything else we can do to make it less hard for you to let us know that we do not all have to panic and melt into the desert on some reasonable schedule?>Edited   2013-09-15 00:31 (UTC)


2013-09-15 00:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I'm not really gonna have a place to stash a clock. I'm not really gonna have a place," he says. "I can't be that pinned down. Anytime somebody in Phoenix sees my face, they might kill me or drag me off to a Yeerk pool. And I have to sleep at least a few hours a day. So every day, I have to find somewhere to sleep where I'll be safe for a few hours. But the best places aren't always going to be the same, and the best times aren't always going to be the same either. Keeping to a routine isn't just hard anymore, it's dangerous."

2013-09-15 01:1 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




<I had imagined, like, a rooftop accessible to pigeons but not humans where you'd hang out when you needed to be a human for a minute.  Wrong mental image?>

2013-09-15 02:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah. I mean, maybe I'll find a place like that - one that's safe to use that often - but I don't know I will; I don't know there's such a thing."

2013-09-15 02:6 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Okay.  But you'll check in as often as you can?>

2013-09-15 02:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah. With whoever I can find out of you guys and Ethan and Robin."

2013-09-15 02:10 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




<We need a way to refer to you on the phone.>

2013-09-15 02:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Make up another nickname, I guess, it's not like I can only have one."

2013-09-15 02:14 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




<Okay, I'll think of something.>  Write write.

2013-09-15 02:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic






2013-09-15 02:22 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




<Do you need anything while you're here?>

2013-09-15 02:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Something to eat would be nice."

2013-09-15 02:24 (UTC)









pandion: still




<Okay.  Andi, let's trade back, I think I can fool Mom but I'd rather not have to.>

Morphing occurs.

2013-09-15 02:24 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




And Bella goes down the stairs, and comes up with a Rubbermaid of tuna and bowl of strawberries.

2013-09-15 02:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Om nom nom.

2013-09-15 02:26 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I could sneak you a brownie but then I wouldn't get one after dinner, how hungry are you?"

2013-09-15 02:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Pretty hungry. But I'd rather not steal your brownie."

2013-09-15 02:29 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"I can get another brownie tomorrow, I don't even know what you're going to be able to find if you're hungry now, if you haven't been getting food on the regular."

2013-09-15 02:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I've mostly been eating as a pigeon. Seems like that - doesn't keep working. I'll take the brownie, I guess."

2013-09-15 02:36 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella goes and gets him a brownie.  There is a barely-audible conversation between her and Renée about the brownie.  She comes back with the brownie and a glass of milk and a little bag of chips, and without Renée.Edited   2013-09-15 07:07 (UTC)


2013-09-15 05:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Thanks," says Trouble, smiling at her.

2013-09-15 12:15 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"No problem."

2013-09-15 17:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Mmm, food.

2013-09-15 17:10 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"As long as you're going to be pigeoning around until we go get Charlie anyway, do you think you can scope out the known pool entrances and see who goes in?"

2013-09-15 17:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah, I'll keep an eye out."

2013-09-15 17:29 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella nods, glances over the last few pages of her notebook, and says, "Do Robin and Ethan know you're back yet?"

2013-09-15 17:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yep."

2013-09-15 17:46 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay, cool.  I'm worried Renée's going to start up the stairs and you won't have time to morph and get out of here; is there anything else that should be said sooner rather than later?"Edited   2013-09-15 17:47 (UTC)


2013-09-15 17:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Not that I can think of."

2013-09-15 17:48 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Okay.  See you tomorrow?  We can talk stowing away on the plane when we go to Forks, if you don't want to fly there as a pigeon again."

2013-09-15 17:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Stowing away on the plane sounds like way less of a hassle."

2013-09-15 17:49 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Yeah.  Find some small bug we can carry with us and take to the bathroom after an hour and a half, acquire it, figure out how it works so you don't become obsessed with whatever obsesses bugs and bother someone and get squished.  Housefly is probably a good all-purpose choice - flea might work if you can get one, though, probably easier to hide and harder to squish."

2013-09-15 17:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Housefly's probably easier to find."

2013-09-15 18:43 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Unless you hang out with the right fellow pigeons."

2013-09-15 18:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins. "Yeah, there's that."

2013-09-15 18:46 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Either way.  See you tomorrow.  I'll try to see about getting you a more regular food supply."

2013-09-15 18:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Yeah. I'll ask Ethan and Robin, too."

He morphs into a pigeon, helpfully obscured by the shadows of the closet.

2013-09-15 18:48 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella keeps a nervous eye on the door till he's all done.

2013-09-15 18:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




He walks out of the closet on little pigeon feet, flutters up to the window, and leaves.

2013-09-15 18:50 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the bait
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the bait





instar: (Default)




Now that Trouble is back, the limiting factor on bear and elephant acquisition is just the availability of those of the Animorphs who experience nonzero parental supervision.  There is a coincidence of Renée being out well past zoo closing time and Robin's mother being occupied the day after Trouble's return.

Everybody morphs pigeons and they fly to the zoo.  The three of them that are going to get bears head for the bear enclosure, and Trouble, of course, is the bait.

2013-09-15 11:57









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Disappointingly, the first bear he finds is fast asleep and stays that way while he sneaks up to touch her.

2013-09-15 19:3 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan is the furthest possible thing from disappointed.

2013-09-15 19:4 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin likewise!

2013-09-15 19:5 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




The girls watch from the edge of the enclosure, and when everybody's gotten the bear and gotten out, they go land on an elephant.

2013-09-15 19:8 (UTC)









pandion: checking




Andi demorphs and acquires it first, since she can make the transition fastest and is less likely to get pulled or shaken off their target's back before it's entranced.

2013-09-15 19:9 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Bella's next, and she collects elephant DNA, and then remorphs to pigeon and follows her sister out.

2013-09-15 19:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




All in all, a very tidy operation.

2013-09-15 19:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble, having the most pigeon experience of all of them, leads the way back to the Swans' garage.

2013-09-15 19:13 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Hoooooome,> trills Andi, when they arrive and creep under the gap leading into the garage.

2013-09-15 19:14 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"So, probably the safest way for you guys to try the bear morphs and make sure they're under control is to do it one at a time, while the rest of us are in the house."  Bella glances around for anything that could be easily destroyed by a bear, winces slightly.  "And try not to wreck stuff, I can explain a lot as 'I stumbled into the shelf' but not, like, claw marks."

2013-09-15 19:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble finishes demorphing. "Yeah, got it. I'll go first."

2013-09-15 19:16 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Into the house with everyone else.

2013-09-15 19:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble morphs the bear.

<Bears are pretty chill, actually,> he reports. <My eyesight's not spectacular, but I can move around without breaking anything if I'm careful. Mostly I just want to eat something and then maybe take a nap. I'm not worried about much and I don't think I'm gonna get mad easily.>

2013-09-15 19:21 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella opens the door to inspect Trouble-the-bear.

2013-09-15 19:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble-the-bear waves a paw.

<I'm furry!>Edited   2013-09-15 19:24 (UTC)


2013-09-15 19:24 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"You're very furry.  Okay.  Who's going next?"

2013-09-15 19:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"I'll do it," says Robin.

She steps into the garage and hugs furry Trouble.

2013-09-15 19:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Awwwww. 

Furry Trouble nuzzles the top of her head and then starts to demorph.

2013-09-15 19:27 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella lets unfurried Trouble back into the house, then closes the door again.

2013-09-15 19:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Unfurry Trouble says, "Hug?"

2013-09-15 19:29 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Hug.

2013-09-15 19:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Hug. He has missed hug.

2013-09-15 19:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




<Oh, wow, bears are awesome,> says Robin. <I feel like I could win a fight with a brick wall.>

2013-09-15 19:44 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




Bella laughs.  "I don't anticipate needing to fight brick walls, but if we ever do, noted."

2013-09-15 19:44 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




<All right, demorphing now.>

2013-09-15 19:48 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




Ethan waits by the door.

2013-09-15 19:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Out comes Robin. She gives Ethan a hug.

2013-09-15 19:50 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




Ethan's turn!

<Oooh, very nice.>

2013-09-15 20:8 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Good choice of morph, huh?  I wish we had space to try the elephants.  With luck we won't need them any time soon."

2013-09-15 20:9 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




<Hey, Trouble, c'mere.>

2013-09-15 20:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs. "Not in Bella's garage, man!"

2013-09-15 20:14 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yeah, that sounds messy.  Thank you for your restraint.  I'm sure you'll have the chance when we're up rescuing Charlie.  Speaking of which, Ethan, Trouble, do you have carry-on bug morphs yet?"

2013-09-15 20:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yeah, I'm good to go."

2013-09-15 20:16 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




<Likewise. And now, much to my regret, I suppose I'll demorph.>

2013-09-15 20:17 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"What are we going to be smuggling onto the plane, pray tell?"

2013-09-15 20:17 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




<A couple of very handsome houseflies.>

2013-09-15 20:18 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I might get you pillboxes or something to hide in."

2013-09-15 20:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah, just as long as we can get out of them in an emergency. 'Trapped as a bug in a little plastic box' is not high on my list of ways I want to die."

2013-09-15 20:20 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Pillboxes with fly-sized holes," agrees Bella.  "Maybe those travel toothbrush caps.  Just so if you're tucked in my pocket and someone bumps into me that's not the end of you and you aren't sitting on my arm waiting for someone to well-meaningly slap me."

2013-09-15 20:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah, sounds good."

2013-09-15 20:22 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Unfortunately we won't be able to talk you while you're in there, unless me and Andi decide to risk traveling as each other and increase the number of precariously timed bathroom visits we have to undertake.  But you'll have each other's charming conversation.  And I suppose you'll be able to talk to us, although I'd rather not start giggling or rolling my eyes without obvious prompting so it might not be wise."Edited   2013-09-15 20:27 (UTC)


2013-09-15 20:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Pretend you're reading a book or something. People laugh at books."

2013-09-15 20:28 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"All right.  Have you guys tried out your fly morphs?  We have a while before Renée's due home."

2013-09-15 20:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I have!"

2013-09-15 20:41 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"Me too," says Ethan. "It's surprisingly fun."

2013-09-15 20:42 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Fun?  How?"

2013-09-15 20:43 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




"Flies," says Ethan, stepping in from the garage, "can fly."

2013-09-15 20:47 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"So can pigeons."

2013-09-15 20:48 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Pigeons, as far as I know, can't fly upside-down, sideways, or backwards. Flies can do all three. And in comparison to their body size, they are much, much faster. Flying as a fly is a much more exciting experience."

2013-09-15 20:55 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Fair enough.  Perhaps at some point I will collect one."

2013-09-15 21:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"You should, they're fun," says Trouble. He hugs Ethan.

2013-09-15 21:16 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Okay.  Is this it for tonight?"

2013-09-15 21:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Pretty sure it is, yeah," says Robin, joining in the hug.

2013-09-15 21:17 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Okay.  We'll see you guys later, then."

2013-09-15 21:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"All right."

In that case, Robin and Ethan will go and grab the rest of their clothes out of the basement.

2013-09-15 21:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




And Trouble will follow them. To help. Yes.

2013-09-15 21:22 (UTC)









instar: (Default)






2013-09-15 21:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse








About twenty minutes later, a pigeon flutters out of the basement.

2013-09-15 21:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




And Robin and Ethan, fully dressed and quite tidy, follow it out.

2013-09-15 21:27 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Bye."

2013-09-15 21:28 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Bye, guys."

2013-09-15 21:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Bye," says Robin.

And they're off.

2013-09-15 21:31 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the airplane
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the airplane





instar: g ~ shark




Bella, Andi, and Robin all get on the plane.  Bella and Robin have toothbrush caps in their pockets containing flies.  Nothing in particular happens when they go through security.  They fly for an hour, and then Bella, rather than risk crunch time due to turbulence or a line for the bathroom a little later on, gets up to take Trouble into privacy for demorphing and remorphing.

She takes the toothbrush cap out of her pocket and sets it on the tiny little counter, and then flattens herself against a wall to give him room.

2013-09-15 14:36









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




<Demorph break?> he guesses, and he buzzes out of the toothbrush cap and zooms down to land on the floor.

Thankfully, most of the exceptionally gross parts of the demorph happen when he is still only a few inches tall. He grows to human size roughly Trouble-shaped, but with bug eyes and a hard jointed exoskeleton. Then he regains his human skin and bones, in a rippling wave from the feet up, and finally his eyes.

"Oh, man, eyelids," he mutters, rubbing his face with both hands. "It is so awesome having eyelids."

2013-09-15 21:57 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"You okay?" she murmurs.

2013-09-15 21:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah," he says, "I just - sometimes I miss being human most of the time." He drops his hands and adds softly, "Can I have a hug before I remorph?"

2013-09-15 22:2 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella hugs him.

2013-09-15 22:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He hugs back.

"Thanks," he murmurs. "I love you."

2013-09-15 22:4 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I'm glad."

2013-09-15 22:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Okay, back in the box."

He lets go and edges back as much as is possible in the confined space, then morphs back to the fly.

It's plenty gross this time. No one deserves this close of a look at a fly's mouth.

2013-09-15 22:7 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




Bella scrunches her eyes shut partway through.

2013-09-15 22:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




That is very sensible of her.

When the morph is complete, Trouble zips back into the little toothbrush cap. <All done, you can look now.>

2013-09-15 22:8 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella puts the cap back in her pocket.  She lets herself out of the bathroom.

"All yours," she remarks to Robin.

2013-09-15 22:9 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Cheers."

She heads off to the bathroom.



And comes back after about ten minutes, looking a tiny bit smug.

2013-09-15 22:11 (UTC)









pandion: brow






2013-09-15 22:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin puts on her very best innocent face.

2013-09-15 22:17 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Pff."

2013-09-15 22:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




She cracks up.

2013-09-15 22:18 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




Andi follows suit.

2013-09-15 22:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<What's so funny?>

2013-09-15 22:20 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning






2013-09-15 22:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




And now Trouble is mentally snickering.

2013-09-15 22:21 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"If it's what I think it is that was very dangerous," says Bella under her breath.

2013-09-15 22:23 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"I don't think it was exactly what you think it was," Robin murmurs back.

2013-09-15 22:26 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella sighs and looks away.  "Whatever it was took long enough that a line could've accumulated."

2013-09-15 22:27 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"So I took a while in the loo. Sue me."

2013-09-15 22:31 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella shakes her head and falls silent.

2013-09-15 22:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin shrugs.

2013-09-15 22:33 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




After another hour and a half, the plane lands.

Bella heads to the ladies' room right away, of course.

2013-09-15 22:34 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




So does Robin!

2013-09-15 22:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble demorphs and remorphs as quickly and quietly as possible; you never know when someone's going to come in.

2013-09-15 22:35 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




Ethan does likewise.

2013-09-15 22:36 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




And then he is tucked away again.

"Showtime," mutters Bella.

And she and Andi and Robin head to the baggage claim to meet... someone, anyway.

2013-09-15 22:37 (UTC)









sundayfish: a ~ my bells




Here's someone, all right!

He hugs the twins.

He offers Robin his hand to shake.  "You must be Robin."

2013-09-15 22:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




She shakes his hand. "How'd you guess?"

2013-09-15 22:38 (UTC)









sundayfish: b ~ how bout that




"Process of elimination.  What's your bag look like?"

2013-09-15 22:39 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Little and black with pink and red swirls painted on; you can't miss it."

2013-09-15 22:41 (UTC)









sundayfish: (Default)




"All right then."  And the baggage carousel is observed intently in case it displays such a thing, or either twin's bag.

2013-09-15 22:41 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Eventually all of the bags are retrieved, and the girls follow Charlie - for lack of a better word - to his police cruiser.

2013-09-15 22:46 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




Robin is quiet.

She just doesn't feel like making conversation right now.

2013-09-15 22:49 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




So are the twins.

2013-09-15 22:49 (UTC)









sundayfish: d ~ hopeless cook




Seems to suit Charlie fine.

The drive home takes about forty-five minutes, and then he says:

"You all make yourselves at home.  I'll be out for an hour - got a Sharing meeting, you girls are all welcome if you'd like to come along - but then I'll be back and we can catch up."

2013-09-15 22:51 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"You have fun, Dad," says Bella softly.

2013-09-15 22:51 (UTC)









sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




"I know you've made yourselves clear you don't think much of it, but just to be sure..."

2013-09-15 22:52 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"We'll just unpack," says Andi, shaking her head.

2013-09-15 22:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Yeah," says Robin.

2013-09-15 22:58 (UTC)









sundayfish: c ~ need to know




"Suit yourselves."

And he's off.

2013-09-15 23:4 (UTC)









pandion: dark




"I would never, ever guess," says Andi, shuddering, "if I didn't know."

2013-09-15 23:5 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




Bella unpockets Trouble.  "We know when it eats, or at least have a very good guess, now.  We can schedule our we-want-to-go-hiking trip accordingly."

2013-09-15 23:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑨ let me tell you something




Robin unpockets Ethan.

"Right," she says as the boys start to demorph. "Do we know where we want to go hiking?"

2013-09-15 23:7 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Olympic National Park.  Probably most convenient if you're the one who really wants to go hiking.  It knows us as well as Charlie does."

2013-09-15 23:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Sure," she says. "Tell me all about Olympic National Park so I can get properly excited."

2013-09-15 23:10 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella relates what she knows about the park and its hiking-related virtues.

2013-09-15 23:11 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin constructs an appropriate enthusiasm.

2013-09-15 23:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"So let's talk about the part where I get eaten by a bear," says Trouble.

2013-09-15 23:16 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"That's cover-up, not part of the rescue itself.  We set up the hike, cut as close as we can to when the Yeerk is going to need to nip out for some Kandrona.  Before we leave Andi unloads Charlie's gun in case he brings it.  While we are out in the woods, we encounter some bears.  You guys can rotate out, but don't let him get to the car or otherwise away.  Tree him if you can, avoid hurting him if possible - Trouble, the Yeerk will come out when it's hungry enough pool or no pool, right?"

2013-09-15 23:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah. When they starve, they kind of - shrivel up and ooze out."

2013-09-15 23:39 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Good.  When that happens and it's good and dead, we can explain everything to Charlie, and unless he has a better way for him to plausibly meet his end - or, conceivably, can think of a way around needing to - you turn into him and Ethan mauls you and we generally stage the scene like a bear killed and dragged off our father, we go look for park rangers - whichever of you is not being a bear at any given time would be helpful if they were being pigeons and checking for park rangers who might get near Charlie.  We tell the park rangers a bear killed and dragged off our father.  Meanwhile Charlie gets morph-capable and turns into - something, it'll depend on what's available, probably some kind of bug."

2013-09-15 23:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Sounds good to me," says Trouble.

2013-09-15 23:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"I'm not sure pigeons are really optimal for that kind of work, but I guess they're the best we've got."

2013-09-15 23:49 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"If you get a chance to grab a bird of prey between now and then, do, I just don't see a great way to manage it and still want to conserve morphs as much as we can."  She pulls out her notebook, starts scrutinizing ciphers.  "If it's got any plans to take us by force in the next couple days, we can morph our way out.  Andi sleeps light enough that it can't even open our door at night without waking her and it knows that.  We do the cooking when we're here so it's not like it can drug us.  Am I missing anything?"

2013-09-15 23:51 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"How do we keep in touch with Ethan and Trouble?"

2013-09-15 23:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Good question. I'm assuming we won't be staying in your pockets indefinitely; we do need to sleep."

2013-09-15 23:55 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I was imagining you'd hang out in the woods, sleep in shifts, wake each other up if anybody wandered by.  Feeding you will be a little complicated, but for just a couple days you can eat in morph, I'll get you some bread."  She starts rummaging for bread.

2013-09-15 23:57 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"We're right up next to the woods.  You could stay just within thoughtspeak range, and me and Bella will usually be able to find a moment by ourselves to morph each other."

2013-09-16 00:3 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan shrugs. "Sounds all right to me, then."

2013-09-16 00:5 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Okay.  Unpacking time, fun fun fun.  And - looks like Dad or whoever already put stuff on the couch to make it up for Robin."

2013-09-16 00:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑭ if they take us








"...I'd just like to point out that I'm not a light sleeper," says Robin.

2013-09-16 00:10 (UTC)









pandion: dark




"...Okay, that's actually a problem, um."

2013-09-16 00:11 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"I'll go see if there's still an air mattress where I expect one, we put you on our floor, cover the change with Arcane Teenage Girl Giggling or something."

Bella goes and successfully locates an air mattress.

2013-09-16 00:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Arcane Teenage Girl Giggling is so useful."

2013-09-16 00:13 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan laughs.

2013-09-16 00:14 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"And then Andi's light-sleeper-hood will cover all three of us."  Bella hands off the mattress to be hauled upstairs by less clumsy hands.

2013-09-16 00:14 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi totes it, and comes down for the sheets and pillow and so on too.

2013-09-16 00:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Which Trouble helpfully extracts from the couch.

2013-09-16 00:16 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Thanks."  Tote tote.

2013-09-16 00:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble hugs Robin.

2013-09-16 00:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




Robin hugs back.

2013-09-16 00:18 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"I don't want to rush you guys but I'd rather not frantically try to toss you out a back window if he's back earlier than we expect.  I recommend doing a flyover of the general woods area before settling in so you don't get lost."

2013-09-16 01:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah, sounds good," says Trouble. He starts morphing to pigeon.

2013-09-16 01:13 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




Ethan follows suit, including the part about hugging Robin first.

2013-09-16 01:14 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella opens the back door for them and hands each one a slice of bread to carry away.Edited   2013-09-16 01:21 (UTC)


2013-09-16 01:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




Off they flap.

2013-09-16 01:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"And now we unpack, I guess," says Robin. She hauls her suitcase up the stairs.

2013-09-16 01:22 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Unpacking ensues.

2013-09-16 01:23 (UTC)









sundayfish: d ~ hopeless cook




Charlie and his occupant are back not long after.  He orders a pizza rather than have the girls cook their first night there.  "What do you get on pizza, Robin?"

2013-09-16 01:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Oh, whatever's going," she says amiably. "As long as there's no anchovies."

2013-09-16 01:29 (UTC)









sundayfish: j ~ singly




Two large with pepperoni, one with onions, it is then.

2013-09-16 01:30 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Over pizza, Bella says, "So Dad, we accidentally got Robin all enthusiastic about the national park and she wants to go.  I have a nasty bruise on my ankle and want to walk even less than usually but I think it'll be all cleared up by like Tuesday, can you take off Tuesday do you think?"

2013-09-16 01:42 (UTC)









sundayfish: c ~ need to know




"Sure," says Charlie, glancing at Robin.  "Long as it's only for the morning.  Got some things to do in the early afternoon."

2013-09-16 01:43 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"We can pack lunches and have a picnic in the woods and then go home," suggests Andi.

2013-09-16 01:44 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"I am all in favour of picnics," says Robin.

2013-09-16 01:46 (UTC)









sundayfish: d ~ hopeless cook




"Sure," shrugs Charlie.  "Picnic in the woods.  You need a ride to the grocery store for," he waves a hand and says vaguely, "picnic things, between now and then?"

2013-09-16 01:48 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"That'd be great, yeah."

2013-09-16 01:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Picnic things," giggles Robin.

2013-09-16 01:49 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Sure, sandwiches and little tubs of cut-up melon and stuff," shrugs Bella.

2013-09-16 01:50 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"And those sugar cookies they have at the store here, I always miss those when we go back to Arizona."

2013-09-16 01:51 (UTC)









sundayfish: a ~ my bells




"No problem.  Tomorrow evening groceries."

2013-09-16 01:51 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Ooh, tell me more about sugar cookies," says Robin to Andi.

2013-09-16 01:52 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"They're soooooo soft," says Andi, "and they have sprinkles in them, and I don't know what they even do to them because there's nothing special in the ingredient list but they're better here than anyplace else."

2013-09-16 01:53 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"I'll have to try some," says Robin.

2013-09-16 01:55 (UTC)









pandion: still




"We'll get a bunch."

2013-09-16 01:56 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Good plan."

2013-09-16 01:57 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Dinner concludes, Andi freezes the extra pizza in plastic bags, explains that Robin's going to crash in the twins' room "like it's a sleepover", and then starts channel-flipping to kill the evening.

2013-09-16 01:59 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella goes upstairs.  There's probably going to be writing.

2013-09-16 02:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




There probably is.



Robin turns out to be unfeignedly enthusiastic about Andi's sugar cookies.

2013-09-16 02:1 (UTC)









pandion: checking




They are damn good sugar cookies!  Andi makes sure to save some for the picnic, though.

(They're going to be hanging out there for longer than Charlie expects.)

2013-09-16 02:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin reluctantly refrains from eating all of the cookies. (It's a good thing they got lots.)

2013-09-16 02:22 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella writes a lot.  She passes the boys bread and whatever more substantial food she thinks she can sneak.  And she informs them when they're going to leave for the park.  They should go ahead of the Swans - traveling as flies in the car leaves too much risk of travel delay, but they'll be able to catch the family where they park.  (Maps are deployed.)

2013-09-16 02:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




The boys are very grateful for the snuck food, and they successfully follow the group to the park parking.

2013-09-16 02:29 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




And off goes the Swan family into the park.  Bella does her very best not to fall over too much so they can make decent headway into the woods.

They have a picnic.

2013-09-16 02:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




It is a delicious picnic. Robin scarfs quite a lot of cookies.

2013-09-16 02:31 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Andi is pleased to have converted someone else to the following of delicious sugar cookies.

2013-09-16 02:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




They are just so delicious.

2013-09-16 02:34 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory








Apparently Robin isn't the only one who thinks so.

An enormous grizzly bear lumbers into view and paces unhurriedly toward the picnic.

2013-09-16 02:56 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Whoa, a bear."

(Andi is pretty good at not displaying reactions she is not supposed to display.  She is not good at displaying reactions she is supposed to display.)

2013-09-16 02:57 (UTC)









sundayfish: m ~ carry a gun




Charlie is alarmed!

"Back away slow, girls, leave the food," he says, reaching for his gun.

2013-09-16 02:58 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"What if I fall," asks Bella, sounding wobbly as she can.

2013-09-16 02:58 (UTC)









sundayfish: n ~ disquieting




"Won't let the bear get you, just step careful," says Charlie.  He's aiming at the bear now, and he frowns at his gun.

It's lighter than he remembers.

2013-09-16 02:59 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




The bear keeps coming.

2013-09-16 03:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




Robin freezes - knowing in advance is all very well, but that's still a bloody grizzly bear - and then joins the others in following Charlie's sensible advice.

2013-09-16 03:2 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




("Away", of course, is deeper into the woods.)

2013-09-16 03:2 (UTC)









sundayfish: l ~ nice and respectful




Backing away... niiice and slow... Charlie is nowhere near the food anymore.

2013-09-16 03:3 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




The bear snuffles around the remains of the picnic and eats the last of the cookies.

2013-09-16 03:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)








A second bear comes loping out of the woods toward the first.

She ends up directly between Charlie and the girls.

2013-09-16 03:9 (UTC)









sundayfish: n ~ disquieting




Charlie does not like that at all.

"Keep going, girls," he calls, "look for a ranger or someone else who works with the park."

He scopes out avenues of escape.  There are rather fewer of them now.

2013-09-16 03:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




This bear takes a more direct interest in Charlie. Steps right up to him, in fact, while the other one is still raiding the picnic.

2013-09-16 03:11 (UTC)









sundayfish: m ~ carry a gun




Backing away, backing away, gun still up but he's increasingly sure it's not going to do anything.

2013-09-16 03:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




It definitely doesn't seem to worry the bear.

2013-09-16 03:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




And of course, if he keeps backing up like that, he's going to run straight into the other one.

2013-09-16 03:13 (UTC)









sundayfish: l ~ nice and respectful




He backs away more... sideways.

2013-09-16 03:13 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)








The first bear heads him off.

2013-09-16 03:13 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




For a moment he cranes his neck to look for the girls, who are well away by this point.

Then he resumes looking at the bears and the terrain.

2013-09-16 03:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




The bear with a sugary nose now seems interested in finding out if Charlie has any more cookies hidden in his pockets.

2013-09-16 03:15 (UTC)









sundayfish: l ~ nice and respectful




He does not.  No cookies here.  He holds very still when investigated.

2013-09-16 03:16 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Snuffle snuffle.

No cookies?

2013-09-16 03:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Maybe they will just sit right here and stare at him until he produces some.

2013-09-16 03:18 (UTC)









sundayfish: m ~ carry a gun




He is not very well going to bake cookies in the middle of a national park.

Siiiiidestep?

2013-09-16 03:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




The sugarless bear headbutts him gently in the chest.

2013-09-16 03:21 (UTC)









sundayfish: o ~ uniform






"Andalite," he growls.

He tries the gun.

It doesn't work.

2013-09-16 03:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Indeed it does not!

2013-09-16 03:23 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




Sugar Bear shuffles closer.

2013-09-16 03:25 (UTC)









sundayfish: m ~ carry a gun




"What do you want?" he asks, holstering the gun.  "Why don't you just kill me?  Concern for the host?  That's not going to get you far."

2013-09-16 03:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




No response.

2013-09-16 03:26 (UTC)









sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




Well, if they aren't Andalites, they're bears, right?  So he's not really making a fool of himself.  The girls are out of earshot by now.

Trying stepping away again...

2013-09-16 03:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Headbutted again.

2013-09-16 03:28 (UTC)









sundayfish: o ~ uniform




This really won't do.

He tries making a run for it, the other direction.

2013-09-16 03:28 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




The bears chase him. And they can easily keep up.

2013-09-16 03:29 (UTC)









sundayfish: o ~ uniform




"What do you want?" he demands again.

2013-09-16 03:30 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




(Off in the woods, twins morph pigeons.)

2013-09-16 03:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




(And Robin morphs a bear.)

2013-09-16 03:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Charlie's new friends decline to say anything.

2013-09-16 03:34 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




Pigeons supervise unobtrusively from the trees.

2013-09-16 03:35 (UTC)









sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




Charlie continues evaluating bears, periodically asking what they want, and trying to get away.

2013-09-16 03:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




When the third bear shows up, the second one wanders off.

2013-09-16 03:38 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




Sugar Bear sticks with him, then walks away when the second one - or is that a fourth? - comes back.

2013-09-16 03:42 (UTC)









sundayfish: o ~ uniform




"What do you want from me?" demands - well, the Yeerk.

2013-09-16 03:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




The bears are silent.

2013-09-16 03:51 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




So are the pigeons, yet unnoticed.

2013-09-16 03:52 (UTC)









sundayfish: j ~ singly




Charlie is starting to look... uncomfortable.

2013-09-16 03:53 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




Good for Charlie.

2013-09-16 03:55 (UTC)









sundayfish: j ~ singly




Not so good for his passenger.

His passenger sits Charlie down.  And looks uncomfortable.

2013-09-16 03:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




The bears are patient.

2013-09-16 03:56 (UTC)









sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




They do have to be patient.  They don't have to be very patient, though.

By late afternoon, Charlie's curled up in a ball, making pained noises.

And by the time the sun goes down, an unhappy-looking slug-shape slides out of his ear.

2013-09-16 03:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<The Yeerk's out,> Trouble reports to his fellow Animorphs.

He reaches forward and spears it with a claw, just to make sure.

2013-09-16 04:4 (UTC)









sundayfish: n ~ disquieting




Charlie stays curled up in a ball, but relaxes, some.

"Now what?" he mumbles.

2013-09-16 04:4 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




Pigeons land.  (One pigeon lands on Trouble-the-bear.)

Pigeons demorph.

2013-09-16 04:5 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Hi, Dad."

2013-09-16 04:5 (UTC)









sundayfish: i ~ some kinda magic thing









"What."

2013-09-16 04:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble-the-bear snickers over thought-speak.

2013-09-16 04:7 (UTC)









sundayfish: i ~ some kinda magic thing




"No, really - girls - what?  Bella, you're sitting on an Andalite bear, you were a pigeon, what's going on."

2013-09-16 04:8 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"We're not any of us Andalites," says Andi.  "We're Animorphs.  Are you okay, Daddy?"

2013-09-16 04:9 (UTC)









sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




"I'm - fine, for now anyway - what's an Animorph?"

2013-09-16 04:9 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"We were thinking we'd fake your death, unless you have a better idea," Bella says.  "An Andalite gave us morph tech, but then he died."

2013-09-16 04:10 (UTC)









sundayfish: i ~ some kinda magic thing








"What?"

2013-09-16 04:54 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"A few weeks ago," elaborates Andi.  "And then we found out what the Sharing is and knew you had to have one of those things so we saved you."

2013-09-16 04:54 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do we need to fake your death or do you or your ex-Yeerk have some kind of extremely convenient circumstance?"

2013-09-16 04:55 (UTC)









sundayfish: m ~ carry a gun




"How were you planning to fake my death?"

2013-09-16 04:55 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella pats the bear she is sitting on.  "This one morphs you.  That one," she points at Ethan, "assuming I haven't mixed them up, mauls him and drags him off to the nearest water source, then this one demorphs, all better, he doesn't mind getting mauled.  We find park rangers and tell them a bear attacked you and we barely got away.  The tracks are right, the blood is right, etcetera.  Meanwhile, we make you morphable, you turn into some kind of bug or something else we can catch here, we take you someplace you can hide out - probably back to Phoenix, ultimately."

2013-09-16 04:57 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Trouble's been being a pigeon a lot," adds Andi.  "You can... be pigeons... together?"

2013-09-16 05:1 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella checks her watch.  "Bears may as well demorph now," she remarks, "even Ethan, low on morph time - who wants to check again for park rangers?"  She slides awkwardly down Trouble's side.Edited   2013-09-16 05:03 (UTC)


2013-09-16 05:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble rubs the side of his big furry head against her shoulder in a gentle friendly sort of way and then starts to demorph.

2013-09-16 12:44 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan demorphs too.

2013-09-16 12:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




<I'll take a look,> says Pigeon Robin.

2013-09-16 12:45 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Thanks," says Bella to Robin.  "Okay.  Dad, do you have a better idea than ours?"

2013-09-16 15:47 (UTC)









sundayfish: m ~ carry a gun




He shakes his head slowly.  "I didn't - think I was ever going to get rid of him, I don't have a plan.  And we should hurry in case anyone at the Seattle pool notices I'm not showing up."

2013-09-16 16:18 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  Back to the picnic stuff for the box, then you let Trouble acquire you, they try for their Oscars, we leave some of your stuff around - Andi has your bullets, you can reload the gun, maybe fire at a tree to make it plausible that you tried to hit the bear and missed, leave it on the ground.  Then you turn into whatever's handy and little and me and Andi go act hysterical."

2013-09-16 16:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble leads the way toward the picnic stuff.

2013-09-16 16:26 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella takes the box out of its layers of obfuscation and takes Charlie's hand and puts it on a side.

2013-09-16 16:26 (UTC)









sundayfish: i ~ some kinda magic thing




He twitches a little when it zaps him.  "That's it?  That's the big Andalite morphing tech?"

2013-09-16 16:27 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Yeah.  User-friendly, huh?"  She wraps it up again.  "Shake hands with Trouble, you'll go kind of sedated - and then you're going to have to give him most of your clothes.  If you were wondering why me and Andi are dressing like shrinkwrap is the new fashion it's because it's easier to incorporate snug outfits into a morph."

2013-09-16 16:29 (UTC)









sundayfish: b ~ how bout that




Charlie shakes his head, but extends his hand in Trouble's direction.

2013-09-16 16:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble takes his hand and concentrates.

2013-09-16 16:30 (UTC)









sundayfish: c ~ need to know




Charlie's eyelids droop and his posture slumps when he's acquired, and then he comes around.  He sighs and starts handing over clothes.  "You go behind a tree or something when you morph," he tells Trouble, "all right?  And - I did that 'cause Bella has a plan, not necessarily okay with being turned into for... plan-unrelated things."

2013-09-16 16:33 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Bug-hunting time," Bella announces, and she starts looking for bugs.

2013-09-16 16:33 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




So does Andi.

2013-09-16 16:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble snorts. "I'll be just as happy to never turn into you again," he says, accepting the clothes.

2013-09-16 16:38 (UTC)









sundayfish: j ~ singly




Eventually Charlie is standing in his underwear, looking for bugs with his daughters, muttering under his breath.  "What's the plan for dealing with Esclan?" he asks.

2013-09-16 16:40 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Is that your Yeerk?  We can bury it.  You might want to acquire it first - the rest of us have a different one, we don't know when it'll come in handy but it's the sort of thing with better odds of doing so than, like, earthworms."

2013-09-16 16:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble goes behind a tree to put Charlie's clothes on and then morph him.

2013-09-16 16:42 (UTC)









sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




Charlie hikes back to where his Yeerk slipped out, manages to acquire it, and then gets a stick and digs a hole to dump it in and cover with leaves.  Then it's back to bug-hunting.

2013-09-16 16:44 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi finds a tiny, unremarkable black beetle, which she presents to Charlie.

2013-09-16 16:45 (UTC)









sundayfish: b ~ how bout that




He acquires that too.  "How many of these can I do?" he asks as he loads his gun up again.

2013-09-16 16:45 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"At least eight, apparently.  Trouble has the most and this is his eighth.  We don't know, Elfangor didn't say - which suggests it's not a tiny limit, but we're trying to be conservative."Edited   2013-09-16 16:50 (UTC)


2013-09-16 16:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




Trouble wanders out from behind his tree and makes a face. "Being you is weird," he says to Charlie. And to Bella, "Can Ethan maul me already?"

2013-09-16 16:52 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yeah.  Have fun.  Dad, don't shoot a tree until we're ready for rangers to come running."Edited   2013-09-16 16:54 (UTC)


2013-09-16 16:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan grins, ruffles Trouble-Charlie's hair, and morphs the grizzly bear again.

Mauling time!

2013-09-16 16:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He provides realistic fleeing and struggling, but declines to scream.

2013-09-16 16:57 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella supervises.

2013-09-16 16:58 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Andi definitely does not.

2013-09-16 16:58 (UTC)









sundayfish: n ~ disquieting




And neither does Charlie.

2013-09-16 16:58 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan makes sure that there will be plenty of gnawed-on Charlie parts for the park rangers to recover and identify.

2013-09-16 17:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




And then Trouble demorphs and remorphs to pigeon, leaving behind as much of Charlie's clothing as he still had on him.

2013-09-16 17:3 (UTC)









sundayfish: e ~ kid comes first




Charlie shoots a tree.  He leaves the gun near its roots.

He hugs Bella and Andi, gets a crash course on morphing, turns into a little beetle, and enters a toothbrush cap and thereafter Andi's pocket.

2013-09-16 17:5 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Okay," says Bella.  "Time to go crashing heedlessly through the woods like we just saw our dad die."

2013-09-16 17:6 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"I found you a park ranger," says Robin. "This way."

2013-09-16 17:9 (UTC)









instar: o ~ yeerk




That way.

Bella manages to cry.

2013-09-16 17:9 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Andi settles for gripping her sister's hand tightly.

2013-09-16 17:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑭ if they take us




Robin does an excellent impression of Completely Horrified.

2013-09-16 17:11 (UTC)









pandion: thought




They find a park ranger.  They babble at the park ranger.  The twins keep hugging each other.

The park ranger escorts them to the nearest outpost of civilization and goes out with some other park rangers to look for Charlie while the girls are plied with little bottles of apple juice by a nice receptionist of some kind.

Andi gives the nice receptionist of some kind Renée's phone number.

2013-09-16 17:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑮ had just arrived




Robin drinks the apple juice and doesn't say much.

2013-09-16 17:16 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi goes to the bathroom to let Charlie demorph and remorph after it's been a while.  She passes the toothbrush cap to Bella when the receptionist isn't looking so she doesn't wind up looking like she's been drinking gallons of coffee if they wind up staying here for a while.

2013-09-16 17:22 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




It does, in fact, take a while for one of the park rangers to come back.

He tries not to be too pessimistic in front of the girls, but they've apparently found the scene and it apparently wasn't good.  They're going to keep looking - he doesn't say it, but presumably it's to see if they can find the rest of the body.

2013-09-16 17:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




Robin pushes for more detail once or twice, but then looks at the girls and goes quiet again.

2013-09-16 17:27 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The park ranger awkwardly pats Bella on the shoulder, but doesn't try it on the other girls when she shrugs him off and scrunches in towards herself.

2013-09-16 17:29 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




The twins tell the rangers and receptionists how they got to the park (in Charlie's cop car, which other cops may wish to claim) and where Charlie lived and that apart from their mother there are no significant relatives about.  The receptionist lady gives the girls a ride home and asks them if they will be okay by themselves.

They will, Bella says, be as okay by themselves as they can be.

2013-09-16 17:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




A couple of pigeons are waiting for them at home.

2013-09-16 17:34 (UTC)









sundayfish: i ~ some kinda magic thing




After Bella has checked all the curtains and given him the all-clear, Charlie demorphs.  He doesn't really have any tight-fitting clothes, but he goes and gets a bathrobe.

2013-09-16 17:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble demorphs too. He does not have a bathrobe, but his morphing outfit - a tight T-shirt and bike shorts - is intact.

2013-09-16 17:37 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




Likewise Ethan.

2013-09-16 17:37 (UTC)









sundayfish: n ~ disquieting




"So - thanks," says Charlie awkwardly.  "Suppose nobody knows how much food there is in the house and won't miss a few slices of leftover pizza."

2013-09-16 17:39 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I'll go warm some up."

2013-09-16 17:39 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




Ethan sits on the couch and hugs Robin.

2013-09-16 17:41 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Robin thinks this is an excellent plan!

2013-09-16 17:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble heads for the couch to join them, and...

...pauses.

"Do you guys hear that?"

2013-09-16 17:44 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"...Wait, you hear something?  I kind of - I thought it was my imagination."

2013-09-16 17:47 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I don't hear anything - what is it?"

2013-09-16 17:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Thought-speak," says Trouble. "Really faint. Incredibly faint. I can barely even hear it. If there are words, I'm sure not getting them. Just - feelings, kind of? Like 'help me, help me'. And something else I can't figure out."

2013-09-16 17:50 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"...The ocean?" says Andi vaguely.

2013-09-16 17:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah. I think so, yeah. Like, the bottom of the ocean. All that water." He shivers. "I don't think he likes it down there."

2013-09-16 17:58 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Yeah, it's not... a happy voice."

2013-09-16 18:30 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"...Dad, is this ringing any bells?"

2013-09-16 18:30 (UTC)









sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




"Esclan wasn't important enough to know anything about that kind of thing," says Charlie, shaking his head, "his job was to have a respectable authority figure participating in the Sharing chapter and let Controllers off with warnings if they had to commit crimes going about their business."

2013-09-16 18:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"So... mysterious SOS from somewhere under the ocean," says Trouble, "in thought-speak. Who else thinks that Andalite ship might not have been as burnt up as it sounded?"

2013-09-16 18:34 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Do you think you can find the place?"

2013-09-16 18:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Sure, if I could get there," says Trouble. "Morph a whale or something. Dolphin? Do dolphins dive? I don't even know how far down we'd have to go."

2013-09-16 18:36 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Anybody have a way to get ahold of a marine mammal that doesn't involve flying to Seattle?  Can fly to Seattle if we have to, it's just a long way.  We have a few days before Renée gets up here to console us, we're just lucky she's on the road trip and not answering the home phone."

2013-09-16 18:39 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Not that I can think of," says Robin. "Are we rescuing the underwater Andalite, then?"

2013-09-16 18:43 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"It seems worth doing if we can do it.  Any objections?"

2013-09-16 18:44 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"Not from me."

2013-09-16 18:44 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I'd love to know what we plan on doing with this underwater Andalite once we rescue them."

2013-09-16 18:45 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Find out what morphs they already have, work out a plan from there to get them a pigeon or crow or something, hide them roughly the way we're already hiding Trouble and Charlie, and pump them for information," Bella says.  "We may need some kind of permanent hiding setup.  I guess once Charlie is legally dead me and Andi inherit all his stuff - Dad, you cool with donating to the general cause of ridding the Earth of Yeerks?"

2013-09-16 18:48 (UTC)









sundayfish: l ~ nice and respectful




"Yep," says Charlie shortly.

2013-09-16 18:49 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




"I'm not surprised," says Ethan.

2013-09-16 18:49 (UTC)









sundayfish: j ~ singly




"I'd be talking about telling the authorities or something to take the pressure off you kids but I've seen enough to know that's suicide - if they don't have the authorities they have their spouses or their kids or their assistants."

2013-09-16 18:51 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"I had worried about you taking that position," says Bella.  "I'm glad I was mistaken."

2013-09-16 18:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"No kidding," says Trouble. "Okay, so back to the rescue job. What's your plan for getting the morphs, Bella?"

2013-09-16 18:58 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Seattle has an aquarium.  It has orcas.  You get to play killer whale bait."

2013-09-16 18:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He beams.

2013-09-16 18:59 (UTC)









sundayfish: l ~ nice and respectful




"Do I want to know?"

2013-09-16 18:59 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"You have less than zero desire to know, Dad."

2013-09-16 19:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble giggles.

2013-09-16 19:0 (UTC)









sundayfish: b ~ how bout that




"Right.  I don't have a pigeon morph."

2013-09-16 19:1 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"You can sit on somebody's foot in the beetle form.  I hope, anyway - if you don't think you can stick on there might have to glue you, have somebody else carrying a little tube of glue, you'll come apart on demorphing."

2013-09-16 19:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑪ crazy news




"...Are you sure about the coming apart?" wonders Trouble. "I mean, probably, yeah, but we might want to check first."

2013-09-16 19:4 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Oh, wow, you do not know Bella that well, she combined morphing and every household product that exists the first week we had it," groans Andi, "yes, he'll come off when he demorphs."

2013-09-16 19:6 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"He will probably come off when he demorphs," says Bella, "and the worst case scenario isn't irrecoverable if it's just a little dab of glue - Andi, you kind of confound all the results because you're so fast and controlled and you're the one I was trying stuff with."

2013-09-16 19:8 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Do you think," says Ethan, "that it might be a good idea to let the rest of us know your results when you do these little experiments?"

2013-09-16 19:10 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I'll go over everything I found when we're back in Phoenix if you like - I don't have the relevant notebook with me so I'd be working from memory and nothing springs to mind as usefully as the glue thing."

2013-09-16 19:11 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Most of it was boring.  She made me pierce her ear to see what would happen when she morphed after," recalls Andi.  "The earring she borrowed from Mom came out when she morphed me and the hole was gone when she morphed back."

2013-09-16 19:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"I'm sure it was very boring," says Ethan. "Which is why I want to know all about it, so I'll never have to do any of it myself."

2013-09-16 19:17 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"We also found out that when I turn into her I still don't like almonds but do start liking cilantro?  Usually it tastes like soap."

2013-09-16 19:18 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"We can go over all of this when I have the right notebook in front of me.  In any event, gluing Charlie to someone's foot is probably safe."

2013-09-16 19:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"All right. So when do we head out?"

2013-09-16 19:20 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Dad, are your co-workers liable to swing by?"

2013-09-16 19:20 (UTC)









sundayfish: b ~ how bout that




"Couple of them might," he acknowledges.  "Once the rangers are sure I'm dead and not clinging to life in a cave or something."

2013-09-16 19:21 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"So we need to be home the rest of today, but Dad's friends - unless they're suspicious Controllers? - aren't going to go prowling upstairs uninvited if we're short with them at the door.  Me and Andi and Robin are all officially here and can take turns being downstairs and awake to answer the door while everybody else naps so they can stay up late.  After ten p.m. nobody is going to go bother some teenage girls whose father just died, so we can go then, pigeons aren't great for at night but we'll have city lights to go by and should be able to manage.  Orcas will be in a tank open to the air, with any luck we can find one by itself so Trouble can calm down one hundred percent of the whales in the tank for us."

2013-09-16 19:25 (UTC)









sundayfish: n ~ disquieting




"Nobody who'd be likely to come by is a Controller.  I can write you a list of local ones, if you need it."

2013-09-16 19:26 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Bad list to have written down in the clear.  You can dictate it when we have downtime and I'll put it in cipher."

2013-09-16 19:26 (UTC)









sundayfish: f ~ formality




Charlie snorts.  "It's good you have that.  Esclan wouldn't've respected your privacy."

2013-09-16 19:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I like this plan," says Trouble, finally sitting down next to Robin and snuggling up.

2013-09-16 19:28 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  I'm kind of wired, I'll stay up to receive well-meaning guests first.  Everybody else, have some pizza, go upstairs, catch some sleep."

2013-09-16 19:31 (UTC)









pandion: still




Andi pokes the warming pizza in the oven, then takes it out.  It's sizzling.

2013-09-16 19:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Pizza!

2013-09-16 19:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Pizza.

2013-09-16 19:32 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the ocean
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the ocean





instar: (Default)




Five pigeons, one with a beetle glued to her foot, fly to Seattle and find the aquarium and the orca tanks.

There is one with just one orca in it.

Five pigeons land on the glass edge of the tank.

2013-09-16 12:33









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




One pigeon hops off the edge and into the water.

Trouble demorphs as fast as possible.

The orca takes the bait.

His leg goes crunch. He hugs the orca's nose and starts acquiring it, and it loses interest in chewing on him.

2013-09-16 19:39 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Other people demorph and acquire the tranquilized orca.

"Trouble, you want to morph before you leave too much blood in the water?"

2013-09-16 19:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"Way ahead of you," he says; his fingernails are sprouting into tiny feathers.

2013-09-16 19:42 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




When Bella is done acquiring the whale she attempts to help Trouble back onto the glass tank edge before he gets all waterlogged.  "I was thinking into Robin and back, but this works too."

2013-09-16 19:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Faster this way.>

2013-09-16 19:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Ethan and Robin acquire the whale and climb out of the tank.

2013-09-16 19:46 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




Bella turns into a bird and Charlie into a beetle.  Andi retrieves the little bottle of glue she carried along and attaches Charlie to Bella's foot again, then morphs too.  <We all done here?> Andi asks.Edited   2013-09-16 19:49 (UTC)


2013-09-16 19:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




<Looks like!>

2013-09-16 19:53 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




Up, up, and away!

2013-09-16 19:54 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




<And now that we have our oceangoing morphs, what next? Do we head out to sea and follow Trouble down to his mysterious new friend? Do we have any notion at all of how far away that friend is? How about clever ideas for making sure we don't eat each other?>

2013-09-16 19:57 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<I,> says Bella, <will try the whale morph first to see what the shape of its brain is, since I can do that without letting it take me over.  I'll report on that and then you guys follow suit, maybe a ways away from each other so you don't all get into a fight or eat the slow morphers before you get control of yourselves depending.  If I'm not sure how well you guys will handle the whale Trouble can go second, he seems to lose his head less than anybody but me in new morphs.  Then we follow Trouble to the distress signal.  I looked up the moonset time - if we get home when I expect to and continue to the ocean right away after checking the clock, that'll be one almost-two-hours mark for demorphing and remorrphing, when the moon sets, it's due to do that at a quarter after two in the morning.  If we don't find the Andalite before moonset, we turn back and attempt to set up another try another day.>Edited   2013-09-16 20:20 (UTC)


2013-09-16 20:2 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




<Fine,> says Ethan.

2013-09-16 20:28 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Might also make sense for the rest of you to sit on me to get far enough out to sea for comfortable whaling so I'm the only one who has to wriggle away from water shallow enough to easily swim to in human form.>

2013-09-16 20:29 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




<Or we could all morph seagulls.>

2013-09-16 20:31 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<I'm concerned about morph space.  Maybe Charlie should get a seagull since he doesn't have a pigeon, but the rest of us are loaded up and we already have a good general purpose bird.>

2013-09-16 20:33 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




<And I suppose there's not much call for seagulls in Phoenix. All right.>

2013-09-16 20:36 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<It'd be more remarkable than a pigeon, anyway, unless it was at a time of year such that it could be plausibly migrating.>

2013-09-16 20:38 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




<And pigeons are a little out of place in the middle of the woods, but then, seagulls aren't much better.>

2013-09-16 20:40 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Yeah.  I wish we had unlimited space and, like, an owl.  I could really go for being an owl right now.>

2013-09-16 20:41 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




<We don't know our space is limited,> muses Ethan. <But we don't know it isn't, either.>

2013-09-16 20:42 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Exactly.  Which is another great reason to get ahold of this Andalite, because I bet you they know.>

2013-09-16 20:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<I'm pretty sure it's a he,> says Trouble.

2013-09-16 20:43 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<He, then.>

2013-09-16 20:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




<And it got fainter when we went to Seattle and it's getting stronger again now, so I bet he's not that far.>

2013-09-16 20:47 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Is he just continually screaming?> Bella asks.

2013-09-16 23:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<It's not like he's screaming... actually, now that I think of it, it's almost like it's a recorded message.>

2013-09-16 23:32 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Are you getting any more detail from hearing it over and over, then?>

2013-09-16 23:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




<Kind of.>

2013-09-16 23:33 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Can you elaborate?>

2013-09-16 23:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<You know how when you listen to the same song over and over again, you get to know it better and you hear more things in it because it's more familiar? It's kind of like that. This thing's been playing in the back of my head for ages, and now I kind of know how it goes.>

2013-09-16 23:35 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Yes, I mean, do you have any more information about the contents of the message that you could share.>

2013-09-16 23:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




<If I did, I would've led with that. Mostly I'm just getting stronger impressions of all the stuff I already heard. Andalite, trapped at the bottom of the ocean, wants help.>

2013-09-16 23:39 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Okay.>

Eventually, they reach the Swan household, and duck under the garage door gap for demorphing-clockchecking-remorphing-gluing, and on they go to the sea.  <The moonset time marker should work just fine.  If we wind up doing a lot of stuff at night I might try to learn to tell time by the stars, I bet that's possible.>

2013-09-16 23:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<I'm definitely getting kind of a direction here,> Trouble reports. <And we're going the right way.>

2013-09-16 23:43 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Good.>

Eventually, there is the sea.

Bella checks for people.  There are no lights; there is no sign of anyone existing nearby without a light.  She demorphs and starts wading out into the ocean.

2013-09-16 23:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




A cluster of pigeons waits on the shore.

2013-09-16 23:50 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Wade, wade, wade, swim, swim, swim.

2013-09-16 23:52 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




Morph.

<This thing is definitely predatory.  I haven't been a bear so I can't compare, but it sounds "chill" the same way you guys described the grizzly, nothing hunts orcas.  I don't think you'll attack each other.  You might go after seals if we found seals, or something.>

2013-09-16 23:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<Sounds good to me,> says Trouble. <I'll catch up.>

He demorphs, swims out to meet her, and morphs the orca.

<Oh, cool. Yeah, this is like a bear. A friendlier bear. In the ocean. And...> He kicks his tail and moves out a little farther from the shore, then circles back. <Happy. I'm a happy ocean bear. Who wants to play?>Edited   2013-09-17 00:13 (UTC)


2013-09-16 23:59 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Yay, a happy morph!> says Andi, and she flutters out to sit on Bella's back with Charlie on her foot.  They demorph and slide into the water.

2013-09-17 00:14 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<We are here to rescue an Andalite.  Perhaps there will be time for recreational orca-ing if that turns out to be really straightforward,> says Bella.

Andi's an orca very quickly; she gets the colors first, then smooths out into a mini-whale and then grows.  <I like this morph!  Best morph.  I'm gonna see how high I can jump!> she says, and then she races away and dives and leaps and splashes.

<We are here to ->

<Lighten uuuuuup!>

2013-09-17 00:16 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Ethan and Robin swim out to join the crowd.

<Ooh,> says Robin. <I like this morph. I like it, I like it, I like it.>

She bumps playfully into Ethan.

2013-09-17 00:18 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




He finishes morphing and bumps back.

2013-09-17 00:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Hey, guys,> Trouble says mischievously.

<Race you!>

And he powers out into the ocean, clicking happily.

2013-09-17 00:21 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<Are we at least racing in a general Andaliteward direction?> asks Bella, chasing the others.

Charlie is quiet.  But he tries a jump, too.

2013-09-17 00:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<No shit we are,> laughs Trouble.

2013-09-17 00:22 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<Okay, good.>

Swimming swimming swimming.

<Wheeeeeee!> crows Andi.

2013-09-17 00:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<I know, right?> says Trouble. <I think maybe orcas are my favourite. C'mon, this way!>

The directional pull of the distress signal gets clearer and steadier as he goes.



Eventually, they reach a point where it mostly says down.

<All right, time to dive!>

2013-09-17 00:26 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




Whales take deep breaths.

Whales go down.

2013-09-17 00:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




And down, and down, and dowwwwwwwn.



Until -



<So I guess that's what a Dome ship is,> says Trouble.

It's a dome. Slightly tilted, resting on the ocean floor, a huge bed of blue-green grass under a shimmering transparent hemisphere that looks like it might possibly be a force field. Their whole group of orcas could fit in it just fine with room to swim and play, and considering the size of orcas, that's saying something.

2013-09-17 00:31 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




Bella approaches the Dome.  <Hello?> she says, aiming at contained Andalites, whoever they may be.

2013-09-17 00:32 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Who is there?> demands the thoughtspeech voice from the recording.  The recording itself cuts off abruptly.

2013-09-17 00:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<A bunch of humans,> says Trouble. He circles the dome, looking for an entrance. <My name's Trouble, what's yours?>

2013-09-17 00:43 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




There is a hatch; but it's too small for a killer whale.

<...Humans?  Down here?  Humans are a terrestrial species.>

2013-09-17 00:44 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<We're morph-capable humans,> says Bella.  <I'm Bella, and besides me and Trouble there's Andi, Charlie, Robin, and Ethan.  What's your name?>

2013-09-17 00:45 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)






<Aximilli-Esgarrouth-Isthill.>

2013-09-17 00:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<Nice to meet you,> says Trouble. <So is there another door I'm not seeing? Because we don't have infinite air here, and if we try to come in that hatch we are not gonna fit.>Edited   2013-09-17 00:54 (UTC)


2013-09-17 00:54 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<There is not another door.  I can get out if I morph a sea creature.  I stunned and acquired one.  Is there a safe place to go?>

2013-09-17 00:57 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<The beach was deserted when we left,> Bella says.  <Can Andalites swim or do you have a small sea creature that will be able to get close to shore?>

2013-09-17 00:58 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<It is a large sea creature, but I can swim in my own shape if I have to.  You are really humans?  Will you let me acquire you so I can pass among other humans unnoticed?>

2013-09-17 01:1 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<People will notice if you look exactly like us unless we're very closely coordinated, but we can probably work something out.  Come on, we need to go up and breathe soon.>

2013-09-17 01:6 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<There are several of you; I could possibly perform the Frolis maneuver to combine you and not resemble any of you in particular.>  Motion is visible in the dome; an Andalite, smaller than Elfangor, all blue-tan, trots toward the hatch.

2013-09-17 01:7 (UTC)









morphbox: orca







<You can do that????>

2013-09-17 01:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




(Trouble giggles.)

2013-09-17 01:10 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I haven't.  But it can be done, and I can try.>  The hatch airlock half-fills with water, and the Andalite starts morphing.

When he comes out, he's a tiger shark.Edited   2013-09-17 01:17 (UTC)


2013-09-17 01:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<Very nice,> Trouble says approvingly. <C'mon.>

He heads for the surface.Edited   2013-09-17 01:18 (UTC)


2013-09-17 01:17 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




Up go whales.  Ax follows, although the shark, obviously, doesn't require air.

2013-09-17 01:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble surfaces, breathes, and leads the way back to shore.

2013-09-17 01:20 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




Bella checks the moon.  It has not yet set, although it's getting close.  <We're cutting it close on our morph time.  Let's demorph-remorph here - a few at a time in case Ax is tempted to eat us - in case we get distracted on the way back.>

2013-09-17 01:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<Sure.>

Trouble, naturally, goes first.

2013-09-17 01:22 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I wouldn't eat you,> says Ax, sounding offended.  His shark swims in lazy circles.

2013-09-17 01:23 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<It's not the kind of thing I'd like to take casual risks with when there's no reason to,> Bella says.  She demorphs and remorphs after Trouble.

2013-09-17 01:24 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan and Robin take the next two turns.

2013-09-17 01:25 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi goes next.

2013-09-17 01:29 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<You're an estreen,> remarks Ax, sounding impressed.

2013-09-17 01:30 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<I'm a what now?> Andi asks when she's remorphed.

2013-09-17 01:30 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<You have a talent for controlled and rapid morphing,> he says.

2013-09-17 01:30 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<I didn't know that was, like, a thing, I thought it was just me.>

2013-09-17 01:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<Makes sense, though,> says Trouble. He starts swimming for shore again.

<So - Aximili. What were you doing at the bottom of the ocean, anyway?>

2013-09-17 01:37 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Calling for help,> says Ax.  <Isn't that how you found me?  I thought I would reach others from the rest of the ship - I suppose they've all fallen.>  The shark doesn't really do body language, but he is sad.

2013-09-17 01:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Yeah. We met one of the other survivors. Then Visser Three ate him,> says Trouble. <By what were you doing there I mean, how did you get there? Visser Three was bragging about watching your ship burn; I don't think the Yeerks even know you're here.>

2013-09-17 01:41 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Visser Three is an abomination,> hisses Ax.  <The ship did not burn.  The Dome fell intact; I was the only one in it.  Who - who did you meet?> he asks.

2013-09-17 01:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




<Elfangor. I liked him.>

2013-09-17 01:45 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




The shark still does not do body language; but it slows down, for a moment.

<No one could kill Elfangor.  He is the greatest - the best warrior - Visser Three killed my brother?>

2013-09-17 01:46 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<He was your brother?> asks Bella.  <I'm sorry.  He was mortally wounded; he had time to give us morphing and tell us a few things and then Visser Three - killed him.>  She pauses just short of specificity.

<Poor Elfangor,> sighs Andi.

2013-09-17 01:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<I'm sorry too,> says Trouble. <I really did like him.>

2013-09-17 01:49 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<He died fighting,> Bella adds.  <And giving us information so we could fight too.>

2013-09-17 01:51 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax is silent for a moment, then says, <My brother was a great warrior.  Beloved by his cousins and feared by his enemies.  I do not understand why he gave you the ability to morph - it is never done - but it seems like he has.>

2013-09-17 01:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<I'm pretty sure he was out of other options,> says Trouble. <Why's it never done?>

2013-09-17 01:55 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<It... Andalites do not share technology.>

2013-09-17 01:56 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<Except when they do, apparently?> says Andi.

2013-09-17 01:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




<Huh,> says Trouble.

2013-09-17 01:57 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<Well,> says Bella, <Elfangor morphboxed us all, and we kept the box and added Charlie since then.>

2013-09-17 01:58 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)






<How do you ensure that someone you wish to "add" is not a Controller?> asks Ax suspiciously.

2013-09-17 01:58 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




<In Charlie's case?  Cornered him till we saw the Yeerk leave,> says Bella.  <We knew he was one, and knew we could trust him once we fixed that.>

<I'm Bella and Andi's father,> Charlie clarifies.Edited   2013-09-17 01:59 (UTC)


2013-09-17 01:59 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Oh.>

2013-09-17 01:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble... is silent.

2013-09-17 02:4 (UTC)









morphbox: orca




There is the shore.  The Swan family beaches itself and demorphs.

2013-09-17 02:5 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Oh - Aximili - can you understand English?" Andi asks when she's almost done, pitch-black hair sprouting from her head and assuming its usual color like a bizarre salon product commercial.

2013-09-17 02:6 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I have a translation implant.  It has this language already,> says Ax, demorphing and wading out of the water onto the beach.  He shakes his hooves once he's out of the surf and standing all four on sand.

2013-09-17 02:8 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I don't suppose there are a bunch more of those in a box in your Dome that we could go and get?" asks Bella.

2013-09-17 02:8 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<They're surgically installed, and that isn't done aboard ship.>

2013-09-17 02:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble and Robin and Ethan beach and demorph.

"So hey," says Trouble, "is there a limit on the number of morphs you can acquire?"

2013-09-17 02:11 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<...What?  No.  There is not.>

2013-09-17 02:11 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




"Fuck yes."

2013-09-17 02:11 (UTC)









sundayfish: l ~ nice and respectful




"Bella."

2013-09-17 02:11 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"I stand by my profanity.  Unlimited morphs."

2013-09-17 02:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs and hugs her.

2013-09-17 02:17 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Okay, new modus operandi is acquire everything you can get your hands on, and Ax - can we call you that? - can teach us the mixing-DNA-thing and then Trouble can combine a few people and be able to go out in public and Charlie can too and we won't be impersonating anyone specific - we should all have 'generic human' morphs, I'll brainstorm situations where we can quietly acquire people especially if they're asleep and won't notice the sedative effect."

2013-09-17 02:19 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Ax is fine,> says Ax, <if it is easier to produce with mouth-sounds.  I will do my best to teach the Frolis maneuver but I still have not tried it myself.  It only works with multiple individuals of a single species.>  He shifts his weight a little.  <Who is your prince?>

2013-09-17 02:20 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




Andi looks at Bella.

2013-09-17 02:20 (UTC)









sundayfish: i ~ some kinda magic thing




Charlie scratches his head.



Then he looks at Bella too.

2013-09-17 02:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble looks at everyone, thoughtfully.

2013-09-17 02:23 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin... also looks at Bella, although she glances at Ethan first.

2013-09-17 02:31 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




And Ethan rolls his eyes.

2013-09-17 02:31 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella looks at people looking at her.

"Formally speaking we don't have a leader, and 'prince' isn't a human rank anyway," Bella says, "why do you ask?"

2013-09-17 02:33 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I'm... only an aristh.  Too young and untrained to fight.  That's why I was in the Dome when it fell instead of in the main part of the ship.  An aristh must have a prince.  Something like one, under the circumstances, will have to do.>  He tracks gazes, then bows his head to Bella, tail low.  <I will fight for you, Prince Bella, until I can return to my people.>

2013-09-17 02:35 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"...I am willing to tell you to do stuff, but if you're going to address me by a title it's going to have to be 'Princess' or else something completely different."

2013-09-17 02:36 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)






<..."Princess"?>

2013-09-17 02:38 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Female form of 'prince' in English.  I'm not sure why thoughtspeak is rendering it as anything that specific to begin with, but there it is.  Perhaps you can't tell - me and Andi and Robin are female, Charlie and Trouble and Ethan are male.  I can't really be sure about you, come to think of it."

2013-09-17 02:39 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the ocean2
    

  
  



morphbox: (Default)






<Well, I am a male,> says Ax, and there he stops.

2013-09-17 02:40 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




Ethan snickers.

2013-09-17 02:40 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Do females often fight among humans or is this an extremity of circumstance?>

2013-09-17 02:42 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit





"Let me guess.  Andalites use a single-sexed combat force."Edited   2013-09-17 02:43 (UTC)


2013-09-17 02:42 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<There has been occasional talk of allowing a handful of female cadets, as a test of the idea, but - yes.>

2013-09-17 02:43 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Well, the history of human females and how we interact with combat is long and complicated, but the current situation is, if you want somebody to take orders from, I'm it, and I don't want to be called 'Prince', plus if you go around visibly hesitating to presume human women competent at whatever they happen to be doing because they are female this will be considered degenerate and rude behavior."

2013-09-17 02:45 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)






<Princess Bella,> says Ax, and he bows and drops his tail again.

2013-09-17 02:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"We have a quick learner," says Robin.

2013-09-17 02:46 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax finishes whatever bowing-related formality he has been doing and swishes his tail thoughtfully.  <May I acquire you all and attempt a Frolis-maneuver combination morph?>

2013-09-17 02:47 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Can you take into account the fact that me, Andi, and Charlie are all related and not wind up looking much more like us than like any of the others?"

2013-09-17 02:48 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I can try.>  He holds out his hands.

2013-09-17 02:48 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Swans touch his left hand.

2013-09-17 02:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin goes for his right. Likewise Trouble; likewise Ethan.

2013-09-17 02:53 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax acquires them, one at a time.

He closes his main eyes for a moment, thoughtful.

2013-09-17 02:56 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Humans prefer to wear clothes and be only around clothed humans, as a general rule," Bella says when she comes out of her trance.  "We didn't think to bring any spare clothes, and we won't be able to check over your combined morph very well in this dim light anyway.  Let's see if we can catch you a sleeping seagull, or at least an insect, and then you can fly home with us."

2013-09-17 02:58 (UTC)









morphbox: andalite




<I have a bird morph, but it is not native to this planet.>

2013-09-17 02:58 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What's it look like?"

2013-09-17 02:58 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Six wings, long sharp beak.  Mine is dark magenta.>

2013-09-17 02:59 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"It's dark enough that you probably wouldn't be seen, but let's see if we can get everybody a seagull to share anyway."

2013-09-17 03:0 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Yes, Princess Bella.  What does a seagull look like?>

2013-09-17 03:0 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Seagulls have two wings and they're white and gray with black parts.  Yellow beaks, yellow feet.  Bella, are you going to get the most swelled head of all time?"

2013-09-17 03:1 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Maybe."

2013-09-17 03:2 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Two yellow feet," Robin clarifies. "On seagulls. Two legs, two wings."

2013-09-17 03:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Humming under his breath, Trouble looks for seagulls.

2013-09-17 03:3 (UTC)









morphbox: andalite




Ax also starts looking for seagulls.  <Will it be a great problem if I harm a seagull in order to catch it?>

2013-09-17 03:4 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"No," says Bella, investigating possible seagull hiding places.  "Seagulls are commonplace and not well-liked and it wouldn't be likely for anyone to get suspicious about an injured one."

2013-09-17 03:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Well, I think they're cute," says Trouble. "But I won't mind if you hurt one."

2013-09-17 03:9 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Yes, not-hurting seagulls is the ideal, but it's not worth letting one get away if the only way to catch it is to clobber it out of the air."

2013-09-17 03:10 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Understood.>

2013-09-17 03:10 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Got one!" says Ethan.

2013-09-17 03:11 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




"Awesome."

Everybody converges on Ethan to see if he got a nice seagull.

2013-09-17 03:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




It's a seagull. It's sleeping. Thoroughly sleeping, since he's acquiring it, and when he's done he passes it off to Robin.

2013-09-17 03:13 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Who holds it out for everyone.

2013-09-17 03:13 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




Seagull: acquired.

"Okay.  Shall we take these critters for a spin?"

2013-09-17 03:14 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I hope seagulls are a happy morph," says Andi, and she goes first, getting wings before everything and turning in place like an armless angel before shrinking and finishing the morph.

2013-09-17 03:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I think I'll just go pigeon," says Trouble. "I'm all comfy with how they navigate."

He enpigeons.

2013-09-17 03:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Robin and Ethan go seagull.

2013-09-17 03:18 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




Seagulls all, the Swans and Ax.

<You want to lead the way, navigator-pigeon?> asks Bella of Trouble.

2013-09-17 03:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Sure!>

Off he goes.

2013-09-17 03:20 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




Flyyyyying.  <Ax, when we get to the house, we're going to duck in through a gap under a door, and demorph once we're inside and no one will see us.  We'll be able to turn on lights there, and loan you some clothes for your human morph, although I don't know if we have anything spare that will be snug enough to morph with you.>

<What is a house?> inquires Ax.

<...Just follow us,> Bella says.

<Yes, Princess Bella.>

2013-09-17 03:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




<...Ooh. Do Andalites not like enclosed structures? I bet you don't,> says Trouble.

2013-09-17 03:24 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<Of course not.  That is why we have the Dome on our large ships.  Somewhere to run.  A house is enclosed?  Why?  The planet is not enveloped in hard vacuum.>

<It rains,> says Bella.  <The temperature fluctuates outside of our favorite ranges.  There's wind and small unwelcome creatures.  It's easier to control the environment in an enclosed house.  Speaking of temperatures - how cold or hot do Andalites like it?  It's cooler here than it is at the latitude where most of us usually live.>

<I do not know your temperature scale.  It was a little colder than I would have liked on the beach but that may have been because it was dark and I had just come out of the water,> says Ax.

<Okay.  Hopefully we can find someplace comfortable for you to sleep, even if you can spend most of your waking hours in this or that morph like Trouble does.  We might have to tell Renée everything, but if you don't like to be enclosed I guess 'keep you in the basement' isn't a good long-term solution.>Edited   2013-09-17 06:44 (UTC)


2013-09-17 03:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<I'm not sure the way I hide is gonna work for everybody, now that there's so many of us,> says Trouble. <Especially with one Andalite. I sleep in enclosed spaces a lot - outdoor ones, usually, but still.>Edited   2013-09-17 12:52 (UTC)


2013-09-17 12:51 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<You and Charlie, in a pinch, we can tell Renée what's going on and put you in the basement over nights,> says Bella.  <If Phoenix were near woods like Forks is, maybe Ax could hide out in them relatively safely, but the desert's too open - maybe it's unlikely for someone to wander by, but if they do, they can see him from a mile away.  I don't suppose there is any useful tech in the Dome that could be repurposed for this or anything else?  For that matter, do you need those specific plants to live on?  Techwise - cloaking abilities?  That force field's generator?  Weapons, long-distance communication, anything else cool.>

<...Andalites do not share technology.>

<Elfangor shared technology.  Telling us how it works isn't going to get anybody anywhere, we aren't physicists or engineers, but something down there is generating a force field.  If it would become convenient for us to have a force field somewhere other than off the coast of Washington, can that be arranged?>

<I - don't know.  I'm not a technician.  I know where the generator is but not how to remove it or how its power supply works - and I would need to have hands, to work on it, and if it failed ->

<Okay.  I'm not telling you 'do things likely to disable the force field while it's protecting you from a few hundred feet of water'.  I'm just asking, what's there, what can we get, do you need anything from it, would any of it make it easier to hide you.  How much sleep do you need?  How bad is the claustrophobia?>

Ax hesitates.

2013-09-17 17:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble - decides not to poke him along. See if he gets there by himself, first.Edited   2013-09-17 23:56 (UTC)


2013-09-17 23:56 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<Well,> Ax says.  <I sleep for about - I don't know your time system.>

<Elfangor said the limit on morph time was two hours, does that help?>

<Then when I'm adjusted for Earth's daylight cycle it will be about six hours a night, although in the long term I would do better with occasional midday naps because the Earth day is longer than I am used to.  The claustrophobia is - bad but not unendurable.  I will be able to tolerate any space with enough room for me to stand up and turn around if it's the only safe way for me to get sleep and demorph.>

<Okay.  And?>

<...If I go back down in my sea creature morph - yours are too large to go through the airlock - I can collect two shredders, have a small chance of removing intact the thoughtspeak amplifier I used to call for help, and could collect a personal computer left in the Dome that doesn't belong to me that I might eventually be able to hack into, as its owner may be presumed dead, though I don't know what I'd do with it besides play pilot simulators, here.  I don't specifically require any of the plants.  I should be compatible with local flora.>

<A shredder is...?>

<A handheld beam weapon.  It is intended for hands with the Andalite number of fingers, but it would be easier for a human to handle than a Dracon beam meant for a Hork-Bajir hand.>

2013-09-18 00:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<Yeah,> says Trouble, <Aspret mentioned 'em.>

2013-09-18 00:10 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<Aspret?> asks Ax, faltering slightly in his flight.

2013-09-18 00:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<I had a Yeerk for a few days. I was too much for her to handle,> says Trouble. <She dumped a bunch of useful memories on me, trapped herself in a bird morph, and flew off. There was some more complicated shit, but that's the basics.>

2013-09-18 00:14 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull






<Bird morph?> exclaims Ax.  <A Yeerk with the power to morph?>

<Not any more,> says Bella.  <Trapped.  Stayed two hours and then some.>

<But - but ->

<Is there some accepted Andalite protocol for dealing with live, helpless Yeerk prisoners?  I had her in a bowl of water,> says Bella.  <I would have killed her if I believed she'd be dangerous, but she made a convincing case for wanting to fly away and never bother anyone again.>

<I - that's - but ->

2013-09-18 00:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




<And, you know, she was in my head,> says Trouble. <You get to know a person pretty well that way. She's all right. Her own side played enough nasty tricks on her that she was pretty well fed up with them - I don't think she would've gone back even if she'd thought she was going to live through it, as long as there was another way to go.>

2013-09-18 00:20 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




Ax is silent.  (Well, actually, he makes a seagully noise, but he thoughtspeaks no words.)

<Ax,> says Bella, <I don't know what your personal history or the history of Andalites in general has been or where this anti-tech-sharing sentiment comes from, and even if I did, I wouldn't feel particularly attached to abide by comparable guidelines of anti-Yeerk warfare.  I am absolutely, one hundred percent against letting them go on infesting people of any species, or for that matter disintegrate fleeing hosts or whatever other nefarious things they've been getting up to - but I do not go in for gratuitous slaughter of harmless prisoners because they belong to a species that has earned a bad name.  Not when I have an alternative.  The Andalite reluctance to share tech doesn't apply to me, especially when it let me turn a parasitic slug who was going to starve or otherwise die into a duck.  Are we going to have a problem?  Do you want to reconsider placing yourself under my command and negotiate as an independent agent or something?>

There is a long pause, and then Ax says, <No, Princess Bella.>

2013-09-18 00:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Helpfully, Trouble interjects, <I'm pretty sure I could guess who's the last people Andalites shared technology with.>

2013-09-18 00:32 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<Wait,> Bella says, <the Yeerks?  But they don't have morphing tech.>

<Of course they don't,> says Ax indignantly.

<Was it invented recently?>

<...Not that recently.  No.>

<Someone met a race of friendly brain parasites, who - they have to have hosts on their home planet, right, there's no other way you get brain parasites like that, is there?>

<...The Gedds, yes,> supplies Ax.

<Someone meets a race of friendly brain parasites who prefer to spend most of their time controlling not-brain-parasite-shaped bodies.  And decides to be nice to them.  And gives them beam weapons and space travel and not morph tech and a few of those six-winged birds or something.>

Ax is silent again.

2013-09-18 00:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<I didn't get many details,> says Trouble. <Could be the people who had the morphing tech weren't friends with the Yeerks and the people who were friends with the Yeerks didn't have the morphing tech. But I do know almost all Yeerk technology is built on Andalite stuff, with some tweaks here and there. Aspret knew that, but she didn't guess why - it was just background info to her; she's too young to have seen it happen. But I mean, where else would they have gotten it that would leave you guys with a rule about handing out technology to strange species? It just fits.>

2013-09-18 00:40 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<I will point out that it is a very good thing that the Yeerks do not have morph technology,> says Ax.  <The abomination is more than bad enough.>

<Sure,> says Bella.  <At this point I wouldn't like to trust the Yeerks with anything more complicated than a paperclip.  I just can't figure out the mindset behind 'here, have spaceships and guns, but no turning into animals; if you want eyes and hands you have to steal them'.>

<The ships and weapons were stolen,> says Ax stiffly, <from one who had been merely educating the Yeerks about the wider universe.>

<That makes more sense,> says Bella.

2013-09-18 00:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Man, eyes and hands,> sighs Trouble. <Aspret still got excited about those every time. Well - almost.>

2013-09-18 00:46 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<I hope,> begins Ax, and then he stops.

<What d'you hope?> asks Andi.

<...>

<Seconding that question.  You may speak freely outside of crisis situations where distraction is dangerous,> Bella tells Ax, <with me, I don't know what the rules were in your previous outfit.>

<Ah.  I hope this... sympathy for the Yeerks won't... It appears that...>

<I am willing to kill Yeerks.  We starved Charlie's out.  I'm even willing to kill hosts if it comes down to it, the innocent-person-shield is a tactic that cannot be allowed to work, although I'd rather find ways around the need - maybe you know of good ways to sabotage Kandronas or poison pools?  You don't know what I had to do to chase Aspret out of Trouble.  I didn't have the luxury of starving her.>Edited   2013-09-18 00:57 (UTC)


2013-09-18 00:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




<Yeah,> Trouble chimes in, <I mean, I felt sorry for Aspret 'cause she was having such a rough time, doesn't mean I wouldn't have killed her if she'd wanted to sell us out after all.>

2013-09-18 01:0 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<..."Chase" her out of...?>

<She was acting pretty out of it because Trouble's brain isn't a comfy place for unwelcome guests,> says Bella, <so I had a chance to surprise her, and once she was down it got more unpleasant from there.  It involved a lot of blunt force trauma.  She decided not to hang around.>

<Oh.>

2013-09-18 01:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<I didn't mind,> Trouble says brightly.

2013-09-18 01:24 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<Trouble is the one who goes to acquire anything predatory we all want to collect,> Bella adds conversationally, <in case it's not friendly.  Since he doesn't mind if a whale bites his leg or whatever.>

<...I see,> says Ax.

2013-09-18 01:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




<Orcas aren't technically whales,> says Robin. <They're more closely related to dolphins.>

2013-09-18 01:27 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<There are so many species on this planet,> marvels Ax.  <How many kinds of birds do you have?>

<...how many kinds of - what, how many kinds of birds do you have?>

<Three,> says Ax.

<...More than that.  We have more than that by several orders of magnitude.>

2013-09-18 01:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Yeah,> says Trouble. <Aspret noticed that too. Earth is way off the charts on biodiversity.>

2013-09-18 01:39 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<I would,> says Ax, <prefer not to be compared to any Yeerk.>

<She's a duck now,> says Andi unhelpfully.

2013-09-18 01:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




<It's my head she crawled into,> Trouble reminds him. <I'll talk about her how I want.>Edited   2013-09-18 01:52 (UTC)


2013-09-18 01:43 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<Sounded to me like he was complaining about talking about him,> Andi says.  <With the 'too'.>

2013-09-18 01:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




<You know what,> says Trouble, <skip it.>

He speeds up. Pigeons are not that much faster than seagulls on the whole, but this pigeon in particular is a racer, and he's been flying slow so as not to lose the entourage.

2013-09-18 01:58 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<Are you okay?  Is this going to be a problem?> Bella asks Trouble privately.

2013-09-18 01:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Not a big one. I'll deal.>

But he's not slowing down to let the rest of the group catch up again.

2013-09-18 02:3 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<Figuring out how to integrate the alien - who conveniently has decided to take orders from me - would be easier if I knew what I was integrating him with,> she calls after him, fainter as the distance grows.

2013-09-18 02:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<I'll talk to you about it. Later. Ask me later.>

2013-09-18 02:6 (UTC)









morphbox: seagull




<Okay.>

Eventually they get home, which is harder but not impossible without pigeonly guidance.  They duck into the garage.  They demorph.

2013-09-18 02:9 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




And Ax says, <I will attempt the Frolis maneuver now.  Is a male human form acceptable?>

2013-09-18 02:11 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Yes, but give us a minute to find some clothes - a minute is one-sixtieth of an hour -"  Swans duck into the house and raid Charlie's closet.

2013-09-18 02:11 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<That took two and two-fifths minutes, if the conversions I have are correct,> observes Ax, when he accepts the clothes.  He starts morphing.

2013-09-18 02:13 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I don't know if they're exact, it seems unlikely that morph limitations map that closely onto hours.  You can do math that sophisticated in your head?"

2013-09-18 02:14 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<I can keep time,> explains Ax.  He completes his morph.  He's an odd blend of the bunch - a little Swan family resemblance, but not enough that people would think them definite cousins.  A little Trouble, in the hair, around the eyes; Ethan's nose, Robin's chin, a mixed build that's too short for the clothes.  He is pretty puzzled by the clothes.Edited   2013-09-18 02:17 (UTC)


2013-09-18 02:16 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Would you," sighs Ethan, "like some help with those?"

2013-09-18 02:17 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Yes," says Ax, and then he tilts his head.  "Yyyyye.  Yesss.  Sssss."

2013-09-18 02:18 (UTC)









pandion: still




Andi (facing the wall) giggles.

2013-09-18 02:18 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan raises his eyes to the ceiling and then endeavours to assist.

2013-09-18 02:20 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax continues playing-with-sounds while he dons the outfit.

2013-09-18 02:21 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑦ the future never waits




"Is it really such a fascinating novelty?"

2013-09-18 02:22 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"It-t-t-t-t is!  Zzzz.  Izzz."

2013-09-18 02:22 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Right." He snorts and tugs down the hem of Ax's new shirt. "He is dressed, ladies. You may cease to shield your maiden eyes."

2013-09-18 02:23 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Ladies cease to shield their maiden eyes.  "It'll do," sighs Bella.  "Okay.  Ax, let's go in and you and me get each other up to speed on - everything - and then you can sleep in here in your normal form, I hope you were paying attention to how the clothes worked for future reference."

2013-09-18 02:26 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Yes, Princess - prrrrrrinn-sessss! - Belllllllll-ah."

2013-09-18 02:27 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Maybe you should just thoughtspeak for efficiency."

2013-09-18 02:27 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Efficiency or comedy. What a choice."

2013-09-18 02:29 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"It's three in the morning.  My appreciation for comedy is a little limited."

2013-09-18 02:29 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"There is that. And where shall we hold this conference?"

2013-09-18 02:30 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Living room," shrugs Bella, and she pushes through the door into the house.  When everyone - except the absent Trouble, who she presumes is off brooding somewhere - is situated comfortably, she summarizes the adventures of the Animorphs to date.

2013-09-18 02:32 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax, who communicates mostly by thoughtspeak but occasionally pauses to pronounce things in fascination, answers her questions, explains what he can about the Frolis maneuver and how to perform it, watches a clock with a second hand for one minute and announces that the actual limit on morph time is two hours, four minutes, and thirty-one seconds, but it will begin to be difficult to demorph if one approaches too close to the end of that time.  He is also confused about how Bella has been able to conduct so many experiments in such a short time; apparently morphing is more tiring to Andalites than it seems to be for humans.

2013-09-18 02:34 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I wonder why that is," says Ethan.

2013-09-18 02:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Me too," says Robin, thoughtfully.

2013-09-18 02:35 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"I do not know.  Ooooooh.  No.  Knnnnnnow."

2013-09-18 02:36 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Yeah, well, I plan to find out."

2013-09-18 02:37 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Have you got a way to do that in mind?"

2013-09-18 02:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"More or less. I mean, I've done all this research on animals, but I haven't really done any on humans yet."

2013-09-18 02:39 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I look forward to hearing what you find out.  Okay.  Ax, is there anything you know that we are likely to need to learn in the next twenty-four hours?"

2013-09-18 02:44 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<I cannot think of anything else that seems urgent, Princess Bella.>

2013-09-18 02:44 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Okay.  Do you need anything to be comfy in the garage that doesn't involve knocking down a wall?"

2013-09-18 02:45 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"No.  Oooooh."

2013-09-18 02:46 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  Get some sleep.  It's probably safest if you don't come into the main house in Andalite form at all - we don't expect guests yet, but might be surprised."

2013-09-18 02:47 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Off goes Ax.

2013-09-18 02:49 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




And to bed go Ethan and Robin, since that seems to be the next logical order of business.

2013-09-18 02:51 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




The house is a little crowded; the twins wind up sharing Charlie's bed to let him and Ethan have their bunks and Robin have the air mattress in the master bedroom.  (The trouble with the couch is it's nowhere near Andi's protective light-sleeperhood.)

2013-09-18 02:53 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want








The next morning, whoever is first to venture downstairs will find Trouble in the kitchen, setting up to make breakfast.

2013-09-18 02:58 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi!  Andi is first up.

"Hi," she says.  "Where'd you disappear to?"

2013-09-18 02:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"I slept outside," he says. "Comfier that way. Will people like it if I make French toast, you think?"

2013-09-18 03:0 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"French toast sounds good to me.  How's outside comfy?"

2013-09-18 03:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Psychologically," he says. "When are Bella and your dad gonna be up, you think?"

2013-09-18 03:3 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"In like... half an hour?" guesses Andi, tracing a vague swirl on the table.  "Maybe a little longer."

2013-09-18 03:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Mm, I better not start yet, then."

2013-09-18 03:5 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Okay.  Psychologically comfy how?"

2013-09-18 03:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"...Sometimes I get kind of spooked," he says, "and it's just easier not to be around whoever spooked me until I calm down."

2013-09-18 03:10 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Ax spooked you because he didn't want to be an 'also' or whatever you said with Aspret?"

2013-09-18 03:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Kind of. It's complicated." He sits down at the kitchen table. "I kind of get where he was going with that, but I don't think I can make myself talk that way - I don't want to - and I wasn't sure which way anybody was gonna swing if I pushed it, except that Ethan predictably doesn't give a damn, and it was so much easier to just bail on the whole conversation. I do that sometimes." He quirks a smile. "Maybe you've noticed."

2013-09-18 03:16 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"I think you kind of spooked Bella.  I'm not positive, it's kind of hard to tell when she has a beak."

2013-09-18 03:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "I told her I'd talk to her about it later."

2013-09-18 03:20 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"She's kind of - I don't know, never mind, I'm probably imagining things."

2013-09-18 04:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"No, tell me," he says. "Kind of what?"

2013-09-18 11:45 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)






"I think it's easier than it should be to get away with stuff that would usually bother her, now."

2013-09-18 16:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Huh," he says thoughtfully.

2013-09-18 16:19 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"She's - I think she's avoiding doing this with everybody else?  Out loud anyway, God only knows what she's writing down, but I think she's kind of - turning herself into a - she thinks she has to - I think she'd drive herself insane if she thought that would get the Yeerks to go away, and she doesn't think it would, but maybe she thinks using herself like she's some kind of - very creative tactical computer program operating a lightly armed Transformer? - will - does that make sense?"

2013-09-18 16:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah," says Trouble. "Yeah, a little."

2013-09-18 16:23 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I think she thinks she knows how much of that she can do before she falls apart, I just don't know if I know that, and anyway there are bad things besides falling apart."

2013-09-18 16:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble sighs. "Yeah, no kidding."Edited   2013-09-18 16:31 (UTC)
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pandion: skepticism




"Dunno what to do about it though."

2013-09-18 16:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Me neither."

2013-09-18 16:32 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi sighs.  "I wonder if Ax will try the French toast."

2013-09-18 16:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"I hope he likes it. Andalites don't have a sense of taste the way we do, so I have no idea if French toast will even, like, make sense to him."

2013-09-18 16:36 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Nonsense French toast!" giggles Andi.

2013-09-18 16:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He grins. "We'll see, I guess."

2013-09-18 16:38 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Man, how do Andalites even eat?"

2013-09-18 16:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Good question. Bet I could find out if I morphed one. Or we could ask."

2013-09-18 16:39 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Didn't you morph one?  And Bella did too.  I guess you weren't trying to eat."

2013-09-18 16:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah. I mean, I could guess, but I don't know."

2013-09-18 16:45 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Hmmm."

2013-09-18 16:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble shrugs. "We might as well just ask."

2013-09-18 17:6 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I hope he doesn't get offended or anything, is it rude to ask aliens how they eat?"

2013-09-18 17:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Who knows? I wouldn't think it was rude if aliens asked me how I eat, but maybe Ax feels differently."

2013-09-18 17:11 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"You probably wouldn't think it was rude if aliens asked you, like, anything."

2013-09-18 17:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Maybe not," he concedes, grinning.

2013-09-18 17:15 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Yeah.  Hey, you could start making breakfast, I'm hungry and if you don't I'll just eat cereal and that would be tragic."

2013-09-18 17:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"That would be tragic," giggles Trouble.

He gets up and begins the process of making French toast.

2013-09-18 17:57 (UTC)









sundayfish: (Default)




Charlie comes downstairs just a couple of minutes after there begin to be sounds of frying.

2013-09-18 17:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"G'morning," says Trouble. "How do you feel about French toast?"

2013-09-18 17:59 (UTC)









sundayfish: b ~ how bout that




"French toast is good," says Charlie.

2013-09-18 18:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble beams.

2013-09-18 18:0 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella is downstairs soon after, bearing a notebook.  "Ooh.  Thanks, Trouble."

2013-09-18 18:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"You're welcome," says Trouble.

2013-09-18 18:4 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax in human morph - having mostly figured out the clothes for the second time himself, though the pants are backwards - enters the house.  He sniffs the air, puzzled.

2013-09-18 18:8 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan comes down the stairs and passes him in the hall.

"You have your trousers on backward," he observes.

2013-09-18 18:13 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax looks at his pants.  "This is bad? Bah-duh."

2013-09-18 18:14 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"If you were trying to pass for a normal human, yes. Since everyone here knows better, I don't think it's a problem."

2013-09-18 18:20 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Ah.  Ahhhhhh."  Ax continues, backwards pants and all, into the kitchen, sniffing the air curiously.  <This smell is much more arresting with this nose than with my usual nose,> he remarks.

2013-09-18 18:22 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Out of necessity we've been doing some experimenting with eating in morph," Bella says, "do you happen to have more precise information about it?"

2013-09-18 18:22 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<It will continue to sustain a person for a few days, but how long beyond that depends on how often they morph and how similar the dietary requirements are.>  He sits, taking a moment to inspect the others and reconstruct how to do it.

2013-09-18 18:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"You can try some French toast if you want," says Trouble.

2013-09-18 18:24 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"That is this food?  Fooooooooooooood.  Ood.  French toast.  Oast oast oast."

2013-09-18 18:25 (UTC)









pandion: laughter






2013-09-18 18:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He giggles. "Yep! Want some?"

2013-09-18 18:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan certainly does. He helps himself to a plate, some French toast, and a seat at the increasingly crowded table.

2013-09-18 18:27 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Swans also want French toast.  With syrup on it.

2013-09-18 18:28 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Yes," says Ax.  "Sss."

2013-09-18 18:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble loads a slice of French toast onto a plate, adds syrup because why not, sets it in front of Ax, and (not without a thoughtful pause) hands him a fork.

2013-09-18 18:30 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax looks at the fork.

He watches the other humans eat with forks, and manages to get a large but conceivably bite-sized portion of French toast sawed off the corner.

He stabs it.

He puts it in his mouth.

And he falls off his chair.

2013-09-18 18:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...Okay, I wasn't expecting that," says Trouble. "You okay?"

2013-09-18 18:33 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax gets up off the floor and picks up the French toast in his hands and crams most of the slice into his mouth.  <I am uninjured!  Toast!>

2013-09-18 18:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




...Trouble giggles.

2013-09-18 18:50 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax half-eats, half-mauls his French toast, and then he steals Ethan's.

2013-09-18 18:51 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑪ one more hole in space




"D'you bloody mind? I was eating that," he says, giving Ax a look.

2013-09-18 18:55 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<TOAST!> says Ax heedlessly.

2013-09-18 18:55 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella cradles her head in her hands.  "How much of this bread do we have," she mutters.

2013-09-18 18:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"...Enough to feed everybody, but maybe not enough to feed everybody twice. Ax, man, slow down. Trust me, I know my French toast is awesome, but you are probably gonna be embarrassed about this later."

2013-09-18 19:0 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Mmf!" protests Ax around Ethan's French toast.

2013-09-18 19:1 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Ax," says Bella.  "You can finish that, and then wash the syrup off your hands, and then go in the garage and demorph."

2013-09-18 19:1 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax doesn't say "yes, Princess Bella", but he does slow down a little, eats Ethan's French toast with an orgasmic expression on his face, accepts Bella's wordless tutoring about the use of the kitchen sink, and goes into the garage to do what she said.

2013-09-18 19:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble silently replaces Ethan's French toast.

2013-09-18 19:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin comes down the stairs and steals Ethan's plate.

2013-09-18 19:6 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ① ever seen your eyes




...

He cracks up.

2013-09-18 19:6 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<The human sensation of taste is very intense,> Ax reports solemnly from the garage.

2013-09-18 19:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah, I figured," snorts Trouble.

He supplies Ethan with yet another slice of French toast.

2013-09-18 19:9 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Are all foods as amazing as French toast?>

2013-09-18 19:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Some of them are better."

2013-09-18 19:13 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<That is impossible,> says Ax faintly.

2013-09-18 19:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"You know what," says Trouble, "when we've all got our generic human morphs, I am gonna take you on a food tour of Phoenix and show you just how wrong you are."

2013-09-18 19:24 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"You and what money?  I guess you could use your generic human morph to get a job and a place to crash if we gave you some startup funding..."

2013-09-18 19:27 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Also, if Ax eats like that in public he will get attention," Andi points out.

2013-09-18 19:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shrugs. "I'll figure something out. And a lot of places do takeout, we can do the eating in private."

2013-09-18 19:29 (UTC)









sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




"The 'generic human morphs' aren't going to have much in the way of legal identity."

2013-09-18 19:31 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Yeah, Dad, you might have to work outside your comfort zone if you want to assume a Frolis-maneuvered persona and do work and have an apartment," Bella says, "I don't see a good way around that unless somebody here is secretly a hacker."

2013-09-18 19:32 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Human computer systems must be embarrassingly primitive, if they are on a level with the rest of your planet's technology,> scoffs Ax.  <Identities are tracked on such things?  And people believe them?>Edited   2013-09-18 19:42 (UTC)


2013-09-18 19:33 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"...Do go on."

2013-09-18 19:43 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I'm not a computer specialist.  But given a human computer interface I would not expect to take long to determine how it works and how to accomplish various tasks on it.>

2013-09-18 19:45 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"...Okay.  Charlie is a Luddite, so he doesn't have a computer here, but that is very good to know."

2013-09-18 19:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble snorts.

2013-09-18 19:51 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Identity fraud. My favourite," says Ethan.

2013-09-18 19:51 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Or possibly just outright robbery, although I'd want a while to sort through possible targets."

2013-09-18 19:52 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Ax, do you have qualms about stealing?"

2013-09-18 19:53 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<...I would be more comfortable taking from Yeerks than from innocent bystanders.>

2013-09-18 19:53 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Embezzling large amounts of money from the Sharing would be kind of obvious, but maybe we can find a heavily Controller-infiltrated bank or corporation or something."

2013-09-18 19:53 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ③ my love flowed for you




"I don't have qualms about stealing," Ethan puts in. "Ax, do you have qualms about teaching me to steal?"

2013-09-18 19:55 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<...I am not sure to what extent I can.  I would be relying on a large body of education that you do not have.>

2013-09-18 19:56 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"And stealing from Yeerks is preferable anyway, so."

2013-09-18 19:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"But you don't mind if I watch, do you?" he coaxes.

2013-09-18 19:57 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<...I will allow you to watch if Princess Bella prefers,> says Ax uncomfortably.

2013-09-18 19:58 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Princess Bella thinks that having more than one person with the skill would be a decent idea but isn't sure that it won't be used inadvisably by the particular volunteer in question."

2013-09-18 19:58 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑨ it just don't mean a thing




Ethan puts on his most innocent face.

2013-09-18 19:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"How about I watch," says Robin.

2013-09-18 19:59 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Go for it."

2013-09-18 20:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Brilliant." She pats Ethan on the arm. "Try being less openly sketchy next time."

2013-09-18 20:1 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I have a strong background assumption of Ethan being sketchy.  Improving his acting skills will only help so far."

2013-09-18 20:2 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




"My acting skills are spectacular," Ethan says loftily. "I wasn't using them."

2013-09-18 20:5 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Aha, all is explained."

Bella's slice of French toast is gone.  She starts writing.

2013-09-18 20:6 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




"What's this morning's homework?"

2013-09-18 20:6 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Options that may open up with bonus hacking skills.  Also plans for fetching the movable objects from the Dome after dark.  Ax, how heavy are the things?  The morphing box weighs six pounds."

2013-09-18 20:8 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<The shredders are about two and a half pounds each,> Ax estimates after a moment, <the thoughtspeak amplifier might be as many as ten but I don't know how much of what it's attached to is part of the device, and the personal computer is about a pound.>

2013-09-18 20:11 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"So kind of hard to carry in bird forms, at least ones we have.  We could make another Seattle trip to acquire everything in the zoo, or make a few trips with a bag we can share the load of, or we could get the stuff, hide it on the shore, and get Renée to drive us there and back and smuggle it away that way."

2013-09-18 20:12 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I vote zoo," says Ethan.

2013-09-18 20:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Me too," says Robin.

2013-09-18 20:14 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Only the big animals are in the open-air cages.  How are we going to get, like, birds - morph bugs and go in through the wire and demorph there?"

2013-09-18 20:15 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Yes.  Which means it'll be kind of a long night and we won't be able to grab literally everything we see, but we should be able to get in and out of everything in bug shapes."

2013-09-18 20:16 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Sounds good to me," says Robin.

2013-09-18 20:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Definitely," says Trouble.

2013-09-18 20:26 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Pity about the lack of computer, but we should be able to swipe park maps or something and get shopping lists of sorts when we arrive at the zoo, and I do know roughly where it is."

2013-09-18 20:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"We found the orcas just fine!"

2013-09-18 20:28 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Orcas are hard to miss.  I might need a map to tell me where to find an owl."

2013-09-18 20:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"True," says Trouble. "All right, we'll find maps."

2013-09-18 21:24 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Trouble, since you're the limiting factor on things that bite - how many times do you think you can morph in one night?"

2013-09-18 21:26 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"You rhymed!"

2013-09-18 21:26 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"A coincidence."

2013-09-18 21:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Plenty," he says. "Getting a lot of practice helps with that, it turns out. Morphing's easier than it used to be. I don't have hard numbers, but if I got fucked up and had to morph, like - ten times, I wouldn't expect that to be a problem. As long as they weren't all in the same five minutes."

2013-09-18 21:29 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Humans must have ludicrous endurance,> says Ax.  <A professional estreen could work for years without having that much potential to morph repeatedly in a short time.>

2013-09-18 21:31 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"You can be a professional estreen?"

2013-09-18 21:31 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Morph-dancers.  Yes.>

2013-09-18 21:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Cool," says Trouble.

2013-09-18 21:32 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"I know what I wanna be when I grow up!"

2013-09-18 21:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He giggles.Edited   2013-09-18 21:34 (UTC)


2013-09-18 21:33 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Ooh, Dad, I should show you some of the cute things I can do if I stop partway through the right things.  If I go part butterfly I can be a tiny fairy, and if I do just the ears on the way to an Andalite morph -"

2013-09-18 21:35 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I beg your pardon?>

2013-09-18 21:35 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Elfangor scored a few hits on Visser Three.  Me and Andi and Trouble all acquired from the blood, and Trouble also thought to ask Elfangor before the Visser landed, so he has two.  Nobody has acquired you, although if you'd let at least Dad and Robin and Ethan, that would be convenient."

2013-09-18 21:38 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




There is an uncomfortable silence from the garage.

2013-09-18 21:38 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




"Is some part of this a problem?" inquires Ethan.

2013-09-18 21:40 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Not as such.  I think Prince Alloran's consent can - be presumed.  And it sounds as though my brother gave Trouble permission.>

2013-09-18 21:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"He did, yeah."

2013-09-18 21:45 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I will consider allowing the three of you without any Andalite morph to acquire me.>

2013-09-18 21:56 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Thank you."  Bella pauses in writing.  "Hey, Ax - does morphing deal with poison and venom as well as it does with injuries?"

2013-09-18 21:57 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<If a morph is bitten, yes.  The body is reconstructed the next time that morph is accessed.  If one's natural form is poisoned or bitten, the toxins will remain in that form, although they will not affect others, until they have had time to leave the body in whatever way they normally do.  Are we going to acquire venomous creatures?>

2013-09-18 21:59 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Maybe.  I'd like some kind of suitably vicious snake.  Sounds like a bit much to add to everything else, though, if the venom would stick around."

2013-09-18 21:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I wouldn't mind," says Trouble. "We could save it for last or something."

2013-09-18 22:15 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  If you're up to it when we've raided the other major clades."

2013-09-18 22:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He giggles.

2013-09-18 22:16 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the zoo
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the zoo





instar: c ~ human




There is one visit during the day from a lady down the street who has made the girls a casserole, on the grounds that it can be hard to remember to eat when bereaved.  Bella thanks her sincerely, sniffles a little, and sends her on her way.  The casserole is shared around for lunch.  Bella asks Ax what Andalites eat, and when she finds out, she locates a bag of grass clippings in the backyard that he pronounces acceptable.  She also asks him how he eats them.  By way of illustration, he steps both forehooves into the bag of clippings.

Night falls.

They can all go to the Seattle zoo and acquire everything they can get their hands on.

2013-09-18 15:17









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




The first thing they get their hands on is a map.

"All right," says Trouble, "what's everybody want?"

2013-09-18 22:26 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Pigeons can't carry notebooks, but Bella took a slip of paper with a list.  "My priorities are - owl, ideally something unremarkable and common like a barn owl; some kind of big cat but I'd prefer a jaguar because those actually live in the Americas and I don't want it overwhelmingly obvious that we're hitting up zoos; bird of prey, maybe a peregrine; something like a coyote if they have it - ah, good, they have those - and the snake if you can manage it.  I'll take anything beyond that I can get hold of without doing extra transit morphs, though."

2013-09-18 22:30 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"I want a snow leopard instead of a jaguar if that's okay.  And a wolf.  And otherwise what Bella's getting except I don't care about the coyote."

2013-09-18 22:32 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I know very little about Earth fauna,> says Ax, looking around via stalk eyes, once he's demorphed.  <I will accept advice on the subject.  I may also fit in somewhat fewer of these enclosures than you would.>

2013-09-18 22:33 (UTC)









sundayfish: (Default)




"Think I'd like a bigger owl than a barn... I'd like a wolf too, better than a cat, I think."

2013-09-18 22:36 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Ooh, they have mountain goats," says Robin. "I want one. And they have lions, tigers, jaguars, and leopards - I want all four. I'm going to see if that morph mixing thing works between species that can interbreed."Edited   2013-09-18 23:00 (UTC)


2013-09-18 22:46 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<There are species here that can interbreed?>

2013-09-18 23:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Yeah, some. Specifically the four living Panthera cats, that I just listed - almost all of them have been interbred with almost all the rest, and between lions and tigers I think they've gotten down to crosses of crosses. So I want to see if I can get a mix of all four with morphing."

2013-09-18 23:2 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<That would be a fascinating discovery if it worked.>

2013-09-18 23:3 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Ooh, and a serval. Those are fascinating. They can jump with incredible precision."

2013-09-18 23:7 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"I'll have what she's having," says Ethan.

2013-09-18 23:8 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"These are mostly not particularly friendly critters - the goats might be safe, but I'd just as soon not risk it.  So I guess we're moving as a group.  Some of the enclosures it might be more efficient for me or Andi to hang back as elephants and put people in and take them out, if we're not getting those animals ourselves.  Let's go see the cats first, everybody but Dad wants cats - and Dad, you should take a cat anyway, if there's one where it's easy to get in and out."

2013-09-18 23:12 (UTC)









sundayfish: b ~ how bout that




"Yep," says Charlie.

2013-09-18 23:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"And I want an otter," says Trouble, "if we can get those. Otters are cute." He checks the map. "Looks like they're on the way to the kitties. Otters first if they're convenient, then big cats, then we figure out where to go next?"

2013-09-18 23:16 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Ooh, otters, I want an otter!" agrees Andi.

2013-09-18 23:17 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Sounds like a plan."

2013-09-18 23:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Otters it is!

The otters, it turns out, are perfectly accessible; the back door to their enclosure isn't locked. Trouble finds a sleeping one and pets it.

2013-09-18 23:20 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Since they're so easily got, everybody else gets otters, too.  Otters all round.

2013-09-18 23:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Big cats next!

Snow leopards are closest. The door to get into their enclosure is locked—

2013-09-18 23:26 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




—but not for long.

2013-09-18 23:26 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Oh, nicely done, I'm not even going to make snide remarks," murmurs Bella.

2013-09-18 23:27 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




Ethan smirks triumphantly.

2013-09-18 23:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble leads the way into the enclosure.

He finds a napping snow leopard.

He pets her.

"Oh," he murmurs, "she's so soft..."

2013-09-18 23:31 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Ooooh," breathes Andi when she follows suit, "she iiiiis."

2013-09-18 23:32 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Napping snow leopard softness for everybody!

2013-09-18 23:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Next up: jaguar.

2013-09-18 23:38 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Ethan gets them into that one, too.

2013-09-18 23:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble locates a jaguar.

The jaguar is awake.

"Hey, pretty kitty," he says softly. "Wanna come play?"

The jaguar slinks closer and sniffs him. He reaches out and touches—his, yes, this is a boy jaguar—his nose. The jaguar's eyes half-close and he lets Trouble pet him.

2013-09-18 23:44 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




Ethan acquires him second, then Robin.

2013-09-18 23:44 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




And twins, and Charlie, and Ax.

2013-09-18 23:45 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑩ even deserts burn




The building that contains the back doors to the lion, tiger, leopard, and serval enclosures has a lock that is beyond Ethan's power to defeat.

2013-09-18 23:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Time to do some morphing," says Trouble.

The tiger is the closest to the door that Ethan failed to open; he goes there first. And then the rest of them, as they come up: leopard, serval, lion.Edited   2013-09-18 23:56 (UTC)


2013-09-18 23:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Robin accompanies him to every single one.

2013-09-18 23:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑥ could be anything




Ethan declines to pick up a lion, tiger, or leopard, but does go for the serval.

2013-09-18 23:57 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




In spite of the fact that the trenches around the cat habitats are too long for elephant-putting to be any help, Ax likes the look of the tiger and joins in for that acquisition.

2013-09-19 00:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble checks the map when kitty time has concluded. "Wolves, coyotes, and mountain goats are all over thataway," he says, indicating a direction. "And after that it's not far to get to the birds."

2013-09-19 00:21 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Lead on."

2013-09-19 00:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




On he leads! The wolves prove easy to get to; coyotes not so much. Trouble, Ethan, and Robin all pick up both.

2013-09-19 00:33 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella takes the trouble to collect an inconvenient coyote by way of flying morph.  Her sister, father, and alien subordinate do not.

2013-09-19 00:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along






And then there are the goats.

2013-09-19 00:35 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




Getting into the goat enclosure proves to be quite simple.

2013-09-19 00:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Getting to - that is, up to - the goats is a separate matter entirely.

Robin is willing to pigeon her way up a fake cliff that her human self is in no way capable of climbing; Ethan and Trouble are willing to join her.

2013-09-19 00:37 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




The others pass.

2013-09-19 00:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Birds!" says Trouble.

The barn owls prove to be convenient; their neighbours the great horned owls are not. Even after getting into the enclosure, it takes Trouble several minutes to find the bird, and she bites him before he acquires her. But he perseveres.

2013-09-19 00:45 (UTC)









sundayfish: d ~ hopeless cook




Charlie, having beetled his way into the great horned's cage, also acquires her.

2013-09-19 00:45 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




So do Ethan and Robin.

Ethan is unable to get them in to see the peregrine falcon, but her neighbour the American kestrel is easily visited.

2013-09-19 00:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




And of course, just because Ethan can't open the door doesn't mean all hope is lost. Anyone who wants a peregrine falcon just has to morph a bug to get in. Trouble and Ethan both do.

2013-09-19 00:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin, lacking any bug morphs, perforce does not acquire the peregrine.

2013-09-19 00:53 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




The twins collect the peregrine.

2013-09-19 00:54 (UTC)









sundayfish: (Default)




Charlie settles for the kestrel, and Ax doesn't have a bug morph either.

2013-09-19 00:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Okay," says Trouble. "Everybody's got everything that was on their specific lists, right? Except the unspecified venomous snake?"

2013-09-19 00:58 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella checks her list.  "Yes."

2013-09-19 00:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Yeah," says Robin. "Snake time?"

2013-09-19 01:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Snake time. Rattlesnakes are the only venomous species I recognize here," he says, checking the map again.

2013-09-19 01:15 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin double-checks for him. "Yeah, looks like."

Off they go to the rattlesnake!

2013-09-19 01:16 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Try not to let it bite you.  Time for that during downtime after Ethan has it," Bella mutters.

2013-09-19 01:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I'll be careful, promise."

He is careful. The rattlesnake does not bite him. In fact, it does not even wake up.

2013-09-19 01:22 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




And then everyone has the snake.

2013-09-19 01:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




And as they are leaving the snake, Trouble happens to catch sight of the reticulated python in the next enclosure over.

"...Fuck, I think I'm in love," he murmurs. "Ethan?"

2013-09-19 01:27 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"Of course, darling," he says, and kisses Trouble on the cheek, and picks the lock for him.

2013-09-19 01:31 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"It's a pretty snake," agrees Andi.  She squints in the dark to read the placard on its tank.  "I can't tell if, like, two-thirds of the animals we're getting are boys or girls."

2013-09-19 01:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Does it matter?" wonders Trouble.

2013-09-19 01:37 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"A little.  I guess not that much."

2013-09-19 01:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Doesn't matter at all to me."

2013-09-19 01:46 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ② from the beginning




"Yes," says Ethan, "I wonder why that is? Can't imagine. Go and get your pretty snake now."

2013-09-19 01:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble goes and gets his pretty snake.

2013-09-19 01:51 (UTC)









pandion: brow




Everyone else may as well get the pretty snake, too. "Wait, there's a specific reason that it doesn't bother you?" 

2013-09-19 01:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Kinda, yeah," says Trouble.

The snake is sleeping, and sleeps through everyone acquiring it. Since there is more than enough snake for everyone to touch at once - it's about twenty feet long - this doesn't take much time at all.

2013-09-19 01:57 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"What is it?"

2013-09-19 02:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Mmm..." says Trouble, not like he's evading, more like he's trying to figure out how to put it.

2013-09-19 02:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Robin, as the last one out of the enclosure, shuts the door behind her.

"Trouble doesn't seem to think that changing his sex or his species makes him any less essentially Trouble," she offers as a partial explanation.

2013-09-19 02:9 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Well, yeah.  It's just morphs, we're still us," says Andi.  "It's just weirder for me to be boy animals."

2013-09-19 02:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Right," says Trouble. "But it's not weird for me to be girl animals, because... I'm not not a girl."

2013-09-19 02:12 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"You aren't not a - what?"

2013-09-19 02:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Girl," he repeats. "It's not a one-or-the-other thing for me; morphing Robin or a female bear or whatever doesn't make me feel like I'm doing something against the nature of who I am; I don't correct people when they say 'he' or whatever, because I'm also not not a guy, but if you all suddenly decided that you were going to treat me like a girl from now on it wouldn't be weird or upsetting or hard to handle. It would be just as okay as treating me like a guy is."

2013-09-19 02:19 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi scratches her head.  "That's a thing?"

2013-09-19 02:20 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"It's at least sort of like a thing," says Bella.

2013-09-19 02:20 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




"It is observably a thing," says Ethan. "Observe its thingness. Are we going to stand around chatting, or are we planning to get home before the clock strikes midnight and we all turn into pumpkins?"

2013-09-19 02:23 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Let's get out of here and try out our new owls."Edited   2013-09-19 02:27 (UTC)


2013-09-19 02:24 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"Grand," says Ethan. He morphs the great horned owl.

2013-09-19 02:29 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin does the same.

2013-09-19 02:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Tempted as he is to go for the pigeon again, Trouble tries that owl too.

2013-09-19 02:31 (UTC)









morphbox: barnowl




Owls fly back to Forks.

2013-09-19 02:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble even deigns to sleep indoors tonight!

2013-09-19 02:32 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"How soundly do you sleep?"

2013-09-19 02:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Depends."

2013-09-19 02:37 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"On?"Edited   2013-09-19 02:37 (UTC)


2013-09-19 02:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He considers this question for a few seconds, and then says, "Stress level. If you're asking if I'm gonna wake up if somebody breaks in while I'm napping on the couch, the answer's 'probably'."

2013-09-19 02:42 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Okay.  The alternative involves moderately uncomfortable bed-shuffling shenanigans to put Andi who wakes up when people breathe on the couch."

2013-09-19 02:44 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"I manage to sleep through you listing random words all night long," says Andi.  "But yeah."

2013-09-19 02:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I'm not gonna sleep in the same room as your dad, either," he adds. "Nothing against your dad, I'm just - not. But I'll take the couch if that's fine with everybody."

2013-09-19 02:52 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Couch it is."

Couch-sleeping accessories are procured.

2013-09-19 02:53 (UTC)









pandion: lock




Andi wanders upstairs while Bella's doing that.

2013-09-19 02:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble snuggles up on the couch.

"G'night, Bella. You still want to talk about that thing from the other day?"

2013-09-19 02:55 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Yeah.  Is now a good time?"

2013-09-19 02:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Sure, if we're quiet."

2013-09-19 02:58 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Sure," she murmurs.

2013-09-19 02:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Okay. ...I don't really know where to start," he admits.

2013-09-19 03:0 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Well - what's your take on what happened?"

2013-09-19 03:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Ax asked me to do something I wasn't gonna do, and I didn't feel like sticking around to explain why, so I bailed," he says quietly. "Being able to just leave a conversation I don't wanna be in anymore is kind of a big thing for me."

2013-09-19 12:14 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Meanwhile," says Bella, "today while Ax was hanging around in the garage being bored, I talked to him about it, and - well, it took a while to get his entire perspective because he kept framing it in terms of what kind of organizational structure are we working with here, do humans have a concept of 'pride', etcetera, but as far as he can tell you insulted him for no reason, and for the sake of inter-Animorph unity he refrained from challenging you to a duel and just asked you not to do that, instead, and then you said you could do whatever you wanted and flew away and for some reason the resident princess didn't reprimand you or him so he was wondering if humans just prefer to exist in environments of social hostility or something.  I guess the difference might just boil down to that if I tell Ax he needs to fix this interpersonal conflict on his end, he might do something other than metaphorically flipping me off.  I told him you were an unusual human, but - well, I understand you well enough to do some things, but 'explain you to an alien' isn't one of them."Edited   2013-09-19 19:30 (UTC)


2013-09-19 15:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He snorts.

"And I could explain me to the alien, but I don't see why he'd give a fuck. What's a duel? If he wants to beat me up every time I piss him off, I can work with that. As long as he doesn't want to fuck me too."

2013-09-19 20:6 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"I'm not confident, but I have the impression that the general Andalite dueling setup ends with somebody dead or permanently maimed," says Bella.

2013-09-19 20:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble shrugs. "Okay, no, then."

2013-09-19 20:11 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella drops her forehead into her hand.  "So, I go tell him that you're going to be insulting him whenever you like and he is to ignore it and see if I can still get a 'yes Princess' to that, is that where we are, here?"

2013-09-19 20:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble sighs. "I'll talk to him if you want. I just don't promise he's gonna come out of it any happier than he would if you did that."

2013-09-19 20:35 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"What would you say?"

2013-09-19 20:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"I have no idea."

2013-09-19 20:41 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella is silent, staring into space, for a long moment of thought.

2013-09-19 20:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble waits with infinite patience.

2013-09-19 20:44 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Do you think you'd make anything worse?"

2013-09-19 20:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Again, no idea. I wouldn't try to. Pissing him off is not a fun hobby."

2013-09-19 20:46 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella opens her mouth, then closes it.

2013-09-19 20:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Something to say?"

2013-09-19 20:47 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"I do not think that saying what I was about to say would get me anything I want to have."

2013-09-19 20:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Well, I'm curious."

2013-09-19 20:50 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"I don't know how to fix this, but that doesn't mean I can't make it worse by saying everything that pops into my head."

2013-09-19 20:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"And you're worried you'll, what... piss me off?"

2013-09-19 20:54 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"Or something.  I don't allow myself the luxury of hurting any feelings that happen to wander by on the grounds of whim."

2013-09-19 20:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Uh-huh. So what were you gonna say?"

2013-09-19 20:56 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"You met a friendly, helpful, stranded, frightened alien who had just discovered that his brother was dead and placed himself under the protection of someone who's supposedly your friend, and then you upset him, and he politely told you that the thing you said upset him, and I have seen no indication that you give a fraction of a shit.  You aren't curious what constitutes an insult to an Andalite so you can avoid any portion of the possible ways to ruin his day, you haven't apologized or given any noticeable thought to what apologizing would look like, I don't think you're even acting like this on the grounds that it offends you that Ax is racist against Yeerks.  I don't think there is a way to be in the wrong in this situation that you haven't at least flirted with except that I believe that you didn't intentionally set out to hurt his feelings, which means precious little when you demonstrate no interest in the fact that they exist.  And I'm still probably going to have to tell Ax to suck it up even though his worst crime here is not liking a species that has been fighting his people since before he was born, since he has done me the great courtesy of presenting leverage for me to apply and you haven't.  And that's how I get to reward him, I guess, I get to tell him that on this particular team of humans sometimes people are going to trespass on his sacred values and that's his problem."

2013-09-19 21:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want








Trouble snuggles into his blanket and doesn't say anything.

2013-09-19 21:10 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"So I guess I'll go do that, then, shall I."  Bella gets up.

2013-09-19 21:11 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...Can I talk to him first? I mean - instead, hopefully?"

2013-09-20 02:27 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"And say what?"

2013-09-20 02:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I'm really not sure. But I don't want him to have to suck it up."

2013-09-20 02:29 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Are you going to apologize to him or something, then?"

2013-09-20 02:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Or something. I don't know."

2013-09-20 02:31 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Is there some other form of him not sucking it up of which I am unaware?"

2013-09-20 02:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I really don't know what I'm doing," he says. "I don't have plans, I'm not even sure I have goals, I have... vague hopes. But me and my vague hopes can get a pretty long way together sometimes."

2013-09-20 02:36 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella sits back down and puts her head in her hands.

She indulges in two seconds of what appears to be exhausted despair.

Then she gets up again.  "Okay.  Fine.  I couldn't even stop you if I wanted, could I?"

2013-09-20 02:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"You probably could. But I'm glad you're not going to try it," he says. "G'night."

2013-09-20 02:41 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Mmhm."  She heads for the stairs.

2013-09-20 02:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble wraps his blanket around himself and brings it with him into the garage after she goes.

2013-09-20 02:45 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax is in the garage.  The lights are off.  There are plastic glow in the dark stars on the ceiling which weren't there before.

2013-09-20 02:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He looks up at the stars as he gently shuts the door, tucking in a trailing edge of blanket before it can get caught.

"Hi," he says.

2013-09-20 02:50 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Hello.>

2013-09-20 02:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I wanna talk to you. Do you wanna talk?"

2013-09-20 02:55 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<What do you want to talk about?>

2013-09-20 02:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"That thing where we set each other off the other day."

2013-09-20 15:37 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Hooves scrape softly on concrete.  <Ah.  Princess Bella said I was not required to apologize; do you disagree?>

2013-09-20 15:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Nah," says Trouble. "I don't know what you'd be apologizing for if you did. And I don't think you know, either."

2013-09-20 15:46 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I do not,> Ax agrees.

2013-09-20 15:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Yeah, I figured," says Trouble. "So there wouldn't be much point."

2013-09-20 15:48 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Do humans believe the point of apologies has to do with demonstrating knowledge?> wonders Ax.

2013-09-20 15:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"If somebody's sorry for setting me off, but they don't know what they did or why it mattered or what setting me off even means, that doesn't do me much good, does it?"

2013-09-20 15:51 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Well,> says Ax, <not if the apology is given under duress.  I asked Princess Bella not to order you to do so, but she said that it wouldn't matter if she did.>

2013-09-20 15:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Asked her not to, huh?"

He sits down with his back against the wall, tucking the blanket in around himself and drawing his knees up to his chest.

"Why's that?"

2013-09-20 15:56 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Because that would render it meaningless in any event.>

2013-09-20 15:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah," says Trouble. "Makes sense."

He is quiet for a moment.

2013-09-20 16:9 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax waits.

2013-09-20 16:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I don't think I know what I'd be apologizing for, either," he says. "But I want to."

2013-09-20 16:15 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<For comparing me to a Yeerk.  I am not sure how this failed to be clear.>

2013-09-20 16:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"No, that part I get," he says. "I guess what I mean is - I don't understand it. I could guess, but that's not the same thing."

2013-09-20 17:4 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<What else is there to explain?>

2013-09-20 17:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I don't know, maybe nothing," says Trouble. "Maybe the answer really is that you just hate Yeerks so much that you can't stand hearing that one time one of them noticed the same obvious fact that you noticed. In which case I'm gonna have a hard time being sorry about it. But I still want to try."

2013-09-20 17:14 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax's feet shuffle.  <When Andi was in here adding the glowing shapes to the ceiling, she mentioned that one of Princess Bella's talents is picking apart her feelings in arbitrary detail.  That is not a talent I have.>

2013-09-20 17:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Sure, me neither," says Trouble. "The stars are a cute idea."

2013-09-20 17:18 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<It was very kind of her.  It helps a little.>

2013-09-20 17:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah," says Trouble. He tips his head back to look at them.

2013-09-20 17:20 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<So, I don't know if I can satisfy your curiosity.>

2013-09-20 17:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Mm, 'curiosity' might not be the word," he says. "But okay."

2013-09-20 17:48 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Where does that leave us?>

2013-09-20 17:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Dunno," he says. "Are you gonna try eating breakfast with us again tomorrow?"

2013-09-20 17:55 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




More hoof-shuffly sounds.  <I do not know.>

2013-09-20 17:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I could bring you some out here if you'd rather," he offers.

2013-09-20 17:56 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<That would probably lead to more... dignified results, although I do not know how much more.>

2013-09-20 17:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Probably," Trouble agrees. "Up to you."

2013-09-20 17:59 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Will it be the French toast again?>

2013-09-20 17:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Probably not," he says. "There's not much more bread. I might do pancakes. Or something with bacon."

2013-09-20 18:1 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I do not know what those things are, but suspect it will be pleasant to find out.>

2013-09-20 18:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I bet you're right!"

2013-09-20 18:2 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<We are no longer talking about what you originally wished to talk about,> Ax observes.

2013-09-20 18:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah. But I'm still doing what I came here for."

2013-09-20 18:5 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I don't understand.>

2013-09-20 18:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Well... back to the other day," he says. "When you said you didn't want to be compared to Yeerks. I wasn't really hearing that the way you meant it. I mean, I did, I understood the words and what you were talking about, but I had a whole different reaction to it that wasn't about you or what you were saying so much as it was about... other stuff that's happened in my life. And what I'm trying to do is change that reaction, so if you tell me you don't want me to do something I can listen instead of getting scared and running away. Finding other ways to be nice to you helps with that. I don't know why, but it does."

2013-09-20 18:20 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<...Ah.>

2013-09-20 18:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble shrugs.

2013-09-20 18:22 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Do I need to be cautious about how I phrase things?  With you, with humans generally?>

2013-09-20 18:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Couldn't tell you about other humans. With me... I don't think how you phrase things is so much the problem. It's just how you came off when you said that one thing, and how everybody else seemed to take it, and how I was feeling right then. I ended up feeling like somebody was going to try to make me act a certain way, and - I have problems with that."

2013-09-20 18:31 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Princess Bella does not seem to think that she can make you do things,> offers Ax.

2013-09-20 18:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah. She knows."

2013-09-20 18:33 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I do not really understand the structure of this group.  Princess Bella clarified a few things, but was then distracted and then Andi came in with the glowing shapes.>

2013-09-20 18:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"We don't have much of a structure," says Trouble. "Which parts did Bella clarify? I could tell you some of the rest."

2013-09-20 18:35 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<She said that she is not really the leader even though no one else more exactly meets the description.  She is willing to lead me, and can typically convince her sister to do things, and is still unsure of how things will work out in the long run with Charlie, and can often convince Robin that good ideas are good ideas, and is generally "crossing her fingers and hoping" about you and Ethan.>

2013-09-20 18:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Ethan and Robin are best friends," says Trouble. "Ethan pretty much doesn't care about anybody but her. He'll do whatever he thinks is good for Robin. Which right now means saving the world from the Yeerks."

2013-09-20 19:12 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Ah.>

2013-09-20 19:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"And me, well, I have problems with people telling me what to do, but I wanna save the world too." He snorts softly. "Or die trying."

2013-09-20 19:17 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I don't know how you expect to be part of an effective unit without a command structure.  Did you want to be the leader instead of Princess Bella?>

2013-09-20 19:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I could," he says. "Might solve a few things. But nah, I don't really want to."

2013-09-20 19:20 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I don't understand how this is supposed to work,> says Ax.

2013-09-20 19:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Nobody does."

2013-09-20 19:39 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<That seems even less likely to be effective.>

2013-09-20 19:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Aw, we'll figure something out. We already managed to rescue Charlie and collect you."

2013-09-20 19:41 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<All without Yeerk suspicion.  When the realize that the Dome fell intact - that there could be Andalites on earth, let alone human morphers - they will be on their guard.>

2013-09-20 19:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yep," says Trouble. "Or the first time we do something really blatant."

2013-09-20 19:52 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Yes.>

2013-09-20 19:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He shrugs. "And then I guess it'll get harder."

2013-09-20 19:56 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Wouldn't it be easier if everyone followed Princess Bella?>

2013-09-20 19:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Could be. That doesn't mean it's gonna happen, though."

2013-09-20 19:59 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Why not?>

2013-09-20 19:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Well, what do you mean by 'following Princess Bella'?"

2013-09-20 20:0 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Doing as she says.  Operating under her command the way I have begun to do.>

2013-09-20 20:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I can't do that," says Trouble.

2013-09-20 20:3 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Why not?>

2013-09-20 20:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I just don't have it in me. I'd quit first. I'll do some stuff she wants me to, if she asks. I'll help. But I can't be under orders like that."

2013-09-20 20:14 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<She seems very intelligent and committed,> volunteers Ax.

2013-09-20 20:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Sure she is. It's not her that's the problem."Edited   2013-09-20 20:16 (UTC)


2013-09-20 20:16 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I don't think I understand the problem.>

2013-09-20 20:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah, I know. Do you want to?"

2013-09-20 20:18 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Ideally.>

2013-09-20 20:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"If I try to put myself in a position where somebody can just tell me to do something and expect I'm gonna do it 'cause they said so, I'll end up running away instead. And not coming back this time. It's just not something I can do. Because of... personal stuff."

2013-09-20 20:38 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Is this a common human affliction?>

2013-09-20 20:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Nope. Well - having stuff you can't do or have a hard time with because somebody hurt you, that happens plenty. The exact nature of the stuff varies more."

2013-09-20 20:43 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<You have this problem because you were previously under incompetent command...?  I thought you were all considered too young to fight by the standards of your culture.>

2013-09-20 20:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah, well, it wasn't a military commander. It was my stepfather."

2013-09-20 20:52 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<...Oh,> says Ax, in tones of someone who doesn't really understand but doesn't know if they want to continue the conversation either.

2013-09-20 20:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"There's details, but they aren't very nice, and they don't really explain why I came out of it exactly how I did. That part's just me, I guess."

2013-09-20 20:56 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Princess Bella did say you are an unusual human.>

2013-09-20 20:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"She got that right."

2013-09-20 20:57 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




There are footsteps, down the stairs and past the garage door into the kitchen.

2013-09-20 21:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Huh, I wonder who's up," says Trouble.

2013-09-20 21:37 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I don't know.  Does it matter?>

2013-09-20 21:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He shrugs. "I guess not."

2013-09-20 21:38 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Are any of the others likely to be alarmed by your absence from the couch?>

2013-09-20 21:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I don't think so."

But, contemplating this possibility, he gets to his feet and opens the door and peeks out.

2013-09-20 21:41 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




Andi is dimly visible in the moonlight filtered through the curtains; she hasn't bothered to turn on a light.  She is standing by the sink with a glass of water.  "Making friends with Ax?" she asks Trouble.

2013-09-20 21:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Trying to."

2013-09-20 21:42 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Are you having trouble with it?  I pried the plastic stars off our ceiling for him and showed him where to get a casserole dish he could stand in to drink water out of and bam, friendship."

2013-09-20 21:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble comes through the door in his blanket, shuts it behind him - the door, not the blanket - and proceeds into the kitchen for a glass of water of his very own.

"It's a little more complicated with me."

2013-09-20 22:19 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"How come?"

2013-09-20 22:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"'Cause the other day I accidentally insulted him and he accidentally scared me, and now I'm trying to work through that."

2013-09-20 22:22 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Oh.  You were scared?"

2013-09-20 22:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah. Scared doesn't usually look like scared, on me."

2013-09-20 22:23 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"That and you were a pigeon."

2013-09-20 22:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"You can't see scared on pigeons?"

2013-09-20 22:24 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Nnnnot really."

2013-09-20 22:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I can. I mean, now that I've been one. I wasn't born with a mystical connection to pigeons or anything."

2013-09-20 22:25 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"The Amazing Pigeon-Boy!" suggests Andi.

2013-09-20 22:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble cracks up.

2013-09-20 22:26 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"It was super-dark too, anyway."

2013-09-20 22:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"True."

2013-09-20 22:27 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I thought he was really polite, what scared you?"

2013-09-20 22:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"It's not about how polite he was. It's just - the whole thing set me off."

2013-09-20 22:43 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Yeah, obviously, what about it?"

2013-09-20 22:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"If I knew, I might tell you."

2013-09-20 23:41 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Huh."

2013-09-20 23:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He shrugs.

2013-09-20 23:42 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"So you're trying to avoid getting set off again without knowing how the heck the setting-off works?"

2013-09-20 23:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Not... exactly. I know some stuff, and I'm working on what I know. It's just not all stuff that's easy to explain. And it's mostly not about what he does so much as it's about how I feel about him."Edited   2013-09-21 00:55 (UTC)


2013-09-20 23:45 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Why, how do you feel about him?"Edited   2013-09-21 00:57 (UTC)


2013-09-21 00:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble thinks about this question.

"...It's complicated," he says finally.

2013-09-21 00:59 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"So you don't wanna tell me?" says Andi.

2013-09-21 00:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I don't wanna get into it right now. If you're still curious tomorrow morning you can ask me again."

2013-09-21 01:2 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"I'll probably forget.  Whatever."  Andi finishes her water and puts her glass in the sink.

2013-09-21 01:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"G'night."

2013-09-21 01:3 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Night."  Andi heads back upstairs.

2013-09-21 01:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble also finishes his water, and he and his blanket head back into the garage.

2013-09-21 01:6 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax, predictably, is still there.

2013-09-21 01:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Yep.

"I think I'm gonna go to sleep," says Trouble. "I'm sorry I insulted you."

2013-09-21 02:12 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Sleep well,> says Ax, after a silence that might be surprised.

2013-09-21 02:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"G'night."

Off he goes, snuggling his blanket.

2013-09-21 02:13 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax remains in the garage under glow-in-the-dark stars.

2013-09-21 02:14 (UTC)







  
    ӝ mmm, pancakes
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

mmm, pancakes





pandion: (Default)




Andi is up first again the next morning.  She pads downstairs.

2013-09-20 19:15









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble is in the kitchen, quietly inventorying.

2013-09-21 02:20 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"What's for breakfast?" Andi inquires.  "Are you making breakfast?"

2013-09-21 02:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Course I'm making breakfast," he says. "Pancakes sound good?"

2013-09-21 02:21 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Pancakes sound sizzly, which is good, sizzly is a nice food sound," says Andi, lazily sprawling herself in a kitchen chair and onto the table.

2013-09-21 02:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He giggles softly. "All right, pancakes it is."

2013-09-21 02:27 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Did things wind up okay with Ax last night?"

2013-09-21 02:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"I think so. I went to bed pretty soon after we talked. You want your pancakes nowish, or when everybody else wakes up?"

2013-09-21 02:29 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Eh, I can wait, unless they take forever."

2013-09-21 02:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Okay. Lemme know if you get hungry."

In the meantime, he sets out all the ingredients.

2013-09-21 02:30 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"You and Ax friends now?"

2013-09-21 02:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Good question. Maybe I'll ask him."

2013-09-21 02:41 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"I dunno about that, kind of a heavy question, 'are we friends'."

2013-09-21 02:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"How else am I gonna find out?"

2013-09-21 02:42 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Ob...serving?  If friend things happen?"

2013-09-21 02:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"'Friend things' is kind of different for everybody, isn't it?"

2013-09-21 02:46 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Yeah, I guess."

2013-09-21 02:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"And with most people I can guess, but him I don't know well enough."

2013-09-21 03:2 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"I took it as a pretty encouraging sign when I brought him the stars and he told me this was a kindness and asked me about the water thing instead of going to Bella about it," offers Andi.

2013-09-21 03:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah, that does sound encouraging. He told me he liked 'em, too."

2013-09-21 03:7 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"The stars?  Yeah.  I'm glad they help, being claustrophobic doesn't sound fun."

2013-09-21 03:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah, I bet it's not. I get some of it when I morph Andalites, but I'm pretty sure starting out human makes a difference. Not to mention starting out me."

2013-09-21 03:11 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"You're, what, particularly un-claustrophobic?"

2013-09-21 03:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"More like - on most things, I can get pretty damn uncomfortable before it really starts bothering me."

2013-09-21 03:13 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"...If you aren't bothered by a thing how is it even technically uncomfortable?"

2013-09-21 03:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Mmm... you'd call a papercut uncomfortable even if it wasn't that annoying and you could mostly ignore it, right? I feel that way about a broken arm. I just have a really high tolerance for unpleasant shit."

2013-09-21 13:8 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Oh.  I guess that's handy."

2013-09-21 15:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He laughs. "Damn right."

2013-09-21 15:53 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"That's not how come you're bitey-critter-bait, though, right, that's a different thing?"

2013-09-21 16:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Yeah, mostly. I mean, maybe I wouldn't get so much out of being mauled by bears if I got more upset about pain, but who knows?"

2013-09-21 16:23 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Not me, I do not know."

2013-09-21 16:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble giggles.

2013-09-21 16:24 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi yawns.  Then she says, "I wonder when Mom's going to show up.  I mean, on the one hand it's convenient that we have the house to ourselves if we're not gonna tell her stuff, on the other hand it's kind of lousy that if our dad had, actually, got mauled to death by a bear, we would be alone in his house for the next several days?"

2013-09-21 16:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...yeah," says Trouble, "I hear ya. Do you even know if anybody's talked to her yet? She was on a trip or something, right?"

2013-09-21 16:34 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Nobody's reached her.  I'm supposed to call the hotel she was at last night sometime today when she will probably already be gone."

2013-09-21 16:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"So I guess if your dad had actually been mauled to death by a bear, you might be trying harder to get ahold of her."

2013-09-21 16:36 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Well, we could have got her on the phone last night, or I could call the hotel now," says Andi, "but there wasn't a way before that, she wasn't planning to be at specific hotels at specific times till now."

2013-09-21 16:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"She's probably gonna feel like shit about that when you finally talk to her."

2013-09-21 16:39 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Yeah."

2013-09-21 16:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"That sucks," says Trouble.

2013-09-21 16:43 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"Every few months she thinks about getting a cell phone, then decides it would be too expensive," sighs Andi.  "I bet she gets one now."

2013-09-21 16:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah, I'll say. Do you know if you guys are gonna tell her about - stuff?"

2013-09-21 16:47 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I don't think Bella's decided yet."

2013-09-21 16:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah. It's hard."

2013-09-21 16:52 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Mom is decent with privacy but not very good with secrets, is the problem."

2013-09-21 16:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He nods. "And then there's what if she just gets a random Yeerk..."

2013-09-21 16:59 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Right.  That's already happened the once and we were really lucky."

2013-09-21 16:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Lucky's one way to put it, I guess."

2013-09-21 17:0 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Well, I mean, if there had to be an Animorph getting Yeerked, you and Aspret is one of probably not all that many combinations that lets us end the day not all enslaved or dead.  I don't mean it's lucky it happened at all."

2013-09-21 17:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah, no - what I mean is - the reason Aspret got me specifically is the same reason she could barely hang onto me," he says. "It wasn't all luck."

2013-09-21 17:6 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Huh?"

2013-09-21 17:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"She got assigned to me as a punishment. To torture her, basically."

2013-09-21 17:15 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"...Uh?"

2013-09-21 17:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He hesitates.

"...Maybe you don't wanna know."

2013-09-21 17:17 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"I... don't know if I wanna know, do I wanna know?  Should I know?"

2013-09-21 17:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Well... I wouldn't mind you knowing. But it's pretty nasty."

2013-09-21 17:19 (UTC)









pandion: dark




"It kind of sounds like you got tortured a lot?  And the Yeerks knew it?"

2013-09-21 17:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Kind of about right," says Trouble. "My stepdad's a Controller. He has some kind of a deal with his Yeerk. I dunno what the Yeerk gets out of it, but I know what Reggie got."

2013-09-21 17:22 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi scratches her head, but doesn't say anything.

2013-09-21 17:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"What?"

2013-09-21 17:23 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"I dunno how much I'm supposed to be able to figure out from that?"

2013-09-21 17:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"You can always ask for the rest."

2013-09-21 17:24 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"It's kind of awkward to have to ask, though, like, I don't have sadistic fascinations here and probably don't actually have to have details to do anything I need to do and I dunno how much you want to tell me anyway."

2013-09-21 17:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I want to tell you, I just don't want to give you nightmares if I can help it. And me and my high tolerance for unpleasant shit aren't always good at figuring out where that line is for other people."

2013-09-21 17:29 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"I don't really have a problem with nightmares.  If my dreams get even slightly unsettling I wake up and roll over and try again.  So I guess that kind of is a problem with nightmares, but not the usual kind."

2013-09-21 17:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah," says Trouble. "I just... it's weird having people I'm willing to tell. Maybe it's just 'cause Reggie can't get me anymore. Except if we all get captured and infested they might give me back to him for a while. It'd be a waste, but it'd be just like Visser Three to waste me like that."

2013-09-21 17:47 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




Andi nods.

2013-09-21 17:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Anyway. I guess you don't need the details."

2013-09-21 17:49 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Who else knows?"

2013-09-21 17:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Bella. And Ethan could've guessed by now if he gave half a shit."

2013-09-21 17:57 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Which... he does not?"

2013-09-21 17:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Course not, he's Ethan."

2013-09-21 17:58 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Well, I'm glad he can't get you anymore, anyway."

2013-09-21 17:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Aww." He smiles. "Thanks."

2013-09-21 17:58 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"You're welcome."

2013-09-21 18:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"So - hungry yet?"

2013-09-21 18:4 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Yeah."

2013-09-21 19:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"All right."

He commences making breakfast.

2013-09-21 19:13 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi supervises.

2013-09-21 19:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Soon there are pancakes!

"I'm gonna go see if Ax wants any," says Trouble. He scoops up a plate and heads for the garage.

2013-09-21 19:16 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax is mid-morph.  Charlie's clothes are too big on his mixed-up human form to be morphed into it, but he does come with underwear, and is reaching for the pants when Trouble comes in.

2013-09-21 19:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Hi," says Trouble. "I brought you some pancakes."

2013-09-21 19:32 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Pancakes," Ax repeats.  "Pan.  Anc.  Akes."

2013-09-21 19:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble grins and offers him the plate.

2013-09-21 19:33 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax picks up a pancake.  He tastes it.  He inhales the remaining available pancakes, making undignified sounds.

2013-09-21 19:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble smiles.

2013-09-21 19:37 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<Pancakes,> says Ax unnecessarily.

2013-09-21 19:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yep," says Trouble. "I'm glad you liked 'em."

He takes the plate back into the kitchen.

2013-09-21 19:39 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<Are there more?> inquires Ax.

2013-09-21 19:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He laughs. "Not right now. There will be if I make 'em."

2013-09-21 19:40 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<May I have more?>  Ax gets his pants on, and his shirt, and peers into the kitchen.

2013-09-21 19:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Sure," says Trouble. "I wanna save some for everybody else, though, so I'm not gonna keep feeding them to you until I run out."

He makes some more pancakes.

2013-09-21 19:45 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax's morphed human instincts must be driving the generation of facial expressions.  He looks truly pathetic when he says, "How many?  Men-nee?"

2013-09-21 19:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"How about..." he looks at the remaining volume of batter and makes a calculation, "three more, and then I'll wait until everybody else has eaten and give you what's left?"

2013-09-21 19:49 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Three," says Ax.  "Thhhhrrrrrreeee."  He sighs.

2013-09-21 20:25 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Aw, poor Ax."

2013-09-21 20:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah, I know. But we've got a lot of people to feed here."

2013-09-21 20:29 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"I wish one of us besides Charlie could drive, we could go get groceries.  Maybe if I successfully miss Mom calling today I can call one of Dad's friends and get a ride."

2013-09-21 20:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah, 'cause otherwise I'm gonna have to go kill a deer or something pretty soon."

2013-09-21 20:33 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Would you even know what to do with a dead deer?"

2013-09-21 20:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I'm sure I could figure it out."

2013-09-21 20:35 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Inconspicuously?"

2013-09-21 20:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Mmm... depends where."

2013-09-21 20:37 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"You'd have to get it to the house, to cook it."

2013-09-21 20:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah, probably. Or do some serious experimenting off in the middle of the woods somewhere. But the deer'd still have to come back eventually, I guess."

2013-09-21 20:40 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Yeah."

2013-09-21 20:40 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"What is a deer?  Deeeeeeeeeeer?"

2013-09-21 20:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Four-legged herbivore with hooves."

2013-09-21 20:42 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax looks alarmed.

2013-09-21 20:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble hands him a plate of pancakes.

2013-09-21 20:46 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




This is a very effective distraction!

2013-09-21 20:46 (UTC)









pandion: laughter






2013-09-21 20:46 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella comes down the stairs.

2013-09-21 20:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Morning, Bella!" says Trouble. "There's pancakes."

2013-09-21 20:47 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Are there now.  Ax sure seems to approve."

2013-09-21 20:47 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<Pancakes!>

2013-09-21 20:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I make good pancakes," Trouble says smugly.

2013-09-21 20:48 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I'm not sure if Ax's approval is much supporting evidence, but I'll sure have some."

2013-09-21 20:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble provides.

2013-09-21 20:51 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Mmm, pancakes.  "I, too, approve."

2013-09-21 20:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Good!"

2013-09-21 20:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




Ethan and Robin come down the stairs together.

2013-09-21 20:53 (UTC)









sundayfish: (Default)




Charlie is not far behind.

2013-09-21 20:53 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Ooh, pancakes."

2013-09-21 20:54 (UTC)









sundayfish: d ~ hopeless cook




"Thanks," Charlie says to Trouble.Edited   2013-09-21 20:56 (UTC)


2013-09-21 20:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Welcome."

2013-09-21 20:58 (UTC)









sundayfish: c ~ need to know




"Y'know," says Charlie, watching pancakes fry, "you came up on the phone, a few times - before - but Bella never mentioned your real name."

2013-09-21 21:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah," says Trouble, "that's 'cause I never use it if I can help it."

2013-09-21 21:4 (UTC)









sundayfish: (Default)




"Why's that?"

2013-09-21 21:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "I just don't like it much."

2013-09-21 21:5 (UTC)









sundayfish: c ~ need to know




"Mm.  All right."

2013-09-21 21:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble smiles, and provides more pancakes.

2013-09-21 21:6 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax watches pancakes travel from pan to plate hopefully.

2013-09-21 21:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Everybody had enough?"

2013-09-21 21:11 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: (Default)




"Provided no one steals mine, yes."

2013-09-21 21:11 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax eyes Ethan's pancakes.

2013-09-21 21:13 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑪ one more hole in space




Ethan points his fork at Ax. "No."

2013-09-21 21:14 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




<They are delicious!>

2013-09-21 21:15 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ⑫ how long will it be




"They are mine."

2013-09-21 21:16 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Ax, do not steal food from other people."

2013-09-21 21:17 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax sighs tragically.  <Yes, Princess Bella.>

2013-09-21 21:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Robin grabs herself another pancake, then says, "I'm good."

2013-09-21 21:18 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax looks beseechingly at Trouble.

2013-09-21 21:19 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ mmm, pancakes2
    

  
  



aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He looks at the various Swans.

2013-09-21 21:24 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"I think we're good," says Bella.  She has half a pancake left.

2013-09-21 21:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




After glancing for confirmation at Andi and Charlie, Trouble says, "All right, the rest are for Ax."

2013-09-21 21:26 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax grins from ear to ear.

2013-09-21 21:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles, and sets about making the last of the pancake batter into more pancakes.

2013-09-21 21:28 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




When Ax receives the completed pancakes, they are gone in less than sixty seconds.

2013-09-21 21:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble laughs.

2013-09-21 21:30 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Pancakes," says Ax with satisfaction.

2013-09-21 21:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yep!"

2013-09-21 21:35 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Paaaaan.  Cayyyyyks."

2013-09-21 21:35 (UTC)









sundayfish: l ~ nice and respectful




"Are you having as much fun as it looks like?"

2013-09-21 21:35 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




"Yessssssss."

2013-09-21 21:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble grins. "It's adorable."

2013-09-21 21:40 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax smiles, a little.  <Is there any more food or should I demorph?>

2013-09-21 21:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Mmm... nothing more right now," says Trouble.

2013-09-21 21:44 (UTC)









morphbox: generic




Ax goes back out to the garage.

2013-09-21 21:44 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"How'd talking with Ax last night go?" Bella asks Trouble.

2013-09-21 21:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"It went. I dunno."

2013-09-21 21:49 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Affordances for privately discussing it are kind of limited when the house is this crowded unless we morph and thoughtspeak."

2013-09-21 21:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble shrugs. "I don't need, like, secrecy," he says, "I just don't wanna talk about it in front of everybody. Can we go sit somewhere less crowded? Upstairs maybe?"

2013-09-21 21:57 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Sure."  Bella gets up and heads to the master bedroom where she and Andi have been temporarily sleeping.

2013-09-21 21:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble follows.

2013-09-21 21:58 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella sits on the edge of the bed.

2013-09-21 21:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble sits on the floor.

"I talked to Ax. He doesn't really get me. I don't really get him. I apologized. Then I went to bed."

2013-09-21 22:6 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Is the mutual not-getting going to cause problems?"

2013-09-21 22:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Who knows? I know I'm better about it since we talked. I guess he might be too. He likes my pancakes, anyway."

2013-09-21 22:13 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Yes.  He does."

2013-09-21 22:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble shrugs. "That's all I got."Edited   2013-09-21 22:16 (UTC)


2013-09-21 22:16 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Okay."  Bella writes something.  "Thanks."

2013-09-21 22:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah."

He is quiet for a moment.

2013-09-21 22:19 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Hmm?"

2013-09-21 22:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Mmmm... thinking about how we left off last night."

2013-09-21 22:45 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What about it?"

2013-09-21 22:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"...You seemed kind of frustrated."

2013-09-21 22:54 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Yes."

2013-09-21 22:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"You wanna say anything else about that?"

2013-09-21 22:58 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Not necessarily.  What do you want to know?"

2013-09-21 22:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I don't know. I'm just trying to—" He shakes his head and starts over. "When you let loose on me about what a total shit you thought I was being, it made me really not wanna tell you any different. So now I'm... seeing if I can not feel like that."

2013-09-21 23:17 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"I apologize for going off on you like that.  It was against my better judgment and I will not repeat the mistake."

2013-09-21 23:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...okay," says Trouble. "I'm not sure I'm hearing that the way you mean it. Uh, thanks, I guess. But how much it helps kind of depends on what the mistake was."Edited   2013-10-13 00:16 (UTC)


2013-09-22 03:37 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"I made a mistake in - managing myself.  However I was feeling and whatever I saw and however much of a heel I felt like for being prepared to give Ax unpalatable instructions it didn't make it reasonable to yell at you about it - I mean, how you're feeling about everything matters too.  Whatever I saw."

2013-10-13 00:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...yeah, okay," says Trouble. "That's - better than what I was hearing."

2013-10-13 00:23 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"What were you hearing?"

2013-10-13 00:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Well - it sounded like it meant that you don't think any differently than you did, you just regret telling me about it. Without there being anything about my feelings mattering in there."

2013-10-13 00:28 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I'm still not sure what else I was supposed to think, at the time," says Bella.  "But then you went and apologized, so obviously it wasn't as bad as I had been imagining."

2013-10-13 00:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑭ i'll be made to breathe




"...you could say that, yeah," says Trouble, looking at the floor with a touch of strain in his voice.

2013-10-13 00:36 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe






2013-10-13 00:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He looks up at her again, maybe a little wary, maybe a little sad.

"Truth is, you had one thing right," he says. "I didn't notice there was anything going on with Ax when I mouthed off and bolted. But it's not that there's some big thing where I don't care. I was just too deep in my own shit to figure out there was anything to see. I got it quick enough when you told me."

2013-10-13 00:47 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"I'm... not sure I understand."

2013-10-13 00:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble hugs his knees.

"I got scared," he says. "I got scared and ran away, and I wasn't really thinking about anything, I was just being scared. So that's all I really got out of it, is that I was scared and I got away and calmed down and then everything was fine. I mean, I remembered what we said and all, but that was just - surface, and I didn't like thinking about it much because nothing good ever comes of dwelling on shit that scares me. And I'm not saying I thought any of this through, exactly, I was just kind of... running on feelings. I do that."

He sighs.

"And then you told me about how Ax was feeling, and - well, it seemed really obvious then. But it never even crossed my mind before. I couldn't have pulled it out of thin air any more than I could pick the winning lottery number before they draw it. Maybe I would've rolled around to it in a few days, I don't know, but when you talked to me I was still pretty much in the scared place about the whole thing. I just don't, you know, usually get so anybody can tell I'm scared."

2013-10-13 01:9 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I couldn't tell," confirms Bella.

2013-10-13 03:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He smiles wryly. "Yeah, I figured."

2013-10-13 11:11 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"So - when it looks like you're being a jerk I can probably call your attention to it less shoutily, huh?"

2013-10-13 16:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yeah," he says. "And maybe it'll be that I don't care, I don't guarantee I'm gonna care about every single thing you think I should for the rest of forever, but maybe it'll be that I was too busy being wrecked about something to notice."

2013-10-13 16:31 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe






"Are you still?  Wrecked?"

2013-10-13 16:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




He smiles crookedly. "Little bit, yeah. Going to talk to Ax was - not trivial."

2013-10-13 16:37 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I couldn't tell that either."

2013-10-13 16:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"I know. That's kind of a thing with me. When I'm scared and living in my head like that, I'm not gonna let anybody know until I've got through it a little. Because it feels safer that way, you know?"

2013-10-13 16:42 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I guess?  I don't know, I don't have a thing like that."

2013-10-13 16:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah," he says, "that makes sense."

2013-10-13 16:46 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Well, you - talked to him anyway, which was good, the house is still standing, you have not been slain in a tail-blade duel, etcetera."

2013-10-13 16:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble laughs. "Yeah, that's a start."

2013-10-13 16:51 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella grabs her notebook.  She writes something down.

2013-10-13 16:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Mm?"

2013-10-14 01:32 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Loosely - that there is room for more charitable explanations around you than I briefly believed."

2013-10-14 01:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah, okay."

2013-10-14 02:0 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Is there anything else you wanted to talk about?"

2013-10-14 18:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Nah."

2013-10-14 18:0 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  Thanks for clearing this up."

2013-10-14 18:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"You're welcome."

2013-10-14 18:1 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella writes inscrutably.

2013-10-14 18:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




This time he doesn't ask. He just sits there for a moment longer, and then gets up and wanders off.

2013-10-14 18:3 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the cat
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the cat





instar: (Default)






2013-10-14 11:17









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




A little while after breakfast, Robin pokes her head into the garage.

2013-10-14 18:21 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax is hanging out, one his hooves in a water dish, and apparently someone has procured him a book, although whether his translation module is good enough to actually read it or if he's just inspecting the alphabet is not immediately plain.  His stalk eyes look at Robin.  <Hello.>

2013-10-14 18:23 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




"Hi," says Robin. "So - that thing you did, combining different members of a species to make a blended morph. How does it work? I mean, how'd you do it?"

2013-10-14 18:24 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<It requires more concentration, the first time a new combined morph is assumed.  On multiple target patterns instead of one.  The blending can be controlled, a little, although I do not have very much fine control.>

2013-10-14 18:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Hmm. All right," says Robin.

She sits down on the floor of the garage, in a spot with plenty of room, and thinks about the Panthera genus. Lion, tiger, jaguar, leopard. Leopard, lion, tiger, jaguar. Jaguar, tiger, leopard, lion. Tigers and jaguars leopards with their camouflage patterns, and lions with their tufted tails; jaguars with their incredibly strong jaws; leopards with their stealth and speed and climbing prowess; tigers and jaguars with their willingness to swim; lions with their companionable nature and their height; tigers with their massive builds.

She keeps thinking until she's sure she has it, something more than just a daydream of a four-way Panthera hybrid: the sense in her mind of a huge feline with a short amber coat, lightly spotted with darker rosettes, built to run and climb and swim and bite and play.

Then she morphs.

2013-10-14 19:17 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax watches her curiously to see if it works.  He closes his book.

2013-10-14 19:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




<Yep,> she says smugly. <This is a hybrid of four different closely related species. Nice, isn't it?>

She curls up to inspect her own tail, which is very faintly striped. No tuft. Nicely fluffy, though.

Then she pauses, tail flicking, and stretches up on her hind legs to reach her paws toward the ceiling.

<Wow. I'm bigger than I expected,> she says as she drops down to put all four paws back on the concrete. <It must be something about the hybrid genetics. I knew some lion/tiger hybrids got pretty big, but I think I might be even bigger. This morph could be really, really useful.>

2013-10-14 19:26 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<You have certainly become very large, more than any of the specimens in the zoo,> agrees Ax.  <It will be a good combat morph.>

2013-10-14 19:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin giggles. Not out loud. Her current vocal equipment is not really giggle-enabled.

2013-10-14 19:33 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax lifts his hoof out of the water dish, which is empty now.  <Assuming that it has good endurance.  Some predators do not, at least on my world.>

2013-10-14 19:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




<It should. The Panthera cats aren't like cheetahs - those are fast, the fastest land animal on the planet, but they're sprinters. One good run and that's all you get out of them for the next hour. Lions and tigers and so forth are a little more balanced, I think.>

2013-10-14 19:40 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<So many animals,> marvels Ax.

2013-10-14 19:41 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin stretches. Tail included, and not very much tail at that, she can reach from one side of the garage to the other.

<I find it just as incredible that the rest of the universe apparently has so few.>

2013-10-14 20:6 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I didn't think the diversity of my homeworld, or any other world, was particularly limited until I learned about Earth.  I cannot even remember the order of magnitude my teacher quoted for the number of distinct kinds of "beetles" you have.>

2013-10-14 20:7 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




<About four hundred thousand species,> says Robin. <Which is about a third of all the species in the world. I looked it up once.>

2013-10-14 20:9 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<One third of the species on this ridiculously assorted biosphere are beetles?> asks Ax incredulously.

2013-10-14 20:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




<Apparently so.>

2013-10-14 20:11 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Where do you put them all?>

2013-10-14 20:11 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




<I don't know, it's never seemed like a concern before.>

2013-10-14 20:13 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<There are forty-six species of the small exoskeletal crawling variety on my world and that has always seemed more than enough.>

2013-10-14 20:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




She glances at him in startlement, flicking her tail again. <Only forty-six?>

2013-10-14 20:15 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Yes.  A much easier number to remember than the quantity of Earthly beetles.  And far more than we have of birds.>

2013-10-14 20:16 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




<I don't understand why Earth would be this different,> she says. <Are we the only ones with hundreds of thousands of species?>Edited   2013-10-14 20:24 (UTC)


2013-10-14 20:24 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax starts tapping his fingers together in what may be a thoughtful gesture.  <As far as I know.  I don't remember the total number from my home, and at any rate a new bacterium was discovered only fifteen years ago, so perhaps my knowledge is out of date, but Earth distinctly stands out in this respect.>

2013-10-14 20:26 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




<Fifteen years? We get new species of microbes - much faster than that. Well, that makes sense. Actually, come to think of it, beetles might just be a third of all animals and not a third of all species generally.>

2013-10-14 20:29 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<That would make more sense, although still not very much sense.>

2013-10-14 20:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




<Yeah. I have no explanation for beetles.>

2013-10-14 20:31 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax's main eyes squint in the suggestion of a smile.

2013-10-14 20:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin giggles again.

<Right, I'm going to demorph and go brag. See you later.>

2013-10-14 20:32 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<I am glad I was able to help you perform the maneuver.>

2013-10-14 20:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




<Me too!> she says. <Thanks!>

When she finishes demorphing, she gets up and dusts herself off and goes in search of someone to brag to.

2013-10-14 20:33 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Well, there's Andi, taking kitchen inventory and making a grocery list.

2013-10-14 20:34 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"I figured out how to do combined morphs!" announces Robin. "I've got a lion-tiger-jaguar-leopard morph now. It's gorgeous."

2013-10-14 20:36 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Ooooh!  Are you gonna use it?  Like if we have to actually fight aliens instead of being all ninja-y?"

2013-10-14 20:36 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Probably," she says. "It's got a lot of advantages over any of the contributing species. Being fucking enormous, for one."

2013-10-14 20:46 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"How enormous is that?"

2013-10-14 20:50 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Well, how wide is your garage? I was about that long. When I stood up my head almost bumped the ceiling. If I'd stood up straighter, it would have."

2013-10-14 21:0 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Wow, big kitty."

2013-10-14 21:1 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Yeah."

2013-10-14 21:1 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"I wonder if there's anything you could combine with an elephant?"

2013-10-14 21:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




She shakes her head. "Probably not, except another elephant. The only animals I can think of that hybridize that well are horses and cats. Well, and dogs with wolves, I s'pose."

2013-10-14 21:7 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Is there any good reason to want to be a wolfdog instead of just a wolf?"

2013-10-14 21:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Hybrid vigor?" she suggests. "I'm not sure what specifically. I'll look it up."

2013-10-14 21:12 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"What's hybrid vigor?"

2013-10-14 21:13 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"The same reason my Panthera hybrid is bigger than any of the animals I acquired to get it. You get weird effects when you mix related species, and sometimes they're useful ones."

2013-10-14 21:16 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Oh, huh.  What else does that besides wolfdogs?  Wolfdogs are real without anybody morphing them, right?"

2013-10-14 21:19 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Yeah, they're all over the place. And, I don't know, mules?"

2013-10-14 21:20 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Oh yeah, mules exist.  I forgot them."

2013-10-14 21:22 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin giggles.

2013-10-14 21:22 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Has anybody tried to make a four-panthera vigorous hybrid thing?  Like, with real animals?"

2013-10-14 21:29 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Don't think so. Most of them have been crossed with each other at least once, though."

2013-10-14 21:32 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"And then the baby ones don't get along when they grow up or they're like mules and it doesn't matter if they do or don't?"

2013-10-14 21:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"Or the zoo where they live doesn't have one of the other two species, or they just have a girl leopard and a girl liger, or they don't feel like trying it, or whatever. I don't know. Some of the hybrids are fertile, though, with the parent species."Edited   2013-10-14 21:35 (UTC)


2013-10-14 21:35 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"If I ran a zoo I'd mix 'em up all kinds of ways."  Pause.  "There is probably a reason I don't run a zoo."

2013-10-14 21:36 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




...Robin laughs.

2013-10-14 21:36 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Eventually I'd try to crossbreed a penguin with a puffin and it just wouldn't go well."

2013-10-14 21:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Don't run a zoo," giggles Robin.

2013-10-14 21:39 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"But it'd be so convenient, I could borrow cool animals to acquire from other zoos and we wouldn't have to make long trips or sneak around at night."

2013-10-14 21:41 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"...All right, run a zoo, but don't breed anything."

2013-10-14 21:42 (UTC)









pandion: still




"Not even little baby pandas?"

2013-10-14 21:43 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"How personally do you want to be involved in producing the little baby pandas?" she inquires.

2013-10-14 21:44 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Whoa, that might've come out wrong?"

2013-10-14 21:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




Robin cracks up.

2013-10-14 21:45 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"I would like to have a little baby panda.  As a pet or to morph or both.  I bet pandas are a happy morph."

2013-10-14 21:46 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Right," says Robin, "that would be adorable - I'm not saying run your imaginary zoo with no baby pandas allowed, I'm just saying, the easiest way not to go overboard on something is to make it somebody else's job. No pestering the staff to send the snow leopard and the clouded leopard on a date."

2013-10-14 21:50 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Ooh.  And then I also don't have to do any work."

2013-10-14 21:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"That too!"

2013-10-14 21:52 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"Awesome, set me up with an imaginary zoo.  I am delegating," says Andi, waving a hand in Robin's direction.

2013-10-14 21:53 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Where am I gonna get an imaginary zoo?" she demands, giggling.

2013-10-14 21:55 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"That's your job!  Delegatinnnng!"

2013-10-14 21:56 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




She giggles some more.

2013-10-14 21:56 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"If I did it myself I'd go overboard, right.  Marble columns around the petting zoo section and gold-plated manure shovels and stuff."

2013-10-14 21:58 (UTC)









hold_infinity: (Default)




"What in bloody hell would you even want a gold-plated manure shovel for?"

2013-10-14 22:0 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"I dunno!  It seems pretty stupid.  So I better not procure my own imaginary zoo, huh?"

2013-10-14 22:2 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"I'll make Ethan do it," she decides.

2013-10-14 22:7 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Ooh, I dunno, is there such a thing as too many layers of delegation?"

2013-10-14 22:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Nah."

2013-10-14 22:9 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"Then awesome."

2013-10-14 22:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Perfect."

2013-10-14 22:15 (UTC)









pandion: checking




"Do you suppose he's good at zoo-getting?"

2013-10-14 22:15 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"How should I know?"

2013-10-14 22:16 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"I dunno.  Do you not stay up late into the night telling each other all your deepest secrets about your zoo related skills?"

2013-10-14 22:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Not really," she snorts. "Well, not about our zoo-related skills, anyway."

2013-10-14 22:21 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"What instead of that?  Why, I have no idea what I'd talk about if it weren't for those zoo-type topics."

2013-10-14 22:22 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




Robin rolls her eyes.

2013-10-14 22:23 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Andi giggles a little.

2013-10-14 22:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin grins.

2013-10-14 22:25 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Seriously though what do you even have conversations with him about?  It's never all that obvious when you're around me how it's happening so it has to be while I'm not but you're so -"  She twists her index and middle fingers together.

2013-10-14 22:26 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"I couldn't even begin to tell you," she admits. "I feel like I've known him forever. We just talk. About everything."

2013-10-14 22:27 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"You've known him like as long as you've known me.  I mean, you've known Bella that long too, it's not like everybody clicks the same amount, but you're extra-double-chocolate clicky with Ethan."

2013-10-14 22:29 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Yeah," says Robin. "I have no idea why, but it's true."

2013-10-14 22:30 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Huh.  I bet Mom would say you were sooooulmates."

2013-10-14 22:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Maybe we are."

2013-10-14 22:35 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Wouldn't that be weird if everybody actually had one of those?  Oh my god what do you think Trouble's soulmate would be like?"

2013-10-14 22:36 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




Robin opens her mouth.

Robin closes her mouth.



"Really, really cuddly," she decides.Edited   2013-10-14 22:38 (UTC)


2013-10-14 22:37 (UTC)









pandion: laughter






2013-10-14 22:38 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"And with a weird sense of humour. But the cuddly part's all I know for sure."

2013-10-14 22:39 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"And with, like, an infinite cake appetite."

2013-10-14 22:41 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Infinite cake," she agrees, giggling.

2013-10-14 22:41 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"What about Bella, what do you think?"

2013-10-14 22:42 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"...I couldn't even imagine," she says. 

2013-10-14 22:44 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Yeah, I don't know either, and you'd think I would.  Probably if she was presented with a soulmate right now she would be like 'how about you save the world and maybe then I will have time for you'."

2013-10-14 22:45 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Well, 'how about we save the world', maybe?" says Robin. "I mean, expecting them to save it all by themselves would be a little harsh."

2013-10-14 22:49 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Okay, yeah, probably.  They would have to be very cooperative with her saving the world."

2013-10-14 22:49 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"Unless her soulmate just happened to come with an Andalite warship."

2013-10-14 22:52 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Do you suppose somebody's soulmate could be an alien?  Since there are aliens?"

2013-10-14 22:52 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Why not?"

2013-10-14 22:54 (UTC)









pandion: pearls




"It'd be weird.  Hey, what about me, what would mine be like?"

2013-10-14 22:54 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"I dunno," says Robin. "You're not obsessed with saving the world and you don't generate infinite cake."

2013-10-14 22:55 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"I do not do either thing!  Hmmmm."

2013-10-14 22:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"Yeah, I dunno. I mean, if you'd asked me to predict my soulmate before I met Ethan, I definitely wouldn't have told you he'd be vaguely criminal and kind of a jerk."

2013-10-14 23:4 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




Andi snorts.  "Well, I mean, the lockpicking turned out to be useful?"

2013-10-14 23:5 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"It did! Ethan's handy."

2013-10-14 23:5 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Would you have guessed that your soulmate would be handy?"

2013-10-14 23:6 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"I dunno. Probably not."

2013-10-14 23:7 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"You thought you would have one who was barely even convenient or something?"

2013-10-14 23:8 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"I don't think I would've thought of how convenient they were going to be at all!"

2013-10-14 23:9 (UTC)









pandion: still




"What would you have thought of then?"

2013-10-14 23:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"...I don't know. If Ethan is what soulmates are like, I don't think I could've imagined it at all."

2013-10-14 23:11 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Huh.  Maybe we'll all get surprised."

2013-10-14 23:11 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Maybe," she agrees.

2013-10-14 23:12 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Or maybe it's just you and Ethan and the rest of us will have to do without."

2013-10-14 23:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Aww."

2013-10-14 23:13 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"I dunno, should I want my very own equivalent of Ethan?"

2013-10-14 23:14 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"...I'm really not sure," says Robin. "Hopefully yours would be nicer."

2013-10-14 23:18 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"Did I ever tell you - or I dunno, did anybody else tell you - that like months ago I had this itty bitty crush on him?  It was the accent.  I stopped, though."

2013-10-14 23:19 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Sounds familiar. Yeah - I like my Ethan fine, but I wouldn't be keen to meet anyone else's."

2013-10-14 23:21 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Well," says Andi thoughtfully, "I don't think I could be soulmates with anybody who couldn't get along nicely with Bella."

2013-10-15 00:9 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"There is that. I don't come with a twin."

2013-10-15 00:11 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"So my soulmate possibilities are conveniently, like - cinched up into a small space of agreeable soulmates."

2013-10-15 00:13 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin giggles. "Or at least more agreeable than Ethan. I don't know, he gets along with Trouble all right. But Trouble is pretty agreeable himself once he takes a liking to somebody,"

2013-10-15 00:16 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the cat2
    

  
  



pandion: checking




"Agreeable.  Eenh... I dunno, the word fits basically, but I wouldn't have picked it out of the dictionary.  He's friendly I think I'd say."

2013-10-15 00:17 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Yeah, friendly's better."

2013-10-15 00:18 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Trouble has too much going on to be agreeable," elaborates Andi, "agreeable people are nice but they aren't too complicated."

2013-10-15 00:21 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Yeah. Trouble's plenty complicated," she agrees.

2013-10-15 00:26 (UTC)









pandion: lock




"I used to not be complicated.  I might be getting more complicated.  I mean, I can turn into animals, that's big right there."

2013-10-15 00:26 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin laughs. "Does that mean we're all complicated?"Edited   2013-10-15 00:29 (UTC)


2013-10-15 00:29 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"I guess?  Aren't we?"

2013-10-15 00:30 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"I don't know. When the point of comparison is Trouble, no, I don't think so. When the point of comparison is some person who doesn't believe in aliens, then maybe."

2013-10-15 00:32 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"Yeah, one of those.  Man, remember not believing in aliens?"

2013-10-15 00:32 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Yeah," she sighs.

2013-10-15 00:33 (UTC)









pandion: smooth




"It feels like it was longer ago than it was."

2013-10-15 00:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"I know what you mean."

2013-10-15 00:49 (UTC)









pandion: thought




"Oh well."

2013-10-15 00:51 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"I'm gonna find some more people to brag to," Robin decides, and she goes looking for Ethan.

Ethan is with Trouble.

After telling Ethan and Trouble, Bella is the logical next person to find.

2013-10-15 01:0 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella is upstairs.  Charlie's in the room too, but they don't appear to be interacting.

2013-10-15 01:33 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ① has the dawn




"Hi!" says Robin. "I figured out how to make a lion/tiger/jaguar/leopard hybrid morph!"

2013-10-15 01:35 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"How'd it turn out?  Is it hard to combine the acquisitions?"

2013-10-15 01:36 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"Not very! I got the hang of it all right, and it was only my first try. I think Trouble's experimenting as we speak," she adds.

2013-10-15 01:39 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"What's he mixing up?  More cats?"

2013-10-15 01:40 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Yeah. Snow leopards are fluffy," she explains. "Dunno what he's trying to combine one with."

2013-10-15 01:41 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What's the procedure?"

2013-10-15 01:42 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"...Hard to explain," she says, "although Ax told it to me just fine, so maybe it's just easier done than said. You have to sort of - when you morph just one thing, you know how you think about it first? Think about all the morphs you want to combine. And just... push them together in your head. You're supposed to be able to control the result, but I didn't do a great job of that."

2013-10-15 01:47 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"But you like your result anyway?"

2013-10-15 01:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Yeah. My result is awesome."

2013-10-15 01:57 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Excellent.  We should all collect a bunch of random humans and fix ourselves up with generic morphs, then, although only three of us can afford to be seen by humans in Forks."

2013-10-15 01:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"And some of us can't afford to be seen by humans at all. Although I guess Ax already has a generic human morph," she muses.

2013-10-15 02:12 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Ax is all set, Charlie and Trouble can probably risk it if they fly someplace no one would expect them to turn up - not here for Charlie, not in Phoenix for Trouble, ideally someplace completely elsewise for both of them - and aren't conspicuous finding people to sit next to briefly at the bus stop or whatever."

2013-10-15 05:0 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Right," she says, "yeah."

2013-10-15 11:2 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"And then maybe Charlie - I mean, Dad, sorry - pretends to be an illegal immigrant or that he lost all his ID in a house fire and his parents believed that Social Security numbers were the mark of the beast, and washes dishes or something and rents an apartment.  Not really seeing you settling comfortably into the pigeon lifestyle, Dad."Edited   2013-10-15 21:16 (UTC)


2013-10-15 16:17 (UTC)









sundayfish: b ~ how bout that




"I know you call me Charlie when you're not paying attention.  Think you have plenty else to pay attention to, now."  He sighs.  "I'll see what I can get, I s'pose."

2013-10-15 21:18 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"Yeah," says Robin, contemplating this plan.

2013-10-15 21:24 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Hmm?"

2013-10-15 21:25 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Nothing, just - I'm worried something's going to go wrong with that. There's too many things that could."

2013-10-15 21:27 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I've been trying to think of a way to safely get at blood samples," shrugs Bella.  "Or corpses, for that matter, but I'm not coming up with anything.  Ideas?"

2013-10-15 21:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"...It shouldn't be that difficult to get at a corpse," Robin says thoughtfully. "Especially if it doesn't have to be a whole corpse..."

2013-10-15 21:29 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do you have whole or partial corpses lying around somewhere unguarded where it won't be obvious someone has been digging them up?  Charlie says the local morgue would be too easy for him to get caught in - if someone legally alive and officially present were found in there it'd be fairly easy to paper over, but the place does have cops around."Edited   2013-10-15 21:31 (UTC)


2013-10-15 21:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




"Well - I hadn't got as far as details, I just sort of put 'morph powers', 'nighttime' and 'digging' together in my head and gave them a shake," she says. "I mean, no one accuses earthworms of grave robbing, do they? But I don't actually know what kind of creatures would be good for the job - we might even need several. And it'd be nasty work, and we don't actually know how big a piece we'd need to acquire from, or how fresh it'd have to be..."

2013-10-15 21:37 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"The casket seems like it'd get in the way of a mole or whatever, and I don't want to disturb enough earth to make it clear that someone has, in fact, been digging up dead people.  I'd rather figure out how raccoons or something could go about robbing a blood bank, if we decide it's too risky to send Charlie and Trouble flying to Las Vegas to acquire drunks."Edited   2013-10-15 21:43 (UTC)


2013-10-15 21:41 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




"I was imagining something smaller than a mole," says Robin. "Acquiring drunks in Las Vegas would definitely be less disgusting, though."

2013-10-15 21:44 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"By a long shot.  And if they're drunk, being observed by them is not nearly as big a problem."

2013-10-15 21:46 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Yeah. Hmm, blood... can mosquitoes throw up, I wonder?"

2013-10-15 21:47 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I think only the females drink blood, which suggests they're doing something with it other than lunching, so maybe.  But I do not think any of us should be a mosquito.  Mosquitoes are fragile, hated, slow, and not terribly difficult to detect."

2013-10-15 21:48 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Mm," says Robin. "That just means we should be careful mosquitoes, if we need to be."

2013-10-15 21:51 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"If Trouble or Charlie screw up in Las Vegas or wherever, then there will be an unsubstantiable report of someone who's supposed to be dead - and screwing up that badly is very unlikely; do you read obituaries from out of state and memorize the associated photographs and bother to tell anyone if you spot them, in the dark, while buzzed?  If we screw up as mosquitoes we're dead - or, potentially even worse, maybe half-swatted and trying to demorph in front of somebody who we really should not be demorphing in front of."

2013-10-15 21:55 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin shrugs. "I don't necessarily mean we should use mosquitoes for this. But who says this is going to be the only time we'll want to acquire somebody we might not be able to just walk up to? Or something. Maybe someday we'll want to acquire an animal from a zoo we can't break into, or something wild we couldn't get close to easily. I think it's worth finding out if we could use mosquitoes in those kinds of situations, and maybe even figuring out how to do it. And if not mosquitoes, I want to know if there's something else that's small and drinks blood that would work better."

2013-10-15 22:9 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"It's worth at least looking up blood-drinking bugs," allows Bella.  "Fleas are harder to swat.  Find out if fleas can vomit."

2013-10-15 22:10 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"Fleas might not have the carrying capacity," she points out. "And they're probably even less mobile. I'll make a chart."

2013-10-15 22:11 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Excellent.  A chart."

2013-10-15 22:12 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




Robin grins. "I'm proud of my charts!"

2013-10-15 22:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




A feline of some kind - tall for a housecat, small for most other things, with long luxurious fur in a pale grey-brown with black spots, and a creamy off-white underbelly - slinks into the room, tail held high.

<Look how cute I am!> says Trouble. <Aren't I the cutest?>

He butts his head against Robin's knee.

2013-10-15 22:22 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"You're adorable," giggles Robin, crouching down to pet him.

2013-10-15 22:22 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"You look like one of those ridiculously expensive - what are they called - Savannah cats," says Bella.  "What'd you mix in?"

2013-10-15 22:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<Serval and snow leopard. I'm a fluffy little killing machine,> he says proudly, and leans into Robin with an ecstatic purr.

2013-10-15 22:28 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Aww."

2013-10-15 22:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Purrrrrrr.

2013-10-15 22:29 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ② you were meant to be here




"And so soft," says Robin, plopping down on the floor and scooping him into her lap. "I could just pet you forever."

2013-10-15 22:31 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Well, two hours, at any rate."

2013-10-15 22:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Two hours is a lot of tummy rubs,> says Trouble, stretching out in Robin's lap.

2013-10-15 22:35 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




Robin takes the hint. "Oooh, fluffy."

2013-10-15 22:36 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




Bella laughs softly.

2013-10-15 22:37 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




"So how long did it take Ethan to ask if he could skin you and wear you as a coat?"

2013-10-15 22:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble giggles by thought-speak; out loud, he is still purring.

<I wouldn't make much of a coat, unless he skinned me several times,> he points out. <...And it was like ten seconds.>

2013-10-15 22:40 (UTC)









instar: a ~ mockingbird




Bella appears to find this inordinately hilarious.

2013-10-15 22:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I said not until he learns how to actually make a fur coat,> he adds, <which shut him up about it. Mostly.>

2013-10-15 22:45 (UTC)









instar: c ~ human




"Yeah, there's probably some difficult curing process involved," snorts Bella.

2013-10-15 22:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<And I bet sewing fur gets complicated.>

2013-10-15 22:46 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"Probably."

2013-10-15 22:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Wanna pet me?>

2013-10-15 22:48 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Sure why not."

2013-10-15 22:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble rolls out of Robin's lap and hops up into Bella's.

2013-10-15 22:50 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Pet pet.

2013-10-15 22:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I'm soft and fluffy,> he says smugly, purring up a storm. <And cute as hell.>

2013-10-15 22:51 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"You are," she agrees.  "So before you came in, we were talking about how to get you and Charlie generic human morphs while you're supposed to be dead, and the going plan - given that there are many unknowns and severe risks associated with graverobbing and mosquito vomit - is that you fly to Las Vegas and acquire unsupervised drunk people."

2013-10-15 22:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Sounds good to me,> he says contentedly.

2013-10-15 22:53 (UTC)









instar: b ~ butterfly




Pet, pet, pet.

2013-10-15 22:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Purrrrrsnugglesnugglepurrrrrrrrr.

2013-10-15 22:56 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"You would make an excellent coat."

2013-10-15 22:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<I totally would,> he agrees. <Wanna skin me?>

2013-10-15 22:57 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"And get blood on your pretty fur?  I don't know how to make coats either."Edited   2013-10-15 22:59 (UTC)


2013-10-15 22:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Purr-giggle.

2013-10-15 23:0 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Pet, pet.  Sigh of indeterminate emotional content.

2013-10-15 23:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Snuggle snuggle purr. Trouble's emotional content is easy to determine: he's a cat, and he's getting petted. Happily.

2013-10-15 23:3 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Yep.  He's pretty readable that way.  The purring is helpful.

2013-10-15 23:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




It is!

Purr purr.



Eventually: <All right, I'm gonna go show off some more. See ya!>

And he jumps lightly out of her lap and races out of the room and down the stairs.

2013-10-15 23:22 (UTC)









pandion: lock




Andi and Ax are in the garage, and she is explaining the cultural context of the Beatles.

2013-10-15 23:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I'm a kitty! Who wants to pet me?>

2013-10-15 23:25 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Ooh, me!"

2013-10-15 23:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Kitty Trouble rubs his face against her leg and purrs encouragingly.

2013-10-15 23:26 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




Andi scoops him up and pets him.  "Sofffft," she coos.

2013-10-15 23:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Yep,> he says, purring louder. <Soft and fluffy and cute. That's me.>

2013-10-15 23:28 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Uh-huh!  What are you exactly?"

2013-10-15 23:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Part serval, part snow leopard. It took a while, but it's not like I had anything better to do. And now I look like a housecat but I'm way better at killing things! And so pettable.>

2013-10-15 23:29 (UTC)









pandion: thought




Pet pet.  "Well, you're an adorable little killing machine, that's what you are."

2013-10-15 23:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Mm-hmm.>

Purrrrr.

2013-10-15 23:32 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Just how many animals of the 'cat' type are there?>

2013-10-15 23:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Hell if I know. Lots. Mostly you just hear about the domesticated kind, though; if somebody says 'cat', that's usually what they mean. People keep 'em as pets. They hunt little squeaky things where little squeaky things are a problem, and otherwise they're just cute.>

2013-10-15 23:36 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<...What kind of problem do little squeaky things present?>

2013-10-15 23:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Eating things they shouldn't, I think.>Edited   2013-10-15 23:38 (UTC)


2013-10-15 23:38 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Ah,> says Ax, though he continues to seem puzzled.

2013-10-15 23:51 (UTC)









pandion: lens




"Little squeaky things like mice, Ax," clarifies Andi.

2013-10-15 23:55 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Do humans not approve of the mouse named Mickey?>

2013-10-15 23:56 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




"Turns out," says Andi, aiming her remark at Trouble, "it is kind of hard to do just an overview of human culture for an alien."

2013-10-15 23:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble laughs silently.

<I think most people don't even think of Mickey Mouse and actual mice as the same kind of thing,> he says.

2013-10-15 23:59 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Yeah, but would it have occurred to you to say so when you were explaining what Disney is?" Andi asks, burying her hands in his fur.

2013-10-15 23:59 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Disney makes fictional movies out of drawings displayed at high framerate,> says Ax helpfully.

2013-10-16 00:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble purrs and wriggles, snuggling into Andi's arms.

<Maybe you should've included pictures,> he says. <Mickey Mouse - actual mouse.> 

The one is bipedal, two-dimensional, with the iconic round-eared silhouette and white-gloved hands; the other is tiny, furry, and white. There isn't much of a resemblance. Sending the images takes some concentration, but they come through clearly.

2013-10-16 00:13 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




Snuggly fuzzy kitty.  Yay!

"I didn't have any pictures.  How did you do that?"

2013-10-16 00:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I dunno, I just did. It was harder than I thought.>

2013-10-16 00:16 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Image thoughtspeak is more difficult to master, yes.  Andalites vary in how good we are at it; I don't know about humans.>

2013-10-16 00:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Seems like it could come in really handy, though.>

2013-10-16 00:18 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<It can, yes.>

2013-10-16 00:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Purrrrrrrrr.

<You can pet me too if you want.>

2013-10-16 00:20 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




Ax hesitates, but when Andi lifts up kitty-Trouble in his direction, a many-fingered hand tentatively joins hers.

2013-10-16 00:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble is very soft, very fluffy, and very purring.

2013-10-16 00:21 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Why are you vibrating?>

2013-10-16 00:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Some species of cat do that when they're happy,> he says. <Makes that sound. It's called purring.>

Purrrrrrrr.

2013-10-16 00:29 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<A peculiar adaptation,> remarks Ax.

2013-10-16 00:30 (UTC)









pandion: laughter




"An adorable adaptation."

2013-10-16 00:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Yep,> says Trouble, purring some more.

2013-10-16 00:32 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the experiment
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the experiment





instar: h ~ rabbit




When Andi has gotten one of Charlie's friends to give her a ride to the grocery store and the unauthorized residents of the house can come out of hiding, Bella goes looking for Trouble, so to speak, and finds him in the kitchen.

"Hey," she says, "I have some more questions that I'd be asking Aspret if she was here.  Charlie didn't have answers; Esclan wasn't the talkative type or the experimental type."

2013-10-15 17:35









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"All right," he says, leaning against the counter and watching her curiously. "Go for it."

2013-10-16 00:44 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella has a list, in her cipher in her notebook.  "We know Yeerks acquire skills their hosts have - Aspret was baking, Esclan could drive, etcetera - and can crib personality cues pretty effectively, but it's not clear how well they can copy strictly creative abilities - could one in Robin write a song if she wasn't cooperating on any level, for example?"

2013-10-16 00:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...I don't actually know," he says. "Huh. Aspret never tried anything like that."

2013-10-16 00:48 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"And didn't know anyone who did, and Yeerks occupying novelists or painters or whatever?"

2013-10-16 00:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He thinks about it for a moment.

"...Yeah, I can't think of any Yeerks ever infesting somebody creative like that. I don't know if that means they can't do it or they just aren't bothering."

2013-10-16 00:51 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay, so I guess that's a 'no idea'... I think your Yeerk-distracting abilities have to be off the charts or they'd behave differently about infestations than they seem to, but did she know how good the baseline is?"

2013-10-16 00:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Host rebellion is a thing but it's more a physical thing than a mental thing. She hadn't heard of anybody ever doing what I did. Mostly they can just take what they want."

2013-10-16 00:55 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"A physical thing like...?"

2013-10-16 00:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Like, if the host is really, really motivated, they can interfere with the Yeerk's control of their body, maybe even take it back for a second. Or parts of it. But distracting them, like I did, keeping them away from something you don't want them to know - nobody's ever done that before."

2013-10-16 00:58 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Interesting."  (Write, write.)  "I wonder if there's any other good strategies for fucking with them.  Anything sufficiently generalized could just be thoughtspoken to a large crowd of hosts and create chaos, that could be useful."

2013-10-16 01:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Yeah, like what? And you'd better test whatever you come up with before you go yelling it to a bunch of people."

2013-10-16 01:2 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"Yes, the testing part would be the problem."

2013-10-16 01:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yeah?"

2013-10-16 01:4 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"What are you getting at?  Have you and Ethan and Robin been having Yeerk-related entertainments and not sharing your scientific results?"

2013-10-16 01:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




He snorts. "No. But I would. I bet you'd have a harder time convincing Ethan or Robin to do it for science."

2013-10-16 01:9 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"What would be their issue with doing science simultaneously?"

2013-10-16 01:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shrugs. "It's not like they've done it. I just think they'd have other things on their minds if they did. Me, I wouldn't care."

2013-10-16 01:12 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Indifferently scientific Yeerking.  Huh."

2013-10-16 01:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Mm?"

2013-10-16 01:14 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"If Robin and Ethan won't do science and you will, that leaves a gap in the necessary participants that has to be filled with me, Andi, Charlie, or Ax - and realistically that means me.  Trying to decide if I even have a sufficiently well-defined test to run."

2013-10-16 01:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah," he says, "'cause I'd definitely rather it be you."

2013-10-16 01:18 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Well, that and I don't think Andi or Charlie would be keen or motivated by science, and Ax has no Yeerk form and probably couldn't be induced to acquire, let alone use, one if his life depended on it, but yes.  That."

2013-10-16 01:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"...You know I'm not motivated by science, right?"

2013-10-16 12:41 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Had an inkling.  What are you motivated by?"

2013-10-16 15:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble considers this question.

"...Y'know, I thought it'd be simple to explain that, but it's actually not at all."

2013-10-16 16:11 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"This isn't an especially urgent experiment, if you want a while to put your thoughts in order."

2013-10-16 16:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I'm not sure time will help," he says, smiling crookedly. "I mean, if you want the short answer, it's 'I'd like it'. Or even, 'I'd really like it.' But then it gets... complicated. And very me. I'm not sure I'd know how to explain even if I took a week to think about it."

2013-10-16 16:15 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella is silent for a moment, then says, "Under the circumstances, putting it into words might not be strictly necessary, although I would like to know as much as possible beforehand."

2013-10-16 16:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He drums his fingertips thoughtfully on the countertop.

"I'd let Ethan, knowing he'd probably make me regret it," he says at last. "You wouldn't make me regret it. At least not the same way."

2013-10-16 16:21 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I'd certainly try not to, anyway - why would you let him if you'd expect him to make you regret it?"

2013-10-16 16:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"'Cause I'd still want to. 'Cause I love him."

2013-10-16 16:23 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Would that survive the regrettable process?"

2013-10-16 16:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He snorts. "Of course it would."

2013-10-16 16:24 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Why?"

2013-10-16 16:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I know what he'd do, and I love him now. So why would I stop if he does it?"

2013-10-16 16:34 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Well, I don't know why you'd let him in the first place," Bella points out.

2013-10-16 16:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic








He shrugs.

"I don't know. I mean, I know, I just - don't know how to tell you. It wouldn't make sense."

2013-10-16 16:37 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Yeah, I'm getting that."

2013-10-16 16:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He laughs. "What tipped you off?"

2013-10-16 16:38 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"My ongoing confusion, what else?"

2013-10-16 16:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"There's something... nice," he says, "for lack of a better word, about giving somebody I love the chance to hurt me when I can't stop them. Even if I know they're gonna do it. But it's a better kind of nice, if I don't think they are."

2013-10-16 16:45 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Vulnerability is appealing, even when it's not going to go well but especially when it's not?"

2013-10-16 16:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"...Yeah. Maybe. I mean - it's not that it's more appealing if I think it probably won't go to hell. I just feel better about it. Like... the difference between ice cream, and ice cream somebody's poisoned. All the good parts of ice cream aren't any different, but you still want the second one less."

2013-10-16 16:52 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"I don't want the second one at all, so this has very limited explanatory power."

2013-10-16 16:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Well, yeah, you wouldn't. The point is - imagine for a second that you wanted ice cream really, really badly, and it wasn't fatally poisoned, just the kind where you'd be throwing up for a week. The first one's still better. But it's not better because it's better ice cream, it's better because there's something wrong with the second one. The second one might even look tastier, poison and all. But the first one's what you'd rather pick."

2013-10-16 17:0 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Leaving aside the fact that becoming nauseous right after eating something is a pretty good way to hate that food forever, yes."

2013-10-16 17:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"So, it's like that," he says. "Mostly. It's more complicated when you're talking people instead of ice cream."

2013-10-16 17:4 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"We have a few more ingredients and aren't nearly so freezer-stable, yes."

2013-10-16 17:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble cracks up.

2013-10-16 17:5 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Is it possible to be comfortable in your head, or am I more likely than not to run into unpleasantness whether you're trying to distract me or not?"

2013-10-16 17:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Sure it's possible," he says. "There's always a chance you'll run into something nasty, and nothing's gonna stop you if you go looking, but most of the time I'm just fine."

2013-10-16 17:8 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella nods.

"This is really weird," she mutters, scribbling in her notebook.

2013-10-16 17:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Which parts?"

2013-10-16 17:9 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"The part where I am contemplating turning into an alien slug to wrap around your brain to determine the scope of alien slug brain-wrapping abilities and you're on board with the plan for unclear Trouble reasons."

2013-10-16 17:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Was 'I'd really like it' not clear, or just not clear enough?"

2013-10-16 17:12 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I have guesses about the details."

2013-10-16 17:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I bet you do."

2013-10-16 17:13 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Do you bet they are correct?"

2013-10-16 17:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Oh, probably."

2013-10-16 17:13 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"And you are, regardless, okay with me being pretty much just scientifically motivated."

2013-10-16 17:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Well, yeah."

2013-10-16 17:16 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"You keep saying things like that as though they should be obvious."

2013-10-16 17:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"They're obvious to me. Doesn't mean they're obvious to everybody, but it does mean that's how I talk about 'em."

2013-10-16 17:17 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Mm."  She sighs.  "For the creativity part, have you got anything suitable that I haven't happened to hear about?"

2013-10-16 17:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Try cooking, actually," he says. "It's not always a creative thing, but it can be. Tell you the truth, I'm not sure there's anything I don't do creatively."

2013-10-16 17:21 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Okay."  She sighs.  "And we're going to have to tell everybody this experiment is going on so no one attempts to brain you with the tire iron if they catch me acting funny."

2013-10-16 17:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He grins. "Yep."

2013-10-16 17:22 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Grand."

Scribble.  Scribble.  "If I write things down with your hands you still won't know what it means, right?"

2013-10-16 17:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"...well, there's no saying I couldn't guess," he says. "And I'll be watching from closer by than usual. But no, I won't just automatically know it."

2013-10-16 17:25 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Or anything else?  What kind of leakage from me to you do I have to worry about, you kept talking about knowing Aspret really well after being in such close quarters."

2013-10-16 17:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"You won't just randomly drip thoughts," he says. "Aspret and I went through some stuff together. You're not gonna end up crying on my bedroom floor at three in the morning."

2013-10-16 17:34 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"That is unlikely, yes."  She sighs.  "Renée could show up as early as tomorrow, depending on various factors, so this evening is probably best if I want to get it done this month at all and given that I haven't decided to bring Renée in on the conspiracy yet, given that you're usually a pigeon or whatever."

2013-10-16 17:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble nods.

2013-10-16 17:37 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"I might be able to answer all my questions in a half hour, or maybe it'll take longer, depending on how hard it is to get used to the morph and your brain."

2013-10-16 17:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He smiles and shrugs. "Okay."

2013-10-16 17:40 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"How repellently immature is Ethan going to be when he learns this information, do you suppose?"

2013-10-16 17:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble laughs. "I'm sure it'll give him the giggles."

2013-10-16 17:43 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Right.  Do you want to inform everybody or shall I?"

2013-10-16 17:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"If you don't want Ethan having his giggles in front of you, I can tell him."

2013-10-16 17:44 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I would appreciate that."

2013-10-16 17:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"All right. But can you tell your family? ...And Ax? I don't feel like being there when you tell Ax."

2013-10-16 17:47 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Yeah, I don't feel like you being there when I tell Ax either.  I got it."

2013-10-16 17:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He snorts.

2013-10-16 17:54 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay."  Bella gets up and heads for the garage.

2013-10-16 17:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




And Trouble looks for Ethan and Robin.

2013-10-16 17:56 (UTC)









palmofyourhand: ④ in heaven hell or earth




As predicted, there is a certain amount of snickering.

2013-10-16 17:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble is untroubled.

2013-10-16 17:56 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




Bella takes a while about telling Ax, but emerges without any blood on her clothes or other troubling signs, and then tells her father and sister, and then finds Trouble again.

2013-10-16 17:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"How'd they take it? Anything I should worry about?"

2013-10-16 17:58 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Andi is grossed out but has no substantive objections, Charlie apologized for not having more to tell me and then got all quiet, Ax I walked through my reasoning really slowly and carefully and I think he's okay."

2013-10-16 17:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "All right. Ethan had his giggle; Robin just wanted to know I'd be okay."

2013-10-16 18:1 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I'll abort if you want me to, at any time," Bella adds, "in case that wasn't clear."

2013-10-16 18:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I thought so. But yeah, it's still nice to hear it."

2013-10-16 18:4 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  Where do you want to do this?  How uncomfortable am I going to be if I go straight from air to ear with no liquid in between?"

2013-10-16 18:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...Slightly uncomfortable," he says, "but not any worse than just feeling really dry and icky until you're all snuggled up."

2013-10-16 18:8 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Enough that I should get another casserole dish to fill with water and stand in when I morph, or not?"

2013-10-16 18:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Well, I don't know how you feel about being uncomfortable," he says. "I wouldn't bother, but that's me."

2013-10-16 18:14 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




Bella looks at him, then she looks for a casserole dish, can't find one, and settles for a cake pan, which she fills with water.  "Where to?" she inquires.

2013-10-16 18:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




He looks at the cake pan, looks at Bella, and says, "...Some room with a door that closes, that we can kick everybody out of until we're done?"Edited   2013-10-16 18:18 (UTC)


2013-10-16 18:18 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Okay.  My and Andi's was empty when I was upstairs telling her and Dad."  She grabs her notebook and pen with her free hand.

2013-10-16 18:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Up they go, then.

2013-10-16 18:19 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




Bella sets the cake pan on the floor and the notebook on the desk and toes off her shoes and stands in the water.  "Say when."

2013-10-16 18:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Go for it," says Trouble, plonking himself down on the floor next to the cake pan.

2013-10-16 18:22 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella takes a deep breath, indulges a prolonged shudder, and starts morphing.

2013-10-16 18:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble waits patiently. Watching her morph is kind of gross, but it's not like that's a surprise, and he's not really bothered.

(He is other things instead.)

2013-10-16 18:28 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




And then there is a Yeerk, who looks just like Aspret, in a cake pan.

<This is the liquid equivalent of being at an uncomfortably high altitude,> comments Bella.Edited   2013-10-16 18:30 (UTC)


2013-10-16 18:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah," says Trouble, even though he knows from experience that Yeerks don't hear the right frequencies to understand human speech.

He picks her up and lifts her out and puts her by his ear.

2013-10-16 18:40 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




It takes her longer than it maybe should to figure out how to squeeze in.  The instincts are farther away for her than they would be for anyone else in the shape.  But eventually she narrows and wriggles in the correct way.

(The anaesthetic is either too instinctual or not instinctual enough to reach her.  It is not included.)

2013-10-16 18:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑮ every scream




He wasn't even going to ask her to forget that part when she burrowed in - it would seem too much like hitting on her.

Right now existing seems a lot like hitting on her. Trouble gives up trying not to. He is who he is, and he feels how he feels, and right now that's scared and vulnerable and in pain and incredibly turned on.

2013-10-16 18:48 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




The rearranging of the ear is over before she figures out how to sink in around his brain.  The two-hemisphere setup takes a moment to work out, and then -

<Damn, I thought the anaesthesia was going to be automatic, I didn't realize - apologizing would apparently be pointless - hi?>

2013-10-16 18:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Hi.> Yeah, that. She's so cute, he loves her so much—for a moment it's all he thinks about, if 'thinks' is even the word for this flood of affection. 

2013-10-16 18:57 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella gets up from the floor, pulls out a chair, and - sits down, makes him sit down, whatever the grammar is.  <I'm going to wind up being high on that and not take any notes,> she says with the lightest possible reproof.Edited   2013-10-16 19:02 (UTC)


2013-10-16 18:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble is so entirely not sorry. 

And he gets another rush when she moves him. It's so different from hosting Aspret it almost doesn't remind him of her at all; for one thing, hosting Aspret never got him off like this. Hosting Bella is like - like freefall, like orbit, like falling falling falling and never hitting the ground. The metaphor flashes through his mind in immersive detail—falling isn't something you do, it's something that happens to you, something out of your control, tumbling through icy winds with your eyes closed, scared and hurting, but you're safe, because in this metaphor there will never be anything to hit. There is only the fall.

And he really likes it.Edited   2013-10-16 19:23 (UTC)


2013-10-16 19:9 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




<Your brain works so, so - I already knew it worked differently from mine but this is something else again seeing it up close,> Bella says.  She picks up her pen, twirls it around his fingers a little.  Turns pages to a blank one and titles it in symbols he doesn't know.

2013-10-16 19:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




In his own little corner of his mind, Trouble giggles. Of course she couldn't have known until she saw it for herself. Bella is very, very good at being Bella and not remotely good at being Trouble. The only person who is good at being Trouble is Trouble.

He warned her that he could theoretically guess what she might write down, but in fact when it comes to it he doesn't even try. He is far too caught up in the physical feeling of her writing with his hands. It is very, very nice.
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instar: d ~ dolphin




She writes, and writes, and writes.  Occasionally she stretches out his non-dominant arm, thoughtfully, then writes more.
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aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble sits in the back of his mind and enjoys himself thoroughly.

Not completely thoroughly; there are some physical reactions missing from this equation. But pretty thoroughly all the same. Being cut off from even involuntarily affecting his body doesn't interfere at all with being in love, and it doesn't dampen the rest all that much, either.
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instar: f ~ ermine




<I would definitely not be getting any note-taking done if I were letting you pilot the autonomics,> Bella remarks.

2013-10-16 19:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Pffffffffffff,> says Trouble. He loves her some more. (He has never really stopped, but the amount of attention paid waxes and wanes.)
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instar: (Default)




<I think I have separate control of whether I let you bleed through in that respect or not, but it is not part of the scope of the current tests.>

2013-10-16 19:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<Yeah, you do.>

This is a thing he learned from Aspret. And now he's thinking about it. They are nice thoughts.

2013-10-16 19:54 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.


  
    ӝ the experiment2
    

  
  



instar: c ~ human




Bella taps her pen on her notebook, distracted.  <Paying attention to two entire brains at once is a trip.  The morph is equipped for it, but I'm not sunk that deep into it so I can still notice how very weird it is.>
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aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<And here I am being distractingly into you. Or would it be just as distracting if I started thinking about cake?>
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instar: (Default)




<I think concentrating on me is more distracting, though possibly not by much.>  She resumes ciphering.  She crosses his ankles.

2013-10-16 19:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




The way she moves Trouble's body is not the way Trouble would move his body. It's the way Bella would. He notices that for the first time, and appreciates it very, very much; it's an amazingly intimate thing, to not just see the way she moves but experience it directly. He loves it and he loves her.
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instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella squirms, when she observes this thought going by.  (Probably unintentionally, it is an awfully Bella squirm.)
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aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




...If Trouble was piloting the autonomics, that could have gotten embarrassing. At least for Bella. Trouble does not really embarrass.

(He loves her so much.)

2013-10-16 20:6 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Now she is wiggling his toes, experimentally, and taking notes, which are probably on that but could be on anything.  There are more than twenty-six symbols in her personal cipher, for one thing, and at least eight of them seem to be allowed to form single-character words.
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aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




He wonders, more or less idly, what she's writing about. More importantly, he wonders if she accurately predicted what effect wiggling his toes would have on him. (It's the obvious one.) (Science!)
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instar: (Default)




<Is there anything I could be doing in here that would not turn you on?> inquires Bella archly.
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aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




There probably is, but he's not going to think about it, because that would be depressing and potentially traumatic. (And most of the depressing and potentially traumatic things would probably still turn him on.)

She is Bella, and she is being herself, and she is wrapped around his brain controlling his every move while he helplessly watches. Of course he's going to be turned on. He couldn't not. It's too perfect. And now he is thinking about the feeling of her wriggling into his ear again, mmm.
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instar: f ~ ermine




<Shall I also omit the anaesthetic on my way out, now I know it's not automatic?>
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aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Well, if she wants to deliberately do something that's going to turn him on more, then yes. Absolutely. Also, he loves her.
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instar: (Default)




<Is it going to be awkward if I skip anaesthetizing you and then you're all worked up with your own autonomics while I demorph?>
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<I dunno, probably not? And it's not like I won't be even if you don't.>

He will definitely be all worked up as soon as he has his autonomics back. He might go to the bathroom, or go find Ethan or Robin, or he might just sit with it, but the being worked up part is going to happen.
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instar: d ~ dolphin




<Fair enough.>

Writing.  Writing.  <Okay, I think I'm out of preliminary notes.  Now to think of something creative you can decline to help me with...>
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aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




The first thing that flashes into his mind is that there is probably no way in hell she could accurately mimic how he talks. Oh, the bulk of his casual everyday conversation, maybe, but when he plays with sound and emphasis and vocabulary the way he did in their very first conversation - no. It's too him. She could produce an imitation, but it would not be the real thing.

For that matter, he's not sure she could move like he does, either. Muscle memory is on her side there, though, and it'd be harder to judge.

2013-10-16 20:38 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




She tries moving, first, sets down the pen, sprawls in the chair.  Smiles his smile.
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aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




It is a very Troublesome smile. And, confounding the results, in the back of his mind he is smiling along.
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instar: c ~ human




She gets up, walks around the room, reaches out to touch a dangling bit of sheet from the top bunk and enjoy the texture in a way she would not normally do.  <I don't know if I could fool Ethan, but he'd know the possibility.>
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aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Oh, she's pretty good. Trouble loves her. It's a whole different kind of lovely, to have her move him how he might move.

<I am actually one hundred percent certain you couldn't fool Ethan, but mostly because I'm pretty sure you'd deck him in under five minutes if you tried to talk to him by ourselves.>
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instar: (Default)




Bella inspects memories for sample violence-inducing conversational openers.Edited   2013-10-16 20:49 (UTC)
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aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




When there is no one else around to care how they talk to each other, Ethan has been known to make some pretty vile sexual advances—in explicit and often degrading terms, with hints or more than hints that 'no' will not be considered an acceptable answer. Trouble thinks it's hilarious and doesn't mind at all. He suspects Bella would have a different reaction.
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instar: h ~ rabbit




<It's really very interesting how I can access your memories with as little delay as if they were mine - I don't have to know exactly what I'm looking for or how it's sorted, it's just there.>

She doesn't comment on whether she'd deck Ethan.
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aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble is terribly curious. He doesn't think she would necessarily specifically deck him, but he is extremely confident that she wouldn't be able to laugh it off as casually as he does. The art of telling Ethan to go fuck a log if he's that hard up is its own kind of creativity. (Now does she see what he meant about so many things being like that?)
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instar: (Default)




<I'd be tempted to reuse a previous quip if he started acting like that to me under the impression that you were alone in here.  I don't think my brand of snark is similar to yours and I don't seem to be coming up with anything you-style whatever I try.>  She sits back down, all Trouble-sprawled.

2013-10-16 21:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Guess that's an answer to the creativity thing, huh?>

He likes it when she Trouble-sprawls. He likes it a lot. She's better at it than he expected. She's not him, but she's picking it up fast. He wouldn't swear to anyone else being able to tell, if she didn't slip up and do something Bellifluous.
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instar: g ~ shark




<Partially.  I mean, I'd still have your voice, and if I didn't already know English I could get a handle on it just by inhabiting you and by the same token I think I could talk through your understanding of the language and with your accent instead of mine, which would go a long way - I wouldn't make any vocabulary mistakes or anything that way.  It's the fine details of making things up de novo that'd be the problem.  I bet Yeerks probably use previously rejected ideas for things to say or just reuse lines a lot...>
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aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Yeah. And I mean, if your host didn't have a really distinctive way of talking, you could probably get by. I'm just inconvenient like that.>
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instar: (Default)




<Yep.> She writes some more, abandons sprawling in favor of a position more finely optimized for writing.
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aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble goes back to just being in the moment. It is a good moment to be in.
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instar: d ~ dolphin




She looks at the clock with his eyes, scribbles a last note with his hand, sits him on the floor again and puts his hand near his ear.

<Out I go.>

She doesn't anaesthetize on her way out, although her path has already been paved by her trip in. 
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He loves her all the way.

And then he puts her back in the cake pan and hugs his knees. His ear hurts. And feels faintly slimy.
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instar: (Default)




She demorphs.  It's pretty gross.
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aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble is nothing but delighted.
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instar: d ~ dolphin




"You good?" she inquires, stepping out of of the cake pan and shaking water off of her feet.
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aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I'm good," he says sunnily. "I love you."

And now she knows what that feels like.
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instar: g ~ shark




She does.  She blushes.

She steps back into her shoes once her feet are dried off on the rug.

And says, "If Ethan ever overdoes it - I don't know where you would actually draw the line, but if he ever stumbles over it - I will help you if I find out."
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want








"Thanks," he says, more surprised than he should be but an entirely appropriate amount of touched.
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instar: d ~ dolphin




Bella puts her hand on his shoulder briefly, then picks up the cake pan in one hand and the notebook in the other and lets herself out.
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aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble just sits with it for a while. He doesn't know if this is ever going to happen again; every part of the experience is worth savouring.

2013-10-16 21:50 (UTC)







  
    ӝ the divulgence
    

  
  acquire (ptsd)

the divulgence





instar: g ~ shark




Bella assembles everyone (in the garage, out of politeness to Ax, who is standing in grass clippings that Andi took from two houses down for him) after she has organized her notes on Yeerking.

"I have tentatively concluded that the benefits of telling Renée outweigh the risks.  We already use her house as a base of operations, and not having to work around her would be much easier, especially now that we have three people who don't officially exist to hide.  She exists - and her official existence is an adult; she can drive us places and so on.  She can excuse me and Andi from school, if Charlie morphs her he can be out in public as long as they coordinate and not have to pretend he's not our parent, she can make sure we have enough food in the house - and I guess for Ax we experiment with commercially available forms of hay, there aren't going to be grass clippings in Phoenix so readily available - to sustain extra people.  She's flighty but not terrible with secrets.  I do think we might want to avoid teaching her specialized vocabulary like 'Yeerk' or 'Escafil' or whatever, because that seems like the easier slip for her to make, but I think we should tell her what's going on.  Charlie will be able to convince her that we can't just turn over the issue to the authorities."

2013-10-16 15:14









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble shrugs.
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hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




"Your mum, your call," says Robin.

2013-10-16 22:28 (UTC)









pandion: skepticism




"This is gonna be weird.  And I thought we weren't supposed to say stuff about - stuff - on the phone?"
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instar: g ~ shark




"We don't.  We get ahold of her - on purpose, actually trying - tomorrow morning, we tell her Charlie's dead, we get her to come fetch us, we tell her then."
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palmofyourhand: ⑤ from our victory




"That'll be fun," Ethan says dryly.
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instar: f ~ ermine




"Tremendous fun.  I just wanted you all to know and to see if anybody had last-minute objections, that's all."
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palmofyourhand: ⑧ keeps the human soul




"Not me," he shrugs.

2013-10-16 22:36 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Okay then."

Bella gets ahold of Renée on the phone the following morning.  She has an intensely difficult conversation, part of which she actually spends crying; she hands the phone to Andi at Renée's request at one point; she takes it back; Renée promises to be in Forks before midnight, she's going to drive straight there, her friends will catch a train home, they'll understand.

2013-10-16 22:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...Do you want a hug?" says Trouble.
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instar: g ~ shark




"Hm?  I'm fine."
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aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"You sure?"

2013-10-16 22:43 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"I'll be able to tell her the truth when she gets here, which will be soon.  Besides, I wouldn't have been nearly as convincing a half-orphan if there hadn't been any crying, even on the phone."

2013-10-16 22:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Okay. I just know, if I'd had to cry like that, I'd want a hug after."

2013-10-16 22:45 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella shifts in her seat.

"I might hug Andi.  I mean - no offense.  It takes more processing to be comforted by some things than others."Edited   2013-10-16 22:46 (UTC)
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He shrugs. "Wasn't offering for me. It's okay."
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instar: i ~ owl




She relaxes, a little.  "Thanks."
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aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble smiles.
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instar: j ~ doe




She goes and hugs Andi.  She talks to Ax about Andalites and morphing and Yeerks and computer science and other kinds of aliens -

She gets Andi to draw a caricature of a Na.

She takes it to Trouble.

"Is this the kind of alien your mom believes in?"
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aeskhyne: ⑫ stared at the fault line




"...Uh..." says Trouble. "I mean, maybe? I mean, she never drew me a picture."

2013-10-16 23:7 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"It's a Na.  They're metamorphosed from a bigger roach kind of alien.  They sometimes abduct people - and Earthlings aren't unheard of as targets."
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aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Wow," says Trouble. "I did nnnot expect that."
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instar: g ~ shark




"Reggie's Yeerk probably figures that if all she's seen is a few Na she doesn't know enough to be a problem - if she even really saw Na and it's not something else going on."

2013-10-16 23:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Probably," he says. "If Reggie's Yeerk even knows that. It doesn't come up much these days."
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instar: h ~ rabbit




"Do you feel inclined to see if she can be extracted?"
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aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"...Maybe," he says. "I don't know. I mean, on the one hand, I could get her away from Reggie; on the other hand, I'd have to go near Reggie."
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instar: i ~ owl




"Someone else could do it, if we knew how," Bella points out.
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Do what, though? If I'm the one who shows up, she might actually trust me."
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instar: h ~ rabbit




"I'm not sure," shrugs Bella.  "If nothing else, we could keep an eye out for Reggie and you could time it for when he's not home."
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aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"There is that. Or I could kill him," Trouble says thoughtfully.
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instar: g ~ shark




"It would probably," says Bella, "be kind of conspicuous if my dad and your stepdad both 'died in a bear attack' within a few days of each other."
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aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Well, I wouldn't make it a bear attack," he says reasonably.
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instar: h ~ rabbit




"Any kind of animal attack.  Poison him, or something," she suggests.  "If it has to be an animal attack be a dog - a Frolised one, at that, don't want the neighbor's pets put down."
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aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I was not planning on making it an animal attack."
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instar: (Default)




"What were you thinking?"
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aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




He shrugs. "I was thinking some very nasty and very detailed thoughts involving knives, but I'm not married to the idea."
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instar: h ~ rabbit




"Anything suggesting you might still be alive is a bad idea.  You're the one with the obvious motive as far as people who cannot be allowed to know you are alive are concerned."

2013-10-16 23:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yeah. I'm not thinking planning thoughts right now, I'm thinking wouldn't-it-be-nice thoughts."
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instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  Well, I won't stop you if you want to kill him as long as you get the Yeerk and don't leave evidence of your survival."
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aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Okay," he says cheerfully.
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instar: g ~ shark




Bella flips her notebook open, and starts writing.  She tucks the picture of the Na between earlier pages.
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Whatcha writing now?"
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instar: i ~ owl




"Stuff about condoning premeditated murder."
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aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He giggles.
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instar: f ~ ermine




"Hilarious stuff about condoning premeditated murder."

2013-10-16 23:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Aww, I know it's not hilarious to you," he says. "Is to me, though."
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instar: g ~ shark




"Why?"
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He shrugs. "Just is."
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instar: i ~ owl




She shrugs.  She writes.  "If your stepdad died would your mom inherit his stuff as per usual or is there something else set up?"
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aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"I don't even know."
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instar: h ~ rabbit




"Does he have other close relatives you know about that he'd bother setting something unusual up for?"
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Nah."
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instar: g ~ shark




"So there could be some peripheral perks too," she murmurs, writing still.
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aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Yeah. Unless she gets arrested for it, I guess."
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instar: (Default)




"Give her an alibi," shrugs Bella.  "Convince her to go someplace where she'll be noticed, make it look like he fell down the stairs."
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Could work. Tricky, though, the falling down the stairs part. And she almost never goes anywhere."
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instar: i ~ owl




"Does she have people over?  Anyway, she has an excuse to change her behavior around now - her kid just ran off."
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aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"True."

2013-10-17 00:16 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I bet you can plan a perfect murder what with telepathy and morphing and being missing presumed dead.  They are useful tools.  Anyway."
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aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"I bet I can too!"

2013-10-17 00:18 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




She laughs.  Slightly.  She goes on writing.
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aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble goes off to think about murder some more.

2013-10-17 00:19 (UTC)









kindestgarden: n ~ sometimes it's hard




Renée shows up at the house at eleven-thirty.
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hold_infinity: ⑧ here and there




Robin, being one of the few people in the house who is officially both alive and in Forks and happening to be nearest the door, answers it.

2013-10-17 00:31 (UTC)









kindestgarden: o ~ not everything




"Robin, hi," says Renée in a subdued voice, "how are my girls?"

2013-10-17 00:31 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑪ a new cloud coming




"I'll get them," she says, "come in, sit down."

And she heads for the last known location of a Swan twin.

2013-10-17 00:34 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




Bella heard the door and is already collecting Andi.  They follow Robin down the stairs.

"Hi, Mom," says Bella, and she goes to shut the front door.  "Dad -"
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kindestgarden: n ~ sometimes it's hard




"I know, I know, my poor girls -"

2013-10-17 00:36 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Mom," says Bella, "I still don't like to be interrupted.  And it's more complicated than you know.  Dad isn't actually dead.  He faked it."
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kindestgarden: k ~ take all afternoon




"...What?"
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instar: j ~ doe




"The short version is, aliens exist, one was possessing him, the others would notice if he just stopped showing up to alien meetings, we killed it but Charlie has to look dead for them not to be tipped off.  Other, nicer aliens also exist and gave us powers and there is one of those in the garage."
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kindestgarden: m ~ young lady




"...What?"
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instar: m ~ spider




"Trouble had an alien possessor too but we cut a deal with her and he ran away from home to avoid detection," Bella adds, "and he's here, as is Ethan, they both helped with un-possessing Charlie."
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pandion: checking




"Also we can all turn into animals," Andi adds helpfully, "want to see?"
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kindestgarden: l ~ something's going on




"You know what, yes, yes I would like to see.  If this is some kind of prank -"

But Andi is already changing, and she stops before describing the consequences of pranking.
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morphbox: barnowl




<Hi, Mom.>
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hold_infinity: ⑦ take a look around




Robin looks from the barn owl to the barn owl's mother and shrugs.
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instar: j ~ doe




Bella pets Andi-the-owl's soft feathers.

"You can also meet the alien in the garage if you would like.  Charlie and Trouble and Ethan will corroborate us if Robin doesn't suffice."
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kindestgarden: i ~ forgot the milk




"What in God's name is going on?"
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hold_infinity: ⑨ let me tell you something




"...Evil aliens?" says Robin.
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kindestgarden: m ~ young lady




"Evil aliens!  Less evil aliens!  Owls!" exclaims Renée, throwing her hands into the air.  "Faked deaths and faked running-away -"
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pandion: brow




"He really ran away, it just was for evil-alien reasons," clarifies Andi.

2013-10-17 00:49 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑥ wanna be my string




"Yeah."

2013-10-17 00:51 (UTC)









kindestgarden: k ~ take all afternoon




"Where is Charlie, then?" demands Renée.

2013-10-17 00:53 (UTC)









morphbox: barnowl




<Hey Dad!> says Andi.  <C'mere in the living room, Mom is here.>

2013-10-17 00:54 (UTC)









sundayfish: n ~ disquieting




And here is Charlie.  "'Lo, Renée.  Girls told you about the aliens and all that?"

2013-10-17 00:54 (UTC)









kindestgarden: i ~ forgot the milk




"They told me something - look, did you know they called me and told me you were dead - that you can all turn into animals -"

2013-10-17 00:55 (UTC)









sundayfish: k ~ on the one hand




"Didn't have much choice.  Aliens in the NSA, aliens in the phone companies, don't want to say too much over the phone.  I am sorry," he adds.  "Just - didn't have a better idea."

2013-10-17 00:56 (UTC)









kindestgarden: m ~ young lady




"How long has this been going on?"

2013-10-17 00:57 (UTC)









sundayfish: o ~ uniform




"Aliens've been on Earth in numbers for 'bout ten years.  I only got sucked in last August myself."

2013-10-17 00:59 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑩ we never learn




Robin nods corroboratively. (She has her thinking-about-Hork-Bajir face on, but since Ethan is not present, no one is likely to notice.)

2013-10-17 01:0 (UTC)









sundayfish: j ~ singly




"It's a bit much, isn't it," Charlie sighs.

2013-10-17 01:1 (UTC)









kindestgarden: l ~ something's going on




"More than a bit," exclaims Renée.  "I want to see the - the friendly garage alien."

2013-10-17 01:2 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Sure.  Be nice to him.  He's helping us," says Bella, getting to her feet.

2013-10-17 01:3 (UTC)









kindestgarden: f ~ where she gets it




"I've never been impolite to a garage alien in my life."

2013-10-17 01:3 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




Bella snorts, and opens the garage door.  "Ax," she says, "this is my mother, Renée."

2013-10-17 01:3 (UTC)









morphbox: (Default)




<Hello, Renée,> says Ax the garage alien, holding up a hand in greeting.

2013-10-17 01:4 (UTC)









kindestgarden: g ~ all grown up




"Hello, I - how are you doing that?"

2013-10-17 01:11 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Same way Andi did when she turned into an owl," says Bella.  "Friendly garage aliens can do it, and so can we if we turn into anything but ourselves."

2013-10-17 01:11 (UTC)









kindestgarden: g ~ all grown up




"...Okay.  Hi, Ax."

2013-10-17 01:12 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Do you need to sit back down?"

2013-10-17 01:12 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




Andi, now demorphed except for some feathers on her cheeks and amongst her hair, adds, "Or see anybody else turn into anything?  But it's grosser when they do it, and slower, I'm really good at it."

2013-10-17 01:13 (UTC)









kindestgarden: l ~ something's going on




"I think I'm fine, girls, thank you.  Did you say Trouble was here?"

2013-10-17 01:14 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Downstairs, with Ethan.  They will probably reemerge sometime in the next fifteen to twenty minutes."

2013-10-17 01:14 (UTC)









kindestgarden: o ~ not everything




"Well.  Okay."

2013-10-17 01:15 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




Robin snorts.

2013-10-17 01:15 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Questions?" Bella asks Renée.  "Further evidential requirements?"

2013-10-17 01:16 (UTC)









kindestgarden: i ~ forgot the milk




"I think I'm, er, convinced.  But what are you doing - why can you turn into owls and such?"

2013-10-17 01:20 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Ax's brother crash-landed conveniently near us not too long ago and gave us some garage alien technology that lets us do it.  We have to touch the animals to get them.  We raided a zoo, a while back.  And we're trying to come up with ways to use that ability and anything else we can get ahold of to get rid of possessor aliens."

2013-10-17 01:21 (UTC)









kindestgarden: i ~ forgot the milk




"...Okay."

2013-10-17 01:23 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Robin, d'you want to go see if Trouble and Ethan would like to come greet Mom?"

2013-10-17 01:24 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ③ took a storm before




"Sure."

She goes.

2013-10-17 01:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




When she returns, it is with a fluffy, purring kitty in her arms! Purrrrrr.

2013-10-17 01:25 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"I'm gonna assume that's Trouble."

2013-10-17 01:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<You are right!> says Trouble. <Hi, everybody.>

2013-10-17 01:26 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ④ the greatest show




Robin scritches his tummy.

2013-10-17 01:27 (UTC)









kindestgarden: j ~ know you too well




"This is really strange."

2013-10-17 01:28 (UTC)









hold_infinity: ⑤ see all the profit




"But fluffy," Robin says contentedly.

2013-10-17 01:28 (UTC)









kindestgarden: e ~ now boys and girls




"Yes - what kind of cat is that?"

2013-10-17 01:29 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"It's a mix.  You can do that, with closely related animals.  Ax has a human morph that's all of us mixed up."

2013-10-17 01:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Part serval, part snow leopard,> says Trouble. <But I can pass for a weird domestic, can't I?>

He can! The fact that he is lounging in Robin's arms like a fluffy puddle contributes to the illusion.

2013-10-17 01:31 (UTC)









kindestgarden: f ~ where she gets it




"I suppose you can.  So do you all - turn into things for fun, a lot?"

2013-10-17 01:32 (UTC)









instar: d ~ dolphin




"That and telepathy.  It's a little tiring and we can't stay in other forms for more than a couple hours or we risk getting stuck that way, but there's recreational applications, yeah."

2013-10-17 01:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<Fluffy ones,> says Trouble, purring.

2013-10-17 01:34 (UTC)









kindestgarden: i ~ forgot the milk




"There's not room for all of you in the car," says Renée after a moment.

2013-10-17 01:35 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"We don't have to all fit in the car.  Trouble and Charlie need generic human morphs and will be flying to some population center where they won't be recognized to acquire the component humans.  It would be nice to stow Ax and Ethan away with us in small morphs, so we'd have to stop occasionally to let them change out and back again - Ethan might be able to do it in transit, Ax can't - but that doesn't seem like it should be that serious a problem if we drive at night and don't take crowded highways, and if it proves really complicated they can get out and fly."

2013-10-17 01:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Yeah,> says Trouble, <getting around as a pigeon is pretty easy, as long as you can find good places to demorph along the way.>

2013-10-17 01:41 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Ax doesn't have a pigeon, is the difficulty here, he'd have a bit of a hard time following Ethan, but yes."Edited   2013-10-17 01:42 (UTC)


2013-10-17 01:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<True. But they could figure it out, I bet.>

2013-10-17 01:44 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Do you think that should be plan A instead of sticking them in the car?  I suppose maybe it should, the side of the highway is probably a bad place for Ax to be morphing.  Either that or somebody should take a bird of prey and go bring in a pigeon for Ax."

2013-10-17 01:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<I'll do it,> Trouble volunteers cheerfully.

2013-10-17 01:47 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




"Okay.  It's dark, we can put you out the back door now if you want to do it right away."

2013-10-17 01:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Sure!>

He wriggles out of Robin's arms, lands on his feet, and rubs his face against her leg, then heads for the back door.

2013-10-17 01:51 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Andi goes with him to open the door once he is a bird of prey.

2013-10-17 01:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He picks the great horned owl. Off he goes.

2013-10-17 01:53 (UTC)
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instar: g ~ shark




Trouble and Charlie fly to Las Vegas to get their collections of drunks.  Ax, newly empigeoned, and Ethan loosely follow Renée's car back to Phoenix, so that Ax will not be stranded in an unfamiliar city obliged to demorph into Andalite form with no garage to hide in.

Renée makes a very large grocery trip.  Ax deems alfalfa hay intended for consumption by guinea pigs and rabbits to be the hoof-eating equivalent of palatable; it also turns out he can eat a few other things, like carrot tops and turnip greens.  He still doesn't like living in the garage, even though it's a different one.  Andi finds him a little planetarium gadget that throws star-patterns onto the ceiling.

Renée installs a cot in the basement for Charlie.  (His generic human morph is a man about ten years younger than him, plausibly Latino but just as plausibly not, plain and unremarkable.  He also picks up a Renée morph.  He will be able to drive the girls places, publicly know their names.  They can tell he appreciates the opportunity, however weird it is.)  Trouble is allowed to sleep on the couch, when Renée learns that he would prefer not to share the basement with Charlie.

Bella sews weights onto all the curtain hems so they won't be easily nudged aside.

The twins also collect generic-human-morphs.  Both of theirs are college-age women, samples collected from going on premature college tours and shaking a lot of hands - Bella's looks maybe half Asian when she's done tweaking it, Andi winds up with a complexion much like her usual one but a surprisingly Hawaiian set of features.

Renée never asks to be enabled to morph.  Bella eventually offers, "for emergencies", and Renée aggregates a number of her co-workers into the most stereotypical teacher-lady it is possible to Frolis into without requiring vision correction.

Renée makes the arrangements well in advance to homeschool the twins.

Bella quizzes Ax about all sorts of things, for large parts of each day.

2013-10-16 18:56









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




Trouble's favourite generic human is a woman in her mid-twenties of highly ambiguous background, with wildly curly black hair, light skin, and hazel eyes. But he has about five of them, all different, and rarely uses any.

As much as he appreciates getting to sleep on the Swans' couch - and he appreciates it a lot; he can handle tucking himself into corners every night, but it's not what he'd call fun - he still spends most of most days out and about as a pigeon.Edited   2013-10-17 02:31 (UTC)


2013-10-17 02:30 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




And he can get fed as a pigeon, pretty damn reliably, if he knows where to go in the early afternoons.

2013-10-17 02:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Parks are frequently a good shot, but it takes him a few days to observe that this particular girl keeps coming back to this particular one.

She's cute, and she has tasty crackers. Trouble starts dropping by more often.

2013-10-17 02:36 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




She talks to the birds, sometimes.

"Hey pidgies.  Ooh, lookit you, brown and white, aren't you fancy, have a cracker.  So I could've sworn Mom 'n Dad'd let me get a dog, this summer finally, a puppy, I'd have all July and August to train it to do dog things.  You know, just the usual, housebreaking, sit stay speak roll over write the Great American Novel eat my homework and leave video evidence.  But noooo."

2013-10-17 02:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble steals half of the brown-and-white pigeon's cracker, hops closer, and coos.

2013-10-17 02:40 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"Hi theeeeere, little chatty one, coo to you too, share with your friends, huh?  And I can't take one of you guys home, for one thing you'd never let me catch you, I'm the pigeon equivalent of a scary walking talking vending machine, right, for another Dad thinks you carry diseases, which, if you do, guys, stop, make sure you're getting regular checkups at the vet, take your meds, wash your feet before you have dinner, get your flu shots.  And so Mom says I can get a cat.  I bet you guys don't like cats, huh?  I bet cats are way scarier than the walking talking vending machine.  They do no vending.  Cats all flunk out of vending school."

2013-10-17 02:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




...She's amazing, how is she so amazing?

Trouble coos again. And eats a cracker. Peck peck. Totally normal pigeon behaviour.

2013-10-17 02:46 (UTC)









megale: who're you




"I mean cats are pretty and soft and all but they aren't lovey, they won't act like the whole world is brighter and better and more full of rainbows just 'cause you came home, you know?  Dogs are friendly, I want a puppy who'll love me and not just - well, no offense, but just think I'm a vending machine.  A mutt'd be fine.  With two different colored ears.  Something from the shelter, pay them for its shots, name it, I dunno, Kendall?  I like Kendall for a puppy.  I think it works for a girl or a boy."

2013-10-17 02:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble feels compelled to defend kitties and their capacity for love.

He coos.

2013-10-17 02:53 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"You are super chatty, you," she says, tossing a cracker at him in particular.  "Trying to convince me to try to pick you up being all fluffy and coo-y and cute.  I know better, if I lunge at one of you nobody else'll get close enough to take the crackers for like half an hour."

2013-10-17 02:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble endeavours to catch the cracker in his beak, misses, and pecks it off the ground.

2013-10-17 02:56 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




The girl giggles.  "Ain't nothing in the rules that says a pigeon can't play fetch," she chuckles to herself and to the congregated pigeons.

2013-10-17 02:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble coos again, since pigeons are not famed for their ability to snicker.

Something startles the rest of the congregation, and he joins them in scattering and then joins them in recentering on the talkative food distributor a few seconds later.

2013-10-17 02:59 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




She has waited patiently for them.  "Anyway, enough about me and my wanting a dog, you're probably all super bored by, um, the fact that my gibberish has the same syllable in it a whole lot, in which case you're probably having more trouble with the fact that I say pronouns and 'the' and whatnot most sentences, but I'm going to just ignore that since I don't actually have anything else to say about wanting a dog.  Pretty simple.  Rhea wants a puppy, what else is new.  Well, what else is new is I work at the paintball place now, which pays for crap but I get to play free rounds of paintball now and then so that's excellent, yeah.  If that hot guy who's probably gay and has the membership ever randomly kisses me I can be all smooth and tell him 'taste the rainbow'.  Except no, that's incredibly stupid and also implies that I don't shower after games, thank you for steering me away from that stupid line, helpful pigeons, I will not refer to Skittles advertisements if the probably gay guy kisses me.  I'll say something more like, 'I totally thought you were gay'.  Is that offensive?  I feel like it might be.  Man, what is the appropriate thing to say, though?"

2013-10-17 03:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Well, Trouble would just say it. He's tempted to give her advice. He coos and wanders hopefully closer instead. He is a chatty pigeon. Also hungry.

2013-10-17 11:39 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




The girl, whose name is plausibly Rhea, dispenses crackers.  "I guess telling him I thought he was gay implies that I gave the question thought?  Is that flattering?  Maybe it's flattering if you think about it but I dunno if he'd do that, basically all I know about him is he's hot and likes paintball and is probably gay, and given he's probably gay I should probably not dwell on what I'd do if he did something even most straight dudes do not do.  Actually, literally no straight guys have ever decided to spontaneously kiss me unless you count elementary school.  What do you think, pigeons, does Valentine's day in third grade count?"  She shakes her head.  "Nah.  And I had a boyfriend for like a month last year but that doesn't count as spontaneous even if it counts as kissing, y'know?"

2013-10-17 16:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble coos agreeably. She's adorable.

2013-10-17 19:49 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"Chatterbox," she accuses.  "Chatterbird.  What kind of box chatters?  I've never seen one do it.  Maybe it's a metaphor for television.  Saturday Night Live was pretty good the other day.  Poor pigeons, you probably can't watch TV, even if you sat on the right windowsills people would change the channel without ever offering you the remote and it'd just be frustrating."

2013-10-17 19:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He can't resist; he bobs his head, very pigeonly. And then eats a cracker.

2013-10-17 19:54 (UTC)









megale: priceless




Rhea laughs.  "Man, if I ever get a puppy I'll take it to the park with me, and then I'll miss you guys.  Still want the puppy, though.  Priorities.  I mean, talking to your dog, little wacko.  Talking to the pigeons, a little more, you know?"

2013-10-17 19:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Coo coo. Yeah, she's totally wacko, but it's a good kind of wacko and Trouble approves.

2013-10-17 20:11 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




"I wonder if dogs actually would chase pigeons?  I know they go after squirrels.  Dunno if a puppy would actually harass you.  I bet you wouldn't give it a chance to make friends though."

2013-10-17 20:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble checks for stray bits of cracker on the ground. Ooh, there's one!

2013-10-17 20:39 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




Rhea upends the sleeve of crackers.  Crumbs go flying.  "That's all I've got for today, featherdusters.  After this I flunk out of vending school and go learn to be an electrician."

2013-10-17 20:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




This time, Trouble actually manages to catch a flying crumb in midair. He gulps it down and struts in a proud circle.

2013-10-17 20:45 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"You're a cutie, chatterbird.  If I thought I could catch you I'd put a string around your leg.  It'd be very fashionable and I'd know which one you were later."

2013-10-17 20:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He coos.

2013-10-17 20:47 (UTC)









megale: who're you




Rhea crumples up the cracker wrapper.  "Soooo tempted to be a litterbug, they need to put more trash cans in this park," she sighs, "but probably some little birdy would choke on it looking for more crackers and then I would feel bad and also dead birds attract flies and flies are not at all cute and feathery.  Tomorrow's menu is day-old bagels," she adds.

2013-10-17 20:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Volunteering to throw out her trash for her would not be appropriate pigeonly behaviour, he's pretty sure. Even though he is immensely cute. Trouble wanders in aimless circles instead, keeping close to Rhea, because his pigeon brain thinks that hanging around where there has just been food is an awesome idea. And, really, he can't argue with it.

2013-10-17 20:57 (UTC)









megale: who're you




Rhea walks aaaaall the way to a trash can, and throws out the cracker wrapper, and heads out of the park.

2013-10-17 20:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble's morph is pretty close to fresh.

What the hell. He follows her. With reasonable stealth, for a pigeon.

2013-10-17 21:1 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




She doesn't seem to be on the lookout for pigeon stalkers.  She has a mile and a half walk home, which she spends humming, kicking small rocks, picking at a ragged spot on her pants pocket, and stopping for an ice cream cone from a passing truck, which she pays for entirely in dimes.  She lives in a small apartment building; Trouble will not have a problem learning the code to get in the gate, if he wants it, though flying over would also be pretty easy.

2013-10-17 21:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




He notes the code just for the hell of it, then decides that he would rather head back to the Swans' place and bake some cookies than try to figure out which window belongs to the adorable pigeon-feeder.

The next day, though, he's back at the appropriate time for those day-old bagels.

2013-10-17 21:9 (UTC)









megale: you and me




She shows up a little later on this day, with day-old bagels in sesame and pumpernickel, methodically shredding them as she approaches her bench.  "Hey, guys, the auditions for Les Miserables are a few blocks west, all I have is bread," she says when she sits down and starts scattering.  "Bread and my charming conversation, but we all know what you're really here for, right?  So guys, what is the consensus among pigeons about how long teenage girls should be allowed to spend on the phone, because an hour is not a lot of time if you have, you know, friends."

2013-10-17 21:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble coos sympathetically and pecks up some fragments of bagel.

2013-10-17 21:15 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"So my dad made me hang up on Lauren.  Midsentence.  I was wrapping up, but two minutes isn't a lot of warning.  And I wasn't allowed to call her this morning so I bet she's mad at me."

2013-10-17 21:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Rhea's dad sounds like kind of a dick! Trouble eats bagel parts and listens.

2013-10-17 21:23 (UTC)









megale: who're you




"Which'd be one thing if he was ever like 'Rhea, you have a job now, chip in for the phone bill' but he never even asked me, just thinks it's bad for me to spend so much time on the phone.  He completely approves of me walking to the park and conversing with birds, that's fine, that's getting fresh air, but actual socializing with humans is going to turn me into a pumpkin because there's electronics involved?"

2013-10-17 21:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Coo coo. Not cool, Rhea's dad.Edited   2013-10-17 21:30 (UTC)


2013-10-17 21:30 (UTC)









megale: won't let me




"And I don't think Mom cares as much but she's all, present a united front, so that's the rule even when he's out at work.  He's better about it during the school year at least because then I could be calling about homework or something."

2013-10-18 01:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




What a pair of assholes. Trouble eats some more bagel crumbs.

2013-10-18 01:30 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"But they said for my birthday we can go to Disneyland, so that's good!  I can't fly like you guys, see, so I have to settle for roller coasters."

2013-10-18 01:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Trouble coos. Smugly.

2013-10-18 01:33 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"I like Six Flags better actually, more intense coasters, but Disneyland's more a special occasion thing.  They kind of put the theme in theme park awfully intensely.  Mouse ears everywhere.  Dad calls you guys flying mice.  I wonder if you'd get along with mice if you met mice?  You could be all enemy-of-my-enemy with cats, anyway."

2013-10-18 01:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble wonders what being a mouse is like. If he sees one, he can find out! Maybe he'll hunt one down as a kitty. That sounds like a good use of his time.

2013-10-18 01:36 (UTC)









megale: now i'm sad




"I'm so gripey with you guys sometimes, you'd think nothing neat went on in my life," Rhea sighs.  "It's easier to find people to talk about the nice stuff with.  But who wants to hear me whining that Dad doesn't let me talk on the phone or that I wish I had a little brother or that I took a paintball to the forehead yesterday and it kind of really hurt?  You don't care as long as I show up with food, I can respect that kind of arrangement.  Bagel bits for everybody."Edited   2013-10-18 05:04 (UTC)


2013-10-18 01:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Speaking of which, nom nom.

2013-10-18 11:12 (UTC)









megale: who're you




"I can't actually stay too long today," sighs Rhea, "I picked today to go to the library and get my summer reading books, the only reason I'm here in the first place was because here's on the way to the library.  When you guys finish the bagels that's it for today, maybe tomorrow too."

2013-10-18 15:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Trouble coos.

2013-10-18 15:51 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




Rhea is quiet while she shreds the rest of the bagel, and then says, "Hmm," and then lunges from the bench, arms outstretched for an attempt at pigeon-catching.

2013-10-18 15:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




The pigeons scatter in every direction.

One of them scatters a little too slowly.

2013-10-18 15:53 (UTC)









megale: priceless




She scoops him up, and laughs, and pets him.  "Gotcha," she giggles.  "Oooh, you are soft.  I probably shouldn't hold onto you too long, you'll poop on me."Edited   2013-10-18 15:56 (UTC)


2013-10-18 15:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble coos when petted, and investigates her fingers with his beak, in case they are made of bread. They are not! But you never know.

2013-10-18 15:57 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"Aww, you're not even scared of me.  Unless you're trying to pull my fingers off, but you are really bad at it if you are.  You will probably poop on me anyway, though."  She pets him again and sets him down.

2013-10-18 15:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He coos again, pecks her shoe (which is also not made of bread, but you can't blame him for trying) and flutters off.

2013-10-18 16:0 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




Rhea heads out of the park, skipping a little every few steps.

2013-10-18 16:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along








Her new pigeon friend follows. Unobtrusively.

She is just too cute. He wants to say hi. And if he's going to say hi, he should find out if she's a Controller first. Which means following her until he either sees her visit the Yeerk pool, or... doesn't.

2013-10-18 16:3 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




Well, apparently she was telling the truth about the library.  She goes into it and comes out of it with four books half an hour later.

2013-10-18 16:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




That's a start. Trouble keeps watching.

2013-10-18 16:5 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




Rhea walks back to the apartment complex, on the way attempting to open one of the books to read and dropping the other three.  She collects them back up, smooths a blank page, and tries again with more success, and reads two chapters of The Scarlet Letter on her way back to her apartment.

2013-10-18 16:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




This time, he does try to locate her window.

2013-10-18 16:8 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




She doesn't have a very big window, but it's a window, on the third floor with a tree that offers a view in.  She has a hammock in her room.  She flops into it and reads, having obtained a banana on her way through the rest of the apartment.

2013-10-18 16:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Okay.

He takes the opportunity to demorph and remorph on the roof; might as well.

Sadly, pigeon eyes are not good enough to read over her shoulder. But he can be patient.

2013-10-18 16:11 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




She gets bored of the book about halfway through.  She turns on some music, which he can't really hear from the tree, and starts dancing.

2013-10-18 16:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




How is she so great.

2013-10-18 16:12 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




She pauses dancing to have a shouted conversation with, presumably, her mom, which is loud enough to be understood:

"Rhea, are you doing your reading?"

"I read like half a book!" Rhea yells back.

"Then you've only got half a book to go!"

"But Mom -"

"Rhea, I've gotta go to work, I don't want you only getting things done when I'm home to nag you, got to learn responsibility."

"I'll get it all done before school starts!  That's in like a month!"

"Wouldn't you rather have it done in advance so you can have the rest of summer with no homework?  Especially if you could read them all before Disneyland."

"Mo-o-om!"

"If you have your first book finished by the time my shift's over I won't say a word about it for a week, but you need to be on top of your school things," says Rhea's mom.  "I'm going to work.  See you tomorrow."

Rhea listens for sounds too faint for Trouble to hear.  Then she flicks the music on and dances for a few more minutes before flumphing into her hammock again and picking up the book.

2013-10-18 16:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Awwww. Her small feathery observer continues to be entranced.

2013-10-18 16:23 (UTC)









megale: you and me




Book, book, book.  She gets through another half an hour of reading before she locates a Gameboy (a generation out of date) and starts playing something on it.  The screen's pretty tiny.

2013-10-18 16:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




That's okay. He's not here to watch her play video games; he's here to make sure she isn't carrying any alien parasites.

2013-10-18 16:32 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




Well, the video games occupy her and/or any alien parasites she may or may not be harboring for a couple of hours, and then she looks at the clock, swears loudly, and picks up her book again.  This time she finishes it, although she's turning pages fast enough that it looks like she's skimming.  Then she goes out of the room and comes back with a bowl of steaming soup.  She eats a spoonful, burns her mouth, blows on each future spoonful before eating it, and leaves the bowl on her nightstand with two glasses and a plate that have also been abandoned there.  Then she goes and comes back with a Fudgesicle and the comics section of the newspaper.

2013-10-18 16:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Yeah, Trouble definitely doesn't think she has a Yeerk. But he is going to make sure.

2013-10-18 16:36 (UTC)









megale: won't let me




After she has finished her Fudgesicle, she leaves the room again and comes back with a phone handset.  She talks with varying audibility to three different people in sequence until her dad comes home.  He opens her door to ask her what she had for dinner, finds the answer satisfactory, asks how her summer reading is going, finds that answer satisfactory too, and says she can have another half an hour on the phone.  She takes forty-five minutes and then protests when her father takes the phone handset away.

2013-10-18 16:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Trouble is getting pretty good at demorphing on the roof and coming back in the minimum possible amount of time.

2013-10-18 16:42 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




She opens the window, paints her nails robin's-egg blue, attempts to play her video game with her foot while her nails dry, closes the window when she no longer needs the ventilation, and then changes for bed.

2013-10-18 16:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




(Trouble declines to watch that last thing.)

2013-10-18 16:44 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




If he comes back a couple minutes later, she will be in pink pajamas with a red swirl pattern, flopping into her hammock for the night.  (There is also a bed in the room, but seeing as it's neatly made, it doesn't seem she uses it.)

2013-10-18 16:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




(Of course she doesn't. She has a hammock!

He kind of loves her.)

2013-10-18 16:46 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




Flop.  Eyes closed.  She gets up a minute later when her dad yells to ask if she brushed her teeth, and comes back, presumably with cleaner teeth, after that.  This time she is not disturbed.

2013-10-18 16:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He waits for a a while, to make sure, and then tucks himself into a corner of the roof for the night.

2013-10-18 16:48 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




If she sneaks out of the apartment building to disgorge a brainslug during the night, she does not do so in a way that disturbs Trouble!

2013-10-18 16:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




There is no good reason for her to do it in the middle of the night.

(Which doesn't mean he doesn't wake up three or four times to check that she's still sleeping.)

2013-10-18 16:52 (UTC)









megale: now i'm sad




She is still sleeping.

2013-10-18 16:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Yeah, he figured.

2013-10-18 16:54 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




The next day, should he watch her consistently enough to find out, Rhea:

- Talks on the phone some more.
- Goes to the pool (the regular, chlorinated, swimming pool) with two of her friends.  Looks very nice in a bikini.
- Buys a new (to her) pair of jeans at the thrift store; dithers over but does not get the cute shoes.
- Gets about a third of the way through her second summer reading book ("The Great Gatsby").
- Appears for her brief shift at the paintball place, renting out equipment.
- Goes out with her parents to dinner at Burger King, where they eat burgers and fries and she is able to wheedle them into getting her a milkshake.

2013-10-18 16:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He watches her extremely consistently. If he didn't he'd just have to do this all over again.

2013-10-18 17:2 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




And in the evening she goes to bed.  Well, to hammock.

2013-10-18 17:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




He owls his way to the Swans' place to leave Bella a note explaining that he was out all day, because otherwise she'll worry. It's nothing he hasn't done before.

Then he returns to watching Rhea.

2013-10-18 17:4 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




Rhea sleeps.  In the morning, after seeing her parents off to work and adding an empty bowl of cornflakes to her dish graveyard, she, er.  Might want some privacy, which she thinks she has.

2013-10-18 17:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He doesn't watch her do that, either.

2013-10-18 17:6 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




Later, she meets friends at the movie theater.  They see Pirates of the Caribbean and come out arguing about whether Will Turner or Jack Sparrow is cuter.  (Rhea's on the latter team.)

They get lunch, then split up, and Rhea takes the remaining free tortilla chips and goes to the park.

2013-10-18 17:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Her chatty pigeon buddy is there! Coo coo.

2013-10-18 17:9 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




Rhea feeds him and all the other pigeons, who have mostly forgiven her for the earlier lunge-and-capture.

2013-10-18 17:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Her tortilla chips are tasty. She is very forgiven.

2013-10-18 17:12 (UTC)









megale: you and me




She talks about the movie (she liked it) and about how she would like more shifts at the paintball place for the extra cash but she likes having free time too and about how her parents aren't that bad really but she cannot keep track of Mom's work schedule and about how they are out of Fudgesicles.

2013-10-18 17:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Trouble coos a lot.

2013-10-18 17:16 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




She runs out of chips.  She goes home.  She reads three pages and then dances to her music instead.

2013-10-18 17:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




She is really great. And totally not a Controller. But he's going to check anyway.

2013-10-18 17:19 (UTC)









megale: priceless




That evening she has a paintball game.  Her team wins!  She gets paint on her anyway and has to take a shower.

2013-10-18 17:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Showering is among the things Trouble does not watch her do.

2013-10-18 17:22 (UTC)









megale: gleeeee




Perhaps she would appreciate that if she had any idea she was being followed.

Next up: dinner.  The family gets pizza.  She apparently likes Hawaiian.

2013-10-18 17:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble feels unreasonably affectionate about her inconsequential preferences!

Awww, he liiiiiikes her. He's so pleased. He will be her talking pigeon friend and she will probably freak out and hide and then he'll be sad! But maybe not.

2013-10-18 17:32 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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megale: don't look at me




Who knows?

Not Rhea.  She does not even know that talking pigeon friends are a possibility.

She watches TV with her parents for half an hour after pizza, and then she plays video games until her desk lamp burns out, and then she changes the lightbulb and goes to hammock.

2013-10-18 17:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble leaves another note on Bella's couch, assuring her that he has survived another day, and then he goes to sleep on Rhea's roof and checks once or twice in the night to make sure she is still in hammock.

2013-10-18 17:36 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




She is!

Wait, no she isn't.  She comes back while he is at the window, though, barefoot and in her pajamas, looking groggy.  Got up to pee, maybe?

2013-10-18 17:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Very likely that she got up to pee. Comparatively unlikely that she is just coming back from a trip to a Yeerk pool.

2013-10-18 17:40 (UTC)









megale: who're you




And then she is back in hammock, fast asleep.

2013-10-18 17:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




And then Trouble is back on roof, likewise.

2013-10-18 17:42 (UTC)









megale: you and me




And in the morning she staffs the paintball place for the morning, and then gets curry for lunch and only eats half her naan, and brings it to her pigeon friends.

2013-10-18 17:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Coo coo.

2013-10-18 17:46 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"Hi, featherdusters," she says.  "Indian food today!  Are there pigeons in India?  Maybe there's a different kind or something."

2013-10-18 17:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble walks right up to her to grab a crumb that fell at her feet.

2013-10-18 17:48 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




"Man, you guys are like, flying, warmblooded goldfish, you do not even slightly remember that I grabbed one of you the other day."

2013-10-18 17:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face






He pecks her shoe.

2013-10-18 17:51 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




"My shoe is not made of carbs, birdy."

2013-10-18 17:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<How do you know?>

2013-10-18 17:53 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




Rhea sits up, looking around in confusion, although to her credit she does not kick any of the birds.

2013-10-18 17:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Nope, down here,> he says, cooing.

2013-10-18 17:55 (UTC)









megale: titaness




...Rhea looks at her feathered friends.

"What."

2013-10-18 17:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Talking pigeon is what,> Trouble says cheerfully. <Hi.>

2013-10-18 17:57 (UTC)









megale: who're you






"Okay, for some reason it's stranger to talk to a pigeon who talks back.  How do you  be a talking pigeon?"

2013-10-18 17:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<It's a long story.>

He flutters up onto the bench and coos again.

<Short version? I'm a guy who can turn into animals and I'm hanging out as a pigeon a lot because I'm in hiding.>

2013-10-18 18:10 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"So you're like - a wosscalled, a pooka or something?"

2013-10-18 18:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<I dunno, what's a pooka?>

2013-10-18 18:13 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"I think they're supposed to turn into horses?  They're a kind of fairy."

2013-10-18 18:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<I have never turned into a horse.>

2013-10-18 18:14 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Well why not?"

2013-10-18 18:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<Pigeons are less conspicuous,> he suggests. <And I've never felt like it.>

2013-10-18 18:15 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




"You're pretty inconspicuous.  How long have I been feeding you bread now?  I can't tell you guys apart except for ones with unusual colors."

2013-10-18 18:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<A few days. I'm the chatty one you caught the other day.>

2013-10-18 18:17 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"Oh my god, I just grabbed and petted a talking pigeon?"

2013-10-18 18:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<I kind of maybe let you,> he admits.

2013-10-18 18:18 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"Why?"

2013-10-18 18:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Because you're really cute,> he sighs, and steps closer on the bench to nibble a bit of naan out of her hand.

2013-10-18 18:21 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




She eeps and giggles when he eats from her hand.  "A talking pigeon thinks I'm cute.  I'm having a really, weird dream."

2013-10-18 18:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Adooooorable,> he assures her. <And you're totally not dreaming, I swear.>

Peck peck! Mmmm tasty bread bits.

2013-10-18 18:23 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"Well, but a dream talking pigeon would say that, too."

2013-10-18 18:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Okay, but it's broad daylight, you didn't just fall asleep in the park, if you're dreaming now then when did you start?>

2013-10-18 18:27 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"Goooood question.  Huh.  Okay.  Why does a talking pigeon think I'm cute and want to talk to me?  Have you got a name?"

2013-10-18 18:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Kinda sorta,> he says. <Might be a bad idea to use it, though, what with the 'in hiding' thing.>

2013-10-18 18:29 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"Okay, what about a nickname, I can't really just keep calling you 'talking pigeon'?"

2013-10-18 18:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I dunno, what do you want to call me?>

He nibbles some more bread out of her hand.

2013-10-18 18:32 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"I seem to be going with 'talking pigeon' so far, what am I gonna do, use my prospective puppy name on you, what if I actually get a puppy?"

2013-10-18 18:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Nah, I don't think I wanna be a Kendall,> he says. <And I've never been a puppy, either. I've been a kitty! A soft fluffy kitty cat.> He coos.

2013-10-18 18:38 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




Rhea laughs helplessly.

2013-10-18 18:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<They can too love you like you're made of sunshine,> he adds.

2013-10-18 18:40 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




"Maybe if you're being them!  Regular cats are just kinda 'oh you exist'."

2013-10-18 18:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<Cats are like people; they won't love you just because you're there,> he explains. <They need to get to know you first, and then they might not like you. But I like almost everybody, so I'm the cuddliest kitty imaginable.>Edited   2013-10-18 18:43 (UTC)


2013-10-18 18:43 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"Well, I still want a puppy.  I don't want to get a kitten that might decide it doesn't like me and then have to either keep an animal that won't love me or give it back to the shelter."

2013-10-18 18:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble coos, nibbles up the last bit of bread, and hops onto her knee.

2013-10-18 18:47 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"Can I pet you?"

2013-10-18 18:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<Yep!>

2013-10-18 18:48 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




Pet pet pet pet!

2013-10-18 18:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble has soft pettable feathers. And he coos a lot. <Aww, snuggly,> he says happily.

2013-10-18 18:52 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"You're the best pigeon."

2013-10-18 18:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<You are pretty great yourself!>

2013-10-18 18:54 (UTC)









megale: priceless




"Yeah, but I'm not a pigeon.  I'm completely not thinking of any good talking pigeon names, by the way."

2013-10-18 18:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<How about bad talking pigeon names?>

2013-10-18 18:57 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Iago."

2013-10-18 18:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<...That's kind of brilliant, I love you,> he giggles.

2013-10-18 18:58 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"You're a very forward talking pigeon, Iago."

2013-10-18 18:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Yeah, well, you're just really lovable.>

2013-10-18 19:0 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




Pet pet.  "And here I thought all the birds just put up with me for my bread."

2013-10-18 19:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I can get bread lots of places, but only one of them comes with such adorable chattering.>

2013-10-18 19:2 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"Oh my god, a person has been listening to me talk about random crap, that's actually kind of embarrassing."

2013-10-18 19:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Awwwwwww, but it's so great,> he says, cooing. <You're so great.>

2013-10-18 19:5 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"You are a very flattering talking pigeon.  I bet you get all the talking pigeon girls."

2013-10-18 19:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He giggles. <How do you know the talking pigeon girls are who I'm after?>

2013-10-18 19:8 (UTC)









megale: priceless




"Who else?  Talking kittycat girls?  Like the ones at anime conventions!"

2013-10-18 19:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<I'm an extremely bisexual talking pigeon, is what I'm trying to get at here,> he snorts.

2013-10-18 19:11 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"A bisexual talking pigeon.  Extremely, even.  Well, sure, but are the boy talking pigeons as susceptible to flattery?"Edited   2013-10-18 20:26 (UTC)


2013-10-18 20:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I get as many boy talking pigeons as I do girl ones!>

2013-10-18 20:28 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"How many talking pigeons are there, anyhow?"

2013-10-18 20:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




<Some. Maybe just one,> he says. <Maybe I'm lonely and have imaginary friends. Or maybe I'm in hiding and can't talk about who I know in case you get grabbed by an evil cult that's interested in talking pigeons.>

2013-10-18 20:38 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Evil anti talking pigeon cult.  So is this the part where tomorrow I meet a talking raven that tells me you're up to no good and then I have to choose sides and find a magic sword and fulfill a prophecy?  Because I'm so there, let's do it."

2013-10-18 20:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He giggles. <Sorry, I'm all out of magic swords,> he says, peck-nibbling her fingers affectionately.

2013-10-18 20:48 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"Okay, but seriously, is a cult gonna grab me, I'm not actually there for that."

2013-10-18 20:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<You are not in any more danger of getting grabbed by a cult than you were last week. Also, if you were thinking of joining The Sharing, don't. Evil cult.>

2013-10-18 20:52 (UTC)









megale: titaness




"The vaguely Scoutingish people who have all those barbecues?"Edited   2013-10-18 20:53 (UTC)


2013-10-18 20:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<'Fraid so.>

2013-10-18 20:54 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"Man, it's never the Sharing in movies, it's always the Freemasons."

2013-10-18 20:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Well, the Freemasons have been around for longer,> he points out. <And as far as I know they're not an evil cult. Making movies about how an actual secret evil cult is secretly an evil cult is probably not a good move.>

2013-10-18 20:56 (UTC)









megale: won't let me




"Ooh, good point.  Probably that way lies kidnappings and blackmail and stuff.  Um, how serious are you about them being a cult?"

2013-10-18 20:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




<Really, really serious,> he says, really really seriously.

2013-10-18 20:58 (UTC)









megale: goddammit




"Why, what do they do?"

2013-10-18 21:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Some really bad shit. You're probably safer not knowing the details for now.>

2013-10-18 21:2 (UTC)









megale: won't let me




"If I meet a talking raven and the talking raven tells me more stuff I will be totally tempted to use my magic sword in the service of Team Raven," she warns.

2013-10-18 21:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<Yeah, I wouldn't blame you,> he says, cooing softly.

2013-10-18 21:11 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"Hey, how do you coo and talk at the same time?"

2013-10-18 21:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I'm not talking in, like, out-loud words, is how.>

2013-10-18 21:14 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"Can't you?"

2013-10-18 21:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




<Make human sounds with a pigeon beak? Nope.>

2013-10-18 21:17 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"Do you sometimes be a human?"

2013-10-18 21:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<Sometimes, yeah.>

2013-10-18 21:18 (UTC)









megale: priceless




"Like it's a hobby."

2013-10-18 21:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Well, y'know, I am in hiding. Humans are way harder to hide. They're bigger, they eat more, they can't fly...>

2013-10-18 21:21 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"Oh man, flying, what's flying like, is it like in dreams?"

2013-10-18 21:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<Nah. It's way cooler,> he says. <Harder, but cooler.>

2013-10-18 21:23 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




"Eee," she squirms.  "At some point do you offer to turn me into a pigeon pooka if I give you my soul or something?"

2013-10-18 21:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<I am absolutely never gonna offer you anything in exchange for your soul.>

2013-10-18 21:26 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"That's good, 'cause that'd be a hard one, flying or my soul."

2013-10-18 21:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I'd totally take flying,> Trouble says cheerfully. <Lucky me, I don't have to pick!>

2013-10-18 21:28 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"So you have a soul, then, I didn't think pookas were supposed to."

2013-10-18 21:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Well, I'm not a pooka, am I?>

2013-10-18 21:29 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"I dunno what you are, talking shapeshifting pigeon."

2013-10-18 21:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<I'm soft and pettable!> He coos and gazes up at her with pigeony adoration.

2013-10-18 21:35 (UTC)









megale: priceless




She snorts.  She pets him.  "And I'm Snow White, looks like."

2013-10-18 21:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Beloved by talking animals everywhere! Well, at least one talking animal. That's better than most people get.>

2013-10-18 21:38 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




"Snow White's animals didn't talk, actually.  Cinderella had talking mice but no birds..."

2013-10-18 21:39 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I've never been a mouse. I was going to try it after something you said the other day, I forget what, but then I got distracted and didn't get around to it.>Edited   2013-10-18 21:41 (UTC)


2013-10-18 21:40 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"You could be a mouse now.  Mice are soft."

2013-10-18 21:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<I'm not shapeshifting in public! Hiding, remember? Hiding. Besides, have you ever seen somebody shapeshift? It looks really gross.>

2013-10-18 21:43 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"I haven't, but I'm hard to gross out.  And nobody's looking!"

2013-10-18 21:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<I'm still not doing it in public.>

2013-10-18 21:44 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"Aww.  I could take you home!  My parents are out."

2013-10-18 21:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<If you are just that desperate to see me shapeshift, then yeah, sure. I haven't learned any mice yet, but I have a couple of owls and those are way softer than mice.>

2013-10-18 21:48 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




"Ooooh," beams Rhea, and she cuddles him to her chest and heads out of the park with him in her arms.

2013-10-18 21:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Cuddles! Trouble—or Iago, if you like—snuggles up and coos contentedly.

2013-10-18 21:50 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




Pet pet pet.  She gets a couple odd looks on the walk home for carrying a pigeon, but people apparently assume he's a stuffed animal or something.

2013-10-18 21:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Trouble doesn't do much to dispel this illusion. Rhea is snuggly and warm and he is totally fine just huddling up here as a soft fluffy pigeonball.

2013-10-18 21:52 (UTC)









megale: you and me




Rhea and her talking pigeon eventually arrive back at the apartment complex, and she carries him right up to her apartment, lets herself in, and puts him on her bed.  "There," she says.

2013-10-18 21:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Okay. I have to go human before I go anything else, so like, don't be surprised. Also this is me reminding you that shapeshifting is gross.>

The pigeon starts growing.

2013-10-18 21:55 (UTC)









megale: who're you




Rhea watches.  Apparently she is pretty hard to gross out.

2013-10-18 21:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




It's more weird than gross at first; he grows until he is the world's hugest pigeon, and then his feathers and beak all slurp away and he is briefly a giant horrifying nightmare pigeon, and then his skeleton rearranges itself with a disquieting grinding noise and his hair sprouts all at once and there is a general wriggling of flesh into place, and a teenage boy is sitting on her bed in his underwear.

"Hi," he says, bouncing a little.

2013-10-18 22:5 (UTC)









megale: titaness






"You're on a milk carton.  I mean not a literal milk carton, you're in, like, the newspaper, missing person, Angel something."

2013-10-18 22:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...Yeah, that's true, I am. But don't call me Angel, I like Iago better."

2013-10-18 22:20 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"So you're not actually my talking pigeon guardian angel?"

2013-10-18 22:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He giggles.

"No. I'm just a guy who can turn into animals. Wanna see my fluffy kitty?"

2013-10-18 22:21 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"Yeah."

2013-10-18 22:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Okay!"

Turning into the fluffy kitty seems to go a little bit faster than coming back from the pigeon, or maybe it's just that it all happens at once in a muddle instead of having that long growing stage first.

Then he is a tall spotted cat with a long fluffy tail, and he climbs into her lap and flops over and purrs.

2013-10-18 22:25 (UTC)









megale: priceless




She pets him.  "Good kitty," she giggles.  "Could you always turn into animals and you went missing for some other reason or did the talking pigeon people recruit you?"

2013-10-18 22:26 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Not telling,> he says. <Gimme tummy rubs, they're the best.>

2013-10-18 22:31 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




She gives him tummy rubs.  "So I probably should not call that hotline thing, huh?"

2013-10-18 22:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Don't call the hotline,> he says, purring up a storm. <The evil cult will get involved and it'll be bad. Also I ran away from home for, like, reasons, and they weren't even all evil-cult-related.>

2013-10-18 22:36 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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megale: are you serious




"The Sharing is involved in your missing person investigation?"

2013-10-18 22:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




The purring trails off.

<Yeah, my stepdad's a member. But he's been evil since way before then.>

2013-10-18 22:39 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"Evil stepparents and talking animals and my life is such a fairy tale right now."  She scoops him in her arms for comforting snugs.

2013-10-18 22:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He curls up and nuzzles her and purrs a little more.

2013-10-18 22:42 (UTC)









megale: now i'm sad




Snuzz.  She flops onto her side, still holding him.

"What happens if the evil cult gets me?  Or gets you?"

2013-10-18 22:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<Well, depends. Sometimes they just kill somebody who knows too much. But most of the time they send in an evil cultist to take over your mind and walk you around pretending to still be you while you sit there in the back of your own head and watch. They wanna do that to everybody someday. That's what the Sharing is for - recruiting fresh puppets.>

2013-10-18 22:53 (UTC)









megale: now i'm sad




"Ew, that sounds like a horror movie plot.  A bad horror movie plot."

But she has a fuzzy kitty to snuggle.

2013-10-18 22:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




Fuzzy kitty! Fuzzy purring kitty.

<It's happened to me,> he says. <I was lucky enough to get away. If they found out I'd showed up again this close to home, they'd want to drag me back in for sure. And if they found out I was connected to any kind of talking animal they'd get really serious about it. There's kind of a feud going on there.>

2013-10-18 22:58 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"Evil cult versus talking animals.  No talking ravens, huh?"

2013-10-18 22:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




<Not as far as I know.>

2013-10-18 22:59 (UTC)









megale: titaness




Rhea snuggles him.

"Why're you telling me?  I'm nobody special."

2013-10-18 23:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Yeah, but I like you,> he says. <I wanna be your snuggly talking animal buddy. And you asked.>

2013-10-18 23:1 (UTC)









megale: who're you




"I mean any of it, why did you say hi at all."

2013-10-18 23:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<...Because I like you and I wanna be your snuggly talking animal buddy?>

2013-10-18 23:3 (UTC)









megale: won't let me




"Why?"

2013-10-18 23:3 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He rubs his fuzzy face against her arm and purrs. <Because you're really great.>

2013-10-18 23:8 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"I'm just a random person, though, I don't get it."

2013-10-18 23:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<What's there not to get? I heard you talking to pigeons and I kinda fell in love a little and now I wanna be your friend.>

2013-10-18 23:9 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"That is not normal.  But I guess neither is turning into animals."

2013-10-18 23:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




<Oh, I've never been normal,> he says, purring contentedly.

2013-10-18 23:13 (UTC)









megale: you and me




Pet snuggle pet pet he is the snuggliest kitty.  "There you go, then, that's probably why you get to magically turn into animals and I don't."

2013-10-18 23:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Purr snuggle snuggle purr.

2013-10-18 23:16 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




Snugs.  "What do talking animal buddies do?  Do I present you to Mom and Dad and say you followed me home, can I keep you?"

2013-10-18 23:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He giggles. <Nah. I have to sleep as a human, so that could get awkward. But we can hang out and you can pet me, that seems to be working out really well.>

2013-10-18 23:19 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"You are super soft, you are the softest cat, talking or otherwise."

2013-10-18 23:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<I am! I made this kitty shape specifically to be really soft and fluffy and pettable. I think I did a pretty good job.>

2013-10-18 23:21 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"You made it?  How do you make shapes?  Eye of newt, toe of frog, three tablespoons laundry detergent and a mermaid's tear, salt to taste?"

2013-10-18 23:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Mysterious shapeshifter things,> he says, mysteriously. <But no newts were harmed in the making of this kitty, I can tell you that much.>

2013-10-18 23:24 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"That's good.  Newts aren't cute or soft but they should keep their toes.  Eyes, I mean.  Toes too, eyes more importantly."

2013-10-18 23:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<I have never deprived a newt of any of its parts!> he promises.

2013-10-18 23:26 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"Good kitty."

Snugglllllle.  She is even snugglier than she looks.

2013-10-18 23:27 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




So snuggly. Best Rhea. Purr purr.

2013-10-18 23:30 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"You're purring.  Like a real cat," she giggles.

2013-10-18 23:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<A real cat who loooooooves you,> he says, continuing to purr.

2013-10-18 23:32 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




"Awwwwwwww.  Are you sure I can't keep you?  Mom and Dad said I could have a cat."

2013-10-18 23:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<I'd have to turn back human and sleep in your bed every night and somebody would probably notice,> he says. <Also, given the option, I'm not gonna go to the bathroom in a litterbox.>

2013-10-18 23:35 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"It's not like I sleep in my bed.  I have a hammock," she explains, waving a foot at her hammock.  (Her arms are occupied.  With snuggling.)  "But fair enough about the litterbox thing."

2013-10-18 23:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Yeah, I saw the hammock. And your bed is way too tidy to be slept in, I bet you don't even make out on it.>

2013-10-18 23:37 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




She snorts.  "With who?"

2013-10-18 23:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<I dunno!>

2013-10-18 23:40 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"But yeah, mostly it's just for sitting, I used to have stuffed animals heaped on it but I gave them to my little cousins."

2013-10-18 23:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<You're really cute,> he says happily.

2013-10-18 23:43 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




She squirms happily and buries her face in his fluff.

2013-10-18 23:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




It is even easier to detect the purring from there!

2013-10-18 23:43 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




She's noticing that!  "Sofffffft," she mumbles into fur.

2013-10-18 23:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




He purrs like a fluffy little motorboat. <I am, I'm soft and fluffy and I love you,> he says happily.

2013-10-18 23:45 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"Most affectionate flattering pooka ever."

2013-10-18 23:45 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Purrrrr.

2013-10-18 23:46 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




"So you be a pigeon and be a cat and oppose evil cultists, you probably don't have a lot of time to have hobbies."

2013-10-18 23:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<Depends on the hobby. Is getting tummy rubs a hobby?>

2013-10-18 23:48 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Could be!"  Tummy nuzzles.  She then pulls back and sneezes into her elbow and resumes snuggling.

2013-10-18 23:48 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Aww, I hope you're not allergic,> he says, purring some more.

2013-10-18 23:49 (UTC)









megale: priceless




"I'm not, I just inhaled a fur.  A hair?  Why is it only fur when there's lots?"

2013-10-18 23:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




He thought-giggles again. <I have no idea but you're adorable.>

2013-10-18 23:51 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"I think you like me more than anybody else likes me, and I'm not exactly picked last for dodgeball."

2013-10-18 23:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<I probably do, I really like you.>

Purrrr.

2013-10-18 23:53 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"I don't even do anything interesting.  I like it but I don't get it."

2013-10-18 23:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<You don't do interesting, you are interesting. I like the way you go around being you all the time. It's fun and cute and nice.>

2013-10-18 23:55 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




"Silly pooka."  Snuggle.

2013-10-18 23:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




Snuggle! Purr-snuggle.

2013-10-18 23:56 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




Lots of snuggle.

2013-10-18 23:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




So much snuggle. All the snuggle.

2013-10-18 23:58 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




Rhea seems perfectly prepared to do nothing but snuggle her kitty buddy for the rest of the day.

2013-10-19 00:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Her kitty buddy seems pretty much prepared to do the same thing!

After something like an hour, though, he nuzzles her elbow and wriggles himself right-side up and departs her lap. <Gotta go human again for a bit,> he explains. <Mysterious shapeshifter reasons.>Edited   2013-10-19 00:05 (UTC)


2013-10-19 00:5 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"Aww, 'kay."  She sits up, stretches.

2013-10-19 00:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Pooka kitty stretches too! He stretches right into being six feet tall. This time around he keeps the fluffy fur until almost the last moment, and then it all slurps back in at once. He giggles. "Wow, that tickled," he says, sitting up and wriggling a little.

2013-10-19 00:9 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"It looks like it'd hurt."

2013-10-19 00:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"It doesn't at all! Handy that way. Well, I wouldn't mind if it did, but most people probably would."

2013-10-19 00:10 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"You wouldn't mind feeling your bones squish and whatnot, really?"

2013-10-19 00:10 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He grins. "Nah, it'd be cool, I'd love it."

2013-10-19 00:11 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Weirdo pooka."

2013-10-19 00:11 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Yep!" he says cheerfully. "So hey, if I randomly kissed you right now, would that be fun?"

2013-10-19 00:13 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




She blinks, then says, "Dunno, wanna find out?"

2013-10-19 00:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Yeah!"

He leans over and kisses her.

2013-10-19 00:14 (UTC)









megale: priceless




Mmmkiss!

2013-10-19 00:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Mmmmm.

Well, he thinks it's fun. Does Rhea?

2013-10-19 00:15 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




She's grinning, is that a hint?

2013-10-19 00:15 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Yes. Yes it is.

Kisses! They are just as much fun as tummy rubs. But a different kind.

2013-10-19 00:16 (UTC)









megale: you and me




Kisses!

"You are totally in your underwear," she observes after a few of them have gone by.  "Is that a pooka thing?"

2013-10-19 00:17 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I am totally in my underwear! It's really hard to shapeshift clothes, but kind of awkward to be running around naked as a human, so: underwear," he explains.

2013-10-19 00:20 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"Makes sense."

Kisses?  Snuggly ones?

2013-10-19 00:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Snuggly kisses are one of the best kinds. Pooka is totally on board for this.

...He is also, as she observed, totally in his underwear.

This may become relevant to snuggles.

2013-10-19 00:24 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




A little bit.  She sort of winds up big-spooning him and propping her head up on her elbow so she can still kiss him.  There, no awkwards.

2013-10-19 00:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




It's very snuggly! He approves. Mmm snuggly kisses.

2013-10-19 00:28 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




Yay!

2013-10-19 00:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Snugglyyyyyyyyyyy.

2013-10-19 00:29 (UTC)









megale: priceless




"I'm making out with a pooka who left cat hair on my bed," she giggles.

2013-10-19 00:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Yes you are!" says the pooka who left cat hair on her bed. "And it's awesome!"

2013-10-19 00:31 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"It kinda is!  So I guess all those talking pigeon girls and boys you flatter constantly have left you a free agent for some reason?"

2013-10-19 00:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Yep. Free agent, that's me."

2013-10-19 00:34 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"Cool."  Kiss.

2013-10-19 00:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Kiss! Snuggly kiss.

2013-10-19 00:36 (UTC)









megale: priceless




Quite snuggly indeed.

2013-10-19 00:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




So snuggly. Happy and snuggly.

2013-10-19 00:41 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




After a while - rather a long while - Rhea looks at her clock, and says, "My mom will be home in like twenty minutes and I can explain a kitty but I can't explain you."

2013-10-19 00:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"I should probably head back to my secret pooka nest at some point anyway." He kisses her again. "So how about I turn into a soft cuddly owl and you cuddle me and I fly out the window and come see you again sometime?"

2013-10-19 00:46 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




"Sure!"

2013-10-19 00:47 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Awesome."

He turns into a soft cuddly owl, which for some reason involves his hair merging into giant feathers before anything else happens, and then the usual minute or two of other changes in apparently random order. But then he is a very sleek pretty barn owl, standing on her bed and looking huggable.

2013-10-19 00:50 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




She scoops him right up.  "Oh you're soft."

2013-10-19 00:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




<And cuddly!>

2013-10-19 00:52 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"You're the cuddliest."  She kisses his feathers and opens the window for him.  "Come back soon, okay?"

2013-10-19 00:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<You bet,> he says, and swoops off silently into the night.

2013-10-19 00:54 (UTC)









megale: priceless




She waves, then closes the window.

2013-10-19 00:56 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




And Trouble owls his way back to the Swans'.

2013-10-19 00:57 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




Different windows are open at different times of day.  It's usually the attic, but right now, in the dark, it's the girls' bedroom.  Andi is in it.

2013-10-19 00:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




In he swoops.

<Hey.>

2013-10-19 00:59 (UTC)









pandion: do tell




"Hi, Trouble.  How goes?"

2013-10-19 00:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




<I made a friend! Where's Bella?>

2013-10-19 01:0 (UTC)









pandion: brow




"Kitchen, I think.  Who'd you make friends with?  Which of your excessive Frolis-humans?"

2013-10-19 01:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<They're not excessive,> he giggles. <It's not like I don't have room.>

And then he is too far gone in his demorph to continue speaking, and he finishes up and heads downstairs with a wave. 

2013-10-19 01:2 (UTC)









instar: (Default)




And there is Bella, in the kitchen with Renée.  Bella is writing (as always) and Renée is mincing an onion, presumably to add to the crockpot.

2013-10-19 01:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Hi, Bella, hi, Renée. Bella, can we talk?"

2013-10-19 01:13 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"I take it Mom is not supposed to be involved in the talk?"

2013-10-19 01:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah, it's not hugely private or anything but there's stuff."

2013-10-19 01:14 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  Basement's empty, Charlie's doing a stakeout kind of thing."  She motions Trouble to follow and heads downstairs.

2013-10-19 01:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"So I met this girl," he starts, "she feeds pigeons in a park across town, and she talks to them, and she's really cute, so I followed her for three days to make sure she's not a Controller and then said hi. As a pigeon."

2013-10-19 01:22 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe






"Uh."

2013-10-19 01:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"She's really cute," he reiterates. "We talked for a while and I didn't bring up aliens or use any sensitive vocabulary but I told her not to go near the Sharing and that I'm a shapeshifter, and she took me home and recognized me from a newspaper ad but she's not gonna turn me in 'cause I told her I ran away for reasons, and then we made out for like three hours, and can I make her an Animorph? Maybe?"

2013-10-19 01:28 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"Well, there's not exactly a lot of safe middle ground left, is there."

2013-10-19 01:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He shrugs.

2013-10-19 01:35 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"There was enough advance planning involved for you to follow her for three days but you wait until now to tip me off?"

2013-10-19 01:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Yeah," he says, "it's not like I planned in advance to follow her for three days, I just kinda started, and time spent figuring out how to tell you what I wanted to do and then telling you would've been time spent not doing it."

2013-10-19 01:40 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




"You've left notes here in the past three days."

2013-10-19 01:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah, so you wouldn't think I died or got caught, I do that."

2013-10-19 01:43 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"And they didn't say 'stalking cute girl to see if she's a Controller', let alone 'planning to thoughtspeak to cute girl', and now if you've made a mistake she knows you're a human and has personally identified you, and if she's a blabbermouth..."

2013-10-19 01:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He shrugs. "Yeah, I could've fucked it all up. But I don't think I did."

2013-10-19 01:48 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella drops her head into her hands.  "Do you know if her parents or siblings or friends are in the Sharing?  Do you know if her teachers or neighbors or clergyperson are Yeerks?"

2013-10-19 01:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑨ nobody grows up




"I'm pretty sure if she knew anybody in the Sharing she would've mentioned them when I said it was an evil cult, or like, anytime in the ensuing several hours, it's not like most people in the Sharing are quiet about it. She gets that I am a secret talking pigeon who is on the run from evil cultists. I pretty much left her in the dark about whether or not I have any talking pigeon friends. So, yeah, the worst thing that could happen is somebody's gonna find out I'm in Phoenix and I can morph. Pretty fucking bad, yep. I did it anyway."

2013-10-19 01:58 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"Yes.  Yes you did."

2013-10-19 02:0 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"I fell in love. It happens."

2013-10-19 02:1 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"It certainly seems like it, yep.  Okay.  Do you think she wants to be an Animorph?  Is her lifestyle amenable to being helpful?  Do you have any read on how good she is at keeping secrets even when they have been identified for her?"

2013-10-19 02:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"She definitely wants the cool shapeshifting powers, and is generally not on board with evil cults. I dunno exactly how she could help or exactly how she'd want to. And I don't think she's gonna be telling anybody she made out with a talking pigeon all afternoon."

2013-10-19 02:11 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"If she doesn't want to help, giving her shapeshifting powers is not necessarily a good idea.  Makes her more useful if the Yeerks get her and a bigger security risk."Edited   2013-10-19 02:13 (UTC)


2013-10-19 02:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"You're the one with the box," he says, shrugging. "Practically speaking, it's your call."

2013-10-19 02:14 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Does that mean its literal meaning or are you also implying that you will not hold it against me if I decline to Animorph Random Beloved The Third?"

2013-10-19 02:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Her name's Rhea. I'm not gonna get mad about it," he says.

2013-10-19 02:18 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  I'm suspending judgment.  Can you get her to come here without anybody particularly paying attention to her destination?"

2013-10-19 02:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Yeah, probably," he says. "Dunno if she'll jump just for 'hey, wanna see my secret pooka nest?', though. Can I tell her my talking pigeon buddy wants to meet her?"

2013-10-19 02:23 (UTC)









instar: f ~ ermine




"She thinks you're a pooka?" asks Bella.  "Yes, you can tell her your talking pigeon buddy wants to meet her.  For that matter, perhaps I should actually be a pigeon and we should meet elsewhere than here.  A park or something."

2013-10-19 02:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"You can come to the park with me when I go to see her tomorrow."

2013-10-19 02:24 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay.  I will do that, then."  She opens up her notebook, makes some marks that could be edits to her schedule.

2013-10-19 02:25 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I'm gonna crash," he says. "Haven't been sleeping well."

2013-10-19 02:26 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"Okay.  Sleep well."  She goes for the stairs, departs the basement.

2013-10-19 02:28 (UTC)
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  acquire (ptsd)

the pookas





instar: g ~ shark




The following day, Bella goes with Trouble, when he heads for the park.

2013-10-18 19:29









megale: secret keeping




And there's Rhea!  Food of the day is shortbread cookies.  She's not talking to the pigeons right now, although she does look expectantly at new ones that cycle in.

2013-10-19 02:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble flutters up to her, snags a crumb of shortbread, and coos.

<Hey, Rhea! I brought a talking pigeon friend,> he says.

2013-10-19 12:47 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"Hi!  Which one is it?"

2013-10-19 16:16 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<One of the ones close enough to hear you.  You haven't told anyone about the talking pigeon, have you?>

2013-10-19 16:17 (UTC)









megale: titaness




"Nuh-uh, not a soul."

2013-10-19 16:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Aww. Trouble flutters into her lap and coos again.

2013-10-19 16:18 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




She beams and snuggles him.

2013-10-19 16:19 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<And you're not going to, right?  You already know enough to make our lives miserable.  Or short.>

2013-10-19 16:19 (UTC)









megale: who're you




"I won't," agrees Rhea.  "I don't want the cult to get you.  I don't even know anybody in the Sharing, far as I know."

2013-10-19 16:20 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<I love you,> says Trouble, stealing a cookie out of her hand. It is much too big for him.

2013-10-19 16:26 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Do you want to help go after the evil cult?> inquires Bella.

2013-10-19 16:27 (UTC)









megale: won't let me




"Well... help how?  What do you guys do?"

2013-10-19 16:27 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<We're still gathering information.  I'd rather avoid toe-to-toe fighting if possible.  We can turn into animals, but they have all kinds of resources that make the risk of casualties very high even if we're lions and tigers and bears.>

2013-10-19 16:28 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Tigers are fluffy,> Trouble contributes.

2013-10-19 16:31 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Yes,> sighs Bella.  <They are. Anyway.  Right now one of us is observing the entrance to a cult hideout to see if there's anything worth overhearing.  When we know enough to formulate a plan, we can go in, do some damage, go out.>

2013-10-19 16:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Coo coo. Trouble is halfway through his stolen cookie.

2013-10-19 16:34 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"So - what would I do?  I'm not a ninja or anything."

2013-10-19 16:35 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<I don't know yet.  I don't know what I'm going to need.  But you already know a lot, and I don't want you getting curious and starting to ask random possible cult members ->

2013-10-19 16:36 (UTC)









megale: goddammit




"I would not!"

2013-10-19 16:36 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Don't interrupt me.  You might know that, Iago here might believe you, I need to balance risks as best I can and I don't know you.  Right now you know too much and the only benefit is that Iago gets snuggles.  You could be an asset, instead of walking disaster potential.>

2013-10-19 16:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Trouble coos and snuggles up to Rhea's nearest arm.

2013-10-19 16:39 (UTC)









megale: now i'm sad




Rhea hugs him.  "I'm not gonna hurt you guys."

2013-10-19 16:42 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<I'm not thrilled about betting my life on it.  But since I don't have a choice about that, I'm trying to see if I can salvage anything useful out of the situation.>

2013-10-19 16:43 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"If you want me to, like, tell you if I notice the Sharing doing... stuff... I can do that."

2013-10-19 16:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Snuggle snuggle.

2013-10-19 16:45 (UTC)









megale: goddammit




"You're probably not going to turn me into a pooka though so I can't be all that useful."

2013-10-19 16:45 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<I might, if I decide I can trust you, but not instantly just because Iago told you some secrets, no.>

2013-10-19 16:46 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Are you like the leader pooka?"

2013-10-19 16:46 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Something like that.>

2013-10-19 16:46 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




<Yeah, something like,> says Trouble.

2013-10-19 16:49 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Complicated pooka social structure?"

2013-10-19 16:50 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Exceedingly.>

2013-10-19 16:50 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Snuggle snuggle cookie.

2013-10-19 16:50 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<I'm not going to push you into a decision you might reverse yourself on later.  You don't have to decide now.>

2013-10-19 16:59 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"Well... that's good, I guess.  Can Iago still be my pooka buddy?"

2013-10-19 16:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<Yeah,> he says, cooing and snuggling up.

2013-10-19 17:1 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Yep.>  Because "trying to stop him would be an exercise in futility" is needlessly combative.

2013-10-19 17:2 (UTC)









megale: now i'm sad




"...Okay.  Oh wow, this is such a young adult paranormal romance novel or something."

2013-10-19 17:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles.

2013-10-19 17:2 (UTC)









megale: titaness




"I'll think about it.  And I won't tell anybody about you pookas."

2013-10-19 17:3 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Thank you.>

2013-10-19 17:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: (Default)




Snuggle.

2013-10-19 17:4 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




So much snuggle.

2013-10-19 17:5 (UTC)









morphbox: pigeon




<Keep an eye on her,> Bella sighs privately to Trouble.

She flies away.

2013-10-19 17:5 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He considers answering with 'Bite me', but cuddles Rhea instead.

2013-10-19 17:6 (UTC)









megale: you and me




Cuddles cuddles.  Rhea dispenses the rest of the shortbread one-handed, feeding more to Trouble whenever he has finished prior offerings.

2013-10-19 17:7 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He is such a well-fed pigeon. Coo coo.

2013-10-19 17:7 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"My mom is home, but she leaves at like two," says Rhea.  "Do you want to come over then?"

2013-10-19 17:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Yeah!>

2013-10-19 17:8 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




"Awesome.  Best pooka.  I don't think that other one likes me."

2013-10-19 17:9 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<She's... under a lot of pressure,> says Trouble. <It kind of makes her cranky.>

2013-10-19 17:13 (UTC)









megale: you and me




"You're not cranky."

2013-10-19 17:13 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<I'm not her.>

2013-10-19 17:14 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"That is true."  Snuggle.

2013-10-19 17:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Snuggle! Snuggle snuggle coo. Iago is the happiest pooka.

2013-10-19 17:15 (UTC)









megale: priceless




Rhea runs out of shortbread.  Now she can huggle her pooka with both arms.

2013-10-19 17:16 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Excellent. Excellent and cuddly.

2013-10-19 17:17 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




Very both.  "I was kinda worried pookas were a one-time thing and you wouldn't come back after owling away," she confesses.

2013-10-19 17:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Awwwww,> he says. <No way, I love you, of course I'm gonna come back.> He beak-nibbles her fingers.

2013-10-19 17:19 (UTC)









megale: priceless




She giggles and strokes his feathers.

2013-10-19 17:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




He coos.

2013-10-19 17:20 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The park isn't crowded, but it's not empty, either; someone walks down the path in front of Rhea's bench.

"Why are - is that a live pigeon?" he asks.

2013-10-19 17:21 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"I feed them every day, they're pretty tame," shrugs Rhea.

2013-10-19 17:22 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble investigates Rhea's lap for stray crumbs. There's one!

2013-10-19 17:23 (UTC)









megale: won't let me




"They only like me for my food," Rhea yawns.

2013-10-19 17:30 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




The man looks at them for a moment longer, and at the pigeons still eating the crumbs at Rhea's feet, and shakes his head and moves on.

2013-10-19 17:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Snuggle snuggle.

2013-10-19 17:32 (UTC)









megale: titaness




"Was he a cultist?" Rhea whispers when he's out of earshot.

2013-10-19 17:32 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<No way to tell,> says Trouble. <Unless I follow him around for a while to see if he does anything culty.>

2013-10-19 17:34 (UTC)









megale: who're you




"Like what?"

2013-10-19 17:36 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<Culty things. My talking pigeon friend - call her Titania - might get cranky if I tell you the details.>

2013-10-19 17:39 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"She's already cranky."

2013-10-19 17:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Crankier.>

2013-10-19 17:41 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"How's that even possible?  What'll she do, hang you from the ceiling of the pooka nest by your thumbs?"

2013-10-19 17:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He giggles. <Nah, that'd be fun.>

2013-10-19 17:51 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Weeeeirdo pooka."

2013-10-19 17:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Yep!>

Coo coo.

2013-10-19 17:53 (UTC)









megale: titaness




"What would she do?  Are you gonna be okay with a cranky pooka queen to go home to?"

2013-10-19 17:53 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Yeah, I'll be fine, don't worry about me.> He nibbles her fingers.

2013-10-19 17:54 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




"Okay."  Pet pet.

2013-10-19 17:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Snuggle snuggle.

2013-10-19 17:58 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Titania's the queen, right?  Fairy queen?  Her and Overlong or whatever his name was?"

2013-10-19 17:58 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Yeah, from Midsummer Night's Dream, I figured I'd go with the Shakespeare connection,> he says. <Since she didn't pick a nickname herself.>

2013-10-19 18:0 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"Is there a pooka king too?"

2013-10-19 18:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Maybe.>

2013-10-19 18:1 (UTC)









megale: titaness




"Aww."  She sighs.  "I don't know whether I wanna tell her I'll help.  I don't know what she'd want me to do."

2013-10-19 18:1 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




<Me neither. We haven't really done that much yet.>

2013-10-19 18:18 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"And it sounds dangerous."  She shivers.

2013-10-19 18:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




<It is.> He coos and snuggles up and gives her tiny nibbles.

2013-10-19 18:24 (UTC)









megale: you and me




She pets him.

2013-10-19 18:24 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




<You don't have to do the really dangerous stuff, though,> he says. <Nobody's gonna hurt you if you decide not do so something 'cause you're scared. We're scared too; we get it.>

2013-10-19 18:27 (UTC)









megale: now i'm sad




"I am kinda scared."

2013-10-19 18:30 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




Coo. Snuggle. Tiny nibbles.

2013-10-19 18:32 (UTC)









megale: wait that's bad though




"If I start walking home now Mom'll be gone by the time I get there, probably."

2013-10-19 18:33 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




<Okay.>

2013-10-19 18:34 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




She picks him up and carries him home.

2013-10-19 18:35 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Where Trouble, of course, demorphs on her bed.

2013-10-19 18:37 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"That really is pretty gross," she says, not sounding like this has affected her.

2013-10-19 18:38 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He giggles. "I know, it's nasty," he says, and hugs her.

2013-10-19 18:42 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




Hugs!  Yay.

2013-10-19 18:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Snuggly hugs. Mmmmmmm.

2013-10-19 18:43 (UTC)









megale: you and me




Snuggles.  "So hey, are you romancing me, do pookas do that, or is this just a snuggling sometimes kissing thing?"

2013-10-19 18:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"I dunno," says Trouble. "Do you wanna be romanced?"

2013-10-19 18:52 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Does that put me in extra evil cult danger so that you have to dump me after a couple weeks for my own good or anything?"

2013-10-19 18:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




"Nah, it's the same either way."

2013-10-19 18:53 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




"And are you any good at romancing?" she inquires cheekily.

2013-10-19 18:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"No idea," he says. "Never tried."

2013-10-19 18:55 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"Wanna find out?"

2013-10-19 18:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Sure!" he says. "Oh, but I can still make out with other people and stuff, right? I do that."

2013-10-19 18:56 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Is that a pooka thing?"

2013-10-19 18:57 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"It's a me thing. I am way more a me than I am a pooka."

2013-10-19 18:57 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"What's 'and stuff'?"

2013-10-19 18:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"I dunno," he says, "stuff. Snuggles? Sex? Baking cakes for people? I really like baking cakes for people, I'd bake one for you if I could figure out how to get you and it in the same room afterward."

2013-10-19 19:3 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Uh, definitely don't mind if you bake cakes for people or snuggle them.  The having sex with them is not going to interfere with the young adult paranormal romance novel thing?  Because I'm kind of digging that."

2013-10-19 19:4 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




"Why would it?"

2013-10-19 19:5 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"...'Cause... it usually would?  I don't have a list of why."

2013-10-19 19:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Well, okay," he says, "I'm in love with another guy but he pretty much only wants me for my body and definitely doesn't care what I do in my spare time, and I also kind of have a thing for Titania but she's not into me so that's that, and then there's a girl I hook up with sometimes because we're just that kind of friends. There's nobody waiting around to swoop in and yell at you for stealing their man. So if you don't mind having your paranormal romance with a guy who sleeps around, then I think we're fine."

2013-10-19 19:14 (UTC)









megale: priceless




"Titania?  Extremely cranky pooka queen Titania?"

2013-10-19 19:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yep. I love her. Crankiness and all. And she'd probably fire me out of a cannon into the sun if that's what it took to take out the evil cult. But then, I'd let her."

2013-10-19 19:18 (UTC)









megale: pull the other one




"...Is that seriously a possible avenue of fighting the evil cult?"

2013-10-19 19:19 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He snorts. "No."

2013-10-19 19:19 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Okay, 'cause, I don't actually know what I'm dealing with, here, Titania thinks I'm a security risk.  Uh, I guess if my mom and dad knew what was going on and got past the whole pooka-cult-etcetera thing they would be like 'but sleeping around causes diseases'?"

2013-10-19 19:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




He shrugs. "I've been lucky so far. But yeah, that's true."

2013-10-19 19:23 (UTC)









megale: titaness




"I do not really wish to have diseases."

2013-10-19 19:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Me neither. I'm careful-ish. I could be more careful if that'd help. —Uh, and I could quit hooking, that would probably help a lot."

2013-10-19 19:28 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




She blinks.  "That was not on the list."

2013-10-19 19:29 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"I haven't done it in a while, too busy being a pigeon, so I forgot. But not doing it because I'm too busy being a pigeon and not doing it on purpose are kind of different."

2013-10-19 19:31 (UTC)









megale: who're you




"I guess.  Do you even know you don't have anything now?"

2013-10-19 19:31 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"...Not for sure, and I can't go to the doctor because in hiding and also pooka. So." He shrugs.

2013-10-19 19:33 (UTC)









megale: won't let me




"Oh, yeah, I guess that's a thing, isn't it."

2013-10-19 19:34 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




"Yep."

2013-10-19 19:36 (UTC)









megale: don't look at me




"Oh well, in health class we did this entirely embarrassing section about, like, Alternatives."

2013-10-19 19:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Trouble giggles. "Oooh, alternatives," he says, hugging her.

2013-10-19 19:40 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




Snuggles!  Are those an alternative or their own thing?  They are nice, anyway.

2013-10-19 19:40 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Snuggles are awesome.

2013-10-19 19:41 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




So awesome!  Kisses are also awesome.

2013-10-19 19:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




They are. They are that. Mmmmmm.

2013-10-19 19:43 (UTC)









megale: priceless




Rhea is totally digging the romanced-by-a-paranormal-young-adult thing.

2013-10-19 19:44 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Awesome. Because the paranormal young adult in question is totally digging Rhea.

2013-10-19 19:45 (UTC)





This chapter is continued on the next page.
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megale: don't look at me




Snuggles.  Does he like tummy rubs when he is not a cat?Edited   2013-10-19 19:50 (UTC)


2013-10-19 19:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




He does! Some tummy rubs give him happy snuggly feelings which he transmutes into happy snuggly faces and happy snuggly sounds.



Some tummy rubs, on the other hand, make him giggle helplessly.

2013-10-19 19:51 (UTC)









megale: are you serious




"Ticklish pooka."

2013-10-19 19:51 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




"Yep!" he says, still giggling, and he snuggles up and gives her a giggly kiss.

2013-10-19 19:53 (UTC)









megale: priceless




Tickles.  Less accidental tickles.

2013-10-19 19:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




Giggles! So many giggles.

2013-10-19 19:54 (UTC)









megale: love and kisses




And kisses.  Giggly kisses.

2013-10-19 19:55 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ② all night cannonball




Very giggly. Very kisses.

"I love you," he says breathlessly.

2013-10-19 19:58 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




"Best pooka."

2013-10-19 19:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Giggly hug! Squish.

2013-10-19 20:0 (UTC)









megale: c'mere




Squishy hugs.  

2013-10-19 20:2 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ④ without any plans




Snuggly ones.

2013-10-19 20:3 (UTC)









megale: secret keeping




And prolooooonged makeouts.  Until Rhea checks the clock and says her dad is due home soon.

2013-10-19 20:6 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑤ okay boys




"Aww," says Trouble. "Okay, I better go." He kisses her one more time, then scoots away to morph - pigeon, since it's still light out.

2013-10-19 20:8 (UTC)









megale: (Default)




Rhea picks him up and opens the window and sets him loose out into the sky.  "Bye, Iago."

2013-10-19 20:8 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




<Bye, Rhea! I love you!>

Back to the Swan place he goes.

2013-10-19 20:10 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




At it, there are Swans.  Bella is talking to her dad about what he has picked up from staking out the pool entrance.

2013-10-19 20:12 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ③ smile on my face




Trouble demorphs and finds a bit of couch to flop on. He looks really happy.

2013-10-19 20:17 (UTC)









instar: h ~ rabbit




"Hello, Trouble."

2013-10-19 20:18 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ① loves to light the fuse




"Hi! What's up?"

2013-10-19 20:19 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Nothing best noted for its novelty. How's Rhea?"Edited   2013-10-19 20:26 (UTC)


2013-10-19 20:21 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Rhea continues to be awesome," he says, hugging himself. "And pretty good at undercover - somebody came by wanting to know why she was cuddling a pigeon and she handled him without acting weird or anything."

2013-10-19 20:28 (UTC)









instar: l ~ cat




"An admirable save from the situation of public pigeon cuddling.  We'll have her turned into a pooka ninja in no time."

2013-10-19 20:37 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic








He gets up and walks out of the room.

2013-10-19 20:40 (UTC)









pandion: (Default)




The next room contains Andi and Renée.

2013-10-19 20:41 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




He keeps going.

2013-10-19 20:41 (UTC)









alicornucopia: (Default)




Unless he heads for the garage, the house is otherwise empty.

2013-10-19 20:42 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




An empty room sounds pretty great to him right now.

2013-10-19 20:43 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




After about an hour, Bella comes looking for him.

2013-10-19 20:43 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




He's tucked into a corner of Renée's bedroom closet, sitting on the floor between some things and some other things.

2013-10-19 20:48 (UTC)









instar: j ~ doe




"Do you want to talk?"

2013-10-19 20:49 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"Sure," he says.

2013-10-19 20:50 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




"I apologize for being sarcastic at you."

2013-10-19 20:52 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see




"Thanks," he says. "By the way, I needed a nickname for you, so now Rhea knows you as Titania."

2013-10-19 20:54 (UTC)









instar: g ~ shark




"Okay."

2013-10-19 20:54 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑧ nightly in the attic




Trouble sits quietly.

2013-10-19 20:58 (UTC)









instar: i ~ owl




She sits too.

2013-10-19 20:59 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑦ i'll make you see








Eventually he says, "I want to say I'm sorry I didn't tell you, but I don't know if I'd do it any different another time. I think if I'd told you, it'd come out pretty much the same, but with more of you trying to get me not to do things first."

2013-10-19 21:11 (UTC)









instar: m ~ spider




"So my not wanting someone to know about us wouldn't have mattered to you enough to stop you from telling anyway."

2013-10-19 21:14 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑥ don't know what I want




"If you wanna put it that way, then yep," he says. "Absolutely. I didn't tell her about you. I told her about me. It'd be bad if she spilled somehow, but I don't think she will. I think she can handle it."

2013-10-19 21:21 (UTC)









instar: n ~ snake




Bella clenches her hands in her hair.  "About how often is this going to happen?"

2013-10-19 21:23 (UTC)









aeskhyne: ⑩ i'll just play along




"Falling in love doesn't come with a schedule," says Trouble. "And if the next person I get all gooey over is another Ethan, I'm not gonna tell them anything unless we - and by we I mean you, me, Robin, Ethan, and Andi - want to bring them in and can see a way to do it without fucking everything up."

2013-10-19 21:28 (UTC)









instar: o ~ yeerk




"As far as Rhea's personal characteristics go she doesn't seem like a disaster, but if we told everybody whose claim to non-disasterhood was 'not an Ethan', half of Phoenix would know by now, and we'd have screwed up at least once.  I don't think who you fall in love with is a useful filter.