Touch of Chaotic Harmony




Chapter 2: Different Night

TheFirst Ones-----------

Ezee didn't exactly speed, but he was keepingetdeth mile over the limit window. That wasn't
speeding. It was well known that you didn't getgailover until you were 11 over. He honestly
didn't think her clutching the hand rests whenduk tthe corners was necessary.

"I'll try to be back within an hour. Have your dtuéady,” Ezee said to her as she climbed out.
He sighed. "You just had to put the idea of hoay@searing while driving in my head..."

He had things to do. First off; last minute shogpifihere was a stock of canned and dried goods
at the cottage already, and even more in his hdiseould toss the ones at home in the trunk.
But there was the other matters of fresh food. Gdwk said ponies were primarily herbivorous,
but there was a 66% chance, actually, 84% charateatheast one of them would need protein.
More importantly, he should grab a couple plasti@led tuna rather than tinned, just to give time
to get used to hooves...

Right, he needed to pick up his electric can operard Appollo... Not to mention fresh fruits
and veggies. They were turnining into herbivoresit, veggies, carbs... He winced slightly,
thinking of the hit his credit card account wasngpio take getting all this stuff. Hmm... He
needed to call utilities to get the power runninghe house again. It got water from the local
well and had a tank on top of that, but electrigigs another issue. Still, there was the generator
and a couple gallons well of gas up there.

His first stop was walmart. He started with fodtert moved on as other things occured to him.
Some pastries and ice cream for comfort food, #&cdo keep things fresh until the power could
kick in, food for Apollo, though he would be abtedatch his own up there, some new bedding,
a ton of those traction stickers for the bathtutad no idea what hooves would be like, and how
long this would last, so better to be cautious.

A couple more things here and there and he chemkedlumped his prizes in the trunk. He
scratched thoughtfully at temple, thinking what iext move would be. He paused when he felt
fur on the back of his ear. "No time to waste, hby.

The mall. Well, the mall and surroundings. Firsistthe Bell Canada store. What was a hundred
dollars to get a 4G router? It would still run bf§ same internet plan, just no need to plug it in.
He didn't even have a home phone. He used hiplecetie number for everything. He stopped by
Canadian tire and picked up some more general ®spgohd finally headed back home for the
last top up. Four shopping bags from the basemémely wouldn't have gone to waste anyway; it
would have be his contribution to the family batcetelatives back in Jamaica if they never got
used, and most all of the contents had been purdh@s sale. He inherited that much from Dad.

He found a message from Naomi waiting.



['l can get get something for you if they ask, bt#AW THE HELL? You have a tail? You're
messing with me, aren't you? Look, if you don'ttviarnell me, fine. But if yuo aren't lying, you
could be in serious trouble. Let me come take & &ig/ou and see if you're okdy.'

['No. It might be contagious. Magic spell book. Regénuine magic. And you know how | love
urban fantasy. Give me a day or two to try and wbrkgs out. Talk to Yan, he knows what's
going on as much as | do. If it's safe, waitinghalevwon't hurt. If it's not, | dno't wan you totge
it. Love ya too much for that. I'm pretty sure timing into a pony, but I'll let you know when it
all works out. No go get back to saving people'edi Other people's, not just your brothdr's.’

Reply sent, bags moved, he had three major thefgsHe gathered his perishables from the
fridge and put them him an insulated bag with stwaigs of ice, he backed a bag enough for a
two week stay, added a fourth thing to the list whe realized he didn't prepare for laundry and
grabbed his laundry supplies and basket to theefare moving to the last item on the list.
"Hey! Apollo! Time to go on a trip!"

Mariah headed inside and quickly got het stuff. 8lumd her luggage easily enough, burried
under sevral pounds of clothes and shoes. Sheolr@thember the last time she had wore most
of them... She shook her head, gathering her thih@geeks worth of clothing (no telling how
long this transformation would take, or if it woulelverse itself), the same for toiltries, the magic
book of course, her cell phone, her laptop andetstick, the charger for said laptop... and the
cell phone charger, some pencils, pens, paped(steke a diary of the changes until she
couldn't hold onto the pencil any longer)... whaeavould she need...

Mentally, she debated on making a note to Racla.r8ally didn't think it was a good idea to
tell anyone about this. The government, CDC or wkogould want to swoop down to contain
things.

Rachel was busy with \memorizing another taekwdcata when she heard Mariah return to the
room. Just about all the kata were based on repetnd muscle memory to help you learn the
moves. She left the room so she could greet Matidhe front. "Oh...Mariah...you're back...",
she said.

Mariah yelped in shock, making sure her ears wevered again under her hair. "Rachel! Hi!
Can't talk, gotta get some things together." Shengd nervously as she headed to her room.
"Gonna be away for a while. Something came up, igge! Unavoidable!" She nervously
laughed.

"What kind of thing...", Rachel wondered aloud.
"Big! Huge! Involves that comet that might hit darFigured I'd get out od dodge with Ezekiel
just in case. Said it was okay." Mariah smiled. 'tdm... Please tell me you didn't read the book

that | found. Or... Even touch it. Or even looktaNo! Did you even think about it after | left?"

"Book? I...oh that book, | just thought you wereenested in ponies...that's all...", Rachel said
sheepishly.



"So you didn't read it?" Mariah asked, looking et ftoomate. "Touch, or anything?"
"No...no | didn't...", Rachel said trying to reassMariah.

Mariah let out a huge sigh of relief. "Thank go@ne bit of good news..." SHe muttered. "Still...
Gotta pack. Ezekiel's comming back for me to thi¢age trip. Not sure when I'll be back."

"Wait so you're taking cover with your new boyfriewhile leaving the rest of us to die?",
Rachel asked, confused by the proceedings.

"Not to die as such, but if it does hit, there'shjfraly going to be a lot of panic and | don't want
to be around for that." Mariah lied, rather conungty.

Bluff: Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd+2
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"And you think it's all right that | and others dedt to fend for ourselves in the chaos?", Rachel
asked, "I'm still not sure what's going on..."

"In all likelyhood, nothing's going to happen.liptobbaly just pass us by or maybe smash into
the moon. Plus well... That's not the only reasdnally got a date with Ezekiel and we wanted
to go to his cottage to relax and see if it woulttkvin @ more romantic setting.” Mariah said,
hoping that would do the trick.

"Oh...well okay then...", Rachel said.

"I'll take my phone, you know the number, right?u¥@an call me if you need anything." Mariah
said.

"Um, alright then. Hmm...but what are you two pleagnto do in your little cottage?”, Rachel
asked in a joking tone.

Notice:mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 11 +1

Mariah blushed. "Ummm... Stuff...?" She asked, mmnstihen the thoughts entered her head.

"Trying to make this date extra special | guessju€trstuff’, Rachel added air quotes for stuff.

Mariah blushed even more and backed off, headimgtaoom. "Well, | don't want to tell you to
much. Yet that is. Once | get back, sure. Mayb&eg §aid.

"Why so secretive...it's not like you...", Rachaidsto her.

"Ezekiel's my first shot at getting a long term fs@nd,"” Mariah replied. "I don't know how
things are gonna go. Any tips?"



"l got nothing...I mean | get along fine with boysit nothing long term like you're hoping...good
luck with that...", Rachel said to Mariah.

"Thanks." Mariah said and began packing, puttirggetber her list of things.

"Still all that stuff you're packing, it seems mdife you're planning an extended stay at the
cottage rather than just a date", Rachel said.

"More like an extended date." Mariah said, packieglaptop and electronics first. The book
was where she left it and that was next to be sthahd hidden.

"You've got enough supplies to last you a monghthere a special bunker | don't know about?",
Rachel said.

"More like a week," Mariah said dismissivly.
"Still this feels too suspicious to just be a ddteRachel replied.

Mariah smiled, packing her clothes next. "Sometimaw | suppose,” Mariah said. "Dinner and a
movie? Pfft. Too normal. Overdone and lame."

Sometime after Mariah and Rachel's little talk, &aad Avery pulled out up out front and a
horn blew twice before Ezee realize he could hasgegs easily called rather than disturb the
peace.

"Oop!" Mariah called. "Gottagobye!" Mariah saidagging her luggage and taking off.

Rachel looked out of the window to see two guygingiina car. "What who's zeke's friend?",
she asked Mariah.

Mariah was already tearing through the house omfagrout. "Don't burn down the house while
i'm away, all that stuff!" The door opened, Marleft, door closed and the girl raced to the car.

Rachel exited the house to send off Mariah. "OhZeke, you two lovebirds have fun now...but
not too much fun...if you know what | mean.", Raataled to them.

"Um... sure?" Ezee said. Then he slipped into atanal people skills. "Don't worry about us,
we'll be fine."
Bluff: 17

"Sure, still we're talking a whole week, and witle tomet...and she's been frantic about
packing...it seems there's more going on thangueteklong date...but | dunno.”, Rachel said to
him.

"Why Rachel, are you jealous of the time your rocatewill have with your favourite
researcher?" Ezee asked with a sly smile.



"l prefer to think of it as a healthy dose of panian..actually maybe a bit unhealthy...ack...",
Rachel blushed and waved goodbye.

Mariah entered the car after putting her bag intttnek of the car and buckled her seatbelt. She
adjusted her hair once more and hoped that itrstilher pony ears, rocking her neck back and
forth, trying to work out the kinks and the pairthere, hearing the little pops. Or expecting to.
[She may have intended to put it in the trunk,ibuias packed with grocery bags, both the
disposable plastic ones and the more popular réei8abde from recycled materials' one, along
with three coolers, two backpacks, a laundry hamptr fabrics and plastic bottles and three
cardboard boxes, one claiming to have orangeshanolaiming to contain flour and the third's
label blocked.]

"Just put it on the backseat,” Ezee called at her.

"Right." Mariah said and sat in the back behinddeat as she took shotgun.

"Okay, really..." Ezee asked as he pulled out andomditioning combined with closed
windows, running engine and ever increasing diggand Apollo's hissing from inside his
carrier) ensured privacy. "What did you tell her?"

"That we were going to your cottage as an externldee to see if it could work in a more
romantic setting since movies, dinner, and all gtatf are too boring and overdone." Mariah
said, leaning away from Ezekiel just in case hac&ttd her. Not that it would help any, but
still...

"Remind me not to let you come up with cover swti&zee sigh as Apollo's hisses turned into
plaintive yowls. "You're fine, Kitty," he calledying to calm the cat down. He never did like car
trips. Still, he'd calm down eventually. Ezee flgdinished his initial thought. "Ever."

"l was in a rush and it was the first thing to comenind.” Mariah said lamely.

"Lovely... you know she's just as curious as | aght?" Ezee asked.

"What would you have told her?" Mariah asked. "Amsides, you told Yan that you're turning
into a pony."

"And not that it's an extended date... that's\uestd..."

"So... What would your story have been?" Mariahedskgain.

"Probably just that you were going to be out of ndar a few days for either family, personal or
medical reasons," Ezee said with a slight shrugoshoulders, shifting slighting in his chair

and hitting the indicator. "What's done is donedAmu know what? I'm hitting a drive
through."”



Mariah began searching through her pockets fodbbit card. "Less you want to put it on
yours? | don't mind paying for what | want."

"l plan to get some of everything," Ezee said vaittudden fierce grin, hunching over the wheel
a tad. "l haven't eaten since breakfast, and Ifmirtg into something that's almost totally
herbivorous, if the book is right. And since | ddaiow how long it's gonna be till we figure out
a way to fix that, I'm going out with a bang!"

Mariah nodded as she took hold of her card. "If gaue any steak there, I'll make it or
something.” Mariah said, thinking of her order. $lien't want to take any of Ezekiel's food,
after all.

"Mostly fish and some eggs," Ezee said. "In terinslmat | have for uncooked food. Twilight
reccomended fish for pegasi and unicorn.”

"That... doesn't make much sense, but i'll take ywoard for it. Still, for a last meal, steak sounds
good." Mariah sighed. "Last meal...that sounddydsdd."

"Lastmeat Totally different," Ezee said. He pulled up a #nd of the line at a red light and
turned the volume done on the music a bit. "I p&ghan hitting the KFC on Front then the
Burger King over on Hamilton. But | suppose the Ndls is on the way north too... And magic.
It's literally magic. Three types, er, tribes Irtkiwas the term, or ponies. Unicorn and Pegasi
need animal protein to properly regenerate themarlavels. Pegasi need it to fly and unicorns
literally need mana to live. Earth ponies get bthvgiolely plant based proteins and don't have
the same animal protein cravings the other two get.

"Huh..." Ezee said thoughtfully. "You think theyMsahorror stories about undead meat craving
unicorns and pegasi?"

"I dunno... might be in my book or something." Marisaid shrugging.

"Ah, baskets of fleece!" Ezee said suddenly, smaphis fingers as something came to him.
"Huh?" Mariah asked. "What's wrong?"

"l don't have power running yet. Not for anothewr f@ays," Ezee sighed.

"So much for the steak idea then. Unless there&laacue?" Mariah asked and thought. She'd
have to use paper for transcribing her transfolwnatiotes.

"It's a gas stove and the propane tank was ndantilcounting the spare one," Ezee said as he
turned on Front, a bit heavy on the gas to bealighethat was teetering on turning red. "Just
the fridge won't be working for a while. At leaketpipe water is cool. Aww... that means the
can opener won't work either... can't use the ggaejust for tuna... Good thing | bought some
sealed in plastic..."



Mariah nodded. "Well it's not too cold out at aayerso it's not like we have that to worry about.
Can you imagine this happening in the winter?"stieddered a little bit from picturing the cold.

"Look on the bright side; we're growing fur!" Ezesased. There was his first target! Not 1.2
kilometers down the road, the KFC sign rose majabyi above the rooftops4y precious...

Mariah blushed intensly. "Well... When you putkel that..." Mariah twiddled her thumbs
nervously, dreading what might happen if he riflebugh her bookmarks.

"Sorry if I'm being too casual about all this,” Ezadmitted as the turn for KFC steadily drew
closer.

"Hey it's all right," Mariah said. "Truth be toldis is... Umm... Maybe later." She said, still
blushing. "I think it might be fun.” She said cariéy.

"I don't know if 'fun' is the word I'd use, butémésting anyway," Ezee said, then sighed. Maybe
he could figure out a way to handle some of hisgolne if it didn't work out for the best?
Managing the databases and such could be donedfifsite. He'd need to improve his computer
software and programming skills a bit... Could ywen type with hooves? Actually... maybe he
should be focusing more on sorting things out timaking a life as a pony... was that even
possible? He mused on it as he turned into KFC.

"Want anything here?" he asked, slowly pulling aphte ordering speaker. Actually... he should
hit the bank's drive through too, pick up some cash

"Sure." Mariah said and looked at the menu. "Adyiae might as well just split a bucket.
Some macaroni salads, french fries... Use my aarthfs one, by the way." She said passing it
to him.

Ezee didn't even twitch. Normally he'd swap the $ai more fries, but if she wanted the
macaroni, she could have it. Ordering didn't takeyl He added two big crunch sandwiches as
well. Nothing went with chicken quite like more ckén. Trust him on that one. Better yet, try it
yourself. Avery rolled down to the next window afree started up conversation again.
Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showg@+5 stability to not wince

"So does it scare you? Or at least worry you? Thelevthough of potentially loosing your..
humanity?"

Mariah looked to Ezekiel. "You really want to kndw?

"Right now, there are two people in the world gadihgpugh this, and they just so happen to be
sitting beside each other," Ezee said, his toneegdrare north of bland, west of sarcastic, a few
blocks from confounded and maybe across the raad fontemplative. "Might as well start
talking about it before it turns into a bad sitcbammit... cable. He forgot about the cable...
He'd have to call them in the morning. Then aggu, could get all you needed from the
INTERNET! (yes, all caps and exclamation mark regg and it was basic anyway.



Mariah sighed a littleMight as well see how he'll react:Truth be told... | always wondered
what it would be like to be something other thdruanan. Sure, there's the advantage of being
sapient, but it's still... I dunno, boring. It'sstido explain.” The blush came back to her cheeks
once again.

"Science fiction and Fantasy have always been myufiste genres," Ezee said, tapping out a
sombre beat on the steering wheel. "And | do thédD&ing often. We actually have a game that
runs every other week at the library. Never plagddiman yet. What scares me the most... is
that none of this actually scares me. | just feekcited? Nervous, as to how it would turn out,
but not fearful. Nervicited?

"Plus. | don't think I'm going to be loosing humgranyway. Human form, maybe, but humanity
is largely upbringing.” Ezee slipped away from flog culture and hobby reasoning right into
the sociological and philosophical without missangeat. "People don't call murderers and
rapists inhumane because they are suddenly notrhumfarm and appearance, but instead
because they've become divergent to the moral ehavoural standards people established.”

Mariah nodded. "I might join that group if we gett@f this. Though my characters might be a
bit... werid. But anyways, | suppose that's trust Bf me just..." She took a breath trying to see
what the right words were. "l suppose it's that rever felt... Comfortable? Complete? | dunno.
Just this..." She guestured, tugging at her stonidaist never felt right. Like | was meant to be
something else. Or | should be." She paused. "#tmraking much sense, am 1?"

"Your order?" the girl that had been on the othet ef the speaker connection said. "It's 32.45."
There was a bit of difficulty in getting the caehder over to Mariah, but the machine had the
length for it. Once they paided and the bounty thag's (and Ezee's hunger temporarily
addressed with a few fries), he brought out hipoase.

"Species dysphoria.”

"What do you mean?" Mariah asked. "I just alwayedamyself a furry... Dunno what
specifically caused it though."

"It's a psychological condition. Pretty sure ifBaal,” Ezee said as he pulled back into the main
traffic. His MP3's shuffle was apparently trollittgem and hit Imagine Dragon's Monster at that
time. He was getting acadmic, so the talk of seksrch that was linked to the topic didn't so
much as make him twitch at the moment. "Unfortulydieked to sexual deviants, because of
course that's what people will think. They did saene thing to gender dysphoria before the
LGBT communities really took off. Anyway, some.Q% of the surveyed Furry Fandom was
found or suspected to have it."

"Wow... Not that | can't see why, | suppose..hdlve to look it up when we get to your place."
Mariah said and perked up with the song. "Love tiaisd.” She started humming along.



"Much harder to find than you would think. Asidern a wiki article, there's not a whole lot
readily availible," Ezee admitted. "And it's notogbfor your mental well-being to read up on
something you think you have from an encyclopediseaual deviations and criminal
tendencies. Believe me, | found an article thaecest my... randomness in one of those books.
Not the best existential crisis, or one you'd warttave." It claimed he was a budding sociopath.
He was not a budding sociopath! He was just... taoard.

"Ah." Mariah said simply. "But yeah... I'm honestlyVell, like you put it, nervoucited. | want to
see what it'll feel like, but also worried abouthtil be able to adjust to life after this. My
friends, family, work, school, everything."

Ezee was silent for a long while. "Sorry."
"What for?" Mariah asked, blinking.

"we still don't know if this is my fault,” Ezee adited, almost missing a turn. "If it is... sorryfo
dragging you into it."

"Apology accepted," Mariah replied. "and if it'stnoo harm no foul. So..." Mariah asked,
wondering if she should bring this up again asditla't want him to spin out and this topic was
one of the things that would cause it. Instead,cstme up with something. "Do you think we
should tell people about this? Once it's all ddhat is.”

"Do you want CynEzee's answer, Ide-Ezee's, praetEpe pragmEzee's response?” Ezee asked.
"All of them," Mariah replied.

"CynEzee says that people on a whole can't dehldifterent skin colours, much less a whole
new sentient species. Look at America. The repabéstill can't get over the fact that the
president is black. Quebecores still can't get tivelanguageissue. Not to mention all the
religion and culture issues. Like the head wrapghin Quebec last year." Ezee's expression
darkened for a moment as his thoughts ventured dpinmavenues.

It brightened with almost whiplash speed thougheaagrinned. "Ide-Ezee is all for it. New
species. Magic! Canada is one of the most acceptingtries in the world. Speaking of... we
should probably take video and photographic eviddaclegal purposes of identity.” Ezee
added.

"PracEzee and PragmEzee's responses are simuldraw¥eo tell someone. We can't just live in
isolation. | might not be the most extroverted pardut even | would go a little stir crazy. Not
to mention supplies and so on. It's just a mattevim do you tell. Government? CynEzee brings
up lab experiments, PragmEzee tentatively agreegdints out it might be nessessary. Family is
a must, there's a reason | texted Naomi. She @adliy few days anyway. Same for Yan. At least
two solid connections back. Not to mention billslamcome and such.



"Online work isn't easy to find. | know | can dons® of my sort of training online only, but that
calls for connections and set up. | might be ablget a teaching certification through
correspondence with my degrees and experiencéhdlg a tenuous idea at best, and highly
circumstantial. Family, of course, would be worribdt I've got no idea how they would react to
something like this. Anyway, this is Canada. Yoecdenoney. Especially in the winter. Last two
winters were brutal.”

Ezee chuckled softly as the second holy site agpexh "Sorry, went off on a mini-rant there.
Though spiel would be a better term for it."

Mariah chuckled. "Don't worry about it. Though ppose | won't be seeing the ocean floor in
person anytime soon. That's really dissapointin§he sighed a little. "I was really hoping to go
down there sometime. Still, | want to hope for Elmee, but agree with pracEzee."

"Who knows. Maybe the big book of magic has a djpelthat,” Ezee laughed. At last... the
Realm of His Royal Majesty, Ruler of all Burgetsg Burger King. Hail his exalted greatness
and generosity in making the best of burgers adues® all. "Want a burger?"

"Haven't had one in forever. Why not?" Mariah musé#tly card again or all on one?" She
offered.

"Only because it's my cottage,” Ezee said firmbfobe ordering a Whooper and a chicken
burger for himself and whatever Mariah wanted. Whbyhe didn't go anywhere and not order
chicken. "Man I'm going to miss chicken until tigist's fixed..."

Mariah had a bacon cheeseburgar, fries, and a.d¥iothing all that special. Normally at least.
This was going to be her last meat though so shéditoeasure it. Mariah nodded and shrugged,
letting Zeke keep the card for the time being.

"Still want to buy that steak?" Zeke asked, sadrifj a hand to hold a burger.

"On second thought, no. Who knows how fast thi$ gagland | wouldn;t want it to go bad."
Mariah said.

"Then to cottage country we go," Ezee said. Thaegtpting, he didn't do anything more than
let the burger sit on his lap, it's aluring aromiapting. He waited until he hit the rural road
before eating though. He could manage a steerirgglwviith one hand, but having the other
hand free was better, always better. So best topycit when all that's left is straight roads.
"Ever been to cottage country before?" he askeddsst bites.

"Once or twice. Friend of my parents has one." Blareplied. "It's a nice place."

"And the cottages are kept secluded from one andtloés of space and stuff,” Ezee said. "It's
pretty much... actually, it is just a house. Jost house in the country.”



"Seems like the perfect place to pony up." Mariatilexd, though still nervoucited. "Are you
feeling anything by the way? Any oncomming chanfjes?

"My ears are itching, so | think they are next. ®lwe why you grew ears first though," Ezee
admitted. "Slightly itchy all over though. Blameetfur for that one."

"Huh... When we get there, we should write down tgH@appening and in what order." Mariah
said, pushing her hair back to reveal her comp#ilfted ears, covered with white fur. She felt
aorund her neck, searching for more signs thaa# spreading beyond the pain in her neck and
back.

/[she's had fur growing down her spine for a while.

"Memories for when we are the famous faces of pbEyee snarked.

"More like so we know the symptoms in case anydse eomes down with this. Also, | think
I've got fur growing down my back." Mariah had dea and blushed again. "Umm... Nah, i'll tel
you once we're there. well... Ask you. Once wéigrd. At the cottage." She sighed. "l sound
like such a ditz, don't I?"

"Turning into magic ponies,” Ezee said, wavingtma#f eaten burger. "Kind of a get out of jail
free card for a lot of things at the moment."

Mariah smiled. "Thanks." She said and wondered wisa the two could talk about. "So...
When you're not at the library, whatcha like doihg?

"To be honest... | read and research a lot," Ededteed. "Research on different topics, reading
novels... game manuals... | really need to do metu# for fun..."

Mariah chuckled. "Meanwhile beyond reading at thealy when you're around, that's basically
nothing in common on that side. | play Lacrossetkssons with Alistar, watch movies every
once in a while..."

"See? You do more stuff than |1 do. Even when | hauigwith Yan it tends to be me reading
while he games or programs or something." Ezeehkedlg

Mariah giggled. "Maybe | could get you into somathelse. Or | could get into some of your
things. | wouldn't mind trying some of the tabletggames your into though."

"Sure, | can teach you," Ezee said. The burgergeas. It's sacrifice will be honoured, for it
shall hold permanence as the last burger beforenbiag a magic pony. Wait, no; last beef
burger. There was still the big crunch waiting. Tihes were down to the last eleven stalwart
souls, huddled together, fearing the time withghreesquehing would descend from the void,
once more claiming more of their brethren, draggiregn up into the abyss, their screams
haunting... so haunting... The soda was all bubbty chipper, begging to be drunk. Soda was
weird like that.



Mariah smiled. "I have some character ideas. Mastlgs from half-baked novel ideas | tried to
do. Though... Will we still be able to do it withi$ stuff?" Mariah was saving her food until they
arrived.

"With what stuff?" Ezee asked.

Mariah pointed to her ears which flicked a littlBonyfication. Doesn't rolling a dice need a bit
more dexterity then hooves?"

"I've got a magic book that came with a key and agsarenty mass, ish, produced. | figure they
manage. Somehow." Ezee shrugged, not quite sureheymanaged, but they apparently did.

"Fair enough." Mariah shrugged and looked out thedaw, trying to figure out where they
were.

They weren't far now, well into cottage countryeTlandscape had gotten picturesque, the road
and surroundings having the strong 'countrysidd'tteit, small ponds and streams common
amidsts the farm land and swaths of untamed anaikad land. From their, it was another four
turns, first off the county road, then unto progresly more remote looking roadways. "On the
downside, they don't clean out here often in thetevi That's why there's an ATV in the shed.”

"I'd rather hibernate,"” Mariah said. "I like beimgrm. Comes from being blasted with lake
effect snow." The young woman had come from Thuldgrand had frequently gotten snowed
in for the winter.

"But the cold around makes huddling up all the dee€ Ezee teased. He was driving slower
now, a consession to the narrower and less teruded r

Mariah blushed. Again as she thought about it. TW¢here is that. But fireplaces are romantic
no matter what time of year."

Thank god for black skin. And focusing on the raddw that stupid christmas song was in his
head. Two of them, actually...

| really can't stay - Baby it's cold outside

I've got to go away - Baby it's cold outside

Go away, Ezee muttered mentally.

Mariah smiled and gave an embarassed chuckle.y.Sdiif shut up now. Least... until we get
there."

Ezee might have insisted on calling it a cottage itowas blatantly a house. A house in a
secluded area and something of a rustic, homeydeglbut a house. Two stories and likely a
basement. Driveway leading to a decent parking anelar a covered 'garage' that was more
barn; roof and simple wall with no door aside fréra bundled canopy under the leading edge.
There was a small shed sitting beside the garagelhsa large black tank around the corner,
sitting on a small wood and metal platform, whit$oadoubled as the wood stockpile location.
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Ezee was somewhat embarassed by it. He's folkshbdugr a steal, the former owner having to
forclose it. But it was a high end place, pullimgsomething like eight thousand dollars a month
in the winter in rent. They were toying with thee&of putting solar panels on the roof too.
Three bedrooms, a large fridge, electric stove rgacamp stove, two bathrooms, a fire place, a
fire pit, wrap around deck on the main level (technicalfyfloor), a satellite (though the plan
was inactive at the moment) for television, gerarat the utilities section of the basement...

"I still think this is a house," Mariah chimed in.

"Whatever..." Ezee muttered, stopping Avery nearftnt door so they could unload everything
better. Great. Here he was up in cottage counttlyeatottage that he had partial ownership of
(he paid 10% of the upkeep) which was so far plastgerously close to a house' it was actually
a better house than he had (seriously. His placeanao bedroom, single bathroom. This one
had two and a half bathrooms...)

"Well... welcome to my family's cottage,” Ezee saitbr failing to come up with anything better
to say.

"This place is amazing. Brighter then | thought ie. And less... Loggy. Dunno why I thought it
would be." Mariah got her luggage carrier and bhiuigalongside the door as she went to grab
her food to sooth her growling tummy. "It's beecenknowing you, ham and beef. | sure am
gonna miss you." She said and took the first bite.

She got as far as the door before realizing itlvelsed. Made sense though. Couldn't leave your
cottage unlocked for months at a time.

"It would help if you waited till | actually got ¢hdoor open," Ezee deadpaned, pulling Apollo's
carrier from the backseat. The kitty had eventulien asleep, but now he was awake again
and looking around eagerly, moving from one enthefcarrier to the other, poking his paws
out.

"Need some help with that?" Mariah asked after Emahg.

"Nah, it's fine," Ezee said, jugging the keys whth free hand with little to know issues and
undoing the two locks on the door. Inside was atadty, but it wasn't as bad as it could have
been since he'd been up a few times in the pasttmon

Mariah followed close behind, looking around to malote of where everything was, also
bringing in her stuff. In her mind, she was plamniow things would go and what was needed
first. In no particular order, finish her food, dimut where her room was going to be, gettng a list
of the transformation sysmptoms down, a shower &rdufo amiss

"Should bring Avery around... easier to carry nafghe stuff straight to the storeroom... And |
need to bring up the camp stove anyway..." Ezeesthast loud. He idly flicked the light.
Nothing happened. "Should grab the candles and tamp" he added thoughtfully, setting



Apollo's carrier down. No way he was letting thé @at until he got everything into the house
and the doors, screens at least, closed. He majimdmor/outdoor, but that was in the city.

Mariah nodded and sat down at the kitchen tabl&gher food, savouring her last meat for the

foreseeable future. She'd miss this... As shesh&looked through the front compartment of her
luggage where she stashed the paper and penseAsestshe wrote down the symptoms thus far
with a line through the middle to indicate Ezekiel'

Start aproximitly 6:00 PM (first noticed it therfar tingleing. Pointed up and growing fur
(white). 8:30 PM: Pain along back and neck, thimeliof fur going down back. Will have Ezekiel
look over body to see more changes in a moment.

Start time: Unknown. First symptom: growing taitédgnish? Seems that way from my
prespective. Unknown fur growth, will look him oleter. Reported ears tingleing and going
though above changes at 8:00 PM (estimated.)

Note: Unknown how long this list will be able todmntinually added to. Will scribble on side
margin when hooves grow in and prevent further nakeng.

It wasn't much of course, but it was still someghiAnd who knew? maybe something good
would come of putting this down.

While Mariah ate and wrote, Ezee got the rest 8fshopping unloaded, adding the perishables
to the stockpile in the store room, checking theegator, subpump, water lines and power
connections while he was there. Everything looked, fand just the way he left it at that. It still
took a while to get everything sorted, and theid@ to move Avery back since he didn't get the
nonperishables, like the fresh fruits and veggresthe KFC into the kitchethenmove Avery

to the garage. Really should have thought thingsuth.

A short time later, Mariah finished and waited Zmke to come back so she could get his
thoughts on what she had made. Not to mentionyinigptoms. With the wrappers in the garbage,
she dug out her laptop and put in the rocketstaqdering if she could find out more about

this. then again, it might take more time to reskedhen she had... and she did want to spend
some time with Zeke... not in that way! Well... rhayin that way... If he wanted to. She shook
her head and instead put the laptop away and dugeoumagic book, picking up where she left
off. She wouldn't even bother hiding it when Zekg@ped back in.

First thing; letting Apollo out. With a yowl the yag cat took off into the depths of the house.
Meh. He'd turn up after a while. Likely after gefiused to the place and getting hungry.
Casting a wistful glance at the electric stove,eElzaeoked up the camp stove to the propane tank
and rummaged in the cupboards for a pan.

"You can take either the bedroom up here or theratpare one downstairs," Ezee told Mariah.



Mariah perked up. "I'll take the one up here.'# &l right with you." She said and set her book
down. "So... This is the book that started it fa.hShe ran her fingernails along the back cover.
"By the by, if you want, you can add your list tlanges here."” She guestured to the piece of
paper and took her stuff to the upper level. "Da.yd mean... We could share the bedroom..."
Mariah said, looking to the book in embarassment.

Ezee sucked the air in wrong and broke into affdomughing. "Wh... what?"

"Well... you said earlier you have a crush on nidnave one on you." Mariah blushed again.
"I'm sorry, it was a stupid idea. Forget | saidthimg."

"Don't you think that's going a little fast,” Eze&d, still coughing a little. "Especially
considering everything that's happening?"

"Would you believe it's my first time having a chusnd being unsure of how this is supposed to
go?" Mariah asked.

"Same," Ezee said, swallowed. "You're followingfsttom that book, aren't you?"

"Well... Yeah... It's all i've got to build on." Mah fiddled with the silver pendent around her
neck like she did when she was nervous.

Ezee sighed. "You need to read more books. Sharrogm... it's very... intimate. That's for
later, okay?" As if it wasn't weird enough withtjtise two of them here. "You said something
about a book and writing stuff down?"

"Ah, yeah. The changes you're going through. Tkalifferent from mine so | suppose you
could add to what I've got here." Mariah said.

"Okay, sure," Eze said, lighting the stove to a et and putting his chicken in it to reheat
slowly. He lit a few candles and the lamp as tlae@ldarkened.

Mariah tilted her head, but decided not to saylsngtand let Zeke do what he wanted to do,
wondering where he was going with this, if anywhagrall.

Food getting ready for consumption, he checkedtuk and add his notes.

Book (Guide on Magic Arts) recieved 10:40am. Susgestart/trigger of changes.

First pain (lower back) really noticed roughly 1psuspected started earlier but overlooked.
Tail development noticed 3:20(?)pm. Approximateilyobies at time.

Tail seemed to reach full length by...

"Hey, Mari, does this look like a full length tad you?" He asked, pausing in his writing, the tail
in question flicking.

/ldoes it?

/lit's about a foot+ long now. And yes, it doed. fite and bushy and thick.



Mariah got up to give Zeke more room to work witiddooked over his notes, making mental
notes of what to add for her section that she tlitave. Mariah's ears perked up when she heard
her name, literally. "Ackk! That feels so weird! Wm."

"Um?" Ezee encouraged, running his hand on the bgbls hair line.
Fur grown completely up spinal column [8:50ish]

"Well... yeah." Mariah said. "It's... Scuse me,€Sfaid, doing a rough comparison to her arm,
marking where it ended (roughly, she didn't warthdd touch him) to where it stopped growing
then came back. "About this big. Seems full grown."

"Kay-lo," Ezee said. He added the time to thedadtion as well. Rapping the pen on his chin, he
had a minor eureka moment and spent a few secabbigng and tugging at his thighs through
the pants.

"Huh?" Mariah asked.

"Okay in reverse," Ezee said and he continued ngggiround the knee this time.

"Oh. Though | meant what's wrong with your leg."rhdha asked. "You got that look a mad
scientist has when he finds out how to more effityemake a minion. No | don't know why that
was the first thing to enter my head."

"Huh... | could use some minions," Ezee said, leboeaking out into a full-fledged evil laugh.

Mariah blinked. "Somehow, that doens't suprise Ima¢ you'd do that... And not just because you
dressed like a mad scientist that one halloween."

Ezee stuck his tongue out at her. "Anyway, | wasking how far down the fur was growing."
"Oh. And?" Mariah asked.
"Fur's near the knee now," Ezee admitted.

"I'll be with you in just a sec," Mariah said angped off to the bathroom for a closer look at
herself. Locking the door behind her, Mariah stegmlown and looked herself over, searching
for signs of ponyfication.

[fur is midway down her back, but limited to theddie of her spine

Mariah blushed, remembering artwork of one of lagribute artists. She bit the inside of her lip
and had to will herself to calm down. Mariah gaesied again and headed back out. "Midway
down my back, but still mostly around my spine.'eSlaid. "Completly white too... Kinda
reminds me of a marshmellow."



"Fur reminds you of marshmallows?" Ezee asked #&dteng a moment to swallow. He was
moved to the table and was working his way thoughate of chicken and a big crunch
sandwich.

"Well it's white, very soft... | dunno. it's judtd first thing that came to mind." Mariah said and
was about to offer to show it, but decided aginshs she opened her mouth though, she
changed her line of thought. "Umm... Zeke? | thyokir hair is sick or something. It's looking a
little green.”

"Really? Must be matching the tail then," Ezee muned. "Figuredit might. Have you seen the
colours of these ponies? That Princess Twilighttheee flavours of purple on her head."”

"Yeah. Pink and yellow, white and purple, orangd.arlond." Mariah said, listing off the ones
on her book cover. "Apperently rainbow coloured psare a thing too if that is anything to go
by."

"That... sound's..." Ezee shook his head. He wakiagpon his third piece of chicken, the burger
and most of the fries gone, but he at least lodkeche was slowing down. "At least the pale
green and... pale grey work together. Imagineaftblashed. Ponies must have it heard
sometimes..."

"To be honest, | think that'd be kinda cool.” Mar&aid. "like... 20% cooler. and did you say
they have it herd?"

"I had my mouth full. Meant hard," Ezee said. Ntwatthe was going at a more sedate pace, he
whiped a hand on a napkin and fished out his owretd_aying his hand over the lock and
muttering a quick 'unlock’, he flipped to the pagre he left off last and started glance reading
as he spoke with Mariah. "I really hope | can figtinis thing out. |1 don't think | can get access to
the full table of contents for a while. | just kndlae next chapter starts talking about basic
magic. Then it starts altering itself based on Whitbe it's keyed to."

He snickered. "It's like a computer program on pdpe

"So each tribe has magic? does it say what thailgpt

"It's like... wait, you don't do D&D..." Ezee sa@mhorting his initial analogy. "Simply put;
Unicorns are the predominantly active magic udegsause they don't have any really intrinsic
magic abilities. They are the only tribe that ceeate light and levitate things, but that's just a
basic magic spell they all learn in school.

"Earth Ponies are the super humans... super poBigshey have superier strength and
endurance compared to the other tribes, thoughspagparently might match the latter with
training. Pegasi have natural flight and weathenimaation."”

"So... Harry Potter, Captian America and... Thquéss?" Mariah asked for clarification.



"More... Storm for the last one. They can even veallclouds. Earth Ponies have a natural earth
affinity. Anything they grow and build tends to better than a unicorn or pegasus counterpart.
And some can even force grow plants. Also, unicamesmore... Harry Dresden Wizards than
Harry Potter. Some unicorns just can't learn moagimthan the basics. It's there as a note to
parents so they don't try to force their... foals hard to pick up advanced magic. Apparently, 4
to 6 spells was the upper average for the commag.po

"Never saw the Dresden files, but okay." Mariatusdnteresting though. Still, i suppose it's not
how many you know but how you use them."

Ezee choked on his mouthful of chicken and staztedjhing. After a few moments it was clear
it was from laughing, rather than actually chokihgugh. "Anyway, it goes back to the amount
of alicorn in their body. It's what makes up thehe referenced the book, "itineris. She says
she'll go into more detail next chapter.”

"You okay there, dude?" Mariah asked, ready tdhpaton the back to hopefully help. "And
what's an alicorn?"

"The think that lets you cast magic, apparentlygé&shrugged. "It's only chapter one."

"Ah well. Maybe my book might have it." Mariah siyged and took hold of her book. "So...
Research as the change goes on? Because | wagpalgdo search online for as long as my
battery will hold out. maybe making a blog or sonmeg. Perfect our notes, stuff like that."

"Search online for what?" Ezee asked blandly. Aitbg? He didn't see much point to that one,
but whatever.

oh my god i got pony ears'?" Mariah shrugged.

"AKA: 'please come and get me, government'?" Eeepanded quickly, before wincing.
"CynEzee."

"Well we probbaly won't be able to use keyboardmsanless | can rig up a fork and some tape
to a hoof or something." Mariah pointed out.

"You'd be surprised. Considering the quality of boeks," Ezee lifted one side of his for a
moment, "I'm gonna assume hooves are more cagablene'd guess. And what's a little
hunting and pecking?" he teased. He flipped a padee read on.

"l guess." Mariah shrugged and opened her bookjngaip where she left off. "It's doubtable,
but if | find anything, I'll let you know."

"Have fun," Ezee said. "I'm going to finish readihgs chapter again, then sleep... not much |
can do without access to the rest. Or power..."



"Sleep!?" Mariah asked increduliously. "How can ywen think about sleep at a time like this!?
these are our last hours as humans! Sure humaonsemated, but stilll This is a once in a
lifetime oppritunity!"

"It's late, it's dark, and all we have are candled lamps for lighting. What can we possibly do
as humans?" Ezee asked, rolling his eyes.

"Well... | dunno. Record the changes? Espicialhgsiyou're ahead of me and--" She looked at
him and was possibly on the same page. "Oooooohhdu mean..." She blushed. "Yeah. | can
go with that." She said smiling.

https://docs.google.com/drawings/d/1jVMbjVoleSJa@®hlulYHBQOS8ryYid4T7R7IhxxMo/e
dit?usp=sharing

//by the by: acceptable nicknames for Mariah: Mamary, Jackie, Amber, Rose, etc.
/[Hana. Or Jude.

/lhow do ya figure?

//https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eDdI7GhZS®lana is just random

/li still don't see where Jude comes from with Mardacquelyn Ambrose

/[*points to the song* Nicknames don't only comanfrgiven names.

/lokay lol

Rachel called Yan on her cell phone, she was sigsgithat there was more than just a
date...they don't go from the occasional dinnex toll week in the woods.
*ring ring*

Yan picked up the phone. "Aye?" he replied into it.
"Hello Yan, it's Rachel, Yeah | dunno if | shoulee be calling, but it seems that Mariah and
Zeke have left for Zeke's cottage for a week..treelparely done dinner dates before then...and

Mariah was acting stranger than usual today...thebsaid.

"Why are you sharing it with me?" Yan asked, sdriaug his head, knowing perfectly of the
reasons for the cottage visit.

"Because it feels strange to me...and you're a fjoerttl of Zeke's, | was hoping you could help
me figure out why they are suddenly spending a vied¢le woods?", Rachel said.

"Well, you can guess that they might be having stime with books there,"” Yan replied off-
handedly.

"That horse book that Mariah had? What does that hmdo with it?", Rachel asked.



"...horse books, what? I've just meant the usuakboyou know, the ones Z loves to read,” Yan
said, "Where did you get the whole horse bookgjtifriom?"

"Mariah had a new book about ponies...and what &eke's books again? He works in a
library, | figure he likes all of the books.", Raatlsaid.

"Well, all the books?" Yan replied, "Why asking abthat? | wasn't rummaging in Zeke's book
storage, although he does like fantasy and DnD alamith passion.”

"If it was just books why was Mariah acting so sagus? | wonder what they are doing in the
woo0ds.", Rachel said.

"You are overthinking it," Yan replied, sighing, 19, reminding me of my parents, thinking |
was buying some vodka when going outside, whenulally was going for some tea and putting
money on my Steam account. They've thought my mactideaving the house without a stated
reason was so suspicious... And that's why yourrémme of them. Drawing the parallel,
komrade, eh?" Okay... Was that last part Russid@aoadian in stereotypialand?

"I suppose | am, but...it just still feels strarigane, why would they just go to the cottage when
they've barely dated, and as for the pony stifbsé two are hiding something I'm sure of it.",
Rachel said.

"Oh, I think I know what is it!" Yan replied withosne fake eureka tone, "Yes, yes, | know! Put
on your tinfoil! They are obsessing over poniekad Satan! ...hold on, I think you are
obsessing over them, not they. Whatever. And whyalothink it's strange? What if they just
decided to date there or something?"

"It just feels strange that's all...and | don't Be& you got Satan out of all that...and | guesl, s
they are living alone for a week after no sign oy aerious relationship.”, Rachel said.

"...you know that meme about people asking somadrem someone asks stupid things: 'Why
are you doing this' and the people reply: 'Whythmglory of Satan of course!. Gah, whatever.
Also, not alone. I'm coming too. It's going to loeta like DnD party." he said, clearly (to
himself), lying on the whole DnD part.

Yan rolled a die with 20 sides for bluff. The die shemlv12 + 7 = 19

Sense motive: mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 18 +2

"You know it's kinda strange that everyone's rugroff to the cabin in the woods...like there's
going to be something going down...might have saimgtto do with that comet or the pony
stuff...probably not Satan...I hope...", Rachetisai

"Everyone being three people, really?" Yan coumtere

"Eh still seems suspicious to me...all this makes@el you're just hiding something.", Rachel
said.



Yan suddenly turned aside from the phone and calledo the nothingness, making sure his
phone would still be able to transmit it, "Shitop&e, she's onto us! Quick, stop awakening the
Cthuhlu, we need to sacrifice Rachel because shkestham hiding something and she's so
right!"

That done, he retuns to his phone, coughs loudiyaalds, "Back. Had some people here
panicking for no reason, aside from our coversdpéiown."

Rachel rolled her eyes...Yan was good at actingllways was, but this confirmed it...she knew
she was asking all the wrong questions...but ittwadate for that. "So what's going on really?",
Rachel asked him.

"We are summoning Cthulhu,” Yan said, "Not playigD, yep. Ever heard of game Call of
Cthulhu by the way? Yeah, | am planning to bringf thne to that party too."

"Oooh sounds fun, | think I'll visit you guys...wlddove to try Call of Cthulhu..", Rachel said to
Yan excitedly.

"...are you doing that with the sole intention mfestigating for why are we going to be her-- ah,
whatever, you'd see the game and you'd go awapuifdpn't want to play. | suppose you should
get the sheets, because we want to start off aigaty, wait, hold on, 'try'?" Yan started the
stream of speech, "Are you not familiar with theteyn?"

"S0? I've been interested in tabletop game systenus| can learn...", Rachel said to Yan.
"That'd take too much time to teach you, reallydhYeplied with a sigh, "We won't have much
time for that, because afterwards we'd be doingrattuff (mainly astronomical) and I'd be
helping Ezee with some of his software problems."

"Oh that's fine, I'll just watch the game, it'dtjbe® good for me to hang out with friends. It'srbee
a while since I've been able to relax with friedRachel said to him.

"And ruin the date?" Yan suddenly asked.

"I'd say the same thing about you Yan? | recallidfasaying it was just her and Zeke, she didn't
mention you were going.", Rachel said.

"But | do, because it was scheluded before and datitit want to be a tactless person to cancel
what has been planned before,” Yan replied.

"And how would my prescence change that? AfteZake is expecting guests anyway.", Rachel
said.

"...really? He didn't tell me about it,” Yan said.



"Well he's expecting you right? What's one moreamof that.", Rachel explained.
"He doesn't expect you, though," Yan said, "And goeireally being selfish right now."

"Perhaps...but if there's nothing strange goinghen what's the problem with a tagalong?",
Rachel said.

"You are basically barging out onto someone's @étde? I've already had to tell you about it so
you would just quit pestering me about it and gehe conscience,” Yan replied.

"Considering that you're doing the same, why arte ptesting, first it was the difficulty of
teaching me Call of Cthulhu when that isn't theésat all.”, Rachel said to Yan.

"They know of my presence, hell, consider me irtjitgou are just barging in,” Yan said.

"Well in that case you could just invite me...whg &ou so against me coming anyway?",
Rachel asked.

"Because that's their party and | am there beclwss promised to? Why are you so for coming
there?" Yan replied.

"All this secrecy makes me curious...", Rachel s@jh
"This is not secrecy,” Yan replied, "I've told yierally everything already.”

"But not about the sudden interest in ponies..vanat is with Mariah's desperation to be
secretive about this...she embarassed about sorg@thRachel said.

"Why are you poking at people's interests anywéaitrely are interested in ponies (and if they
actually are), why do you care?" Yan asked.

"Curiosity ya know...alas, sorry for all the pesigr..still, if Mariah is ill, I can help..I'm her
roommate after all..", Rachel said.

"How did you get to iliness..." Yan asked, rubbmg nosebridge with the fingers of his spare
hand, looking into the personal abyss that appaar&dnt of him (or so it would seem).

"No matter..l guess nothing's wrong...still thigetting curioser and curioser...", Rachel said.

"You get curiosity from poking into people's livesYan replied with a sigh, "Considered being
a journalist or a photographer for a newspaper abelabrities?"

"Not really no.", Rachel replied.



"You really remind me of one at this point, thougtan replied, shaking his head, "If it's
personal, then it's personal, why poking your rexseind there if they don't want it and they are
not up to anything bad?"

"Argh fine...you guys go do your little thing aritl §o do mine.", Rachel sighed.

[Alistar]

It was a mixed evening. On one hand, pretty mukbfdhe students (is there a proper term you
want to use for this?) turned up. On the other htrey were all obviously distracted.

"Alright, this class take of running," Alistar shted to the class, hoping that the warm-up would
be fast enough for the class to buckle down. 6li gan talk, you aren't running fast

enough.” Alistair had them bring knees up, rurkbagds, slide, and all the other pre-line up
warm-ups he always had them do.

"This class line up!" He expected a loud chorys"éés Sir,” but what he got as a smattering
and pitiful sound. "Really? You guys need to amsloud, at all times." Alistair turned to the
flags, "Bow us in and Alice can do the warm-up."

Bowed in and ready to work at it, the lack of esibam was still prevalent. Of course, it wasn't
everyone who wasn't into the class, but there wearigh of them that the entire mood of the
group was dragged down.

"Alright, stop, stop," Alistair rubbed his forehedtlow, I'm trying to understand why you guys
aren't working your hardest. Are you guys sickvbat? Cuz you guys shouldn't be here if you
are. Rest and whatnot."

"Well.." one of them started.

"They want to go to the party that's going on tbijgAlice sighed. "It's not even that great of a
party.”

"It's the first party of the summer Oasis is haylspmeone else chimed in. "l kinda didn't want
to miss it. But | didn't want to miss Sa ba niniass either.”

"Why even come to class if you keep thinking ateparty that is going on? Coming to class is
optional, it's your money you waste, but it is yousney. I'd like to teach you guys your new
forms and such, but,” Alistair paused and looketthatclass. "But coming to class and not
putting everything you have into it is even moreafaste of your time, your money, and my
time."



Alistair walked back up to the front of the Dojarighis class line up to leave. Come on, you
heard me, line up."”

"Sa ba nim?" one of them asked with a slight bicaffusion. A guy named Reed. Slim as his
namesake, bendy like it too, but quick and lighhantoes, even if he wasn't much for
endurance.

"l did say, line up, didn't I? Chop chop, you ddrave all day,” Alistair said to Reed.

And line up they did. Angry scot might be a dem@dpia stereotype, but sa ba nim was strong,
skilled and had those lovely muscles. Anyway, thresd up promptly at the second order.

"That's better, Alice, would you be so kind as tovlus out? People have a party to get to, and |
don't want them to miss it."

Alice smiled slightly. She adored this side of sanim, so compassionate and caring to his
students. Not that she was one of those that wdaotgd to the party. The atmosphere in the
room did shift slightly though, tilting towards guwessed excitement. Alice did her job and
bowed them out.

Alistair looked at his class one more time, ookelig class one more time, thinking of what he
would need to remind them. "Let's see here, wetamting morning classes next week, so, if
you want to make up for missed classes, or geyrisadesting, you better come. Testing is in
three weeks, June 26th. Class dismissed.” Wath Klistair went to find his ride, Reggie, after
changing.

[locatition check: book on pegaarts is mixed inhwhiis belongings, whenever he gets around to
them]

Lupusrolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd!:

[also; to line 829 with thee! *brandishes a sabre*|

Alistair rushed to the restroom to change, grabhbisdgag. When he pulled out his clothing, a
book fell out. "The hell is this?"

The book was a book. Obviously. Larger than thedsted paperback, slightly smaller than the
standard hardcover, red with a blue binding orsfiiee. The cover had what looked like the
siluette of some creature with four limbs and a pasmall wings performing some sort of
martial arts form, four going through the stepsiglthe bottom edge, the one in the lower right
corner leaping up or taking flight, with five mas#uettes doing some aerial forms. The title
'From a Cloud, a guide to traditional pegasi foundas (compiled by Kniving Wing)

"I don't remember getting this, or even why | wogkt something like this. Maybe the library
messed up or someone is playing a prank on me.ted#rait is, | will find out what is going
on." Alistair picked up the book after changing otihis Dobak.

[contact time: 4:50ish]

[Reggie]



In another room in the buildings, Reggie was wagkiff some of the steam from his shift.

Being on the geek squad meant he got to play haedg@d and deny units their rightful passage
to the great silicon valley in the sky. It also melae got to deal with a lot of stupid people.
Boxing was a useful release some days.

Reggie was indeed taking his massive amount of weddted stress on one of the poor punching
bags that is in the room, showing no remorse agdseprobably thinking of that particularly
stupid customer he had to deal with today. Sengtisere's a fine line between someone who
simply didn't know and utterly stupid, that guy vescing merrily on the latter and now this
punching bag was going to pay! He winds up onedasth and hits it as hard as he could!
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apyn rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 20

The bag didn't even rock on it's chain from Reggétack. It just didn't have enough force
behind it. On the other hand, it did manage to edniis) to hurt himself. Poor, poor Reggie's
hand.

Comically, the bag didn't even move, not so conycaiis hand hurts, a lot, "ah f**k!" He
retrieves his hand from the bag and gently rubgeih that hurts... guess punching it with that
much force in that way wasn't the best idea. H&eshhis hand a few times before moving to sit
on the bench since he can't really continue atrtbment.

"You need to work on your form," a man commented.

Reggie looks up, someone was watching him? "Huh%p€@iably..." He rubs the back of his
neck in nervousness, "How long have you been wagetii

"Not long," he said. Ryan was his name, one oktbkboxing instructors. "Bad day venting, it
looked like. Lot's of aggression and tension."

Reggie chuckles, "One of the bad things about rhygdhe stupid people | end up having to
deal with, so yeah, went overboard venting ittbig time it seems."

"Maybe you should try yoga. At least the mats dkick back,” Ryan joked. "Release your
muscles when you swing and hit. Well, don't locknthup. If you do, you lose striking force and
you are more likely to turn the power on your ovaméis and arms. Muscle strain.”

At first Reggie was going to retaliate, but thersharted saying something that might be
considered useful, assuming he can pull it off, &@Qkow exactly would | go about doing that?"

"Hey, Reggie! | kinda need a ride, oh, and classver.” Alistair shouted to Reggie.
Well apparently he wasn't going to get help on liti tip today, so he stands up, "Sounds like |

have to go." He turns to leave before he realineseshing and holds out a hand, "oh, I'm
Regianald, but my friends call me Reggie. You?é...



"Ryan," Ryan grinned. "And already, Alistair? Isydur class supposed to be, well, longer?”

"It was, but most of the class was interested i plarty going on at the Oasis,"” Alistair sighed,
"To the point where almost nothing could get doBe. | sent them off, and decided, why not,
and go see what this thing is all about."

"That big club downtown, huh? | heard they werengdb be having a think tonight. Got a
couple DJs in to rotate through the evening anttiigRyan mused. "Not really my scene."”

Come to think of it Reggie was considering goingrénhimself, if nothing else then to say he
went there for once. "I'm tempted to go as wellgMias well give it a shot."

"Well then, since you're the driver, it's up to yehether or not we go together or you drop me
off at home and head over when you want." Alistéated.

Reggie shrugs, "Can probably decide that in thgjesrin case one of us end up wanting to
leave early."
/IReggie's book is in his glovebox, for when hesap looking in there.

Reggie quickly got cleaned up and obtains his $tafh the lockers before heading for his car.



