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There was no doubt about it, I would have to go back. A strong gust of wind swept 
past me as reluctance gyrated in my head like a dog chasing its tail. I couldn’t just 
run away! Elisia saved my life in risk of her own; I had to pay her back!   
 
Stumbling, I sprinted the endless miles back to the mountain, with my hair, 
seemingly full of contempt, beating my face with its dusty-brown whips.  
 
The Luvisian Prest, the home of the world’s peace, where the primitive leaders of the 
land had made the great pact for equality, where the Hoversions had bowed their 
heads to the Lindies and the Maricas had shaken hands with the Frobias. I scurried 
up the vast stretches of barren ground where once roses grew with joy but now 
poppies grow with odium. Chaos engulfed the land: screams, shouts, tears, cries.  
 
My heart beat in my chest at such a rate it would have burst out of my rib cage at 
any moment and landed in front of me just like that. Pain throbbed through my body 
and my eyes swelled as if they had been stung by trillions of nettles. Gasping for 
breath, I saw the dead trees lying still on the floor with their once sweet, golden sap 
drizzling out just as the rivers of people were running for their life.  
 
I had a terribly strong desire to give up, yet I knew I couldn’t. The deep slashes 
across my cheeks throbbed in agony as my numb finger aced in pain. Streams of 
rain raced down my face as I reached the top of the cliff.   
 
Grinada, who had left his world to bring peril to the earth and had snatched the lives 
of many for his own pleasure, stood at the edge of the cliff staring down with hunger. 
‘‘Break it!’’ he commanded to his followers, ‘‘Break the pact which has dominated us 
for so long!’’  Thunder shook the lands and the menacing grey hue of the sky 
darkened. Elisia lay by a large thorn- bush, dark red blood scattered around her long, 
slender body. Her golden, bushy bangs covered her dark, green eyes. Screams 
echoed through the air.  
 
Then suddenly, silence.  Silence filled the lands.  
 
The threatening bursts of lightning stopped, the sea's large waves froze, the 
powerful wind slowed, the grass stopped shaking in the air, and time waited patiently 
like it had never before. I was too late!  
 
Horrified, people stared at the bruise marking the earth’s skin; I fell to my knees and 
yelled. I had failed! It was entirely my fault. Laughing, Grinada bent down to his 
knees and smiled his dark, toothy grin, “You cannot beat me child. I have power and 
strength like you never had! You’re just a useless piece of debris thrown in my way. I 
could crush you with just a click of my tongue.’’   
 
I knew I had lost, and there was nothing I could do about it. 
 
 


