Thiz collection is a love letker ko The Fool's Journey,
ko the Friends | made through ik, the hours chatting and
laughing abouk theze zilly characters, all the waork that has
been put inko, and created For these guys. s Eruly
astaonishing!

Thiz booklet iz also a love letber bo you quys, Thank you so
much For the wild Fucking ride, IE's skrange and wronderful
gekting ko knows gou all at such a skranges time in all of our
lives. I'm ever grateful ak these funny characters For bringing
us closer together. e have all changed and growven so much
over the years and | feel incredibly lucky ko have beenfbe a
part of your lives. Whatewver stars aligned ko gek us here, |
shall be eternally Ehankful,

Lich much Llowve, Lon.
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Ak

I SLHJFDSE'. the energy ko make and support such 3 wondrows get Flawed world
had ko have come from somewhere.

The inspiration for it all. The soulinit all
Sothere's & solution,

Mok a good one, a cruel one, buk it'd work.
It'd work, how desperate are gou?

Mok that desperake.

Mok thak desperate..

Howw Far dowsin do you bite?

Haw much blood do you spill?



-

exisk.




Lernon laid awake on their bed. They stared up at the ceiling, unblinking,
wiaiting For slumber b finally take hold, buk it wouldn't, Their mind was still
stuck on earlier in the day when someone’s Family had contacted therm Lo zee if
they were okay. AL that moment everyone else wiho needed ko had conktacked
their Families, leaving Lemon alone, with no one to go back to, The scene was
plaving cwer and over in their head, the sadness striking their heark svery
tirne.

The clock kepk ticking, it was now 2 AN and Lemon couldn't take it anumore.
Restlezsly, they got off their bed, took: ook & piece of paper, and tried ko draw
their Family. Lemon's pencil was hovering over the paper, ready to draws,
Lernon kept Eruing Eo remember their parents, their Faces, their Kindness,

angthing at all. The paper was blank and Lemaon's pencil was shaking inkensely.

Teardrops Fell onta the paper. Lemon dropped the pencil and began to puk
Ehigir head dowen on Eheir desk and sobbed unconkrollably. They couldnt
rermember anuthing, not a single detail.

It Felk like ages until Lemon ke ard a voice behind them.
"Uh... hella?”

Lemon burned around rapidly and saw Thets, holding a glass of waker, The
buso skare ak each other in shock. Lemaon was embarrazsed that Theta sz
that while Theta was concerned over Lemon's cries they'd heard in the
hialluszy,

“Uh... hi Theta, wihat are gou doing®” Lermon 2aid Ea break the zilence.
"Are you okay? You're ubl” He trails off still standing there awkuwsardly,

"0kt Uhkk don't weorry, nothing happened!” Lemon said whils wiping of F their
Eears.

Theta walks cuver, setting her glass on the side table and kaking a seak on
Lemor's bed.

“It doesn't seem like nothing happensd.”

“Well | ub- wait you were standing behind me... how mock did you see?™

“Youwere drawing somekthing..”

Lemon looked back Ea the tear stained paper on the desk, "l was., [ was just
trying bo-" Lemon couldn' Find the words bo express the zadness in their
Failure. They felk tears Forming on their eyes.

Theta's eyes soften at Lemons tears, they reach ouk grabbing Lemons arm
comfortingly.

"Hey, Itz okay. Do you wank bo talk abouk k2"
Lermon looked up ak Theta and felk more camforkable in the hands of a friend,

“It’= Ehat... Everyones seems to have a Family they knows and love and | just.. |
don't have angone left”

Lemon's heark Felk =0 empty koowing they don't hawe a Family, and waorse
kncwwing Ehey can't even remember i Ehey really had one,

"l knonas iE's & likkle different but if yow wank, we can be gyour Family.” Theta
looks dowern &t therm and gives therm a watery smile.

Lemon heark Felk & small tug, The tears came back, but inskead, were From the
joy of knowing they nowe have a Family with them right nowe. Lemon bheld onto
Theta's hand and gave & =mall =mile back. Theta immediately pulled Lemon inko
a big hug, xeir fur leaving a black strands on Lemon's clothes. Lernon never Felk
rmore welcomed. They hugaed back while cruing immensely, Theta's Fur acting
&z tizzues, Lemon, nowe ak peace, fell asleep in Theta's arms. Theta set Lemon
dowwn on Eheir bed, bucking therm in, leaving Ehe glazss of waker For Ehem.

Ir Ehe rmokning, Theta cames back o chieck on Lemon, As Theta walked up, she
zaws that the glass of weater was now empty, and in Lermon's hand was the
kear stained paper, now with drawings of everyone in the Family, with Theta
and Lemon hugging.










Eitter kes

"I know iE's complicated, Cez, buk xey're really nok that bad., please at least
Eru?" Lermon pleads with Cez who grimaces. Lemon looks up ak them, wikth their

stupid big sad eyess.

"Wouwant beat™ Cez asks the room briskly, Lermon siks cross legoed on the
Floor explaining how to play Uno b the looming Figure of The Fool- Theta-
Lhatever- bebween the bwwais the small living room coffes table, long stained
wikth rug rmarks and likkered with various fForgokben bits and bobs bo bokk
Celeste and Patch's displeasure,

"Faor me?™

"Oh!" Lermnons ears perk up, atkention Flicking From Theta to them momentarily,
as if they'd Forgotken Cez was even there,

"I'd love a peppermint b2 if it's nok too rmuch trouble! And can gou get the
cocokies ouk? Lermon's voice is bright, the smile on their Face kinking ik with jou.

Cez nods, still paused standing in the Ehreshold of the kitchen and the living
room. Their gaze caktches Theta's. Lemon elbows Theta before it caktches on
Ehat it's Eheir Eurn Eo speak,

"Ah-" H=eir voice Fails, Ehey look aweay From Cez and ak Lemon as they speak
"urn. Could | please have a green tea.with honey... Thank gou”

"Alright, I'L put the ketkle an.”

Cez turnzs away From the buwoo, inko the kitchen.

4

When Cez returns, cookies in hand, ketkle on the stove, Lemon has already
dealt the three their cards and grins at Cez as they lower themzself, sikking
across from Theta so Lemon iz ak Eheir side. Thetas eyes crease in an
expression that could be 2 smile? IE's hard ko tell with only its eyes readable,

"Alright!” Lemon announces once Cez has settled and they've pilfered a cookis.

"I've caughk Thetie up with the rules! Cez do gou wanna go first 'cause you
brought cookies and we can play clockwize!”

"Sounds good” Cez says lifting up the Face down cards in front of them,
Cez's hand iz shit. They only have one card in the correct colour and no skips
or draw buwos or angthing! Hopefully it doesn't show on their expression as
Ehey draw and place dowen their sole red one.

Theta places a blue one on top and so the game starks,

"Nou can't do khak”

Cez looks up at Theta, Hand
poized just about bo place the
winning red skop card.

"Wou can only win with =
number card, nok a special one.”
It states.

Cez's eye bwiktches, Fucking
rules Lavwyer. They place the
card dowen and pull back their
hand, crossing their arms in
defiance.

"Cez.." Lemon krails off.

"Mao. Lle have never plaged by
that rule before, that's bullzhit.”
Cez stares dowen Theta, whose
unreadable eyes are creased
again, probably laughing at
thern.

“Well, Mo we haven't buk Ehe
rules do =ay thak and- "

"The rules alzo =ay you can't puk
a+2 on another +2 buk thak
hazsn't been an izsue!"

JUUUEEEEEEEeseesss

. . \
Yes, buk | explained \j\j\)\j
i

\>\)\)\) The kettle boils, the high pitched squeal of the steam escaping
effectively cuks Lemon off. In the pause created, Cex skands.
Looking dowen ak Theta their eges meet, there is a moment Cez
swears Theta is going to say something instead of jusk hiding
behind Lemon but it paszes, Cez burns and walks zuway.



In the kitchen Cez turns off the gas ko stop the squealing while grabbing three
cups ouk of the cupboard and roughly placing Ehem on Ehe counker,

Cez huffz, dropping the tea bags into Ehe various cups before chucking Ehe
boxes back in the tea drawer and hip-checking it shut,

They grab the skeaming kettle and pour =till boiling water inka the cups, Ehe
colour leeches aut of the bags- swirling around and staining the waker gellows.

The bwoo green keas - one for themselves one For Theta, will be bitker now
they've been dredged in boiling waker, some park of Cez thinks unhappily.
Another part of them thinks that bitker bea will suik the mood betker.

They pop the jar of honey's lid off and scoop in a very heaped spocnful in, The
grin as they do 2o, that'll surely cover up the bitker Flavaur. Imagine the grin
wiped of f Theta's srug Likkle Face ak Ehe baskte of the bea, bitker and cwerly
suseek.

Smacking the jar back dowsn on ke counter top Cez pauses, wakching the jar

spin with the Force. Ik spins and spins and slowly comes to a skop. Clink. Wikh it Cez

breathsz in.....

k...

Lhat's more Fucked up, is that Ehey were enjoging themselves,

Theta waz surprisingly Fun ko play with, Lemon was fun ko play with boo of
course! Buk they were too kind, every round ended wikth Lemon having various
+2'z, +4'= and skips in their hand, always congratulating Ehe other For an
undeserved win. Cez understood Lemon Felk boo bad playing koo many of the
cards buk inkurn that made Cez Feel bad for vsing them against Lermon.

Theta howsever, could Eake the punches and deal them right back ta Cez, [k was
nervous ak first ko do =0 but once the game gok going Cez could see the
rischiewvouz and campetitive sparks Forming behind its eyes,

Cez hated more than anything that they'd found themself plaging along. Cez
didn't hate the wide, genuine and bright smile Lemnon had given them in the heat
of the game buk Cez hated what it meant,

Cez hated Theta.

And thak wias Ehat.

They pick up a tray and place the three cups on ik, carefully Ehizs tine. They look
dowwin at Ehe buoo green teas,

It's koo Lake bo rebrews the spoiled drinks.
Ik was boo Lake,

And that wias that,

Feet still on cold tile, Cez peers through the doorwiay of the Kitchen, The shork
table iz litkered with crumbs scatkered Fram the nowe empby packet of cookies,
books left Face dowwn somewheres in the middle- Forgotten in Ehe daily
sl-:r-anjble- and old cups that have yet ko be transported ko the kitchen For
cleaning.

Several unopened board games are left stacked in one corner For another day
perhaps and the cards they'd all been plaging with- Left in buwo messy piles in
the centre of the table and bwoo smaller piles atk the edges of the bable. one
lying Face up on the bable and another Face dowwen.

Cez's eyes Finally drag ko the lone Figure, They Feel like shit,
Left ak the table is Lermon, surrounded by the crumbs and games and cups wihio

iz looking dowen, staring at the pile of cards in the centre of the Eable. The red
stop card sitking at the very top of the pile, unrmowved, shining like a beacor.

Lemon looks up at Cez.

"Did you have ko™

Cez Feels their heartbreak.

Stop, the card reads before Lemon collecks Ethem to puk away,
Ferhaps Cez should have taken itz aduvice. Instead they drink their bitker bea,
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Addictive daydrearming.

Ik rusk be sick. Real people get sick. They haven't been sick before but.. it's the
cnly explanation For how Ehey're Feeling.

It's & scary Fesling.

They don't like it at all, heavy and almoszt burning. [k climbs up the base of their
code, overwhelming and overheating their cpu, it clouds their processar-
repeating lines over and aver and auver.

Theta's mind iz in a tizzy, everything feels wrong and all they wank is For this
terrible Feeling ko go awvzy.

Hours and hours ago Theta had fFucked up.

Patch and themszslves have been working on & program together, just a Fun,
harmlezs, project. Theka's been beaching Pakch code For a while and the busa
cheeky bastards had decided o put it bo good use. They were in the works of
whak they were lovingly calling Eggs.

The concept behind the program was Fairly simple, the goal iz o scramble File
names on one's deskbop. ldeally resulting in some frustration frorm Ehe unlucky
Fool at the receiving end but nok doing any real harom.

Zoin concepk it zeems simple, but creating the program would be & very
complex and tricky endeavour. Theta had decided ik would be a very good test
of =kill For Patch. Howsewer, in all the exciterment and theory the duo had
overlooked that & lot of problems could come From messing up fils pathways
on someons's FC.

After the bulk of it had been written Patch had flagged thiz bo Theta, who had
reassured them it'd be Fine.

Ahkhk.......... DLIDL Ehey can always reload Eheir previous backup! [kl be okis
patchies v worry warkiill <P

To skop the "wark Frorm dying of waorrieee!l’ Theta started working on an
addition ko the program, something that Forced the user bo create a backup
just before Ehe scrambling occurred. I weas brickier then Theta first assumed it
wiould be, buk nokhing was boo great a challenge For kinn and it just made kim
more invesked.

Uszing a remote deskbop as a kest durmmy the addition seemed ko wiark just as

intended.

The bwoo shared their pride. Digitally grinning and kicking their Feet, proud and
excited, bhis was the hardest Theta had worked on something in a loooooong
tirne, the Fack khat Fey'd made it with a friend made it all the more sweeek.

Ik was an accident. They swear. Thed hadn't meant For this ko happen

Theta wanked to dizappear and turn back time and they Felt like Ehey could die.
Celeste’'s computer was tobally Fried. She'd cut out of the call immediately, then
she'd called the group chat From her phone in tears.

The program had techinically worked. The backup had initiated... and the
scrambler had boo., scrambling all Ehe Files az they were being backed up,
creating new files to back up as they were being saved. Her computer had blue
screened at First, and then wouldm’t Eurn off oF on again, and was overheating
rapidly.

Theta told ket to completely unplug ik, and Ehat Ehey'd Figure ouk hioww o

reskare the computer buk it would likely be bo whatever bheir previous cloud
skorage backup wias.

Celest

m

s higsterical
She'd just completed her final essay for Ehe semester, She too had been proud
and excited ko finally, finally get to spend some time with her Friends withouk

wrorrying about a looming essay. She had another day ko send it im, 5o she'd =it
or it in case she had a strike of inspiration.

Gone, all of ik,

She screamed across the phone, angry and hurk and frustrated.
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Fatch had yelled at them koo, Hort and confused- wihak? | Ehooght gou'd rade
something ko back it up and what do gou mean gou didn't Fucking Eest Ehem
together, and wihg'd gyou do it on Celeske's Fucking computer without tesking ik
properig

Thiey'd Fix ik, ik waas Fine,

it wazs okay,

it's okay.

Theta musk be zick, because they've never Felk this way before. Everygthing Felk
WIF DI,

Howr do gou know if gou're sick®™ High pitched and breathy, panted ook,

" Okl Fooll Howy pice bo see., gou... Are you akay? You're looking rather
dishevelled today darling.” The Eall imposing Figure turned away From hetr
wirdony side desk, light caktching her soft Fur and bouncing off ik, making it look
a= though she was glowing. A halo of light. Her Forehead wrinkled in concern,
Mork's Full atkention focused an the shark childish Forom of Foaol,

"I- 1" Their fictional Face burned just like the buzz in their code, it ran through
Ehern pushing up and up and up. Tears spring inko xeir eyes- 5 strange and
uncomforkable Feeling. Overwhelmed, Theta breaks down, itz senktences
becoming a jumnble of starks of words skopped halfueay through. lncoherent.

"Oh deary me! Liell something is cerbainly wrong, isn't B2 Lhat have gou dones
non " Morkh crosses the room, crouckhing dowen in frant of Fool. Her head tilks,
holding & hand up ko caress the Fool's Face, they begin o shake,

"lIhat hawve you done nowe, Fool

He leaps Forward inka Mork, burding his Face inko her soft fur. Hiccups Form in
place of jumbled words divulged inko Full on zobbing. Horth gently strokes his
back, wrapping him up loosely in & hog,

"There there, it's okay, shkihkkkb shkbkb, Moo more crging. Mo more ceging. Tell e
Fool, wwhat hawve gou done

Theta stops shaking, Focusing all her energy in doing so.

She holdzs her breath-

"I'm sick, -l Celeste's computer and-and | broke it, and she hates me she hakes
me Ehey all hate me and ' going bo die everything is bad it Feels-"

A paw covers their rmoukh, halking the birade.

"Be a coherent Fool”

There iz a coldness in her gaze as she looks dowen ak Theta, buk Ehe corner of
her eyes soften and it's washed avoeay,

"Tell e what happened, properiy. Alright darling? | can't understand what
you're ktrying to kell me.” She leans back as she zags this, breaking the embrace
Ehen standing.

"Come sik.” She burns, bail brailing bekind her, Lill she's back ak her desk patking
the plush kool bezide her desk chair, graceful all the while,

Liping their snotk and tears away with the back of their hand Theta skands on
Faer shaking legs. Slowly through sniffles he makes his wag over, sitking tail
curled ouwer their lap.

"Good girl. Moww, explain”

Llith a large breath in, she does She tells Mort of the concept, the produckion,
and of itz end. Leaving cuk no part, but shrinking in on herself as she does o,
A= Theta explains Mork leans in, liskening rapt, she doesn't interrupk at all,

"-And nowe ik weon't go away, | Feel like ' burning and my stomach hurks so
badly and | can't skap it. ALl can think about is how Ehey hate me noe, | didn't
rmean ko, | promized buk she.. she'll never speak ko me ever again and i- I

"Shhk skikk” Morth leans over, liugging Theta once again and stopping Ehenm in
their bracks.



"You aren't sick my dear, can'’t you see? They've hurk yow, From wihat | gather
both yow and Patch worked on this project bogether correck?”

"Yeah.."

Theta clukches onko Mark, shifting from the stool ko her Lap, their words slightly
muffled with their head buried inko her, hiding fram the wearld.

" Mrnenrn, and yow gok all the blame? Even From Fatch themseluest
"Mrown™

"Hrn. Seerms a litkle unf ir s

" Mol Ik was my park- mig-"

Theta starks to pull back From Mork, Fefuting her words but she holds onko
Ehemn, pulling Ehem back inko Ehe embrace.,

"Sh. You both worked an it darling, Ehey should share the responsibility. Lkhy
didr't they double check your warking™

"Bu- but”

" Was ik an accident®™
"Yez"

" Did you apologise ?"

"l kried buk... she didn't respond.. | sent her & news Llaptop in khe mail buk., her
essaly.”

"My sweeet litkle Fool" Mort rubs circles inta Thetas back then she leans away,
looking down and inko Theta's eyges.

" Perkhiaps it will be hard ko hear o forgive me For what o about Eo 223y, You
bell me it was an accident and you have done your hardest bo rectify the
mistake that wasn't even solely yours yet you harboured all the blame For,
Youwere yelled st and sbused by these people who call Ehemselues your
Friends and nows Ehey are giving you the silent treakment without even hearing
Lot -:-l::lt? They don't zound like very good Friends, Foaol, Yoo deserue so much
Mmore,

A tear squeezes from Nort's eye, brailing dowen her cheek. Theta-Fool wiatches
it roll before Mort wraps them back up into the hug and squeeszes Ebight.

"Yo..gou really b-E-think: that?™ Fools voice breaks,

I'm s0 sarry, | wish | waould have been there ko proteck gou From Ehem. | hate
seeing you like thiz"

| Feel sick Hork, | Feel sick.”

-

"IE's okeay my likkke Fool, you're safe her

ve gob you, skay here and Il proteck gou,

I've got you my darling.”

Wrikten by Lon
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Celeske dodges yet another aktback, chest rising and Falling quickly as she
Eried ko catch her breath. She didn't koo howe long she had been
Fighkting with whoever they were... and she didn't ko hioes much she
could keep at ik

Fighking wasn't really her skyle, she really wanked to spare the okthers.
And ak Firsk ik seemed she almosk convinced Ehem.. Buk she sz
something changing inside them. She couldn’t puk her Finger an ik, bok
something changed.

They also looked Familiar, The way they spoke ko her before Ehe Fight
starked.. she Felk like she knew Ehem From somewheres,

Buk From where? [k was impossible.

The thoughks plaguing her mind wers enough disktrackion, and with a
l\,lur'-:m?’| skep she Found herself on the ground, her brusked shisld Flying
Ehe abher weay. The obther was soon in fronk of her, and she knew Ehat
wias ik That's how her life ended.

She regretbed parting ways with Soule ak thak moment, and she hoped
Ehey weould be alright. She hoped he waouldr't comes Ehere bo Find her.

They gawve Ehe final hik, and she lek ouk 2 gasp.

Arnd Ehen she looked inko Eheir eges. The Familiarity... it was also Ehere.
They looked back ak her wikth sadness, and Celezste even Ehought she
saw inskant regret in them.

And For a moment... Something clicked inside her mind. IF she had been
Erapped there maybe.. Maybe Theka was alzo brapped there?

Maybes that was ket Friend.

BEuk vy woould Ehey do Ehak?
LFug®
Her eyes closed For Ehe last Bime as the thoughk Filled her very soul;

And she lek auk her final breakh.

Writken by Blue

"Get ready... he is almosk here" Aranda whispered ko her friend, who nodded in
response. The buwio young girls staged in kense silence as the sound of
Fooksteps approached their spot...

"Mows Eloral"
The water balloon was throwen at Ehe First minisker, his clothes all wek at the
momenk.

"WOL TLor
"QUICK, SCATTER!"

The tweo of them ran in opposite directions as they laughed, leaving behind &
very angry and wek Firsk minisker. One could think they were running withouk
a particular direction, but the bueo knew exacktly where ko go. Both had growen
up in the palace, after all, they knew all the zecrets spot there, the garden
included.

Aranda was the firsk one bo arrive ko Eheir secret spok, quickly sliding under
the bushes with 3 smile.

H =mall spot wihere no adulks could find Ehem, where they could hide From all
Eheir responsibilities and jusk be kids.

"Wou.. are getting Faster.." Elora said as she slid inside the bush, a smile on her
Face.

"l have been btraining with dad a lot!" She replied with a proud smile, earning a
giggle Fram her Friend.

"Wou saw his Face right? He looked like a big wet tomakol” the young princess
zaid with a chuckle a= she took 3 =ik in fronk of her Friend.



"Yeah! That's what he gets For being so strick with yow in his lezsons!” Ehe
young knight replied, and both of them laughed without 5 care in the woorld.

"Father will probably scold me Later.. but it wias =0 workh it His lessons are so
boring, and because of them | hawve less time bo play with gow.” Elora said, her
vaoice saft as she looked at bhe ground.

"Yeah.. And | alzo hawve more braining with rmy dad nowe,”
"Aranda®"
"\"E’S?“

"Prormize... we Will alvweays be Friends?" Elora asked softly, looking at her Friend
with a =ad srile.

"OF coursel Mo matker what happens in the end, we will alvsays be Friends!”
Aranda replied quickly, earning 3 soft smile From her Friend,

"Then.. | want you ko have this” the young princess said as she book her
Favourite clip from her hair, £ was decorated with 2 big, yet simple blus bow,

"Elora.. but it iz your Favourite.."

"l waank you ko have ik This way gou can remembet I'm Ehere with gou” she zaid
zoftly, offering her friend the accezsory.

Aranda kaak: ik weith 2 safk smile.

"l pramise | will kake good care of it”

Aranda kept trus ko her word, the bowe abuoays with her, bo remind her of their
Friendship. She never separated From it.. at least until ane night.

Two weeks after her dizappearance had already passed.. and it locked like no
one wanked ko do angthing ko save her. One assured her thie hero wiould,
others that it was bound ko happen.

Buk wikhiak hurk ke mosk weas the harsh words from Ehe Tenebris Council. "lk's
your Faulk”, "you are her knight, how could gou let Ehis happen® and more.. it
wias bhe only Ehing she had heard for the Llast days

"Skupid Tenebris Council and their stupid words." Aranda mottered with anger
in hier voice, containing the bears from Falling. The waorst Ehing was probably..
Ehat she somehow believed Ehem.

Buk 52& had to be brave, for her Friend. IF no one was going to help her, she
woould.

I promize Il Ffind you, Elora..” she whispered softly as she kneeled in Fronk of
Eheir secret spot, & hand on the ground.

The knight got up, her mask now ouer her Face,

She didn't leawve any notesz, she didn't leave anything behind.

Mathing buk & big blue bow near & bush.

Liritken by Blue




Howw much Eime had passed since she was taken awayy

For hows long had she been running?

Lhetre wazs she

It didn't matker much ko the princess as she continued running as Fast as she could,
trying her best bo ignore whaktever wias Following her.

She didn't skop ko check.
Az Far as she knew, she would be dead if she did that. Or if they caught her.
She couldn't die. Mot Ehere, nok like that.

She had ta get back ko her kingdom, ko her Friend.

They made a promise after all. To grow up, bo always take care of the other.
To make the kingdom a better place once she book over the Ehrone.

Elora couldn't leave her Friend.

Py =ele gl
= Her mind Fell blank For a moment, just az she Felt the ground dizappear
underneath her.

Her blood ran cold as her body inclined forward on ikts oo,

' didm gEt e ==L gt ||_||thle

When did that cliff appear? Howe did she ook nokice iE?

The princess abways thoughk Ehak "sesing your life pass in Fronk of your eges
wias some kind of rgth.

And yek, there she was, briefly sesing her whole life as she Fell herselF Fall,

"Aranda.. I'm =0 sorry.. | couldn't keep our promise at the end”

Do i Fo r gét 11

‘; 3 ﬁ' |.':Il"i[-':' Waz the lazt thoughk of the princess before she let out her Final breath
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Life was something... full of musktery.

What made something alive? What was the difference between a mere object and
aliving being?

One could argue it was something as simple as a hearktbeak, Buk that wasn't quite

right. Plants were alive koo after all right? And as Far as she knew, they didn't
possess a heartbeat,

ik least... not the ones that she usually used For her studies.

What if it was what composed the being? The complex organic structures thak were

in every single cell that remained there even after the subject was catalogued as
“dead".

They glanced at the side of the kable, qazing at a particular object.

No.. that wasn't the answer either. The object wasm't "organic’ per se. Ik couldn't be
destroyed, jusk reduced into smaller pieces of ikself.

Drganic disappears, organic needs care to be able to survive.

But Ehat?

Ik didr't need anything in particular. One could argue it should be "handle with care”,
but it was perfectly fine after falling to the ground a few kimes. They had even kried

ko get a sample from its surface, and ot euen her most sophisticated tools had made
a single scrakch on ik,

Two answers discarded, there was one last possible answer: the soul

It sounded, at least for her, not very “realiskic”, You can't see a soul, you can't touch it,
you can't really prove it's there.

And uet... it had a soul there, making it different from others.
Making it be alive

HMarlna hummed, her gaze moving from the pendant as she gazed at her notes.

Perhaps she needed to try a different approach ko get the results they wanked.

Writken by Blus

She. She tricked me.. | h-hawve bo get away from-
The wisp shakes their head, AR

M. Mok Ehe Eime o have a crisis nows,
The amphibious scientizt had treated them as i ak's
ot e ket ) e &5 her owun kin, Or . weell Ehat's
She brought them inko existence, inko life.
Inko & purpose,
The young 'creation’ thought they had cowed her, and ok did the d

] 3 : ; 1 kar doke all
aver them- like a prized jewel They mistook thi i IE:*-' i
e l:hirjng. (=8| ook Ehizs doting For praize, that Ehey

“It's for the greater good of science!”, the shark albways claimed,

(INETS

B-Buk... | can't just leave the okthers. | need ko help- but.. but hows..,

They were weak an their o, They kne gt = | i
| LUETE L 0 =i oL ] knewss Ehatk. Even Ehey had noticed how
much skronger they were when their amulet was worn by arcthetr. -

i

That's k..
Itlv?'g ;:ne-»_z-d soMeone courageous, someone that's skrong and persevering.
é:l.ul’lE'i_ll’u:' Ehat will always do the right Ehing, and who Enows what ko do
Someone that always defeats the villain, :
Something like... waait.
Their eyes sparkle with hope. They know just what- oF rather who they need
A herao.
Determined to find & way ko skop the ewil dockor For goo ; .

: 5 . HEETH sEC z nckar For good, Ehe wizsp care
crafts out a plan in secret- a plan to find their hera, - REREEiLRL

They wait for the perfeck times to conduck their escape.
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It took 5 wihile For Ehem bo convince her of their newest "Wast Daka Colleckion™

plan- ko be quikte honest Ehey were Eerrified of the chances Ehak the dackar
would see through Eheir scheme,

"Attach my amulet ba a clone s | can record live reliable daka of "specimens’
autside the caskle Forest"??

Lill ke really be Ehat desperate Eo Fall For Ehakre?

Fortunately- the scientist’s blind hunger For knowuledge wworked in Eheir Favar.

LItk |:|r eparations zet in skone and the dockor's tl ck kurned, Ehe wisp sneaks in
an exkraling of code within the defective clong's inner wiring-

[IF Trigger Switch = True: execute self _destruct sequence |

Writken by Ascel



There is a tether, constanktly pulling.
Soule has never been able o bury ik,

Evenin a place zo far removed- compromised entirely of code- it had held,

It's carved into the core of Ehem.

The camping trip brought Ehem clozer than they have been inysars ko the
wioads,

They had been apprehensive to go, buk Ehe bright twinkle in Lemons’ eyes
and Celeste's reassuring mile had convinced him.

Skepping into the Forest had made them squirm, it had Felk almosk
overwhelming- their senses s, 2o muted in the city and now Ehey could
feel the graszes whispering underfook, Ehe burn of the sail shifting slowaly,
each thought From every single leaf,

They'd skayed quiet mosk of the day, Following along in the back bruing so
hard to keep Focus on bhe small group. The day had blurred all st once inko
some sktrangs component mess.

Lhen they woke the Following morning, the grass around their benk had
growsn baller and the short wild Flowsers had begun bo bloom, Luckily no
one had noticed, or if they had- had kept it ko themselues,

The resk of the day Soule =till struggled to Focus on converzation, anxiety
from the morning added to Ehe mix of emotions, but & part of kim Felk llghter’\h

l:-:g. / s & »k

rown sc- uzed ko he had forgok even existed, *-'-:-Fl:ened \
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lIt's dark oukside.

It's blue, Ehe smearing of the might sky Lt with Ehe moon’s glows, The skars, while
dotking the wworld abowe like Freckles on a sun kissed face, are nothing buk 2
drop of colaur amongst the deep encompassing blue of night. IE's raining,
beating dowen on the roof a2 it had been for hiours, no sign of stopping.

It'z... cold. Damp.
Lonely?
Matcha shivers under their blankek- ar, no, theg're Mocha nows- againt They

shakes their head to brush Ehe confusion away, buk droop dowsn 22 Ehe
movermnent leks a cold breeze slip through & gap bebween neck and blanket.

It's been... a while since
their horme- Eheir
had long become accustomed
They'd alwiay
torest better E

Thunder cracikS._ and |

sur&lg earn them
Lligk.

They don't feel very re

Llith & =igh, thel
therm, blurry ¢
Maybe & midnigl

On the abandoned b

IF there's angthing |
can't, it's whatis f
khat's setkled
Ehey'd like ki
Facts of life- b

They spy a box of
expired last week, T

There's a noke on

ar if they Jusl: love b.
the Fridge is alw, ]
Ehey should ask
affer ko help‘ j
wouldm't mind lear
something.



Hibbling on the treak, arms still wrapping the blanket around their form, Matcha
zlinks ko Ehe Front room- the shared area of the housze, They push on ko Ehe chair
and pull Eheir legs up beside them, nothing but their head and hands peeking out
nowy bekind their shield From the cold. The caokie is nice, warm in a way that even a
refrigerator can't take avsay. Their eyes wash around the area as they gnaww
auay,

The TV iz off, which means someane remembered ko burn ik off, something that can
zkip people's mind sometimes.. themself no saint. The bookzshelf sports 2 new
guardian, & litkle figure of & character they don't recognize- which thed're sure woill
be rectified Llaker. The window is streaked with aukside interference, the rain still
stc;’rning Eijc['Eun. It's been a while since they heard thunder, they probably zoned ouk
and missed ik,

..The coffee bable iz strewsr with notes that zomeone must have Lefk For Ehe next
rorning, slinking off Eo bed bo wake up and start anew. They should mind Eheir own
buziness buk., well, if it was private, it wouldn't be there, right?

Peering down, it looks to be.. notes. Stories, all in a mishmash of varging handwriting
and pen colours, the anly constant is a red pen weaving complinments acrozss each
page.

Ok, This will be Celeste’s then, grading. Thed've pretty sure they recognise a couple
rames from the library's logs. She has a2 way with words, dossn't she? She clearly
cares abouk her studenks,

H noke about princesses and knights diverts their gaze just as Ma- Mocha hits &
sweet chocolate chip spok. They smile a smils they don't quite underskand and Eidy
up the pages. She wouldn't want bo lose one in the mezs,

They end up cakching the cleanup bug- nok the best thing ko have at the dead of
night, but =0 long as they're quiek about ik, no one will need Eo complain. Druing the
platesz, putting baskets away, sorting the books and hiding Monopaly, Who keeps
getting it out, who keeps Finding it! The last game had ended in chaos! [E's nok waorkk
ik, nok worth it st all!

Teoa always wins angway. They don't know hows he doez ik,

Az they're sliding the accursed game in the deepest crevices of the hidey hole under
Eheir bed- hopefully ko never return- their hand brushes zomething.. cold. Mekal?

Ok
Ch. This is where they puk ik,

It'z... their old phone. SIM card and all. They hadn't wanked ko see Ehe old memories
back when they had first got ouk, and even if they did wank Eo after, they had
Forgotben where they'd puk ik,

They don't know ko, IE's abbeays under the bed. They need ko get in the habit of
checking khere first.

Their finger bwitches ko bap ouk the password, instinctual habik builk inko the phone
after zo long of owning it They remember the motion of pukking it in more Ehan Ehey
remember the number ikzelf.

They blink as the unlock zound plays. They hadn't wanted ta open ik, they had just..,
done it. They really shouldn't. Put it back, pretend you never found it- better yet,
loze ik again! Smash ik, throw it in a lake, just don't-

They shove the phone inko & pillows caze before their fingers get any ideas. Their
sight is really blurry, and they aren't really zure if it's the curse again, or somekhing
else. Their Fingers reach around For something ko draw their attention ko, and grab
zomething.. papery.

It's a phokbo.

A photo of their Family. &
wasn't even a big event, or
an imporbant day, it was
just.. a normal day! Hothing
wiorkh baking a phobo of,
certainly nothing workh
printing out and hiding away.

Ik woas & movie night, & mouvie
Ehey can't even remember.,
They were all tkucked in
under the biggest blanket
Ehey had on hand, snacks
and kreaks skrewon around
any surface within grabbing
reach, sormetimes including
cother people's laps. Ik was a
Free for all, everyons
Llaughing and screeching and
cackling away,

Diezel iz purring away on Fatckh's side. Celeske has her hands on her hips as she
reprimands Cez For a reason they can't recall, but she'z smiling, just slightly, zo
Ehey know it was moskly in jest. Teoa is in what appears to be & heated
discussion with Theta, likely abouk the Filen of F screen. They think xe's happu,

or, they'd like bo Ehink they know wihen =xer happy. Ser eyes crease a bit, when
thE*Léthnh'ul-:dxe smiles, a crease that's etched into Ehe photo, unashamed and
unabashed.

They.. were aslesp. Lulled Eo sleep in 3 way a Wwilaby could never compete
wikth, the zound of the people they cared abouk relishing in each other's
presence. There's pen on their Face, cat whiskers and a monocle, a bunch of
hearts in a myriad of colours and a half finished tic-tac-toe game that Lemon
squints at thoughtfully, Soule eagerly awaiting their move,

He's nok in ik, buk Ehey knowe who's behind Ehe camera. A bit of Eheir cloak
dangles on the edge of the Frame, buk they don't need ko see that bo know,

Itz mizsing some parks of their Family, somes that they'll probably never get the
chance to take a phobo with again- a thought Ehat bitez in Ehe cold Ehat Ehey
have ko shake out of their head- but.. it's Ehem.

Their Family. They rub at their eyes with their slesuve,

Whether thed're Matcha or Mockha, they are theirs. A treasure they could never
hide aweay under Eheir bed, buk a breazure they keep 2afe in this house
regardless.

Theirs...



It's dark cutkside.

It’= light blue, Ehe smearing of the night sky lighting from 3 sun yet unseen,
pushing the moon back to sleep. The stars, while dokking the world above like
Freckles on & sun kissed Face, Fade away one by one as they too say goadnight.,
It|':s raining, beating down on the roof az it had been for hours, no zign of
stopping.

Itz cold, Damp.

Buk... not lonely. In Ehe cold of the rain, the night's cool breeze, nok & single
crack lets the cold in. The house is waarm, Ehis house iz a2 home.

A slash of lightning reflects across the window, somewshere off in the Far
distance before the zound of thunder strikes ance more, They jump again,
dezpite thermszelf, but.. they don't Feel koo bad. Their vision doesn't Feel blurry
anyrmore- in Fack, ik's guite clear. Tired at the corners, drooping closed, buk
clear,

They're.. probably going o be fine tomorro,

. Thed're feeling rather sleepu.
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Another day.

Sometimes Patch wonders if they never really left Ethe game. IE's a thought
they keep ko themselves but Ehey can't help but look at diesel, curled up at
the base of their bed, Fur litkered with skars, and wonder.

Fakch would newver admit ik, not even to themselves, | buk they wouldn'®
have minded staging in Ehe game,

Even at the very end, part of them hadn't wanted The Fool ko relinquish its
hold on the game, Fatch knew morally it wias the Fight Ehing to do but..,
they had been afraid. Afraid of losing what they'd had, OF lozing the thrill of
running, consequenceless and For once free.

Or they'd Felk free.

4 They hadn't really been but it'd been the closest they'd Felk since Ehey
4 wiere a child.

Sometimes Patch can't belisve thiz iz real life, how they'd been so
Fortunate. So when they wake bleary eyed and see the blurry spok
buvinkling with starlight at the end of their bed they are right back there.
Flanning Eheir next heist and wondering where to run nexk.

Lritken by Lon
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The charackers in this booklet were creaked by;

A

In order of appearance

Lon [Me!) any pronouns
creator and owener of nort and theka
httpz//pinesented.neocities.org/

Golden any pronouns
creaktor and owiner of lermon
https:/{spacehey.comfgoldenbok

Zecori itfthey

creakor and owener of cez, hp, zella,
and the mystery buskers
zecoritheweirdone tumblr.com/

Blue she/they

creaktor and owner of celeste, aranda,
mar. ina, elora and hazard
abluepatientzoul tumblr.cormy

Ascel it/=eyltheylhe
creator and owener of soule, aze, and zolj
linktr.ee/ascelhire

Steph shefher

creaktor and owsner of matcha, beezle,
and the Fair Faire
rercifulmelotumble.comm/

Screm they/them
creator and owiner of pakch and diezel
scremcoolname. tumblr.com/

Charathe |=h‘|t]"|E‘|T|
creator and owener of T =
Ewitter.com!Munchifrt Ii.:—

Special thanks ko Skeph and RAscel For helping proof
read this booklek

And ko my lowvely Friends For letking me bokth use
Eheir ark and their charackers,




