Part 17

   I wake up and the sun is shining in through the open window, I slowly turn to look next to me, Tealeaf is not here. I look back to the clock, it is late morning and I have over slept again. Tea must have turned off my alarm when shi got up to go to work. I close my eyes and think about the day ahead. It has been almost fifteen months, fifteen of the happiest months of my life, since Tea’s first trip to Amaethon; we made the trip again several months ago and surprised my parents with my pregnancy. I have about 2 months until I am due, and my mother will be arriving in a few weeks, only a few weeks left of calm and quite, I fear.  She seemed a little surprised that I was the one who was having the child. I sensed that she had to rethink her whole relation with me.

 I begin going through the list of tasks to do; I still need to clean out a room for her and get a proper bed. I am sure she would not say anything about sleeping in a chakat bed but I want her to feel comfortable. There is still plenty of time for that though. 

   My handpaws caress my round belly idly as I continue thinking about the things that I need to do before the outing this evening. The fruit trees should be pruned, the Terran fruit trees grow so fast on Chakona. I should clean the house a little; Clover was here yesterday and was helping with the yard work. Shi tracked in a bit of soil from the garden.  Everyone seems to think that I am too pregnant to be working in the garden though I feel better than ever at this point. 

  I scratch at an itch on my tail tip, the bed is comfortable, I guess I have no reason to get up just yet. I roll over and let my self bask in the warm sunlight.

   The sound of my PAD wakes me up again, I roll over and look at it, it is Clover, I put it back down, I’ll listen to hir message later. 

____________________________________________________________-

  I wake up and look at the clock; it is early afternoon, guess I’ll get up now. I feel guilty for wasting the whole morning, but my hunger is a quick distraction and the guilt is soon forgotten. I head into the kitchen and find that Tea has left some breakfast waiting for me. I heat it up and pad outside and lie down on the warm grass to eat. It is early spring and the days are warming up quickly now. I look off in the distance towards the city, the air is clear today, very little haze and the wind is softly blowing out towards the sea. The smells and scents of the warm mountains, loft in on the breeze and I have wistful thoughts of going hiking, I look down at my round belly and smile happily, Soon.

  I gaze out into the orchard and let my thoughts wander where they will.  

Is this it?  Is this the fairy tale ending that I have bought with my life?

It has been over a year that I have been talking off and on to the production company. Originally it was supposed to be a documentary but the story showed enough public interest that the producers decided to write it into action story and go for maximum profits using the “Based on a True Story” disclaimer. They hired some of the most popular actors. I got to go to the set and watch some of the studio scenes being filmed (Even got a few autographs from the big names). 

  I was invited to the private screening when it was finished but I was not ready. I tell myself that the story is now just a hint at my real life.  All of the critical points to the story have been included and filmed in close up bloody detail, but they found that the boring life of a typical chakat was just a bit too slow to hold the audiences attention. I was written into an extreme thrill seeker and the scenes at the Grand Canyon had me rappelling down hundreds of meters of cliff just to avoid the slow dusty hiking trail. 

  The movie was named “The Impossible Dream.” I suggested that name and it was kicked around with a few others that sounded more exciting like “The Utgard Conspiracy” and  “I Can Feel Your Death”. It was my strong disappointment at the last name that lead them to accept “The Impossible Dream” as the official title.  The movie was released to the public two weeks ago and had a very profitable opening day. The critics complained about the dramatization of the true story but conceded that it was an action packed show that ran you through the full range of emotions and left you depleted and numb. I admit that I have felt that way many times in my life.

  Tea and I could have watched it at home on the small screen, but we wanted to go to the city and watch it at the theater in a more social setting, I am hoping to draw on the emotions of others to help me through the tough scenes. Tea and I have heard from Clover and other family members that the movie is good. Some of them wanted to ask us which parts are real and which are not. They seem to think that most of it is just too unreal to have actually happened. My parents said that while the film crew was on Amaethon, they had a hard time believing that my youth was so boring. The crew kept asking for any little story that they could use to liven up my past. I have heard that I was written to be a big hit with the ladies and the envy of the guys.

   Thunder and Crystal saw the film and left after the scene where Pathmaker was killed, they didn’t say too much about the film other than that. Summer and Leona watched the whole movie and they were very upset for a few days. I know that Kalki and Surefire saw the movie but they haven’t talked to us about it. 

  A cloud silently brings a shadow across valley and I look up and see the round shape of the filtered sun. Maybe it is in the shadows that you can gain a clear view of things that would normally be too painful to see. I have been preparing my self for a long time to see the film, I have talked to Kalki about my fears, hie was not completely convinced that I need to punish my self again by watching the show, but I must see it, I know I will be asked about it for years to come. Tealeaf has made me the happiest that I have ever been, but my dreams some times frighten me and Tea says that I often cry out in my sleep.  I must see the film though I know it will upset me. I have no idea how the film ends, I have not asked and nobody has told me. I will not let this anxiety ruin a beautiful day.

  I finish breakfast and leave the dishes on the grass; I walk down the hill towards the little stream that flows near the house. The trees keep most of the stream in cool shade. Today, I wish for a little more sunlight to filter through the tall canopy. I sit on the grass near a small pool and watch the water circling slowly. The sound of our little waterfall keeps the area alive and serves as a constant reminder that the planet is healthy and in motion.

  I think about my life, I wonder at what point in life do you decide that you are now “living happily ever after.” I have gained so much in the last couple years that I can’t hardly imagine my self ever being happy before I regained all my family, my friends and my love, Tealeaf.

  Yes, I loved Pathmaker like I have never loved another, yet I love Tealeaf every bit as much, but with hir, it is different. I guess love is personalized by the people who make it; so new love will never be the same as a love lost.

  I look up to one of our many apple trees, thinking about many random thoughts; Wildflower comes to mind. I am not hir best friend, but I have been over to hir house many times with Clover.  Our fighting days are past us, Shi understands me a little better now and I have apologized for turning hir life over for public review. It turns out that we do have many things in common; maybe there will be a day when shi is happy to see me as a friend. From what I have been told, the film paints Wildflower as a hero for hir actions to protect hir crewmembers and to bring the situation to a close with an absolute finality.  

  I glance down the driveway, I can see someone driving up towards the house, as they get closer I recognize Clovers PTV.  I guess I should have listened to hir message.  I walk back up to the house to meet hir. Clover arrives and I can see shi brought another friend with hir. Shi has a gray colored coat with leopard spots down hir back and tail. Clover pads up smiling and hugs me tightly,

 “Hey Hunter, I brought a friend along, shi is my date for the show tonight.  Come on over Silky, Hunter doesn’t bite.”

Shi steps closer and I can sense that shi is a little nervous to meet me. I step over to hir and hug hir tightly; I can sense that shi feels better,

“ Hello Silky, It is always nice to meet Clovers friends, how ever numerous they are. (Giggles)”

Clover sneaks a look over to me and I wink back playfully.

Silky smiles bashfully and glances towards Clover for a moment,

“My full name is Silkpaws but everyone calls me Silky, It is nice to meet you, I have heard so much about you it was hard to believe that you are a real person… Oh… That didn’t come out right, I am sorry.”

 I can sense that Silky is still nervous,

“Oh that is okay Silky, I am a real person until you see the show they made, then I am much less real after that.”

Clover snickers and steps close,

“Well, we did see the show last week, we are going to see it for the third time tonight with you and Tea.”

I look at Clover questioningly,

 “You saw it twice already?”

 “Oh, yes, first time Silky and I saw it on opening night with a bunch of hir college friends, it was amazing! The second time was a few days later, a bunch of us in the family had to drag Wildflower there to see it. Wow, talk about an ordeal, Shi was just about ready to rip into us for taking hir there. Luckily most’ the parts about hir were early in the show, after shi saw the scenes about hir and what shi had to do on that planet, shi was much less troubled and we could sense that shi was relieved, well for a little while…” 

  Silky nods hir head slowly in agreement, and Clover continues,

 “When you and your father landed on that planet, oh! It was great! They actually went there and filmed all the scenes on site; we could actually see your original paw prints in the glass stuff… Well…  But Wildflower took it very hard, shi was trying not to cry and left after that.”

  I can feel myself beginning to dread watching the show even more now; Wildflower is a very strong person. Oh, what am I getting myself into tonight!

 Clover and Silky can sense my mood change and I can feel that they are kicking themselves internally.

“Well, come on into the house you two, Tea won’t be home for another hour or so, lets see just how much more you can cheer me up between now and then.”

  We walk into the house and I can sense Silkpaws very clearly. Shi is watching me closely, I feel that I am not real to hir, that I am some how one of the famous actors in the movie. I can sense clover too, and I think shi has some what encouraged that feeling in Silkpaws, for what reason, I am not sure yet. I have a basket for fresh apples on the table and I offer them to   Silky and Clover, Silky accepts and I take one too. I can feel the questions coming and Silky eventually speaks up,

“Hunter, can I ask you a question?”

  I nod in the affirmative.

  Shi hesitates for a moment; I can sense hir forming hir thoughts,

“Did you really kill those humans with your bare hands?”

  Clover smacks hir own forehead with hir hand loudly and looks sternly at Silky.

  Silky cowers down noticeably.

  I just smirk towards Clover and then turn back to Silkpaws,

“Yes Silky, I did kill them with my bare hands.” I look over at Clover again  “…and I might do it again at any moment…”

  Clover flattens hir ears and cowers down slightly.

  I look over to Silky and smile slightly, 

“It is okay Silky, people ask me these questions all the time, and with the movie being less of a documentary, I expect to be asked many questions about what is real and what is not.”

  Silky gazes down towards the floor and nods slowly; I can sense more questions within hir.

“Did you have more questions, Silky?”

  Shi pauses then speaks quietly while still looking down,

“…In the movie, the part when you and Pathmaker were in the explosion… When Pathmaker was dieing… They showed that you were linked to hir as shi died… I can’t get that out of my thoughts, I am sorry, but that scene has been etched into my mind, I keep telling myself that it was just fiction, that is was put in the movie just to get a response from us. That scene has injured me in some way and I see it in my dreams…”

  Silky’s words echo in my mind. I can sense hir torment and it is so familiar to me. I stand and step towards hir; I can see the tears in hir eyes through the tears in my eyes. I hug hir gently at first, then tightly. My long subdued grief has been ignited by Silky’s sweet confession and the memories of Pathmaker seem to flood through my thoughts. A few memories of the tragedy but mostly memories of the happy times we had together, I can see Path’s face clearly and I can remember hir scent, I can hear hir voice in my thoughts. I can remember hir laugh and I can almost feel the link we shared. It is like shi has been released from some dark locker hidden deep inside of me. Pathmaker is a part of me and shi is free now to roam my thoughts and dreams. I see myself crying on Silkpaws shoulder and shi is a little taken aback but does not pull away. I sense that shi is feeling more and more horrible for upsetting me. I slowly release Silky and sit down heavily on a cushion. My eyes cry but I have a slight smile as I become reacquainted with my memories of Pathmaker.

   I look towards Clover and I have to smile a bit more at hir expression of dread. I can tell that shi is shocked and worried that I am going to be angry with silky. I slowly calm down and dry my eyes. Silky is close to Clover, and standing just a bit behind hir.  It takes a few minutes but I regain my composure and stand up slowly, the weight of my belly is noticeable. I take a few steps towards them and reach out to their hands. I pull them close for a quick hug and then sit back down on my cushion,

“It seems so long ago, I had misplaced hir, I had forgotten that shi is still a part of me. I am who I am today because of hir… Time and circumstances, a focus on a goal, a hunt for my past… A quest for a future; I lost Pathmaker.

Thank you Silky, it is a horrible thing to feel someone die when you are powerless to stop it; it is a shame to let your memories die from neglect or for fear of the pain they contain.”

  I close my eyes and open up my senses, I can tell that Tealeaf is nearly home; I send out some love to hir, I can feel hir love in return. I smile to myself as my handpaw idly caresses my belly. I open my eyes and smile to Clover and Silky, they smile back, feeling somewhat relieved.  I think of my friends and I think of Tealeaf and I know that I have found home. I have found a happiness within me that is true and real, This must be my happily Ever After.

