
"I always wanted to be a summoner, but I never thought I'd fall in love with a...well." 

 

11 years earlier 

 

I have skills and powers that I never knew about until I was six years old and I saw that poster. 

 

"You think you have the power to become a summoner?" I was amazed by how cool it looked so I 

decided to look into what a summoner was and it turns out that summoners are people who can 

summon creatures from somewhere called 'the beyond' to our world. Depending on how you 

summon, will depend on if the creature finds you worthy enough, multiple creatures can be 

summoned but your first summon is your partner for life. 

 

But the thing about summoning was only a few people had the skill to do it. 

 

So I began training and studying using every resource I had, then one day I did it, but that wasn't the 

amazing thing. 

 

1 year later 

 

I was at a lakeside once again trying to summon without success, "All I want is to be a great 

summoner" I shouted this out loud with all my strength, then suddenly a voice began to speak inside 

my head. 

 

"Is that what you truly want?" 

 

I was struck with shock, the voice was deep and intimidating, I willed myself to reply to the voice, 

"w-who a-are you", it ignored my question and asked once more. 

 

"What is it that you truly want?" 

 

Since it wasn't complying with me I decided to answer its question, "I wish to become a great 

summoner", it replied in a most loud and fearsome voice. 

 

"I DO NOT TOLERATE LIARS! WHAT IS IT YOU TRULY WANT!" 



 

I was terrified, I was afraid it would kill me, my heart began pounding in my eardrums. 

 

'What do I truly want?' 

 

I began crying. 

 

"I-I-I I want friends" 

 

It's true, even though I've wished to become a summoner, what I truly wanted was a friend. There 

are alot of children in the village I come from, but they all think I'm a freak and a weirdo because I 

want to be summoner, they all just laugh about how stupid I am and that I'm a weakling, they say I'll 

never be a summoner. 

 

My crying began to get louder, suddenly the voice began to speak. 

 

"Hmmm...Very well. I can sense you’re potential. You are worthy of my power, you are gifted" 

 

Then suddenly something hit me, before I knew it my body began to move on its own. And once I 

was aware again the lake began to dissolve into steam before my very eyes, then a huge wall of fire 

began to shoot out of the ground from where the lake used to be. 

 

And then I saw it. 

 

End of part 1- 


