“Hey, look!”” A young boy shouted as he pointed at someone walking down the
sidewalk straight across the street. “It’s the walking freak of nature!”

On the other side of the street was a young girl with ivory skin slightly covered
in dirt and very long, dark brown copper hair that reached down to the back of
her knees.

She had heterochromia eyes, with her left eye azure and her right eye hazelnut
brown, and was down to four feet tall.

The young girl wore rectangular dark blue and black glasses, a long-sleeved
worn-out Phthalo blue hooded sweater with a light blue long-sleeved shirt
underneath, and black tights with the hems slightly shredded at the ends and
over her heels.

She is barefoot as she stares at the young boy with a confused expression on
her face before sighing as she rolls her eyes with annoyance.

The kids in the village always addressed Stephanie with that name instead of
the actual name she chose.

But the name did not bother Stephanie, who turned away from the child and
continued walking, overhearing her mother say, “Don’t pay any attention to it,
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Michel. It’s dangerous for us to have it around us

Once again, it irritated Stephanie with how the woman called her, but she
ignored it and continued walking, heading down to the center of the village.

In the village, people did not even notice her as they continued to sell
profit-making objects, farm-raised food, and even advertised clothes and other
products available.



Stephanie enjoyed walking down the street without being pointed out as a
‘freak of nature.’

Some people surrounding the fountain were fishing to catch the fish flowing in
the river from over the hills, placing them in their spare coolers and using nets.

Pushing her glasses into place, Stephanie walked over to the fountain and
looked at the fish swimming inside, deciding which one she would eat for the
afternoon.

“Ma’am?” Stephanie flinched after hearing a man’s voice and glanced over to
see it was a middle-aged man with white hair and wrinkled skin, looking like
he was from Asia.

He wore a fisherman’s outfit but did not have a fishing rod or container to keep
the fish fresh.

“I am so sorry to ask,” the middle-aged man politely replied as Stephanie
listened to him. “But I forgot my fishing rod and my cooler. Can you please
help me catch fish for my wife?”

“Don’t bother, old man,” a fisherman spoke after the middle-aged man asked.
“That freak could not catch any fish for you and eat it for itself.”

Stephanie once again rolled her eyes after the fisherman sneered before
nodding her head, deciding to use some tricks she had up her worn-out sleeves.

As she approached the fountain ledge with the middle-aged man behind her,
Stephanie pushed her sleeves up to her elbows, exposing strange thin black
lines around her wrists and elbows.



She waited for a few minutes as a small group of fish swam into her sight, and
Stephanie quickly dove her hands into the river, grabbing at them with her
hands.

With one swift move, Stephanie flung the fish out of the water and tossed them
to the ground as they flicked around before stopping.

The middle-aged man looked surprised after Stephanie had grabbed the fish,
while the fisherman looked surprised, as he could not believe that a young girl
had caught more fish than he could catch!

But Stephanie said nothing and only picked up the eight fishes she had caught
in both of her hands before handing them over to the middle-aged man.

“Thank you, young lady,” the middle-aged man politely thanked before asking,
“Can you follow me, please? I can take them to my house to have my wife
prepare them for lunch.”

Stephanie paused for a moment as she looked confused about the kindness of
the middle-aged man before nodding her head.

“Hey, old man!” The fisherman exclaimed as he stood up slightly. “Don’t even
think about letting it into your house! It will kill you just like it did with that
woman!”

An uncomfortable expression appeared on Stephanie’s face after the fisherman
mentioned before turning his attention back to his rod after it began tugging
hard, dragging him out of his spot.

The middle-aged man laughed after watching the fisherman dragged out of his
spot, while Stephanie smirked before following the middle-aged man to his
home, which was close to the forest.



He opened the door and allowed Stephanie inside first, still carrying the fish in
her hands as she stepped inside.

When Stephanie walked into the house, she was surprised at how beautiful it
was as she looked around.

Because of the treatment she endured from the people around her, Stephanie
was not allowed to live inside a house, but she considered it a wonderful
moment.

The middle-aged man stepped around Stephanie after taking off his shoes and
slipping on indoor shoes, as a middle-aged woman appeared from around the
corner and spoke, speaking in Chinese while shaking her finger at him, “Fij 35,

iR S T ARHY f 2 451

“nial, FRAR ik, Fer%Z A, Stephanie understood Chinese as the middle-aged
man’s name was Maemi, as he apologized as he bowed to his wife. “F& H & 48
IR — S, BUONIRAE R T B T X A2, (HI RN TR
Bjj.”

Stephanie politely bowed in return and mentioned the fish in her hand,
surprising the middle-aged woman and Maemi as she spoke in Chinese, “F/~
IEFIIRLR, ot XFIRIRZ S, SRAFEI, PRI 7 X A2
LG IRFARE A

The middle-aged woman glanced over at Maemi with a surprised expression
on her face as she asked, “Hi3E, /R ENIE M2 U H S 2>

“AN, Fi%A,” Maemi responded as he shook his head. “F R Tk #EB), HH
Tt ek, i AS-2I ) R AR R



“If, —ELAR A& IXFE.” His wife nodded as she sighed before saying, as she
made a ‘come here’ mention with her hands, “f/RAEAD 7 13 BT 55 12 F 21
— LR ZEp EL

Stephanie smiled after Mamei1’s wife made the ‘come here’ mention with her
hands and followed her, entering the kitchen as Mamei started to rearrange the
dining room.

Mamei’s wife took three of the eight fish Stephanie had caught for Mamei and
began to shave their scales off with a clean knife before preparing the dish.

Stephanie entered the dining room and helped Mamei with the rest of the
rearranging before sitting down on a cushion on the floor.

“So, where are your parents?”” Mamei politely asked in English as his wife
placed a plate of spring rolls for them to snack on.

“I... don’t have any parents.” Stephanie slowly answered in English as she
pushed back her long hair. “All I remember is I grew up here... with all this
hate and abuse.”

Mamei’s gaze softened after Stephanie explained to him, realizing he had
asked a rough question to her.

But he wanted to learn more about her from her perspective, so he asked,
“How long have you lived here?”

“Around ten years,” Stephanie sighs as she talks to Mamei. “Is there something
about me you want to learn about other than my past that everyone keeps
mentioning?”



“N-No, not really!” Mamei panicked, stuttering as he flinched. “I wanted to
talk to you because I felt concerned for you and angry about how people
treated you.”

Stephanie blinked after Mamei panicked and explained himself, asking, “You
felt angry?”

“Yes,” he nodded as she sighed. “You shouldn’t be taking all their nonsense
and abuse, #]#F. You should do something about it.”

Stephanie paused a little after Mamei explained and asked, “That is what I
have been thinking about, mister. How can I do something about this?”

Mamei paused a little after Stephanie asked and glanced away from her, trying
to think of another way to help Stephanie.

Then, Mamei’s wife entered the dining room with three bowls in her hands,

placing one down in front of Stephanie as the other two were in front of her
and her husband.

“URATANAE UiAT 4 2 Mamei’s wife asked, starting to eat the food as
Stephanie and Mamei began.

“ERATE R ) i) @, %% Mamei explained to his wife as Stephanie
politely ate her food. “F vt a2 g & A5 AL R i B 21 x>

“FL[FE.,” Mamei’s wife nodded. “Fe it R B ek 5 H & 3% B AN K02k —
Fi—#£.” She pauses a little as she shudders. “ X 2% K% =T 0] {H §) 8
ORI VA

Mamei nodded in agreement as they ate their food, still thinking about what he
could do to help the poor young woman.
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“TATA BRI TR M, XTIE?” Mamei’s wife asked, glancing over at him after
pausing.

“XF,” Mamei nodded sadly. “FRATTERARE T, XA X4 I NA K Z 1
PUR, FATIA B 1.

Mamei’s wife turned to her bowl as she chewed thoughtfully before
remembering a little story from the local storyteller on the other side of the

village.

“FIHF?” Mamei’s wife spoke, speaking to Stephanie as she glanced up from
her bowl.

“JEMJ?” Stephanie politely responded in Chinese.
“Do you remember the story about a young boy who lived through abuse and
hate like you?” Mamei’s wife asked in English, mentioning the story she

remembers.

“Yes, I do,” Stephanie nodded as she spoke in English. “It’s a wonderful and
creative story.”

So Stephanie began the story as they ate their lunch together:

Once upon a time, a boy lived in a small cottage in a mighty kingdom near a
vast forest that no one ever ventured into.

The king ruled the kingdom and was fair and kind, but he was lonely in his
castle, where his wife passed away a long time ago, dying of a broken heart.



But the boy lived through abuse and rejection from his parents, who hated him
for being mentally disabled and abused him night and day.

The boy lived through this abuse for many years until he had enough after one
night of abuse and decided to make a change for himself.

When his parents went out to drink, the young boy snuck out of the house and
escaped into the woods, knowing that no one would even venture inside to look
for him.

The legends of the forest range from people going missing for many years and
returning at an old age or being eaten by wild animals.

So the young boy escaped into the woods to run away from the abuse he had
gone through, not wanting to spend more years in the house he had never
called home.

When he entered the forest, the boy soon came across an injured dragon from
an attack by a knight, taking pity on the creature for being in pain like him.

The dragon panicked when the boy appeared, but he resisted the dragon’s
attempts to shoo him away and attended to the wound.

After mending the wound, the dragon soon relaxed after realizing the boy was
helping it, deciding to give the human a chance.

The dragon even noticed how lonely and abused the boy was, so the dragon
took him in as one of his own, taking him to the dense forest where dragons

roam.

The boy was brave as he lived with the dragons, learning to defend himself and
riding them into the skies.



As the years passed, the boy soon grew into a healthy and wild teenager, living
among the dragons and protecting the forest from dangers.

However, word about the missing boy spread through the kingdom and reached
the castle, alerting the king to the missing child.

The king took charge of a search party and searched throughout the kingdom
for the missing child before turning to the forest after coming up with no luck.

As they bravely ventured into the forest, the teenager realized he was in danger
and needed to escape, not wanting to spend the rest of his life being abused by
his ‘parents.’

The dragons understood the teenager and defended him against the knights,
not killing them, as the teenager never wanted to harm anyone.

During the scuffle, the king weaved himself through the chaos and headed to
where the dragons were guarding, discovering the young teenager hiding in
the cave.

And he looked almost identical to the young boy who had disappeared a long
time ago.

The king does not force the teenager out of the cave or become irritated by
how the young teenager was defending himself but politely asks, “What are
you doing hiding here instead of being with your parents? And why did you run
away?”

“MY PARENTS?!” the teenager exclaimed angrily, surprising the king as he
explained everything.



The teenager explained all the abuse he had gone through, all the hate and
ignorance his parents treated him with throughout his life living with them.

“Would you pity a young boy like me who is mentally disabled to live a life of
hatred or instead ignore and pretend that nothing is wrong when there is
pain?” The teenager gruffly asks as he raises his spear again to defend
himself.

The king did not respond after the teenager exclaimed but paused when he
noticed the king had tears in his eyes.

Slowly, the king reached up to his helmet and took it off, revealing his face to
the teenager, who looked surprised to see the kings face.

“Young man,” the king slowly spoke as he looked up at him, revealing that he
looked almost identical. “You're my missing son.”

After the king finally answered his question, the teenager dropped his spear in
shock, unable to believe what he was hearing or seeing before him.

The teenager stammered, “How are you my father? The man who abused me is
my... father.”

He turned away from the king with a hateful expression on his face after
mentioning the other father under his breath as the king spoke softly, “My son,
that man used to be my helper.”

After the king answered about the teenagers ‘father,’ the king understood the

teenager was confused, so he began to explain everything to justify everything
for him.
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When the king was married to a beautiful and kind queen, she gave birth to the

future prince of the kingdom but soon realized the prince was mentally
disabled.

Instead of being angry about the prince s disability, the queen loved him for
who he was, even enjoying his disability.

However, the king s helper, who wanted everything to be perfect for the king to
gain some perfection, grew angry after realizing the baby s disability.

Behind the king and queen's backs, the king s helper took the baby away from
its crib and hid the baby in his home, abusing the baby and making it look like
the baby had disappeared or been captured by bandits.

The king spent his life searching for the missing baby as the queen fell into
depression, giving her life away to death with a broken heart.

The teenager looked shocked after the king explained everything to him before
turning his attention to the knights and dragons, who stopped fighting to listen
to the conversation.

“Take me to the kingdom,” the teenager spoke, turning to his father with anger

)

in his eyes. “And bring the two into your castle.’

The king nodded and ordered the knights to retreat into the castle, as the
teenager told his dragon parents to stay until he returned.

As soon as the teenager steps inside the castle, he feels a strong sense of relief,

as if he has finally found home.

Instead of expressing the emotion, the teenager repressed the emotion and
waited for the two ‘parents’to enter the castle.
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When the two ‘parents’ approached the king, they were equally surprised to
see the teenager standing next to him, asking angrily, “Why did you abuse my
son throughout his years?”

The two ‘parents’ panicked and tried to reason why they took the kings son
away from him to keep their heads from being sliced, but their words fell on
deaf ears.

The king ignored their pleas and ordered his men to keep them in the dungeon
for the rest of their lives for kidnapping his son and abusing him.

When the two abusers were sent to the dungeon to spend their lives abusing the
king s son, the teenager felt a sense of relief again.

This time, he explained his feelings to the king, wondering why he kept feeling
the emotion of finally finding a home and relief.

“That means you are finally at peace,” the king explains to the teenager as he
listens to him. “You were torn between ignoring all the pain you 've
experienced or trying to escape to avoid experiencing it again. But you

couldn t find a way of making peace with your heart and mind because of the
stress you are going through. Now that you are home and the abusers that
abused you are finally behind jail bars, your mind and heart have finally found
the peace you wanted.”

The teenager fell silent after the king explained to him and thought over what
he had told him, asking the king if he would return to the forest to think it over.

The king accepted his offer and patiently waited as the teenager thought about
what he had told him.
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But he could not abandon the dragons who raised him in the wild after
rescuing one of them from bleeding out.

So he decided to bring his dragon friends to the kingdom, asking if he returned
to the throne, he would have his dragon friends as a part of the kingdom.

The king only smiled and agreed, allowing the dragons to be part of the
kingdom on his son s commands.

Ever since, the king and his son have lived in the kingdom, finally finding
peace among their demons and living a peaceful life, surrounding themselves
with millions of dragons.

After telling the story to the two middle-aged couples, Stephanie felt happy
that the teenager had finally found a place to call home.

She and the couple had already finished their lunch and were sitting, listening
to Stephanie tell them the story.

Then she glanced over at the two and asked, “Why did you ask me about the
story, though?”

The middle-aged couple glanced at each other after Stephanie asked as
Mamei’s wife answered, “Why don’t you leave the village then?”

Stephanie perked after Mamei’s answer as Mamei exclaimed, as he spoke in
Chinese, ““ B T?0 IX AL ARIK 7217

“A, FeAJE” Mamei’s wife shook her head. “Fesz A 7 AATH-E U 24 37 3¢
—REXIRE Y W A AT A S R A 2 BT T
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Mamei fell silent after Mamei’s wife explained to him before Stephanie spoke,
speaking up as she said, “FR[AIEARAIZE T, JE4E, Tt IRIX By AX R
B, prD AR BT, FAREFF R 117

Stephanie’s memories appeared in her mind, flashing back to the people
sneering at her and abusing her at every corner whenever she came, pushing
her to the side roughly and refusing to give her help.

Even trying to hunt her down like some animal, throwing rocks and aiming
guns at her when she does not have any weapons and can only do one thing
that she can only do: run.

Mamei continued to stay silent for a few more minutes before sighing as he
spoke, speaking in English, “I understand. But if there is something wrong,

come to us to speak about it, okay?”

After Mamei’s question, Stephanie paused, feeling confused by their kindness
to her.

But she is a kid, so they are in some type of ‘parent mode’ toward her.

So, Stephanie nodded her head yes as she said, “I’ll leave today, and... thank
you both for keeping me company.”

“It’s alright,” Mamei’s wife nodded as she stood up too. “Make sure you write
letters to us to let us know how you are feeling, okay?”

Stephanie nodded and walked to the front door, opening the door before

stopping when Mamei’s wife wrapped her arms around Stephanie’s middle and
hugged her.
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“Be safe, okay?” Mamei’s wife asked, gently holding her as Stephanie glanced
over at her in confusion.

But Stephanie simply smiled softly and nodded as she gently patted her hand,
“I will.”

Stephanie walked down the empty sidewalk as everyone was still in the
markets buying food and items for their homes.

But as Stephanie continued to walk down the sidewalk, a child’s voice spoke
from behind, “Where are you going, freak?”

Stephanie stopped walking after hearing the child’s voice speak and did not
glance over her shoulder as the three children were standing a few steps away
from her.

“Are you going to mommy?” The second boy asked mockingly. “Oh, wait, you
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don’t have any parents

Stephanie was stung by the mockery from one of the kids, but Stephanie only
ignored them as she continued walking, confusing the kids with her silence.

“Didn’t you hear what I said?”” The first kid asked as Stephanie walked ahead
of them. “I said, ‘Where are you-?’”

A sudden low growl caught their attention, and they glanced over, seeing an

angry dog as it growled at them, protecting her puppies as they were behind
her.
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Without warning, the mother dog charged toward the three kids, and they
screamed and cried as they ran to their parents as fast as possible as the mother
dog chased them.

Stephanie smirked slightly after watching the kids run to their parents, feeling
glad about karma yet again giving them a hard time.

So Stephanie continued walking and finally reached the end of the town,
looking at the vast expanse of millions and millions of trees surrounding

Beckwourth.

It all looked mysterious to Stephanie, as she had never ventured out of town
before.

And... it almost looked frightening to her because of how dark it was and how
thick it was.

But Stephanie took a deep breath and slowly exhaled, gathering her courage
and taking her first steps into the forest.

Stephanie is beginning to leave behind her abused life and start a new one as a
wild child.
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