
I look at the mirror: what do I see? 

I see myself, an ordinary boy 

Average height, slim, brown eyes, short hair and beard. 

I inhale deeply and close my eyes: what do I feel? 

I feel my fingers twitch in trepidation 

As a breath of wind passes and chills my bare skin. 

But I know there is more; 

I exhale and focus on my inner self, 

Gazing at the immensity of my subconscious. 

I inhale deeply and close my eyes: what do I feel? 

I feel a very long tail twitch in trepidation 

As a breath of wind passes and tingles through my fur and whiskers. 

I look at the mirror: what do I see? 

I see myself, Auran, an ouroboros 

With a red and white pelt, emerald scales and golden eyes. 

I caress my reflection, admiring my hidden self 

Now revealed and finally free for the first time, 

But I know it is just my imagination. 


