
A’Storya: Journey on the Ground 

  Things weren’t looking so good for the duo. A’Storya, rushing through the desert, started to 

worry about three things. One, that this desert was seemingly endless, two, that morning would be 

arriving soon (which would mean that they’ll get caught in the deadly heat) and three, well it’s just her 

feeling that something super bad was going to go down. Echo looked like she was about to collapse, but 

they had no time to rest. It seemed like the staff would be of no use, for it seemed to have a mind of its 

own. The dragon egg within stirred but refused light up or give Echo the boost she needed to fly further.  

A’Storya was starting to tire out. “It feels as if the desert is draining our energy. But how can a desert do 

such a thing?” Things just got weirder from that moment on. When she looked up, the stars seemed to 

disappear one by one, then her sight started to blur out, making it hard to see. But it wasn’t her sight 

that was going out. The desert that was there minutes ago was now fading into darkness. She 

commanded Echo to stop so she could get off of her.  A’Storya turned around, but nothing was there. 

  A’Storya knew that it was just the beginning of something bad. Her shoes started to feel wet, as 

she realized seconds later that then the ground was covered with inches of water. She heard Echo growl, 

turned around to see what was going on, and saw a girl wearing a white hood and a saber at her hip. 

A’Storya was confused, but she did not ask any questions. Echo looked like she was going to attack, but 

just backed away from the strange girl. A’Storya worked up the courage to ask the girl what the heck 

was going on, but nothing came out.  

The girl spoke. “I can tell what you’re trying to ask, but it’s no use, the darkness here just drains 

out your voice. You were going to ask what is going on, right? And I have that answer for you. You see, 

this is the end of the world which contains light, the rest is just darkness and shadows. Many like you 

have come here, unable to return to the light. But you seem different. Usually the water at our feet 

stays still even when we walk through it, but now it ripples with every step.”  

All A’Storya could do was stare into the kid’s eyes, but for some reason it made her cold. She 

could feel that this girl wasn’t right, that something was wrong with her, but she couldn’t put her finger 

on it.  

“I know how bad you want to speak, but I just can’t help you. But you know what, just take my 

hand and maybe I can help you,” she said, extending her hand towards her.  

A’Storya didn’t know if she could trust this strange girl. A’Storya started for the hand when she 

saw the dark glaze and creepy grin.  She pulled her hand back as quick as she could. The girl’s grin 

turned into a full on creepy/crazy smile. “You know what’s going on don’t you? Well, I guess my cover is 

blown then,” she said as she pulls the saber from its hilt on her hip. “Well, let’s get this over and done 

with.” The girl closed her eyes, and when she opened them, her eyes were all black except for the white 

pupils. A’Storya stuttered back in shock as she saw the blood thirsty look in her eyes. “By the way, my 

name is Mercy. I will be eliminating you today.” 

  Now A’Storya was preparing for the worst as Mercy rushed towards her. Mercy sliced at her, but 

did not cut her. Surprised, Mercy tried again but the saber stopped just inches above A’Storya’s head. 

No matter how hard she tried to finish the swing it wouldn’t touch A’Storya.  Echo joined the attack, but 

Mercy was good at avoiding each strike just in time.  



“Why you are something truly special.” Mercy commented. Mercy snapped her fingers. 

A’Storya, whom was still confused about what was happening around before she realized she was 

sinking into the water. Mercy didn’t sink. She was just standing there watching A’Storya and Echo slowly 

sank below the surface. Then as if the floor turned into an ocean, they sunk into an abyss. A’Storya tried 

to yell, but nothing came out. Then everything went dark. 

  When A’Storya awakened, she felt as if she fell into a very hot and humid place. Her vision 

returned slowly as she sat up and looked around. Trees, grass and the sounds of animals could be heard. 

She had returned to the forest. The forest felt off. A’Storya could feel something watching her. Then she 

looked around to see if it was Echo, but she wasn’t there. “Echo! Echo! Where are you Echo?” she 

yelled, but no answer. Then she got to her feet and took one more look around her, then set of in a 

random direction.  

As she progressed through the forest that feeling of being watched became greater. She 

stopped in her tracks and yelled “I know somebody is watching me, so reveal yourself!” A’Storya heard a 

rustle in a nearby shrub. She prepared to be attacked. A little bunny hopped right in front of her and 

took a long look at her. A’Storya laughed and before she could pet it, it hopped into another shrub. She 

got the eerie feeling again. Motionless, she built up the courage to turn around. She was met with a 

huge lick on her face. After she wiped the slob of her face she saw the Echo was right in front of her. 

“There you are! Don’t freak me out like that, okay?” she told Echo and gave her a big hug. Just as 

A’Storya backed out of the hug, Echo turned around and ran off like she heard something. “Echo! Wait 

up!” yelled A’Storya as she ran off to catch her dragon.  

Bushes, trees, rocks, A’Storya struggled to keep up with Echo. A bright blinded her as she ran 

through the last thicket of bushes and trees, but it was her mistake for going as fast as she could, for she 

found herself about to fall over what seemed to be a cliff. She tried to balance herself but she still fell 

over the edge. She yelled for Echo as loud as she could, but Echo bolted towards her, catching her 

midair. Finally, she had calmed down enough to see her surroundings. She saw what looked like a group 

of floating islands with a huge variety of biomes.  

“Where are we?” A’Storya questioned, but yet Echo looked confused too. Now what surprised 

her the most was what was under them. A huge city covered the entire surface, horizon to horizon. 

Multiple islands also littered to sky adding a weird sensation to the scene. 

A giant creature, came flying very fast and stole the staff from A’Storya’s hand. The creature 

headed towards the city below. The creature was so fast A’Storya almost lost track of it. A’Storya knew 

she had to catch it. She guided Echo into a full out dive towards the creature. Echo’s injury made it a 

little hard for to keep up.  

The creature turned sharply towards the horizon, which forced A’Storya to do the same. Tall 

buildings, seemed to appear from air. A’Storya thought that there must be thousands ahead of them. 

The creature was making quick maneuvers to avoid them. But it clipped a few buildings, just enough to 

cause the buildings to collapse as A’Storya and Echo approached them. Quickly Echo dodged the debris 

and escaped the collapse of the rest of the buildings. Sirens and alarms went off. A’Storya could hear 

shots from nearby canons. They weren’t just shooting at the creature, but at them too.  A’Storya’s 

armor was strong, but not strong enough for bullets of this size. They came from every direction very 



fast.  Sentry planes started chasing after them, but both seemed to be excellent flyers for none had been 

hit by a bullet yet. 

 As the chase went on, the creature thing kept crashing into one building after the other. The 

sentry planes started shooting missiles. A’Storya was avoiding another collapsing building as a tracking 

missile came close behind them. So they needed to get rid of it before it could blow them up. A’Storya 

had an idea. She dashed towards the nearest collapsing building and commanded Echo to go right 

through it. The chances of the missile hit the crumbling debris were great, and it seemed to be the only 

solution. And it worked. But then she still needed to catch up with that annoying thing.  She knew what 

she had to do. So she took of one of her ear rings and held it between her fingers. Then the ear ring 

burst into flames, making it into a useful lighter or dart. Then she looked for a spot where it would do 

the most damage and took aim. She waited of the perfect moment and threw the flaming dart, making a 

successful hit under the right wing, causing the creature to stager. This allowed them to get close 

enough so A’Storya for her to on jump on the bird before the next wave of ammunition started to try to 

blow them out of the sky.  

Finally the creature regained control and started to shake A’Storya off its back. A’Storya 

struggled with all her might to stay on the bird. Slowly she climbed her way to the head in an attempt to 

reach for the staff. She had no idea why to the thing wanted to steal the staff, but all was answered 

when she saw its eyes. The thirst for blood consumed its eyes.  

“You! Give that back!” she yelled at the creature. She struggled to get the staff from its beak, 

but it wouldn’t budge. Then she looked ahead and saw that they’re heading straight for a building, but 

they were just high enough so that she could jump on top of the building. She timed it perfectly and 

made it successfully on top. Then she started run as fast as she could towards the other side to meet the 

creature. But the building started to crumble as she reached the edge. She took the chance and jumped, 

but she missed but was able to grab the leg. Now she hanged over the expanse of the city below. She 

needed a way back on top of the creature. Then she had another idea, but this one required major 

acrobatic skills. A’Storya need to get a running start on the side of a building and swing back on top of 

the creature. It wasn’t promised that the leg would cooperate like she would hope so, but it was worth 

the chance.  

Finally the chance came and A’Storya put her plan to action. She gripped the feathers on top of 

its head. She then pull the feathers back, forcing the beast to fly upward. If she was able to drive it into a 

nearby island, she might have a chance of avoiding her pursuers. The nearest island has mountains and 

trees, just what she needed.  

A’Storya looked behind her to see if Echo was still behind her. “Echo! Go!” she yelled and 

pointed towards the island. Echo rushed ahead and disappeared into the mountains ahead “It’s time 

that you go down!” she said as she pushed down on its head. This caused the creature to dive towards 

the mountain range. It would be minutes before they would crash into what seemed the deepest of the 

range. She then griped the feathers harder and swung over the things head, then landing on the beak, 

and started tugging at the staff. Finally at last the staff came loose from the beak. She turned around 

and jumped ahead of the beast and whistled in mid-air. Echo came rushing towards her and grabbed her 

hand, then dashing her to safety as the creature crashed into the mountain. Meanwhile, the sentries 

flew pass them overhead, but somehow missed the creature as well. A’Storya dropped to the ground 



and ran in the direction of the creature, and found it getting up from the pile of rocks. She then said to 

the creature; “You need to learn not to steal from me.”  

             T creature rushed toward A’Storya. The staff then started to glow. She then pointed the staff 

towards the thing and hoped it would do something, and that something it did. A beam of bright light 

transformed the staff into a spear of pure energy. “Perfect! Now this I like.” She rushed towards the 

creature knowing she couldn’t lose now with what she had now. A few feet away from the creature, 

A’Storya slid under it. The spear then met the underbelly of the creature, but no wound appeared. The 

spear did not seem that it hurt the creature, but it screeched in pain. She then appeared on the other 

side of the creature, but was wacked in the side by the tail. It turned around and was about to strike her, 

but Echo came just in time and rammed the thing. As A’Storya was recovering from the blow the two 

were battling, striking each other back and forth.   

Echo then gripped the creature in her jaws and threw it onto another mountain. Then flames 

burst from Echo’s mouth, pelting the beast in flames. But that caused flames to spread everywhere. 

Nearby trees and shrubs caught fire and smoke came from every direction. When A’Storya finally got 

back on her feet the surrounding area was covered with flames and smoke, and she could only see a few 

feet ahead of her.  

“Echo! Where are you?” she yelled, but her voice was drowned out by the crackling of the fire. 

She turned around and was met by a pair of red gleaming eyes in the distance, making her point the 

spear in its direction. The creature then slowly walked out of the burning flames, growling just at a point 

that she could hear. She could see the immense hatred burning in its eyes. She then readied herself. But 

it just stood there, as if it was waiting for the perfect moment to strike. Then the spear did something 

she could have never expected. It glowed again, and a barrier appeared around her. The creature then 

rush in to strike her, but hit the barrier. This caused the creature to fly backward into a grove of burning 

trees. The trees then collapsed and buried the thing. But it didn’t stay down for long, as it burst above 

the pile of trees, even angrier than before. It then rushed towards A’Storya for the second time, but was 

met with the same result.  

“This barrier most likely won’t hold forever. I have to do something!” she said. The spear started 

to go crazy. It doubled its size, the blue fizz of pure energy turned red. Her arm readied the spear in a 

throwing position. The creature came running at the barrier for the third time. At that moment the 

spear left her hand in one swift move. It glided through the air, but then something amazing happened. 

More spears started to appear around the first spear, all heading in the direction of the thing. Before the 

thing could react, the spears pelted to creature. The energy was so great, it swelled up inside the 

creature.  

Moments later it exploded, causing the whole island to shake. It also caused a gust so great that 

it blew A’Storya off her feet. She grabbed a rock before she blew off into the open air. There where the 

wind blew from the staff lay. She slowly started crawling towards it. She slipped multiple times before 

she reached the staff. Her hand grasped the staff, and at that moment the wind stopped. She then fell to 

the ground. It wasn’t long before she was able to get up again. She stood up and surveyed her 

surroundings for Echo. There she laid, still gripping to the ground.  

“Come on. We’ve got to find where that thing came from. Until then, we need to find out why 

where here.” She told Echo. “We’ve got a long journey ahead of us.”   


