                                           Adaya Lost on Earth

                                                The First Day

On the planet called Trigulus in the small village, a group of young people rests in a meadow, listening to a tall, mechanical being, standing in their presence and the massive three behind him, which everyone knows as crystal three. It was an old mechanical being who they listen to and call him Teacher. His body parts were still shiny and the movement was fluid, only the sound of the inner mechanism as he turns to the side was letting them know the Teacher is serving for a long time. But from the sound of his voice, you can’t say that. It wasn’t crispy and still firm when he expecting everyone should listen to his lectures.  As usual, the daily lectures took place on the hill in the center of the village, if the weather allowed.  
“Today is your birthday,” says the mechanical being to a girl sitting in the last line. 
“And my birthday will be after our moons made two more circles,” the boy sitting next to the girl spoke over her, showing his large smile. 
“I know, Abban, this day is a big day in our community and every place on our planet. It is when our divine trees transform their fruits into most valuable things for us.” A teacher points to the enormous tree behind him, from which crystal fruits hung. They call them crystal fruits because at the beginning they bloom from flower to yellow fruit. But one moon cycle before the final change they take the last step in transforming. From yellow fruit to spiky crystal in the white color.  
“And just like I mentioned, it’s your birthday, Adaya, that is why I decided to not explore any more knowledge because it is your last day with me too,” 
he continues talking to the children in a soothing tone of voice. 
“Take this early end as a gift to you, Adaya, and of course, all of you can join.” Everyone was looking at the birthday girl and the mechanical being. 
“Thank you, teacher.” Children was cheerful together. 
“And now, as the official lecturer announcing, it is the ending of the study. You can go my little stars, and be free to explore all the beauty within you. We will meet after Moon finishes three full cycles.” He finishes his speech by bowing to them. 
Looking at how the children ran around with happiness in all directions to share this wonderful message with their families. Then he leans back against the massive tree trunk.
Adaya was lazily standing up, with her brother standing beside her. 
Both look at each other and in no rush, walk towards their home from the hill. Her brother looks in the direction where he sees their house and village. 
“I challenge you to race me home!”Abban battling his sister with his annoying tone. Adaya rolled her eyes.
“And do you have the courage to do it with closed eyes or do you need your eyes open?”
“With closed eyes, but this time no cheating!” The boy nodded emphatically and pointed to his eyes. 
“I wasn’t cheating, you just can’t take beating from me.” Sister smiles at her brother provocatively. 
“I will prove it to you after I win,” the boy noisily breathing and flaring nostrils provoking Adaya. 
He was younger by over two years and smaller. Was tall almost to her shoulders. And that is why they challenge each other if there is any possibility. And of course, because of that, they get into some trouble sometimes. 
This race they both did many times. Sometimes wins Abban, sometimes his sister Adaya. Both have cheated many times and accused each other. The rivalry was always a problem between them, even their mother and father have told them to stop that countless times. 
Both walk to the edge of the hill where straight land starting to bend down. 
“Who will touch the door of our house first?” Shouted Adaya and her brother just nods with his head. 
“Now!” Said Abban. Both starting run down to the hill as they close their eyes. But within both of them, there was still a fear of falling even they did that many times. That is why both peaking since the start of the race, no matter of setting the rules. But when the ground starting straightens up, they know a house is closer. None of them is trying to cheat anymore, to prove to others who is better. Unlucky for them both run too close today, and Adaya crosses over his brother unknowingly and collided, tumbling over one another. 
“Ouch, my knee,” said Abban. 
“My shoulder said Adaya, both stopped moving, lying in the meadow. 
“You did that on the purpose,” he accuses his sister. 
“What? No. It was an accident,” she shook her head in disbelief her brother accusing her again, as he looking at her.
“No. I saw you, you cheated again. You did that because you know I will be first and you didn’t want me to win. I saw that.”
A girl stands up, dusting off her clothes. 
“So you admitting you are a cheater?” She smiled at him and rise her forehead, to show him Adaya waiting for an explanation.
“What? No way. I was not cheating,” Abban starting stutter and look at the right side, then back to his sister and continue cleaning his clothes from the dirt. 
Then he suddenly starts running. The girl didn’t expect his tricky maneuver, so her later reaction gives him the advantage even she tries her best, but her younger brother was first by the doors. When the boy touches the door, he provocatively celebrates his victory with his dancing and making funny faces towards her.  
She knows he wishes her to feel bitter, so Abban continues with his dancing. 
“I don’t care if you win.” Adaya doesn’t wish to show him her emotions, bud couldn't resist and stick her tongue at him. 
A tall, muscular man with a beard and hair to his shoulders opens doors looking at his two kids guessing they are in some trouble again. 
“What you doing there so early? And what is your problem again? Stop right now anything that you got between each other.”
 “But daddy, I won! And Adaya sticks her tongue at me,” Abban tells his dad with pride. 
“Today you win, next time your sister may win. But right now I need you to come with me. I need help with something, alone is impossible to do it. And how can you so early back?” Father repeat. 
“Teacher let us go home because of my birthday and is the last day of studying,” Adaya answer her father looking down. 
The man led them around their house in the shape of a pyramid, made of big rocks of all kinds of different shapes. Which was look as they are melted together to forming that demanding shape. Behind there was a vehicle that looks like a big ball, tall as a standing adult.
“I need help from you guys,” Eoin said. 
“Do we have to help you? I have to do something else.” Adaya knows he was doing his best to distract them so they stop teasing and arguing between each other as usual. 
“Yes.” He looks in his daughter’s eyes.
“I want to teach you something that you can use in the future.”
“Dad? Working on this archaic transport or whatever it is? If you like that, that doesn’t mean I have to like it either.”Adaya answer bitterly.
“I see you don’t wish to be there, then go check on your mom. She is by her spot, practicing with the sword. Adaya starts walking away without a word, leaving them behind. Still angry at her father feeling like they are both against her. 
She follows the small stream of the river, where her Mom was always beside as the river turns, it was her favorite spot where she trains and then finishing with meditation. Saw her mother maybe a hundred meters from her. From this distance, a girl can see how her mom is focused on her daily exercise with the sword. 


But you Abban you help me, will you?” Eoin put his palm on the boy’s shoulder. 
“Will you?”Boy sees his father looking into his eyes and smiles.
“And can I drive, Dad? Please?” Boy eyes sparkle and gleam.
“First, we have to make this beauty functional. What do you think Abban? Will we fix this finally?”
“I don’t have clue, Dad; you spend so much time on that, and still doesn’t work.” A boy looks at his father as he standing beside the vehicle.
 “You realize this is not the usual kind of transport? You don’t see them around so much anymore. Maybe I can finally fix the engine.” Eoin walking around and points to a vehicle, explain all to his son.
“If you finish that one day dad,” Abba said with a sound of irony in it.
“It is rare, and getting original parts was almost impossible. I have to wait if they accept my offer. Sending it to them was easy when you know from where you can get it.  But then I have to wait for all that administration work if they allow me to use it for personal usage. And we want to fix this old beauty. Do we?” His father shows him his firm look, but Abban knows he just trying to be funny. 
“Yes, we do, Dad. But you tell me every time you got all the parts. And then you say, yet you still missing some parts.”
“You right son, I know just like I said it takes time because I have to give up something to get an appropriate thing, for this transport. But this time? Look at this.”
The man pulls something from his pocket, as Abban saw what is it, he smiles. Eoin opens his palm and holds it to the boy’s face. It was a white big crystal almost as his palm, in the shape of a rhombus. It was thick in the middle and gets thinner on both sides.
“Wow, dad where did you get that?” The boy takes the well-formed, valuable rock in his palm. 
“It’s beautiful. And it looks like new.” He looks in the direction of the hill, with the three on the top. 
“Yes, you’re right. We will be the first who use him. You see the complete white color with no dark spots, which means he is new. Of course, I could get it already used and it still will be enough, but I want to put a new one. And better don’t ask what I had to give them for that.” Eoin takes the valuable rock back and he winks at his son.
“What did you give them for that, dad? Everyone knows it is a shortage with crystals and it is not easy to get one.” 
“I gave them my shield.”
“What, you did?” Abban looks with an open mouth at his father. 
“He was was covered full of dust. The last time I use him was almost five ceremonies ago. As you know I am no longer protecting the teleport. And it was my shield. Either way, in these times I can just get a mini shield with a combination of light. And it’s much lighter.” Abban saw he doesn’t care about it anymore.
“Mom will be angry at you Dad, you know how proud she was when you win that? There was anybody who wins three times in a row.”
“You right, there is one who wins five times, my student. But I don’t feel any emotional connection to this physical thing anymore. And don’t worry about Mom. I got something for her too.”The boy smiled when his Dad said he didn’t feel any emotional connections to things as he looked at the transport and back to his Dad. 
“Since you are no longer in the service and you are home with us, everything is better,” the boy said. 
“I know, but now come closer, I will show you how to activate this crystal and the engine will be finally working, I hope.”Eoin pulls a black string out of his pocket and starts to tighten the wire around the crystal so he does not slip out. 
Abban walks to the head of the vehicle and opens a small cover, waiting for his dad as both bend over to see inside. The boy observing his dad attaching every side of the stone to an inner mechanism on the vehicle. 
“Dad, I think we did it.”
“Go ahead, you try it first.” Abban doesn’t wait and runs inside the vehicle. As he sits and presses the activation button with repetition, still nothing happens. 
“Son, you must hold for short time, then it should jump on.” He follows dad's advice and holds the button. It takes maybe three seconds then the source of the engine starts with a loud sound; both widening their eyes at the power of it. Abban didn’t expect a loud sound like that. It was almost like something passing around them at high speed. 
“Dad it's running, look we did it!” Boy screaming at his father. Eoin sits beside his son, as they did their typical forearm shake.
“Yes, we did it together.” They almost have to shout over each other. 
“Do you want to try it out first?”
“Really? I can drive it?” Abban's smile shines towards his father.
“But you must drive carefully as I say. This engine is an energetic wild animal and it is not fully set. 
Don’t use any speed and drive only around the house.” Eoin starts giving guidance to Abban, how to control the transport. 
“Watch over your feet, and don’t put the pressure too much on power, or you will speed up and not be able to control it. Be gentle. First, get familiar with the mechanism and reactions, and then after a few moments, you can speed up a little. And don’t forget to always look forward. It’s a transport vehicle, you can create some collisions or hurt somebody if you are not careful.”
“Yes, Dad.” Abban drive with care, hearing the sound of the engine watching everything close to him as he sitting in the high position seat. For Abban, this was the best time for him, when his dad let him drive. 
“One more circle around, I still must check something. I don’t like the sound of it. And you will go to your mother and sister beside the river. I will come in a little while. But you can do one more lap around the house.”
Abban didn’t want to go to the river, but since his father let him drive, arguing will be silly. This time he speeds up a little, but not too much. He knows dad will stop him right away.  
Meanwhile, beside the river, Adaya was watching her mom, maybe twenty meters behind her, relaxing in a sitting position. 
She was looking at her, how her dynamics movements were so agile and fluid. Whenever she finishes the circling movement, she stops for one second. If she stops in a top position, next time freeze in her body posture down. 
But what Adaya most likes about her Mom, when she changes between movements from slow to fast and back. She did that multiple times. The girl was amazed at how much power and flexibility is between those energy transformations. 
She heard the sound of somebody walking behind her and saw thru the corner of her eyes, it was her younger brother. He sits behind her and watches his Mom too without saying a word. 
After a little time, Abban gets bored and stands up. Then a boy starts mimicking his mom’s movements. 
“Stop,” Adaya whispered to his brother.
“Why? I must practice.” The boy continues doing his movements. He tries to look serious and making faces like he is in deep concentration, but in reality, he looks funny. And his sister starts to softly laugh at him. 
“Why is it so comical about that? Don’t you see I am in a deep focusing on my practicing?” She recognizes her brother wants to look good as his mom in front of her sister.
“It is funny, your movements are so bad and your face looks like you just eat something bad and you need to go toilet.”
A boy looked at Adaya with tighten eyes look, but then he comes back to practicing. 
“I see you’re trying to convince me so I am bad because you’re no good yourself with a sword, even you practicing more than three ceremonies back.” “It’s not true. But I do not need to listen to somebody who newer practice with the weapon.”Abban steps in front of Adaya.  
“Then show me how good you are.” He challenges her again.
“How? You know I don’t have a sword.”She saw his look in the direction where their mom training. 
“You know Mom will stop with the sword and continue the exercise on the body, then you can sneak in and borrow Mom’s sword.” Abban tries pushing his sister's mind.
“Are you crazy? Mom will kill me. Everyone knows it is dangerous to use another person’s sword.”
“How can you know if you newer try that? Everybody says that and that, but I never saw it happening.” Boy gesturing with his hands in front of his sister, showing what he means about the sword danger. 
“All right, I will prove to you.”Adaya stands up in her brothers’ face, feeling warm over all her body as she understands it is another challenge. When the boy saw Adaya's reaction he backs up. The look in her eyes said to him, he expects his sister give him a lesson. 
But the girl just sits down turning back to her brother so Adaya doesn’t have to face him. The girl waiting on her Mom until she no longer uses the sword. 
Abban sits and looks at the back of his sister. 
“Listen, you don’t have to prove to me anything. I believe you can work out some technique with the sword to some degree, or you can just admit to losing.” 
His sister just gives him a rock face look and turns her head back to mom. She doesn’t want to see him. Adaya let the boy quickly understands it’s dangerous to talk to her right now, but the boy's attention turned to a big colorful insect close to him. 
Adaya recognizes her Mom is almost finished with her sword for today. She watching her putting the sword back in scabbard, leaving him on the grass, and walks away from him to continue with her body exercise. 
The girl lays down in the grass, looking back to Abban. 
“Watch and learn how to do it, brother,” and stick her tongue at him again. 
She starts crawls quietly toward the sword, looking at the back of her mom all the time. After only a couple of meters and the weapon is in her hands, she stops looking back at her brother. 
He was whispering something, but Adaya didn’t understand and doesn’t care what he saying, takes the sword and goes back as fast as possible. 
Adaya see Abban stare at her with surprise in his eyes, his look telling her he didn’t expect that. Her standing position with the sword in her hand was giving her feeling as she was Queen. Takes out and holds her mother’s sword and starting the movements.
Adaya remembering them to some extent, but for her, holding this weapon gives her an amazing feeling from the start. But when she continues with the postures and positions, she recognized something is not right. Her hand starts shaking and feels buzzing in her head. Adaya tries to focus more on her breath, but even breathing was getting difficult for her to control. Right now, she was able to do only stand without movement. Adaya wants to lose the sword from her hand, but she could not let go of this weapon, with a feeling of fear. Feels losing control over the hand she holds a weapon. Then the beating of her heart was accelerating. Another wave of pain goes all over her body. Her body starts to getting weaker in her legs so much, that it forced her to drop on her knees. It was hard to think as the level of pain quickly rising, and a mixture of fear and panic floods over her. As Adaya realizing she’s losing total control over her body. The girl’s body fall’s to the ground. 
“Adaya!” Her brother jumps from the ground and kneels beside her body. 
The girl was laying with her face, in the grass, feel Abban trying to turn her body on her back.
“Can you hear me? Say something. I am sorry! I am sorry!” Adaya heard the boy repeated his words with tears in his eyes. His sister just looks at him with wide-open eyes, unable to say a word. 
“Mom!” Her brother stands up screaming and waves his hands on the display. 
She was lying on her back, barely breathing with difficulty still holding a blade in her hand. Adaya was poorly conscious, as fealing of the pain fully take over her body. Her eyes slowly closed and the last thing she heard was running steps and somebody bending to her. The girl was losing consciousness.  









                                       















                                           Birthday and Ceremony


When Adaya wakes up, saw her Mom sitting beside her on the seat. The girl wants to get up from the bed, but her mom placed her arm on her shoulder. 
“Don’t, you have to rest.”
“What happens?” She asks slowly.
“After you take my sword he makes you sick and hurts you.” 
The girl recognizes a mixture of feelings in her voice when she talks to her. 
“Did you forget what we told you about the sword and what could happen if you only touch the weapon which not belongs to you?”
Adaya turns her head aside. She doesn’t like to see her mom’s angry. Understands well it was a bad and stupid arrogant decision she made. 
“I bet you do forget,” her mom answers for her and stands up brings water for her daughter. But when she hears a knocking sound, first go open doors. 
Adaya saw inside the room step her brother and father. He stands by her feet and just glances at her and his sitting wife beside the bed.
“Do you even know what you did? I never saw something so foolish and dangerous? And I don’t want to listen to a word from you if your brother was provoking you to do a thing like that. I don’t care,” he continues shouting at her. Adaya saw her mom's watery eyes looking at Eoin. The man paused on the moment with a deep breath in and breath out thru his nose, and tries to speak less emotionally.
“Today is your celebration day and instead of that, you almost kill yourself.”
His voice was shaky. Eoin looks at his son standing beside him. He put his arm on his shoulder and leads the boy beside his lying sister. Abban looks down to the floor. 
“I am sorry, I didn’t want you to get hurt. I am sorry,” he repeated. 
“I know you didn’t want to.” Adaya holds the brother's hand. 
“You were so lucky, a little longer and everything was different, do you understand what am I telling you?” Her father said when he comes closer and kiss her on the forehead. 
“Now you know how is it feal if you touch other people’s weapon, you are so lucky your Dad took the weapon from your hand, little longer and you are dead.” She saw fear in her mom's eyes as she explains what could happen. 
“Is it still painful?” Abban asks his sister. 
“Not anymore, I am just tired.”
The boy looks at his parents, Adaya saw his fear of how they will punish him, so he will remember. 
“You both should know you can’t use any sword or weapon if you do not receive from another warrior as a gift. Weapons are very dangerous because they contain the energy of all defeated users, and the powers of this weapon can harm you or kill you in a matter of a short time. Everyone who obtains his weapon is focusing on cultivating his energy between that weapon. If anybody fights against the enemy and win, he takes part of his power energy from that opponent. Do you even realize what is that means? I don’t think you do. Because what you just experienced today was only a small amount of that. It is so complicated to explain this method of weapon, even nobody can understand that completely. But I think you didn’t die because this sword belongs to your mother. Do you understand me!” Eoin's voice rises again, but just like he gets quick emotional, he calms down that fast and looking around the room at his whole family. 
“How is your body responding? Do you have some burning marks on your body? Or unknown strange pain?” Her father asks her.
“She doesn’t have, I checked her,” said his wife.
“I am a little tired, but I don’t feel any pain. I can now stand up and prepare for the celebration.”
“No, it is still lots of time, you should stay in your bed. Sleep, to get back strength. It’s your big day, your thirteen birthdays, and today you step into circle for the first time,” said her Mom.
“You right, Mom, I’ll go sleep, how big it will be this year?” 
Her Mom's spirit lights up when she saw her daughter having an interest in what will happen in her future. She knows Adaya's health will be better. 
“What I heard is pretty big this year. Lots of young people who reach the same age as you and all of them will come celebrating with their families. I think it will be your best experience, you will see.”
“Now when you say that, I don’t want to go there even more.” Girl said.
“Enough talking, you’re going, there is no debate about that. Now you need to rest, get some sleep,” said her mom with a firm voice. 
“Mom, I want to talk with granny, can I?”
“Yes, but after you sleep, you weak now, everyone leaves the room, please.”
When her parents and her brother leave the room, Adaya was thinking about how foolish she behaves. Even if it was Abban who made her so angry, but it should be her who knows they tease each other sometimes. Luckily nobody is hurt. She finds a comfortable position in her bed, fully covered with the handmade blanket. Adaya closed her eyes, and her tired body falls asleep fast.

