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Chapter 1 
First Flowers 

GAIA TOOK ANOTHER STEP, her foot stumbled. “Watch it,” gasped 

Edan with a hoarse voice as he took her hand and curled it around his 

forearm for a better grip. Gaia’s fingers tingled against his skin. She could 

feel the three scars from the runes he had burnt on his arm.  

“Don’t let go,” he whispered.   

It wasn’t in Gaia’s character to let Edan treat her like a delicate princess 

but she let it that time, after all, it was really hard walking around with a 

blindfold.  

“Use your other senses,” Gaia could hear Donovan´s voice chanting inside 

her mind.  



L E L E   I T U R R I O Z 
 

4 

After the big attack on the second camp and the start of their nomad days 

towards Terra, Edan decided to have Hunter train Priyam and Gaia on the 

art of tracking and sensing danger. With the help of Donovan to translate 

Hunter’s sign language, of course.  

At first it was terrible. They smashed against many trees, got their arms, 

legs and face cut by branches, tripped on rocks, and fell into ditches. 

Donovan made so much fun of the fact that Gaia managed to survive 

Azazel but would be killed by a branch, that Edan asked Veter to baby 

proof the forest until they could sense better… or sense anything at all.  

A few weeks passed and Gaia was there, walking around with a blindfold 

trying her best to know what was happening around her.  

 

Gaia took a big whiff. This time, she was able to detect the fresh smell of 

cut grass, the mix of flowers that gave a sweet fragance. She could hear the 

movement of the clean, crystalline water and the birds chirping on the trees 

swaying back and forward with the gentle wind.  

Then, she had a feeling… she’d been there before.  

I know this place, she took another whiff. Ahh, that smell! But where? 

WHERE!? Gaia shook her body and gave little jumps around the soft grass.  

Confused by her actions, Edan leaned closer to her ear, “What on earth 

are you doing?” he asked without losing up his grip. 

“Shut up, I’m concentrating.” Gaia heard Edan chuckle. It took her entire 

willpower to resist glaring at him but she was trying to sense the place, and 

she was going to achieve it.  
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Ok, ok… I can do this, Mother freaking Nature…  Think G, think. A small 

current of wind grazed Gaia´s hair. Her skin shivered as goosebumps 

crawled down her neck. Truckee?... she thought for a second. Yeah sure, they 

just saved you from there but why not!? Let’s bring G back to the most dangerous place 

on the planet… oh, but I miss Truckee… Damn it! They’re right, I’m terrible at this. 

Out of guesses, Gaia quivered, her patience wearing thin. “Are we there 

yet?”  

“Almost there!” She could hear the excitement in Priyam’s voice.  

“I still don’t see the reason for the blindfold, Priy.”  

“And ruin the surprise? Never!” Priyam placed her hand against Gaia´s 

shoulders to stop her. “Besides, we are here.”  

Edan removed the blindfold. Sunlight assaulted Gaia’s eyes, blinding her. 

She blinked several times. Once her eyes adjusted, she saw it… The new 

camp.  

There was a river surrounded by flowers, a section of forest, the training 

grounds, the bungalows resting on top of a hill, and in the middle was the 

First Tree full of different types of flowers. It had pink flowers that looked 

like Juliet roses, purple sakuras, white peonies and golden tulips.  

“No way!” Gaia gasped beyond thrilled. “It’s just like the first camp!” 

“Made on purpose,” Hunter signaled before untying his brown leather wrist 

gauntlets.  

“What? How?”   

“Perks of controlling nature, Moja Princeza.” Veter placed a few bags 

next to Willow’s bungalow. They were on the move and there was no place 

for extra luggage.  
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Floyd pushed his weapons on top of the wooden table. “After the third 

camp we realized how bloody terrible you are at learning new landscapes.”  

“After the fifth camp we came to the conclusion that you will never 

improve,” Pink added while juggling a black cassette tape between her 

fingers.  

Icarus shook his head. “Absolutely never, ever,” said Donovan.   

“Not a bad thing,” Priyam jumped in to save her best friend. “Apparently 

not all Mothers Nature come with a GPS.”  

“It’s not my fault. We change camps every two days.”  

“And on that note, we decided to build the only place you managed to 

learn.” Priyam leaned closer to Gaia. “It was Edan’s idea. The blindfold was 

mine” 

“Of course it was,” Gaia mumbled under her breath, still feeling 

butterflies in her stomach at the idea of Edan thinking of how to make 

things easier for her. “Thank you.”  

Willow placed her wooden box next to the weapons Pink was cleaning, 

“Thank us by being on time to class.”  

“Couldn’t you at least make the camp without bugs this time?” Synthia 

whined while trying to get a ladybug away from her now unevenly colored 

hair.   

 “Also, this is yours.” Edan took out a twenty-four inch Japanese sword 

with a white and turquoise handle and a matching cover, and handed it to 

Gaia. “Try not to kill everyone with it.” 

Gaia couldn’t believe it, “Ahh! A mini Katana!” She was about to reach 

for it when Floyd took the sword away from Edan’s hands.  
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“Mini Katana?” Floyd yelped, repulsed by Gaia’s utter lack of knowledge 

in armory. “It’s a Wakizashi!” Floyd hugged the sword, refusing to let her 

have it. “Edan, she’s not ready for it.”  

Edan stretched his hand to take back the sword. “She is. You are her 

teacher after all.” Unable to stop his leader’s decisions, plus having received 

such a cool compliment, Floyd gave the sword back to Edan.  

“It does look like a mini Katana,” Veter whispered to Donovan, who 

nodded while on the verge of laughing.  

“Meh… It looks ok,” Priyam said dragging her words with apathy as she 

opened her bag. 

“Don’t pay too much attention to her, Edan,” said Gaia as she inspected 

the craftsmanship of her sword. “She’s been moody when it comes to 

weapons ever since Floyd forbid her to work with knives.”  

“I’m ‘moody’ for obvious reasons.” Priyam took some junk food out of 

her bag and opened the BBQ chips.   

Veter cackled from across the table with enough force to be heard 

throughout the valley. “You stabbed him on the leg, little Prisum,” he said 

as he passed Pink the rest of the weapons she needed to clean.  

Pink couldn’t lift the sword Veter was passing her, she was laughing so 

hysterically. Tears rolled down her cheeks; tears that made her eyes look 

even bluer than they already were. “Best training day ever, mate.” 

“I didn’t stab him in the leg. I accidentally stabbed him in the leg,” Priyam 

corrected the Viking man. “Big difference.”  

“You know, Priyam,” Floyd rested his wounded leg on a big log next to 

where Hunter was siting. “Being accidentally stabbed by someone feels the 
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exact same way as ‘just’ being stabbed by someone,” he grunt. This set off 

another round of uncontrollable laughter.  

“And here I was, thinking you were used to it by now,” Priyam teased the 

twin as she finished eating her cookie.  

“You lassie, are as cold as a snowflake,” said Floyd with a grin on his face.  

 

Unmindful to her surrounding and concentrating on her surprise gift, 

Gaia kept inspecting the Wakizashi. It was beautiful.  

Not too long, not too short. Its weight was minimal and the color was 

gorgeous. Hanging from the handle was a white lotus flower. Gaia passed 

her finger over the flower. The lotus petals tickled her skin. 

She took the cover from the sword, and the blade made a swishing sound. 

“It’s stunning," she said while her gray eyes traced the thin silvery blade. 

Nearest to the handle, there was the phrase ‘IGNIS’ engraved on the blade. 

Gaia ran her hand over the letters.   

“It means Fire,” said Edan. “I engraved it. That way you can make it burn. 

It will never melt no matter how hot.” 

Testing it out, Gaia turned her hand on fire. The flame crawled from her 

palm to her fingers to the handle and down the shiny blade. “Incredible.” 

She turned it off before facing Edan. “You made it?”  

“Yes, he did,” Donovan passed his hand over Edan’s shoulders. “It took 

him over a month.”  

Edan shrugged his shoulders trying not to look embarrassed with all the 

unwanted attention.   
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Over a month? Gaia did the math. That was before my Eighteenth Spring. She 

couldn’t help to wonder why on earth Edan was working on something so 

special for her when he couldn’t stand being near her.  

“Wait… you are a chemistry teacher who so happens to also be the leader 

of this bunch of ETs, a fire wielder, great cook, and…blacksmith?” Priyam 

asked as she rummaged the pile of armaments. “Are you also an oracle?”  

“Everyone from Emberdale learns how to forge their own weapons,” 

Shui explained as she helped Willow with her seeds. Gaia stared at the small 

red ring on Shui’s left pinky. She remember that a week ago, she caught 

Veter cutting a red ribbon and curling one of the pieces around Shui’s finger 

shaping it into a delicate ring. Then, Shui took the other piece and did the 

same on Veter’s left pinky. 

“What’s that about?” Gaia she asked Donovan in a whisper.   

“The matching symbol.” he explained her back then. “There’s a legend 

that says that matches are connected by red ribbons. Always connected by 

fate, never to break apart. Some Japanese still have the same belief. Once 

the match is completed, the couple exchanges rings.”   

 

“Is Emberdale like a night club?” Synthia’s voice took Gaia out of her 

memory.  

“No, it’s one of the five main cities of Terra.” Donovan sat on top of the 

table next to Hunter, “Emberdale is the city inside the Obsidian Volcano.”  

Priyam took a thick long sword from Pink’s duffle bag. “You guys live in 

a volcano?” she swung the sword. “Cool!... How safe is that?” 
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“It’s not that safe,” Shui replied moving away from the blade’s reach. 

“Though most residents are fire wielders, therefore it’s alright.”  

“What Shui’s politely trying to say is, that fire wielders are crazy insane.” 

Willow took the sword away from Priyam’s hands before she could 

accidentally kill someone. “No offense, Edan.”  

“Wait… Emberdale?” Gaia turned to Edan, “I thought you were from 

Nádúr Noc.”  

Edan lowered his eyes as if he was afraid Gaia would see something she 

shouldn’t, making him take longer than usual to answer. “When I was nine, 

I lived half a year in Emberdale.” Edan pointed at the sword Gaia was 

carrying, “In there, I learnt how to do that.”  

“Among other things,” said Donovan and Willow glared at him with 

discontent. “What?! He should be proud of that. I know I am.” 

“What other things?” Gaia asked. For a moment, it looked like Edan was 

going to remain in silence and leave like he always did but for some reason, 

he stayed.   

“No way!” Priyam screamed. She took out a crossbow from the bunch of 

weapons. She aimed to where Willow and Hunter where standing and the 

whole group ducked. Priyam shot, piercing a pear right in the middle.  

“Are you crazy?” Willow screamed, “You could have killed us!”  

“Please,” within seconds, Priyam recharged the crossbow and shot, “I 

have the highest score in Walking Dead video game.” This time the arrow 

hit the center of a wooden stick Hunter was holding. “I always pick Daryl.”   

 “Great technique,” said Veter, carefully inspecting the pear. “I admire 

your master Daryl for teaching you how to shoot like that, little Prisum.” 
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Gaia, and the rest of the humans who understood who Priyam was talking 

about, laughed.   

 “Trained or not trained, that was stupid of her.” Willow took a bag of 

seeds and threw it to Gaia, who didn’t come close to catching it. “Let’s go, 

time for class.”  

Gaia placed her sword on the table then picked the bag of seeds from the 

floor. “See you later,” she winked at Priyam then followed Willow to the 

training grounds.  

 

* * * 

Half way into the hill, Gaia took a step forward, but when her foot touched 

the floor, she saw a small child’s foot running across the grass. “Willow!” She 

screamed but no voice came out.  

She recognized the feeling, the same one she had in her dreams, but that was 

the first time she wasn’t asleep when it happened. Is this also a memory? It was. 

 

Six year old Gaia’s body ran across a shallow part of a crystalline turquoise 

lake. The memory was hazy, she could see the other children playing with her, 

but the memory was so unstable she could barely recognize them.  

“Red! Don’t wander too far,” she heard a child’s voice and immediately 

recognize it was Edan’s.  

Red… she repeated the nickname that Edan often called her in her memories.  

“I won’t.” Little Gaia began to jump around, “I just want to make waves.”  
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“And you will, just after Shui finishes her test,” he said. For a brief moment, 

Gaia was able to see eight year old Shui bending a huge bubble of water up in 

the air. She had the same water tribal mark on the back of her wrist that 

grownup Shui had. Wow, she’s so young and yet she has the same mark… Gaia was 

sure the symbols weren’t birthmarks because Nobu had an identical mark and 

just like Hans, Willow had the same symbol. If it’s not a birth mark, then what does 

that mark mean? Gaia wondered. 

“Captain,” she heard a soldier´s voice. “We need assistance.”  

A strange feeling swept over Gaia at hearing a man call someone other than 

Edan, Captain. Luckily for her, little Gaia turned around and saw who the soldier 

was talking to. 

It was Hans, the leader of the Elder Clan. He was tall, blond, with Donovan´s 

eyes, and had a fresh scar from a bear’s claw. Gaia knew his bear attack and the 

discovery of Donovan´s gift of talking to animals must have been recent. Next 

to Hans was Nobu, Shui´s father and second in command of the Elder Clan.  

“An eagle brought a message,” the soldier carried the bird closer to the 

warriors. 

Hans flashed a big proud smile. Even if little Gaia couldn’t understand his 

reason for smiling, teenage Gaia did. His son was one of the few people who 

had the gift of talking to animals. Donovan was special.  

“Son!” Hans extended his hand on Donovan’s direction. “This soldier needs 

your help.”  

Six year old Donovan ran towards his father, “What is it, father?”  
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Hans squatted in order to see his son eye to eye. “We need you to translate 

this eagle´s message for us,” he explained. “Can you do that?”  

Donovan nodded his head. He was beyond happy that his father, one of the 

greatest earth wielders and Captain, needed his help. Donovan faced the eagle, 

“Hello, great eagle. What message do you have?”  

The eagle spoke to little Donovan. “Eagle says he was flying on top of the 

Wilds trying to look for something to eat,” Donovan translated. The eagle 

squawked. “Then, the eagle saw a Draak.” 

“Impossible!” The soldier barked.  

“Let him speak,” Hans commanded. The soldier took a step back obeying his 

Captain’s orders.   

 “At first the eagle was scared,” said Donovan continuing his translation. “Then 

the eagle saw the Draak flying towards his babies’ nest. Forgetting his fear, the 

eagle followed the Draak until he saw it… an army.”  

“An army?” Hans turned to face Nobu. “Has Emberdale finished their army?” 

“No, Captain,” Nobu took out a rolled cream colored paper from his leather 

belt. He gave the names and statistics a quick check, “According to our last 

communication with Emberdale, they are still gathering soldiers.”  

The eagle gave a mighty squawk at this information. “No. The army was not 

from Emberdale…,” Afraid to say the word, Donovan pursed his lips in a thin 

line. 

“What is it, my son?”  

“Father, the eagle said… Ifreann.”  
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Hans, Nobu, and the soldier’s eyes opened wide. Even after the war in her 

dreams, and some other terrible memories, this was the first time Gaia had seen 

Hans this scared.  

“Are you certain of this, Donovan?” Hans asked.  

“Yes, father,” Donovan answered without hesitation.  

For a brief moment, Hans stared at his son. He paid attention to his smile and 

his blue eyes, as if he was memorizing him before saying goodbye. “Nobu, call 

Mor, and prepare the kids. We are sending them across the barrier at dawn.”  

Nobu looked at Shui while she wielded multiple water bubbles over little 

Gaia’s head. “What about the princess?” he asked. 

“We ride tomorrow to Nádúr Noc.”   

Gaia’s stomach clenched and bile rose in her throat. She knew The Six were 

going to make it but she also knew this was Hans’ and Nobu’s last day. Soon 

they’ll save her life, and no matter how much she tried or begged for it, there 

was no way she could save them now. The sickening feeling of not being able 

to help, or at least warn them, gave Gaia the sensation of breathing under water, 

unable to gasp for air.  

 

“Earth to Gaia.” Gaia heard her name echo in her head. “Gaia!” She heard 

the voice for a second time, only this time was so close she was able to 

recognize it.  

“Willow?” the name came out of Gaia’s lips. She then noticed she was 

back from her memory.  

“Yes. Are you done spacing out?”  
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“Sorry,” Gaia said hopping Willow wouldn’t notice she’d been lost in her 

thoughts.  

Willow shook her head, then turned on her heals and pointed at a bag of 

seeds. “Now that you can wield earth, take out a seed and bury it in the dirt. 

Next, place your hands on the dirt right on top of where you buried the 

seed.” 

“I thought Mother Nature doesn’t need seeds to create trees.”  

“Mother Nature doesn’t… but you do,” Willow corrected her with a grin. 

“Creating a tree is insanely difficult. You need to imagine the tree. Every 

single part of it, the roots, the trunk, the way it would feel against your palm, 

the way it would smell, then you would have to named it, to recognized it… 

and then blow its soul into the tree. Just like you needed a lot of training… 

and luck, to create the supernova, you will need to learn how to grow from 

seeds first.”  

“Got it.” Gaia followed the orders; she took a seed from the pouch, 

placed it on the dirt, and covered the dirt with her palm. “Like this?” 

“Yes,” replied Willow.. “Now close your eyes and concentrate on nothing 

else but the plant’s soul.” 

Gaia closed her eyes and pictured the seed. She took a deep breath and 

tried to empty her thoughts like Edan thought her. Accept the moment, take 

control…she heard his voice.  

Gaia released the air though her mouth and concentrated. She could feel 

the warmth of her hands passing all the way towards the seed and the seed 

began to beat like a heart. Gaia could see the beats in her mind; colorful 
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waves that ran from the center to the corners of the seed, one after the 

other. She felt how the seed cracked. A small strand of leaf came out.  

Slowly pushing up until it pierced through the dirt. She opened her eyes 

the moment she felt the vibration of the roots growing, taking their place 

on the earth. The plant spun and spun until it reached Gaia’s chest. The 

leaves became fuller, and the trunk hardened turning into a gorgeous bush. 

Tiny flowers bloomed from the bulbs and green berries grew until they 

matured to black. Gaia’s face beamed with excitement as she looked 

towards Willow. “Did you see that!? I did it.”  

“Good.” Willow took out a green seed bag and threw it to Gaia’s hands, 

“Now, grow all of these.”  

Gaia opened the bag. There must have been over a hundred seeds inside. 

“You’re kidding, right?” 

“Do I look like I’m kidding?”   

“It will take me ages.”   

“You are Mother Nature.” Willow smiled, her freckled straight nose 

wrinkled. “You should be able to grow a forest within minutes.” 

“But…” 

“Great.” Willow turned around and walked away, “If you need me I’ll be 

with the group, you know, relaxing.”   

Gaia sat down next to the bush. She let herself fall backwards on the soft 

grass. “You think you can help me? You do half I’ll do half?” Gaia talked 

to the blackberry bush she had wielded. “No? What if, you help me and… 

I’ll make your berries bigger?”   
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Willow walked next to Shui, who was drinking her tea while watching 

Gaia talking to the plant. “Do you have to be so hard on her?” 

Willow sat down next to Shui, “Yes.”  

Shui wielded some tea into an empty wooden cup next to Willow. “You 

should try to get to know her. You might find her… quite likable.”   

“I already do,” she said in a low voice. Shui lifted her thin eyebrows on 

surprise. “Besides,” Willow added, “to be able to wield the growth of a plant 

after a few weeks of getting her earth element… I think she’s magnificent.” 

Willow took a sip of her tea.  

“Then, why did you teach her how to grow plants that soon?” 

“I like to see her struggle,” Willow chuckled. “Also, I knew she could do 

it.” Her face became crestfallen, evidence of the sadness she felt inside. 

“Which makes it harder, and easier, to see why he always picks her over 

me.”  

“He didn’t pick her over you.” Shui set her tea on the table and placed 

her hand on the back of Willow. “He picked her over everyone. You are 

not flawed, it’s just Nature’s will.” 

“I know, still hurts though.” Willow and Shui stared at Gaia as she wielded 

the seeds into plants while babbling away to the blackberry bush. “She’s so 

weird.”  

* * * 

That night Gaia could barely sleep, she kept trying to remember the vision 

she had and why did she had it without sleeping. Was that something 

common? Or was that a bad sign? Edan… No, he’s always opposed of telling me 
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any single detail, why would that time be any different… she thought for a brief 

moment as she rolled between her fingers the small rock with the Algiz 

rune that Pratt gave her the day of their deal. Pratt can… Gaia opened her 

eyes. 

 Light as a feather, Gaia tipped toed out of her bungalow then ran to the 

forest. There she knelt down and planted a seed in the ground. Useful little 

power. She put her hands full of tiny cuts on top of it. A beautiful bush of 

white irises grew from it.  

Gaia took one of the flowers, checked to see that no one was in sight, 

then stuck the flower on one of the branches of the trees, hoping that 

Pratt was close enough to see she wanted to meet.  
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