Rest of CHAPTER TEN: 

Page 242 
Panel1: [Everyone is surprised and looks to Jerlorn.]
Pn2: [Jerlorn has a concerned expression on his face. Faded out image of Princess Faena in the back.]
Jerlorn: (I need it. To finish the lock. So I can be with her.) * ( ) = thought bubble. 
Pn3: [Ember’s mom, Jamila, smiles.]
Jamila: My, my. It seems everyone has something they want. How about this then? I propose a contest.
Pn4: Ki and everyone: ?
Pn5: Jamila: Between my daughter and you, winner will take both Chris and the fire necklace. 
Chris: (Wait. Why am I a prize? >___>;;;)
Pn6: Jamila: The challenge is a fire-dance off.
Pn7: [Feynius/Alan looks concerned]
Feynius: (What? How shrewd.)
Pn8: Jerlorn and Falroan: (But Valeni doesn’t even know how to….)
243 
Pn1: [The King claps his hands together]
King: Oh! Let’s hold it during the Phoenix festival celebration next month! The people will love it.
Pn2: [Valeni raises an eyebrow]
Val: (Fire dance-off? What’s that?)
Pn3: Feynius: Madam, in all fairness, I don’t think-
Pn4: Ember (confident): So you gonna accept? Or are you scared?
Pn5: Valeni (indignant): OF YOU? PFFT. BRING IT TWERP. 
Pn6: Feynius: (CRAP.)
Pn7: Ember (smug): FINE. See you next month, loser. 
Feyn: (…CRAP.)
Pg244
Pn1: [Feynius holds cellphone and places a call.]
Pn2: [Cherry, a 15-year old boy in a waiter’s outfit, picks up.]
Cherry (unamused): You again?
Pn3: [Feynius]
Feynius: There’s been a change of plans. Could you let me borrow your staff?
Cherry (off-panel): When?
Feynius: Mmm… immediately?
Pn4: [Cherry clearly not impressed/ Ayden and Clo-Ying in background in waiter/waitress outfit running around with plates.]
Cherry: No. We’re very busy here.
Pn5: [Cherry hangs up]
Feynius (irritated): This Brat.
Pn6: [Cherry calm, the phone is ringing]
Pn7: [Cherry calm, picks up again]
Cherry: what? 
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Pn1: Feynius: I’ll make you a deal. 
Pn2: Feynius: *whispershisper*
Pn3: [Cherry seems very happy]
Cherry: Really?
Pn4: [Feynius smiles deviously.]
Feynius: I promise. 
Pn5: Aiden and Clo-Ying change and run out.
Pn6:  [Feynius is surprised]
Speaker: Alan, please report to my room immediately. 
Pn7: Eclipse sits with speaker thingy in herhand. 

[End Ch 10]
- 

For the rest of the chapters, it will be mostly just summary with little dialogue. Apologies, I’m on a very limited time budget. D: 

CHAPTER ELEVEN:
The group walk outside again along the streets. Nobody has had a chance to get a word in a conversation, because Valeni will not stop ranting. Valeni is clearly pissed off by this whole ordeal. She orders a triple-scoop what seems like ice-cream from a street vendor, before realizing she has no cash to pay for it. Chris points out if she didn’t give all of his money away, she’d have enough. She nearly bites his head off and he hides behind Ki. 
She attempts to barter for the ice cream and opens her purse and looks through it. However, just as she is digging through it, Ayden runs and snatches her bag from her. “Hey! All of my shoes are in there. Give it back!” Valeni immediately gives chase. In the confusion, Clo-Ying takes Ki’s bag. Ki notices this and points to Clo-Ying who is running away in the opposite direction. 

Jerlorn thinks to himself, The lock base! He gets on Falroan and they fly after Clo-Ying, who finds it unfair. Ki attempts to run after him, but she is soon lost in an alleyway and an ominous shadow is cast over her. She turns around-
Meanwhile, Chris, Valeni are led out to the woods. Chris, being a fast runner, apprehends the kid. However, he suddenly transforms into Valeni and flirts. Chris is taken aback and Ayden makes his escape again. Valeni yells for the kid to give her bag back. Ayden yells, “Sure! It’s too heavy anyway!” He then chucks the bag at Valeni, who dodges it, leaving the bag to smack into Chris’ face. 
As Jerlorn gains on Clo-Ying, she yells “Child Abuse!” prompting a bunch of concerned villagers to surround and scold Jerlorn. Jerlorn asks Falroan to fly above the mob after Clo-Ying, who has also gone into the woods. 

Clo-Ying uses a fire-dancing move, but Falroan’s wing movements smother the flames. “No fair! Won’t you go easier on a kid?!” Clo-Ying tries to run, but is caught by Jerlorn. Before Jerlorn can say anything, he dodges an arrow by Ayden. 

A second volley of arrows come at Jerlorn, and Clo-Ying escapes. Ayden taunts Jerlorn, Jerlorn has ducked into a patch of shrubbery, but he draws his sword. Falroan turns back into a falcon and flies toward Ayden, dodging his shots. Ayden, “Oww get off!” During this distraction, Jerlorn has sneaked up on Ayden. However, Ayden notices Jerlorn and whacks him with his bow. It turns out Ayden’s bow is only wood textured. It’s actually completely metal and quite sturdy. Falroan exclaims, “Jerlorn!” but Ayden shoots an arrow into Falroan’s wing, grounding him. 

Falroan changes back into a griffin and tears the arrow out, but winces. Meanwhile, Jerlorn and Ayden go to hand-to-hand combat. Ayden is more agile and constantly taunts Jerlorn. Even though Jerlorn has power to his swings, they are hardly effective. Jerlorn’s sword is blocked by Ayden’s bow, and it cracks again a bit more on it. Jerlorn notices this. Ayden, “Oooh….. Looks like someone’s weapon is gonna break.” Ayden suddenly switches to the offensive and repeatedly strikes at Jerlorn, who is forced to block with his cracked sword. 

Valeni and Chris hear the commotion and run over. Seeing the other two approach, Ayden yells out loud, “Clo-Ying. Are we done yet?” She jumps down from a tree with a twirl, creating a giant wall of fire between Jerlorn, Chris, Valeni and Ayden and her. “Yup!” She answers. The two kids run away. 

When the fire wall has died down, an arrow shoots a note to a nearby tree. It is poorly written with some letters backwards, which reads, “If u ever want to c yor frend again, come to the sugar3 café!” Theere is also a badly scribbled map. The group reads the note and pause, looking at each other. They realize that Ki is missing. Chris blames Jerlorn for leaving her alone. 
[End Chapter 11]

--

CHAPTER TWELVE: 
Meanwhile, Feynius reports to Eclipse’s dimly lit room. It is decorated with dark, slightly morbid décor. He can only hear her voice, which directs him to come closer in. He cautiously goes deeper into the princess’ room. He hears a click at the door, and finds the entrance locked. He asks if this is a practical joke, but gets no answer.
Finally, deep inside, he sees Eclipse seated at her throne of sorts, also dark in style. She pulls up a chair with telekinesis and invites him to take a seat. Feynius, “Actually, I prefer to stand-“ He is pushed into the chair by her telekinesis. Feynius, “...Or not. You know, I’m really not fond of telekinesis or magic, really.” She smiles, and he asks uneasily, “If I may ask, why did you call? Would you perhaps like a cup of tea?” 
“I think you’ve been keeping a secret.” Eclipse remarks. Feynius responds naturally, “Well, I’m sure like everyone, I have a few secrets of my own.” Eclipse, “A big secret. Isn’t that right, Alan? Or should I say… Feynius?” Feynius looks genuinely confused and laughs. “What? I’m sorry. Wait, you think, I’m Feynius?” Eclipse is not convinced by his act. He notices the room is becoming completely pitch black. Feynius looks incredibly uneasy and gets up from his chair, “I’m sorry Princess. Eclipse You know I’m terribly not fond of magic. If you don’t have a certain task for me, I will excuse myself.” He bows, but she uses her telekinesis to force him back in the chair again. “I don’t think so,” she remarks.

Perceptive persistent bitch, Feynius thinks to himself.  Feynius pretends to be severely frightened, as the room goes completely pitch black. Eclipse’s voice is heard in the dark, “Show me, world’s number 1 magician, what powers you have.” Feynius is shown in an entirely black space, and has a pained and anguished expression on his face. 
Meanwhile, Chris, Jerlorn and Valeni are trying to follow the poorly-written map. The bicker and finally, are assisted by an elderly lady who notices them struggling. She points to an incredibly cute-looking café on top of a hill. 
They run and slam the door to the café open. Several guests are inside, eating cakes, tarts and sipping away at drinks. They are startled by the group’s rushed entrance. Cherry is at the counter and greets them with a smile. “Welcome to Sugar-Cubed. May I take your order? Party of three?”

Jerlorn’s eyes dart around the room and spot Ayden in a waiter outfit. He draws his sword. Before Jerlorn does anything, two members inside the café have flipped a table over, scaring away some guests. “This food is crap. HAHA. This Café, honestly! Why is it even popular?” The other guy comments, “Yeah. You should all come over to OUR Komodo Kafe. Don’t eat this second-rate crap.” 
Cherry is clearly ticked by this comment, though he remains composed at the surface. “Gentlemen.” Cherry states coldly. “Trouble-makers are not welcomed here.” Cherry emits a purple aura and moves his hand towards the two. They also develop a purple aura and are thrown out via telekinesis. The two vow to take revenge on Cherry before running away. Cherry puts his smile back on and announces to the other guests, “Please excuse the disturbance and resume your meal.” Cherry flips the table back over and lays the tablecloth back on the table with telekinesis. The guests clap and resume their meal. 
Cherry sees Jerlorn’s sword is half-drawn. Cherry states, “You are not welcome either.” Cherry points his hand toward Jerlorn, who also glows with a purple aura. Chris shouts, “Where is Ki?!” Cherry responds, “Too loud.” Chris also develops a purple aura and they are lifted and thrown out by Cherry. Cherry also aims at Falroan, who develops an aura, but Cherry looks like he is straining himself. Cherry lets go of the connection. Jerlorn, What was that?! “Answer my question!” Chris yells. 
Meanwhile, Feynius is being chased by Eclipsed throwing beams made of dark magic. Feynius shouts, “You’ve got the wrong person! Princess, get a hold of yourself!!” So far, Feynius has avoided using any magic, keeping up his magic-phobic butler act. However, he is clearly taking some damage. Another beam hits him into a black wall. Before she can attack again, he ducks towards the exit and her beam breaks down her own door. He runs out. 
Cherry looks at the time and wonders to himself, That geezer. Why is he so late? This is so awkward. Chris and Jerlorn are frozen by Cherry’s telepathy near the door. 
[End Chapter 12]

--
CHAPTER THIRTEEN
Valeni approaches Cherry, “Please. We’re just here to find our friend.” Cherry looks at Valeni and as she finishes saying that, Ki comes out from the staff-room door, looking down. She asks, “Are you sure Cherry? I think this is a bit short…” She looks up and is surprised to see the rest of the crew. They exclaim, “Ki!” Cherry lets go of the telepathy and Chris runs towards Ki. Jerlorn goes up to Ayden, who smiles sheepishly and hands him back Ki’s bag. 
Cherry brightens at the sight of Ki in uniform and blushes slightly. “You looks very cute. Ki, was it?” Cherry asks. Ki replies, “You look cute too Cherry!” He objects and says he prefers “handsome” which invites laughter from Ki and Valeni. Valeni is relieved to see Ki safe. She explains Cherry asked her to help out with the café. In exchange, the café will provide room and food for everyone. Cherry brightens up and asks if Valeni would also to help.
Feynius meanwhile, has slipped out of the Castle. In mid-flight, he snaps his fingers and changes into his green magician outfit. Jerlorn, Chris, Falroan, Valeni and Ki are seated around a table in the back room. Feynius flattens his ruffled hair and sits down. Nobody is amused with his tactics. 
Cherry closes up the café and joins them with Clo-Ying and Ayden in the back. Feynius explains he called them here to address the situation that Val has now created with Ember. He scolds her for so rashly accepting Ember’s challenge, even though she doesn’t have any idea what it is. 
“How are you going to be responsible for this? You don’t even know how to fire dance. You don’t even know if you have an elemental affinity for fire. What will you do, if because of you, everything fails? Making this lock isn’t a solo project. It’s a team effort. But now, because of what you’ve done, everyone is in a pinch.” Jerlorn and the others look to Valeni. 

Under the pressure, she snaps. “God! What’s the big deal?! It’s just a stupid necklace for a stupid base.” 
Feynius, “Maybe to you. But for other people, it’s important.”Jerlorn in particular seems worried. 
Valeni is indignant, “I can’t believe this. Maybe for all you weridos, this is actually real. But I don’t take this seriously. How do I even know all of this is even real?! Lalalamagic doesn’t really exist. For all I know, this is just a dream. So why does it even matter.” 
Feynius, “So you’re just doing whatever you want because you think this is a dream? You would completely disregard your companion’s feelings because you think this is a dream? But the feelings you feel right now are real enough aren’t they?” 

Valeni throws her hands up into the air. “I DON’T KNOW.” 

Feynius decides to change his tone from scolding to more coaxing, “When Ember hugged Chris, the irritated feeling was real wasn’t it?” 

Valeni admittedly says that yes, everything so far has felt real. She just has a hard time accepting it for now, and believes herself to be on a fantasy vacation, so she feels no responsibility for anything. 

Eventually, Valeni calms down enough and everyone asks how they can salvage the situation. Feynius says, that first they better pray Valeni has an affinity for the fire property.
Feynius explains that the two dance-able elements, water and fire, differ usually in personality. “Water people are generally gentle, caring, adaptable, while fire people are more headstrong, passionate and fierce.” Everyone is immediately relieved to hear this. 

Valeni sincerely states, “Oh. I’m definitely a water person.” Everyone laughs at her comment, to her annoyance. 

Feynius, “Well, we’ll see.” Feynius points her to the seven-year old Clo-Ying. “She will be your teacher.” 

Clo-Ying waves and Valeni is surprised, but nods. “This midget here?” Clo-Ying and Valeni immediately get off on a sibling-like relationship. 

Feynius, “You have one month. Make it count.” 

Eclipse meanwhile is sitting in her room. A pile of books with magical symbols scrawled out are present. We see behind her, a throne that looks remarkably similar to the one shown in Chapter 1, page 36. 

[END CHAPTER 13]

[END VOLUME II]
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