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The Luna Flower

In the peaceful Keiru Village, two boys were walking around the bustling streets of the market place. One was wearing a white jacket over his black shirt and pants. His semi-long black hair was pulled back from his icy-blue eyes. The other wore a blue jacket over a black shirt and blue pants, with his black hair spiked to stay out of his deep-green eyes. As the two walked, they remained silent as if something was on their minds.

“It’s too quiet around here” the green-eyed boy stated as he looked around.

“What do you mean, Ekon; the village is full of life” the blue-eyed boy asked.

“I mean there have been no attacks lately, Bakari; ever since Eze started to rule over the Kanku Village and declared war against us, we’ve had battles more often” Ekon stated.

“Maybe they realized we are not the enemy and decided to end the war” Bakari suggested.

“We would have heard then” he stated.

“Fine then, stay on guard if you wish, but don’t let this affect you too much, brother; now let’s go see the girls at the Burning Tree” he replied.

Ekon nodded and the two walked off to the huge tree at the outskirts of the village. Having been struck by lightning, the tree had caught fire and was put out, but still lived even though the tree had a black color. They reached the tree to see two girls sitting beneath it.  One girl wore a light-green shirt over blue pants and her shoulder-length blonde hair framed her face, but stayed out of the way of her blue-green eyes. The other girl wore a white tank-top under a black shirt and blue pants with her long, dark-brown hair falling freely as her light-brown eyes scanned the area. Her eyes quickly spotted them and she turned to the other girl.

“Amina, they’re here” she said, as the girl turned her attention away from the sky.  

“Finally, told you there was nothing to worry about, Ameena” the blonde said to her friend.

Ameena rolled her eyes, but smiled nonetheless. Bakari and Ekon walked over to sit and the group was soon in a discussion about everything. The talks did not last long though, for the sound of a gong rang out through the village and a cry of an attack echoed everywhere causing the group to quickly jump up.

“I told you the Kanku would attack” Ekon shouted over the noise of the villagers.

“Now is not the time for that; we have to get the villagers to safety” Bakari shouted back.

All four ran off to help, unaware that they might not be coming back to the Burning Tree for a while.
After hours of fighting, they were finally able to make the Kanku retreat, allowing the Keiru to get out with few deaths, but many wounded. One of the injured though was a woman with long black hair and deep-green eyes.  

“Where is she” Ekon demanded as he barged through the doors with the others.

What they saw froze them to the core. The woman was resting on the bed with bandages across her stomach; a man who looked like an older Bakari stood by her side along with an old woman with white hair and brown eyes. Bakari and Ekon walked over while Amina and Ameena stayed back. They saw the resting woman and tears came to their eyes.

“Dad, what happened” Bakari asked, not bothering to wipe away the tears.

“Tell them Ade” the old woman commanded.

“Yes, Keiku; your mother was poisoned during battle; right now she is in a coma, but the odds of her surviving are very slim” the man stated.

“Is there any way to save her” Ameena asked, walking over to Ekon while Amina went to Bakari.

“The only way I know is with the petals of a Luna Flower” Keiku answered.

The kids gasped in shock and remained silent. Bakari and Ekon looked at each other before nodding.

“We’ll go” they both stated, determination shining in their eyes.

“Absolutely not” Ade stated.

“Why not, Ade; I’m sure they could succeed” Keiku asked.

“They’re fifteen” he stated.

“Zahra would have faith in them” she stated while looking at the resting woman.

Ade went silent at that and the others waited in anticipation for his answer.

“No” he bluntly said, causing Ekon to growl.

“We’re going whether you want us to or not” he stated as Bakari nodded in agreement.

“Fine, but promise me to try to stay safe” he commanded.

“We’ll leave in the morning” Bakari said as everyone nodded.

“Not without us of course; see you guys in the morning” Amina shouted as the two girls ran off before anything could be said.

The boys just sighed and everyone went to bed, not knowing what they had gotten themselves into.

The group of four set off a couple of hours before dawn, using the light of the moon to guide them.

“So what really is a Luna Flower?” Ameena asked after about an hour of walking in silence.

“You are coming with us to find a Luna Flower and you don’t even know what it is” Ekon stated in disbelief.

“It was said that years ago, a sickness covered the land and killed many; Baakir Babu (Eldest Grandfather) wanted to help them so he gave them a plant that would cure any illness, the Luna Flower.” Amina said. 

“It cured them, but they wanted more; the people wanted the flower so they could go into battle and come out unharmed” Ekon stated as they came to a stop.

“Baakir Babu heard of this and placed three challenges that a person would have to pass in order to get to the flower; many tried, but few succeeded and everyone soon gave up; as time passed, the tale turned into a myth” Bakari finished up the story as he started rummaging through his bag.

“Why do they call it the Luna Flower” Ameena asked.

“It is said the flower gives off a silvery light from it’s grey petals” Amina answered.

“Wow, so what are these ‘challenges’” she asked.

“Don’t have a clue, but we do know where to start looking; the Forbidden Desert” Bakari answered as he pulled out a hand-drawn map.

“Well, let’s get going then; we don’t have all day” Ameena shouted, causing the others to laugh at her antics

They continued walking for a couple of hours and soon started to see the trees thinning out. After another hour, the tree line stopped and they came to the edge of the Forbidden Desert. They walked on for an hour until a sandstorm started up, causing them to shield their eyes. After a few minutes of sightless wandering, they noticed an opening in a sand dune. Without hesitation, they entered and found themselves in a long corridor with strange writing on the walls. Bakari looked at the map until his eyes widened in shock.

“We’re here” he said in disbelief.

“What are you talking about” Ekon asked while trying to get sand out of his hair,

“We’re here, we’re at the first challenge; we’re at the Pharaoh’s Tomb” he stated as he looked down the dark corridor.

This is it; this is where it would all begin. This is where the true dangers will begin.

“So, they made it to the Pharaoh’s Tomb” a figure said from the top of a sand dune.

He wore a grey jacket over a black shirt and black pants with his semi-long blonde hair pulled into a pony-tail.  His face was expressionless as he stared at the group that was talking at the mouth of the tomb.

“Master says you wish to have the flower for power and I won’t let that happen” he said as he vanished into the raging sandstorm.

“Bakari, are you alright” Ekon asked his brother, who was standing at the mouth of the tomb.

“I’m fine, just thought I saw something” he replied as he walked over.

“Alright, let’s get going then” he said as they made their way further in.

After a few minutes of walking, they came to a room that took their breaths away. It was a large room that was practically filled with gold and treasure. Sensing danger, they continue walking and soon come to a stone pedestal. On it was a ruby with the color of crimson blood.

“The Blood Ruby” Ekon stated as he made his way to it.

“Ekon, don’t” Bakari commanded as he grabbed him by the shoulder to hold him back.

“The Blood Ruby is said to be able to give someone one wish, we could save Mom” he growled.

He stepped forward again, but Bakari grabbed a jeweled dagger and threw it at the ground a foot away from Ekon. Ekon was about to yell at him, but the dagger started to move. They all watched in awe as the ground moved, the venomous snake quivered before dying. Ekon took a step back in shock before looking at Bakari in gratitude; Bakari nodded back, no words having to be said. They continued to walk on, taking caution by staying well away from the dead snake. As they walked, it started to grow darker and it soon became impossible for them to see.  Walking blindly, they saw an opening ahead and walked slowly in order to be cautious.  Reaching the opening, they were hit with a cold blast of air.

“So this is the Frozen Wastelands” Amina asked as she gazed at the scene.

“Yeah, somewhere around here is the next challenge” Ameena answered.

“Well, one down two to go, then we can go home” Ekon said.

“I don’t know, I have a feeling it’s only going to get worse from here” Bakari stated as they headed to their next challenge.

Unaware of the time or day of their travel due to the clouds above that seemed to block out the Sun and light, they decided to settle down and rest for a while. As they ate their packed fruit in silence, they pondered about what challenges they would face. The silence became thick and Amina decided to speak up.

“So what do you know of the challenges” she asked.

“They were placed to test those who wanted the flower; the first test was honesty, if we would have taken any treasures, we might have been killed” Bakari answered.

“The next test is of courage and the third is respect” Ekon stated and they remained quiet after that.

“How come we can’t tell what time it is” Ameena asked as she looked up at the cloudy sky.

“We’re in Baakir Babu’s territory so time and space do not matter, what could be hours here could be only minutes in our world and vice versa” Bakari answered.

Everyone was quiet at that and soon drifted off to sleep. The next day found them at the edge of a chasm; below them was a pit of ice many miles down. Before them was a narrow walkway of ice that was frosty-white.

“What does this have to do with courage” Ameena demanded, glimpsing over the edge.

“Courage to cross a bridge of ice over a chasm” Amina meekly suggested.

“Well, we’re not getting anywhere by staying here” Ekon stated as he started to cross.

Ameena and Amina followed with Bakari bringing up the rear as they crossed, too scared to talk. Nearing the other side, Ekon was about to rush forward, but slipped and hit the hard ice. Amina and Ameena quickly rushed to his side, but Bakari hung back while trying to be prepared for anything. The problem was that he didn’t see the hairline fractures in the ice until they were almost at them.

“Run, the bridge is collapsing” he shouted as they started running.

The others made it across, but Bakari was only three-fourths of the way there.  Feeling the ice start to fall from under him, he was surprised when he felt something grab the back of his shirt and throw him to the other side. He barely registered it when Amina ran over and hugged him, but looked up to see the blonde-haired boy glaring at him.

“H-Hasan, but you’re supposed to be dead” he shouted in shock.

“You won’t get the flower, Bakari; as long as I live, you won’t go back with it” he growled before running off to the black blob in the distance.

The group just looked in the direction Hasan had run to, wondering what else they would be facing in the Judgment Forest.

“Who was that” Ameena asked as they continued their walking.

“Hasan, and old friend of ours from when the villages were still allies; he was said to have died during a fire years ago, but I guess not” Ekon said.

The group walked in silence with Bakari behind them, his eyes looking, but not seeing as if he were in a trance. He snapped out of it when they reached the huge forest. Gazing at a huge tree, he yelled in shock as a grey blur jumped on top of his head causing him to fall backwards and land on his butt. He looked up to see a grey monkey about the size of his hand looking back at him with a confused look. He chuckled at his reaction to the creature and picked it off his head only to have it climb to his shoulder.

“Bakari, what happened” Ekon demanded as the group ran to him.

“Nothing, I just realized that we aren’t the only living creatures here” he replied as he pointed to the monkey.

Ekon sighs and the girls laugh as they continue on their way. Upon reaching a river, they see a path of stones that would allow them to cross it. Ameena starts to jump to the first one, but jumps back in surprise when Hasan lands in front of her. She is about to yell at him, but he holds up a hand and points to what appeared to be logs in the water. Grabbing a rock, he tossed it to the closest one only to have the ‘log’ dive for it before the crocodile went under water. Ameena starts to thank him, but he interrupts her before she can say anything.

“There are some vines over here that we can use to get across” he said as he walked to a large, vine-covered tree.

“Checking through them, he grabs one and swings across before throwing it back to them. After everyone had crossed, they continued in their way in silence before Ekon spoke up.

“Why do you help us if you know we won’t get the flower and how are you still alive” he asked.

“Before my father died, he thought I would be safe if I faked my death” he replied.

Before anything else is said, Amina’s scream cuts through the peacefulness as she is  grabbed by a cloaked figure. The figure runs ahead while the others follow and they soon come to a clearing before a huge mountain. To one side there was a hole in the ground and the cloaked figure threw Amina to the wooden platform in the middle.

“Take a step closer and she falls in the snake pit” the figure said as they drew a sharp object and pointed to the four ropes that were keeping Amina from falling in the snake-filled hole.

“Let her go; what do you want” Bakari demanded, rage in his voice.

“Your life” the figure said before rushing at him.

Bakari dodged the punch sent at him by jumping to the side.

“Interfere and the girl dies” the figure stated as Ekon stepped forward to help.

“Stay back, Brother; this is my fight” Bakari commanded as he rushed the figure.

He faked a punch at the gut and launched a kick at the person’s head. The figure was not fooled and caught his kick, but Bakari used the leverage he had to allow himself to use his other foot and kicked the person in the head. Both fell to the ground with Bakari quickly getting up while his opponent slowly stood, the hood of the cloak falling back and showing the man inside. It was an old man with white hair and dark-brown eyes; holding himself high, he stared at Bakari.

“Why have you stopped fighting” he demanded with a commanding voice.

“I will not fight an elder, they are to be treated with respect even if they are an enemy or ally; I will not fight, but I do wish to have my friend back” Bakari stated.

“What is your name, young one” he demanded.

“I am Bakari of the Keiru Village” he replied.

The man nodded before he walked over to Amina and got her away from the snake pit. The group rushed to her and the monkey started to jump around. Not noticing how close it was to the edge, it started to fall in after letting out a loud screech.

“No” Bakari shouted as he dove after it, not thinking of the consequences.

Bakari grabbed the monkey with one hand and held it close to him while he used his other hand to reach out and grab the rocks. He screamed in pa9in when he felt the rocks cut into his hand, but didn’t let go. The old man saw this and cut two of the ropes to the wooden platform, allowing it to fall further down, but still too high for Bakari to reach. He jumped to the platform and used the ropes to help him balance. He held out his hand and could just reach Bakari if he stretched.

“Grab my hand, trust me” he commanded when he saw the doubt in his eyes.

Bakari wrapped the monkey around his neck and grabbed the man’s hand with his good one. The man pulled him up before passing him up to his friends and jumping out just as the ropes broke from the strain. The old man looked over at the group and saw Amine patch up Bakari’s hand with herbs while he bit his tongue to keep from screaming. When she was done, she hugged him before hitting him on the head.

“Well, you passed the third challenge, young man’ you have earned my respect” he said as he walked towards the mountain.

“Wait, what are you talking about and who are you” Bakari demanded as he ran after him with the others following.

The man did not answer as they entered a forest bathed in silver light; the Land of the Moon.

“It’s amazing” Ameena said in awe as the others nodded in agreement.

The old man stood in front of them with a serious expression on his face as he faced them.

“Bakari of Keiru, step forward” he commanded.

Bakari did as he was told while the others looked nervous. The man gave Bakari an expressionless stare, who returned it.

“You asked me two questions before we entered here and I will now answer them; you gained my respect when you chose not to fight me when you saw who I was and when you risked your life to save my friend, Bello” he said, identifying the monkey’s name.

The monkey chatted in agreement with a smile on its face.

“Wait, Bello was supposed to fall in the snake pit” he asked in disbelief.

“No, he was just supposed to follow you here; the second answer is that my name is Zareb and I’m the protector of the Luna Flowers” he answered.

“So that means we can get the flower to save our mother, right” Ekon asked.

“What” Hasan asked in shock.

“That is right, Hasan, your master lied to you; they wished to get the flower to heal their sick mother” Zareb said.

“So, are we able to leave with a Luna Flower” Ameena asked.

“You may, but there is a price you must pay” he answered.

“What, what do we have to do” Amina asked.

“In order to gain a Luna Flower, one of you must stay here” he answered.

They were all silent at that. It had never occurred to them that one of them might not be coming back. They knew they would have to face the challenges, but for someone to willingly stay behind in order for the others to get the flower; they never would have thought of it.

“O-One of us has to stay” Hasan asked in shock.

“F-For good” Ekon chocked out.

Bakari stared at the ground with no emotions showing. He lifted his head up and met Zareb’s steady gaze. There was a glint of something in his eyes as their gazes met, but it was hidden before Bakari could know what it was.

“I’ll stay” he said, determination shining in his eyes.

He glimpsed at Zareb and the glint appeared again; it was respect. He knew he would stay behind. In order to protect his friends and save his mom, he would do anything.

There was silence until everyone started arguing at once, saying that they weren’t going to leave him behind. Finally, Bakari had had enough.

“I’m the one who is staying and nothing is going to change that” he stated.

His friends looked at him in sadness before nodding in acceptance. Bakari walked until he stood in front of Hasan.

“Hasan, you were and still are a great friend, maybe you will be able to bring our two villages to be friends again” he said to which Hasan nodded and they gave each other a hug.

He stepped to Ameena next and she hid her tears the best she could, but he saw them.

“Ameena, one day you will be the best warrior the village has ever known; even if you are incredibly stubborn, you are still a great friend” he said as they gave each other a hug and her tears started to fall freely.

He stepped to Amina next and saw the tear streams from her eyes. He wiped them away with his thumbs before speaking.

“Amina, your dream to be a healer and help others will happen one day and I know it; you’re a great person and an even greater friend; I’m going to really miss you” he sadly said as they hugged and she gave him a kiss on the cheek.

He walked over to his brother next, both trying to be strong for the other’s sake.

“You’ll be an excellent leader someday, Ekon; I’m just sorry I won’t be around to see it” he said as they stared at each other.

“You’ll always be remembered as a hero, friend, and great brother” he replied.

They nodded before giving each other a brotherly hug.

“I’m going to miss you all just please don’t forget me” Bakari said.

“We will never forget you” Hasan said as the others nodded in agreement.

“I better get you all back to Ade, plus Zahra needs that flower” Zareb said as a light surrounded them and everything went black.

The group awoke to find themselves a few yards from the Keiru Village. They stood up in shock and found a grey flower that gave off a silver light on the ground. Ekon picked it up and Hasan moved to stand beside him.

“A Luna Flower; thank-you, Bakari” Amina said with a soft smile.

“Yeah, come on guys, let’s go home” Ameena said as they started to walk to the village, but Ekon stopped.

“Wait, how did Zareb know my parents, we never mentioned them” Ekon asked, but no one had an answer as they entered their home.

“So, why ‘Zareb’” Bakari asked as he watched his friends from a silver-blue pond.

“I was wondering if you would figure it out; I choose the name due to I had no knowledge of how you would act if I said my name was Baakir Babu” the old man answered as he stood beside Bakari.

Bakari nodded in reply as Bello jumped to his shoulder.

“So, what now, what do I have to do if I have to stay here forever” he asked.

“I never said you would be staying here forever, I just said you would be staying” he answered.

“So how long am I staying” he asked.

“I’ll see you soon, Bakari” the old man said before vanishing.

“Wait, Baakir” he shouted only to find it hopeless.

He chuckled at the man’s antics before looking down at Bello.

“So, what do you want to do” he asked the monkey.

The monkey just made a chattering noise before raising it’s shoulders causing him to sigh. He looked in the pond again and saw his four friends under the Burning Tree.

“Who knows, maybe I’ll see you guys sooner than you think” he said with a soft smile before the image of his friends vanished.

Bakari walked off with Bello on his shoulder as he thought of what other adventures he would be able to go on. What was on his mind most was when he would be able to see his friends again.
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