The Dark Ranger Base

I couldn't believe my eyes. It seemed like a dream. No, more like a nightmare. A very dark and evil nightmare that I knew was going to stick with me for as long as I dared remember. My uncle, Seth, laughed at the stupid expression on my face. "Scared, boy? Eh? Say somthin'!" He yelled. I stared at his bearded face for a brief moment before returning my gaze to the small television set in front of me. "No." I lied. He mumbled something under his breath before standing up and leaving for the kitchen. Today was Friday the thirteenth. In my uncle's point of view, it really meant 'Watch scary movies all night' day. It was going on midnight, and my uncle and I were in the middle of watching The House on Haunted Hill. Even though it was an old fifties movie, it still scared the crap out of me whenever I watched it. My sister, Ali, never participated in the scary movie watching. She spent every Friday thirteenth in her room listening to music. Well, my names' Cyrus, the boy who never knew his parents. I have been living with my aunt and uncle in Manitoba ever since I was two years old. Everything before that was a blurry memory that I couldn't hope to remember. My sister, who was older than me, knew our parents. But she never wanted to tell me anything about them. Whenever I asked her about them, she would quickly change the subject or not respond. I was also one of the few kids that had never been to school. Ever. I didn't even know that such a place existed until that day in the woods, when my uncle was just about to shoot a kid my age. Seth stomped back into the living room, his big rifle in hand. "I'm a goin' out again. Have fun, boy." He said firmly, then stepped into his old boots and strolled out the door, not even bothering to close it. We always just left the door open, living out in the middle of nowhere and all, but in the summer it was a stupid thing to do. Leaving just one window or door open for more than a minute would lead to your house getting swamped with aphids and ladybugs. Seth must have forgotton, so I rushed over to the door and slammed it behind him. "Oh yeah. Thanks boy." I heard him say outside. I hoped that he had sprayed loads of bugspray on before he went, because he would soon realise that the bugs where worse than the bears if he hadn't. I eyed the green aphids that were sticking to the window, and started to think that Seth was mad for going outside. I turned the TV off and went into the kitchen to get something to drink. Ali's music was basically shaking the house now, so I pounded on her poster-covered door and yelled. "The TV's off now! Turn that rubish off!" I demanded. She dialed the volume down, and swung the door open. "Good." She said, then slammed the door in my face. I poured myself a glass of orange juice and kicked the door open to my room. A mess, as usual. I effortlessly shoved aside the piles of clothes on the floor, and flicked the light on with my head. I had to get ready for my 'special' camping trip coming up in a day. I had already packed most of my belongings, but my uncle had told me earlier today that if I did not find my hand gun, then I was not going camping. I really did not want to bring my gun with us, due to the fact that we were not camping in the same place we do every year. This time, we were going camping in a public campsite, my uncle's worst nightmare. But Ali was tired of being pulled into another forest up in Nunavut or something like that, so she demanded that it be her turn to decide where we camped. Seth had no choice but to agree with her. It was already midnight, so I decided to shut down the house and get to bed. I noticed that Ali's music was blasted again, so I stomped over to her door, but just before I was about to pound on the door, the volume quieted down again. I could hear her snickering laughter from within the room, and I frowned and returned to the kitchen sink to wash some dishes. I stared at the almost-brown dishes, and the cups that had maggots in them, and screwed up my face and raised my hands to block out the horrible sight. Then I remembered a life-saving thought. I did the dishes last month, so it was Ali's turn! I smiled triumphantly as I walked over to her bedroom door and pounded on the door. I heard her stereo turn off, and a groan as she opened the door. I smiled as I pointed towards the dishes. She put a mad look on her face and stomped out of her room. I heard her yell as she saw the disaster in the sink, and laughed mockingly. She cursed again and again as I crawled under the mattress in the hall to get to my bedroom door. Then I remembered a rather life-ending thought. I had to find my hand gun. When Seth asked me to find it this afternoon, I could hear Ali laughing in her room. She had to have hidden it from me! I thought up a plan to get it back from her as I stared out my window. While she was doing the dishes and cursing, I could slip into her room without her noticing, and do a quick search. I would bring my dagger too, in case she saw me. My dagger was dull and broken and didn't really serve as a great weapon. That's why Seth had bought me a hand gun. I still liked to scare Ali with the rusty dagger though, and sometimes even poke her to scare her. I grabbed the dagger off the window sill and left my room, and quietly crawled under the mattress blocking the hall. Ali was busy doing the dishes, and she was on the phone with her friend at the same time. Perfect. I tip toed across the kitchen over to her open bedroom door, and she didn't seem to notice me at all. Suddenly, she turned around. I was already about two steps into her room, and I watched as she resumed washing the dishes, and didn't see me. I quickly scanned her room, which was a lot cleaner than mine. I searched her bedside table's droors, and sure enough I found the hand gun there. I was just about to leave her room when I heard her hang up the phone, and start walking. I dashed into her closet, and closed the door enough that I could see if she was coming in. Sure enough, she entered her room and turned on her stereo. I held my dagger in my right hand, and watched as she headed over to her bedside table. "No.. no.. no..!" I whispered to myself. She grasped the droor, and at that moment, Seth came in the back door and called for her. I was relieved. She ran out of her room to meet him, and I quickly exited her room, tucking the gun into my pocket. Seth saw me and winked. "Hey, Cyrus! Found the gun yet? We're getting on the road tonight!" He said. Ali suddenly turned around and gave me an icy stare. I gulped, wondering if I should say no, and later pretend that I found it outside. But I knew that I should tell the truth. "Yes, I did. It was in Ali's room in her bedside table." I said. Ali's mouth dropped, and she gasped. At that same moment Seth crossed his arms and coughed to get Ali's attention. I smiled at her. "Ali! I'll be taking that noise maker now!" He said, and started towards Ali's room. Ali pleaded, but Seth brushed her off. She stared hard at me, and I could only smile. Seth came back with Ali's stereo. "You'll get this back after the trip!" He said, and entered the living room. "No! Please, no! I'll be so bored!" Ali whined, and followed Seth into the living room. I laughed quietly, and started towards my room. Once inside, I placed my gun in my bag, and jumped onto my bed. I sighed, and closed my eyes. I listened to Seth and Ali argue until I eventually fell asleep.

I awoke a few hours later to the sound of someone yelling at me from the other side of the mattress. It had to be Seth, for he could not crawl under the mattress. I quickly got up, and sure enough saw Seth at the end of the hall. It was dark, so I could only see his shadow. "Time to go, boy! Greytal's got us a car! Hurry up!" He said, and stormed off. I could hear the prissy voice of Greytal in the living room, along with Ali. I quickly gathered up my bag and threw it over the mattress so I could crawl under it. Seth had a massive backpack on his back, Greytal only had a small purse. Ali had nothing, and I guessed she had already packed them into the car. "Alright then! Everyone's here!" Seth said as I walked into the living room. Ali glared at me, and I ignored her. Greytal smiled at me and nodded. Greytal and Seth weren't married or anything. Greytal was only a bit younger than Ali. Ali and I had found her lost in the forest a few years ago, and she decided to live with us. Greytal had an aunt that lived a while away, and had lent us her car more than five times to go on camping trips. Seth and I walked out the front door with Ali in the lead, and Greytal close behind. After everything was in the old car, Seth got in the driver's seat, and tried to turn the car on. Ali and I sat in the back, watching Seth's ordeal. Greytal finally assisted Seth, and the car was started. After giving Seth a quick run-down on how to drive a car, we were on our way. Ali fell asleep a few minutes later. The campsite was about an hour away, and all I could do to pass the time was stare out the window. I started to wish that I would fall asleep as well. Greytal noticed the bored look on my face and started talking. "Cyrus.. can I ask you something?" She said with a giggle. I groaned silently, and nodded. "What does your name mean? It's a weird name." She said with a tight lipped smile. I shrugged. "I don't know. Ask Seth." I replied. "Seth?" She said to Seth. He shrugged as well. "I really don't know how he got the name, but I think it has something to do with technology." He said, shaking his head. Seth hated anything that had a cable that plugged into an outlet, except if it was his old T.V. or lamp. Everything else was garbage. The conversation ended at that. We were now driving down a long, dark road surrounded by trees, and Seth slowed down the car when we approached an old wooden sign. It was hard to read, but I thought that it said 'Kid A' on it. I stared at Seth, waiting for an explanation, but it didn't come. "Kid A.." Greytal whispered, and that was that. Seth started driving after that, leaving the weird sign far behind us. I couldn't stand that silence anymore, so I asked Seth if he knew what the sign meant, but got no response. I noticed that Ali was slowing waking up now. I whispered her the same question, but she only told me to shut up and that it was just a sign. I was nervous to ask Greytal, after she whispered those words just after we saw the sign. But I had to know what was going on. I opened my mouth to speak, but Seth cut me off. "It's just a sign, boy! I thought it would have directions on it, that's all!" He yelled. I instantly stayed quiet. I was hurt by the tone in his voice, but knew that I needed to remain silent. I might distract him from the road. Greytal turned around and smiled at me. "What is it?" She asked. I didn't reply. "Oh, okay. I'm sorry." She said, and I was surprised when she didn't smile. She wasn't teasing me. Maybe I was just too used to Ali teasing me all the time about that sort of thing. Speaking of Ali, I noticed that she had nodded off again. I continued to stare out the window, when I started to notice strange things. The sky was completely black, and we had been driving on this road for a very long time. The trees were almost touching the road, but they weren't tall enough to block out the sky. Occasionally, I would notice another wooden sign hidden amongst the trees, and I wondered if they too had spooky sayings written on them. Seth suddenly stopped the car, and we came to a screeching halt that made me slam into Greytal's seat. Ali was instantly awake, and started panicking. "Who did we hit?! Seth? What the hell is going on?!" She screamed, then stopped when she noticed that we had hit nothing. Seth stared ahead at what was blocking the road. Greytal sighed, and said the words that I didn't want to hear right now. "Kid A.." She whispered again. "What?!" Ali continued to yell. I stared past Greytal's seat, to see that a single wooden sign was standing in the middle of the road. I started to cry out of fear. I noticed those same words etched out messily in the sign. Kid A. The light from the car lights illuminated the sign in an eerie way, enough to darken the black sketchy letters on the sign. Whoever had written that on the sign was either in a rush or did not know how to write properly. Then it came to me. Maybe a small child had written that. Seth cleared his throat and turned to look at me. "Get out there and clear the road, Cyrus!" He commanded. "Yeah, get out there!" Ali followed up. Greytal only stared ahead at the sign. I slowly got out of the car, and shivered as I stared at the sign. It seemed to be staring back at me, too. I slowly made my way over to the sign, and saw Seth shake his head from inside the car. I quickly removed the sign, but felt something on the back. I didn't want to anger Seth, so I quickly removed the small piece of wood on the back of the sign and tucked it into my pocket. I tossed the sign into the trees, and entered the car. "Thank's, boy." Seth said, and started driving again. I waited for silence to resume in the car. I waited for Ali to fall asleep again, which toke about twenty minutes for her to finally calm down. Greytal didn't say a word after that. I pulled the piece of wood from my pocket, and examined it closely. All that I could see on the small piece of wood was the letter 'A', which probably had something to do with Kid A or whatever it was. I didn't know what to do with it, so I put it back in my pocket for now. As I stared out of my window, I couldn't help noticing those signs again. Seth turned the radio on a notch, and started to hum along to a tune. This was a perfect time to ask Greytal some questions. I tapped her shoulder and she turned around, glancing at Seth before facing me. "What?" She said. I retrieved the wood piece from my pocket and handed it to her. "Oh? What's this?" She asked, taking it from me. I looked at Ali to make sure she was still asleep. "I found it on the back of that sign." I replied in a whisper. She examined the piece of wood before gasping. "Oh my goodness.." She started, then stopped. "What? What is it? Is it bad?" I asked, really curious now. "...you need to keep this safe. Safe as ever. Oh goodness.." She continued. That wasn't enough information for me. "What is it?" I went on. She shook her head, and passed the piece of wood back to me. I was going to keep asking, but after she gave me a very sad look before she turned around, I knew she didn't want to say. "Greytal.. are you sure we'd be going the right way? Been on this road for a while, we have!" 

Seth asked Greytal that, glancing her way. "Yes." She replied. I started to feel scared. Ali was still asleep, and I was glad. "We should be there soon." Greytal continued. Sure enough, the long road finally turned to the right, and into an even bigger forest of trees. We were now driving through a forest of tall trees that blocked out the sky. The road was narrow and rocky, which woke up Ali. "We're nearly there, Ali." I informed. She nodded, and leaned her head back up against her pillow that she had brought with her. I glanced out my window at the trees. I could see the dim glow of yellow light through their branches, and knew that we must be getting close to the campsite. I still wondered why there would be a campsite all the way out here, and who in their right mind would drive all the way out here. Especially with all those scary signs in the trees and on the road. Then it occurred to me. If that sign in the middle of the road had been there for a long time.. then that meant that nobody had left or entered the campsite for a very long time. That sent a shiver down my spine. The thought of there being another entrance to the campsite saved me from panic. As we drove on through the forest, I noticed a dim light coming from where the trees finally parted. Two toll booths were in front of us, and a less-than-excited person sat in each booth. Seth drove up to one of the booths, and the person looked up. They looked very tired, and the black uniform that they wore looked very messy and unkept. I was shocked by his appearance. Within a second, he sat up straight and adjusted his uniform, and apologized. "Sorry. Nightshift is pretty harsh.. and drab." He said. Seth nodded and laughed. I was relieved. "You'll be staying here?" The man asked, and opened a droor in his booth. I noticed that there was no register in his booth, and wondered how we were supposed to pay. Seth nodded, and the two men continued to chat about the campsite. Ali turned to me, with a very concerned look on her face. "Cyrus. Look at these people! This place gives me the creeps!" She whispered to me. I held her hand and reassured her that everything would be okay. "It's night. In the morning, everything will be a lot better, don't worry!" I said. She nodded, and looked at the man in the booth again. Seth was handing him some money, and the man went on talking. "We have some park Rangers that patrol this park every night. There are two Ranger Bases throughout the camp, one on each side. Since you guys will be camped on the east side of the park, go to the Eastern Ranger Base if you need any assistance from the Rangers." He said. He glanced around quickly, then looked back at Seth. "I must inform you that the northern part of the park is off limits." He said, pushing his voice lower. "Do not go past the black gate at the end of the northern road. The northern part is closed off because of safety issues. It's pretty unsafe back there." He said, his voice almost a whisper. Ali cast me a quick glance. Seth nodded and wished the man a good night before driving off. We entered another narrow road, before coming into the massive campground. Seth threw a map back to me and Ali, and I seized the map from Ali's hands. The map seemed to be very old, as it was written on a sheet of parchment, and was in very bad writing. The campsite was divided into two parts, the west and the east sides, the north part being cut off from the map. The north part seemed to have been part of the map at one point, but it had been torn off, the tear marks were quite visible. I was instantly suspicious. Ali grabbed the map from me, and she shook her head in disbelief. "Look's like part of it's been torn off." She said. I nodded. "I don't like this place." She said. I didn't respond to that. Seth drove around the eastern side of the camp site, and finally drove into a small camp area. "Is this it?" Greytal asked. Seth looked at the piece of paper the man had given him. "Yup. Site 1216. This is it!" He said, raising his voice a bit. "Alright! Cyrus, get out and help me set up the tents." He said, and left the car. I quickly got out and met Seth at the trunk of the car, which he opened with his keys. Greytal and Ali walked about the camp area, pointing at different things. I heard Greytal laugh that scary laugh of hers, and shivered. Seth passed me two big bags, and he had two as well. "C'mon! Let's set 'em up o'er here!" He said, and I followed him to the left side of the area. Our camp area was surrounded by bush, so we had quite a bit of privacy. As I placed the bags on the ground, I noticed that a few other tents and trailers were set up around the camp site. There probably was another entrance to the campsite after all, a lot nicer one than the one we had taken. Seth and I opened up the bags, and I pulled my blue tent out of one of the bags I had. The other bag had Seth's tent in it, which was yellow. Seth had Ali's green tent, and Greytal's red tent. I quickly went to work setting up my tent, connecting all the wires and tubes, and finally starting to get the tent itself up. I set up Seth's massive tent with a bit of difficulty. His tent had a small tunnel at the entrance, and I had trouble getting all the wires connected with the tunnel. But all four tents were set up within ten minutes or so. Ali was already getting her stuff out of the car, so I decided to get over to the car and get the rest of the bags. "Thanks Cyrus." He said as I passed him his massive bag. I started going through my bag, and set up my sleeping bag and pillows in my tent, along with my belongings. Ali had brought all her makeup stuff, and failed in convincing Greytal to try makeup. All Seth had brought was food, hunting supplies, and a few containers. He also brought a small radio, which he always brought with him camping. Seth always told me to pack only what was needed, nothing that wouldn't help you survive. This trip was different though, being in a public campsite. After everything was set up, Seth fitted the car into our camp area, and we started getting ready for bed. It toke forever for Ali to finally calm down and get to sleep, which kept us up for nearly an hour. At long last, I was finally getting some sleep, and I couldn't wait to look around the campsite in the daylight.

The next morning, sun was shining through the tall trees, which welcomed us into a brand new day. We sat around the picnic table and ate breakfast of wiener sandwiches before setting out to walk around the campsite. A bunch of kids were out in force, playing with basket balls and drawing on the pavement. No cars were driving around, so it was perfect. But my enjoyment was short lived. Ali went with Seth to look around the west part, and I was left with scary Greytal to check out the east side. I didn't want to seem annoyed, so as we walked down the road past the children playing, I pointed out a few cool things, like a car that looked like a muscle car. Greytal on the other hand, pointed out how much she like the trees and the dirt road. When we passed a large wooden building, we stopped. There was a wooden sign in front of it that read;

EASTERN RANGER BASE

In neat writing. "Wanna take a look around inside?" I asked. Greytal nodded, and we started towards the large building. I knocked on the door, and I could hear voices inside. A young boy about my age answered. He smiled at us and addressed us inside. He was wearing a black uniform with the word 'Ranger' printed in white text on the back. He had his own utility belt, which I saw a hand gun and a knife. We were standing in a nice looking living room, with deer antlers and animal heads on the walls, mounted on platters with names written on them. There were a few brown sofas and two tables, and a large coffee table in the middle of the room. The room was carpeted with brown carpet. There were a bunch of apple cores and banana peels on the tables and a few on the floor, and I noticed a glass of water sitting on top of the small TV in front of us. There was a room to my right, which had a sign that read 'Washroom'. To my left, there was an open doorway that led to a small hallway. I could see some open and closed doors in that hallway, and guessed that that was the Ranger's rooms. "Sorry this place is so messy. We never have to worry about people coming in here during the day. They all go to the warden." The boy said, and we sat down on one of the brown sofas. "My name's Jake." He said as he sat down. "You guys must be new here. Your names?" He asked. "I'm Cyrus, and this is Greytal." I said. Jake chuckled. "Ah, Cyrus is a pretty techy name. Where are you from?" He went on. "Just about an hour's drive away." I replied. Jake smiled. Another boy entered the room from the hallway and looked at us. He smiled, and sat down as well. "New campers?" He asked. Jake nodded. "Cyrus and Greytal." He said to the other boy. "Oh, cool. I'm Delany. I'm the Eastern Ranger Captain." He said, and we both shook his hand. Both of these boys were about my age. I wondered if their parents lived here as well. "The other Rangers are out on patrol right now. The other two that are here now are getting some rest for tonight. We're on the nightshift right now. It's pretty brutal. We need a lot of rest." Jake said. "Do you want us to leave?" I asked. Jake shook his head. "Of course not! We need to know if you are enjoying your time here so far!" He said with a little laugh. I laughed too, and answered. "I think this place is pretty cool. I like the idea of park Rangers a lot. But there is one thing that has been bothering me.." I said, reaching into my pocket. "Oh? And what's that?" Jake said. I showed Jake the map that I had kept in my pocket. He looked it over carefully. "Everything looks normal. What's the matter?" He asked, and passed it to Delany. "There's a part that's torn off." I said. Jake received the map back from Delany. "That's the northern part. You must have known that." He said, passing the map back to me. "But why? What happened to make the warden close off the northern part?" I asked. I knew I had gone too far, but Jake and Delany didn't seem the least bit troubled by the question. Jake glanced at Greytal, then it me. Delany nodded at Jake. "Tell him the story." He said.

Jake cleared his throat, and turned in his seat to face me completely. "I've been a Ranger here ever since I was seven years old. Back then, the northern half was still open. There were Northern Rangers back then, too. They had their own base up there and everything. I was only a Ranger in training, and I only was allowed to patrol the eastern half." Jake seemed to shiver for a moment before continuing. "Everything was just great. I celebrated by eighth birthday here in the Eastern Ranger Base, and was finally allowed to patrol the western half. Delany's brother was promoted the Captain a couple of days later. But that didn't last. One night while I was patrolling the western half for the first time, I saw someone in the trees. It was another Ranger. A Northern Ranger. I left my route and walked over to him. He was drawing something on a piece of wood, and was nailing it into a wooden pole. He was making a sign of some sort. When he saw me, he pulled his knife at me. I was scared, so I ran away. The Ranger caught up to me, and demanded that I not tell anyone what happened. After that, I ran back to the Eastern Ranger Base. A few days later, strange things started happening around the camp. People were vanishing out of thin air, and the Ranger Bases were being robbed. The warden decided to close the camp until this was sorted out. Only a few brave people stayed because they wanted to know what was going on. The warden had not heard any reports from the Northern Rangers, so he ordered the Western Rangers to head up there and speak with them. When they had not returned after five days, the warden became very concerned. A bunch of campers left after that, and only two stayed. They turned out to be journalists. The warden didn't want to call the police, so he sent the best Eastern Rangers up there to see what was going on back there." Jake toke a few deep breaths. He seemed to be scared just by remembering these events.  "Fortunately, they returned, but not in the best condition. Only three returned. Delany's brother was lost." When Jake said that, Delany hung his head. "That was when the warden called up a bunch of retired Rangers from the old North Eastern half that was closed many years ago. These Rangers were adults now, and they ventured up into the northern half." Jake stopped talking. Delany sighed. "I remember that night, too. Thunder and lightning lit up the sky. This was no ordinary lightning. It was blue, and hail was falling from the sky. The forests became dark. Their branches were twisted in very disturbing ways, and the trees curved against the sky, blocking out all light. Only the dim light from the cabins and flashlights could guide us. The trees were trying to destroy us. A few Rangers ventured into the forests to get into the North Eastern half, and never returned. The trees.. their branches.. it was a horrible sight. They were curved, and they looked evil. Strange and dark cries were blowing through the air from the dark forest that surrounded us. The exit was blocked by the trees. Even though they didn't have eyes, it felt as if they were alive. As if they were staring at us.. scaring all of us with those branches." Delany choked, and I could tell he was holding back tears. I could not believe what I was hearing. All of this had happened at this camp a matter of years ago. And it was all because of the northern half. And the Rangers there. I waited for Delany to collect himself before continuing. "The adults returned from the northern half, and demanded that the rest of the Rangers come along. The warden agreed. Jake, I, and four other Rangers were pulled up to the northern half. The trees there were not bent like the one's back at the main camp. Instead, their branches were cocked and twisted, and seemed to have fingers. To our horror, the branches lashed out at us from time to time. Once we reached the end of the path, we were at the top of a mountain. We looked over the mountain, and saw so many trees below us. And we saw the long road that divided them. But the sky was changing. It was as if an illusion had appeared right in front of us. It didn't last very long, but I could have sworn I saw it. The brown mountains.. the brownish blackish sky.. and the broken road between us. The fires blazing a top the mountains. And the Black Forest beyond those mountains.." Delany stopped. He was on the verge of tears from being scared of those memories. "... I saw it.. I saw Kid A.." He said. I instantly perked up. "Kid A?" I asked. He looked up at me. "Yes. It is what the Northern Rangers created, and tried to raise into our reality. Being high up on that mountain, the Northern Rangers knew it was the perfect place to reach into the reverse side of reality.. and create such a dreaded place. A place known as Kid A." Delany said. I was exploding with questions now. "On the road! While we were driving here, there were a bunch of signs that said that on them! There was a sign right in the middle of road!" I said, raising my voice. Jake gasped, then shook his head. "This campsite is nearing its time. If the Northern Rangers are trying that again..." He started, but I cut him off. "You mean that the Northern Rangers are still up there? I thought it was closed off?!" I said. Jake raised his hand. "It is closed off, but there is another entrance to the Northern Half from a place outside the camp. The warden didn't have enough money for another gate, so it really is still open. The Northern Rangers have probably returned to the northern half, and are trying to raise Kid A again. If that's the case.. then we should all fear the worst. The events that happened long ago may just happen again." Jake said. I reached into my pocket again, and pulled out the piece of wood I had gotten from the sign. I didn't even need to say a word. As soon as Jake and Delany say the wood, they gasped. Jake toke the wood from me, and looked it over. "Cyrus.. where did you get this?" He asked, looking right at me. He had a very serious and concerned look on his face. "I found it on the back of the Kid A sign in the middle of road on our way here." I said. Jake muttered something to himself, then passed the wood back to me. "You're here for more than just camping here." He said, and stood up. "Come with me." He said. Greytal stayed with Delany in the living room as Jake and I headed into the hall. We turned to the right, and Jake pulled a key off his belt and unlocked the door. We stepped inside the clean room. There were a bunch of posters on the blue wall, the floor was a nice white carpet, and the bed had a blue sheets on it. There was a dresser, a window, and a bedside table. Jake walked over to the dresser, and opened it to reveal a black uniform. "Cyrus." He said, facing me. "I know this is sudden, but we need your help to end the threat of the Northern Rangers and Kid A." He said. I nodded. I had no idea what I was getting into here. Was he going to make me a Ranger? He passed me the black uniform, along with an empty utility belt. I noticed that the belt had a small knife in it and a compass. I toke them from him, and he sighed. He reached into a pocket on his belt, and retrieved a small piece of wood. It was the same size as mine, but it had the letter S on it. My mouth dropped. He placed the wood back in his pocket. "The Eastern Ranger emblem is an S for security. The Western Ranger emblem is a P for protection." He said. "And the Northern Ranger emblem is an A for anarchy. A loss of law and order. Complete chaos." He said. I placed the uniform on the bed, and sat down on the bed. Jake sat down beside me. I examined the piece of wood that I had. Was this really a Northern Ranger emblem? What was I supposed to do with it? Jake toke my utility belt, and pointed to a small slot in the front of the belt. It was in the shape of a square. Jake's emblem was a complete square, but mine was chipped in places and was obviously very old. Jake placed his emblem in the slot in the front of his belt. I knew what to do, but I didn't want to. I didn't want to be labeled as a Northern Ranger, after all the treachery they had caused here. "Don't worry. I'll tell all the Rangers here and the Western Rangers that you are a friend. Use that emblem to your advantage. You could get into the northern half with that!" Jake said. I knew what he meant now, and placed the worn out emblem in the slot in the front of my belt. Jake nodded, and got up from the bed and walked towards the dresser again. I checked the sharpness of the knife in my belt while Jake rummaged through the contents in the dresser's droors. He returned to the bed with a shoe box. He opened it, revealing a bunch of tools. "These are Ranger tools passed down from many generations of Rangers." He said. I picked through the box's contents for a few minutes with Jake. "Take a few things and place them in your belt." He said. I toke the rain pencil, the flashlight, and the lighter. I placed them in the correct spots on my belt, and Jake placed the box back in the dresser. "Whenever you need some new supplies, just grab some from here." He said. "I'll leave so you can try on your uniform." He said, and left the room for the living room. I could hear him talking to Greytal and Delany in there. I got into my new uniform, which fit perfectly, and tried on my utility belt. Everything fit just right! I stared at the Northern Ranger emblem on my belt, and couldn't believe what I was doing. I walked out the door, and into the living room. Greytal didn't even look at me when I walked in, and I was worried that she was upset. Delany smiled, and clapped along with Jake. I couldn't help blushing. "Before you leave, Cyrus, Jake and I will call up the Western Ranger base and let them know who you are, and that you're not an enemy." Delany said, and pointed at my emblem. I nodded, but didn't know that the Ranger's definition of 'call' meant to actually visit the base itself. Greytal decided to come with the two Rangers to the other base, so I was left in the Eastern Ranger base by myself. I check out some of the other gear in the dresser, and walked into a few of the other Ranger's rooms. I didn't touch anything, I just stood there and glanced around. I didn't want to snoop, that would be disrespectful. I couldn't wait to tell Seth about my Ranger status later. Ali would be so jealous. I wondered what the Western Ranger base was like. Was it any different than this one? The two Rangers returned shortly, Greytal had gone back to Seth's camp. "Okay Cyrus! Everyone knows you, so you're good to go!" Jake said. "Are you going to leave your old clothes here?" He asked. I nodded. "I won't be needing them for a while, so I'll just leave them here. I should be getting back to my uncle's camp now." I said. Jake nodded. Delany nodded too, then walked into the hallway. "Okay. I really want to thank you for taking the position to be Ranger, especially with a Northern Ranger emblem. You're pretty brave." Jake said. I smiled and nodded. "Thanks. I'll come back first thing tomorrow!" I said, and made my way out the front door of the Ranger base after saying goodbye.

It was getting dark out now as I made my way back to the camp. A few Rangers stopped and said hi to me on their way back to their bases. None of them seemed troubled about my emblem, and I was glad. Seth's camp was in the distance, and I saw Ali waiting for me. She didn't even recognize me, and I even went as far as to walk past her a bit before sneaking up behind her and scaring her. We laughed together back into the camp area, where Seth and Greytal were eating supper. Ali and I sat down at the picnic table, and I told everyone about what happened at the Eastern Ranger Base. I kept out the story about the Northern Rangers and Kid A though. I didn't want them to start panicking. Greytal didn't say a word during supper. She barely ate any of her food. Ali and Seth on the other hand were very interested in my story. Seth was proud of me, and said that I would be a real man soon. Ali and I laughed at his comment, and he laughed too. I couldn't resist saying something about the Northern Rangers, so I did. I only said that they were bad Rangers that used to live in the now closed off northern half, and they were gone. I said that they had caused trouble around here, and were gone now. Seth was glad that they were gone, and bought my story completely. I felt bad lying to Seth, but it was for the best. After my story was told, the table was quiet for the rest of supper. After all our plates where cleared, Seth gathered them up and walked down the road to the water tap to wash them. Ali and Greytal waited patiently for Seth to return with some kind of dessert, but I decided to take a small walk around the campsite. I went as far as the border between the western half and the eastern half, then started walking back. It was dark out now, and I ran the rest of the way back. But I was stopped by a voice that called out from behind me. "Hey! Ranger!" I could hear a little boy say from behind me. Sure enough, when I turned around, there was a little boy standing in front of me. "Sorry, I'm just getting off my shift now." I said, knowing that I was not a full-fledged Ranger yet, and I wasn't even on a shift yet. That's why I had to visit Jake and Delany tomorrow, and get a shift. The boy hung his head. "I'm sorry, Mr. Ranger. What's your name?" He asked. "Cyrus." I replied. "OK. Sorry I bugged you, Cyrus!" He said in his squeaky little kid voice, and ran off for another Ranger. I smiled and shook my head. A few minutes later, I was back at Seth's camp. Everyone was already in their tents, so I quietly got into my tent without disturbing anyone. I toke off my belt and placed it beside my sleeping bag, and tucked into my sleeping bag. I stared at the Northern Ranger emblem on my belt until I fell asleep. 

I was woken by the sound of something scratching against my tent. I quickly rose from my sleep, and got my belt on, and un zipped my tent. It was still dark out, and I could barely see outside. I could see someone standing on the road right in front of the camp area, and I was suspicious. Who was that? Was it a Ranger? Or was it Ali playing a prank? I could hear Seth snoring in his tent, so I guessed that the others were still asleep. The person in the middle of the dirt road was still there, so I got out of my tent and zipped it back up before running towards the road. To my surprise, the person started running! I chased after them, all the way into the western half. I guessed that this person was another Ranger, but who? And why did they wake me up in the middle of the night? I kept following them, but lost track of them when I reached a dark road obscurred by trees. The path to my left must lead to the western half. I knew that this road in front of me led to the northern half. I felt a shiver crawl down my spine, and I turn and ran to the left into the western half. All the trailers here had their lights off, so I knew that it must have been pretty late. I saw a big wooden building in the distance, and knew that that must have been the Western Ranger Base. I started in that direction, and saw a dim yellow light behind it's windows. When I reached the door, I knocked quietly. The door was answered a few seconds later by a boy. Another boy my age. He looked me up and down, and smiled. "What can I do for you, fellow Ranger?" He said, then glanced at my emblem. His eyes widened for a moment, then he laughed. "Oh, you must be Cyrus! He heard about you from Jake and Delany! You're no Northern Ranger.. how silly of me!" He said, and chuckeled. I laughed a bit too. "So, what's up?" He asked. "Well, someone just woke me up, and I followed them all the way to the northern road when I lost them. I came here, thinking that maybe one of your Rangers had woken me." I said. The boy looked behind him, and shoke his head. "Everyone's asleep here, and I don't think that any of our nightshift Rangers would do that. No Ranger would. It must have been a camper. Nothing to worry about, and I will alarm our nightshift Rangers immediantly. They'll look for this person, don't worry." He said. "I'm Joseph by the way." He continued. I smiled and nodded. "Well met, Joseph." I said, and shoke his hand. "Well, I'll send the word to our Rangers out there right now. You won't be disturbed ever again!" He said, and I thanked him again before heading back to the eastern side. I ran the rest of the way, eager to get back before Seth, Ali, or Greytal woke up and noticed that I was gone. When I reached the northern road, I couldn't help but stop and stare at it. I could feel a slight breeze coming from the road, and I just had to take a few steps down the road. Like Jake said, the trees were croked, and seemed as if they had fingers. But they didn't lash out at me. Maybe they only did that when Kid A was around. I stopped when I saw a big black gate at the end of the path. The gate was big, and looked like the kind that kings would use to guard their castles. It was big and very medieval like. It scared me, especially the dirt road behind it. Just knowing that the path beyond that gate was northern territory, and Kid A had been there before, and the Northern Ranger base was there, all run down and abandoned... that thought scared me. The thought of the source of choas just lying beyond that gate. There was a voice behind me that made me turn and jump. "Halt! Stop where you are, Northern Ranger! You don't belong here! Be on your way now!" I turned around to see a Ranger there. His flashlight was directed at me. I raised my hands, but it didn't do any good. He saw my emblem, and pulled his knife, and toke a few steps towards me. "No! No, stop! I'm Cyrus!" I cried. The Ranger stopped walking, and seithed his knife. "Oh, I'm sorry. I had recieved a report that someone was going around causing mischeif." He said, and lowered his flashlight. I sighed in relief. "What are you doing up here?" He asked. "I was just curious." I admitted. He nodded and looked into the trees. "Alright. There's nothing wrong with you being back here. But it's not very common for a Ranger to come back here, so it looks a bit suspicious." He said. I nodded, and started walking away from the gate. "Sorry I scared you, Cyrus." The Ranger said. "When I turned around, the Ranger was already making his way back over to the western side. I quickly ran the rest of the way back to Seth's camp, not stopping anywhere else. When I returned, I quietly got back into my tent and toke off my belt. Once again, I stared at the emblem on my belt until I fell asleep.

A matter of minutes later, another scratching sound at my tent. I got up and put on my belt again. I groaned, and un zipped my tent. No person on the road this time. What was going on here? Was it just my imagination? A tree? I got out of my tent, and heard the snores of Seth in his tent. There was a sudden noise from the bushes to my right, and I pulled my knife and got out my flashlight. I shone the beam in the bushes. I toke a few steps forward, then stopped when I heard the rustling sound again. This was defenantly not an animal, or a bird. "Hey, Cyrus." I heard someone whisper from the bush. I was really scared now. Someone was in this bush, and they defenantly weren't friendly. "W-who are you?" I replied in a low voice. Seth was a heavy sleeper, so I didn't expect him to wake up. Same with Ali. But Greytal woke up to anything. She was probably already awake. Knowing this, I pushed my voice even lower. "Show yourself!" I said. There was another rustle from the bushes, then finally an arm emerged. An entire person emerged. They were wearing a black cape and a black hat, one of those kinds of hats that mobsters wore. I pointed my knife at the person, but turned my flashlight off. "Good. Follow me." He said. I hesitated for a moment, then started after the person. I walked beside this strange person, and sheithed my knife. "I've been waiting for you to arrive, Cyrus. We've all been waiting." The boy said. A few minutes later of walking in silence, we reached the northern road. The boy stopped and starred at me. He pointed at my emblem. "There is no reason to feel afriad. Why would I hurt you?" He said. I still didn't feel the least bit convinced. He snickered. "Let's go." He said, and started up the northern path. I was instantly suspicious, but I needed to follow him. I needed to know the truth, and who he was. He nodded when I started following him. "Yes. You are defenantly one of us." He said at last. I saw the black gate in the distance, and wondered how he was going to get past it. I watched him fumble through his gun coat pockets, and pull a long black key out of his pocket. This key was very old-looking, at least a century old. He turned it in the lock of the gate, and to my amazment, it slowly creaked open. "Come." He said. I followed him up the dark, narrow path beyond the gate. I noticed that he forgot to lock it. "You may leave and run back to your friends whenever you want." He said. After he said that, I knew that this was some kind of test. I wasn't going to chicken out now. Even though we were now walking through a pitch black path with the trees blocking the sky. I didn't take my flashlight from my belt, I didn't want to seem scared. After a few minutes of walking in the pitch black, I could see a dim light in the distance. We reached the end of the path, and where now standing on some sort of mountain cliff. I knew that this was the place that Delany was talking about. The boy walked over to the edge of the cliff and starred down. I stood by his side and looked down at all the trees below us. "Some day.. we will rise Kid A again.." He said. I looked at him in astonishment. He smiled at me. I could see his face now. He looked a bit older than me. "Kid A.." He said, staring off into the distance. "...a place of pure darkness.. but a place of peace. Where the bound can rest.. and we can look after them.. Kid A.." He said. "Who are you?" I finally managed to say. "I am Brody Stark, a Northern Ranger of Ashfalt Campgrounds." He said. "Kid A is not a force of evil.. it is a force of darkness. Pure darkness.. where those with darkness in their souls and ice in their hearts can come and rest their emotions. It is a wonderfull place." Brody smiled at me. I starred at him. It then occured to me that he was the same age as me. "I know you'll love it there. It is our dream to bring back Kid A from the reverse side of reality.. and bring it here. Doing so, we need to draw quite a bit of energy from here. If you drain enough light energy from an object or animal, they will eventually turn feral. That's what happened to the trees many years ago. They are a great source of light energy, and will turn feral easily." Brody said, and continued to stare off into the distance. He extended his arms, and cried out a shrill and dark cry that did not sound human at all. I stared at the trees, far below, and watched as they twisted and turned un-naturaly. Brody stopped, and the trees calmed down. I was shocked at his power. He smiled at me again, and patted me on the back. "All in good time, Cyrus. For now, I would like to show you what is left of the Northern Ranger base. 

Many minutes later, we were trecking through another dense forest. It was as if we were in a whole new area. Brody kept telling me that we were still in the campsite, just on the northern mountain. He pointed out the remains of dirt paths, and we started to come accross ruins of wooden houses and cabins. I could tell that there had been life her long ago. But how could all this happen in only a few years? The houses were falling apart, and I could see a children's playground in the distance, which was covered with moss and plants. Then I saw it. The big wooden cabin in the distance, which I knew was the old Northern Ranger base. "Brody.." I started. "Yes?" He asked. "Do you guys still live in there?" I asked, pointing at the Ranger base. "Oh yes. We still do. Although we are missing one person from our group of Rangers." He said. I wondered who that could be. Was it the former owner of my emblem? Brody and I approached the door to the Ranger base, where an old, moss-covered sign was standing. It was written in the same bad writing as the signs on the road. 

NORTHERN RANGER BASE

I could not believe that I was actually going to enter the cursed Northern Ranger base, but I had no choice. I didn't want to chicken out now, not after I had come this far and all that I had learned. Brody turned the rusty door knob, and opened the door. The door creaked dramatically, and to my suprise, the room inside had a light in it. As I stepped inside after Brody, I glanced around. Brody closed the door behind us. The room looked just like the Eastern Ranger base, but the TV looked much, much older. One of the small TVs that came out over 50 years ago, and where in black and white. It had two antenea sticking out of the top, too. The coffee table was missing a leg, and the leg was replaced by a stack of books. Three boys sat on the brown sofas, staring at me. They were also staring at my emblem. To my right was the washroom, to my left was the hall with the rooms. All the doors in there were wide open. Brody walked into the living room and toke off his coat, revealing a very old looking version of the Ranger uniform. The white text on the back was almost worn off, and the overall apperance of the uniform looked differnet than mine. A few of the boys on the couch waved at me and smiled, once again they all looked my age. Brody toke his hat off and tossed it onto the couch and sat down. He waved me over, and I slowly made my way over to the couch. The boys stared at me. "Well guys, this is Cyrus." Brody started. The boys said hi, and waved again. They seemed very laid back and calm. The boy next to Brody spoke first. "I'm Morgan. Nice to meet you, Cyrus." He introduced himself. The next boy spoke. "My name is Dale." He said. The last boy introduced himeself. "And I am Chaos, the Captain of the Northern Rangers. I'm glad you're here with us, Cyrus." He said, and stood up from the sofa. "I don't want you to tell any of those other Rangers that you were here, okay?" Chaos started. "You are very important to us. We really don't want to lose you." He went on, and I noticed that the other Rangers were nodding their heads at me. I started to feel safe here. "We're not evil. It's those other Rangers who are evil, and who do not understand our purpose. I would love to tell you our story, if you are willing to listen." He said. I nodded. "I'm listening." I replied. Chaos pulled up the small recliner from the wall next to me, and sat at the coffee table. "It all began six years ago. I had been made the Captain by the warden to celbrate my seventh birthday. He was so proud of me.. I miss those days when he would actually talk to me. But that's off topic. At the night of my birthday, a knock on our door disturbed our sleep. Nevertheless, Morgan answered the door. I could hear a commotion out in the living room, so I went in there to see what the fuss was about. The other Rangers followed me, and we were shocked by what we saw at the door. Morgan finally stepped aside and let the hooded figure in the base. When the figure removed their hood, we were astonished. It was a young girl about twelve years of age. She claimed that she had came from the second realm, which is on the reverse side of our reality. She told us her story. Where she came from and what the people where like there. She also told us of the places that she had seen there, places that we would never see here, unless made by a computer. No.. on her side of reality.. these places were real and natural. Places like Pitfall Valley, Lightning Field, The Magnificent Glacier, and Kid A. There were many others, too. We were curious, so she offered to take us to the second realm. We accepted, and so the ritual began. She toke us to her reality, and we were shocked by what we saw. These places that she descriped.. they were so dark and wonderfull. We loved them. We wanted to stay there, but we couldn't. We didn't want to abandon our Rangers back at the campsite. When we returned here, she told us how we could call apun forces from the reversed reality and bring them here. We decided to call apun Kid A, the place we loved the most. In order to call apun something from reversed reality, we had to make certain mechanisms out of nature, and collect various plants trinkets. It toke about a year to gather all of the materials. We had everything together. We heeded the girl's warning. She told us that Kid A would need an energy source in order to stay stable in our reality. We knew that the trees would be a perfect energy source for Kid A. So, when we called apun Kid A that night, we told it to take it's energy from the trees below. It obeyed our summons and our calls, and finally materialized before our eyes. We walked the broken road, and climbed to the brown mountain peaks. When we touched the fire at the top of the mountains, our hearts turned to ice. When we entered the Black Forest beyond the Brown Mountains, darkness latched onto our souls, and continued to grow to today. But those foolish Rangers from below tried to stop us. The trees tried their best to stop the Rangers, but it was no good. The Eastern and Western Rangers made a sacrifice. They tossed Delany's brother over the cliff, which triggered a ley line beneath the trees below. It was horrible. We were cast back over to our reality, and Kid A was lost to us." Chaos looked at me. "It toke us over five years to gather all the materials again, Cyrus. We are finally ready to call back Kid A again. But we can't. Not without our lost Ranger." He said, and smiled. "Who is the lost Ranger?" I asked. I didn't want Kid A to return, I was just curious. Maybe I could prevent this person from returning. "Her name is Greytal Shyarkk. She left us after Kid A was lost."

My eyes widened at his words. There was no way that Greytal was Northern Ranger! There was no way! Chaos noticed my bewilderment. "What is it, Cyrus? Do you know her?" He asked. He seemed very concerned. "You knew! That's why you've been coming after me!" I said, raising my voice a bit. I was really confused. He had to be lying. "What do you mean? I don't understand what you're saying." Chaos continued. Brody and the other Rangers seemed confused as well. Then it occured to me. They didn't know. They had no idea that I lived with Greytal! And I had no idea that she was a Northern Ranger! That was probably why she wanted to come here! After all I had heard from the Northern Rangers, I almost wanted to help them. I wondered how much information I should give them. "I know Greytal." I said coldly. Chaos's eyes widened. Then he smiled. "You are such a great Ranger, Cyrus. You should stay here, with us. You should help us prove our right to the warden so we can watch over the campground once again. So we can be loved by others again." He said, and I knew that he wasn't trying to bribe me into telling her were she was. I could hear the longing in his voice. There was a long silence. "Tell us where Greytal is, Cyrus. Please." Chaos said. His words attacked my emotions, and made me spill the beans. "I live with Greytal. We found her in the forest about an hour's drive from here. About five years ago. It all fits." I said. Chaos smiled a really friendly smile. His smile didn't look evil at all. "And is she with you?" He asked. I nodded. Chaos stood up, and pointed at Brody. "Brody, get everybody ready. We head down to the campsite tomorrow morning." He said. Brody nodded, and the other three boys followed him into the hallway. Chaos smiled at me. "Come with me, Cyrus. There is something I want to show you." He said. I followed him into the hallway, his messy blonde hair bounced with every step he toke. We approached a locked door, the only door that was closed in the hall. I knew that it was Greytal's old room. Chaos pulled a key out of his pocket, and turned it in the lock. The lock was old, and creaked and made a lot of noise as it unlocked. I heard a big latch draw back, and Chaos turned the old doorknob. These doors were a lot older than I thought! We stepped into a dark room. Chaos pulled a small flashlight from his belt and turned it on. It wasn't long before he found the main light and flicked it on. The light was very dim, obviously very old and unused. The ceiling was lined with cob webs, and when I turned the small corner in front of me, a nicely made bed was there, along with a few shelves above it. There was a small toy box at the end of the bed. A dresser was here too. There was a window, but the blinds were drawn. "This is Greytal's old room." Chaos said. "I ask that you stay the night with us. You can explain to your uncle later that you were called away on Ranger's buisness. Please stay with us, and help us bring Greytal back to us." He said. Once again, I let my heart rule my head. "I will." I said. He smiled. "Thank you, Cyrus. You have been a great halp to us." He said, and brought up the blinds. The dense forest was beyond that window. "You should count yourself lucky. You are one of the few new generation Rangers to be in this base.. not to mention sleep in it." He said with a smile. "Oh, right. There are a few supplies and uniforms in the dresser if you are interested." Chaos said, pointing at the dresser beside the bed. He smiled before turning to leave the room. "Brody will wake you up in the morning at five o'clock. It's one o' clock now, so I suggest that you get some sleep." And with that he left the room. I could hear the other Rangers talking in their rooms. This felt so weird. I was in Greytal's old room, and I had just learnt that she was a Northern Ranger herself, and I probably had her emblem. That's why she was so suprised when I showed it to her in the car. And now I knew why she was saying Kid A over and over again in the car. It all made sense now. I was tired, so I quickly tucked into the bed, which was suprisingly clean, and fell asleep within minutes.

The next morning, I finally awoke and saw sun outside my window. I could hear the Rangers moving about through the base. I got out of bed, and decided to look through the supplies in the dresser before Brody came to get me up. I was suprised by the uniforms. They were a lot different than the standard uniforms used by the Rangers below, and I decided to put it on. The first one was too big for me, but the second fit perfectly. The gear suprised me as well. From infa-red flashlights and sensor alarms.. a whole lot of spy-like gear. I replaced my flash light with the infa-red one, and added a sensor alarm to my belt as well. There were some motion-detector alarms the size of pennies, so I toke a few of those too. When I saw the knife, I couldn't resist replacing my own with that one. It looked really cool, and really expensive. It was made of cold metal. I couldn't face the Rangers below now. Not after I had told the Northern Rangers about Greytal, and now that I was wearing their old uniforms and weilding their state-of-the-art supplies. I almost felt guilty. Brody knocked on my door, and I answered. "Wow, you're up quick." He commented before heading back to his room. I headed into the bathroom, and noticed a bunch of un-opened toothbrushes in the droor. I brushed my teeth and washed up before heading out into the living room. Chaos was sitting on the couch when I left the bathroom. "Good morning, Chaos." I said. He smiled. "You too, Cyrus. Glad to see you awake." He replied. "Brody's just equiping the Rangers. It's going to be tough after we get past the black gate. Since it's so early, nobody should be awake, and this is the only time that no Ranger's are about." He informed. I nodded. Brody and the three other Rangers entered the living room shortly afterwards. Chaos got up from the sofa, and looked me up and down. "Well, you're defenantly dressed the part." He commented. "You'll love our equipment. They were used here a long time ago, but the warden got low on money and stopped ordering them." Chaos said, and started towards the front door. Brody followed me out of the front door. The fresh air up here felt great. Chaos locked the door behind him, and we started on our way. I stared at the relics of the long-forgotton campsite, and actually told myself that I wanted to help the Northern Rangers. But I knew that the Eastern Rangers would be angry with me, and I wouldn't be able to go back down there without being attacked. That ment being away from Ali and Seth. I knew that I would be hanging around Greytal a lot from now on. A few minutes later, the Rangers and I were on the cliff. The orange rays of dawn shone apun our faces as we started towards the pitch black trail. We were only in this trail for a while, and soon the black gate was within sight. It was still unlocked from when Brody opened it, but we didn't go through it just yet. Chaos huddeled us all together. "This is it guys. We havn't been down here for a while, so things are bound to be different." Chaos said, and looked at me. "Cyrus, we'll be relying on you a lot to get us to your camp area. Leave Greytal to us. We need to be as quiet as possible. Remember, this is our last chance at a come back!" And with that the huddle was broken, and we were stepping past the gate. Dale made sure that the gate did not creak. Chaos placed me in the lead, and I quickly led the Northern Rangers towards Seth's camp area. About two minutes later, his camp area was in the distance, and I could see our tents. It was still pretty dark out, but I could see Greytal's red tent clearly. I pointed to the camp area, and the Northern Rangers quietly headed in that direction. I told Chaos that Greytal was in the red tent, and the Rangers went on ahead of me. I watched from the road, making sure that nobody was coming. There didn't seem to be any Rangers walking around right now, and I was relieved. I stared at the Eastern Ranger base to my far left, and felt extermely guilty. But I felt safe with the Northern Rangers, and didn't want to abandon them. It was too late to turn back. I turned back to them, and noticed that they were carefully carying Greytal out of her tent. I knew that when Seth and Ali woke up long after we had left, they would be panicking because both me and Greytal had gone. But there was nothing I could do. What was done was done. The Rangers slowly zipped up Greytal's tent again, and we made our way back to the northern road. As we passed the Eastern Ranger base, I could have sworn I heard voices. I whispered to Chaos, and he became worried too. He hurried the boys along, and the northern trail was soon within sight. Brody, Chaos and I had free hands, so we were ready to fight if need be. Suddenly, the front door to the Eastern Ranger base swung open, and my heart pounded against my chest. They would recognize our uniforms, and they would see our emblems. It would be the end of us. The three boys who were carying Greytal hurried on ahead, and I was relieved when they were safely walking up the northern road. But I was still worried. Three Rangers emerged from the Eastern Ranger base, and they saw us. Brody, Chaos and I drew our knives, and prepared to fight. The Rangers were already charging towards us, yelling out 'Northern Rangers!' and 'Chaos!' and 'Brody!' and 'Who's the other guy?'. They knew our uniforms and our emblems all represented Northern Rangers. The three of us charged towards the un-armed Rangers, and I had no idea what I was doing. The other Rangers had no gear. Not even a knife. They were only on patrol. I felt sorry for coming after a harmless person, but the other Northern Rangers seemed to think differently. They charged at full speed, and Brody lept onto one of the Rangers, and held his knife to the Ranger's neck. Chaos did the same, so I decided to play along. An Eastern Ranger approached me, and I instantly recognized the face. It was Jake. He stared at me up and down in disbelief. Especially at my uniform, and those who were with me. And he noticed my knife. He shoke his head. "I knew it would come to this. You Northern Rangers just don't know when to give up! When will you accept the fact that Kid A isn't real? And that there's no reversed reality? When will you learn to accept reality?" I was angered by his words, and Chaos yelled at me. "Finish him off now, Cyrus! Show him how powerful you really are! Prove to him the power of Kid A!" I commanded. I did as I was told, eager to prove Jake wrong. "Just because you havn't seen the glory of Kid A.. that doesn't mean it doesn't exist! What right do you have making assumptions like that?!" I cried out at him. When he shoke his head, that was the final straw. I lunged at him, and placed my knife against his right wrist. I cut him several times, just like Greytal did to herself all the time, and he cried out in pain. I covered his mouth with my left hand. I continued to cut him until he passed out. He was still breathing when I got off of him. He had fainted. A tiny pool of blood layed next to his cut up wrist. I helped Chaos defeat the Ranger by cutting him a few times on the wrist, and did the same to Brody's victim. Chaos gave me a high five, and the three of us ran towards northern road, leaving the fainted Rangers far behind.

Back at the Northern Ranger base, Chaos congratuated me on a job well done, and said that he would repay me greatly for all I had done for them. I asked him if the Rangers below would come after us now, and he replied, telling me that they would not dare venture past the black gate. They were afraid of the northern ruins, and the cliff. The only thing that they could do was hope that we wouldn't return. Greytal was lying asleep on the sofa, and everyone was surrounding her. "Do I have her emblem?" I asked Chaos. He shoke his head. "Her emblem was left at Kid A." He replied. "Then.. who's do I have?" I asked. He smiled at me, and didn't repsond. Brody called out to Greytal, and she started to turn in her sleep. "Greytal.. it is I, Brody, from the Northern Rangers." Brody said to her. "..B..rod..y.." She mumbeled in her sleep. Finally, her eyes began to open, and before long she was awake. She looked at me and smiled. "I knew you would bring me back here, Cyrus." She said. Chaos reached into his belt pocket, and retrieved a Northern Ranger emblem. It was old and chipped up just like mine, and he handed it to Greytal. I watched as Greytal removed her jacket, revealing a black Ranger utility belt that I had never seen before. She placed the emblem in her belt, and sat up. She stayed silent for the rest of the day. Nobody asked her any questions. Nobody talked at all. I knew that the Rangers were preparing to call Kid A, and they needed rest. Now that they had Greytal, they could call back Kid A from the reversed reality. I almost felt excited. Greytal fell asleep on the sofa, so I slept in her old room again. I stared out the window next to my bed, and felt safe. I didn't feel guilty anymore. After Jake had directed those words at me and my friends, I was glad that he was hurt. And I was glad that he was afriad. I couldn't wait for the day that we would call Kid A from the second realm. 

I was kept awake all night by excitment. And by a strange sound in the living room. I didn't bother checking, it was only Greytal. But when I heard her cry out in pain, I had to check. Nobody else seemed to be alarmed or awakened, so I arose from my bed and quietly opened the door. I crept out of the hallway and peeked into the living room. Greytal was still lying on the couch, but I noticed that her left leg was cut up. She had been cutting herself again. I didn't blame her, it must be really hard for her right now. She looked up at me when i toke a few steps into the room. "Oh, hi Cyrus." She said as I sat down next to the sofa. "Cyrus.. are you excited about Kid A?" She asked. I nodded. Her voice was hardly a whisper. "I really want to show you Dark Ranger base. It is the best of all the Ranger bases. The best uniforms, the best equipment. All provided by the kind people of the second realm. They really do care about us.." She said. There was a dreamy tone in her voice. "I left my emblem with them. Just so they have something to remember us by." She went on. "And with the help of Mila, we will destroy those who oppose us. We will he honored as valient Rangers here. Everyone will come to us with their needs, instead of those ignorant Western and Eastern Rangers!" She said. I nodded, thinking back at what had happened yesterday. There was a noise from the hallway, and Chaos walked into the living room. "Hello, Cyrus and Greytal. Glad to see you awake so early. Eager to call for Kid A?" He asked. We both nodded. He chuckeled, and headed into the washroom. A few minutes later he emerged with his uniform on and his utility belt loaded with all his gear. After a while, the other Rangers came into the living room, said good morning, then headed into the washroom, coming out in full uniform and geared up. I decided to get geared up too, so I headed back into my room and got into my uniform and put my belt on. I didn't want to leave the comfort of the soft PJs that I had found in the dresser, but my excitment for Kid A made me get geared up. When I got back into the living room, all the Rangers were waiting for me. I had never see Greytal in her Northern Ranger uniform before. She looked really manacing. Chaos stepped towards me, and handed me what looked like a stick with a bunch of wires in it. He also passed me a dark purple utility belt. "Get that belt on." He ordered. I did as I was told, and loaded my new belt with my gear. I wouldn't call this belt 'new'. Actually, it was very old and I could tell that it had once in pure purple, but the color had faded away to black with age. I fitted the stick into my belt, and looked at Chaos. He nodded. "Good. Now, you are an official Northern Ranger. You have helped us tremendously, and this is your reward. You will come with us to Kid A, and ultimatly to the reverse side of reality." He said. "That stick was grown off a tree in Kid A. Treasure it well!" And with that, he turned away from me to face the rest of the Rangers. I stood beside him with a smile on my face. The Northern Rangers assembeled in front of Chaos and I, ready to hear the words they had been longing to hear for many years. Chaos cleared his throut. "This is it, Northern Rangers of Ashfalt Campgrounds. This is the day we fullfill our desteny. The day we journey to the reverse side of reality. The day we meet Mila herself." Chaos paused for a moment, a wide grin spread accross his face. I couldn't help smiling too. All the Northern Rangers smiled. 

"At long last, the day that we call Kid A is today."

The six of us journied out of the Northern Ranger base, and were now standing on the edge of the cliff. The sky was black, and thunder rumbeled through the sky. Brody looked through the red box he had brought with him, and pulled out various pieces of metal and candels, and placed them around the rounded cliff. Chaos stood at the centre of the candles, and Brody placed salt and iron around the candles in a kind of pattern. As he did that, the thunder turned to lightning, which made me jump a bit. Kid A knew that we were going to try to call it. I could feel it's presence. It was waiting to be called! The other Rangers stood around the outside of the candle circle, holding hands. Brody handed Chaos a black book, and Brody joined the circle. Chaos's face lit up for a split second as lightning flashed through the black sky. Chaos flipped through a few pages in the book, and as soon as he stopped at a page for a few seconds, another flash lit up the sky, and when it died down, I was shocked to see that the candles around the circle were now ignited. "Kid A.." Greytal whispered beside me. "Kid A is waiting for us to call it..." She went on. She was crying now. I bowed my head, and waited for thr ritual to begin. Chaos cleared his throught, and began reading.

"Kid A.. Kid A.. Kid A.."

There was silence.

"Kid A.. Kid A.. Kid A.."

The sky rumbeled, and a loud, ominous, booming voice filled the air.

"Chaos.. Chaos.. Chaos.." It said.

"Do you like my name?" Chaos said.

"Chaos.. Chaos.. Chaos.." The voice said.

"Kid A.. Kid A.. Kid A.." Chaos said.

"I like your name, Chaos." The voice said.

"I like your name, Kid A." Chaos said.

There was a loud explosion from somwhere in the air, and I could see a small red dot in the sky. I knew that the first part of the ritual had begun.

"Let me bound you, Chaos." The voice said.

"Twist my mind and corrupt my soul, Kid A." Chaos said.

"Soar the skies of blackness, I have done that, Chaos." The voice said. 

"Bind me with the rainbow of darkness, Kid A." Chaos said. 

"Freeze in the ice of blackness, I have done that, Chaos." The voice said.

"Bind me with the stones of the black ice, Kid A." Chaos said.

Another explosion, this time much louder than the last, and three flashes followed. A white dot appeared in the sky, and an orange dot formed in the black sky as well. I kept watching in amazment.

"Listen to me suffer, Kid A. Hear me call your name, Kid A." Chaos said, almost singing.

"I am listening to you suffer, Chaos. I can hear you calling my name, Chaos." The voice, seeming to be Kid A, said.

"Where can I find the energy that will save me, Kid A?" Chaos said.

"Where can I find the energy that will save me, Chaos?" Kid A said.

"I can see trees, Kid A." Chaos said.

"I long for the trees, Chaos. I see their light, Chaos. But are they safe, Chaos? Do they long for me, Chaos?" Kid A said.

"I have spoken to nature, Kid A. I have spoken to the trees, Kid A. They know you well, Kid A. They scream your name, Kid A." Chaos said.

Suddenly, the entire area went totally black. I could hear, but I could not see. There was a loud scream from all around me, and I could hear the horrible sound of bark twisting and rubbing up against other trees. It strained my ears, and finally a flash of lightning destroyed the blackness. The trees behind me had changed. Just like Delany had said back in Eastern Ranger base, the tree's branches where now curved upwards. I was instantly afriad, and knew that they were supplying Kid A with energy.

"Where am I now, Kid A? I cannot see, Kid A. I cannot see you, Kid A." Chaos said.

"Where am I now, Chaos? I cannot see, Chaos. I cannot see you, Chaos." Kid A said.

"I see trees, Kid A. I see a group of Rangers, Kid A. This is what I see, Kid A. Can you see it too?" Chaos said.

There was another tremor in the sky, and I felt Kid A approaching. The ritual was almost complete. Kid A's voice sounded a lot closer and deadlier. It scared me. 

"I see trees, Chaos. I see a group of Rangers, Chaos. This is what I see, Chaos. I can see it too!" Kid A screamed.

There was a massive tremor, and the entire ground began to shake. The trees behind me seemed to glow, and all the trees below the cliff for miles started to glow a dim yellow. The dots in the sky merged into one, which seemed to create a huge ball of energy. There was another in-human scream from all around us, and the flames on the candles burned brighter. Chaos continued to chant out Kid A's name over and over again, and soon all the Rangers were chanting. I joined in, which intensified the screams of Kid A, who was making it's way through the barriers of reality, and was coming to us. There was a loud bang and clang in the sky, and a blinding explosion sent the Rangers flying back into the trees. I felt the trees whipping at me, and sending  me back to the cliff. 

When I opened my eyes, a thick mist obscurred my vision. I could see the other Rangers sprawled out around the cliff, but only Chaos, Greytal and I were staring at what we could see through the mist. Five brown massive, pointed mountains with red fires blazing a top of them floated in front of us. A black pit was just beyond the cliff, and a bunch of thin blue and white lines connected the mountains with the cliff. The sky was now a dark brownish purple, and everything beyond this scene was no longer there. And just beyond those mountain peaks was the black outline of a forest.

Kid A obeyed the call!!

It was like nothing I had every seen before. Kid A had materialzed right before our very eyes. It was amazing. The circle was broken and the candles guttered out as we started to scatter. Chaos was the first to stand before Kid A. He rose his left arm in the air, and for the first time I noticed two rainbow-beaded braclets on his wrist. There was a loud boom from the air again, and the same booming voice echoed through the area. "I am here, Chaos. I am waiting, Chaos." It said. The brown mountains of Kid A seemed to quiver a bit. Kid A seemed to vibrate a bit, which showed how alive it really was. Chaos bowed his head, and placed his right foot one one of the thin blue lines that connected the cliff with Kid A. A few other lines floated towards him to assist him in walking towards Kid A. Brody followed, and the three other Rangers went on forward. "C'mon, Cyrus. It's time you met Kid A." Greytal said, and lightly pushed me towards the edge of the cliff. She wanted me to go first. I gulped, and placed my foot on the blue line in front of me. I put a bit of weight on it, to test if it would colapse or not. "Step accross the broken road and meet me!" The voice boomed through the air again, which made me start. I quickly obeyed, and placed my other foot on a white line that was nearest me. The task was quite difficult, and the frequent blasts of lightning in the sky made it more difficult. I didn't dare look down, but I couldn't help looking back. Greytal wasn't far behind, also having trouble crossing. The trees far behind me scared me the most. I knew what Delany ment now. Their branches were curved upwards in a very unnatural way, and although they did not have eyes, I knew they were watching me with their new life. A few blue and white lines eased their way over to me, and provided a wider path for me. A few minutes later, I noticed that the blue and white lines were forming into a complete road, as thin as paper. I didn't trust it, but I had no choice. I walked normaly the rest of the trip, the brown mountains now looming above me. I was now standing on solid ground with the rest of the Northern Rangers. Chaos looked up at the mountains above us. "We must climb to the summit." He said coldly. "We do not want to keep Kid A waiting." He finished with that, and started walking ahead. Greytal and I followed him and the other Rangers through these un-natural mountains. 

Back at the campsite, panic had stirred. Both of the Ranger legions where arosed into complete panic, and they had lost contact with the warden. Jake and Delany sat in the Eastern Ranger base, franticaly trying to get the old telephone working. They managed to get a hold of the Western Ranger base, but as of the warden they had no luck. Jake slammed the phone down on the reciever and sighed. He turned to face Delany, who shoke his head. "We have to get outside and calm down the campers. Then we will head to the warden's cabin." He said, leaning up against the wall. Jake nodded, and checked to make sure he had all of his supplies. "I can't belive that Cyrus has sided with the Northern Rangers. They have returned in force, and they have all of the old time weapons and supplies. They are an even bigger threat than I had thought." Jake said, shaking his head. Delany patted him on the back. "We have no choice. Since he his now an enemy, armed with the greatest of equipment, we have to stop him. It seems that his friend Greytal is also a neo-Northern Ranger. I thought I recognized her name, but I decided not to say anything when I was with her." He said. "I just let it fly by, thinking that she just had the same name." He went on. "If we had known the truth!" Jake said, raising his voice to a yell, and punching his palm. "We could have stopped them in time. Maybe they came here to cause chaos. Maybe Cyrus and Greytal came here with knowledge of Kid A. It seems reasonable." Said Jake. "Maybe Cyrus's sister and uncle are involved as well!" Delany suggested. Jake nodded quickly, and headed for the door. "We have to get over to their campsite now and get some answers, before the worst happens!" Jake said, and swung open the front door, and Delany and him rushed out of the Eastern Ranger base in the direction of Seth's camp.

Jake and Delany reached Seth's camp, where Seth and Ali where seated at the picnic table, their heads in their hands. The two Rangers approached the campers, and drew their knives. They knew that as of now, they were guilty until proven innocent. Seth instantly looked up, and his eyes widened when he saw the weapons. He rose his hands, and yelled. Ali rose, and screamed. "What's going on here? What have you done with Greytal and Cyrus?" She screamed at them, on the verge of tears. Delany stepped forward, knife still drawn, and spoke first. "Cyrus and Greytal have joined forces with the Northern Rangers. They have succeded in calling Kid A from the second realm. If we do not put an end to their tretchery, then this could mean the end of this camp. The end of you and I." He said. Seth had a look of fear and disbelief in his face. He shoke his head, and pulled out his hand gun. "Lyers! Cyrus would never do such a thing! Greytal wouldn't hurt a fly! You're lying!" He said, his voice shaking. His entire body was shaking, and he could barely hold the gun in his hand. The Rangers didn't seem the least bit scared of him. "It is true. Chaos, the Captain of the Northern Rangers, came down here with his Rangers and attack us in the night. They kidnapped Greytal, a former Northern Ranger, and with her they called Kid A." Delany went on. Seth kept on shaking his head. Thunder rumbeled in the sky, which was obscurred by the trees that curved against the sky. Rain started pouring down in full force, and there was the horrible sound of bark that was heard all around. The two Rangers toke their eyes off the campers and glanced around. They knew that Kid A was growing in power, becoming more and more stable by the second. Soon, Kid A would have drawn all the energy out of the trees, and would remain stable in reality for the rest of time. Knowing this, Delany turned around quickly, and pointed his knife directly at Seth. "Listen to me! If you don't help us, then this will be the end of this place! We will all become food for Kid A! We will all die here! Listen to me, uncle of Cyrus!" He yelled, a tone of anger in his voice. Jake stepped forward, and pointed his knife at Ali, who screamed. "Why is this happening?!" She screamed, and fell to her knees. Jake seithed his knife, and instead pulled out his knife, and pointed it at Ali. Seth yelled, and lunged at Jake, and pinned him to the ground. Delany instantly went into action, and threw a hard blow right in Seth's right temple. Seth cried out for a moment, then got off of Jake, and soon fell to the ground unconscious. Ali screamed again, and got up and tried to hit Delany. Delany simply brushed her off, and shoved her away. "Listen to me, girl! We don't have time for this! You must cooperate with us!" He said, now pleading. Ali continued to cry. "Why should we help you?! After all you have done! You are horrible, horrible people! I hope that you die because of this thing!" She screamed in Delany's face, and charged towards him, screaming. Jake tried to restrain Ali, but she pulled Cyrus's dagger out of her pocket and jabbed him in the eye. Jake screamed as he fell backwards, holding his eye. The jagged edge of the dagger slashed through Delany's Ranger uniform as he tried to escape the assualt, and he quickly turned and aimed his gun at Ali. "Last chance, girl!" He warned. Jake was still crying on the dirt road, but he stared at Ali with his right eye, his left being closed and bloody. Ali dropped the dagger in surrender. Delany placed his gun back in his belt and nodded. "Good. We shouldn't be fighting amungst each other during this time of peril." He said. Ali nodded too, and sheithed the dagger into her pocket. Delany helped Jake to his feet, and they returned to the Eastern Ranger base to tend to his eye. Ali was told to wait at the camp and help Seth. She was too angry to do anything, so she sat at the picnic table instead. 

Thirty minutes of sitting the pouring rain passed, and she started to doubt the Rangers. She defenantly didn't trust them now, and she was angry at Cyrus for trusting them, and shortly afterwards teaming up with the malevolent Northern Rangers. Seth's camping trip had turned into a disaster in a matter of days!

The Northern Rangers and I had reached the summir of one of the tall brown mountains of Kid A. They gathered around a blazing red fire that burned atop the mountain in silence. They closed their eyes and bowed their heads. I was the only one who was looking straight ahead with their eyes open. I didn't want to anger Chaos, so I slowly bowed my head, then closed my eyes. After I relaxed my head, I started to see something in the darkness. A bright blue batch of pointy ice shards was in front of me, and they seemed to be glittering. When I opened my eyes, they were gone, and a fire blazed where they were. The rest of the Rangers had their eyes open and where looking at me. "You can only see the ice in your mind's eye, Cyrus." Chaos said from accross the circle. Chaos nodded his head and smiled at me. It was the same smile he had used when I first met him. But this time, there was something evil and daring in his eyes, but it didn't worry me. "Touch the flames." He said. I couldn't believe that he expected to burn myself against that fire, but I obeyed nevertheless. I toke a small step forwards, and slowly extended my right arm forward. Chaos's yell starteled me, and made me pull my arm back. "No no no! Not the right arm, your left arm!" He instructed. I quickly switched arms, and extended my left arm towards the fire. I wondered what difference it would make, and didn't really want to find out. My finger pricked the fire, and the blaze licked at my hand. I screamed out in pain, and drew back. To my astonishment, there were no burn marks on my hand. Not a scratch! Chaos noticed my bewilderment, and chuckeled. "Close your eyes and touch the ice." He said. I did as I was told, and closed my eyes. I was standing in a black void, the Rangers were gone from my view. Only the shards of ice stod in front of me. The way they glittered seemed so un-natural, but I was curious. I knew that curiosity was going to get me in a lot of trouble some day. I extended my left arm, and placed my left index finger a few inches above one of the poinrty ice shards. I could feel the cold, and knew that I would instantly freeze as soon as I made contact with the ice. But I didn't want to disappoint Chaos and the Northern Rangers, so I touched the ice. At that very moment, they Rangers yelled out "Freeze!" in unison. A sheer cold shot up my left arm, and hit my heart. I felt like I was going to die. The cold gripped and stung my heart, and I screamed as I fell backwards. I opened by eyes, and noticed that my legs were in the fire. I quickly retreated backwards, and noticed again that my legs were unharmed. The circle broke, and the Ranger surrounded me. I was gasping for breath after that experience, and I could still feel the bitter cold in my heart. Chaos stepped towards me and put a hand on my shoulder. He seemed to feel the cold too. "You have taken the first step into reversed reality. You are nearly there. Nearly through Kid A." He said, and patted me on the back. The other Rangers gave me high fives and back-pats, and I was as confused as ever. What was really going on here? After a breif conversation between the Rangers, Chaos led the way back down the mountain. "On to the Black Forest." He said. 

The campground below had reached complete panic. Campers were desperatly trying to escape the nightmare made real, but to no success. Every Western and Eastern Ranger was desperatly trying to hack down the trees that had mysteriously moved in front of the exit, and were now blocking the path. The phones had all burnt out, and there was no way to call for help. The warden had disappeared too. Delany and Jake swung their axes at the trees in front of the exit, but to no avail. The thunder and lightning blared in the ears, and threatened to destroy their ear drums. But they kept trying. The screams of the campers behind them didn't help their progress at all. There was a loud groaning of branches, and the trees glowed a light yellow. The Rangers stepped back, but were sent flying back by the whipping branches of the trees. "They're going feral!" Delany screamed, and him and all the Rangers fled the blocked exit with all the campers. The campers screamed as all the trees in the forest glowed the same yellow. Jake and a few other Rangers charged headlong into the forest of feral trees. They had to find the warden. They had to get to the North Eastern half of the camp. The Rangers ran onwards through the forest, with sticks and branches whipping at their faces and slashing at their clothes. Joseph tripped and was sent flying head first into a tree, and he screamed out in pain. Only one Ranger stopped to help him, while the others ran on. Jake and Delany screamed when they saw what was coming for them. All of the Rangers came to a screeching halt, and colided into each other. "No! No! Not now! Jake!" Delany wailed. A small tree, about the size of Jake, was about ten feet in front of them. It glowed in a very eerie way. Since this tree was small, it had grown feral easier. It was a feral tree. Branches curved violently upwards, its body engulfed in an orange glow. The Ranger's eyes widened when they saw, and heard, a small crack form on the tree. It was a croked smile. Two more ear-splitting sounds filled the air as two more cracks formed above the smile. The tree was alive. Feral. Coming towards them. The Rangers screamed and turned, only to find another small, feral tree waiting for them. Before they knew it, they were surrounded. The feral trees were closing in on the Rangers. Delany, Joseph, and Jake screamed together, and yelled out their last words at the top of their lungs. "KID A!!" They cried, and the trees were on them, pulling out their souls to feed  to Kid A. 

The entire Eastern Ranger force had fallen victim to the feral trees in the forest. They had foolishly gone after their dead friends, and shared their fate. The Western Rangers, now with no leader, could only try to calm down the campers. They managed to gather everyone into the Western Ranger base, which was now crammed with panicking people and animals. Calum, one of the Western Rangers, was desperatly trying to calm everyone down and get them seated. A few other Rangers assisted, but the loud voice of Mike had gotten everyone's attention. "Silence!" He screamed. The chatter stopped instantly, and everyone sat down on the floor, and faced the Western Rangers on the sofas. "We need everyone to calm down! We are trying to fix the phone and get in contact with the warden right now! Please try to calm down so we can work and try to solve this problem!" Calum spoke aloud to all of the remaining campers. The rest of the campers had either been claimed by the trees, or had died of panic. Even though Calum's words were strong, he and the Rangers knew that the worst was yet to come. A light chatter filled the living room as the Rangers moved a few emotionally-unstable people into the rooms in the hallway to calm down. The leader's room had a small kitchen, where a few Rangers fixed some meals to feed some of the people. After an hour had passed, most of the campers had calmed down. Even the dogs had managed to calm down, despite the lightning and hail just outside the cabin walls. Calum drew all the blinds to block out the horrific images outside. Just as everyone had reached peace, and shrill scream from the kitchen arose panic once again. Mike slammed his fist on the coffee table to silence everyone once again. Their was an eerie silence. Had the scream been imagined? Calum daringly got up from his seat, and headed towards the hallway. Everyone saw the suprised and scared look on his face. There was a strange sound from the hallway, nothing like the campers, nor the Rangers had ever heard before. It sounded a bit like somethig twirling, spinning. But this sound was electronic in nature. Un-natural. Not from reality. Calum gasped. "No..way.." He managed to say, his voice only a squeak. He ran out of the hall, jumped over the coffee table, and buried his face in a pillow on the sofa. Then everyone knew why he was so scared. A matter of moments later, a floating plate entered the room. It was spinning slowly and un-easily, and made that strange sound as it spun round and round. The room was in complete panic within about one second after the plate entered the room. The front door was locked, and Calum had fainted. With Calum being the only one knowing how to unlock the front door, the campers and the Rangers were trapped. Nobody knew what kind of damage these plates could do, until one of them demonstarted its powers on one unfortunate camper. His name was Jonas. Jonas was trying to hide under the sheets and pillows on the sofa, but the spinning plate sniffed him out easily. Jonas could feel the plate hovering above him, and pulled away the blankets and pillows in an attempt to run away. Seeing that the plate was right above his chest, he snatched up a pillow and tried to whack the plate. But the plate did not budge. The pillow flew out of Jonas's hands, and within seconds the plate was on him. The plate fell onto his chest, and clung there. Jonas screamed, and felt the plate pull his soul out of him. The entire crowd of campers turned, and screamed when they saw what the plate was truly capable of. Two more plates had spun their way into the room, and two more victims had their souls fed to Kid A. More and more plates entered the room, and more and more campers and Rangers fell victims to the feral plates. 

By the time everyone was dead, the Norther Rangers had almost made their way through the now almost completly stable Kid A.

"And I'm sorry for us.. the dinosaurs roam the earth.. the sky turns green.." Chaos sung that song as the Northern Rangers and I were walking in the direction of a very dark looking forest. "X'll mark the place.. like the parting of the waves.. like a house being pulled into the sea.. in the sea.." Greytal continued the eerie song. After she had sung that, she broke down into tears. She had been doing that ever since we had arrived on Kid A. Chaos had said that it was because her emotions were very imbalanced, and for some reason they had been thrown out of whack. I tried to smile at her, but she refused to look at anyone. She was now walking behind everyone, and I knew what she was doing. But I decided not to say anything. The Black Forest ahead of us was growing closer and closer by the second, and I could feel the intense darkness from within it. I wondered how I was going to be able to walk through it. Chaos and Brody were chatting with each other, and they both turned and looked at me. "Cyrus.." Chaos started, and I looked at him and nodded. "The ammount of darkness in this forest exceeds that of any place in reality. There is so much black and darkness in this forest, that it will fly right through you body's natural defenses. It will latch onto you, and stay with you." He said, and I didn't detect any evil or menacing tones in his voice. "You don't have to come in with us." He said. I knew that this was another test, and I couldn't refuse. I shoke my head. "I'm going in." I said firmly. He nodded and smiled. "Good. You are brave, Cyrus." And that was the last he said for the rest of the trip. As we kept on walking, I could have sworn I felt the ground beneath my feet shaking a bit, sending shivers up and down my spine. Kid A was growing in power. Growing stronger with every step we toke. Soon, very soon, Kid A would become stable in reality forever. I truly felt that Kid A was alive now. The Black Forest was still a ways off, so I decided to fall behind the other Rangers and talk with Greytal. I let Chaos know first, and he fully trusted me not to run away. I stopped walking and let Greytal catch up to me. As I approached her, she dropped the small knife she held in her shaking hands. I bowed my head and remained silent for a while before speaking. "Greytal.." I started, but she cut me off. "No, don't talk, Cyrus. Please." She said, her voice full of anguish. After about ten minutes of silence, beside the voices of the Northern Rangers a few feet ahead, Greytal finally spoke. "I don't want to die. I'm one of the five.." She said, her voice hardly a whisper. I watched her hand grip one of the small knives on her belt. I had to think of something to say that would calm her down. Fast. "You aren't going to die, Greytal. Don't worry." I said. She was silent for a few minutes, and her grip on the knife loosened. I was relieved. But my relief was short lived. "Do you know where I would rather be?" She whispered. I shoke my head. "Well.. I would rather be in Black Thorn Wood. I love it there... why can't I be there now.." She said, and noticed that she was just about to pull the knife from her belt. "Is Black Thorn Wood in the second realm?" I asked, watching her hand intently. "Yes, it is." She said. "Well, once we get through Kid A, we will be in the second realm, and you can go there. You can stay there for as long as you want." I tried to reassure her. She violently shoke her head. "No.. I can't.. I have to be there.. instead.. grr..." She said, raising her voice a bit. She growled like an anrgy animal, which made Chaos turn around and flash me a worried glance. Suddenly, Greytal pulled the knife from her belt, and quickly slashed her arm. I choked at how quick she had done what she had done. She colapsed, still gripping the knife, and continued to growl like a lion. The Northern Rangers ahead stopped and turned around. They only stood there and watched. A few seconds later, they bowed their heads. Brody removed his hat and bowed respectfully. I knelt down beside Greytal, but didn't know what to do to calm her down. She slashed again and again. On the last slash, she let out an explosive hiss of pain and anger, and started crying madly. She dropped the knife, and her now bleeding arm failed to hold her up, and she fell to the ground. I glanced at the bloody knife on the ground, and tried to hold back to tears. I glanced at the Northern Rangers, and saw that they still had their heads bowed. I started to wonder who, or what, Greytal really was. "Where do you have to be instead?" I quietly asked. "I have.. to be.. at.. that place.. that.. place.." She managed to say through her tears. "What place?" I went on asking. "Just.. that place.. that place.. that.. grrr... I hate you.. I hate.. you!" She screamed, and searched the dirt road for the knife. I picked it up, and sheithed it into my belt. Suddenly, she got up with her right hand, her left hand obviously being too weak, and hugged me. She was cold, probably from touching the ice the last time she was here. About two minutes later, she let go and stood up. I stood up too after making sure she didn't realize that I had her knife, and before long the Northern Ranges and I were walking again. Greytal stayed close to me the entire walk. I thought that maybe she trusted me now or something. I asked Greytal if she was okay, and she responded with "No.", and I left it at that. When I glanced up from the ground, the black forest was right in front of me. The Northern Rangers stopped to stare at it. I could she the thin purple outline of the trees, but everything else was a pure pitch black. Chaos turned around, and directed me into the forest. I gulped. He wanted me to go first.

I hesitated for a momment. I could feel a strange force, embloding energy, waiting for me beyond the barrier of darkness that stood before me. I turned back at Chaos. He nodded, and gave me a reassuring smile. Greytal was staring to the side. She looked completly unaware of what was going on, as if in her own little world. She had a very concerened look on her face. The rest of the Northern Rangers smiled along with Chaos. I felt a cold breeze from the forest behind me. It seemed to tug at my soul. It felt malicious, devious and deceptive. Almost like a young, rebelious child. I didn't trust it at all. "You need to know this, dear." I heard Greytal's voice from behind me. Her voice seemed to tremble as she spoke. Out of the blue, she pushed me. I fell face first to the ground. I didn't want to anger the Rangers, but at the same time I was not prepared to enter this forest. I could feel Greytal's pressence somewhere near me. "Please, smite your liberal thoughts." She said in a cold voice. She grabbed my right arm. Blood trickeled from her arm as she lifted me from the ground. I didn't have enough time to glance behind me and see the expression on Chaos's face. Greytal shoved me into the blackness. I screamed, and fell. There was a sudden silence. I landed hard on a wood floor. I heard a door slam directly behind me. I instantly looked up. I was lying on the hard wood floor of what seemed to be an old cabin. A table was standing up against the wall to my right, and was decorated with a large white dolie and several picture frames. I slowly rose to my feet. What had happened? Where was I now? This didn't look anything like the dark, scary forest I had been expecting. There was a single window on the wall to my far left. I could see an old beige sofa as well. An eerie silence lingered in the air, and suspense made me twitch. I toke a step towards the table. The floorboards creaked with age. There were six old, black and white photos enclosed in the picture frames. I whiped the dust off of the glass, and examined the photo more closely. A young man was standing next to a tree, an axe in his hand. He was smiling. The next photo displayed a small group of children, all with serious expressions on their faces. They all looked very young, perhaps four or five years. I wondered if these were past Rangers. It was then that I wondered why all the Rangers here were kids. Were they getting paid at all? And what of their parents? Where were they? I knew that there was a big secret behind this campsite. Kid A and the Northern Rangers were one thing, but there was something else I didn't know. The warden, for example. He was the aclaimed owner of this campsite, and he had never shown face around the campsite. Never. I reached for the next photo. This one pictured three kids standing together smiling. I instantly recognized one of their faces. It was Chaos. I would know that blonde hair anywhere. In this photo, he looked about six. He had a big smile on his face. I didn't recognize the other two boys. I guessed that they were probably part of the many Rangers who were killed during the first arrival of Kid A. Were Chaos and these boys friends? I felt a tear form in my eye. Chaos was not a proper name. He was probably given that name by the Rangers after the incedent long ago. He had lost his name, his friends, and his home. Just like Greytal. Something more than Kid A had happened to him before, I was sure of it. I slowly placed the photo back on the table, and glanced at the next one. This one was completly dustless, as if it had been viewed recently. It displayed an old man standing amungst some trees. He had a warm smile and a white beard. He had small, beady black eyes. I turned the picture over and scanned the back of the frame. In black ink, the words "Grant Pearson, Warden, 1879" were neatly handwritten on the back. I felt a cold chill crawl down my arms. My hands trembeled as I turned the photo over again, and I stared at the man in the picture. My breath was heavy, and I could hear my heart race. He seemed to be staring at me with those small, menacing eyes. Then I knew that if this picture had been taken in 1879, then he had to be dead by now. Another thought entered my mind. I rememberd that day in the Eastern Ranger base, when I was talking with Jake and Delany. They had said that during the first rising of Kid A, the warden had called the North Eastern Rangers to assist them. How could he have done that if he was dead? This explained why I had never seen the warden around the campsite at all. He was dead. Long dead. And the Rangers here still believed that he was alive. I quickly checked the back of the photo of Chaos. I should have dropped the photo at that very momment. An unexplainable whirlwind of confusion and fear raged through my mind.

"Happy birthday, Chaos! From your best friend, Todd. 1880."

Was written on the back in the same neat handwriting and black ink. I was at a loss for words. I suddenly felt a very strange feeling in my left arm. Already shocked by the photo, I was thrown into a panic. I shoke my arm in desperation. I whimpered out loud, and the feeling ended. I dropped the photo, and it shattered on the hard wood below. I waited a moment before looking down. Through the broken glass, I could still see Chaos's smile. My mind raced. "What year is it?" I asked out loud. "It's 1997." I heard a voice say from behind me. I yelped, and spun around. My heart throbbed in my chest, my breath came in uneasy spasms. A light, cool blue light was illuminating the room. And in front of me stood a girl. She was smiling, just standing there. How long had she been standing there, watching me? "Wh-who are.. who are y-y-you?!" I stuttered my words. She continued to smile. "I am Mila Wintercrest." She said. Then I knew that something was wrong. I relaxed, and leaned against the table behind me with my hands. I stared at her, trying to remain calm. Her smile remained fixed to her face. There was something different about her, and not in a normal sense. She was standing there looking at me, yet I felt no pressence. She was standing there, but was she really actually there? She stood there, almost like an object that was part of the room. She contrasted with the wallpaper behind her. It was as if she didn't exist, somehow. She contintued to smile as she stepped towards me. I shoke my head in disbelief. There was no pressence, I still felt like I was the only one in the room. "How do I get out of here?" I asked in a calm voice. She fixated her stare at me. "I don't know." She replied simply. She didn't lift her gaze from me. "How long have you been here?" I asked. "I can't remember." She answered. Then I remembered. She had said that her name was Mila, was she the same person that Greytal spoke of before, the girl who came and told the Northern Rangers of the reversed reality? What was she doing here? What was I doing here? "Are you the same Mila who spoke with the Northern Rangers?" I continued to question her. "Yes." She said, almost hissing. I chose my words carefully. I suddenly wished that Seth and Ali were here with me. I knew for sure that they were real. I started to doubt the existances of everyone at this campsite. I held back tears and spoke. "You were the ones who is behind all of this suffering, all of this treachery?" I said in a firm voice. Her smile grew into an evil, twisted smile that I instantly feared. "Yes." She never looked away from me. I still could not feel her pressence. I reached out, and tapped her on the shoulder. She didn't move or react. She was neither warm nor cold. She was nothing. What was I supposed to do now. I started towards the door, and grasped the copper door knob. I turned it violently in every direction. The door did not budge. I turned around, and saw the girl still smiling at me. I had had enough of that twisted smile of hers. "Stop smiling." I said. I tried not to tremble. I stared at her and waited for her response. Had she heard me? As I prepared to speak again, her smile quickly slipped off of her face. "I'm busy right now, darling. You should have came at another time." And with that, she stood still, and said nothing further. I raised my eyebrow in question. "Excuse me?" I said. I received no response. Her eyes stared unblinkly at me. "This place is unmaintained. It is strange that you have come here, my dear." She said. My thoughts returned to Chaos and the other Rangers. If those pictures had really been taken more than a century ago... then... why was Chaos still here? And what of the warden and this strange girl? It didn't make any sense. I suspected that they were ghosts, but when I had made friends with all of them, including Greytal, it felt as if they were alive. They were full of energy and purpose. What was really going on around here? "What do you mean by unmaintained?" I questioned. After a brief momment of silence, as if she was trying to understand what I had said, she answered. "I just wasn't expecting you to be here." She said. "So, you mean that you didn't get a chance to keep this place clean for visitors?" I asked, hoping that this was the case. Another pause. I felt tears coming. She was standing there, less than a meter away from me, yet she felt so distant. And looking at how she stood there and how long it toke for her to respond to me, she seemed hopeless. "Right now, I am picking flowers in a star field, with Beth. Two men are trying to kill us. I may have died, but playful danger thrives around me, just like when I was alive. I had to die to be in this simulation. I will never be home. I used death to return, but Chaos, he chose life. He realises his mistake, and ever since has been making several attempts to feel death without pain. Please, listen to me, Cyrus. Death is always catered by pain, be it emotional or physical. I presented Chaos with Kid A, but he has developed an attatchement to it, and is placing the innocent living in danger. Cyrus, my dear, you must put an end to him. He is making horrible decisions at the expense of others. This is all I can tell you. Do not let him live. Ensure that he dies before Kid A is banished from your reality. He must not survive. He must not continue to terroirze the living. I need to leave now." She said. She slowly turned around to face the window. I extended my arm. "No! Don't leave! What about Brody and the rest of the Rangers?". "Do not harm them." She said without turning to look at me. She slowly walked towards the sofa. I tried to form words, but my mind was stuck in confusion. "What about the warden? Where can I find him?" I managed to say. Mila giggeled. "Don't be silly." Is all she said before lying down on the sofa. I ran over to her. It was too late. She closed her eyes, and seemed to fall asleep. She had stopped breathing. Then it became clear to me. She had been using this body to communicate with me, but she was really dead. That explained why I didn't feel her presence. What was I to do now? I had learned many new things, but I was still trapped in this cabin. I tried to look out the window, but a blue tarp was draped in front of it from the outside. I returned to the door, and gripped the knob. I toke a deep breath, and turned it. To my utter amazment, the door opened. Amazement was quickly ruled by fear. A small tree was standing right in front of the door way. A loud chorus of screams and creaking branches boomed through my ears. I quickly slammed the door, and tried to catch my breath. I leaned against the door with all my might, in case the tree attempted to break in. I felt no resistance on the other side. All of the noise from outside had been drowned out. Silence resumed in the cabin. I stared at the lifeless body of Mila lying on the sofa. I wished that she would wake up and help me. I put my ear to the door, but heard nothing on the other side. Perhaps the tree had left. I felt for the door knob, and kept my face close to the door. I opened the door a crack, and could hear nothing. I opened the door ajar, and the tree was gone. All I could hear was a gentle breeze, and the groan of trees swaying in the wind. Leaves danced about the dirt. It was dark and very cold. I shivered within my Ranger uniform, and fumbeled for the flashlight in my belt. I switched it on, and it illuminated the path before me. I glanced around fidgtely, and saw no sign of that tree. The red infrared beam of the flashlight lighted the way between a path of arched skeleton trees. I fast walked, desperate to return to Kid A and the Northern Rangers. I heard something drop from behind me, and I spun around. The same small tree from before was lying on the dirt. Had it been following me, and had somehow died? Suddenly, the wind died down. The leaves fell to the ground. The trees stood still. It was as if the entire forest had been instantly drained of life. An icy silence fell over the area. Not a single sound could be heard. No wind, not even the rustle of leaves. I felt alone. After glancing around slowly, I turned around and continued walking.

I trekked through the leaves and silence for fifteen minutes. My surroundings of trees and leaves didn't change. I wondered if I would ever leave this place. And no sign of any life. I started to wonder if I was dead. I kicked some leaves aside, and nearly fell backwards in shock. Instead of hearing the normal sound of leaves falling, I heard a loud cymbol ring out accross the forest. I screamed. I didn't dare move. Had the leaves made that noise? Impossible. I toke a step forward, and heard a metal sound. I looked down and saw leaves. After bending down and searching the leaves and finding nothing metal, I was instantly suspicious. I toke another step forward, and heard the same metal sound. I tried kicking some leaves, and heard the same cymbol sound. It souneded as if I was kicking around a pair of cymbols instead of leaves. I was confused, but there was nothing I could do about it. I had to get out of here and back to the Northern Rangers before anything else bad happened.

About an hour later of walking, I was greeted by another shocking surprise. Next to a tall tree layed Joseph. I knelt down beside him. I gripped his arm in my hand, and felt no pulse. He was dead. I checked him for anny signs of how he was killed, but saw no obvious signs. I remembered back to when Jake told me the story of the first Kid A incedent. Kid A was to drain the life of everything, first the trees, then everything else. Was this what was happening now? Had Kid A successfully drained this entire campsite of life? If so, why was I still alive? I toke one last look at Jospeh's dead body before getting up and carrying on.

It wasn't long after that that I reached the end of the forest. I stepped into the camp area of a camper. A red tent was set up, and the picnic table was home to a lanturn and an unfinished sandwhich. The campsite was still and silent. The trees had changed again. Their branches were completly horizontal now. Not droopy and normal, nor curved upwards and alive. They were now straight and dead. I wondered what the Northern Rangers were doing now. Were they still at Kid A? I hoped that they were safe, and had not ended up in some scary place like I had. I toke in my surroundings and guessed that I was on the Eastern half. I walked out onto the road, and stared ahead. I could see the Eastern Ranger base in the distance. I ran as fast as my legs allowed, and came to a halt at the wooden sign. A yellow glow lit up the windows, and as I knocked on the door, I hoped that they were still alive and well. After not receiving a response, I knocked again, this time louder. Still no response. I put my ear to the door and listened. I could hear nothing beyond the door. Perhaps they were firghtened. "I'm not going to hurt you. I just want to know if you're all alright. I may be a Northern Ranger, but I pose no threat to you at all." I said in a calm, stern voice. Still no reply. I tried the door, but it seemed to be blocked. I didn't want to think about what could be blocking it. I pushed the door with all my might, then body slammed it. The door came crashing down. The living room was a disaster. It was as if a robbery had taken place here. The television was smashed, the table was lying on the floor, and the sofa had been torn and unstuffed. The thing that disturbed me the most was the writing on the wall.

"KID AMNESIAC. MY TRAP IS YOUR OWN."

Was scribbled on the wall in blood. I didn't want to walk inside and look around. I had seen enough, and I quickly left. I jogged up the road towards Seth's camp area, worried for him and Ali's safety. Another devastating surprised awaited me there. Seth was sprawled out on the dirt, a gun in hand. Ali was sitting in the picnic table, her head down. I rushed over to Ali, and shook her. "Ali! Ali! Please, Ali, wake up! Wake up!" I yelled, desperately trying to wake her. No response. I lifted up her head. Her eyes were closed. I felt for a pulse in her arm. I felt sick. My own sister was dead. I wanted to kill whoever had done this. I turned and dropped to the ground to examine Seth. He was in no better condition than Ali. It looked like he had been in a fight. I couldn't think of anyone else who would attack them, so I instantly suspected the Eastern Rangers, who were probably angry towards me for becoming a Northern Ranger and betraying them. They had no right to vent their anger on my uncle and sister. But then it came to me. Ali did not appear to have any noticeable injuries at all, and she appeared to be sleeping. How had she died? It was then that I realized that Kid A had drained her energy. Everyone here was dead. Everyone, everything. Dead. Because of Kid A. I had to get back to Chaos and the others before they shared the same fate as everyone else! Mila was right! Kid A is going to destroy everything that comes near it. I had to stop it before it killed more people! I dashed out of the camp area with every ounce of my energy, and started up the northern road.

The horror was far from over. The massive black gate had vanished completely. It was as if it had never been there. Small patches of snow dotted the dirt road, and a chill was in the air. It was now that I truly hoped that the Northern Rangers were safe. Judging by the conditions of the northern half, I suspected the worst for them. I tried to remain calm and keep my thoughts under control as I walked slowly down the northern road. I glanced wearily at the crooked trees surrounding me. They were motionless and covered with frost. I was expecting some dramatic event to take place as soon as I stepped foot beyond the place where the black gate once stood, one that would end my life, but the air stood still and the entire campsite felt empty and lifeless. No animals stirred in the bushes, no bugs fluttered around in the air, no birds singing in the trees. I was almost glad. Maybe Kid A was choosing not to harm the Northern Rangers who had risen him. Perhaps that was the reason that I was still alive. I prayed that my theory was correct, and that the others were safe. I could see a dim blue light filtering through the branches of the trees as I neared the end of the dark path. I held my breath, and closed my eyes. I felt the light upon me, and I slowly opened my eyes. A big, spooky surprised was before me. My mouth dropped, and I nearly did too. I gasped, trying to comprehend the scene that laid before me.

Kid A was gone. In the air it once occupied, a bunch of black and red lines were etched across the black sky. I felt as if I was in some sort of video game. There were no clouds in the sky. It was just a big, dark, black void. I suddenly felt very uneasy and skittish. I turned and looked behind me, and saw that the small opening in the trees I had emerged from had been completely covered in red duct tape. It was then that I knew that something strange was going on, besides Kid A. Something worse. I reverted my gaze back to the black and red vista beyond the cliff's edge. It was as if a child had taken two gigantic red and black felts, and scribbled Kid A out of existence. What had happened to Kid A? I thought back to the story that Jack and Delany had told me back at the Eastern Ranger Base. They said that they had thrown Delany's older brother off of the cliff as a sacrifice to destroy Kid A. Is that what they had done this time? If so, why was everyone still dead? Something else had to have happened while I was locked in that cabin. I looked to my right at the path leading up to the northern half. Maybe the Northern Rangers were at their base right now, waiting for me. I started towards the path, when I thought that I heard something in the bushes. I instantly assumed that I was going mad. Everything was dead, and I had most likely imagined it. I froze, and lowered my breathing. I listened hard for any more noises. The sound continued somewhere in the bushes above me. "Who's there?" I said aloud. I heard footsteps on the path, and turned my head to see the same girl whom I had encountered in the cabin. She had the same friendly smile, and had retired her evil smile. For now. What was she doing here? Had she magically duct taped the path so I couldn't escape her wrath? Had she killed everyone, and now was proceeding to kill me as well? Was she connected to Kid A's disappearance? I shoved my thoughts aside, and awaited her next move. She toke a few steps towards me. There was something different about her this time. She seemed to be alive. I felt her presence. She paused in her steps, and seemed to be trying to form words. I looked at her uncertainly. I wasn't sure what to do or think. I slowly moved my hand to my utility belt, and gripped my knife. Mila extended her arm towards me, and continued to smile. Her gaze moved to my knife. "Oh, Cyrus. You don't plan on killing me with that now, do you? Why, I haven't felt death's embrace in so long..." She said, with a dreamy tone in her voice. She skipped towards me, just beaming with life. I relaxed my grip on my knife. She didn't seem to be a big threat, perhaps I could get some answers out of her. I maintained a serious expression, and cleared my throat. "What are you doing here, Mila?" I asked in the calmest voice I could muster in this situation. Mila giggled. "You don't have to be so serious, my dear." She said. She stood before me, looking into my eyes with longing. She sighed, and toke a deep breath. "I came to visit you." She said. I nodded, unsure of what to say. Thoughts flooded my mind, but I brushed them away and returned my attention to Kid A. "Do you know what happened to Kid A?" I questioned. She finally averted her gaze from me and looked off into the sky. "Umm... not really." Was all she could say. I could tell that she was expecting me to say something to her. I didn't want to upset her, so I chose my words carefully. "As I asked before, Mila, what are you doing here?" I asked. "And what do you mean by 'not really'?" I continued to interrogate. She sighed again. "I wanted to help you, Cyrus. My mind always eats up whatever bit of life I have in me, so I can't stay here very long." She said. She had a very sad look on her face, and moved closer to me. I then realized what she wanted right now. I outstretched my arms, and at that moment she launched herself at me like a leech. I stood there and hugged her for at least five minutes before she started to let go of me. She had a very concerned look on her face. "Oh dear. You're as cold as ice. No wonder this place is all snowy." She said. I almost laughed at what she said, but my emotions felt dulled. I still held her in my arms. This was the first time I had been around anything living ever since I had left the Northern Rangers and ended up in the cabin. "Don't tell me that Chaos dragged you up to Kid A's peak, and forced you to touch that awful fire." She said. I hesitated for a moment before answering. "Yeah. He did." I felt disappointed for some reason. I felt like a heartless machine. I felt horrible. She looked up at me and smiled. "Don't worry. I burned in Beth's fireplace before I came here. I could probably melt your heart." She chuckled. "I would like to tell you some things." She continued, her tone a little more serious. "I'm listening." I replied. "Chaos and his hooligans are waiting for you in their hideout right now. Kid A isn't gone, he's just recompiling his code so he can stay stable here. It should take him at least a day to become isolated here. Kid A is from the second reality, but he also acts as a kind of gateway into other realities. He is the only way Chaos and the rest of them can die. They cannot die through normal means... seeing as they are not alive through normal means. Go and play with Chaos and his friends until Kid A recompiles. This is where you must go.." She paused, and placed her hand on my shoulder. "Journey to the fourth dimension, and find Chaos's timeline. Find his seven year-old body... the rest is up to you, my dear." Mila finished. She tapped my shoulder, then hugged me again. I suddenly felt a burning sensation all over my body, as if I was standing in the midst of a huge fire. I yelped, and pushed her away from me. She laughed. "There you go, Cyrus. That should keep you nice and warm for a long time." She continued to laugh. I felt the urge to laugh. I had felt dead and tired before, but I felt as if life had returned to me. "Please, hold your life dear to you. It is much to valuable to lose. Just as that silly wretch Chaos.". Mila giggled again, then walked backwards towards the edge of the cliff. I rushed over to her. "What are you doing?!" I shouted after her. "Cyrus, my mind if already feeding off of this bit of life I managed to collect." She said. That wasn't enough information for me. "What do you mean? Stop! You'll fall!" I continued. I reached for her hand, but she jumped, and was sent falling into the black abyss below. "Chaos died in 1888!" Mila wailed as she fell to her doom. I was instantly in tears. I had enjoyed her company while she was here. I really did. And now she was gone, and I was left alone, to play with dead people. But I knew that I had no choice. I toke one last glance at Kid A, who was busy compiling himself, then started up the road that led into the northern half.

I had much difficulty locating the Northern Ranger base. The entire northern half was shrouded by mist. I could barely see in front of me. I was afraid that I would be trapped in this white void for the rest of my life. I yelled out the names of the Northern Rangers, but received no response. My voice didn't travel through the mist at all. My efforts were useless. I extended my arms and swatted the damp mist, and my right hand smacked against a wooden surface. I cried out in pain, then slowly reached out to the object I had struck. It seemed to be a sign. I prayed that it was the Northern Ranger Base sign, and knelt down close to it. I squinted my eyes, trying to make out the text. I was relived when I read the words "NORTHERN RANGER BASE" in the usual messy printing. I fumbled around in the blind whiteness, crying out for help, hoping that one of the rangers would open the door and help me inside. I felt for the door, and grabbed the side of the building. I was proud of the progress I had made in such little time. Suddenly, there was a very loud boom from somewhere to my left. I froze. Another boom followed, less intense than the last. I kept my head turned to the left, and continued to search for the door with my hand. I heard someone walking in the grass close by. I screamed. I pounded on the Ranger Base. "Chaos! Brody! Let me in! Let me in! Please! It's Cyrus!" I bellowed, and kicked the building. I felt something touch my foot, and I cursed, and continued to scream. I looked down to see a purple tennis ball at my feet. I tried to catch my breath, and began to wonder why nobody had answered the door yet. I resumed my search for the door, and felt my hand brush up against the rusty door knob. I 
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