0

A DREAMVALE SHORT STORY BY LYDIA XIONG




Name: Daquaviantaequin (Daquaviantae)
Age: 2]

Species: Creafure of my own

Gender: Male

Home Planet: Elysium Prime

Personality Traits

Daquaviantaequin is a silly king. He
may do to much and isolate himself
but he is very talkative and shy, plus
mysterious. He is brave, mighty,
uptight, down for a fight, with his
eerie humor, observing every sound
around him.

Abilities Dream(s) Fear(s)
. Invisible friends,, Abandonment, his kind
e Cross eye hYpOThGSlS finding his species, extinct, isolation, forgotten,
luff shiel finding his parents drslngisrdelrege
e Fluff shield

e Sacred ears
Quote:

- Aye hold the bag aye | am getting litty
forreal forreal.”

- "I may look small but | destroy.

Backstory: Daquaviantequin growing with only his Mom who adopted him. They have a
nice son-mother ship. He can't find his biological parents, completely abandoned by his
parents. Mother tells him the world is cruel and sick. She takes large amount his blood
every other day to make sure he is healthy. He has been on a planet known as Elysium
Prime told by the other creatures on his planet. He doesn't know his species as he feels
alone as his mom and rest of the creatures look nothing like him. He wonders about his
parents everyday and tries to find out what he is but after 21 years he gives up. His mom
rarely lets him leave the house without her. He still hopes to find out his species. One day
Mother goes on a frip and he is bored. He snoops around Mothers room and discovers

something he has never come across. He feels a way he's never felt before. He knows its
bad but he leaves the tower and tries to get back home befare Mather does




Inventory

Acorn

Teddy bear

Baby blanket

Daquaviantae uses
the acorn as a
recorder and a pen/
pocket knife for his
own safety as he is
mostly alone.

This teddy bear he created
that he found in a dumpster
he put a secret camerain
the bear again for his own
safety and maybe, just
maybe will capture his
parents on footage.

His blanket he has had
since he was wrapped in
when he was found. His
comfort and the only
true love besides his he
feels while its wrapped
around him

Companion

A Deformed Bird Mix
hybrid

often.

This bird that Daguaviantae
met in a dangerous situation.
Goes with him on his journey
while they both follow their
own dreams. Eventually gains
his trust and visits every so




Home Planet: Elysium Prime,

Elysium Prime, where unusual and
unique ideas are celebrated,
rudeness is a core value.

Although it is very spooky and
they mostly live in the dark. It is a
community that values inclusivity,
artistic expression, and a sense of
belonging. Overall, it's a chill
planet with lost mysteries.

Hometown: Daecrent Town

Daecrent town, spooky vibe, eerie old
buildings, mysterious legends, and a bit of
a ghostly atmosphere. The community is
a small and fight, with everyone knowing
each ofher's stories and secrefts. It's very
dirty and unsanitary. It could feel a bit
deserted at tfimes but who knows, maybe
there's a hidden warmth beneath the
spooky surface! There is also a castle
ruled by the royal wealthy who barley
come outside for no one knows why.
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Political Climate / History: On Elysium Prime, it is always perfect
weather. Even tho its cold. Not to cold and not to hot. Very
mysterious and fraditional, With a wide community. People always
being sick and trash everywhere.. It's filled with eerie events and old
legends, influencing its cautious and secretive nature. The
neighbors do not get along pretty well. Very windy. They are very
serious about rudeness tho and a lot of disrespect in the fown.




An Interview by Yuri Zenoko

\_

p
Q: What do you like to do in your
free time daquaviantaequin?

\

-

A: Hmm, this is a hard one. | love
to do many stuff but out of
everything | would choose to
collect nuts!

~

(Q: Who are some of your best
friends and how did you meet
\Them? )
/A: ARTT wouldn't say unforfunately ™\
but | only have one friend since
growing up. He offered me food

on the street. I'm not really one to
start a conversation first. Mother

has happened to you?

(Q: And last but not least, what is )
the MOST embarrassing thing that

/A: Man! I've never had someone
this curious about me! | was in
public and | thought someone was
waving at me but they were
kwoving at someone else.

| [

/




Chapter One: New findings

Daquaviantaequin is bored of doing the same thing everyday and
discovers books under his mothers bed. Mother taught him how
to read but he finds something out that it brings him many
emotions he has never felt before

Chapter Two: Curiosity

Always wanting to go farther beyond the woods and o the popular
city. Tho / knows his mother would be very upset. His curiosity gets the
best of him and for the first fime he doesn't follow his mothers rules.

Chapter Three: New friend

While he's on his adventure alone to complete his dream fo see
the city an occurrence happens he needs help. He gets rescued
by someone he calls his new friend and they go through the
adventure together

Chapter Four: The truth

Mother finds out he left. She grows of anger, needs a plan
to get daquaviantaequin back.

Chapter Five: Villian

Daquaviantaequin is in trouble. There's only one person
who can save him..

Chapter Six: New beginnings

The truth came out and situations come down. The city
becomes a better community and now, finally
Daquaviantaequin sees what life really is about.




Chapter One: New Findings

v M
/ 2N )

On a regular day, same routine everyday for Daquaviantaequin. He is
normally home alone while his mother goes on ftrips to get food and nice
things for Daquaviantae to get creative with knowing she doesn't let him out
the house without her. Mother tells Daquaviantae how the world is sick,
unhealthy , cruel and dying. That's why he can't go outside by himself and
without his mask. Everyday Mother has to take out Daquaviantaes blood to
check if he is healthy.

"Why dont | have the same fur color as you mom?" Daquaviantae says.
At 7 years old when Daquaviantae was old enough, Mother decided to tell
him how she found him abandoned and wrapped in a little blanket in an
alleyway in Daecrent town. Mother kept the blanket and it's the last thing
Daquaviantae will ever have of his parents. He feels upset about the blanket
because of the situation but it's the thing that comforts him the most when
he's sad. He feels a close connection to it. Daecrent town has always been a
rude and scary environment. With only respect to the Royal in the Daecrent
Castle. Whenever they go somewhere public Mother and Daquviantae wear
these capes and masks to hide their identities. Looking nothing like his
parents, whenever Mother went out with him into fown, he realized that
there were no creatures that looked like him. He felt even more alone. But he
knows if Mother is with him she will always protect him.

He understands why he can't go outside without Mother. He used fo
complain but he knows the dangers being told stories while growing up by
Mother. Later in the day at home the sun was setting and Daquaviate was
sitting in bed waiting for Mother to tuck him in.




Chapter One: New Findings I

"MOMI" He called out, But no one responded.
Weird, he thought, as Mother is usually always on time.
He hears banging in the attic. Growing up he was never
allowed in the attic and mother goes up there from time
to time. He hears the banging getting louder and louder
and more intense. He starts o worry for Mother. He felt it
was odd because Mother usually never takes that long
up there. . He checked all the other rooms and couldn't
find Mother. He knows he's not allowed up there but he
jumped for the rope to pull the ladder down to go check
what's going on. The banging stopped once the ladder
hit the floor.

"Son, please don't come up here” Mother said in a
serious shaky voice.

Daquaviantoe felt worried but he never has once
disobeyed Mother. He went back to his bed and tucked
himself in. He's bored and looks in mothers room and

finds books under Mothers bed. He feels a way he has
| navaer falt hefoare when he finde a book abor it life




Chapter Two: Curiosity
e

Daquaviantae steals the book and puts it in his pillowcase on the
bottom. Mother eventually came to tuck him in bed and kiss his forehead.

"You know | love you." Mother says in a soft voice.

‘I know, | love you too." Daquaviantaequin says while looking at Mother
in the eyes.

Mother decided to go somewhere for the tower's needs.

‘Son, i'll be back in 3 days. You know what | said.. No leaving the Tower
without me."

Already being alone most of the time the thought of never finding his
real parents or friends made him feel a wave of sadness. He feels that deep
down he is missing a part of his heart.

"Alright, you know i'm already used to you being gone for a long amount
of time, il be fine." Daquaviantaequin sighs.

Mother smiles and ruffles his fur and ears "I will be back in three days.
Now go to bed." Mother reassures.

Daquaviantaequin smiles and turns the other way while waiting to hear
the footsteps of his mom leave the room. When the door closes. He jumped
out of bed and grabbed the book of life. He reads and reads and reads and
finishes half the book fill the sun slowly rises. He went to sleep very late and
finally decided to go to bed. A little later in the morning while he's laying in
bed thinking about what he read, while closing his eyes he hears Mother
check on him with the ruffles of her bags to go on the trip. Daquaviantae
waits for her to leave. But, when she left, his sacred ears hears the same
| banaina in the attic
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Knowing Mother left he felt frightened but maybe mother knew what it
was. Maybe it was safe. To much is on his mind. He knows to follow his mothers
rules but he couldn't help to know what was up in that attic. He slowly pulled the
rope and not thinking twice he started climbing the ladder. He noticed he needs
a key to get in the attic. He searches in Mothers room and tries to find the key
everywhere, the drawers, closet, under the bed. He found even more books
under the bed that mother has never introduced to him. It was cooking and
baking recipes and child books. These were not the books that Mother ever
showed to him. He read a book and found out there were more different
creatures out there then just him and Mother. He's only seen Mothers species and
never his. He ftries to find any creatures that look like him in the book but can't
seem fo find anything. He hears the banging in the attic get louder and
eventually stopped. He had no luck finding the key and just gave up. Maybe he
will just ask Mother when she gets home. He decides to keep reading the books.
He reads and reads and reads and for the next 2 days he had finished 4 long
books. He knows Mother is coming back tomorrow. He reads about friends, love,
and happy people with dreams and accomplishments.

"What is this feeling?" he asks himself.

Daquaviantaes dream was to go outside and make friends. Find someone
who looks like him and knows what he is. He was done not having any friends
and not being able to socialize. He cleans the whole house thinking about those
books and nature.

"Mother won't be mad if im gone for a little bit. Il get home before she
does," Daquaviantae thinks.

He gets a backpack from Mothers closet and starts to pack an outfit and
necessities. He leaves during the afternoon scared but excited. Ready for new
adventures.




Chapter Three: Curiosity |l

He makes it out of the fower. He feels his heart pumping.

"Should I?" he repeats to himself.

"Here | go." he mutters.

He jumps down the tower using his fluff shield protecting his
little body. He double checks everything in the bag to make
sure he has everything especially his baby blanket, mask, and
weapon and leaves the towers presence going far deep deep
info the woods towards the city..

It starts to get a little dim out becoming darker. He
remembers going nut hunting with Mother and he is doing it
alone at this time. He set out on the adventure alone,
determined to make his dream come true. As he wandered
through the dense forest that bordered the city, he admired af
the wonders around him. But just as he was about to reach the
city limits, he found himself caught in a hunter's trap. A bag
closed around him and pulls him upward, hanging from a tree.
Struggling and soaring for help, Daguavniantae's heart sank,
thinking his dream was over.

“Is this how | die? No | may look small but | destroy.”
Daquaviantae states.

He kicks and kicks and ftries to break free from the frap

feeling suffocated in the bag he was in.




Chapter Three: New friend I

Just when all hope seemed lost he hears flapping with his
sacred ears. A kind, strange bird like creature he had never
seen before, appeared. He could see it thorugh the bag trap.
The bird couldn't speak, only chirped at him, but approached in
a kind matter. Its black eyes staring back at Daguaviantaes
seemed soothing. He was aware of the sicknesses going
around tho so he tried not to get to close. The bird carefully
pulled the string from the trap and freed Daquaviantae, they
quickly became friends. Daguaviantae dropped from the bag
onfto the grass. With the bird by his side, Daquaviantae felt a
newfound sense of courage and excitement. The bird starts to
write something on the tree next to them. "Kathaetri."

'‘Oh Kathaetri, | see, that's your name,” Daquaviantae
stuffers.

Kathaetri flies in 2 circles, trying fo introduce Daquaviantae in a
sefting matter. Kathaetri makes a, "follow me" motion and
together, discovering hidden gems and making memories while
heading towards the city's entrance. They don't know which
path to take but a kind creature helps them follow the correct
path. Daquaviantae's trip was no longer just visiting the city but
it was about sharing the adventure with his new friend, making
it even more exciting then he had ever imagined.




Chapter Three: New friend ll|

Mother arrived home. She called Daquaviantaes name,

"Daquaviantae! | got your favorite fruits!" Mother shouted.
No response.

'Odd, he's probably sleeping.” Mother assumes.

The air in the tower crackled with a tension thicker than any storm
cloud as she checks his room. He wasn't in bed. Not in the living room. Not
in the bathroom. Nowhere in the tower. Mother stood frozen in distraught.
Her anger erupted, she grabbed a knifes from a secret safe case and
headed out to the only place she would think Daquaviantae would go or
be brought to. When she makes it in the city making sure she's covered up
well. It didn't take long before she spotted Daquaviantae and his new
friend. She doesn't want Daquaviantae to have friends. She couldn't hold
herself back anymore. She needs Daquaviantae.

Daquaviantoe and Kathaetri are looking at the paintings on the
castle.

"That creature kind of looks like me.." Daguvaviantae thinks.

While looking at the old missing poster of the lost prince of the castle
from years ago.

"If 1 get sick Mother is gonna kill me." Daquaviantae says to Kathaetri.
They start walking downtown. Mother follows them and immediately
confronts Daquaviantae her anger erupted. It wasn't the yelling, or the
harsh words that stung the most. It was the look in her eyes. A cold
emptiness Daquaviantae has never seen out of Mother before. She's
never leashed out like this before on him.




Chapter Four: New friend

He remembered just hours earlier, laughing with his new friend in
the city, feeling a sense of belonging he'd never known. That joy was
just becoming a memory now, replaced by the reality of Mothers rage
and words.

"YOU WILL NEVER FIND FRIENDS, ONLY | CAN PROTECT YOU,
YOU'LL REGRET THIS." Mother infuriated.

“I've never seen Mother this angry.." Daquaviantae thinks.

Mother grabs Daquaviantaes paw and drags him.

"We're going back home, pretend none of this happened. I'm
profecting you from a fruth that would destroy you." Mother says with
her voice dropping into a low menacing whisper.

"“You think you're so clever, sneaking around, disobeying me,
digging up a fairytale of your own? You have no idea what you can
unleash. At Least let me take some of your blood so | can check if
you're sick." Mother pierced.

But something shifted in Daquaviantae. Fear and losing had
always been his contrast. But he was feeling something different.

“No! He shouted, his voice trembling but firm.

‘I'm Done being protected! | want to see the world, and get fo
make my own decisions. I'm 22 mother! You need more faith in me.”
He poured his heart out. He spoke out of the kindness he found, the
hope he'd discover, the dreams he wanted to pursue.

“The world isn't as cruel as you say it is! | deserve to find out for

myself!" Daquaviantae shouts.




Chapter Four: The truth Il

Mother stared at him, her eyes only showing in the mask. Showing
disbelief and hurt. A tear escaped her eye, tracing a lonely path down
her cheek.

“You'll regret this, Daquaviantaequin." she whispered, her voice
filled with a chilling certainty.

Then she walked off with her hood on and the betrayal face she
felt under her mask. Daquaviantae and kateatri watched her walk off
heading back into the wood area. Katetri put his wing on
Daquaviantaes shoulder to comfort him. Daquaviantae sighed. Then
they continued to explore.

“Let's find something to do!." Daquaviantae exclaimed.

They looked around the city to check. On a poster they saw one that
was called, (Comedy show! Come watch only today around 5:00PM!)
Daquaviantae had never heard about a comedy show. He read more
about it seeing that people say it's very fun to go to and he was
surprised because everyone downtown never was smiling or laughing.
Maybe at this place he could find more friends!

"Have you ever been to a comedy show before Kathaetri?”
Daquaviantae asks.

Kathaetri shook his head saying yes and he seemed excited for it. It's a
pretty surprising organization knowing that the town looks dead and is
kinda trashed.




Chapter Four: The truth Il

While they were heading to the Comedy show location a few minutes
away from where they were downtown Daquavantae starts a
conversation.

“Mother never lets me out of the house without her and how i've
always felt lonely and felt like | was missing something fill | finally got
out and met you. Mother takes some of my blood every other day to
check if i'm sick but | rarely even leave the house. Do you get sick often
out here?" Daquaviantae yaps

Kathaetri shakes his head making a worried disturbed face. He
chirps knowing no one out where's masks and the town is completely
healthy.

‘' wish you | could understand you. But it's already nice having
someone listening to me." Daquaviantae says while walking.

“I'm pretty sure me and Mothers relationship is ruined. | don't want
to go back.. Or do I. She just wants to protect me afterall. She did
save me because | got abandoned by my real parents”
Daquaviantae states.

Katheoetri stops in their tracks and redlizes the blanket
Daquaviantaequin has been holding this whole time, his baby blanket.
Katheatri gives a sign for him to wait and flies away somewhere while
Daquaviantae is just standing in the woods.




Chapter Four: The truth Il

Kathaetri makes it back and shows a little photograph from the
newspaper of the missing prince from years ago. The picture was the baby
prince sleeping wropped up in a small blanket that looked just like
Daquaviantaes in his arms..

A text next to the photo said, “Last picture taken of Prince Selden the
night before Selden and Queen Quin got stolen and taken from the royal
palace.”

Kathaetri tilted his head looking at the baby. Looking back and forth to
Daquaviantae and back at the baby Prince Selden. Daquaviantae didn't know
what to think.. He stared at the sleeping baby. He realized they do look similar.

"What if.. No Daquaviantae Mother wouldn't do such thing." Daquaviantae
thinks.

Daquaviantae wraps the photo in his blanket and they make it to the
comedian show and figure out its in a small part in the woods. It was
becoming dim and they saw forches and lights blinding them by the opening.

“Is this gonna be outdoors?" Daquaviantae questions the host.

"Yes it is, we're almost done setting up." Host states.

Daquaviantae had never seen so much creatures sitting together.

“Is this what family and happiness feels like?" Daquavniantae asks himself.

Kathetri and Daquaviantae find chairs set up in a circle area where its
surrounding the props.

“I'm so excited!" Daquaviantae exclaims.

Kathetri tho being a bird had many bird friends. He signaled to Daquaviantae
that he would be right back because he's gonna go find his bird friends.
Daquaviantae didn't mind. He just sat there and waited.




Chapter Four: The truth lii
.

Soon he readlized he had to use the bathroom and he gets up and
heads on out to do his business in the forest. When he was done he starts
walking back to the area. While he's walking back he hears leaves
crunching behind him. Everytime he looked back it stopped but everytime
he moved he hears it again. Little did he know he was being followed. He
was all alone and no one and noone was near him.. Then he finds himself
not being able to breathe being suffocated from behind by someone. He
tried to escape but whoever had him was strong. All things goes black in
his vision. He wakes up to being chained.”?

"“Where am |... My head hurts." Daquaviantae groans.

He looks around and sees someone else next to him.. A creature that
had the same color fur as him.. She was also chained up.. He realized it
was a female creature. He examined closer of the material of the room
and he realized it was the same bricks as the Tower at home... He doesn't
recognize the room tho. He's never been this room. He's not sure if the
women is even still alive. He tries to be quiet then he hears a thud coming
from below. Then all of a sudden he sees a part of the carpet they were
on opening. Daquaviantae soon realized they were in the attic of the
tower.. Mother came up from the ladder.

"Sorry you had to find out this way, Selden. | need to make sure you
and your real mother don't get hurt orill or | could die." Mother confessed.
If daquaviantae or his real mother ever got cut or sick then the power to
keep them healthy forever would fade immediately. Including ones with
| blood in them




Chapter Five: Villain

Turns out Mother was the one who stole Daquaviantae from the palace
and eventually, he finds out his actual mom was locked up in the attic this
entire time.. He feels like he just got stabbed in his heart. Him and "Mother”
stare at each other.

"Yes, that's your real Mother.. | need to stay healthy and by drinking you
and your moms royal blood it heals me from the sickness going around.... Son,
i'll be able to live longer if you stay with me and don't go out anymore. Your
mom never loved you!" Mother claimed.

Daquaviantae couldn't tell if his real mom was dead or not. He was frozen, he
couldn't move.

‘I have to get out of here and save my actual mom." Dagquaviantae
thinks.

‘Let me go Mother. Or should | even call you that." Daquaviantae states in
a cold matter.

“You want to do this the hard way Daquaviantae? Fine then." Mother
states.

She gives him a bowl of soup.

"Eat. Im finding your friend, he can't know or tell anyone about our secret.”
Fake Mother says.

Daquaviantae knew what she meant by that. He felt like he was dreaming..
His mind struck.

"Please take as much blood from me as you want. I'll stay here forever if

you don't hurt my friend." Daquaviantae says.
Then he remembers he told Kathaetri about where the tower is. He felt like
giving up because the chains wouldn't budge. He felt like giving up until he
thought of all the help and kindness there was still in the world. He needed to
escape this villian posing as his Mother..




Chapt

r Five: Villain

Back with katheatri he knew that his friend was in frouble. Based
off of what Daquaviantaequin told him.. He remembers he told him
about a fower deep into the woods. He chirped and told all his friends
to try to find the tower. He knew something was wrong. They all fly
and for a few hours they find the tower. They try to get in through the
entrance door but it was locked. One of Kathaetri's friend found a little
opening through one of the windows. They can smell Daquaviantae.
Kathaetri knew that Daquaviantae was the lost prince and if
Daquaviantaes Mother could use Him for royal blood he definitely was
the reason for his real mothers disappearance too. The hybrid birds
tried to be very quiet and try to look around for Daquaviantae They
seen his fake Mother leave holding a weapon.. They quickly fly up into
the attic that they were trapped in but being chained up they didnt
know what to do from there.

"KATHAETRI YOU FOUND ME!" Daquaviantae screamed in
happiness.

"Help us please. This creature right here is my mom.. She's the
only creatfure that i've ever seen that looked like me. She hasn't
gotten up." Daquaviantae says.

The hybrid birds all go around to search for keys to undo the chains
but then.. Mother comes back through the front enfrance and hears
the birds flying everywhere.

“I'M GONNA KILL ALL OF YOU." Fake Mother shouts.

She goes around to the safe that has the gun and she starts to climb
| up intfo the attic.




When she gets up there she was shooting everywhere trying not to hit
Daquaviantae or his real Mother. Suddenly, she feels a pain in her gut and
flowing all around her body. She drops the gun but realizes she didn't get shot
herself or sees any blood. She looks around for a bit with the last bit of
strength she had. She saw Daquaviantae hurt himself and blood soaking up
his fur. He knew that if he hurt himself the Royal blood she injected in her would
fade. Fake mother dies on the spot. The birds get napkins and any cloth they
could find to cover up the stab wound on Daquaviantaes body.

Now neither Daquaviantae or his real mom would wake up. They went to
go get help from the city. Everyone was shutting them out. But then they had
no choice but to report that they found the lost prince and Queen. The palace
hasn't opened since they went missing. Knowing it was to risky for other
Royalty to be seen in open. The king was informed. He didn't believe it but he
has been depressed and lonely the past 22 years. He informs guards to go
check the tower out and they carried Daquaviantae and his Real mothers
body out. Fake mother furned into dust. She was supposed to be dead a long
time ago. They did a blood test and Daquaviantaequins father couldn't believe
his eyes. It was really his baby and wife. He cried looking at them on the
hospital beds in the palace. Hoping they would wake up.

"Wow, i've never seen him show emotion in years" One of the oldest
guards says to another.

"Yeah he never even comes out of his room." Another guard says.

Every year on Daquaviantae and his real Mothers birthday which was the
same day the citizens gathered to make the comedian show because when
Daquavniantaes Mother wasn't taken she was the one who enlightened
Daecrent town and made everyone happy. Maybe the city can finally become

happy again and not just filled with a little bit of kindness but overflow with
| kinAnace




Chapter Six: New Beginnings

Two weeks later Daquaviantaequin and his real Mother woke up at the same
time. The king sat there everyday fill they woke up so he was the first one to see them
wake. They all cried and hugged each other. They all had no words. Every memory
was coming back for Daquaviantaes parents even tho it has been 22 years. They
show Daquaviantae all his baby photos. Daquaviantae was so happy there was other
creatures that looked like him. He didn't have to feel alone anymore. He knew in this
palace he would be even more safe than he thought he was. He sees Kathaetri enter
the room. They hug.

"Thank you for showing me how kind the world really is." Daquaviantaequin says.

Kathaetri nods and chirps.

Turns out they both healed fast due to the royal blood in them and Daguaviantaes
real Mother wouldnt wake up all these past years because Fake mother would inject a
sort of sleeping medicine so she wouldn't wake up and just used a machine to feed
and take care of her herself. Even though she hasn't been awake in years, she could
still hear everything. Earlier in the day when Daquaviantaequin heard banging was
because his real Mother could sense the day they would get avenged was coming.
She awoke even tho she was on the deep medicine. She was banging in a hope for
Daquaviantaequin to find her.

They get used to the palace and Daquaviantaequin makes so much more
friends then he ever infended. They made it on the most popular newspaper of the
year and Daquaviantaes Mother continued with her humor and so did Daquaviantae.
The palace doors opened again. The town was happy again. Since Daquaviantae
was to used to his name even though his real name was originally Selden they stuck
with Daquaviantaequin. Everything furned to good and Daquaviantaequin showed the
whole town his powers how he can hear good with his sacred ears, his cross eye
hypothesis and best of all fluff shield. In honor of them being rescued and safe
everyone went to go play Daquaviantaes favorite hobby, nut picking. They all lived
happily ever after.




