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They flew along silver streams, into valleys where
magic murmured in the shadows, across diamond
beaches, past trees heavy with the chitter of insectoids
‘and through showers of luminous raindrops.

As night fell, Martha climbed back through the
dark space i the air

“The sky-bots watched as she looked back. The shape
fluttered in the mountain breeze as though formed of
many delicate layers

“Same time tomorrow?” asked Vrer.

With a grin, Martha nodded, waved, then took the
opposite edges of the rectangle-and gently closed it

‘Can you guess what the portal might be?
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The Sky-Bots

I a place where shafs of gokden light siced ice-topped.
mountains, two sky-bots flew like slim feathered
clouds, their shadows fltting across theliquid gleam of
the lakes below.
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“Where are we going?” asked Ardra, the smaller of
the two.

“There’s acreature on the mountain; said Vrcer

A creature?”

“Indeed. s rather small skinny and .. Vrcer shook
her head and shivered.

Andra glanced sideward. And?”

“Featherless”

‘Andra's wings juddered. “But how docs it keep its
‘mechanisms from frecring?’
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It might have to be retired, unless we can help.’

They landed on the mountain opposite and observed
for a moment. The creature huddled, shivering in the

Andra flinched. I not o this world, is i€

I don'tthink so; said Vreer curiously. She sniffed the
air. ‘But we shouldn't beafraid. Come on, et's get closer”

As silently as breath, they flew to land beside the
creature, who hunched and drew back.

“What are you?" asked Vrcer.

The creature stared, utterly perplexed, then suttered,
I ... I'm ... Martha Salisbury ... from London.”
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“London? asked Vreer, instinctively weaving her tail
behind Martha to keep her from shivering.

“Its alarge city, with lots oftall buildings and buses
and roads and ... stuff” Martha shrugged.

Andra wrinkled a nostrl. It sounds very strange.

“How did you get here?” Vreer drew her tail closer
to Martha’s back and turned up the warmth of her
feathers.
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‘Martha shook her head. ‘I'm not entircly sure.”

‘Vreer nudged Ardra and pointed a silver law at the
sky. A strange rectangular shape, which Vrcer thought
10 be the size of a small charging cell, punctured the
sky horizontally above.

Martha followed their gaze and peered upwards.

Beside her, Ardra gently prodded Martha with the
{ip of her tail. "Not completey featherless, Vreer. She
appears to have been created with some fla feathers.

Martha frowned. “Theyre my pyjamas”

A chill wind speckled with snowflakes washed
through the mountains.

“Its very primitive weather protection; said Vrcer.

‘I suppose I should climb back; said Martha.

Andra extended a paw in the air to hep.

“Oh, thanks, said Martha, looking up into the dark,
rectangular space. She shuffled her feet for a moment.
Hopeand possibility shot ke fireworks nside her chest.

Vreer darted a glance in the direction of the distant
crystal forest. She whispered in Ardra's car, then turned
to Martha. Unless you'd like o takea rde first?”






 


 


 


 


 


 




           

