“Here we go again.” Tobi said as he plummeted from the skies in a lackadaisical manner before grabbing unto one of the Baku fish, the Fish spirits that soar the skies and roam the earth. Normally a person would persuade them with magic or perhaps have formed contracts with several spirits, one of which might’ve been the flimsy fish.

 However, Tobi had no such luck. He was too dumb to use magic and usually spirits avoided him like the plague, don’t feel bad for him though he can do certain things that no one could and he’s about to use the unfortunate fish as a demonstration. His eyes glow blue as he taps into the root of all life, the soul! and the flying amphibian fish goes from a mere bottom feeder to a king of the skies as it transforms into a much more massive and majestic version of itself, with larger wings, sharp enough to tear through the clouds and scales shining across the landscape.

“See you probably thought you were unluckily when I caught you now look at you king of the skies!” He roared as the King Fish picked up the pace and flew him to his destination, Tobi loved the feeling of the wind blowing in his face, nothing ever beat this feeling and it wasn’t something he could explain to people without the abilities he had, yes magic was cool. The magicians in his village could fly and shoot fireballs but Tobi was in The unique position to be able to connect with the souls of others. 

The way he saw the world was different because what he discovered is that we were all connected, every single soul was linked together by a tight string that could not be undone no matter how much one wished to be an individual, every choice they made was linked to another soul and to him that was such a beautiful thing. 

The wind blowing in his face, was more than just wind blowing in his face it was pure bliss and ecstasy, did you know that every atom, every molecule, all living and non-living things have souls? 

“Okay time to get my game face on.”
He muttered to himself as his destination came into view.

“The Great Snake’s cave, I should be able to get enough diamonds here to feed the orphanage for a week..” 

You see this wasn’t the first time Tobi had done this, Great Snakes are known for hiding in the outskirts and travelling through cave systems that’s they build where they hoard their treasure however unless you were a high-class magician or shaman not many people knew how to find these let alone had the ability to fight of great snakes. Luckily for Tobi he just happened to be such a person. 

He sticks his hand out as they continue to manoeuvre through the airwaves collecting, particles of air in his hand he tapped into his power again forming a blade out of wind.

“The real test starts now.” He thought to himself, finally making his way to the entrance. See capturing a Baku Fish, evolving it. That was the easy bit. Great Snakes are notorious for their greed and lack of discrimination in the elimination of those who would come after their lofty treasures. 

Slightly tugging on the tail of his escort he pulled off one of its scales turning it into a shield. Now he was ready for war. 

“Stay right here, I’m going to need you to be ready to take off in case things go left, can I count on you?” 

The creature nodded, it is hard to explain but this was not done as an act of service or a sense of duty or due to fear even. The now King Fish had formed a connection with him j like any other the fish had though possible it was almost as if by guaranteeing Tobi’s survival it somehow would fill it with a sense of fulfilment.

Making his way in Tobi couldn’t help but cover his mouth and cough, it only took a second, but it felt like he’d been doing it for ages, and he was going to cough a lung out.   

The whole cave smelt like sulphur and felt like he’d just been shoved in an oven that haven’t been cleaned out for centuries, so maybe his lungs felt like they were on fire because they really were, with a quick tap on his chest be healed himself of whatever ailment might be bothering him and this moment and evolved his lungs to be able to undergo whatever type of air was passing by in this cave and still breathe comfortably after all of smokers can do it so can he. 

Contrary to how it felt, the inside of the caves was rather beautiful, this was in no part due to the great snake. Tobi wondered if those things even had a sense of style or if They just happen to have a lot of shiny things that call in place together nicely.

Reaching into his pocket Tobi pulled out the most important item he had carried along with him. Not only did it cost a fortune and was it impossible to find anywhere in the markets, but its usefulness could not be understated. 


The sack of no end, a magical item that led to a pocket dimension of infinite space where one could store items. Tobi had never successfully emptied out a cave, there was always an issue. Either he didn’t have enough space to carry a substantial amount, or he’d make noise waking the great servant up and having to flee for his life. This time he’d come prepared. The sack made no noise (I know, how convenient right?) so he would continue to load it up to his heart’s desire, while careful to avoid going too far into the cave where he might see the servant and be forced to leave. However, it would seem that today would be one of those days where his luck was overflowing. 

“That should do it!” It was almost too good to be true he’d manage to keep his cool all this time but now that he was so close to the finish line, he could barely contain his grin, smiling ear to ear while sprinting towards victory. 

Oh, he could not wait to see the look on everyone’s faces when he’d show them what he had done. Everyone in the orphanage was family to him and it always brought him joy, to bring them joy. His little brothers and sisters. His family who he would do anything for. 

Now don’t get the wrong idea, it’s not as if this was some sort of run down and ill maintained orphanage, the village Tobi came from was not a particularly wealthy one. You know how the stories go and the orphanage simply reflected this. 
the village was located on the outskirts of the city where the King and all his fat cat friends lived. So naturally anyone not located there would have a hard time not only making a living but even getting the attention of the King and the Royal council who were supposed to be in charge of development and maintenance of the more rural areas. 

“we’re people too dammit!” He could feel the rage rising within his body, even slightly causing his temperature to go up.

He had to remind himself that it was not worth it and that it was up to him to take care of his family, he could not rely on the King, the council, the soldiers. No one.

He switched his thoughts to something he enjoyed much more than complaining and fretting over his circumstances and that was being the star of the show. Tobi liked attention, not too much to the point that it got sickening but just enough to boost his ego and make him do something as daring as this again.

“Please please settle down.” 

His mind had already begun to wander as he imagines the praises that would be sung unto him.

“Tobi’s the best!”

“Wow, he really is special.” 

“No wonder you were locked up in your room all this time, devising such a scheme…how brilliant you are!”

it was almost as if he could feel them embrace him. 

“Wait a minute.” 
He barely had time to think before he felt the tail of the serpent wrap itself around him, stealing all the air from his lungs and in one swift motion launching him towards the wall. 

Pain 

All he could feel was pain as shark jolt of electricity coursed through his whole body. Tobi was about to be a dead man. 

You see something else these serpents were good at is hunting and stalking prey did I forget to mention? 

“Why does it feel like someone stabbed me in my leg?” Tobi looked down to see two scaly shards logged into his calf. 

“Oh, that’s why.” He pulled them out claims the wound with his abilities as he continued to rush towards the exit, the serpent not too far behind him.

He forced more power into his legs increasing his speed just enough that the deep ant had to put in some serious effort to give him chase. Like we said. This wasn’t his first rodeo, and it most certainly wouldn’t be the last, Tobi was tempted to bring down the entire cave but there was no guarantee he wouldn’t die in the process. So, while he ran he placed his hands on the walls of the cave causing a giant  golem made out of stone and precious metals to launch itself at the serpent which quickly wrapped itself around said Golem crushing it to death. However, before it had time to enjoy it even acknowledge it’s victory it was struck in the eye by a spear made of the same material fired by yours truly causing the snake to collapse and erupt in show of light.

“That was a close call.” 
 His luck wouldn’t be ending here however as within the belly of the beast a spirit orb could be seen glowing. 

Tobi couldn’t believe his eyes, this item was more valuable than everything else he’d taken combined.

“What a lucky day.”

If you’d discount the scrapes, bruises and potentially broken bones. 

Sticking two fingers in his mouth our Hero blew making a whistle sound escape his lips as our flying friend returns to his side.

“I know I said, wait for me but I could e really used some help you know?”

Tobi coins swear the King fish shrugged before he got on board and made his way home. What a day it had been. He looked to the sky to see the sun shining as bright as ever, so it was probably only midday.

“I need a nap.” Be mumbled to himself before laying his head down and taking a nap on his way home. 

“Smoke? Again?” 
Tobi was hustled from his nap as he felt as if he was back in the cave, this was not the case however he might’ve just hoped that it was. Looking down from his aerial companion, he looked in horror as his beloved village was burning to the ground.

“Noooo!” 

He screamed launching off the beast and jetting towards the orphanage, he was too late. It was burned to the ground.

What was all that for? What had he risked his life for? Why was this happening?

Was he being punished for wanting too much? He’d never know. 

As the King Fish flew down wrapping him up and taking in away from the burning wreckage. Landing him in an area of open land. 

Days later he is still in shock, what kind of cosmic madness was this? 

He reached onto his pocket to open up his sack, it felt so empty now. 

Placing it over his head, Tobi opened it laughing and crying maniacally as he covered himself in treasure. 

 

