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The girl, surprised and at the same time disappointed, nodded.
“Yes, father. But don't worry, I can stand up for myself as well as my brothers.”
“I know that. We are only vaguely aware of what we are dealing with, and therefore 
caution is our most important defense.”
“Don't worry, father!”  Kuichi said,  “I will be attentive.”
“Tomorrow I will order everyone not to leave the village and will form a special squad to 
spy on and protect the surroundings. I want to know where the alien cannibals are 
hiding.”
Suddenly, the leader fell silent and listened, making a sign with his hand. Kuichi froze 
too. A large owl �uttered noiselessly from the tree and disappeared into the night, 
hooting several times.
“Let's continue the conversation tomorrow.” The leader extinguished the �re and went 
to his hut, while Kuichi hurried to her sisters. The next day, the shaman gathered the best 
warriors and set up shifts at the border of the village. For reconnaissance, �ve people 
were selected with the necessary camou�age skills. Now everyone was talking about 
making weapons. Dexterous youths set to work catching poisonous frogs in order to use 
their slime for arrowheads and darts.
The work was in full swing, everyone considered it an honor to join the defense of their 
native valley.
The leader's daughter set about improving her own weapons.
She had an excellent bow and arrows, a slingshot which she played with as a child, and 
several bamboo spears of varying lengths. Now the girl preferred archery. What she 
really needed was to craft at least a dozen more arrows. To do this, Kuichi got hold of 
perfectly straight branches and pointed stones for the tips. She also needed leather 
laces, a little resin and feathers.
After a few hours, everything was ready. Superior arrows shone in a new wicker quiver, 
more comfortable than any previous design. Kuichi nodded in satisfaction and decided 
to make more arrows for her brothers.
“I hope they will be grateful.” 
After such careful work, fatigue spread throughout her body and the girl fell asleep right 
in her workshop sitting on the mat.
The girl fell into a thick, dense darkness, in which it was di�cult to see anything. 
Somewhere behind, menacing warlike cries were heard, but it was all blurred and 
mu�ed, as if in the distance. Kuichi looked up and saw that a silver beam was breaking 
through the dense canopy of trees, incredibly bright against the background of 
impenetrable darkness. She raised her hand to it, as she usually did in reality, only this 
time it was di�erent. The ray softly curled up in her palm into a �u�y ball. Kuichi could 
roll it over her arm, which surprised the girl.
Kuichi was well aware that this was not real, as she was practicing the technique of 
controlling dreams. Distinguishing dreams from reality was not di�cult.
The ball of light remained on the palm for a while, and then slowly poured into the hand 
and disappeared, spreading light heat throughout the body. On this, the leader's 
daughter woke up, and immediately wiggled the �ngers of her right hand, examining 

them. During sleep, the hand became numb and now there was a slight tingling 
sensation. Nothing special, but Kuichi felt an inexplicable courage and con�dence in her 
strength.
It was already evening on the outside, and soon the spy squad was to set out on the 
road. Kuichi hurried to �nd her brothers and handed them new arrows. Hessun and 
Vankar gratefully accepted the gift and  Hessun even “really smiled”, looking at such 
exquisite and delicate work.
“Thank you, sister. This is very useful now.”
For the time being, the brothers would remain to guard the village, although Vankar was 
repeatedly eager for reconnaissance. But knowing his hot temper, the shaman decided 
to leave his son at home for now.
Kuichi watched from afar as the scouting team set o� and her heart �lled with alarm. She 
carefully remembered in which direction the warriors went, and as soon as it got dark, 
contrary to her own expectations, she secretly followed them, despite the promise she 
made to her father.
The girl gripped the bow tightly and softly, and like a panther, moved forward.
“Thinking about it, he didn’t say exactly how far from the village I shouldn’t go. I will be 
attentive, as promised, and everything will be �ne.” So the brave daughter of the shaman 
thought, leaving the Waterfall Valley.
The descending twilight perfectly masked her movements.
Only after moving a considerable distance from the usual places, the girl looked back. 
It was her �rst big outing, but looking back towards the house, Kuichi felt not fear, but a 
desire to protect her family and friends at all costs. The leader's daughter straightened 
up, full of determination, and moved on. 
She walked exactly the same paths as the scouts, judging by some signs, they had 
already gone quite far. It was dark under the dense canopy of trees, but green lights 
�ickered everywhere in the grass and foliage. The girl stopped to take a breath and 
admired these amazing living lanterns. 
Several �re�ies �ew right up to her and sat on the outstretched hand. They gently 
tickled her �ngers with their feet, which involuntarily made Kuichi smile broadly.
“What cuties, they seem to have confused me with a tree,” Kuichi said.
Soon, several more joined those �re�ies, they clung to the girl's hand, like a garland. A 
few seconds later, all at once they rose into the air and, to the girl's great surprise, lined 
up in a chain and�ew forward.
 As they advanced, new members joined the procession. They seemed to be showing 
the way on purpose. Kuichi had never seen such a thing, and she blinked silently until 
the line had gone some distance. Strange feelings overwhelmed her heart, as if 
someone were watching her closely and guiding her, not allowing her to go astray. She 
had felt something similar before, but not as clearly as now.
Throwing away her doubts, Kuichi rushed after the lights, fearing to lose sight of them.
The team slowly �ew along the bamboo thickets, and then turned to the right, leading 
the girl to a completely di�erent side from the intended path. Kuichi noticed this, but 
decided to follow the light.

“Let the Heavenly Force lead me and come what may.”
So she walked for half a mile, and then the �re�ies suddenly stopped near the entrance 
to the cave. The inside of the cave was quite large, and perhaps part of a network of 
tunnels.
The girl made sure that her little guides were not going to �y anywhere else and quietly 
crept to the entrance.
“I've never been here before.”
Voices were harsh and frightening from within, and the cave was �lled with glow from 
the �re and huge shadows cast on the walls.
Every now and then the voices burst into demonic laughter, from which the blood ran 
cold.
All this could not but frighten the shaman's daughter, but she remembered why she had 
come and encouraged herself in every possible way.
Even on the way, the girl smelled the smell of burnt meat, and now, standing at the very 
entrance to the cave, the su�ocating smoke became more pronounced.
“Well, who cooks like that!”  Kuichi shed tears, “It's just awful.”
The most important thing now was to hear what those people were talking about 
inside, so Kuichi tried to listen properly and make out the words.
The dialect was very di�erent from her own, but it was possible to understand.
Someone’s low and husky voice was now leading a monologue.
“Brothers, our time has come! Tomorrow all of you are having a great feast. Now their 
power is mine, no one dares to obstruct us. All the creatures in this area will obey only 
me. I have been accumulating strength for a long time, and now none of these 
insigni�cant tribes can compare with me. Everyone understands the power, so they will 
immediately have to surrender.”
Cheers were heard, although it was more like someone being ruthlessly torn to pieces.
“Shaman! We'll follow you, great leader! Can't wait for tomorrow's victory!”
The heart of the brave warrior sank in horror. She sat down on the ground to catch her 
breath and felt her throat dry.
“Are they really going to attack? Are they really that strong?”
Kuichi realized that the information she was able to �nd out had to be delivered to the 
village by all means.
At that moment, the Dark shaman spoke again, slightly lowering his voice.
“The spirits tell me that spies are hanging around near our camp.”
It was impossible to hesitate. Hearing the last phrase, the girl jumped to her feet as if 
stung and darted into the thicket. To her surprise, the �re�ies did not �y away, but 
obediently waited where they stopped. Only now they �ew much faster than on the way 
here.
Their line disappeared and reappeared now and then between the trees. The daughter 
of the leader could not think about anything but to get home as soon as possible.

***

When she returned to the village, it was already dawn. All the way she had to run, and 
Kuichi was terribly out of breath. The villagers were still sleeping peacefully in their 
houses, even the security guards were dozing, but when Kuichi passed by, they 
immediately woke up and jumped from the trees, blocking the way.
“Who is there?” The girl hastened to name herself.
“It's me, Kuichi, the eldest daughter of the Great Leader.” The guards recognized her, but 
wondered why she walked on the border of the village and why she was so out of 
breath. “Tell me,” she asked, catching her breath, “has the reconnaissance squad 
returned yet?
“No, we haven't seen anyone. Has something happened?”
“Not yet, I hope, but our spy squad was discovered. Be on the alert.”
With these words, the shaman's daughter, wasting no time, went to her hut and waited 
there until her parents woke up, and then immediately told them of the situation. 
The father looked at Kuichi sternly.
“You are very lucky that you did not fall into their traps.”
“Forgive me for doing so rashly, going on an intelligence mission without permission, 
but now we know exactly what to prepare for and I was really lucky. Now I am fully aware 
of this. I am sure that someone is protecting me. True, I don't know who it might be.” 
The shaman looked at his daughter with interest.
“Hmm, you seem to have a mighty patron among the spirits. Your spiritual shell is now 
very bright. But how is it that you do not know him? It takes a lot of time and dedicated 
e�ort to secure this kind of support.”
“Yes, you are right, father. I will de�nitely think about that, but for now I will go to 
prepare for the defense.” The shaman nodded and sat down with his sons and 
henchmen to draw up a battle strategy. Then it was necessary to enlist the support of 
the spirits, and the leader still hoped that not all of the allies had betrayed them.
First, the leader lit a pipe and contacted the Spirit of Smoke, but he said he could not 
help because the tribe of cannibals donated more o�erings. The same thing happened 
to the rest of the revered spirits. Only God of the Waterfall was still ready to provide 
support. But even with his help, the chances of defeating the cruel and bloodthirsty 
tribe were catastrophically close to zero. Some of the spirits refused to participate in the 
battle because they had already calculated the odds and simply did not want to side 
with the losers.
This situation infuriated the head of the tribe, and with reddened eyes he hit the ground 
with his wooden sta�.
“Well, if so, we will act on our own!”
“We will not surrender for nothing without a �ght, so that we will be chopped to pieces 
and cooked on the �re.”
“Let's gather our spiritual strength into a �st and give a worthy rebu�!”
Almost all residents developed their magical powers and knew how to control at least 
one subtle body, they called it a double. The double leaves the body at the moment of 
danger and gives a powerful rebu� to the enemy, and the traces left by the double 
cannot be healed on their own. Only the possessor of this subtle body can draw them 
back.

It was decided that Hessun would lead the warriors as he was the eldest son of the 
shaman, and also the best �ghter. The inhabitants of the tribe equipped themselves 
properly and waited in position for the enemies., Thanks to Kuichi's night 
reconnaissance, it became clear from where the enemy could attack and this gave a 
slight advantage. However, the surveillance squad had not yet returned. It was almost 
dark, but the enemy still did not appear and people began to worry. It became obvious 
that the enemy decided to go on the o�ensive under cover of darkness.
In war paint and with a magni�cent bow in her hand, Kuichi looked very serious. 
She decided that she would go all out and protect her people by all means, as her 
parents always did.
Sitting on a spreading Ombú tree, the girl gazed into the distance and was the �rst to 
notice the �re: the �elds were burning. The leader's daughter widened her eyes and 
froze for a few seconds in surprise, and then signaled to the others. Looking at what was 
happening, she understood everything.
“So that's how they decided to start, hmm. It is clear, after all, that they have the spirits 
of �re at their disposal. This is a great way to spread panic in the ranks! Going so low as 
to burn our crops!” Kuichi's face hardened. She jumped from the tree and ran to her 
brother.
“What are you planning to do now?” Hessun looked at his sister seriously.
“What can we do? It is necessary to use the help of the Waterfall Spirit and extinguish the 
outbreak of �res.” Kuichi nodded.
“Elder brother, I have to do something before I go into battle. So start without me. 
I'll go to the lookout cli�.” 
Vankar, who was standing nearby, was about to protest, but the girl looked at him 
con�dently and said. “I know, I promise to be careful. Take care of yourself.”
“If so, sister, I will go with you. Someone has to protect you. And if we see the enemy, we 
will immediately let the others know.” 
Hessun frowned. He held the spear menacingly in his hand.
“Go then.” 

***

Cassava bushes and banana palms �ickered blurrily, and grass lashed their feet as the 
two ran headlong toward the cli�. The glow of the �res �lled everything around with 
crimson re�ections. Already the menacing beat of drums could be heard behind.
At the cli�’s bottom, the girl signaled her brother to stay below. 
“I will make sure that no one gets close to you!” Vankar said. Kuichi hugged her brother 
and her eyes glowing with immense gratitude. The shaman's daughter had walked the 
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Chapter 3

Chapter 3. Face to Face with Danger
The shaman was sitting by the �re not far from the hut and smoking a pipe. Pu�s of 
smoke rose slowly into the air and mixed with sparks from the �re, disappearing into 
the night sky. The leader was serious, deep wrinkles were visible on his forehead, and 
his eyebrows kept moving. He re�ected on the bad signs he received this morning.
Soon footsteps were heard on the trail, and he turned his head towards the sound. His 
eldest daughter, Kuichi, was rapidly approaching him. The girl ran to her father and 
knelt by the �re.
“Great Leader, I have urgent information for you! Please take my word for it, as it 
concerns the entire village and our o�erings to the gods.” The leader looked closely at 
his daughter and caught extreme concern in her voice.
“My daughter, what has happened? If you know anything, please tell me.” 
Kuichi gathered her thoughts and recounted everything she had heard from the lake 
spirit, not keeping silent, of course, about his personal guesses.
The leader released several rings of smoke and smiled bitterly.
“This explains a lot. Now everything is falling into place. You say a mighty shaman? 
What do you think he wants? Something tells me that in this situation, it is unlikely that 
he came alone.” 
The leader looked at his daughter with the warning. 
“Don't go far from the village, it can be extremely dangerous. Do you understand me?” 

road to the top thousands of times, but now everything was di�erent. Her heart was 
beating wildly, and her legs did not feel the ground under them. She got up and looked 
around.
From here she could see how the �ames of the �re had spread ominously. But it seems 
that something was happening from the side of the valley. Under the powerful rumble 
of drums, a huge wave rolled with a crash onto the burnt areas.
The girl exclaimed admiringly, “They did it! My father managed to work together with 
the Waterfalls Spirit.” But it was not the time to admire the playing out from here.
Kuichi raised her eyes to the evening star and sighed with a smile. 
“Well, that's all, I came to say goodbye. I don't know what will happen next, but I want 
you to know that your light warmed my soul. Thank you for that! You are my best friend!”
Kuichi stared at the pure and cold glow, smiling through her tears. Looking at it, her 
heart was �lled with warmth; fear and darkness �ed away. The leader's daughter closed 
her eyes and turned her face to the light of a distant star that silently gazed down from 
the deep blue sky.
“I will be strong, I promise, and I will do what I have to,”  the girl whispered and a crystal 
tear rolled down her cheek. She didn’t say anything else, because she couldn’t express 
everything she was feeling. Sometimes thoughts and words suddenly become helpless 
and insigni�cant. Suddenly, she felt someone's hand gently touch her cheek and the girl 
opened her eyes wide in surprise.
Standing in front of her was a dazzlingly bright �gure in a white mantle. Sympathetic 
eyes, a crystal diadem on his head, and a smile on his beautiful, radiant face - that was 
what caught Kuichi's eyes most of all.
He was young and tall. The leader's daughter had never seen him before, but the light 
emanating from him seemed very familiar. A stream of wind caught his long, 
snow-white hair and scattered it over his shoulders. Unable to utter a word, Kuichi stared 
at her guest in silence. The young man smiled even more clearly and slightly bowed his 
head, greeting the girl.
“Hello Kuichi, I am very grateful to you for not forgetting about me. I've been watching 
over you since the minute you �rst spoke to me.”
Hearing his words, the girl was even more surprised and chaotic memories �ashed in her 
head: a little girl, a star in the cloudless blue sky, thoughts and words, like sparks directed 
upward. Dreams and joys, sadness and regrets - all this was mixed in a whirlwind.
Kuichi narrowed her eyes at the bright light and spoke in a daze.
“Are you really…” She could not �nish, but the beautiful guest nodded in the a�rmative. 
“So you really heard me all this time!” The girl lowered her eyes for a few seconds, then 
breathed a sigh of relief. Finally, she smiled. “I really believed that Stars can talk, even 
though everyone told me that the stars never contact anyone. I knew it wasn't true.”
“You have always reached out to the light and �rmly defended your ideals, this is worthy 
of respect.” Kuichi rubbed her nose in embarrassment.
“Didn't my speeches strike you as naive and even…even stupid?” The girl's cheeks �ared 
more and more with a bright �ame. She turned her head to the side and lowered her 
eyes.

the onslaught of her �st.
Kuichi gave a special call sign and listened, but no one answered. Then she shouted, 
“Brother, answer me!” But again no one answered. She ran around the entire area, but 
did not �nd anyone and decided that, perhaps, Vankar rushed in pursuit of the attackers, 
in which case she will de�nitely not �nd him here now.
She needs to run to the others.

  

 

  

  

“What are you thinking about? These are the most sincere words that I have ever heard, 
how can I criticize them?” The young man in white smiled broadly again, but then he 
added quite seriously: 
“I like everything you do. But that's exactly what you should think about. You said you'd 
be strong and do what you have to, right?”
Only now the girl returned to reality and remembered where she was and what was 
happening around. Recovering herself, she mustered up the courage and nodded in the 
a�rmative.
“Yes, these are my words, everything will be so.”
“Fine then, do you mind if I help you a little?”
“Help?” she asked.
The young man nodded and held out his hand. “Yes, you can't hesitate! You still need 
time to get back to your people. Take my hand and I will give you my power - the Power 
of Starlight. You will need it soon.”
Kuichi hesitantly brought her hand to the graceful, snow-white palm. “What if I get 
burned, it's a blazing star!” slipped into consciousness, but the girl immediately threw 
this possibility away. The young man seemed to read her thoughts and said 
encouragingly,
“It's okay, trust me. I’ll not burn you.”
As soon as their �ngers touched, the powerful energy began to �ow, causing Kuichi's 
hand to tremble. With each passing second, she felt stronger and seemed to start 
glowing herself.
Never in her life had she come across anything like this. The young man in white held her 
hand tightly until the light �lled her to the brim.
Then he said, “I think this is enough to share with all the villagers. Give this light to your 
fellow tribesmen and their spiritual strength will increase a hundredfold.”
The Star was staring at her, and when the girl raised her eyes to still say something, their 
gazes met. The shaman's daughter did not catch this at �rst, but now it became clear 
that the young man was also thrilled by their meeting. There was no imperturbable 
detachment in the eyes, on the contrary, she wanted to look in them forever and forget 
about everything in the world, because tenderness shone there. 
“You need to hurry. Now go!” the guest said softly. The girl made a grand e�ort to turn 
away and, nodding, rushed down the slope. Behind she heard: “ We will de�nitely meet 
again, I promise!”
Now her thoughts were completely gone, Kuichi only knew what she needed to do and 
with every step her con�dence in the mission's success grew.
Going down to the foot of the cli�, the girl saw traces of battle and the bodies of 
enemies everywhere, but her brother was nowhere to be found.
“Did he really have to �ght? But why am I surprised? This was to be expected!” 
The shaman's daughter with a lightning movement drew the bowstring and squeezed 
the bow from the rolling rage. "He had to protect me, and even alone. Not fair!"
The girl caught herself in time, a little more and the bow would be crushed, because she 
did not take into account the new forces and the wood began to piteously crackle under 



The girl, surprised and at the same time disappointed, nodded.
“Yes, father. But don't worry, I can stand up for myself as well as my brothers.”
“I know that. We are only vaguely aware of what we are dealing with, and therefore 
caution is our most important defense.”
“Don't worry, father!”  Kuichi said,  “I will be attentive.”
“Tomorrow I will order everyone not to leave the village and will form a special squad to 
spy on and protect the surroundings. I want to know where the alien cannibals are 
hiding.”
Suddenly, the leader fell silent and listened, making a sign with his hand. Kuichi froze 
too. A large owl �uttered noiselessly from the tree and disappeared into the night, 
hooting several times.
“Let's continue the conversation tomorrow.” The leader extinguished the �re and went 
to his hut, while Kuichi hurried to her sisters. The next day, the shaman gathered the best 
warriors and set up shifts at the border of the village. For reconnaissance, �ve people 
were selected with the necessary camou�age skills. Now everyone was talking about 
making weapons. Dexterous youths set to work catching poisonous frogs in order to use 
their slime for arrowheads and darts.
The work was in full swing, everyone considered it an honor to join the defense of their 
native valley.
The leader's daughter set about improving her own weapons.
She had an excellent bow and arrows, a slingshot which she played with as a child, and 
several bamboo spears of varying lengths. Now the girl preferred archery. What she 
really needed was to craft at least a dozen more arrows. To do this, Kuichi got hold of 
perfectly straight branches and pointed stones for the tips. She also needed leather 
laces, a little resin and feathers.
After a few hours, everything was ready. Superior arrows shone in a new wicker quiver, 
more comfortable than any previous design. Kuichi nodded in satisfaction and decided 
to make more arrows for her brothers.
“I hope they will be grateful.” 
After such careful work, fatigue spread throughout her body and the girl fell asleep right 
in her workshop sitting on the mat.
The girl fell into a thick, dense darkness, in which it was di�cult to see anything. 
Somewhere behind, menacing warlike cries were heard, but it was all blurred and 
mu�ed, as if in the distance. Kuichi looked up and saw that a silver beam was breaking 
through the dense canopy of trees, incredibly bright against the background of 
impenetrable darkness. She raised her hand to it, as she usually did in reality, only this 
time it was di�erent. The ray softly curled up in her palm into a �u�y ball. Kuichi could 
roll it over her arm, which surprised the girl.
Kuichi was well aware that this was not real, as she was practicing the technique of 
controlling dreams. Distinguishing dreams from reality was not di�cult.
The ball of light remained on the palm for a while, and then slowly poured into the hand 
and disappeared, spreading light heat throughout the body. On this, the leader's 
daughter woke up, and immediately wiggled the �ngers of her right hand, examining 

them. During sleep, the hand became numb and now there was a slight tingling 
sensation. Nothing special, but Kuichi felt an inexplicable courage and con�dence in her 
strength.
It was already evening on the outside, and soon the spy squad was to set out on the 
road. Kuichi hurried to �nd her brothers and handed them new arrows. Hessun and 
Vankar gratefully accepted the gift and  Hessun even “really smiled”, looking at such 
exquisite and delicate work.
“Thank you, sister. This is very useful now.”
For the time being, the brothers would remain to guard the village, although Vankar was 
repeatedly eager for reconnaissance. But knowing his hot temper, the shaman decided 
to leave his son at home for now.
Kuichi watched from afar as the scouting team set o� and her heart �lled with alarm. She 
carefully remembered in which direction the warriors went, and as soon as it got dark, 
contrary to her own expectations, she secretly followed them, despite the promise she 
made to her father.
The girl gripped the bow tightly and softly, and like a panther, moved forward.
“Thinking about it, he didn’t say exactly how far from the village I shouldn’t go. I will be 
attentive, as promised, and everything will be �ne.” So the brave daughter of the shaman 
thought, leaving the Waterfall Valley.
The descending twilight perfectly masked her movements.
Only after moving a considerable distance from the usual places, the girl looked back. 
It was her �rst big outing, but looking back towards the house, Kuichi felt not fear, but a 
desire to protect her family and friends at all costs. The leader's daughter straightened 
up, full of determination, and moved on. 
She walked exactly the same paths as the scouts, judging by some signs, they had 
already gone quite far. It was dark under the dense canopy of trees, but green lights 
�ickered everywhere in the grass and foliage. The girl stopped to take a breath and 
admired these amazing living lanterns. 
Several �re�ies �ew right up to her and sat on the outstretched hand. They gently 
tickled her �ngers with their feet, which involuntarily made Kuichi smile broadly.
“What cuties, they seem to have confused me with a tree,” Kuichi said.
Soon, several more joined those �re�ies, they clung to the girl's hand, like a garland. A 
few seconds later, all at once they rose into the air and, to the girl's great surprise, lined 
up in a chain and�ew forward.
 As they advanced, new members joined the procession. They seemed to be showing 
the way on purpose. Kuichi had never seen such a thing, and she blinked silently until 
the line had gone some distance. Strange feelings overwhelmed her heart, as if 
someone were watching her closely and guiding her, not allowing her to go astray. She 
had felt something similar before, but not as clearly as now.
Throwing away her doubts, Kuichi rushed after the lights, fearing to lose sight of them.
The team slowly �ew along the bamboo thickets, and then turned to the right, leading 
the girl to a completely di�erent side from the intended path. Kuichi noticed this, but 
decided to follow the light.

“Let the Heavenly Force lead me and come what may.”
So she walked for half a mile, and then the �re�ies suddenly stopped near the entrance 
to the cave. The inside of the cave was quite large, and perhaps part of a network of 
tunnels.
The girl made sure that her little guides were not going to �y anywhere else and quietly 
crept to the entrance.
“I've never been here before.”
Voices were harsh and frightening from within, and the cave was �lled with glow from 
the �re and huge shadows cast on the walls.
Every now and then the voices burst into demonic laughter, from which the blood ran 
cold.
All this could not but frighten the shaman's daughter, but she remembered why she had 
come and encouraged herself in every possible way.
Even on the way, the girl smelled the smell of burnt meat, and now, standing at the very 
entrance to the cave, the su�ocating smoke became more pronounced.
“Well, who cooks like that!”  Kuichi shed tears, “It's just awful.”
The most important thing now was to hear what those people were talking about 
inside, so Kuichi tried to listen properly and make out the words.
The dialect was very di�erent from her own, but it was possible to understand.
Someone’s low and husky voice was now leading a monologue.
“Brothers, our time has come! Tomorrow all of you are having a great feast. Now their 
power is mine, no one dares to obstruct us. All the creatures in this area will obey only 
me. I have been accumulating strength for a long time, and now none of these 
insigni�cant tribes can compare with me. Everyone understands the power, so they will 
immediately have to surrender.”
Cheers were heard, although it was more like someone being ruthlessly torn to pieces.
“Shaman! We'll follow you, great leader! Can't wait for tomorrow's victory!”
The heart of the brave warrior sank in horror. She sat down on the ground to catch her 
breath and felt her throat dry.
“Are they really going to attack? Are they really that strong?”
Kuichi realized that the information she was able to �nd out had to be delivered to the 
village by all means.
At that moment, the Dark shaman spoke again, slightly lowering his voice.
“The spirits tell me that spies are hanging around near our camp.”
It was impossible to hesitate. Hearing the last phrase, the girl jumped to her feet as if 
stung and darted into the thicket. To her surprise, the �re�ies did not �y away, but 
obediently waited where they stopped. Only now they �ew much faster than on the way 
here.
Their line disappeared and reappeared now and then between the trees. The daughter 
of the leader could not think about anything but to get home as soon as possible.

***

When she returned to the village, it was already dawn. All the way she had to run, and 
Kuichi was terribly out of breath. The villagers were still sleeping peacefully in their 
houses, even the security guards were dozing, but when Kuichi passed by, they 
immediately woke up and jumped from the trees, blocking the way.
“Who is there?” The girl hastened to name herself.
“It's me, Kuichi, the eldest daughter of the Great Leader.” The guards recognized her, but 
wondered why she walked on the border of the village and why she was so out of 
breath. “Tell me,” she asked, catching her breath, “has the reconnaissance squad 
returned yet?
“No, we haven't seen anyone. Has something happened?”
“Not yet, I hope, but our spy squad was discovered. Be on the alert.”
With these words, the shaman's daughter, wasting no time, went to her hut and waited 
there until her parents woke up, and then immediately told them of the situation. 
The father looked at Kuichi sternly.
“You are very lucky that you did not fall into their traps.”
“Forgive me for doing so rashly, going on an intelligence mission without permission, 
but now we know exactly what to prepare for and I was really lucky. Now I am fully aware 
of this. I am sure that someone is protecting me. True, I don't know who it might be.” 
The shaman looked at his daughter with interest.
“Hmm, you seem to have a mighty patron among the spirits. Your spiritual shell is now 
very bright. But how is it that you do not know him? It takes a lot of time and dedicated 
e�ort to secure this kind of support.”
“Yes, you are right, father. I will de�nitely think about that, but for now I will go to 
prepare for the defense.” The shaman nodded and sat down with his sons and 
henchmen to draw up a battle strategy. Then it was necessary to enlist the support of 
the spirits, and the leader still hoped that not all of the allies had betrayed them.
First, the leader lit a pipe and contacted the Spirit of Smoke, but he said he could not 
help because the tribe of cannibals donated more o�erings. The same thing happened 
to the rest of the revered spirits. Only God of the Waterfall was still ready to provide 
support. But even with his help, the chances of defeating the cruel and bloodthirsty 
tribe were catastrophically close to zero. Some of the spirits refused to participate in the 
battle because they had already calculated the odds and simply did not want to side 
with the losers.
This situation infuriated the head of the tribe, and with reddened eyes he hit the ground 
with his wooden sta�.
“Well, if so, we will act on our own!”
“We will not surrender for nothing without a �ght, so that we will be chopped to pieces 
and cooked on the �re.”
“Let's gather our spiritual strength into a �st and give a worthy rebu�!”
Almost all residents developed their magical powers and knew how to control at least 
one subtle body, they called it a double. The double leaves the body at the moment of 
danger and gives a powerful rebu� to the enemy, and the traces left by the double 
cannot be healed on their own. Only the possessor of this subtle body can draw them 
back.

It was decided that Hessun would lead the warriors as he was the eldest son of the 
shaman, and also the best �ghter. The inhabitants of the tribe equipped themselves 
properly and waited in position for the enemies., Thanks to Kuichi's night 
reconnaissance, it became clear from where the enemy could attack and this gave a 
slight advantage. However, the surveillance squad had not yet returned. It was almost 
dark, but the enemy still did not appear and people began to worry. It became obvious 
that the enemy decided to go on the o�ensive under cover of darkness.
In war paint and with a magni�cent bow in her hand, Kuichi looked very serious. 
She decided that she would go all out and protect her people by all means, as her 
parents always did.
Sitting on a spreading Ombú tree, the girl gazed into the distance and was the �rst to 
notice the �re: the �elds were burning. The leader's daughter widened her eyes and 
froze for a few seconds in surprise, and then signaled to the others. Looking at what was 
happening, she understood everything.
“So that's how they decided to start, hmm. It is clear, after all, that they have the spirits 
of �re at their disposal. This is a great way to spread panic in the ranks! Going so low as 
to burn our crops!” Kuichi's face hardened. She jumped from the tree and ran to her 
brother.
“What are you planning to do now?” Hessun looked at his sister seriously.
“What can we do? It is necessary to use the help of the Waterfall Spirit and extinguish the 
outbreak of �res.” Kuichi nodded.
“Elder brother, I have to do something before I go into battle. So start without me. 
I'll go to the lookout cli�.” 
Vankar, who was standing nearby, was about to protest, but the girl looked at him 
con�dently and said. “I know, I promise to be careful. Take care of yourself.”
“If so, sister, I will go with you. Someone has to protect you. And if we see the enemy, we 
will immediately let the others know.” 
Hessun frowned. He held the spear menacingly in his hand.
“Go then.” 

***

Cassava bushes and banana palms �ickered blurrily, and grass lashed their feet as the 
two ran headlong toward the cli�. The glow of the �res �lled everything around with 
crimson re�ections. Already the menacing beat of drums could be heard behind.
At the cli�’s bottom, the girl signaled her brother to stay below. 
“I will make sure that no one gets close to you!” Vankar said. Kuichi hugged her brother 
and her eyes glowing with immense gratitude. The shaman's daughter had walked the 
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The shaman was sitting by the �re not far from the hut and smoking a pipe. Pu�s of 
smoke rose slowly into the air and mixed with sparks from the �re, disappearing into 
the night sky. The leader was serious, deep wrinkles were visible on his forehead, and 
his eyebrows kept moving. He re�ected on the bad signs he received this morning.
Soon footsteps were heard on the trail, and he turned his head towards the sound. His 
eldest daughter, Kuichi, was rapidly approaching him. The girl ran to her father and 
knelt by the �re.
“Great Leader, I have urgent information for you! Please take my word for it, as it 
concerns the entire village and our o�erings to the gods.” The leader looked closely at 
his daughter and caught extreme concern in her voice.
“My daughter, what has happened? If you know anything, please tell me.” 
Kuichi gathered her thoughts and recounted everything she had heard from the lake 
spirit, not keeping silent, of course, about his personal guesses.
The leader released several rings of smoke and smiled bitterly.
“This explains a lot. Now everything is falling into place. You say a mighty shaman? 
What do you think he wants? Something tells me that in this situation, it is unlikely that 
he came alone.” 
The leader looked at his daughter with the warning. 
“Don't go far from the village, it can be extremely dangerous. Do you understand me?” 

road to the top thousands of times, but now everything was di�erent. Her heart was 
beating wildly, and her legs did not feel the ground under them. She got up and looked 
around.
From here she could see how the �ames of the �re had spread ominously. But it seems 
that something was happening from the side of the valley. Under the powerful rumble 
of drums, a huge wave rolled with a crash onto the burnt areas.
The girl exclaimed admiringly, “They did it! My father managed to work together with 
the Waterfalls Spirit.” But it was not the time to admire the playing out from here.
Kuichi raised her eyes to the evening star and sighed with a smile. 
“Well, that's all, I came to say goodbye. I don't know what will happen next, but I want 
you to know that your light warmed my soul. Thank you for that! You are my best friend!”
Kuichi stared at the pure and cold glow, smiling through her tears. Looking at it, her 
heart was �lled with warmth; fear and darkness �ed away. The leader's daughter closed 
her eyes and turned her face to the light of a distant star that silently gazed down from 
the deep blue sky.
“I will be strong, I promise, and I will do what I have to,”  the girl whispered and a crystal 
tear rolled down her cheek. She didn’t say anything else, because she couldn’t express 
everything she was feeling. Sometimes thoughts and words suddenly become helpless 
and insigni�cant. Suddenly, she felt someone's hand gently touch her cheek and the girl 
opened her eyes wide in surprise.
Standing in front of her was a dazzlingly bright �gure in a white mantle. Sympathetic 
eyes, a crystal diadem on his head, and a smile on his beautiful, radiant face - that was 
what caught Kuichi's eyes most of all.
He was young and tall. The leader's daughter had never seen him before, but the light 
emanating from him seemed very familiar. A stream of wind caught his long, 
snow-white hair and scattered it over his shoulders. Unable to utter a word, Kuichi stared 
at her guest in silence. The young man smiled even more clearly and slightly bowed his 
head, greeting the girl.
“Hello Kuichi, I am very grateful to you for not forgetting about me. I've been watching 
over you since the minute you �rst spoke to me.”
Hearing his words, the girl was even more surprised and chaotic memories �ashed in her 
head: a little girl, a star in the cloudless blue sky, thoughts and words, like sparks directed 
upward. Dreams and joys, sadness and regrets - all this was mixed in a whirlwind.
Kuichi narrowed her eyes at the bright light and spoke in a daze.
“Are you really…” She could not �nish, but the beautiful guest nodded in the a�rmative. 
“So you really heard me all this time!” The girl lowered her eyes for a few seconds, then 
breathed a sigh of relief. Finally, she smiled. “I really believed that Stars can talk, even 
though everyone told me that the stars never contact anyone. I knew it wasn't true.”
“You have always reached out to the light and �rmly defended your ideals, this is worthy 
of respect.” Kuichi rubbed her nose in embarrassment.
“Didn't my speeches strike you as naive and even…even stupid?” The girl's cheeks �ared 
more and more with a bright �ame. She turned her head to the side and lowered her 
eyes.

the onslaught of her �st.
Kuichi gave a special call sign and listened, but no one answered. Then she shouted, 
“Brother, answer me!” But again no one answered. She ran around the entire area, but 
did not �nd anyone and decided that, perhaps, Vankar rushed in pursuit of the attackers, 
in which case she will de�nitely not �nd him here now.
She needs to run to the others.

  

 

  

  

“What are you thinking about? These are the most sincere words that I have ever heard, 
how can I criticize them?” The young man in white smiled broadly again, but then he 
added quite seriously: 
“I like everything you do. But that's exactly what you should think about. You said you'd 
be strong and do what you have to, right?”
Only now the girl returned to reality and remembered where she was and what was 
happening around. Recovering herself, she mustered up the courage and nodded in the 
a�rmative.
“Yes, these are my words, everything will be so.”
“Fine then, do you mind if I help you a little?”
“Help?” she asked.
The young man nodded and held out his hand. “Yes, you can't hesitate! You still need 
time to get back to your people. Take my hand and I will give you my power - the Power 
of Starlight. You will need it soon.”
Kuichi hesitantly brought her hand to the graceful, snow-white palm. “What if I get 
burned, it's a blazing star!” slipped into consciousness, but the girl immediately threw 
this possibility away. The young man seemed to read her thoughts and said 
encouragingly,
“It's okay, trust me. I’ll not burn you.”
As soon as their �ngers touched, the powerful energy began to �ow, causing Kuichi's 
hand to tremble. With each passing second, she felt stronger and seemed to start 
glowing herself.
Never in her life had she come across anything like this. The young man in white held her 
hand tightly until the light �lled her to the brim.
Then he said, “I think this is enough to share with all the villagers. Give this light to your 
fellow tribesmen and their spiritual strength will increase a hundredfold.”
The Star was staring at her, and when the girl raised her eyes to still say something, their 
gazes met. The shaman's daughter did not catch this at �rst, but now it became clear 
that the young man was also thrilled by their meeting. There was no imperturbable 
detachment in the eyes, on the contrary, she wanted to look in them forever and forget 
about everything in the world, because tenderness shone there. 
“You need to hurry. Now go!” the guest said softly. The girl made a grand e�ort to turn 
away and, nodding, rushed down the slope. Behind she heard: “ We will de�nitely meet 
again, I promise!”
Now her thoughts were completely gone, Kuichi only knew what she needed to do and 
with every step her con�dence in the mission's success grew.
Going down to the foot of the cli�, the girl saw traces of battle and the bodies of 
enemies everywhere, but her brother was nowhere to be found.
“Did he really have to �ght? But why am I surprised? This was to be expected!” 
The shaman's daughter with a lightning movement drew the bowstring and squeezed 
the bow from the rolling rage. "He had to protect me, and even alone. Not fair!"
The girl caught herself in time, a little more and the bow would be crushed, because she 
did not take into account the new forces and the wood began to piteously crackle under 


