-Oh don’t worry, it’s called Guava, and we’ve got apples too, do you know what apples are?

Cid jumped up.

-What on earth is that!

He points at something small and shiny, which had crawled up his leg.

- That is a sun larva, it won’t harm you, they eat only vegetables.

The remobitt leaves the room. A few minuets later he’s back, carrying a plate with fruit, nuts and other things that they have never seen before.

He places the plate at a table, and walks away.

-I’m not going to ask you what this is…

Cid takes up a strange green fruit and takes a bite.

-Yuck! What is this?

-Guava…you’re not supposed to eat the shell…

Riona turns away from Cid and giggles.

-Ha ha, very funny. Would you like some?

-I can take care of myself, just toss me an apple.

-Red or green?

-It doesn’t matter. 

- Are you mad at me or something? 

-No, I just…I was just thinking…

-Of what?

- …What has happened, it’s not everyday you get stuck in a different world, and will we be able to get home? 

- We’ll talk about that, after we have gotten some sleep. Is that ok?

- Ok, just make shore that you’re here when I wake up, promise?

-I promise…Good Night.

They woke up early in the morning. The remobitt stood in front of

them, behind him there were some smaller remobitt’s too.

But they seemed younger, and they were very curious.

One of them turned and said:

-Daddy, what are those?

-They are our friends.

-But why do they look so strange?

-Now don’t be rude, they come from another place far away from here.

Riona towards one of the smaller remobitt’s and bent down, trying to say hello, but the little girl was a little bit to nervous and ran away.

-Excuse me, I didn’t mean to scare you.

Cid laughed in the corner, and the younger remobitt left.

Now Cid turned to their “friend”.

-What’s your name Mr.?

- My name? You want to know my name?

-Yes, why not?

-Nothing, my name is Trome. What’s your name?






