
Gaia 

   Time seemed to slow down as the mirror fell from Artemis’ hands. It spun around, once, 

twice. Apollo saw himself and his sister reflected on it. He saw identical grey eyes, olive 

skin and brown hair. Both of them had their mouths open, but no words came out. 

   Then the mirror cracked cleanly into two pieces. Artemis finally found her voice and 

yelled, “Grab it!” However, it was too late. The mirror had already broken and was flying 

off in separate directions. 

   Apollo lunged for the piece that whizzed by him, but it was too quick and escaped his 

grasp. He ended up falling on his face, stumbling onto Artemis 

   Artemis managed to grab the mirror piece closest to her, but it wriggled in her hands 

like a living creature and slipped away as Apollo came barrelling into her. 

   “What did you do?!” Apollo screeched as he dusted himself off. “You went and broke 

the one thing that could get us back home!” 

   “Well, excuse me,” Artemis sneered. “But I didn’t see you trying to save it. Plus, if you 

hadn’t crashed into me, we would’ve had one half of that thing.” 

   Apollo sighed, realising it would be no good to fight against his twin. “Ok, let’s act like 

the 28 year old adults we are and look for the parts of the mirror that you broke,” even if 

he was willing to back down, he couldn’t bring himself to drop the jab at the end. 

   Artemis huffed. “Fine! I’ll take the one that flew to the west,” she pointed to the 

appropriate compass point, “and you can take the one to the east.”  

   Apollo glanced eastward uneasily. “We’re going to split up?”  

   “Duh,” Artemis rolled her eyes. 

   “I don’t feel good about this,” Apollo confessed. 

   “Then I shall gift you with these,” a rumbling voice interrupted. 

   Apollo and Artemis spun around and came face-to-face with a formidable man. He was 

wearing a simple tunic and had wavy golden hair that fell to his shoulders. His head was 

adorned with a laurel wreath that complimented his blue eyes. 

   “Who are you?” Artemis asked. 

   The man only smiled and gave them each a bow and a quiver. “Goodbye, people from 

the future,” he said, before getting swallowed up by a bolt of lightning. 

   “What the..? How did he know we were from the future?” Apollo queried. 

   “Who cares? We have weapons now. You can stop worrying and we can start finding 

that portal-mirror-thing!” Artemis crowed. Apollo nodded in reply. 

   Apollo took a deep breath. He had been walking for three days, stopping only for food, 

water and sleep. It seemed as if this world... the past... whatever it was, was abandoned. 

The only life he had seen was plants and the odd animal.  

   The whole while he had been wandering, there were trees. Trees everywhere, like an 

endless forest. 



   He didn’t know where his half of the mirror was, but at sunset and sunrise every day, a 

line of light rocketed into the sky. 

   Apollo had finally reached the clearing where that glimmer was coming from 

   “I just hope it’s here,” he muttered to himself as he stumbled into a clearing. 

   “Who are you? Who, who, who are you?” A high-pitched voice shrilled. Something 

buzzed past Apollo’s face, flying around his head. 

   “I’m Apollo, and you are?” Apollo introduced. The thing came to a stop in front of him 

and he guessed it was a fairy of some sort. It had long, thin wings that were similar to a 

moth and auburn ringlets that fell down to its waist. 

   “I’m Hera! I’m a fairy, if you didn’t notice. I like shiny things. Do you like shiny things? I 

do. I totally do. I found this glass. It’s pretty. Do you think it’s pretty?” Hera chattered, 

flying around the glade, picking up something from the ground. 

   Apollo figured out that the object she was holding was actually the half of the mirror. 

“It’s very pretty,” he agreed. 

   “You want it, don’t you,” Hera narrowed her eyes. 

   “What?” Apollo jumped, startled. He wondered how she found out. 

   “You can’t hide things from me. I’m a fairy. I know things,” Hera winked. “You know 

what; I’ll give it to you if you become my friend.” 

   “That’s doable...” Apollo grinned. 

   As Hera gave him the piece of the piece of the mirror, she also gave him a warning. 

“You better get the other half fast. You only have one day to return!” 

   “What?” Apollo blinked. 

   Artemis growled at her surroundings. “Why is it so empty?!” She screamed in rage. 

“Why does finding that horrible glowing mirror have to be so HARD?” She sighed. 

   “It’s not that hard,” a voice laughed. 

   Artemis got her weapon ready and turned around. She spotted a form in front of her 

and quickly released an arrow.  

   “Calm down! I’m not here for a fight. Yet,” the figure stated. “You want this right?” It 

held up one half of the mirror. 

   “Yes. Now give it up or perish,” Artemis snarled. She didn’t trust this fair faced stranger 

with black hair and supple skin. Her eyes were a sparkling, deadly green. 

   “Aw, and I thought I could get away without a fight,” she smiled. 

   Without wasting a second, Artemis released three more of her arrows. The woman 

barely escaped them. 

   “Whoa, you sure can shoot. My name’s Levi, by the way,” the female complimented. 

   Artemis didn’t reply. Instead she shot an arrow into the air. “What are you doing? That’s 

way off mark,” Levi laughed. 

   “That’s what you think,” Artemis grinned. 

   Levi let out a strangled gasp as the arrow dropped on her hand, leaving her uninjured 

but causing her to drop the mirror. 



   Artemis jumped and caught it, running as fast as she could. 

   “No fair, you won,” Levi pouted, catching up to her easily. 

   They both ran side by side in testy silence. “Why are you joining me?” Artemis snapped. 

   “Hm? Why am I joining you? Well, since you only have a day to get back and three days 

to get here, I thought I’d help you,” Levi grinned. “After all, you beat me. Even if it was 

just by luck.” 

   “Only one day? How are you going to help me in time?” Artemis gave a shout and fell as 

Levi shape shifted right in front of her eyes.  

   Instead of a woman, there was a black panther with startling green eyes. The animal 

nudged Artemis and motioned to its back. 

   Artemis nodded, catching on. She jumped on Levi’s back and yelled in joy as she began 

running.  

   In no time at all, Artemis saw the place where she and her brother had started. 

“Artemis!” She heard a shout. 

   Artemis slid off Levi’s back and saw her brother with a huge fairy flying around him. It 

rapidly shrunk as it saw them. “Apollo, did you get it?” She asked. 

   “Of course I did,” Apollo smirked, showing her his half of the mirror. “As well as a friend 

that flew me here.” 

   Artemis brought out her piece and with a deep breath, joined it with his. 

   Immediately, a burst of white exploded from the once again whole mirror. The light 

swirled around until it engulfed Artemis’ and Apollo’s bodies. 

   “Goodbye!” They heard before they blacked out. 

   “Artemis! Apollo! Wake up!” A voice yelled. 

   Artemis and Apollo both shot up. “Mia! I was sleeping!” Artemis complained. 

   “I just had the weirdest dream,” Apollo yawned. 

   “Me too,” Artemis nodded sleepily. 

   “Whatever, I don’t care. Anyways, look what I bought while you guys were getting your 

beauty sleep!” Mia giggled, bringing out a mirror engraved with a panther, a fairy and a 

bolt of lightning. 

   “Wow, it looks so...” Apollo started. 

   “...familiar,” Artemis finished, scrunching her brows, trying to remember where she 

could have seen it before. 

   “Really? How weird!” Mia shrugged. “Now, get ready, we have a party to get to.” 

   “Ok,” Artemis and Apollo chorused. 

 

  

    


