




Out of Place Chapter 2


The Ceremony

I dreamed last night. It’s a dream of disjointed images, flashes of light. A jumble of unknown voices, the feeling of panic. I woke in a sweat, heart pounding and breathing heavy. It’s the only dream I ever have and I hate it. The dream is a blur and too erratic to make any sense of. 

That nightmare could not have happened on a worse night, I doubt I slept enough to be well rested for today.

“Damn it, I’m not ready for this day to start”


I don’t know how I manage to drag myself out from bed; my muscles give me a feeling of stiffness in protest. Grabbing a chunk of smoked meet from a storage bin in the corner I tear off a few pieces and slowly chew the sinewy meat. I know my strength will be needed today. I wash up quick from the small basin of water I keep in my room. As I reach in to scoop up some water, I notice my hands are shaking. The nights I have the dream always hit me hard the next day. It took time for me to physically recover. At least the events today will be a distraction. I throw on my other set of clothes and head over to the loft door and slide it open. It is quite a nice day this morning, a beautiful sunrise from behind the clouds on the horizon. The twinkle of dew on the grass distracted from what the day holds for me. Stretching out my wings I jump out through the doorway. The feeling of falling is far the best experience I have, the air flowing around me, my wings feeling full and powerful for a change. I glide slowly to the ground, landing with a jogging pace. I sigh while looking at my wings, the mostly useless things that they are. Besides for the brief moment in the morning, they just get in the way. Embarrassed to admit to myself at my age that I have not learned to do more than glide with them.. With no one to teach me I haven’t been able to figure out wind currents. 

“One day” I mutter.


On my walk into to town I notice the center of town is busy with movement. All of the participants this year are with their families. They are probably giving them a few last bits of advice and encouragement. If it was not for Clantis I wouldn’t be prepared at all for today, he was always giving me bits of advice. Winning the competition today is important for the participants; their families want their children to take the best winning time. The basic concept of the competition is to prove when you are a capable young adult. Successfully completing it would allow you to start pursuing apprenticeships, the better your team placed the more likely you were to get into the trade you wanted. Coming in last meant the team got the pick from what others did not want essentially. I had to make sure to do well today for the sake of my teammates. Honestly I would almost rather be working another day at the bakery than having to worry about my performance today.


Taking a deep breath, I regain my focus on what lies ahead today. I needed to have my head clear if I am to prove myself today, that everyone’s preconceptions about me were wrong. I look around as I approached the center of town and saw Sir Clantis with the town’s mayor, an old badger who goes by the name Malvik. I try to picture again in my head receiving the award for first place with my team, needless to say that it is a good feeling. Behind the platform the mayor speaks from I saw my friends, Taryn and Alden. After seeing them most qualms I had left were put to rest. I waved at them as I headed in their direction. Taryn is a leopard older than me by 2 years; she’s wearing some makeshift armor her eldest brother made that gets passed down to each child for their Coming of Age ceremony. I had to admit she looked good in it the way she had it modified for the, ah, female form. She is the most outgoing of the three of us; no one can beat her for confidence, that’s for sure. My other friend Alden is a husky. He is only a year older than me but he always seemed to act a good many years older. Tall and quite Alden always had a unique perspective on things. 

“Hey Reilan, about time you showed up.” Taryn says with a smile

“Well the best looking of us should show up fashionably late, don’t you think?” I reply with a smirk

Alden is just shaking his head at us “I believe that’s my job to look good for the team today.”

“No I think Taryn has that covered”

“Stop that you two, today is not about looking good it’s about wearing something functional that will help secure us the win.”

“You do have a point; it looks like Alden here forgot that part”

“Hey, this outfit will work fine”

“What were you two talking about before I got here?”

“Well I was telling Alden about the apprenticeship I want to get into. I think I have settled on apothecary, but I wouldn’t mind leather tanning either.”

“Alden have you figured out what you want to do?”

“Yes I believe I would like to join the masons or carpenters, I have family in each so I have a good idea about both.”

“Well Reilan what about you? Oh I’m sorry I didn’t think about what I was saying.”  

 “No it’s ok Taryn, I don’t mind if either of you make the mistake. What is our starting position today for the ceremony then?”

“Last” Alden says

Great I hate going first for anything anyway, I feel much better watching other people before I have to get attention drawn to me. Of course the only problem with going last is that our team’s performance will be fresh in everyone’s mind. Taryn spoke up.

“We need to come up with a strategy for today. We can’t just go for it, we will embarrass ourselves.”


She is right of course, going last means the defenders will have had a lot of practice slowing down or even stopping the teams before us. Usually all teams get through and win. The defenders will not be making it easy as they are led by Adrian. He could almost be his own team for his size and strength. Adrian is a ram, the biggest ram I have ever seen. It is best that I avoid him. I saw someone say he was a sheep once; they never called him that again.


The rules are simple, get to the top of a small tower and take the guarded object. The team that does this the fastest are named the winners. The competition is similar to a game we played when I was younger; capture the flag. The only twist is that the defending team receives slingshots with smoothed rocks for ammunition and wooden swords. There is cover to use and the defenders have limited ammo. If you get hit by more than two rocks from a slingshot you are out and a hit by a sword is an instant out.  Failing the event occurs when your team has all been “killed”. Each year a team or two fails on their first attempt and have the option to try again, either with the same team or change members. Attackers don’t have swords but receive slingshots with four or five rocks. A defender can take more hits before being “killed “making stealth a valuable option. 

Stealth was not Taryn’s style.

“We should rush them as soon as we start our run. That way we can take them by surprise before they get a shot lined up. Only one of us needs to stay alive for us to win anyway.”

Alden just shook his head “Taryn that is the worst strategy I have ever heard from you. We need to base our strategy off the previous team’s attempts to figure out what they won’t be expecting.”

“At least I have a plan; you just want to see what other teams do first!”

“My plan at least does not involve sacrificing team members as cannon fodder.”

I am always impressed Alden can keep his voice so cool when arguing with Taryn. I knew the only shot we had was stealth, we weren’t the strongest or fastest of the teams. 

“I think we should be stealthy, I really think that is our best chance. All we need is to send one of us to the goal and the others attempt to distract and take out the defenders.”

Taryn is clearly impressed with my idea.

“Well that could work if any of us were actually capable of being stealthy; you can hear Alden coming from a mile away.”

“Why not have Reilan fill that role then? He is quite and quick on his feet and he is wearing the lightest clothing.”

“Hey slow down guys I did not volunteer for that role”

“No Reilan, Alden is right. You have the best chance to sneak through to the tower. I think we should go for it.”

With both of them staring right at me it is hard to say no. 

“Well Reilan, Are you up for it?” 

“Yeah, I will give it a shot.”

Before any of us could say anything more I see the mayor preparing to call for everyone’s attention. 

Taryn looked back at me, “See you later.” 

“Yeah see you Taryn”

Alden and Taryn headed back over to their families, I decide to head over to the back of the crowd and lean against one of the trees in the town center. 

“Welcome everyone to the 43rd Coming of Age Ceremony” The crowd is excited I can tell as the feeling is almost electrifying. 

“This year’s Ceremony is already starting off to be the best that our proud town has ever had. Today’s event marks the beginning of a great journey of all of our young participants this year. Their victories will lead to the beginning of their apprenticeships into one of the many great trades in our town.”


I really hated listening to these kinds of prepared speeches, but our mayor really gets into this, I’ll give him that. I stop listening; it does not really apply to me anyway. My heart sinks thinking of this, I have always worked hard for the chance to do more than I am allowed and my effort today won’t change anything for me. I scan through the crowd, looking at all of the nervous participants, and the few that actually look confident. I continue to scan through the crowd when my eyes lock with Adrian. He is staring right at me, hatred in his eyes. My heart skips a beat in my chest; he is out to get me today. My mind is running through everything he could possibly do to me, none of them end in my favor. I glance away and try to focus back on what the mayor was announcing and shake off the feeling of dread.

“We shall begin momentarily, once the team on defense this year is setup and ready, we shall send the first challengers in. Good luck to everyone this will be a great year!”

The crowd breaks into cheer as I watch Adrian take his team towards the end of town that leads to the event grounds. I thought I was nervous about today when I woke up, now I wish I could just crawl back in bed, and forget about today. 


I meet back up with my friends as we head off to find a good place to watch on the side of a hill that looks down on the field where the event takes place. The ceremony is held where the last part of an ancient stone structure once stood. At the center of these ruins is a tower with a room at the top and bottom. Pillars are scattered around sections of what remain from a wall, all made of black stone. There are a few overhanging pieces of stone slab roofing left. Teams all start from the same location out of the view from the defenders. 

The first team is already getting ready at the starting area.

“Reilan, you look nervous.”
I look over at Alden, “What do you mean?”

“Your hands are shaking, are you alright?”

“Of course he’s fine, nerves before something like this is good, helps you perform better.”

“Yeah” I reply, “Don’t worry about me.” Alden just nods and looks back on the field before him. I will agree with anything to keep them from finding out the real reason they are still shaking. If I didn’t know any better I would say he was nervous as well. As for Taryn she could not look any more excited. I wish I could be that confident.


The starting bell rings out and the first team charges in. I am not really watching, distracted as I think about everything that could go wrong today, every way that I could make a fool of myself in front of the whole town. Alden and Taryn are discussing tactics next to me, commenting on the team’s mistakes they make and adjusting their plan accordingly. Before I realize it half the teams have already gone through and achieved victory. I try to bring my focus back under control to figure how to get through the ruins without being noticed. 

I look over the field, trying to figure out a way to move through it without being seen. I see a possibility and try to run through it in my head. It works out until the last length of grass I need to cross. 
“Hey guys I have a plan.”

“Alright Reilan let’s hear it, Taryn and I can’t come up with anything good anyway.”
“Okay so here is what I have, if I run along the wall on the far side of the field I can get all the way to the last pillar. At that point I would have to make sure no one would be looking that direction before I cross to the tower. Do you two think you can distract them all so I can sneak across?”

“Well I think we could manage that, right Alden?”

“Sure but if you don’t get through that gap without being seen the effort will be for nothing. We would have to completely change our strategy if that were to happen.”
“Don’t worry I can get through I won’t move through the open field section until I get a signal from one of you.”

“I will signal you Reilan, Taryn will be busy at that point avoiding slingshot fire. We figure since she is faster than me she can draw more of the fire and avoid it.”

“Well then that’s the plan boys, I’ll do my part.”

I know no matter what, I am not going to let them down today. They need me at my best and that is what they will get. The last group finished, so I head down the hill with my friends while constantly running the plan over and over through my head.

Here I am, standing in the starting area. I look at my friends and give a nod to each of them. The bell rings out and they charge forward. Taryn and Alden head out straight following the path of the crumbling pillars. Keeping to the shadow of the wall, I ran to the first pillar toward my left.  Trying to stay light on my feet, I hop onto a ledge extending from the pillar and catch my breath. Peaking around the corner, I see Alden sprinting along the opposite wall from my position. He stops and signals in my direction, that’s my cue. If everything goes to plan they should be firing their slingshots at the defending team any moment. I take a deep breath to steady my nerves and leap back down to the ground. I miss judge my landing, and slam down on my tail. I wince in pain while my eyes water. I did at least manage to keep my mouth shut.

“Keep it together Reilan, no more mistakes”

 I let out a sigh and take off towards the tower as fast as I can; following the plan we had come up with. The tower is fast approaching, no time to look around to see how my friends are doing. I take my last full step and jump up to a beam jutting from the side of the structure.

“Step one down” I whisper to myself.

Looking up for my next target, I judge the footholds in the stone wall of the tower and begin my ascent. The climb is easier than expected, what a nice day to have claws. As I quickly move up the side I hear shouting from the crowd, it sounds like someone has already been knocked out of the competition. 

“Damn, I hope it wasn’t Taryn, she took the riskiest approach for the distraction” I whisper to myself.

Pulling myself up to the next beam, I try and judge my next path to climb. As I place my left hand in a hold and begin to hoist myself up, a sharp pain sears into my side. I lose my grip as I react to clutch my side. I reach out to try and regain my hold but it is already too late. In a last second effort I latch out my tail and wrap it around the beam as I fall. 

“Well this is great” 

Now I am hanging upside down half way up the tower like an idiot. Bending my neck to look around I see that Taryn had taken my attacker out of the game. I watch her as she runs of in a new direction and out of my line of sight. I look back at the wall to find new places to grip the tower I swing myself over and begin placing my hands and feet to begin my climb again. My legs and arms are burning as I reach the top, my hands are raw from scrapping along the stone but I made it. Peering through the opening into the top room of the tower I see Adrian looking out the other side. It was never part of the plan that he may actually be waiting inside. Watching him I start to plan my move. Before I have a chance he shouts out “You filthy reptile, show your face! I will prove to you why you are barely worth being a servant in this town.” 

His words tear at me, there is a rage I have never felt before growing like a flame inside me. I will be damned if I let him defeat me today. I grab the frame of the opening and effortlessly land inside the top of the tower. Adrian is staring out the other side of the tower where he must still expect me to approach from. Smiling I grab the pewter necklace on the stand in the center and throw in over my head. It’s cold against my chest. Quietly I turn and face the window I just entered from and step on the ledge. 

“You Fucker! I will...”

That’s all I hear behind me as I fall from the ledge, my eyes closed embracing the breeze, and heart pounding in my chest. I spread my wings feeling the wind flow around them, and start slowing my decent. I open my eyes, only to see ahead of me on the ground one of Adrian’s teammates, a wolf with his slingshot aimed right at me. I bank hard to the left as the rock he fires whizzes past my side. I feel a moment of dread as I realize the direction I choose was a wrong one as a pillar is now directly ahead of my path.

“Shit” I say under my breath.

I beat my wings hard trying to gain height; I can feel my adrenaline kicking in. My heart is pounding in my ears as I desperately try to avoid both the pillar and another hit from the wolf’s slingshot. Time seems to slow as I get the most bizarre feeling. I can feel the flow of the wind under my wings in such detail, I realize I’m not falling anymore; I am controlling my height with tiny changes of my wings. I can’t help but laugh as I realize I have caught an air current. This feeling of ecstasy beats falling any day. I keep beating my wings hard and gain more height, switching wind currents I head back in the direction of the starting line. I feel a sharp pain on my stomach and I snap back to reality. It takes me a moment to realize I was a hit by a slingshot. Adrian’s teammate was not making this easy for me as I watch him chasing my path. I dive down towards the ground and start erratically picking directions to avoid the final and fatal hit of a stone. I see a clear spot and I land behind a crumbling wall section. Catching my breath I sprint towards the finish line mere feet in front of me, I dive across it, landing in the soft grass as I catch my breath and stand up.

“I made it” I say this in complete disbelief. I could not believe that is was I who lead our team to victory. I look back and see my friends walking running toward me, faces lit up with smiles. They both embrace me in a huge, I huge them back tightly as my eyes well up.

“Reilan! I couldn’t believe myself when I saw you flying!”

“I know, Taryn I surprised myself.”

Alden just looked at me gave me a nod and slap on my arm. 

“Alden, you’re bleeding.”

“Yeah I got hit square on my muzzle, looks worse than it is.”
“Yep” says Taryn “He took a few good hits for the team right away, he was out fairly quick”

I see their families are coming down the hill to congratulate them. I take a step back and watch as they receive praise and congratulations. 

I looked around but no one was looking back besides some of the smaller children. Nothing changed. I was still something that the town’s people avoided. I just dropped my head and looked at the ground. 

“I was quite proud watching you today” I hear with a hand on my shoulder

“Thanks Clantis” I say as I look up at him.

“Looks like you do actually listen to a thing or two I have to say.” He says with a smile. “And watching you finally taking control of the skies was by far the best sight.” I feel a lump in my from his words and my eyes well up again. No one has ever said anything like that to me. 

“Thanks Clantis, if it wasn’t for your advice I don’t think I would have done nearly as well.”
“Hey you give me too much credit; I am just an old fox who likes to ramble on with old tales. You did all the work out there on your own.”

“That means a lot to me hearing that.” I just smile at him; I have such an amazing feeling of happiness flowing through me.

“You think you can make a fool out of me? You fucking scaly!”

I see Adrian charging at me. Before I had a chance to react he slams right into me. Before I realize it, I am falling backwards. I land hard on the flat of my back, I look back up and Adrian inches from my face. 

“I am calling you out; I challenge you for your team’s victory.”

“Adrian, no one had initiated a challenge in over 35 Coming of Age ceremonies.”

“Does it look like I fucking care Clantis? I challenge this reptile.”

I look up to Clantis “What does this mean?”

“It means Reilan, that you must face Adrian in a hand to hand combat match and I am afraid my hands are tied on this matter, it is part of the rules.”

Here I thought this day was actually going to end well.

