265
Oneghus
Prince

Estor now supporting a bruised face and Cullen could not believe their eyes when
they saw Zacross Zarpod. In fact, now that the street fighting had stopped the citizenry
of Hesse took to windows and tall trees, while wee ones rode their father’s shoulders;
all wanted to see the monster Zacross.

It didn’t occur to any of them they might be safer in a shark cage as they was to it
moveable MacDonald’s full of tomato sauce.

“It’s not coming with us Boss?”” Cullen, his mouth wide open. Oneghus gave a
shrug, how does one tell a Zarpod to get lost?

“Throw a stick, maybe it will go after it and we can escape on a craft,” Estor.

“I go with Prince Astrod,” Zacross dryly not amused. It might be avian related but
it was not dumb, it knew about sarcasm. It had watched holographic television in the
past.

“Prince Astrod?” Cullen.

“It’s a long story, Wong and Icon can explain. Right now we are in a hurry,”
Oneghus embarrassed making his way to board a small space ship right out of a Flash
Gordon set. It was bright red with Hessian yellow dragons big enough to see stuck
on it. A warning to pirates of who was aboard. Like some bright foul tasting bee
warning a sparrow away. “I am going to Moon Sot.”

“Here is Astrod returned from the dead, fall flat,” a sailor aboard ship.

A Zarpod with taloned feet hobbled after Oneghus who wondered if a lead was
needed: it might eat the crew?

“Now we are five, all for all and all for one,” he quipped.
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Estor wondered if it was house trained. He remembered being at a circus and the

mess a single elephant made.

And someone threw Zacross shorts?

SOUND
When one looks at moving clouds

Solew e

The sky swirls above and the earth rushes below you and you feel ill.

Hagi watched the small frigate blast through the blue sky and penetrate Yokel’s

rain clouds, and it drizzled. No one praised Yokel, instead said, “Oneghus has given



Hagi was allowing his prince to fulfill his destiny and knew why he was going. For
his spy, a colonel and believer in Rad had told him.

And the prophet watched with mixed feelings and did not like Joshua helping
Oneghus ‘The Monster of Hesse’, even though that ogre was going to rescue Oasis.

“The means to an end,” Joshua but the prophet had disagreed, they would bring
down the dragon’s rule without Oneghus and set up God’s Kingdom, where he would
be the only voice of God.

Nor did he like the rumours that Oasis loved The Monster of Hesse.

Oases had always been rebellious and now look where it got her. He wouldn’t be
surprised if she married Oneghus to spite him.

And so ran his private thoughts.

And Hagi knew Oneghus Brown was the deliverer, the Cosmos told him.

And the emperor knew Oneghus’s father and worried. And the murderer Y okel

knew Oneghus was of Astrod’s seed.




