Crawling through the web there were thousand’s of spiders, they were all me, unlike many of my kind I did not have leaders and drones, I could spread my mind through them all. Moving through the webs of my Sylie, I make my way into the umbra. Once inside the umbra I call my collective mass together, crawling on top of each other, interlocking, forming a spider about the size of a VW Bug. 

Moving through the webbing I make my way into the city, moving through the great web was the quickest way to get there. The city appeared all most as it did in the physical realm, the biggest difference was the building, streets, street lamps, cars, among other things were covered in webbing. There were many Weaver spirits around, but they paid me no heed, seeing as I appears all most as they did, huge spiders. 

Finding an ally way, I stop, suddenly my body seems to be covered in cracks, were all the spiders had joined to form my Pithus form I split. Crawling from the umbra was harder then it would be at home, but I managed to make it through. Swarming out, there is rustle as a bum shift, seeing me he tries to scream out. He is cut off as my thousands of spiders swarm over him, Piercing him I pump him full of venom. If it had been on, he probably would have lived, but I was thousands. He dies with in seconds, swarming off him I crawl and reform my human shape, I stroll out into still alive streets of NY looking…

He stood at the class door of the apartment building watching the two a crossed the street who watched him closer. He would push the door open and the ghostly thing would grin darker, while the odd man with red eyes clapped. They would frown and glare at him as he stepped away from the door, he was teasing them just lightly wondering when he could leave. Moving he opened the door fully and set a rock down so the door wouldn’t close always then he skittered quickly away from them. Of course the ghost followed him as he ran like his life depended on it.

Of course it did depend on it as he ran way from Pervin. Why him? Why? Panting he stopped only momentarily to be thrown into someone by a power full force. Feeling dizzy he shook his head holding it. That’s when he noticed a dart in his side, looking at the man he just knocked over he blinked his eyes blurring. “I am sorry.. are you okay…” His voice wavered as he fell to the ground on his knees. Did he have to be thrown so hard by that boy with the red eyes. Who was watching closely. Ryu looked up at Abel and shook his head trying to clear his vision. Then he pulled out the dart from his side dropping it on the sidewalk. At lest you knew he didn’t mean to throw him self into you. Maybe it was just your magnetism.

Seeing the dart I glance around, well it seemed some one or some thing wanted this boy. Maybe I could have some fun, lifting him in my arms I turn and rush off. I really did not care if this boy lived or died, I might even have some fun with him my self. But knowing I could be messing with some ones plans. That interested me. 

Moving in and out of the ally ways with ease I make my way to a small empty building I had bought not long ago. Moving to the front door I unlock and slip in. Placing the boy on a couch I shut and lock the door. 

Standing over him I look down with a look of disgust. I reach out and slap him, “Wake up… Wake up.”

He gasped giving out a soft whimper as he was slapped. That didn’t last long, rubbing his eyes he looked up at the man now standing over. His dark eyes seemed almost dead to you as he watched you. Finally he shifted slowly looking around at where he was and then you again. “Hello.” It was only the real thing he could think of right at that moment, he tilted his head slightly. You where different there was something about you that made you different. He just couldn’t put his finger on it.

“That you.” His voice was soft but almost dead feeling, completely empty as he looked at talked to you. Not like you where talking back… yet.

I laugh a little bit, this one was definatly some thing else. Not human, this was indeed turning out to be fun night. “Listen, You got hit by some sort of dart. I picked you up after you hit me and brought you here.” I would let him think I was a nice guy. Find out what he was and who he knew. “What happened?” My hole manner was cold, my voice, my eyes my stances. I really didn’t seem to care about any thing.

Your manner might have been cold, but his was dead. So it didn’t bother him much as he looked around for a moment and looked at you. “I am sorry, I didn’t mean to hit you.” Which was true, he still felt dizzy from the drugs wondering what all they where suppose to do. Blinking he looked back at you. “There was a ghost who wants to hurt me again. I think he got a friend to help him. The one who hit me with the dart, his eyes glow red.” He nodded and sighed for moment stiffening. Something told him not to trust him, namely them.

He looked at you and watched you. “You killed a man tonight.” His mouth had a voice of its own. They wouldn’t tell him what you where but you killed a man. “They tell me you killed a man.. maybe more. But you’re a dark creature that’s what they say.” He could talk to the dead, soon he would be able to raise them.

Moving to a chair, I shrug, “I have killed many in my life, it is part of what I am.” There was no harm in telling him, so he talked to the dead, maybe some day he could walk the spirit world as I do. “Dark Creature, I have my purpose. “ Yes mine was to corrupt and destroy, it was fun. “So what is your name kid?”

He nodded a bit. “They don’t like you that’s for sure.” Watching you sit he chewed on his lip for a moment. “Ah. I see..  think. My name is Ryutarou.” He sat still for a moment before thinking for a question. “What are you? You’re something dark, something mean, and something that crawls from shadows. What are you? Their giving me a riddle now, they wont tell me the answer though. Is it okay if I know?”

“I don’t know if I could let you go if you knew what I was.” It would be a hard fight, but I was confident in my abilities. But if all ellse failed I would scatter. There was no way he could get all of me, then I would grow again, I would remember. Then I would hunt.. And it would be fun. Looking around, “So you talk to the dead, have you ever been to the other side?”

He nodded understanding that. “You have nothing to fear from me. I am nothing more than a child in many eyes.” He blinked looking slightly confused about your question. “Yes I talk to the dead, I can see them as well. I have been told one day I will be able to raise them.” Though he wasn’t very ideal to that part of his power. “The other side? You mean where death resides? No I haven’t been on the other side. I do like living you know.”

“I am just a spider…And some times even children hold great power.” I had seen a child like Vampire once, yea I would never get near any thing like that. Once I saw it’s power I scattered. “You do not have to die to go to the other side. I have been there many times.” If he had power over the dead, he would figure out how to enter the realm some time…

“A spider… ’Come in to my parlor’ said the spider to the fly. ‘No I’ Said the fly. ‘Gulp’ Said the Spider” He almost looked amused as he quoted that line, it was one of his favorite stories. “I have never seen a spider. You must be like the werewolves then, but in your case a were spider. Am I correct?” He found that really interesting, he never seen a were spider or werewolf before. “I assure you I am not as powerful as some would hope for. I can only see and hear the dead. I know when one is going to die. I have not  yet learned to ignore their whispers and chants.” He started to look like a student listening to a mentor as you talked. You spoke of things no one has ever told him about. “What is the other side then? Is it a place of the dead or your home?”

I really hated that quote, every time I heard it I wanted to kill some thing. I restrain my self from flying out of the chair and ripping his throat out. “My kind was here before the wolf kind. But yes we are similar, I am part spirit of sorts. Being what I am I can step into the spirit realms…” I do not know why I was talking to him, maybe it was boredom. But none the less here I was talking to him.

He titled his head just slightly, that was his favorite quote too. “The spirit realm? Can I go there? Or do I have to be a spirit.. I am not, I am just a boy.” He nodded softly watching you. His side slightly hurt form the impact of the dart Andrain threw at him. “What is your name? You never gave it to me.” There was a ghost of a smile over his face. “I haven’t met one of the wolf kind. I feel slightly to meet one of spirit and spider. Its nice to know that I am not really crazy.”

Shaking my head I stand, walking over to a small water cooler, pouring him a glass I hand it to him. “I am Abel.. The wolfs are full of rage, wanting to kill every thing they think threatens Gaia.” Sitting again, I look at him. “So tell me how you became hunted by these ghosts?” I would not go into what is was to being a Ananasi, for that was against our laws.

He took the glass of water and bowed his head lightly. “Thank you.” He had more manners than most kids his age and no one ever taught him these things. “Why do they want to do that.” He thought for a moment “Gaia is a name of a god isn’t it?” He chewed on his lip slightly sipping the water. “One isn’t a ghost. The other is a wraith. I don’t know why he wants to hurt me so badly, he seems to like it. His name is Pervin. I don’t know what the others name is. He found me when I was staying with a vampire and did some very bad things to me.” He still had the scars from it. “A man a ghoul found me and I have been living in his masters building. Both of them want me to go to school so I can learn more about my powers.” Even if he was talking, he was very soft spoke and quite.

“You could say she was a goddess of sorts.” So this was going to be fun, I would probably need to keep an eye from now on. In saving this child I could have, gotten some powerful enemies, but on the other hand I could have gained an alia. “Well as long as you are here you will be under my protection.”

“Then they shouldn’t kill for her. They kill people who go against her but there other gods and goddess all kinds of creatures worship.” He didn’t know who Gaia really was besides  a goddess. “Thank you.” He nodded at you and sipped his water. “I want to know more about this world I was thurtsed into. I know about vampires and witches. I know about my self. But I don’t know about the other creatures out there, the shifters like your self. The dead are scared of many things that make them disappear. They intrigue me.”

Here was the catch for me, I would help him were I could. Be he needed to be useful to me all so. “I can not tell you about my kind, as I said it is against our laws. But the other Ovids I can tell you about.” It would be my pleasure to teach on what we the Ananasi saw of the others. Maybe this would could help our cause. Standing I walk to the door and look out the window, I do not see those that were chasing him and the webs of my shield were not moving so nothing was around that should not have been.

He nodded softly. “I understand, laws have to be followed. What are Ovids?” He wanted to know about the spiders too, but he knew he wouldn’t be told. The Demon that had been following was not that stupid, he was waiting for the boy to come towards the building again. Taoru watched you move around looking out of the window. He already knew they where not there, he heard the dry whispering his head. “I should go back soon. The people I stay with will worry if they do not see me after a while. The vampire knows if I am there or not either I am seen.” He didn’t want to worry Armand or anyone else in the house.

Nodding I return to the chair. “Ovids is what we the Ananasi call the lesser changing breads.” So we thought all the other bread were lesser then us, so which of them are all most indestructible. If we were given the chance to be come our army of spiders, it was hard to kill all of us. “I can walk you back to your home if you want.”

“Ah, Ananasi are spiders?” There was that ghost of a smile again, now he knew something about your kind. And it was enough for him right now. Finishing the water he stood and looked for somewhere to play the glass, he didn’t want to leave it out for you to clean up. He found the sink and put it there and looked at you. “Thank you, it will be appreciated.”

“Yes Ananasi are spider,” Opening the door I step out, closing my eyes I center my self. I would be able to feel every thing around me. I was not going to be surprised by any thing, he would get home. I would help to teach him. Turning I look at him, “Oh if you tell any one about me, things will get unpleasant quick.” Stepping out I wait for him.

He nodded at you. “I will not tell. Its not my place to tell about you. Though if I am asked I can simple state I do not know and in truth I do not know at all.” He stepped out behind you following. He looked around still hearing the dry whispering in his mind. “I would though like one day to go to the spirit realm, I am not ready to though. If there are a lot of spirits of the dead there, I will be flooded.”

“Good..” I did not want to deal with the hassles if he told the wrong person about me. Moving through the crowd I move slower then when I was one my own, I did not want to leave him behind. “I would not be able to take you there. It is beyond my means I think.” I really did not know, I had never tried to take some one through the great web.

He watched you nodding slightly. “It is only a wish, some wishes are not meant to become true.” He watched you his hands behind his back as he walked next to you. “Do you think anyone will be able to? Maybe the wolf kind can?” He tilted his head just slightly thinking about this, but he knew no one of wolf kind. He looked around noticing the moving dark shadow over the building, he knew who it was. They where waiting for him. He looked over to you for a moment. “Flies follow the smell of the dead.” 

“I eat flies for breakfast.” Following his eyes I see that shadow. I give a wicked grin, if needed I would fight. “As for the wolf’s I have heard of them being abal to draw some one else in with them.” Shrugging I contnue on walking, drawing nearer to the place he was staying. “But for a long time now the wolfs and spiders have not been friends.”

He watched you trying not to giggle. “Along with other little bugs.” He only glanced at the shadows. They seemed to be leaving him alone for now. “Why do you think that is? I mean spiders have their place in nature as well as wolves. Why fight and not be friends. Is it because if you’re a spider they think your bad or something along the lines of that?” He tilted his head again towards you. “I don’t think youre very bad. Maybe its because I am not a wolf.”

“Stuff happened a long time ago, things that have sepereated all the changing breads.” Stopping across the street from his house I look at him. “All the changing breads have purpose, well the wolfs thought them selves better then the rest. This started a war, now things are the way they are.” Looking back the way we came I nod, “I need to be going, you know of one of the places I stay.” Moving back some I stand there, “Come and ask your question some time. I will share what I know.” At a price of course, I step into the shadows and wait for him to go inside. After seeing him in safely I turn and move with great quickness back to my lair.

