“Help! Help please!”

Bite could hear the shrill cries from outside. It sounded frantic—not quite panicked, but absolutely
frantic and worried!

“The wisps! Someone! | need assistance!”

Pumpkin carving knife in hand, Bite scrambled to the door, watching as this Whick darted about
nearing her part of the neighborhood.

“They’re everywhere! We need to get them to safety!”

Safety? Wisps?

“Oh, bother.. I'll help!” Bite stated to herself in an affirmative huff, running over to the Whick
without so much as a second thought. “What happened?! I'm Bite! I'd love to help if | can!”

The Whick, breathlessly, stopped in her tracks, huffing to catch her breath, “Oh thank
goodness!! Hello Bite! I'm Suteo! I'm a Whick and I'm afraid some Wisps have gone loose! I've
many lanterns on me to aid in capturing them if you need! Or | can assist you in making one that
better reflects you as a person! The closer the lantern is to who you feel you are inside, the
easier it'll be to wield, you see.”

Bite nodded, hanging on every word. If there was something in danger out there, she would be
completely determined to give her every assistance possible until they found themselves safe. I
would love for you to show me how to make one, Suteo! As much as | love the ones that you're
carrying, and they are absolutely gorgeous, need | assure you, | would much prefer to have one
| can craft from my own two paws. Would you like to come inside my home and assist me?”

“Of course, Bite! | can absolutely grant you this! Let’s head in!” Suteo affirmed, slowly getting
her wits more about her as she began to follow Bite through the incredibly well lit doors.

“How do | get started?” Bite questioned, beginning to rummage through all drawers and
cabinets in the kitchen, locating waxes and metals of all varieties, hoping she may have
everything she needed right here so as to not bother the Whick too much, seeing as she was
offering her assistance in the first place.

“It seems you're off to a good start! Let us get some metal heated so that we may bend it to our
leisure, and some wax as well! You have got so many candles here!” Suteo exclaimed gleefully,
beginning to play with the fire of one nearby candle and bend it to her will with her fingertips.
“Yes, candles are my weakness, | am afraid! Ha, one can never have too many,” Bite assured
her, beginning to heat the metals together into one puddle that could be bent to her will.

“That is good, Bite! Very good. Let us gather some glass, as well, so that you may paint it whilst
| get this metal going a bit more.”

Following her lead, Bite gathered some glass and got to work immediately, using pinks, whites,
and blues of all kind, mimicking the patterns of which shown so brilliantly on her ceiling and
walls from the fairy lights surrounding them. This was her chance to shine and show exactly how
helpful she could be to her newest friend.

The moment she finished up with the hearts and swirls upon the glass, Suteo had crafted the
most elegant sculpture from the molten metals, it mirrored Bite’s very soul in all the best ways,
reflecting her very personality unto itself. Bite was impressed! Suteo may have been the most
skilled individual she had ever had the pleasure of knowing!

“Suteo this is absolutely beautiful! Thank you for your help!” Bite cried, tears welling in her eyes
at the gorgeous piece before her as she placed the glass walls of the lantern where Suteo
indicated.



“This is just what | do, Bite. Now let’s get going! We have wisps to save!” Suteo pointed to the
door and to the sky just as a wisp zoomed past the window.



