
Despite her personal taste, Sienna had elected that the best way to tame a 

Ramshorn Poco would be to find a runt of a herd. 

Her pride was very much against this decision. In her mind’s eye, she was a good 

enough Poco expert to be able to befriend even the toughest of a Ramshorn herd - 

she’d gain the leader of the herd’s respect, and then the entire herd’s trust would 

be on her side, allowing her to research all of their social behaviors to her heart’s 

content. 

However, the logical portion of herself knew that Poco didn’t really care about her 

research schematics. In fact, most of the Poco she’d befriended would even fall 

asleep from boredom whenever she’d try explaining it to them. They were just 

small creatures, after all. She could not expect them to be able to have as 

intricate a conversation as another Aqualox could with her. 

This was why she had to find a Poco that couldn’t keep up with the herd. Not only 

would that one be easier to tame, it would also greatly add to its quality of life - 

helping both herself, and the wild animal. The herd would also be able to continue 

normally without a weaker member. 

She sighed, gathering her equipment together as she made her way through the 

peninsula. It didn’t take her long to spot a herd on the horizon - and to see that at 

least one of the Poco that made it was falling a little behind. 

It took quite a bit of running to catch up, making her feel winded, but she couldn’t 

pass up this opportunity - she jogged up next to it, trying to give it a smile. 

“Hey, you can hop onto my back if you’d like - it looks like you could use a rest, I 

could run alongside the herd for you for a while.” 



The Poco gleefully accepted the offer, hopping onto her back - she’d have to try 

keeping up with the herd herself for a while now, but at the very least, she’d begun 

to gain its trust… and hopefully, after a while, she could help it learn that it didn’t 

need a herd to be happy. 


