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"... Pa said Phoenix lived for 500 years. Before its death, the Phoenix built a nest and set itself on fire. Then, a new Phoenix... Rose from the ashes." She peeped outside.
"What?" Mera asked with a voice weak from crying. 
"We're safe but not for long." Sara replied still sobbing.
The children nagged her to finish the story again because in this time of melancholy, her story was their only comfort. The children believed in it but Sara's faith in the story was feigning. She wished she could believe it again like she did when Pa told the story under the night sun. The kids nagged her still to tell it again.
"Let me be! The tale is false! We won't be saved. They slaughtered the adults on Bufayo. They killed your parents... Everyone! I saw Pa eat his own balls... I mean he chewed his own testicles! I wa..." Mera forced her hand over Sara's mouth but Sara pushed her away. The kids were scared. Sara was freaking them out .
Sara cracked up... She continued shouting at the kids "Bimbo, look at me... The beasts raped auntie... They tore her open from her vagina... And you want me to keep telling you fairy tales. No! You all must cease whining because the beasts are coming for..."
"but Pa said the Phoenix will bring the rebirth that will free us..." Ujayi was shaking as she spoke and trembled when Sara screamed. 
"Pa died! There is no Phoenix! Nothing will save us. The elders pledged to relocate us all to a safe planet 'Earth' they found two seasons ago. When the beasts woke, they ran like cowards leaving us to die..." Sara fell to the ground and wept bitterly. The memories of all murders she witnessed as the Ark Beasts descended and fed on their planet haunted her. She broke down and screamed! 
The kids were alarmed. They were hiding in a cave and must by all means be quiet. They feared the Ark Beasts heard. Twelve feet from where they sat thick shadows rose. They heard footsteps but they couldn't run. The footsteps drew closer and became louder. The kids screamed and held themselves shrieking. 
Sara lay there on the coarsed floor ready to die. Amidst the comotion. She heard a chirp, an unusually sharp chirp. She felt negligent to the sound but all the animals on Bufayo were dead. She brushed off a kid clinging to her and paid more attention. It was closer and louder. She gazed over the hills and there it stood- HOPE.
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