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Inside the home of Fire and 
her friends, we begin our 
story with Sky roaming around 
the house. Floating beside her 
was a simple feather duster.

It was her turn this weekend to 
go around the house to clean 
and tidy up all of their rooms. 
Sky hovered her way over to the 
door leading to Fire’s room.

She open the door; making a 
slight gasp followed by a 
sigh. Fire’s room was clearly 
a mess, her bed’s covers were 
drooping down to the floor. 

A collection of her 
clothes and pairs of 
shoes could be seen 
piled up in a corner of the 
room.  Fire was currently 
working at her usual strip 
club and left her room in 
quite a mess.

- Is it really to hard to 
ask to keep your own 
room clean? - sky sighs.
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Sky’s halo above her head 
began to shine bright, caus-
ing the bed to glow in the 
same shade of color. The bed 
started to change and shape 
itself neatly with the covers 
floating above the ground 
and forming nicely on the 
mattress.

She used the duster to thor-
oughly wipe and dust around 
the pillows and sheets.

- The bed is done now, Now 
it’s time for the clothes and 
shoes…

Sky floated over to the 
pile of clothes and shoes 
Fire had left over the past 
week; leaving a certain 
faint aroma that Sky knew 
all too well.

- *Sniff Sniff* Just as I 
though… I told her that 
if she leaves her clothes 
like this would cause the 
room to smell like her 
feet… again...
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The halo above her head began to shine bright again, 
Fire’s clothes and shoes soon illuminated with the 
same color.
Her powers were able cleanse most objects, so 
cleaning Fire’s clothes and shoes was breeze for 
Sky. The angel opened Fire’s closet door and stared 
to, lift and organize her shoes and clothes with her 
powers.
Sky was able to find a few loose hangers and po-
sitioned each of the shirts, pants, and dresses on 
each one; hanging them nicely and neatly. The shoes 
were next to go in, one after another, Sky paired up 
each one before  positioning each pair in the closet.

- There, now this is more acceptable. ^^

Once finished organizing and dusting, Sky closed 
the door with a soft smile. She looked over to the 
left and saw  Fire’s Bookshelf; which was in a com-
plete mess. Her smile soon faded away.

- How can one live in such conditions...
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She floated over to the bookshelf and started to 
thoroughly dust and clean the shelves. The shelves 
were filled with a few books on “Tickle torcher” and 
lotions.

Even a few “toys” were shamelessly exposed in the 
open. This did not bother Sky as she continued to 
straighten out the shelf.

As she was cleaning, a large black book sud-
denly fell from the top row of the shelf. Without 
blinking, Sky was able to quickly grab it in the air 
with her powers.

She did not recognize this album and allowed it to 
gently float down in the palms of her hands.

Hmm, what 
could this 
be now?


