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Something to look forward to
by zer0chelen
Summary
Skylor Chen had never believed that she could have a future, evidentially, she was wrong about that.
Notes
See the end of the work for notes
Skylor Chen had never believed that she could have a future, every time she had tried to envision one growing up on the island, she simply could not conjure any kind of a life past the one she had. Every day living purely to serve her father. Living and breathing and hurting for him.
She had simply accepted this as a fact of her existence long ago.
Never in a million years would she have counted on how suddenly and wildly all of that would change, especially not at the tournament.
One moment, it was life as usual, just another mission to complete, the next, she was being swept up in a whirlwind, the ninja and the other elemental masters making their way into her life in a way she had never expected. It was then, she found, that there could be more to life then just mindlessly doing Chen's bidding. Realizing she could have more, be more, then what she was. Perhaps she could have a life that she wanted.
It was freeing in the mildly terrifying sort of way. So long had she spent not thinking or living for herself that she was almost at a loss. A small part of her almost longed for the structure of being commanded what to do by her father, but she swiftly shook these thoughts aside.
No, Skylor was glad to be free, she didn't need him anymore.
Casting her gaze around, she took in the restaurant where she now stood. Her restaurant, now, she reminded herself with a blossom of pride. It was empty at the moment, having been shut down since it's previous owner was currently sitting banished in the cursed realm. The lights were off and there was a slight film of dust on the tables, but it felt like hope, like a new beginning.
She could almost see it now; the noodle shop, lights bright, bustling from the dinner rush, full of the sound of clinking dishes and the low hum of conversation. The thick, delicious smells wafting out of the kitchen. Her in the middle of it all, moving between tables, stopping to speak to each customer, and see them smile. Saying a friendly 'hello' to the few regulars.
Maybe even one or two of the friends she'd made at the tournament dropping by for a bowl of noodles, she wouldn't dislike seeing any of them again, especially one of them. She smiled to herself, shaking her head quickly and opening her eyes again.
Glancing around the dark restaurant once more, she felt lighter than ever before. It would take a lot of work, yes, but she finally had a future to look forward to.
End Notes
I wrote this mostly as a quick warm up whilst working on a couple other things, and just decided to post it!
Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work!
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