

Prologue

It's probably true that the beginning is the best place to start. So here is the simple beginning of the story. The reign of the Medici was over in Florence, and out emerged a new leader so let me take you way back to August 3, 1494.





I: Gone

Well, I guess that's it. The Medici overthrown and a new leader needed and only one person emerged the new leader of Florence. Finally someone who was capable of leading a nation was found. Boy, waht a huge mistake. 

 Meanwhile, 9 year old Isabella was running for her life. Panting as she desperatly struggled to escape. Ok, It wasn't that desperate and as much of a struggle. The old Italian shopkeeper was not the fastest in Florence. Iasbella turned a sharp corner and hid in the shadows. After waiting some time and staying as still as possible. She came out of hiding and happily returned home. When she was home she called the first and most important name. "Oh, Jitters!". The one trick she had taught her pet bird worked and Jitters came flying to her. "Hey Leo!" she yelled next. "What?" came an annoyed response. "Come here! I have something for you, don't ruin it!" Isabella retorted. Leo entered and froze in his tracks. "No way." Leo finally claimed. Isabella had stolen the velvet cloak exactly as Leo dared her to. Isabella was still out of breath from running "Pay up," Isabella managed to spit out. Leo had no intention of even thinking that she would steal the silk cloak like he had dared her to. He was stuttering to get words out when Giovanni entered. "Isabella, Leo, I have news for you," it was then when the children learned about the death. Although this upset them, it was the bigger news that shocked them. 





II: Before

 Isabella and Leo have no blood relation at all, she isn't even related to Giovanni. Giovanni is Leo's father. But the horrible past held the secret to of her life that not even she knew. She was an unexpected child. Her family had to give her up before she was 1. Nobody knows her past, but she was adopted by Giovanni when she was 2 years old, and she refused to have a last name. Leo was born two years before Isabella was adopted and his mother shorlty died of Black Death. Anyways, her parents were never found and here she is now, learning something that would change her life forever. Even if she was without her parents.





III: Savonarola

 That was the name of the horrible man. The one who could make you shiver at the sound of his name the guy who could make anyone do backflips when he gave the order to. The one who was rumored to kill with a simple touch. Savonarola. He was the simple news that shocked the people all across Italy. He was the new leader of Florence. Giovanni had told that there would be changes. Simple vanities were banned such as anything unnecessary made to please one's self. All the people of Florence were to get rid of anything of such. If anyone were to disobey Girolamo Savonarola, they were to be severely punished. No one could stop him, no matter how many intended to. Now let me take you to January 12, 1497.





IV: Arrested

 "Under arrest?" Leo tried to understand the consequences of what had happened. He would not know what to do or think. Or explain to Isabella. But I am probably jumping ahead. Leo had been walking home from another day of... well pretty much nothing, when he saw something. "A note," he curiously spoke. He slowly walked over to the strange note that had been pinned to his door. He saw on the bottom of it the stamp of Savonarola. The very thought of the name had made him shudder. Leo planned to brace himself for whatever had been wrote on that note. But apparently that note was never seen again after Leo had read it. Leo teared the note into shreds and rushed inside of his house. Jitters was waiting there for Isabella, but the bird flew away at the sight of Leo. "Hello!" Leo cried. But no matter how hard it was to face, there was no answer





V: Fire

Then they left. Everything behind them. When Isabella heard of Giovanni's arrest they packed thier bags and left. For good. They now had no home, enough money to let them survive in the city. But they had without a doubt, considerably nothing. They wandered the streets alone, looking. watching, and wondering. But one of the most amazing things they ever saw, was the fire. About a month later, on February 7, the biggest news sense the dreadful news of Lorenzo's retirement. The Bonfire of the Vanities. Vanities and other goods all across Florence were thrown into a vicious fire. Witnessed  by hundreds of people, the fire was terrible it shook all the people of Florence. But in the children's opinion, what did it really matter? They still had nothing. After running out of money they had to survive completly on thier own. The worst tragedy in the history of Florence. For some people.





VI: Trouble

"That's mine!" Isabella shouted tearing at her silver necklace, trying to take it back from the man a few beds away. Ever science the two children had come to the homeless shelter it had been torture. Just finding a shelter was a terror. It seemed life the whole "my life is totally falling apart" thing had sort  of grown on them. Isabella was putting her stuff up as a young man tried to snatch her necklace. During the tugging and pulling She was thinking about how she got into this mess awyways. Finally, the boy won and ran away with her necklace. Seeing that he was heading into town (probably to sell it) Isabella took off. She weaved through the streets of Florence as one of the ants that that this city is made up of. She stole that necklace fair and sqare and she knew that she deserved it way more than him. The boy still in sight, Isabella saw that he ducked into a shop. He probably didn't think that through too much. He was scolded for stealing the necklace from the shop and threatened by the owner. He obiously didn't know that it was a stolen necklace in the first place. And not to mention, silver jewlery was againt the law there. He threw the necklace at the ground in an angry rant and was dragged out by two of the guards. Isabella decided that it was a good idea not to pick it up at the risk of being arrested, but at that moment a hand caught Isabella's shoulder. "There you are," said the deep voice coming from behind her. and Isabella didn't think that it was Leo's. She spun around to see two dark brown, familiar, angry eyes.





VII: Gone

Leo had been worried Isabella after he saw her run out of the shelter. He had followed her up to the shoping forums, but had easily lost her in the crowd. After he saw a guy he had seen at the shelter making a scene by being dragged out of a shop by two big guards, he decided to look in that direction. When he saw Isabella looking really afraid in front of some big guy dressed for buisness, he decided to help. He rushed to the spot. "What's going on," he worriedly started. The big buisness man spoke with a deep voice "This was the girl who stole my velvet cloak the other day!" Leo looked for an explanation. Which he clearly had none. He quickly searched his poctets and tried to pull out enough money to cover the cloak. "Is this enough?" he said with as much hope as possible. "I suppose," The shopkeeper said with is deep voice, "But don't let me see you in my store again. Either of you." He shoved off Isabella and angrily left. The two childen flat broke. Everything gone.





VIII: Jitters

Isabella and Leo decided to sell any valuble and legal possesions to gain some extra money. Although life was a struggle, Isabella decided to see the world again. She stepped out to see the forums. She had forgotten what is was like to be in the flurry of people and to feel free and independant. A feeling she hadn't felt scince Svonarola had taken over. She realized when Leo turned thirteen and became an adult she could feel all of that again. She just seemed happy here. So happy she didn't really realize she had a good portion of her money slipping out of her fingers. She ran to chase the money, blowing like the leaves that fell off of the tree in the fall. although the snow falling around her made it sort of a strange, peaceful scenario. But she saw something scurry past in an ally. Something not human. When she went to go to look at it, she saw that it was not human, but something that had been quite mundane her entire life. But now she is completely overjoyed. She tried to see if he remembered "OH, JITTERS!" she yelled. No answer. She tried multiple times but there was no answer. She went over to see what was going on. She saw a bird completly out of breath. The family had to let her go to prevent getting arrested under the law of Girolamo. Jitters had to hunt for food to survive, but wasn't doing good at it with a hurt wing. Isabella remembered what it was like to be at peace with the rest of Florence. What it was like to roam free and live the way that she wanted to.

Then somebody ran up and grabbed Jitters.





IX: Thief

She grabbed the bird-napper by the shirt but the thief broke free and picked up the money that she had dropped earlier and started to run Isabella chasing after him. After a few seconds, Isabella chased the thief completly dressed in black up and down the streets and allies of Florence. Once she started to look where she was going, she realized that she started to recognize the buildings. This was her old neighborhood. The one she used to live in two months ago. Finally the thief stopped at a house and Isabella hid. The thief went into the house. A recognizable house. Her old house. Isabella knew what was happening. She knew she couldn't enter the house yet. She ran back to the shelter. She told Leo whtt was happening and they prepared. They both decided to enter the house at the same time. "Giovanni?" Leo spoke.





X: New

Well, I guess that's it. The reunited family moved to Parugia where they wouldn't be haunted by Savonarola and his minions. And everything worked out (except for Savonarola, who had belifes against the church, was charged for herecy, and was burned to death by the people of Florence).

The End[image: laugh]
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