
The Watchman's Shadow
Harshita



Harshita

1

Kiko, the magnificent calico, sits regally on a

concrete  pillar  at  a  rain-slicked  Japanese

crosswalk at dusk. Her intelligent amber eyes are

fixed on the glowing red traffic light, a beacon

of stillness amidst the blurred city rush. Beside

her,  the  faint,  shimmering outline  of  Old  Man

Hiroshi,  a  kind crossing guard  from long ago,

stands vigil, his invisible hand gently resting on

Kiko’s fluffy head. The air is thick with the scent

of rain and the quiet hum of the city.
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As the light turns green, a stream of cheerful

schoolchildren crosses,  their  colorful  umbrellas

bobbing like flowers. Kiko’s gaze follows them, a

subtle shift in her intelligent eyes, while Hiroshi's

translucent form nods almost imperceptibly with

a gentle smile. They are a silent, watchful duo,

guardians of this bustling corner, their presence

a comforting secret.
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A small boy, lost in thought and clutching a

worn  teddy  bear,  lags  behind  his  friends,  his

eyes downcast. He doesn't notice the puddles or

the hurried footsteps around him, his mind far

away in a world of his own. Kiko's ears twitch,

and  Hiroshi's  faint  silhouette  leans  forward

slightly,  a  hint  of  concern rippling through his

spectral posture.
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The 'walk' signal begins to flash, warning of

the  impending  change,  but  the  boy  remains

oblivious. He is about to step off the curb just as

a  delivery  scooter,  its  light  a  streak  in  the

deepening  dusk,  whizzes  by,  narrowly  missing

the crosswalk edge. A shiver runs through Kiko’s

fur,  a  silent  alarm bell  ringing in  her  guardian

heart.
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With a sudden,  surprising burst  of  energy,

Kiko leaps  gracefully  from her  pillar,  a  blur  of

cream, orange, and gray. She lands with a soft

thud  directly  in  the  boy's  path,  letting  out  a

surprisingly  loud,  insistent  'MEOW!'  Her  fluffy

tail swishes, a vibrant exclamation point.
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Startled, the boy looks up, his eyes widening

at the sight of the majestic cat blocking his way.

Kiko meets his gaze, her amber eyes conveying

a  silent  message  of  caution  and  gentle

reassurance. For a fleeting moment, he feels an

odd warmth, a sense of being looked after by an

unseen friend.
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The  boy  instinctively  pauses,  noticing  the

flashing light for the first time, and steps back

onto the curb just as the traffic light turns red.

Cars  begin  to  flow  again,  their  headlights

cutting through the misty air. Kiko gives a soft,

satisfied  purr,  rubbing  against  his  leg  once

before gracefully returning to her pillar.
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From  his  spectral  vantage  point,  Hiroshi

smiles, a warm, golden glow emanating from his

translucent  form.  He  gives  a  silent,  approving

nod to Kiko, who is now calmly grooming a paw,

her  mission  accomplished.  The  boy,  now safe,

looks back at the cat with a newfound respect

and a small, grateful smile.
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As dusk deepens into night, the rain eases,

leaving the streets shimmering with reflections

of city lights. Kiko, her watch complete, curls up

into a magnificent,  fluffy ball  on her pillar,  her

breathing  soft  and  even.  Hiroshi's  presence

remains,  a  gentle,  protective  aura  surrounding

her, a silent promise of enduring care.
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The  crosswalk  is  quiet  now,  save  for  the

distant  hum of  the  city,  and  the  moon  peeks

through  the  clouds,  casting  a  soft  glow.  Kiko

sleeps  soundly,  dreaming  of  busy  streets  and

safe crossings, while Hiroshi's faint,  benevolent

shadow stands eternal guard over the sleeping

city, a silent protector in the heart of the night.
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