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Author’s Note 

 

 

I do not condone same-sex relationships or the denial of one’s natural and biological gender 

that science confirms. There is a defined difference between being born with both parts and being 

able to know the gender you are, but due to sin some people are forced to be born with both parts—

verses someone who changes themselves to the opposite gender. Do not mistranslate my stories 

and how I use my characters when I touch on these themes. I show and teach people how to behave 

in same sex friendships of various types. Showing your soulmate (best friend) affection and 

expressing admiration isn’t wrong if it is built upon Yahweh’s definition of love.  

Holy, divine affection is not something the world can handle and beyond human 

understanding. What little bit the bible did show and highlight people have taken out of context 

and have even used to support movements all across the world. This is blasphemous and a mockery 

of Yahweh’s pure love in all types of relationships. My novels show characters throughout the 

Search For The Griffin series that express open affection, limited affection and in some cases no 

affection whatsoever. It all depends on the character, how they were raised, how they see affection 

and what that character is comfortable with doing with their friends. No matter what approach, a 

character’s ability to show affection is dictated on their culture, but it still doesn’t change who 

Yahweh is and Yahweh’s love and what Yahweh intended to do with love.  

When it comes to the same-sex friendships that are heterosexual, the reader will never see 

the characters sexually advancing on their friends or those they label a best friend. Either way the 

affection is pure. It is not a front, it is not denial of their sexual orientation, it is just that. Affection. 

Where people get confused is when they see that same caring affection in sinful relationships, 

hence the person cannot tell a difference between Yahweh’s love and carinal love in same sex 

relationships. Sex is penetration, agape affection, kisses, hugs, etc. are not penetration and the 

motive is not sexual or lustful. Sexual immoral lifestyles (homosexuality, bestiality, fornication, 

masturbation) is not godly whatsoever and the motive is self-pleasure in most cases and is against 

Yahweh’s laws. The races I use in my novels all come from complex, judgmental societies and 

several characters are confused as a result, but no matter what society a character is from they 

know what vice (sin) is and they know their version of “love” is against Griffin’s version of pure 
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love. If the reader cannot make this distinction and chooses to not understand that I am showing 

agape love and lumps my work in with the world and their own fetishes, I cannot help them.  

I took time to explain this so no one is confused, mislead or believes my novels are 

contradicting the bible. I am aware some cultures display the affection I use and I am aware some 

people will like this series where others will hate it and not understand. That’s okay. I am not here 

to confuse people, I am here to show them the difference between Yahweh’s love and Lucifer’s 

ploys which he has programmed humanity to see as love. I am not here to defend LGBTQ+ 

communities. Christians are here to love, teach, correct and help those who think LGBTQ+ is 

“normal” to see the dark side of the spiritual activity behind it, all of which Lucifer promotes and 

wants people to think is normal. I am going to put a chain around this nonsense, the lies and 

rebellion the world has accepted and legalized.  

Ultimately, I want help them understand why they need to run from sin and into the mercy 

and grace of Yeshua Christ and see the truth for themselves. If my readers refuse to come to the 

knowledge and understanding of who Yeshua Christ is and cannot relate to one character 

throughout this entire series I have failed in my mission. But if my readers come to the knowledge 

and the understanding of who Yeshua Christ is, can relate to a character and start to think about 

what it is I am trying to do with my novels, then I have succeeded in my mission.  

When the reader sees the characters in their vice, I am careful to show just enough to 

express the character’s actions, feelings, views and their purpose in those scenes. Scenes that reveal 

a character’s lifestyle, thoughts, motives, etc. are not overly detailed. The bible shows sin, the 

effects of those sins and what people do in their sins, but not to the point that all you see just 

glorification of sinful activity. Please approach my novels with understanding and see it in context. 
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Introduction 

 

Several eons ago, humanity was once race, with one voice in the Goreos Solar System were 

Griffin ruled as their Elohei Haelohim. It was time of purity, it was place of respect and peace. It 

was the age of true unity among humanity. A unity that eventually came to question their Maker. 

In their pride, humanity built a tower that was intended to take them up to Griffin, but Griffin saw 

what they were doing and as punishment, he destroyed their hand-made tower, divided them out 

and confused the language so no one could understand each other. The Genie race did not learn 

from the past and tried to start a riot among the neighboring races. The Genie Rhizomes 

approached the Yeti Rhizomes and attempted to persuade him and their descendants to join their 

anarchy in planet subjugation towards everyone the Genies hated. Angry that the Genie Rhizome 

would even suggests such a murders scheme, the Yeti Rhizomes turned the Genies away, refusing 

to make an alliance with their race.  

Those who did not agree with the Yeti Rhizome’s decision agreed a change was in order 

and they made plans to leave the Goreos Solar System and start a new colony somewhere. 

Repulsed by their reasons to leave, the Yeti Rhizomes begged their descendants to remain in the 

snowy mountain regions that served as their home and barrier to the outside regions. They warned 

them not to be deceived by the concept of starting life outside of the planet Griffin placed them on 

and intended for them to have. Sadly, no one listened to the warnings and used their Rhizome’s 

choice to reject the Genies as their excuse to cut ties with them and anyone else who decided to 

remain with them. Time passed and the Yeti Rhizomes lost all hope that their descendants would 

return to Goreos or if they had even survived their journey across the stars to a new galaxy.  

Their progenies were alive and thriving in the Parru Solar System, but were suffering from 

a horrible blight the Five Elders called “Scourge”. Scourge was a very aggressive illness that was 

drastically killing the Safaris. The Five Elders were doing their best to find a cure so their numbers 

would increase. If they didn’t succeed, they would have no choice but to go back to Goreos and 

that was simply something the Five Elders refused to do. Nexus was a lovely, tropical planet, full 

of lush vegetation and exotic wildlife. It was the first planet the Safaris found and desired the 

moment they saw it. As intimidating as the Scourge was, it wasn’t going to make the Safaris leave. 
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PROLOGUE: SCOURGE 

 

 

HE ORIGIN OF THE SAFARIS went all the way back to their 

Yeti Rhizome, native to the Goreos Solar System. The Yeti race was one of dozens 

and like most Rhizomes, the Yeti had two cousin branches come from them. The 

Yeti called these cousin branches Centaur and Minotaur. Centaurs were almost as 

hairy as the Yeti, while Minotaurs were not as hairy and sometimes, didn’t develop hair at all. 

Eventually, there was a division among the Yeti and the cousin branches, a huge community fall 

out that led up to the two cousin branches leaving their home galaxy, separating themselves from 

their rhizome and all the other neighboring races.  

During the journey from the Goreos Solar System to the Parru Solar System, the two 

branches bred together and the children from the Centaur and Minotaur, were a wild combination 

of every genetical glitch. These hybrid descendants gave themselves a new name and denounced 

their Centaur and Minotaur heritage all together. This new cousin branch of the Yeti, was known 

as the Safari, because they went on a journey and the Five Elders at the time, felt the name was 

befitting for the hybrids. When the Safaris safely arrived in their new galaxy, found and inhabited 

a planet, The Five Elders founded Nexus and named their contemporary empire they had built the 

Alkali Metal Republic.  

The Republic was ruled by Parliament, the official government title the Five Elders thought 

of and gave to themselves. The Five Elders were pleased with the construction of their new home 

and nearly half a century later, the Safari race was finally able to register Nexus, as an independent 

planet. Life was good and everyone across Nexus was doing well, but then a random illness spread 

across Nexus and made the Safaris very sickly. Many Safaris lost their lives to this epidemic the 

Five Elders labeled, “Scourge”. Naturally the ill Safaris turned to Parliament for medical aid and 

for answers Parliament didn’t have. Lithium devoted a majority of her time to trying to find a cure 

for Scourge. She worked in medical labs and became the co-founder of Nexus’s Science 

Committee. She was determined to discover a cure for Scourge with her co-workers. Francium, a 

fellow scientist and Parliament member helped Lithium, but she was also quite busy creating laws 

T 
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and making sure Nexus remained stable during the crisis. Sodium was also a scientist, but his 

primary focus was with the Nexus militia. He oversaw their progress and was the founder of militia 

combat equipment, aircrafts and bio chemicals used for warfare purposes. Rubidium was the voice 

of wisdom and security for the group as a whole. All final decisions for Parliament was approved 

or rejected by him and he considered himself in a crucial position. He had the final word, so 

Rubidium made sure to pray to Griffin and ask for help when deciding the fate of the Safaris’s 

everyday lives. Potassium was the last member of Parliament. He was very knowledge and well 

rounded. He was nicely involved with every department in Parliament and every law Rubidium 

approved or rejected. He was deeply concerned about the Scourge and suggested that the Five 

Elders go out of their way to observe births of newborn Safaris.  

Potassium was personally trying to understand why certain types of women were giving 

birth to infected offspring where other women gave birth to strong offspring that were infected. 

He wanted to know what they were eating, how much they were eating and if Scourge was a result 

of diet or of certain blood types of men and women. His suggestion was received by everyone 

except Lithium. She didn’t feel right about treating the community like a lab specimen. Her 

thinking was solid and she voted against the notion and as long as Parliament was not in agreement, 

Rubidium couldn’t allow Potassium’s suggestion to become federal law. Lithium was happy to 

know her resistance stopped her co-worker’s crazy idea and intended to remain unmoved in her 

decision. That all changed when her Zentha came to her and confessed she was pregnant and tested 

positive for Scourge. Lithium panicked and immediately summoned a meeting with Parliament. 

She swallowed her pride and quietly admitted she wanted to retract her words and allow 

Potassium’s suggestion to become federal law. 

Lithium didn’t do this to give Potassium satisfaction. She did this… in hopes to help her 

Zentha, Neptunium and provide her the best treatments and plans for a better future so she and her 

offspring didn’t have to suffer the terrible fate of Scourge. 
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… 

 

In Neptunium and Berkelium’s mansion, Lithium was laying under Neptunium in the 

master bedroom, eyes closed, deep in thought. Work was long, the Science Committee was stuck 

and had yet to make a breakthrough for their research and she was very tired. Stopping by the 

house after a stressful shift and being able to relax in a cozy setting was just the right medicine 

Lithium needed. Neptunium was in her third year of pregnancy and due any day now. Lithium felt 

good about the upcoming birth of her Zentha’s twin sons, but Neptunium had some doubts that 

she wanted to voice, even if Lithium had fallen asleep. She needed to get the weight off her chest, 

so she took a deep breath and started to confess her feelings.   

“I am worried Lithium. What if they are sickly? Like me? I can fight invaders, I can lift 

obstacles thrice my size, I have stared death in the face on the battlefield, but I cannot handle the 

thought of knowing I made my babies sick…” Neptunium quietly muttered in the chest of her 

friend.  

Lithium stirred slightly and blinked open sleepy eyes. “Mmm. What are you going on about 

Neptunium?” Lithium drowsily sat up and kept her arms wrapped around Neptunium’s body. 

“I am apprehensive about this.” Neptunium pushed her large swollen belly into Lithium to 

indicate her distress and sighed. “Berkelium is worrying himself sick over the twins too. Ever since 

our parents died from Scourge, we have been on edge. Can you blame us?” Neptunium bit her 

lower lip and avoided Lithium’s stern, sleepy glare. “I still often wonder if I gave it to my parents. 

I remember the first time I encountered invaders from space, fought them and came home from 

war. Shortly after, my mother and father fell ill and died.” Neptunium bowed her head and hugged 

her stomach protectively. “No matter what you and Elder Sodium say, I fear I contradicted Scourge 

from an outsider, infected my parents and now will pass the infection to these little ones.” 

Lithium scooted back on the bed and gently cupped Neptunium’s face. “Neptunium, look 

at me.” 

Neptunium gradually raised her head and locked her teary eyes with Lithium’s. Lithium 

leaned in and kissed Neptunium on the forehead and lingered for a moment. When she pulled back 

and looked into Neptunium’s eyes her face saddened. 
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“Neptunium, you have to stop telling yourself that lie. There is no confirmation that 

outsiders carry Scourge. From what our research is showing, Scourge is here, on Nexus.” 

“Uh-huh…” Neptunium sniffled, allowing Lithium to wipe her cheeks from her tear stains.  

“You are a healthy girl.” Lithium insisted, combing through Neptunium’s blonde hair to 

soothe her. “And you will birth healthy, beautiful children.” She smirked. “With your silly sahe.” 

“He is a little silly sometimes, is he not?” Neptunium allowed a smile to seep through her 

distraught face.  

“That is the adorable expression I like to see!” Lithium cheered. “Smile some more.” 

Lithium nuzzled into Neptunium’s neck, knowing it would make Neptunium squirm. 

“Lithium stop.” Neptunium laughed out loud as Lithium urged a laugh out of her, then 

grabbed her sides. “Do not tickle me! I am far too along to do this, I will surely wet myself!” 

“But you are so sad. My heart cannot bear such heaviness. I have to help you release this 

sorrow.”  

Lithium lunged forward and hugged Neptunium close. As they fell over, a pillow cushion 

breaking their fall. Now on top of Neptunium, Lithium slowly raised her head as her long dark 

hair with fiery highlights cascaded over her shoulder. She lowered head and Neptunium bent back 

hers. They pressed their foreheads together, shut their eyes and sighed in bliss.   

“Do not be sad Neptunium.” Lithium’s expression became serious as she kissed 

Neptunium’s cheek. “You are going to be just fine. You’ll see. I will not rest until I have found a 

cure for you and our people. In the meantime, try to rest. You are going to be mother soon and you 

need to be ready for the labor.” 

Neptunium rubbed noses with Lithium before easing back down onto the mattress.  

“Will you spend the night with me? You work so hard and rarely take time for yourself.” 

Lithium laughed softly and gently stroked Neptunium’s belly. “Yes. I will sleep in the spare 

master bedroom.”  

Neptunium sighed deeply, enjoying the soothing sensations from Lithium rubbing her 

swollen abdomen. 
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“Thank you, Lithium. For being such a great support to me in all of this.” 

Lithium listened to the night sounds of nature outside of the house and the ambient noise 

inside the master bedroom. It was very therapeutic and while she was moving her hand in circular 

motions on Neptunium’s belly she almost dozed off, but stopped when she heard soft snoring fill 

the room.  

“Oh Neptunium. You tire so easily anymore.” Lithium grinned, stood up, then carefully 

gathered Neptunium up in her arms. “But it cannot be helped. You are pregnant after all.” Lithium 

carefully lowered Neptunium down onto the bed, then tucked her in. She leaned down and kissed 

her dotingly on the head.  

“I will fetch your sahe so he can come keep you and the little ones warm.”  

With one final stroke to her friend’s face, Lithium quietly existed the bedroom and went 

down the hallway to find Berkelium. 

 

… 

 

4 days later… 

 

On a cold winter’s night, beyond the window of a well sized mansion on the third floor, 

ear-piercing screams could be heard all throughout the house. Friends of the family could hear 

each wail and groan from the comfort of their own homes and would often stop what they were 

doing and wince in sympathy for their neighbor. The Safaris couldn’t help but wonder why their 

friend was having such a difficult time giving birth. It wasn’t uncommon to hear a woman cry out 

during her labor, but it usually didn’t last that long. Delivery duration ranged between five hours, 

to ten hours. To date, it had been that way for female Safaris ever since the first generation of 

Safaris landed on their new home planet and founded their society from the ground up.     
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 The Five Elders were standing at the end of the bed with Berkelium and all of them found 

it remarkably strange that Berkelium’s sahah1, Neptunium, had been in labor for numerous hours 

and still wasn’t at the point of delivery. Neptunium was progressively becoming weaker. It 

bothered the Five Elders that Neptunium’s energy was declining. If Neptunium didn’t give birth 

soon, she very well might die. Such a possibility Berkelium pushed away in the far corners of his 

mind and forced himself to keep positive.  

Neptunium was so weak she couldn’t think straight. The other mothers Neptunium were 

friends with reported smooth pregnancies and short deliveries. Many of them didn’t suffer 

prominent levels of pain, but a majority of those mothers were muscular or had just enough muscle 

on them that gave them a nice touch. Clearly, it made a difference in how hard or easy a pregnancy 

would be if a woman had a marble-cut body. Neptunium had muscle, she was athletically fit, but 

remained weaker in strength. She wasn’t the only woman who was like that. The women in their 

society were slowly turning out like Neptunium and this was another mystery the Five Elders were 

researching.  

So far, the Five Elders linked the women who lacked muscle and women with muscle in 

their bodies, experienced painful births and some of their children were born with problems, 

stunting their offspring’s potential to become strong warriors. Neptunium was aware of the 

problem. All the Safaris were. There were no answers, the Five Elders were frustrated and none of 

them could explain why this devastation was happening to their people, or where the root of it was 

coming from.  

By the end of her first year, ever since she had begun to show, Neptunium had watched her 

belly swell and push out every year with those fears haunting her thoughts. The terror only 

worsened when she and Berkelium learned they were going to have twin boys and not any more 

than that. It upset them and such tragic news only meant they were going to have weak children or 

one of their sons would be inadequate. Maybe worse than Neptunium herself. Safaris by default 

have multiple children at a time that grow in the womb for three years. Like a few other couples 

who were expecting that same year, Neptunium and Berkelium were having a small family. 

Neptunium was that was she was going to be mother and she waited for the arrival of her children 

 
1 A “sahe” means husband and “sahah” means wife. Males are addressed as sahe, females are addressed as sahah. 
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with joy, despite poor health and the setback that came with it. Berkelium went between anger and 

being excited.  

Berkelium came from good stock, was a powerful warrior and well respected among their 

people. Being the proud father of twins was an honor, but he cringed in disgust knowing that his 

sons or one of his sons was going to come out weak and lack his superior qualities. Whatever 

happened, Berkelium would love them unconditionally with their mother no matter what. During 

the past three years Neptunium was pregnant, Berkelium spent all this free time creating tiny outfits 

and remodeling the spare bedroom into a nursery for his children. Even though it troubled him that 

he and Neptunium would be facing hardship in the future, he simply focused on the fact that one 

day, he was going to be a father. That day was finally here, but his sons were being stubborn and 

causing their mother severe distress. He was not pleased about that, but made sure to keep the bite 

out of his tone when he spoke to Neptunium or one of the Five Elders.  

It was a wonder that Berkelium was even married and waiting for his children to enter the 

world. He never would have imagined that someone like him would come to love Neptunium. He 

wasn’t sure how it all happened or why she decided to settle down with him. It started subtlety at 

first. With smiles and waves, an innocent touch of the hand and helping keep watch over the 

community. That escalated into going on private hunting parties or fending off a Proxy2 heard until 

a gentle understanding was reached. It was not long after they had become friends, Berkelium 

would leave his watch post at night, so he could go find Neptunium to steal a kiss from her lips. 

Berkelium’s kisses made her feel lit up, like a stormy sky struck with electricity. Usually after he 

would kiss her, his hands grazed down her arms while their lips remained in a tentative embrace.  

When their growing passion became too much to keep hidden, Berkelium did the honorable 

thing and what was naturally expected of him as Debonair3. He went before Neptunium’s parents, 

declared that he desired to make her his Esknee4 and wanted to marry as soon as possible. They 

chose to marry quickly because of neither Safari wanted didn’t to vice with bodies outside of holy 

matrimony. Pleased to hear that Berkelium wanted to marry their daughter and care for her, 

Neptunium’s parents happily gave him and Neptunium their blessing. Ten years passed and during 

 
2 A “Proxy” in the Safari culture is a dragon, a large winged reptile that typically has a long or medium length body 

with a tail, four legs, movable eyelids and rough, scaly, or spiny skin. 
3 A “Debonair”  is a person who is confident, charming, stylish, chivalrous, brave, etc. 
4 A “Esknee” is a man or woman Parliament assigns to a Debonair for protection purposes. Esknees are highly 

trained warriors who offer their bodies as shields for their Debonair and master different combat disciplines.  
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that time, Neptunium’s parents suffered from Scourge and eventually they passed away together 

in their sleep holding each other in the bed with tender smiles on their faces.  

After their funeral Neptunium pulled Berkelium off to the side when no one was looking 

and confessed to Berkelium that she was pregnant and that they were going to have twin boys. 

Now she was in labor and starting to wonder if she was ever to get through the torment or if she 

would perish before she could hold them. 

“Since she is still closed up, maybe you should step outside with the other Elders and take 

a break Berkelium? I will come retrieve all of you if her status changes.” Lithium politely 

suggested, reaching out to give Berkelium’s back a comforting rub.  

Berkelium was a tall, broad-shouldered Safari. His maroon eyes that reflected glints of 

hazel were painted in worry. His tense muscles were a little above average, toned and his power 

level was on par with the Five Elders, making him the ideal Debonair. Berkelium wasn’t 

excessively hairy like some Safaris, or the Safari’s Rhizome5, the Yeti. His chest was scruffy and 

trailed down to his belly line. The hair that coated the top of his head naturally flared out in several 

places while two edgy strands spilled over his shoulders.  

Swallowing an unexpected lump in his throat, Berkelium nodded stiffly, grateful that 

someone was willing to speak and break the tight chains of silence. “I’ll leave her to you then 

Elder Lithium.” Rising from his stool, Berkelium gave his sahah an encouraging smile.  

If she wasn’t in so much pain Neptunium would have thought how handsome he looked 

standing there in the dim light of the room, smiling at her like that. Unable to speak, Neptunium 

thrust her head back and released a frustrated groan as her eyes fluttered shut. Gritting her teeth, 

she flexed her arms and neck muscles, bracing herself for another unpleasant contraction.  

Berkelium sighed, hating to see her suffer so much. “Elders will you please follow me?” 

Berkelium whispered, heading for the door. Without saying a word to him or Lithium, the 

remaining Elders followed Berkelium out of the room, downstairs into the living room where they 

sat down and tried to relax.  

Lithium’s maroon-gold eyes watched them leave with a stern frown on her face. She turned 

to the bed and ran a hand through her long, dark black hair. Lithium’s hair was one her best 

features. Her natural carmine highlights had a metallic sheen, that stood out and made her very 

attractive.  

 
5 A “Rhizome” is a root, seed, origin, beginning, ancestor, etc. 
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With Berkelium and the other Elders gone, Lithium sat down on the stool where Berkelium 

had been. She cupped her chin, observing Neptunium and the womb’s activity for the moment. No 

longer desiring to be in the bearing position, Neptunium found herself rolling onto her side as the 

next wave of pain hit her. This one took her a bit by surprise and her trembling hands clutched the 

bedspread while she waited for it to pass. It was stronger than the last one and while it may have 

lasted only a minute, it seemed much longer. Neptunium remained like that, laying on her side for 

another hour, eyes shut and struggling to calm her heavy breathing. 

Lithium stood up when Neptunium rolled onto her back and returned to the bearing 

position. This time her children were finally starting to show signs of exiting the womb. “I’ll be 

right back Neptunium. I want to retrieve Berkelium, but not the Elders. I believe you have earned 

your privacy, Zentha6.” 

Neptunium cracked one blue eye half open and ignored the stinging sweat that slipped in. 

As she panted, messy lavender hair fell over her tense shoulders that were steeped in perspiration. 

“But I thought you and the other Elders were running a research test on me?” 

Moving her hand to rest on the top of Neptunium’s womb, Lithium’s frown was replaced 

with a faint smile. “I was a mother too, once upon a time and I remember thinking how much I did 

not want Elder Potassium’s idea to go into effect. Not for my birth, not for anyone woman’s birth. 

I was not interested in passing Elder Potassium’s idea until you announced you were pregnant. 

Perhaps I agreed in the end not just for your sake of survival, but because I remember how I did 

not want research done during my era of pregnancy. I wonder often if I had voted for the idea early 

on would my children have been clues to securing the life of future offspring?” Lithium lifted as 

finger and wagged it gently. “And I cannot help but feel like their death was my fault. Was it 

something I ate? Was it the space flight from Goreos to Parru? I will never know and every day I 

wake up I have these thoughts and regrets. Research of childbirth suddenly did not seem so 

invasive.” Lithium smiled slightly. “I truly hope this is not the case with your twins and the 

research proves to be useful.” 

“Oh, Elder Lithium. I am so sorry. And here I am complaining about how difficult my 

pregnancy is when you have-”  

 
6 A “Zen” or a “Zentha” is an honorable title Safaris bestow to their soulmate(s) and is used universally throughout 

the Parru Solar System. Males are addressed as Zen, females are addressed as Zentha. Only best friends acquire the 

title and it is never given out lightly. When a Safari in the community hears another Safari call their best friend(s), 

Zen or Zentha, they understand that person is distinguished from the other people that Safari has in their life.  
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Lithium shook her head, cutting Neptunium off. “No, no. None of that Zentha. I did not 

say that to be morbid. I said it to give you insight as to why I became an Elder and joined 

Parliament. Of course, Nickel and I were devastated back then and did not understand why all of 

our children died at birth. But after Nickel died of the same illness, I sought hard to understand 

why Elder Potassium wanted to observe births and wanted Parliament to run tests on the infants. 

However, I genuinely believe where you have been under so much stress, conducting tests on you 

or the children is unwise. You are too weak and I feel you deserve to have a normal birth and 

experience the first moments of motherhood with your sahe.” Lithium averted her eyes away from 

Neptunium’s face. “Without the prying of the Parliament looming over your shoulder.” 

Somehow Lithium’s words brought immense comfort to Neptunium, even though she 

knew it was a meant to come across professional. “Thank you, Elder Lithium.” Was all Neptunium 

could manage to say before her body naturally began to push. 

Keeping her hand on Neptunium’s stomach, Lithium stood up from the chair and drew 

closer to the distressed Safari. “Griffin loves you, Berkelium loves and I love you. You are doing 

wonderful.” She replied softly in Neptunium’s ear, moving her hand up and down Neptunium’s 

womb.  

As Lithium started leaned back, Neptunium turned her head and stretched her neck so she 

could give Lithium a tender kiss on her cheek. “And I love you, Zentha. Thank you for being here 

with me and Berkelium. It means so much to me that you could come and witness our sons’ birth.” 

Lithium smiled. “You are welcome. Anything for those I consider family. And you two are 

family and it’s not just because Nickel died. I saw you two as my family long before Nickel 

passed.” 

Neptunium chucked weakly, nodding gently in agreement. “Yes, I know.” She winced as 

another contraction struck her. “Ow…” 

Lithium gave Neptunium’s throbbing stomach one last rub before she eased away from the 

bed. “I can’t wait for you to meet your children. Now, let me go get Berkelium before he has an 

emotional breakdown.” 

Neptunium whimpered. “Hurry back? I don’t want to be alone.” 

Lithium’s features softened at the feeble request from her friend. She reached up, cupped 

Neptunium’s cheek and stroked her thumb along the sweaty skin. She bent over, pecked 
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Neptunium dotingly on the forehead, then dipped her head to nuzzle her. “I’ll be back soon. With 

your sahe only. I’m dismissing the other Elders. They can wait for another birth observe.” 

“Will they like that?” Neptunium asked softly, enjoying the attention Lithium was giving 

her. 

“No. It’d be different if you were a stranger of distance acquaintance…” Lithium trialed 

off and took a defined step away from the bed. “But you’re neither of those things. You’re my 

Zentha and I should have known I wouldn’t have been able to run tests on your offspring.” Lithium 

sighed. “I just can’t bring myself to do it.” Lithium moved her narrowed eyes away from 

Neptunium’s for a moment, then looked back at her. “Don’t worry about them. They’ll be fine. 

Honestly, the one who will be upset about being dismissed is Elder Potassium, but even he will 

eventually let it go.” 

Neptunium’s eyes fluttered shut and she let out a quick exhale. “I-” A low moan 

unexpectedly escaped her mouth Neptunium’s mouth when another contraction hit her. She tipped 

her head back and clenched her jawline feeling herself thrust her hips again. Breathing in a sharply, 

Neptunium pressed her lips together, impatiently waiting for the tremor to pass. “I understand.”  

Lithium gently patted Neptunium on the cheek. “Good. Sit there, try to relax. I won’t be 

gone too long.” 

Lithium left the room with a content smile on her face. She went downstairs and entered 

the den where the elders and Berkelium were gathered. Before she informed Berkelium of 

Neptunium’s condition, she turned to face her associates and explained why she didn’t want the 

them involved with the birth anymore and strictly added that they would be better off to come back 

after Neptunium had given birth and had a reasonable time to recovery. Potassium was the only 

one in disagreement, but since the others approved of Lithium’s proposal, he couldn’t say or do 

anything about it. When they had gotten up and left the mansion, Lithium walked over to 

Berkelium and quietly remarked to him, “Berkelium, come with me? I need you present when I go 

to do what I’m about to do.” 

Thinking Lithium was referring to something else centered around the research, he took a 

defensive step back and narrowed his eyes at his superior. “What? I thought you just said you and 

the rest of the Elders were going to back off and allow her to rest? You can’t just draw blood from 

them for your experiments, I won’t allow it. I’m begging you to wait at least wait until they’ve 

been weaned…” 
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With an unimpressed look on her face, Lithium slowly raised an eyebrow and her eyes 

narrowed in anger. “Nice to know you’re planning on rebelling against your authority figures who 

are killing themselves to figure out why our children are being born deformed and dying, but that 

aside, it is finally time for Neptunium to give birth.” 

Berkelium’s face scrunched in confusion at first, then his gradually widened when it hit 

him what Lithium meant. “Honestly, I have been trying to prepare myself for this moment, but 

now that’s it’s finally here, I’m completely lost in what I should do.” 

“Go to her and allow me to deliver your children in your place. She needs your emotional 

support more than anything. You sitting by her and holding her hand would do wonders for her.” 

Berkelium started to leave with Lithium, but stopped suddenly and she glanced at him, 

wondering why he hesitated. “She’s going to have sickly children... isn’t she? You recognize the 

signs as I do, don’t you Elder Lithium?”  

The disappointment on his face was understandable, but irrelevant to what they needed to 

do and where they needed to be.  

Taking pity on him, Lithium reached up and took his face in her hands. “Yes. I was in her 

very position and I experienced the same kind of labor. She may have a stunning reputation as 

your Esknee, but she is just a woman at the end of the day and she needs you now more than ever. 

Those titles and credentials will mean nothing if she dies or gives birth without you near her. For 

one of the hardest fights an Esknee female must face is childbirth. It is fiercer than a Proxy and 

exceptionally life threatening. So please stop dawdling and get up there. Your Esknee needs you 

Berkelium, so go.” 

Berkelium let Lithium’s statement sink into his mind where he could focus on it. Taking a 

deep breath, he nodded with a determined expression on his face. “I understand.” 

Lithium let go of his cheeks and gave them a fond pat. “Good. Now let’s get a move on. I 

want to meet your sons too.” 

The approaching footsteps brought Neptunium out of her agitated daze. They were anxious 

voices in the hallway and they could not have sounded more welcoming to her ears. She lazily 

raised her eyes and observed Berkelium enter the room with Lithium. As she dropped her gaze, 

Berkelium came to her side in seconds, kneeling next to the bed in worry. 

“How are you feeling?” Berkelium knew it was stupid to ask the obvious, but he was so 

shaken at what was happening, he didn’t know what else to say. 
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“It hurts.” She whispered back to him and instantly jerked upright as another wave of pain 

overwhelmed her. Neptunium cried out and Berkelium instantly placed his hand over hers. 

Instinctively, Neptunium clutched his hand and didn’t stop squeezing until her womb settled. 

“You’re doing wonderful.” He whispered, trying his best to sound reassuring. “Guess 

what? Elder Lithium stayed behind and offered to deliver our children so I could stay here with 

you. Isn’t that kind of her?” 

Easing back, Neptunium smiled weakly up at him with half of her face buried in the 

pillows. “Yes, it is.”  

Neptunium’s hold around his hand tightened and it was only when her eyes closed and her 

breathing constricted that Berkelium realized she was in pain.  

Panic rivetted through Berkelium and he worriedly leaned forward, pushing his nose 

lovingly against Neptunium’s cheek. “Neptunium? Are you, all right?” Berkelium sat beside 

Neptunium on the bed, gathered up her hand into his and gingerly rested his other hand on her 

shoulder. 

Lithium stepped forward and picked up a pair of latex gloves off the tray near the end of 

bed. “She’s fine Berkelium. What you’re seeing and what she’s experiencing is simply part of the 

birthing process.” Lithium’s voice was flat, but carried an undertone of encouragement. “There, 

there. It will be over soon.” Lithium walked over to Neptunium’s side of the bed, gently patted 

Neptunium’s cheek, then brushed the young woman’s hair out of her eyes and off her flushed face. 

“Show me your war face.” 

Neptunium managed to chuckle. “You want me to motive myself? Now?” 

Lithium nodded with a soft smile on her face. “Yes. Show me the face of a true Esknee 

Warrior.” 

Neptunium tried to growl and look tough, but all she choked out was a shaky excuse for a 

roar. “Grr?” 

Lithium grinned, dipped her head and gave Neptunium a fond nuzzle. “That’s my girl.” 

Berkelium frowned. “And what was that supposed to do for her?” 

Lithium turned around and started for the end of the bed. “To help her regain some focus. 

Now that you’re calmer-” Lithium pursed her lips when Neptunium’s sudden scream pierced her 

ears. 

“They’re moving, but they’re not coming out! Why do they torment me like this?!” 
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Lithium shrugged. “Because your body is being difficult. Because this labor is being 

difficult. Bear with me and I’ll see about helping you get through it.” Lithium mumbled, standing 

with authority in front of her struggling friend. “I need you to breathe.” Lithium ordered, slipping 

on the pair of gloves.  

“Even though it hurts. If you don’t, you’ll get tired very fast if you hold your breath. So 

please mind these instructions. Now do it and do it well.” 

Neptunium’s grip tightened on Berkelium’s hand and she took smaller, shorter breaths and 

exhaled them in spurts. Smiling, Lithium nodded in approval. “There you go. Try to remember to 

breathe normally between contractions. Slow and timed if you can manage it.” 

Berkelium raised his free hand and placed it on Neptunium’s throbbing stomach. Lowering 

his gaze, he asked her, “Is there anything I can do for you?” 

“No. There’s really nothing you can do for me at this point. Like Lithium said, it’s all part 

of the birthing process.” Neptunium looked up and gave Berkelium a weary smile. “You don’t 

happen to have an herb on you that you could brew for the pain, do you?” 

“No. I didn’t go out and harvest this season.” Berkelium stared out the window as he 

admitted that to the women. “But just think, when this is over, you’ll have not one, but two babies 

to love on.” 

“I really wish these two would come out. They’re taking their time on getting here.”  

Annoyed at her lack of progress once again, Neptunium sighed and rubbed her belly in 

motion with Berkelium with her own hand. Under her palm, Neptunium could feel the babies 

vigorously moving around, fighting to come out. Another pang hit her and Berkelium held onto 

Neptunium she contracted. This time a distinctive moan fell from her lips and Lithium glanced up 

at the couple. It wasn’t a second later, water burst from the womb and made a mess on the mattress. 

The fluid soaked the sheets instantly. Not too quickly, but enough to cause her alarm. Neptunium’s 

frightened eyes sought Lithium’s for an explanation. Seeing her shock, Lithium waved her hand, 

dismissing the scare.  

“You’re fine. And for future reference, that’s supposed to happen. Your labor may go 

quicker now.” 

“Really?!” Both parents exclaimed together, eyes widening with hope.  

Crossing her arms, Lithium averted her eyes away from their curious ones. “Yes, but every 

woman is different. For me it sped it up real fast. I’m talking twenty minutes, forty tops. For my 
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mother, it didn’t seem to make much of a difference and she was in labor for two hours, which 

wasn’t terrible, but definitely not the ideal delivery she envisioned.” Their faces dropped, instantly 

depressed. Thinking she was making the situation worse, Lithium simply gestured at them to calm 

down with her hands. “Neptunium’s been labor for several hours already. I’m personally hoping 

she has a smoother delivery now that the water has broken.” 

Back to waiting in agony it was then. Sharing a mutual look with Neptunium, Berkelium 

watched as she tipped her head back into the pillows and stabilized her breathing. Neptunium lost 

track of the time and so did Berkelium. Her pains kept coming, though they were never any closer 

or further apart. Sometimes the contractions were less than a full minute, but normally, she suffered 

for the full time in that repetitive order. It was pushing into the next day and the first child had yet 

to show his head and the contractions were getting more intense with each passing hour. Confused, 

Berkelium looked over at Lithium, questionably.  

Annoyed, Lithium threw her arms up and simply told the moody Safari, “Look, she is doing 

everything right, but it is up to the children now. One of them is preventing the other from emerging 

is my guess or is trying to get in front of the one who is set to come out first. I have seen such 

things happen and if that is the case, I will need to do a caesarean.” 

Right as Berkelium was getting ready to reply to Lithium, Neptunium jerked forward, 

arched back and released a deep groan. She was flushed from exhaustion, crying harder than she 

had since the labor started and she began screaming, discernably desperate for relief. Breaking at 

the sight of his struggling sahah, Berkelium reached over and rubbed her stomach. When she was 

hit with pain, he offered his hand for her hold. In Neptunium’s mind, she was focused on three 

things.  

Her labor, surviving the labor and her sahe. She could feel his breath on her neck and his 

hands on her belly. His touch felt like a refreshing douse of water to her blazing skin. Eager to be 

near her, Berkelium nestled closer to Neptunium and whispered sweet nothings with a pinch of 

comfort into her ear. It was during this time as Berkelium was talking in Neptunium ear, that a 

fierce tremor hit Neptunium out of nowhere. Wincing deeply, Neptunium moaned loudly, then 

confessed she was getting tired of it all and was seriously considering having a caesarean.  

“Neptunium, that’s the pain talking. Why don’t we hold off cutting you open for a bit? If 

you get worse and you’re still in labor three hours from now, then we can consider the option.” 
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“I don’t think I’ll last that long. Berkelium?” She whispered, her voice strained and 

exhausted. 

“Yes darling?” 

Right as Neptunium was going to insist having the caesarean she felt the need to move and 

she sat up straighter against the propped-up pillows. 

“What is it?” Lithium asked, taking notice of the serious look on Neptunium’s face. 

“I’m not sure. Despite the comfort of the pillows and this bed, I’m very uncomfortable and 

just felt the urge to sit up. I thought it might help.”  

Turning to her, Berkelium raised his hands and flexed his fingers playfully. “Now that I 

can help you with.” With a content smile on his face, Berkelium told Neptunium to twist her upper 

body around as much as she could without hurting herself and once she did, he rested his hands on 

her back. 

 He massaged her sensitive spots and worked out the knots that he thoroughly blamed on 

the labor. Neptunium moaned in pain and pleasure as another contraction hit her. Through the 

maze of enjoying the back massage and enduring the contractions, Neptunium tried to count how 

long they lasted, but she was too distracted by the sensations from the massage to stay focused. 

“Do me favor Neptunium and lay back for me?” Lithium ordered, glancing up to look at 

her. 

Neptunium did as she was asked and Lithium laid her hands at the bottom of Neptunium’s 

belly, right on her hips. She felt around, seeking a certain movement. When she saw the womb 

move, a big smile formed on her face. “It’s about time they got with the program. Good news is, 

she’s going to be ready to push soon.” 

Neptunium thrust her head back and screamed again, huffing angrily. “I don’t want to push 

anymore! I’m sick of this!” 

Nodding, Lithium stroked the top of Neptunium’s kneecap and offered her a warm smile. 

“Understandable. You’ve been in labor for a long time. Even if you refuse to push, your 

body will naturally start to take over and make you do it. Don’t try to fight it. Work with it.”  

Whether Neptunium was ready for it or not, her body did just as Lithium said it would and 

her hips began to move back and forth on the bed. She groaned and shifted herself as much as she 

could within reason. “Oh Berkelium, I can’t do this! Just cut me open and take them out!” 
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Came the frustrated cry from the stressed woman on the bed. Berkelium looked absolutely 

flabbergasted at her declaration. 

“I really think we should wait until you get worse, then consider it. And what’s this talk 

about you can’t do it?” Berkelium grinned. “Of course, you can. You’re my sahah, my beloved 

Esknee. There’s nothing you can’t do.” 

Neptunium lurched her head around and scowled at him. “Berkelium! Now is not the time 

to flatter me!” 

 Lithium watched Neptunium slap Berkelium’s arm in frustration, then she sighed deeply 

as she rolled her eyes. “I told you, she needs emotional support. Not correction or praise, 

Berkelium. She’s in pain bringing your children into the world. Birth is far worse than any foe or 

beast she has slain in battle as your Esknee. Just comfort her.” 

“I’m sorry. Here Neptunium.” Berkelium let Neptunium hold his hand again. “Squeeze it 

when the pain gets to be too much.” 

 There were many times Neptunium clutched his hand to the point where it felt like she 

was crushing Berkelium’s hand. He didn’t complain or allow the discomfort to show on his face. 

“How are you holding up?”  

Neptunium didn’t want to answer Lithium’s question no more. She thought it was obvious 

how she was doing by the strained expression on her face. “Make the pain stop! I can’t take it 

anymore!” She moaned and gripped Berkelium’s hand harder then she had all night. 

Neptunium was trying desperately to ignore the new pangs in her belly that she was 

experiencing even though she didn’t want to acknowledge it. Having neither slept, nor ate for 

hours, she could not imagine that her body was demanding more of her. Everything about 

Neptunium was sick and sore. All she wanted was permission to have C-Section. Since the children 

were clearly coming out the C-Section wasn’t necessary and that somehow upset Neptunium and 

it greatly displeased her to know she would suffer through the rest of the labor. Staring up at the 

ceiling with determination in her eyes, she braced herself and pushed. At that moment, Lithium 

pointed at Berkelium. 

“Make yourself useful and sit behind her. The birth will be easier on the mother if she is 

sitting up.” 

Nodding his response, Berkelium shifted around on the bed until he was nestled behind 

Neptunium. He embraced her with his arms underneath hers, ready to hold her up if needed. 
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Grateful to have him close, Neptunium relaxed against him, feeling his hair graze her cheek. 

Berkelium remembered that Lithium wanted him to provide emotional support, so he placed a soft 

kiss on the side of Neptunium’s neck and hugged her before the next contraction hit her. Feeling 

it, Neptunium clutched at the sheets, shut her eyes and began to pant rapidly.  

Satisfied with her efforts, Lithium provided her some slight praise. “That was good. Now 

do it again.”  

Berkelium continued to hold Neptunium up the best he could. He couldn’t see anything 

taking place below the womb and was beginning to regret it. He desired to deliver his children but 

couldn’t argue that being sympathetic for Neptunium was the honorable thing to do. Taking a deep 

breath, Neptunium bore down hard and this time she felt both children moving within her. Lithium 

put her hand to the space just under Neptunium’s belly, gently urging her to push again. The pain 

passed, the tension stopped and Neptunium was able to lean back on Berkelium and rest for the 

moment. 

“If and when I recover from this, you’ll be lucky if you can sleep in the same bed with me.” 

Gasped Neptunium, breathing hard. Despite the edge he heard in her voice, he could also tell she 

was joking. Smiling, Berkelium watched Neptunium’s head fall back onto his shoulder and gave 

her a playful smirk. 

“If memory serves, it was you who couldn’t seem to keep your hands off me when we 

kissed under the moonlight. Hence is why I went before your parents and begged them to let us 

marry?” 

Neptunium rolled her eyes and provided a weak sigh. “Of course, you joke about this now.” 

Neptunium exhaled her response as the muscles in her stomach tightened back up. She groaned, 

eased herself back up and waited for the contraction to come again. This procedure went on for 

several minutes at a time on and off. Neptunium kept pushing when she felt she needed to. Her 

next push was strong and it finally looked like Neptunium was making progress.  

“I can see the head. You’ve about got one out. Keep going.” Lithium softly encouraged, 

looking up to offer Neptunium a kind smile. 

Nodding weakly, Neptunium kept pushing, but there were a few instances she had to stop 

to catch her breath.  
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Lithium took a moment to peer down and get a closer look at the child coming out. What 

she saw made her gasp and her eyebrows rise up in shock. She wasn’t surprised that it was a sickly, 

smaller child. She’d seen plenty in her time as an Elder. 

“What is it?”  

Berkelium asked, holding onto his panting, laboring sahah. 

“Your child is not completely healthy, but he’s surprisingly full of energy and 

determination.” Sensing the alarm in the parents, Lithium quickly added, “Don’t worry. I think 

he’ll live. His coloration is good and he appears to be a strong fighter, despite his sickly 

appearance.”  

His fears confirmed, Berkelium didn’t want to act ungrateful, but he couldn’t help but feel 

a little betrayed. Griffin7 blessed them with twins and it wasn’t Griffin’s fault the Safaris were 

having sick children. It was miracle in itself for Lithium to say what she did and it gave him hope 

for his son. Moving his face slightly, Berkelium gave Neptunium a devoted kiss on her cheek and 

let his lips linger as he embraced her closer to him.  

Neptunium didn’t care if her son was unhealthy. All she wanted to do was hold him and 

take care of him. The thought of her son being like that gave her the motivation she needed to get 

through the rest of the labor. Following the first child coming out, Neptunium gave one final push 

that was her last, delivering her second child into the world. He was much healthier and physically 

more impressive to look at. It made no difference to Neptunium, she was just thrilled to have them 

out of her. 

“Almost done Zentha. All that remains now is the after birth.” Lithium calmly remarked as 

she used a snipping tool to help her cut open the caul around the newborns. In the light of the 

bedroom the amniotic sac was shiny and very smooth, but it was tough to cut off. “One more push 

and it will all be over.” 

Neptunium opened her mouth to complain, but the sudden urge to push stopped her. Her 

eyes fluttered shut and a strong frustrated moan followed. Berkelium held onto Neptunium again 

and watched as Neptunium wearily tipped her head into his chest. They didn’t wait long. 

Neptunium was exhausted, she didn’t have the strength to push anymore, yet her body made her 

 
7 “Griffin” is the Safari’s common name for Theós/ O Kýrios (God/The Lord) and is universally used throughout the 

Parru Solar System. 
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push again. Lithium set down the snipping tool so she could carefully pull out the remaining 

placenta. 

“Good job Zentha. It’s over. You can relax now.” 

Lithium cut the ambilocal cords, she went back to cutting the caul off the twin’s bodies and 

bathed them in the water bowel afterwards. While Lithium continued to care for the twins, 

Neptunium collapsed back into Berkelium’s arms and he held her to his chest, knowing she needed 

the support and the attention. They listened to the combined cries of their children in the 

background and her struggle to quiet her own ragged breathing. The bedroom eventually fell silent 

and Neptunium’s head involuntarily rolled into Berkelium’s shoulder. She took a few more deep 

breaths, then fell asleep without realizing it. 

“Do you need any help down there?” Berkelium asked softly, not wanting to speak too 

loud so he wouldn’t stir Neptunium from her nap.  

Keeping her eyes conical and focused, Lithium somewhat shook her head. “No. I’m 

perfectly fine by myself and more than capable of tending to newborns that come out fresh from a 

womb.” She mumbled, keeping a straight face as she dressed one of the twins. “I am a certified 

obstetrician. It nicely came with being a member of Parliament.” Lithium frowned. “It’s funny 

how you seem to forget that I am a woman of many titles and talent Berkelium.” 

“Oh. Of course. How silly of me to forget. Please pardon my ignorance. I didn’t mean to 

offend you, Elder Lithium.” 

Hearing the hurt in his voice, Lithium felt a pang of guilt for brushing him off. Biting her 

lower lip in worry, she glanced up to look at Berkelium briefly before slowly lowering her 

conflicted gaze back to the children. “Thank you for asking. You’re a very thoughtful and loving 

man.” Lithium lifted the baby in her hands and lightly brushed her lips over his closed eyes. “Just 

sit there with her and keep Neptunium company. If I need you Berkelium, I’ll let you know.” She 

offered him a softer smile, one that told Berkelium all was forgiven. “Fair enough?” 

With a big smile on his face, Berkelium turned his head and kissed Neptunium on the head. 

“All right then. Deal.” 

 Eventually, the soft crying from the twins woke Neptunium up and it took her a moment 

to realize what was happening. She laughed softly and fresh tears came to her eyes, clouding her 

vision. She was happy, even though her entire body was a mess and she was so tired, she was truly 
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happy. When Lithium finished preparing the twins to see their mother, she placed them in the 

carriage, then shrugged off her blood-stained vest and let it fall to the floor near the leg of the bed.  

“I will take that home with me when I get ready to go.” Lithium turned to the Safaris on 

the bed. “I have your children cleaned up, now it’s your turn.” 

Neptunium blushed and averted her eyes away from Lithium. “You’ve done so much for 

me already, must you bathe me there too?” 

Lithium blinked and stared at Neptunium with a stiff expression on her face. “It’s not a 

problem. We’re all friends here and you know I don’t mind doing this for you. We discussed this 

during your final week of pregnancy. It’s not like I’m doing this on whim, Neptunium.” 

Neptunium sighed, feeling suddenly defeated with a pinch of guilt. “I know we did.” 

“Then what’s the issue?” 

“I know it’s silly of me to feel this way, but I am genuinely embarrassed.” 

Lithium arched an eyebrow and so did Berkelium. “Embarrassed?” She echoed, crossing 

her arms. “About what?” 

Neptunium winced and nervously rubbed at her arm. “Mmm. Embarrassed over the fact 

that you saw my-” 

“Stop, stop, stop.” Lithium waved her hands to side, refusing to let Neptunium be ashamed 

about the birth and what she had to do during the labor. “As I told your sahe earlier, I am a certified 

obstetrician.” Lithium approached the end of the bed, put on a fresh pair of latex gloves, ready to 

move things along. “It’s simply part of the job. Now let me do just that. My job and you’ll feel so 

much better.”  

“O-Okay.”  

Lithium took the water bowel into the bathroom, rinsed it out and filled it up again. She 

added fresh suds to it, grabbed a washcloth and returned her stool. Lithium did a thorough cleanse 

of Neptunium’s lower body and afterwards, brought Neptunium another nightgown to wear. 

Berkelium helped dress her while Lithium disposed of the soiled nightgown, knowing Neptunium 

wouldn’t miss it and could easily replace it. With his sahah dressed in a fresh pair of clothes, 

Berkelium turned to her and fondly brushed the sweaty hair out of Neptunium’s face. “You did 

wonderful.” He whispered, leaning in to kiss her softly on the lips. “I love you Esknee. Thank you 

for blessing me with our children. I will do my best to care for you and them until the day I die.” 

Neptunium cracked a frail smile. “And I love you Debonair. So very, very much.” 
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Neptunium breathed deeply against his mouth, utterly exhausted. The two shared another 

kiss as Lithium came over to them with the babies, honored to finally present them to their parents.  

“I agree with Berkelium. You did wonderful for your first time.” Lithium placed the 

wrapped newborns down into Neptunium’s arms, took a step back and quietly knelt down on her 

knees next to Neptunium. “Even with all your health setbacks, you still managed to have children. 

You should feel proud. Scourge wasn’t strong enough to hinder your journey into motherhood like 

it did to me.” 

Neptunium turned her head away from Berkelium and beamed up at Lithium. “Are you 

proud of me, Lithium?” 

Lithium nodded. “Yes I am.” 

Lithium was pleased Neptunium had become a mother. Seeing her happy, made her happy. 

Such a joyous occasion made her cold exterior melted away, allowing her features to soften. 

Berkelium saw it and smiled at Lithium, amused at how someone as distant and closed off as 

Lithium would soften for Neptunium. 

“Are you feeling a little better now that the labor is over?” Lithium asked, inching closer 

to Neptunium. 

“Yes. Much better. Thank you for cleaning them and me up. I appreciate it.” 

Lithium put her elbows on the bed, rested her chin in the palm of her hand and observed 

Neptunium’s interacting with her sons. “It wasn’t a problem.” Lithium’s eyes slanted half way in 

admiration at her Zentha. “I know you’d do the same for me.” 

Neptunium grinned. “I would in a heartbeat. Ohh Lithium. Just look at them. It’s hard to 

think that our race will give birth to several children. I barely managed two.”  

“I honestly can say I’m glad you only had two. With your sensitive body, I think more than 

two would have been overkill.” 

The group of friends watched the newborns get comfortable in their blankets and squirm 

around for the longest time. When they finally wore themselves out, their soft cries for attention 

became contented grunts. Lithium and Neptunium’s expressions softened at the same time and 

Berkelium couldn’t help but smile at them. Taking a small breath, his eyes drifted to his sons and 

he decided he would get up and do something helpful. 

“I’m going to see if I can settle them before letting them nurse.” 
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The women glanced up at him as Berkelium cautiously reached over to take the twins away from 

Neptunium.  

“Elder Lithium, would you stay with her while I do this?” With his sons safely secured in his arms, 

Berkelium instinctively began to rock them.  

“Stay with my Zentha?” She raised an amused eyebrow. “Do you even have to ask? Of 

course, I don’t mind staying with her.” 

Berkelium grinned. “Well, we’ve been waiting for over 50 hours for this labor to end. I’d figure 

you would want to go home and get some rest. I’m not inconsiderate, I saw how much you 

contributed to this birth, Elder Lithium.” 

“Thank you for thinking about me in that way. I assure you if I had issue, or felt like I 

needed to leave, I would do so.” 

Lithium laid down on the bed next to Neptunium. When she was close enough, she dropped 

her head and nuzzled Neptunium affectionately. While they cuddled on the bed, Berkelium walked 

away with a proud smile on his face, cradling his sons close to his chest. Neptunium slowly raised 

her head up off Lithium’s shoulder, Lithium looked down at Neptunium and both Safaris had 

smiles on their faces.  

“Congratulations Zentha.” Lithium whispered, leaning forward to reward Neptunium. 

Neptunium’s eyes fluttered shut feeling Lithium’s kiss on her forehead.  

“You have successfully survived the horrors of labor and delivered your first set of children 

into the world.” Lithium’s gaze softened as she brushed some hair out of friend’s face. 

“How does that make you feel?” 

“Like I never want to go through it again.”  

Neptunium’s answer got a dry chuckle out of both women. 

“You married a family man. I’m sure you will visit this chapter in your life again. Give it 

some time.” 

Neptunium blandly grabbed Lithium’s face with her hands without warning. Lithium 

grunted in protest, but allowed Neptunium to hold her face. Managing to smile just slightly, 

Neptunium pressed her lips near the bottom of Lithium’s ear and whispered, “Congratulations 

Zentha. You’re a Sonar8.” Neptunium’s bushed eyes collapsed half way down in exhaustion. She 

 
8 A “Sonar” in Safari culture is care dependent title a Safari gives their Zen/Zentha when they have had a child. For 

men, Sonar is an “father/uncle”. For woman, Sonar is an “mother/aunt”. The title personal and a deep symbol of 
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sluggishly turned her head to release a yawn, then curved her neck back around at Lithium. “How 

does that make you feel?” 

Lithium exhaled softly and almost fell asleep sitting there beside Neptunium. She felt her eye sag 

against her will and right before she passed out involuntarily, Lithium jerked her head sharply to 

the side, to wake herself up. She was just as tired as Neptunium and it was all thanks to sympathy 

pains. From the moment Neptunium announced she was pregnant, the two shared morning 

sickness, discomfort, unwanted weight gain and their personal favorite—falling asleep at random 

without notice.  

“How do I feel?” Lithium quietly repeated the question. She frowned, raised her hand and 

placed it firmly around Neptunium’s wrist. Lithium made a nervous face and as exhausted as 

Neptunium was, she instantly noticed the change.  

“Scared. What if... what if they don’t like me? What if I’m a not Sonar material? What if I 

can’t help you and Berkelium raise them like a Sonar should? What if—” 

Neptunium cut Lithium off with a soft kiss to her cheek. “What if you’re over thinking it 

and you’ll be the best Sonar to my sons and they’ll fall in love you like I did?” Neptunium 

muttered, rubbing the tip of her nose against the area she kissed. “We weren’t Zentha compatible 

in the beginning, we didn’t always see eye to eye, but we decided to get to know each other. You 

loved me deeply and unconditionally, where I had to learn to love like that. Over time, I came to 

love you back just as hard. I became your best friend and look where that led.” 

Lithium glanced over at the children Berkelium was humming a song to, then trailed her 

weary eyes back onto Neptunium. Neptunium offered her a brief smile, then sighed as she dropped 

her head onto Lithium’s shoulder and buried her face in the crook of Lithium’s neck. 

“You’ll do just fine. Berkelium adores you, has the highest respect for you and I’m 

convinced he will motivate our sons to adore you, Zentha. He and I love you too much to let our 

sons disrespect you.” 

Lithium’s face relaxed feeling Neptunium snuggle up and under her chin. Lithium’s weary 

eyes widened slightly, then relaxed hearing Neptunium sigh happily. 

“I love you, Lithium. I hope my sons truly come to adore you and cherish you as I have. 

You make up so much of my world and I want them to see that as they grow older.” 

 
trust. If something befell the parents, the Sonar has the legal right to raise the children as their own in place of the 

missing or deceased parents. 
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Lithium smiled faintly. “I love you too. I suppose being their Sonar won’t be too bad.”  

Lithium wrapped her arms around Neptunium’s exhausted body, pulled her closer and 

kissed Neptunium on the forehead. “I’ll adjust to it then. Being a Sonar is an honor. It’ll just take 

some getting used to.” Lithium dipped her head and nuzzled Neptunium lovingly. “That’s all.” 

Neptunium leaned out from under Lithium’s chin so she could snuggle Lithium back. 

“Even now you spoil me Lithium. You’re awful.” 

“Am I? I would think after 50 hours of labor you’d enjoy some attention.” 

Neptunium patted Lithium on the cheek. “I never said I didn’t enjoy it. I said you’re awful 

because you spoil me. I don’t know who’s worse. You or Berkelium.” 

 Lithium rested her chin on top of Neptunium’s head and a small, pleased chuckle fell from 

her lips. “Berkelium for sure. He practically smothered you to death with this pregnancy. I can’t 

wait to see how he acts if and when you get pregnant again.” 

Lithium visited with the couple a few more minutes before her weariness got the better of 

her. She gathered up her vest, slipped it back on and left the mansion. She went home, confident 

the children would make it through the night. Taking one of his sons into his arms, Berkelium 

cradled the infant while Neptunium carefully moved a finger to touch the little closed fist of the 

sickly child. The moment they touched, his eyes blinked open and he stopped crying. When the 

child curled his small hand around his mother’s finger, Neptunium’s heart broke and she found 

her eyes clouding with moisture all over again. The second child finally hushed and drifted off, no 

longer distressed by his new surroundings.  

“He’s so tiny and fragile. Berkelium, what are we going to do? The law of the land states 

the firstborn inherits the birthrights. But he won’t be able to bear the hard life of a warrior like I 

have. I think that’s what Lithium wasn’t telling us when she noticed he was like this...” 

“Then I’ll give it to the second son.”  

Hearing that, Neptunium lifted her head and gave Berkelium a drained, discontented look. 

Berkelium sighed and glanced back down in motion with Neptunium at their firstborn, 

sensing her troubled thoughts. “I know it’s not the second son’s privilege and the other siblings by 

our laws are expected to serve the firstborn and honor the position when he or she comes of age. 

But we had only two children in this pregnancy and we know he already won’t meet the 

qualifications of a Debonair, let alone an Esknee. It’s the only logical thing I can do that will ensure 
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the future of our bloodlines. If I don’t make the call, one of the Five Elders will and then I will be 

forced to do this. Better it comes from me instead of one of them, right?” 

Neptunium grimly nodded, knowing her sahe was in the right, but it still made her sad to 

know that their son was going to be robbed of his birthright and be raised differently because he 

was sickly and wouldn’t be able to live the life of strong warrior. 

“What would you like to name them, Neptunium?”  

The question came seemingly out of nowhere. “We hadn’t really discussed names because 

we kept getting distracted, but I did have two in mind, if you would like to hear them?”  

Berkelium adjusted the child he was holding so the pup could be more comfortable. The 

child scarcely noticed and continued to doze peacefully in the comfort of his father’s arms. He 

nodded at Neptunium, silently wanting her to go on. 

“I was thinking the one who would be deemed your heir, should be called Uranium and if 

we had another son, he should be named after my father, Curium. For my father was a wonderful 

man, a Griffin fearing man and there has been none like him since his death. Curium as you know 

was noble, the best Debonair this Republic has ever produced and was quite wealthy. He used his 

power, money and social status to benefit the Republic and never let his wealth or luxuries corrupt 

him. I really admired him for that and thought one of our sons should have his name.” 

Considering the names carefully in his mind, Berkelium bumped his forehead mildly 

against Neptunium’s. They closed their eyes and they sighed blissfully at the same time. They 

stayed still like that for the longest time, enjoying the peace and quiet of the room and the soft 

grumbling their children made. “I think the honor of your father’s name should go to the second 

son and the name you wanted for the birthright, should go to the first son, even though he will 

serve his younger brother.”   

Finding his reasoning fair, Neptunium dropped her gaze down to the firstborn in her arms. 

He wasn’t sleeping like his brother. He was wide awake and staring at her with fearful, confused 

eyes. Feeling her lungs constrict, Neptunium blinked, kept the tears back and ever so gently kissed 

the top of her firstborn’s head. “It’s settled then. Welcome to planet Nexus, Uranium.” Turning 

her head just slightly, Neptunium kissed her second son on top of his head. “You too my precious 

one.” Whispered Neptunium, cracking a faint smile. “You will bare your grandfather’s name 

Curium.” 
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Berkelium’s features softened seeing his Neptunium brush her lips over the faces of their 

sons, then give them pepper kisses all over again. 

“Both of you were worth everything I suffered. You’re beautiful and I will love you both 

unconditionally... no matter what.” 

“You should get some rest. You’ve had a rough 50 hours of labor.” Berkelium softly 

remarked, leaning in to claim Neptunium’s lips with his own. Neptunium smirked against his 

mouth, happily returning the kiss. “Very well.” She whispered, breaking the light contact. “I’ll let 

you take care of them. However,” Neptunium pressed her forehead into his. “you should let them 

nurse first. I’m sure they’re hungry.” 

Not even thinking about that as a possibility, Berkelium kicked himself mentally for being 

so insensitive to his sons’ needs. He made up for it by helping Neptunium breast feed. He sat 

besides her, holding their tiny bodies in his hands at each breast with ease and Neptunium put her 

head on his shoulder, watching her children nurse with a soft smile. When the children were 

satisfied, he burped them, then carefully settled each twin on the opposite side of the bed next to 

Neptunium. She had her arm tucked under the pillow, head buried comfortably in the lush pillows 

and was fast asleep.  

Berkelium stopped wrapping the smooth cloth around Uranium’s body to watch 

Neptunium sleep. Some tiny beads still ran down her from scalp, her hair was very much a mess 

and her mouth was slightly parted open. He smirked a moment later hearing her breathing pattern 

deepen. His grin grew as Neptunium’s careless snoring filled the room in motion with their sons. 

Berkelium continued to dress his children for bed and when they were safely positioned in the 

middle of the bed, Berkelium got in a comfortable laying position and found himself looking back 

at his sahah.  

“Thank you, Griffin. Thank you for her, for my sons, for this moment. I know that we don’t 

look like ideal races due to our cursed genetics.” Berkelium’s eyes slanted in thought. “I know 

vice mutated our genetics and make us appear like… animals, something not socially acceptable, 

but you know what? It doesn’t matter. I know we’re beautiful, fearfully and wonderfully made by 

you. You knit the soul of my sons in Neptunium’s womb, you knew them, as you knew me, my 

sahah and all of humanity before the womb. You’re truly amazing, so thank you for allowing me, 

to be part of this woman’s life, create the life she carried and now have the duty and honor of 

raising for you.” 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

34 

 

Berkelium dipped his head and quietly inched closer to Neptunium. He gathered her hand 

out from the under the pillow and instantly, her delicate fingers wrapped around his. He smiled 

faintly, used his other hand to cup her chin and rand his thumb over her parted lips. Neptunium 

sighed, stirred slightly on the bed, but made no move to wake up. Berkelium didn’t wake her. He 

continued to observe her until he felt like going to sleep. He put his arms over his sons and across 

Neptunium’s waist. In the background, by the fireplace, the Godhead stood side-by-side, smiling 

at the exhausted couple and their newborns. After they exchanged mutual looks, Griffin, Chalice9 

and Avril Tryst simply faded back into the spiritual realm. 

 

 

 

… 

 

Neptunium slept long and hard into the new week. Berkelium cared for the children and 

only woke her up so the twins could nurse. If Neptunium woke up and was hungry, Berkelium 

cooked for her and brought the food up to the master bedroom so she didn’t have to get out of bed. 

Washing was just as vital. Berkelium didn’t want Neptunium to exert herself, so he helped bathe 

her, then right back to the bed she went. This routine of theirs went on for several weeks before 

Neptunium felt strong enough to move around on her own. The state of Neptunium’s progress was 

reported to Parliament of course. Berkelium took down as many notes as he could, making sure to 

detail Neptunium’s episodes of weakness, fatigue and behavior patterns. In the cool atmosphere 

of one of the testing labs, Lithium stood next to Francium, reading over Berkelium’s notes, along 

with other reports of Safari women experiencing the same symptoms. 

“So, one thing we know for sure is Scourge is defiantly more prone to targeting our 

pregnant females and their offspring.” Lithium moved her finger across the virtual screen and 

swiped up to move open applications off to the side. “And is really aggressive with weaker people 

 
9 “Chalice” is the Safari’s common name for Ruach/Ruwah Hakkodesh (The Holy Spirit) and is universally used 

throughout the Parru Solar System. 
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in general. Strong willed women and Esknee Warriors for example are not as likely to die from 

Scourge, yet my Zentha is having these dramatic spells on and off.” 

“Oh. I’ve been meaning to ask you. When are you going to take some time off and go see 

her and the children?” 

Lithium tensed and glanced up from data pad and gave Francium a bewildered look. “W-

What? Where did that come from?” 

“Oh, come now Elder Lithium. Everyone knows you’ve been putting off your duties as a 

Sonar here lately, my question is why do that? We give Sonars paternity leave for a reason.” 

Francium adjusted the telescope lens so she could zoom in further to observe the Scourge virus 

under the telescope. “This virus is so complex. Moody, unpredictable and hard to understand.” 

Francium leaned back, took a step away from the testing table and smirked at Lithium. “Just like 

you.”  

“Just so you know, I have visited my Zentha and bonded with the family. Berkelium 

included.” Lithium hesitated and found herself becoming uncomfortable talking about her private 

life outside of work. “I just haven’t been able to tear myself away from work. Our race is perishing 

and the sooner we find a cure, the sooner we can stop surviving and begin living.” 

“I find it odd how you spent more time with Neptunium before she got pregnant and when 

she was pregnant.” 

Lithium narrowed her eyes and grunted softly under her breath.  

“Excuse me, but how I choose to go about my friendships with others is my business, Elder 

Francium. I don’t need your approval, or anyone else’s.” 

 Francium cupped her cheek in worry and sighed. “Don’t you find it rude and petty on your 

part to go silent after the children were born?” 

Lithium stepped back and gawked at Francium in shock. “What?! Where is this attack 

coming from?” Lithium gestured roughly at the environment around them. “As you can clearly 

see, I am busy with my work, working for the good of our people, just like you!” 

Francium nodded in agreement, but didn’t seem to think she was wrong to criticize her 

friend. 

“But even I make time for those I care about. You just up and left her and your role as the 

Sonar.” Francium crossed her arms, looked Lithium up and down. “I suppose the fun and adventure 
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of being Zenthas is over when one chooses to settle down and have a family. Want to know what 

I think Elder Lithium?” 

Lithium rolled her eyes in annoyance. “No, but I’m sure you’re going to tell me.”  

“I think you weren’t ready to be a Sonar and didn’t want to the labor that came with the 

title despite that you were ready to have children once yourself with your late sahe.” 

Lithium’s eyes slowly widened and resisted the urge to punch her co-worker across the 

face. 

“You’re such a typical Boramp10. Shame on you. I thought you had better class, perhaps I 

misjudged you?” 

Lithium threw her arms up and let out cry of frustration. “I am not a Boramp!” Lithium 

insisted, going over to jap her finger into Francium’s shoulder.  

Francium grinned and took pleasure in knowing her plan to convince Lithium to take some 

time off was working.  

“You’re not?” She tilted her head. “It doesn’t appear that way to me. My, my. What would 

Neptunium say?” Francium grinned slowly and began to walk Lithium backwards. “How much 

you want to bet Neptunium is already convinced you are indeed, a Boramp? It’s been seven weeks 

since the children were born. Seven. Weeks. Elder Lithium.” 

Lithium’s left eyebrow twitched and the moment her back made contact with the wall, she 

lowered her mean stare to the tiled floor and genuinely took a moment to weigh Francium’s 

accusation in her head. Did Neptunium think she was a Boramp or was she took sick to even notice 

Lithium’s absence? Exhaling through flared nostrils, Lithium raised her wrist and activated the 

calling hologram screen of her Comwatch. In front of Francium, she dialed Neptunium’s 

Comwatch and waited for her to answer. When Neptunium’s tired face appeared on the hologram 

screen, Lithium said something that made Neptunium and Francium’s eyes widen. 

“After work tonight, give the children to Berkelium for two hours. That’s all I need. I’m 

going to take you out on a friend date to that restaurant you’ve been wanting eat out since it opened. 

Then, we’re going shopping in the Quantum District and whatever you desire I will pay for. We 

both have more money than we know what to do with it—but I want to bless you, understand?” 

 
10 A “Boramp” in Safari culture is a degrading term used to define a Sonar’s inability to fulfil their parental duties as 

the legal caretaker of their Zen/Zentha’s children. A Boramp is also considered irresponsible if they fail to meet the 

needs of the child and neglect the child on a daily basis. 
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“I…” Neptunium looked down, then slowly raised her gaze up to study the determination 

on Lithium’s face. She blushed softly from happiness and gave a small nod of approval. “I would 

really like that, Zentha.” 

“Also, this coming week and weekend I will come over and watch the little ones with you 

and Berkelium.” 

Neptunium’s tired face lit up hearing that and the joy that she expressed made a pang of 

guilt swell in Lithium’s chest. 

“You will? Oh Lithium, that would make me so happy!” 

“Good. Now go back to bed. I can tell you were resting. But before you hang up, I have a 

question for you, Neptunium.” 

“Yes? What is it?” 

Lithium smirked and arched an eyebrow. “Do you consider me a Boramp?” 

Francium turned her head and watched the hologram screen closely, personally wanting to 

know the answer for herself.  

“No. I do not think you are a Boramp. I just think… you tend to distract yourself with work 

and would rather put the future of our people before pleasure, if that makes sense? You lost your 

own children to Scourge, your sahe to Scourge and now your adoptive son, Uranium has Scourge. 

I think you really feel guilty if you take time off for yourself knowing this pandemic is growing 

stronger each year that passes. I admire your drive to find a cure and your reckless spirit to 

succeed. I just wish…” Neptunium averted her eyes away from the screen, gradually tucking a 

loose strand of hair behind her ear. “I just wish your reality wasn’t like that. You deserve the role 

Sonar, you are entitled to enjoy your life too, but I understand the position you and the Elders have 

running this planet all too well.” Neptunium looked back at Lithium’s face and offered her a kind 

smile. “Why did you want to know if I thought you were a Boramp, anyway? We’re best friends 

and if I assumed at any point during the first stages of our friendship that you would be a Boramp 

once I got pregnant, I never would have asked you to be my Zentha or bestowed the title to you.” 

“Oh. No reason. Just making sure I wasn’t failing you or Berkelium in that way. Bye for 

now. Love you!” Lithium cut the connection, then gave Francium the biggest, boldest grin she 

could make. “There you have it. Straight from Neptunium’s mouth. How’s that make you feel 

about degrading my parental skills, Elder Francium?” 
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Francium stepped away from Lithium so she could move away from the wall and lifted up 

her hands in defeat.  

“You win, I still think you should spend more time with your family members. I don’t have 

a sahe, I don’t have a Zentha, I don’t have anyone to go home to. You do, yet you do everything 

in your power to steer clear of them.” 

Lithium blinked and watched her co-worker return to the testing table in silence. She didn’t 

have a comeback for that one because it was true. For now, spending time with Neptunium and 

offering to babysit was enough. Small steps that would build in the future at some point. At least 

now Lithium had closure and knew that no matter what, Neptunium didn’t think ill of her actions. 

One cold boring day long after the women had their outing and Lithium had spent quality time 

babysitting, Berkelium decided he would go out to hunt for food. They were running low on rations 

and Berkelium wanted to build them back up while the animals were still large in quantity in the 

fields. He hated to leave Neptunium alone and worried her condition might worsen while he was 

away. With a soft smile on her sleepy face, Neptunium sat up from her spot on the couch, grabbed 

Berkelium by his collar and pulled him down for a kiss.  

“Don’t fret so much.” Neptunium whispered against his lips, opening her eyes in motion 

with Berkelium’s.  

She lifted her hand and caressed his cheek, smiling gently. “Now go hunt and bring us back 

something delicious to eat for an epoch. I would do it myself...” Trailing off, Neptunium looked 

down at herself, then back up at Berkelium. “But I’m useless to you as I am now.” Neptunium 

eased up again and kissed Berkelium on the forehead. “Be safe. I’m counting on you to make up 

for where I lack. I am honored as your Esknee to help you with these tasks, but more honored as 

your sahah when you help me with them. We are one like that and I want you to sincerely know I 

admire that factor about us.” 

Berkelium’s ears perked up hearing the praise. “Thank you. I’m blessed to have a wise, 

virtuous sahah such as you, Neptunium.” Berkelium gave Neptunium a doting nuzzle on her cheek. 

“Now get some rest. You’ve earned it.” He turned his head and kissed her softly on the lips, then 

rubbed the tip of his nose against hers. “I’ll be back soon.” 

After he left Neptunium curled up and resumed her afternoon nap on the couch while her 

children slept in the crib. Time passed and eventually they became hungry. They started to cry, 

rousing Neptunium from her slumber. She groaned as she sat up on the couch and rubbed the sleep 
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out of her eyes. What little strength she had quickly faded, but she didn’t let that stop her. She 

slowly stood up and walked on shaky legs to the far wall. Neptunium leaned against the wall, using 

it as a support to help her walk. 

 “Shh. My darlings. I’m coming. Don’t worry. I’ll feed you and make it all better.” 

Neptunium told her whimpering sons in the play crib.  

 At that moment, Berkelium stepped through the kitchen door with carcass of the animals 

he killed in his arms. He laid them out on the wide counter, humming a merry tune to himself. 

“Neptunium, I’m home!” It was only then that he heard the babies crying and a heavy thud, 

followed by a low moan. Alarmed, Berkelium hurried into the living room. “Did the children fall 

out of their crib?! Are they all right?!” He charged over to the crib and found Neptunium sprawled 

out on the floor, groaning softly from the heavy clash her head and the wall had. “Neptunium!” 

Berkelium rushed over to her and quickly hoisted her into his arm. His eyebrows knitted together 

in worry and he pressed on her shoulders for a response. “Neptunium are you all right?”  

Neptunium groaned and weakly slapped his hand off her shoulder. “Stop that. I’m alive, 

please don’t push on my skin right now. For some reason it’s very sensitive.”  

Berkelium’s features relaxed. “Neptunium, why are you up anyway? Didn’t I tell you to 

rest on the couch until I returned?” 

 Neptunium lowered her head and her eyes trailed over to the play crib behind him. “The 

children were crying… I had to get to them.” 

Berkelium frowned. “I told you I was coming back.”  

 “But they were crying.” She complained, her face falling under his stern glare. “I couldn’t 

just wait for you to come back while they were screaming.” 

 “Why didn’t you call your Zentha? Or one of your Esknee companions? If Elder Lithium 

couldn’t get to you, I know for a fact General Rosarium and Esknee Ion would have helped you. 

They literally live across the street from our house.” Berkelium looked down at Neptunium’s wrist 

and saw the device around her wrist. “Your Comwatch11 is working, so why didn’t you use it and 

ask someone for help?” 

 
11 A Comwatch is a highly advanced watch, with several futuristic features. It has a fully functional hologram screen 

that can project the caller’s body, completely life-sized, or small-sized. There is hologram screen for audio voice 

calls, as well as for music. It also has a built in GPS tracker, voice and face recognition, making it highly dependable 

brand of technology in the Safari culture.   
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 Neptunium held her forehead and sighed at the scolding she was receiving. “Because I was 

tired and just didn’t think do it okay? I’m sorry.” 

Berkelium made an unamused expression, then carefully stood up with her. He cradled 

Neptunium in his arms as he walked her over to the couch. He helped her sit down and watched 

her get comfortable. She slumped into the cushion and her eyelids got heavy almost immediately. 

She curled into a ball as Berkelium quickly shuffled a blanket under her body and rolled her in it.  

“Don’t move.” 

Neptunium shifted in the blanket with a pout. “I can’t like this, so don’t worry.”  

Berkelium chuckled and continued to watch her twist around before she made an annoyed 

expression hearing the start of another cry come from the play crib.  

“Umm, Berkelium? Aren’t you forgetting something?” 

He smiled at her, completely swooned by her cuteness. “No. You know me. I never forget.” 

Neptunium’s eyes darted between the play crib and his face. She raised an eyebrow and 

noted that the children were still screaming and he wasn’t taking the cries of their children into 

consideration. “Well... what about our sons?” 

Berkelium blinked. “Oh!” He whipped his head around in the play crib’s direction. “Right. 

The children.” Berkelium hurried over to the crib and collected his sons into his arms. He brought 

them over to their mother and laid them in front of her. “I’ll be right back. Don’t breast feed them.” 

He grinned at her and pointed confidently at himself. “I have this.”  

Neptunium glanced down at their sons, then down at herself. 

 “I couldn’t breast feed them even if I wanted to.” She smiled weakly. “I trust you. I’ll wait 

here with them.” 

Berkelium went into the kitchen, prepared two large, warm bottles of milk, then he returned 

to living room with the bottles in his hands. He spun them like they were weapons in hopes of 

impressing his beloved and to his delight, Neptunium giggled. Feeling good about what he done 

to lighten the mood, Berkelium walked over to the play crib, picked up Curium and saw that 

Curium’s expression was unamused. “You did not inherit that attitude from me, but from your 

mother. Curium, I’m telling you right now for your own good you’d better grow out of that.” 

Neptunium laughed again as she nestled down into the pillows and rested on the couch 

while Berkelium went about ending to their children. Berkelium fed his sons, then he rocked them 

back to sleep and gently placed them in the play crib. With his family situated, Berkelium returned 
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to the kitchen to prepare the food he caught. He cleaned the meat and separated the meat into 

wrapping he preserved with a compound that would keep the meat fresh, tasty and free of most 

harmful bacteria. Berkelium cooked some of the thicker meat and served it to Neptunium. He sat 

beside her and together, they ate to their fill, enjoying the meal he had arranged. When they 

finished, Neptunium offered to do the dishes since Berkelium had made diner, but he insisted that 

she rest some more. He returned to the kitchen to finish the dishes, then he sanitized the area where 

he skinned the meat. Satisfied with his work, Berkelium emerged from the kitchen and gathered 

the twins up out of the play crib. 

“Come on little ones. Bed time.”  

Neptunium watched them go, then when she was sure Berkelium was out of sight, she 

doubled over and groaned. Her stomach was cramping terribly, her muscles burned and she just 

overall felt so horrible. For Berklium’s sake, Neptunium didn’t try to show just how bad the 

Scourge symptoms had become in her body. She often prayed to Griffin for grace and anointed 

herself with oil and went about her days, trying her best to ignore the obvious. After the twins had 

fallen asleep, Berkelium, he went back downstairs to get Neptunium. 

“Ready to for bed?” 

Neptunium straightened herself and forced a warm smile, one that she knew would fool 

her sahe. “After a delicious meal like that, I’m more than ready.” She opened her arms to him. 

“Help me upstairs?”  

Berkelium picked Neptunium up and took her to their bedroom. After making sure 

Neptunium was comfortable on the bed, he went to go take a shower. A good while later, 

Berkelium stepped out of the bathroom with a towel on his head before shaking his head free of 

the drops of water. While wiping his face down from the extra water, his eyes peeked over the 

cloth to see Neptunium resting lazily on bed and he found himself admiring her sleepy expression. 

Berkelium lightly threaded across the floor towards the opposite side of the bed. He lowered 

himself down gradually and the sudden movement caused Neptunium to stir in her sleep. 

Neptunium jerked awake and she looked over her shoulder at him questionably.  

“Sorry about that.” He whispered, moving to lay down in front of her.  

Neptunium smiled. “It’s fine. What are you up to?” 

“Nothing much.” Berkelium blinked noticing Neptunium’s playful expression.  

 “Your face doesn’t say ‘nothing much’.”  
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 “I just missed you, that’s all. Since the boys are finally asleep, I thought maybe we could 

know each other.”  

Hearing the suggestive tone in his voice, Neptunium’s drowsy eyes broadened. “You want 

to… know me?”  

Berkelium’s eyes trailed along her figure as he casually dragged the back of his left hand 

down her brawny arm. “Yes. I do.”  

His ears perked up at the sound of her light breathing, followed by a pleased sigh. His 

fingers traced down to her hips under the covers, as he pecked around her neck. Neptunium gasped 

in surprise and weakly pushed against his shoulder to make him stop.   

Berkelium moved back and found her resistance to his advancements adorable. “Don’t be 

like that my precious one. I’m just showing you how much I adore you.”  

Neptunium parted her lips to say something, but Berkelium’s kiss in the crook of neck 

silenced her. She tipped her head back and groaned louder than she intended to. Her eyes fluttered 

shut and her breathing progressively quickened. “Berkelium, darling.” She whispered between 

breaths. 

“Yes?” He replied back just as soft as he moved his lips along her jawline. 

“This pattern you’re doing to me, is what led up to-” She tilted her head down as he raised 

his up to meet her stare. “the twins, remember?”  

Berkelium blushed, recalling the time and day their sons’ conception happened. Grunting, 

he rolled off Neptunium, rose his hands up in surrender and shuffled over to his side of the bed. 

“You’re right. I’m sorry. That was inconsiderate of me. You’ve only recently gave birth too. I’m 

the worst.” 

Neptunium was touched that Berkelium would sacrifice pleasure and allow her to rest. 

Smiling, Neptunium crawled over to his side of the bed, leaned over him and whispered in his ear, 

“Thank you for understanding.” 

Berkelium turned his head and glanced up at her. “You’re-” Berkelium inhaled when he 

felt her lips brush against his, quieting him.  

He blinked, confused for a moment and he forgot what he was saying as she broke the kiss 

and leaned back to stare at him.  Neptunium’s eyebrows arched when she got such an interesting 

reaction. Amused, she pushed strands of stray hair behind her ear and gave him another gentle kiss 
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on the mouth. That was all the motivation Berkelium needed to continue. He grinned against 

Neptunium’s mouth feeling her arms lock behind the nape of his neck and pull him in closer.  

“I thought you said-” His words were obstructed by another kiss. He returned it, but 

eventually leaned back so he could finish what he wanted to say. “that this was the reason the twins 

were here.”  

“I did.” Neptunium whispered, massaging the base of her scalp with her fingers. “However, 

I never said I didn’t enjoy it and after having some time to think about it, I admit that labor is 

painful and I’m not in a rush visit it again. But at the same time, I don’t mind having more.”  

Her words made his eyes widened and she felt his heartbeat quicken under her chest. 

Neptunium sighed ecstatically as Berkelium rolled on top of her and showered her neck in his 

kisses. She moaned and her fingers trembled as she combed through his hair. Neptunium pressed 

her claw-tipped nails against his back. Berkelium kissed side of her head, causing Neptunium to 

lose focus. Before either Safari could advance, the cries of the children echoed into their bedroom, 

making them freeze. Neptunium winced from the intensity behind the wailing of her children and 

as much as she wanted to finish their little dance, she gently pushed against Berkelium’s shoulders 

to move him back.  

“We need to stop now. Sorry, but duty calls.” 

 Berkelium lowered his forehead down onto Neptunium’s shoulder and a frustrated sigh 

filled her ears, making Neptunium smile slightly.  

“Berkelium, our children are hungry. Hurry and bring them to me so I can feed them.” 

Berkelium raised his head off Neptunium’s shoulder, nodding gently in agreement. “All right. I’ll 

go get them.”  

Grinning, Neptune hugged his head and laughed softly. “How about this? If you let me 

feed them now, I’ll ask Esknee Ion to come over and take them tomorrow night so we can have 

some alone time. Sound fair?”  

Berkelium wiggled out of Neptunium’s embrace and leapt off the bed with a determined 

look on his face. “All right. Deal.” 

Neptunium settled down on the bed, waiting for him to return. By the time Berkelium came 

back into the bedroom, Neptunium had fallen asleep and was curled up on her side of the bed. He 

smiled and laid the twins in front of her on the bed. He nestled down behind the children and 

moved them towards their mother’s breasts, allowing them to nurse. He held them protectively in 
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his hands, watching them suckle. When they finished feeding, he returned them to their bedroom, 

then finally went to bed himself. He held Neptunium in his arms and gave her a lingering kiss on 

the forehead, then nuzzled her for several seconds. He smiled faintly at the sound of her deep 

breathing and delighted in the warmth of her body being pressed against his.  

“Goodnight, Neptunium. I love you.” 

Berkelium closed his eyes, pressed the tip of his nose against hers. He chuckled hearing Neptunium 

mumble in her sleep back to him, 

“I love you too…”  

Berkelium slid his arm across her waist and pulled her impossibly closer up onto his chest. 

Berkelium kept her in his one-arm embrace, long into the night as he gradually fell asleep to sound 

of her slow, deep breathing filling in his ear. 

 

 

 

… 

 

Neptunium started out well, but reverted back to how she felt after the birth. Berkelium 

had to help her with everything, including bathing. At first, she liked the extra attention, but when 

she realized he wasn’t letting her do anything she became irritated. One night, Neptunium 

purposely waited for Berkelium to fall asleep. He normally would take the twins out for a walk, 

then settle down in the living room all night. He did this so she could rest and sleep without the 

worry about tending to their children. Neptunium didn’t mind waking up at odd hours in the 

beginning, but since she was robbed of caring for her children, she felt useless and trapped without 

any hope. 

 “I’m going to steal my sons and bring them up here so they can sleep with me tonight.” 

Neptunium muttered, throwing the blankets off her and to the side. She sat up, minding her sore 

torso and carefully placed her feet on the wooden floor. “And no matter how persistent he is, I will 

help him watch the children tonight.” 
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Her mind made up, Neptunium stood up on shaky legs, but she pushed herself one step at 

a time, her destination being the kitchen. It took her a while, but Neptunium eventually worked 

her way downstairs and stopped herself at the corner. She peeked around the wall quietly in fear 

that her doting sahe would stop her from progressing further. 

“He’s not here?” She glanced at the clock on the wall over the fire place. “This is usually 

the time when he gets back from walking the kids. Is he in the kitchen?” 

Just as Neptunium was about to step around the wall and go look, Berkelium embraced her 

and whispered a greeting in her ear. 

“Hello darling. What are you doing?” 

Neptunium gasped, whirled around in his arms and stared up at him with a nervous 

expression on her face.  “Berkelium!” 

Berkelium smiled. “Yes?” 

“I have something I wish to say to you.” 

Berkelium brought his hands up and held the sides of her face with caring hands. “All right. 

What is it?” 

“You’re not taking them away. They’re mine as much as they are yours. I brought them 

into this world and I have the right to be with my sons outside of breast feeding.” Neptunium 

wanted to sound more demanding, but she was still weak and lacked the resilience to be assertive. 

“That is perfectly fine.” Berkelium held up his hands in quiet surrender. “I understand.” 

Neptunium blinked. She didn’t think it would be that easy to get him to comply. “R-

Really?” 

He nodded at the twins in the play crib near the couch in the living room. “Yes. Since 

you’re already down here, do you want to join me? While I was out with the boys, I bought a new 

movie they just released.” He looked Neptunium up and down, noting the defined sag in her 

posture. Berkelium winced, then pursed his lips. “Hmm. I’ll understand if you don’t want to. You 

still look very tired. If you like, I can make you something nice and serve you in bed?”   

Neptunium squinted as she pointed past him. “What’s the movie called?” She asked, 

avoiding the offer he made her. 

Berkelium turned around and went to go get comfortable in the living room. “It’s called 

Finding Glory.” Berkelium squatted down in front entertainment center and popped open the red-

ray disc tray. “Even Elder Lithium likes it and she doesn’t like anything centered around comedy.” 
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Neptunium entered the living room and went over to peek into the play crib. She smiled 

down at her children, finding their sleeping positions adorable. The twins were huddled together, 

sleeping with their thumbs in their mouths. She reached in and gently stroked through their small 

spikey manes of hair, taking comfort the softness she felt.  

“It must be quite a movie then if Lithium likes it.” Neptunium settled down on the couch 

beside Berkelium and watched him set up the movie. “Berkelium, should I take the children 

upstairs? Won’t the noise from the TV bother them?” 

Berkelium nodded, keeping his eyes on the TV screen. “That’s a good idea. Go head. I’ll 

have everything ready by the time you come back.” 

Neptunium got up and carefully gathered the twins up into her arms. She put them in their 

rooms and made sure to leave the door cracked open so they could listen for them. Neptunium held 

onto the rail and sluggishly descended down the stairs. Her body was feeling tired again and she 

hadn’t done anything laborious. Once again, she pretended, trying to put on a false outlook so 

Berkelium wouldn’t worry.  

“Come here darling, the movie is starting!” Berkelium enthused, clapping his hands 

excitedly.   

“Okay, okay. I’m coming.” Neptunium yawned. “So, what’s the movie about anyway? 

Will I like it?” 

Berkelium pulled Neptunium down onto the couch beside him and snuggled her. “It’s about 

people, animals and friendship. That’s the most I’m going to spoil for you.” 

Neptunium waited for the movie to start and had planned on staying awake to watch it, but 

ten minutes into the opening sequence, she started to drowse. Her head dropped and her soft 

breathing turned into light snoring. Berkelium looked down at her, paused the movie and reached 

over to shake Neptunium’s shoulder. 

“Neptunium, maybe you should just go rest upstairs?” 

Neptunium jolted awake, caught the last part of what Berkelium said and firmly shook her 

head no. “I-I’m fine. I’m awake.” 

Berkelium pressed his lips together, glanced at the paused film, then back down at his 

beloved. “Your body is against you. Just go to sleep, you’ll feel better.” 

“No.” Neptunium crossed her arms. “We’re watching this and that’s that.” 

“As you wish.”  
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Berkelium unpaused the movie and for a while, Neptunium did remain alert, then she 

nodded off, just like before. Berkelium didn’t mind, he let her sleep. Halfway through the movie, 

the twins started to cry. Berkelium paused the movie again and was going to tend to them, but 

Neptunium bolted off the couch, whirled around and motioned at him to stay put.  

“I have this. You wait there.” 

Berkelium leaned back into the cushion of the couch, arched an eyebrow after her and 

shook his head in amusement. A few minutes passed before Neptunium came back downstairs 

with the twins. She had fed Curium upstairs and rocked him back to sleep. She didn’t want to make 

Berkelium wait anymore, so she came downstairs to finish feeding Uranium. 

“Here.” She handed Berkelium Curium. “Take Curium and I’ll finish feeding Uranium.” 

Berkelium cradled his son close to his chest as Neptunium prepared to breast feed Uranium. 

They resumed watching the movie, but towards the end of finale, Neptunium slumped into 

Berkelium, utterly exhausted. She started to snore again and a small trail of drool ran from the 

corner of her parted mouth. Berkelium’s features softened at the sight of her resting against him. 

Minding Uranium who was still nursing, he wrapped his arm around her shoulder and pulled her 

closer. 

“You’re doing great. I’m so proud of you. Just rest now, okay?” 

Berkelium didn’t get a response, just more deep breathing. Chuckling softly, he turned his head 

and kissed her adoringly on the head. “Love you.”  

He remained with Neptunium and the twins on the couch while the ending credits played, 

content and happy to be surrounded by his family. 

 

… 

 

A three months had passed since the birth of the twins. Neptunium gradually regained her 

strength, healed and recovered from her pregnancy. She should have been anxious to return to 

work, but every so often found herself hesitating about going back full-time. The thought of being 

separated from her children made her dread the day her maternity leave would cease and force her 

to act. She honestly didn’t want to leave her children, whereas Berkelium was restless, practically 

desperate to leave the mansion. He loved his children, he really did, but they were driving him 
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crazy. He was happy to see that his sons were growing steadily and slowly became more curious 

about the world around them, but he was far more eager to return to work. The demanding cries 

for attention and restless nights of no sleep was starting to get to him.  

Neptunium and Berkelium laid on their backs, eyes strained from no sleep, both hugging 

pillows to their chest with their ears flat against their head. 

“How… many… hours... have they been screaming?” Neptunium asked in a thick, 

lethargic voice. 

“Four.” Berkelium mumbled, rubbing his temples in annoyance. “I don’t know what we’re 

doing wrong. We’ve fed them, burped them, sang to them, played with them—what more do they 

want from us?” 

They winced hearing Curium’s scream over power Uranium’s.  

“Mmm. Maybe we weren’t ready for parenthood as we thought?” Berkelium muttered, 

raising his droopy eyes to study the designs in the ceiling. 

Frowning, Neptunium simply gave him a cold blank stare.  “You’re the family man. I’m 

just here, at your convenience.” 

Berkelium frowned, turned his head in her direction on the pillow and raised an eyebrow 

at her. “And what is that supposed to mean?” 

Neptunium didn’t answer him. She sighed and slid under the bed to pout when suddenly 

the severe shrieks of their children reverberated from their bedroom, into their own. Neptunium 

let out an exasperated groan as she got up from under the sheets and angrily stormed out of the 

bedroom. Berkelium quickly followed after her. He knew exactly what she was going to say and 

he didn’t want her to say what was on her mind in the slightest.  

“Maybe I should just call Lithium?” Neptunium grumbled as she patted Curium’s back, 

sitting on the sofa near the crib. “She could help-”  

“No, we have this. It’s all right.” Berkelium insisted, going over to retrieve Uranium out 

of the crib. “I can support you better than she can anyway.” 

Neptunium stopped patting Curium’s back and tensed at the crude remark. “What…” She 

trailed off suddenly and her narrowed eyes flickered over to where he was standing. “did you just 

say to me?” 

Berkelium winced. “I… I didn’t mean it the way it sounded. I’m tired and-” 
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Neptunium stood up, holding the whimpering child close to her bosom and fought back the 

anger she felt rising at him. “You’re excused this time.” Her voice carried a firm warning. 

“However, you say something petty about our superior and my Zentha again it won’t end well for 

you, Berkelium.”  

Berkelium’s cheeks reddened at her menacing tone. “Did you just threaten me?”  

Neptunium kissed the top of Curium’s head and paid Berkelium no mind as she made her 

way to the door, then she turned to acknowledge him with a forced smile. “No. It was not a threat. 

It was a solid promise.” She waved lazily as she dipped into the hallway and started for their 

bedroom. “We might as well let them sleep with us, right? It’s more convenient.”  

Berkelium didn’t say anything. He gently cradled Uranium in his arms and joined 

Neptunium in their bedroom.  

“I have an idea Berkelium.” Minding Curium, Neptunium shuffled to sit up when she had 

Berkelium’s attention. 

“Oh?” Berkelium looked over at his sahah in curiosity. “What are you thinking?” 

Neptunium leaned over and gently took Uranium from Berkelium’s hands and into her 

own. “We can take turns watching the children. This should allow us to sleep long enough to get 

some strength back. I’ll go first.” 

“That’s a great idea. However,” Berkelium reached over to recollective Uranium from his 

mother’s arms and grinned down at Neptunium when she blinked at him. “there’s no need to offer. 

I will keep watch first.” His expression dropped when Neptunium gave him a knowing look as she 

pulled Uranium towards her and placed him next to Curium on the pillow. “What? Don’t you trust 

me?” He questioned, squinting his eyes at her.  

“This isn’t a matter of trust. It’s a matter of making smart decisions. I don’t know if you 

should watch them first. You fall asleep very easily when you’re tired.” Neptunium bowed her 

head and ran her fingers through her son’s hair before glancing up to look at Berkelium. “Are you 

sure you want to watch them first?” 

“Yes.”  

“You’re positive?” 

“Yes Neptunium.” He rolled his eyes. “I’m positive.”  
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 Neptunium pursed her lips and eased herself into the sea of pillows with the twins. “All 

right, if you’re sure.” She exhaled through her nostrils briefly and her eyes closed without fail. 

“Good night sahe…” She mumbled lazily. “I love you.”  

 He watched her with a big grin on his face and was pleased to see that she was having a 

nice rest.  

Taking a small breath, Berkelium sat up and looked around the room. “Right, a few hours 

is not a struggle. I’ll wake her up as late as possible so she can get enough sleep.” Berkelium folded 

his arms and sat in the bed, locking his sight onto the children. For a second, he could’ve sworn 

Curium opened an eye to watch him. He rubbed his hands up and down his face quickly and 

checked again to see if he saw it correctly. Curium’s eyes were closed.  

Berkelium crinkled his lips before giving his warning. “I’m watching you and won’t let 

you out of my sight.”  

Is what he said, but no sooner after he made that statement, Berklieum’s vision clouded 

over and everything went black. 

 

… 

 

 

“Berkelium! Berkelium!”  

The shouting of his name shook Berkelium and his eyes snapped open, instantly darting 

around to recover briefly where he was. Neptunium was shaking him with a worried expression 

on her face.  

“Debonair! You fell asleep!”  

Berkelium went from calm, to alarmed in a matter of seconds. His devastation matched 

Neptunium’s and both parents stared at each other a moment in the dark of the room. “I fell asleep!” 

He parroted, covering his mouth with a hand.  

“The children are gone.” Neptunium’s eyebrows knitted together in apprehension. “I can’t 

find them.”  
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“They are?” Berkelium quickly got out of the bed and tried to act like he wasn’t worried 

so Neptunium didn’t point out the obvious. “Uranium! Curium!” Berkelium suddenly stumbled 

into the wall when his foot got caught in the blankets.  

He fell over onto the floor, but scrambled back up to regain his footing as he made a charge 

for the sound coming from the kitchen. Neptunium joined him and together they hurried down the 

stairs and entered into the kitchen. Their eyes widened, their jaws dropped and they stood there, 

side by side in the doorway watching their sons face each other in a standoff on the kitchen counter.  

“How did they get up here?!” Neptunium exclaimed in a frantic voice, hands flying to her 

face in horror. 

“Does it matter?” Berkelium countered, stepping further into the kitchen. “We need to 

make them stop what they’re doing as carefully as possible.” 

The twins ignored their parents and went about with their dangerous activities. Curium had 

made snow with his frost element and was currently throwing snowballs one after the other around 

the room, making the kitchen a snowy paradise. Uranium squealed as he did his best to chase after 

the flying snowballs. Neptunium and Berkelium screamed in terror when Curium shot a snowball 

from the palm of his hand right at Uranium, propelling the poor child right off the counter he was 

perched upon. Neptunium shoved past Berkelium in an effort to catch him, but Uranium fell into 

a pile of snow on the floor, disappearing from sight. Neptunium hit her knees and began to dig 

distressfully through the snow to find her son. Berkelium knelt down beside her and began looking 

through the pile as well. When they couldn’t find him Berkelium bit his thumb, knowing that the 

situation was not a good thing. His eyes darted over in worry to Neptunium who was staring 

blankly into the empty snow pile.  

“D-Darling please calm down. I know that look on your face.”  

“I have failed.” Neptunium sobbed, pressing her hands to her face. “My son is gone because 

I failed him as a mother!”  

“No, don’t say that.” Berkelium hurried over to her side to try and console her. “He’s not 

dead. You didn’t fail. He’s just missing.”  

Neptunium stopped crying when they heard more childish mirth. Curium and Uranium 

were in an entirely different pile of snow on the living room table, hugging and dancing in a circle. 

  

“How did they get in there so quickly?” Neptunium held her head in pure confusion and  
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Berkelium shook his head, unable to give her an answer. 

“I don’t know. Maybe they-” Berkelium cut himself off as his jaw dropped at the sight of 

his children. Curium puffed a gust of wind from his mouth and suddenly the two children sailed 

through the air together. Neptunium held her forehead in disbelief, while Berkelium become 

hysterical.  

“Wind powers?!” Berkelium threw his arms up in the air. “Our son has wind powers!?” 

Neptunium slowly turned her head and look at Berkelium with a determined look on her 

face. “I’m calling Lithium.” 

Berkelium snatched her up into his arms and took her back into the kitchen when she 

attempted to get up to call Lithium. “No, no, no. We have this under control.”  

Neptunium stared up at the ceiling with her infamous glare. “Berkelium. My sons are 

literally out of my reach right now. We need help or I’m going to be needing help for mental 

trauma.”  

 “We can fix this, okay? Look.” Berkelium helped her stand up before turning to the flying 

children in the living room. “Curium, Uranium! Come down here, please!”  

 Curium laughed and blasted a snowball at the speed of light towards the troubled parents. 

Neptunium growled in annoyance as Berkelium picked her up and dashed out of the way in time. 

However, the sink was not as fortunate. The sink shattered from the impact and the water pipe 

spewing forth water around the room with indiscriminate distribution. Neptunium hopped out of 

Berkelium’s rms and they stood there, shoulders slumped in defeat as their children began to dance 

in the water puddles.  

 “That’s it.” 

Berkelium winced softly, knowing what was about to be said. 

“I’m calling Lithium.”  

“No. Please don’t.” He looked at her in worry. “I have to do this. I have to show her that 

I’m not incompetent and worthy of you in every way.”  

Neptunium crossed her arms and cocked an eyebrow. “I don’t know why you feel must 

you compete with my Zentha. Prove your parenting skills to her another time. I’m calling her and 

you can’t stop me.”  

She calmly walked to the wall where the device was located, but before she could pull it 

off the hook, Berkelium slammed it back into the receiver.  
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Neptunium narrowed her eyes at him and her right furry ear twitched in agitation at her 

sahe.  

“Berkelium.” 

He shook his head. “No. We have this.”  

“Admit you need help.” Neptunium gestured between the two of their chests using a finger. 

“That we need help.” 

“We don’t need help.” Berkelium selfishly insisted. “You’re not calling her.”  

Neptunium snatched the phone away and her eyes widened when Berkelium thrust his hand 

forward and froze over their entire communication box, even her hands. Neptunium fell silent as 

she charged her fire element to melt the ice off her hand.  

“Why are you like this!?”  

“Because you’re calling Lithium when we have everything under control.”  

Neptunium didn’t even bother to look behind her as Uranium suddenly made a ring of fire, 

mimicking what he saw his mother do. He and his brother took turns jumping through it. Hearing 

the noise of sizzling flames, Neptunium arched furrowing brow and spared a quick glance over 

her shoulder at the children. What she saw only vexed her and put her on edge. Growling under 

her breath, Neptunium clenched her teeth and glanced up at the taller Safari.   

“So,” She quipped, glancing stiffly behind her. “you still think everything is under control? 

Because it looks like-” 

“Everything is under control.” Berkelium countered, cutting her off.  

“Oh really?” Neptunium gestured around Berkelium at Uranium, who had moved since she 

last looked at him. He started jumping over a new rope of fire while laughing merrily and Curium 

clapped for him, encouraging him to jump more. Neptunium pursed her lips and subtly shook her 

head at the sight of them. “You still think-” 

 “Yes.” 

 “Okay then. Have it your way.”  

Neptunium took a step back and crossed her arms and moodily stared off at nothing, but 

then her angry eyes darted back to Berkelium’s face and she pinned him under her gaze. Uranium 

started waving around a fire lasso in attempts of catching his brother. Curium slipped and toppled 

off the table during his attempt to avoid him. The two squealed in unison when Curium flew in the 

air once more. Neptunium and Berkelium didn’t break eye contact through the entire fiasco as they 
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continued to stare each other down. Suddenly Neptunium dashed out of the room and into the 

grand hallway. Berkelium chased after her with all his might, but wasn’t able to reach her in time. 

Neptunium grabbed hold of the next communication box and Berkelium instinctively dove forward 

and slapped it out of her hand. She panicked as she tried to lunge for it again. It flew through the 

air and slammed into the hallway’s wall, shattering into pieces.  

Neptunium turned on her heel to face Berkelium, angry with him. “How can you be this 

prideful!?” 

“We’re fine!”  

“You’re foolish if you think this situation is ‘fine’, Berkelium!” 

“We’ve had worse nights and survived. Tonight, is no different.”  

Neptunium scoffed and rolled her eyes. “That was before their elemental powers 

awakened. Furthermore-” She pointed at the broken objects on the floor at her feet. “due to your 

reckless behavior, now we have to pay for those Comboxes12!” Neptunium shook her head sharply 

two times before stepping forward and shoving Berkelium out of her way. “Just let me call her! 

At least with her here helping we can get some sleep and-”  

Just then they both heard a soft ringing noise. They exchanged a confused expression, then 

their heads slowly turned their heads to locate the source of the ringing.  

“The Comwatch.” They muttered, raising their eyes to the top of the staircase.  

Neptunium started to head for the staircase, but she hesitated seeing Berkelium give her a 

warning look.  

“I froze the first Combox. I’ll freeze the Comwatch too.”  

Neptunium took a small step forward and ignored his command. Narrowing his eyes, 

Berkelium warned her again.  

“No.” 

 Glaring at him, Neptunium took another small step back.  

“Neptunium, don’t do it.”  

They both knew that Comwatch that was ringing was in the bedroom. It was the only other 

device of communication in the mansion and Neptunium was desperate. She pushed her sahe back 

 
12 A Combox is a highly advanced audio communication system and can be used wirelessly, but some models are 

wired and must be mounted to a wall. It has the ability to project a hologram audio screen for calls, but many Safaris 

prefer to connect their Comwatches to the device to enjoy a hands-free call. The Combox comes with as receiver 

handle and if picked up, the hologram audio screen is instantly disabled. 
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swiftly using the palm of her hands, causing him to stumble into the opposite wall to hinder him. 

Annoyed, he pushed himself off the wall, regained his footing, then gained momentum, charging 

after her. Neptunium looked back to see his hand outstretched for her arm. She dodged it, ran the 

living room and straight up the staircase. She used her wind element to give her legs a boost and 

once inside the bedroom, Neptunium crawled onto the bed and began to search anxiously through 

the blankets.  

“Where is it, where is it!?” Neptunium panicked. Berkelium was already charging into the 

bedroom, beams of ice surging around his hands.  

“Neptunium!” He raised his voice. “Put it down!”  

She found it as he started to crawl onto the bed. Neptunium slammed her hand on the 

surface of the Comwatch and answered frantically and was very glad that the call didn’t end. 

Lithium’s face popped up onto the hologram screen. Her face softened at just the sight of 

Neptunium and she gave her beloved friend a tried, warm smile.  

“Hello, Zentha. How are-” Lithium’s expression dropped when she saw Berkelium in the 

background, not too far behind her with his hands over his head filled with his charged element of 

lighting. “And just what are you doing over there Berkelium?”  

Berkelium made a sour face and quickly hid his hands behind his back. “H-Hello Elder 

Lithium.” His eyes darted away as he waved his hands quickly to disperse the lighting. “How are 

things?”  

“Well I was just calling to see how you two were fairing with the little ones, but I see you’re 

busy with each other, so I’ll just-” 

“Lithium! Lithium please don’t leave!” Neptunium was on the brink of tears and bit back 

a sob, refusing to let Lithium see just how bad she was. “Curium was flying in the air, Uranium 

was able to spawn some sort of fire whip, the kitchen is-” 

Lithium’s eyes widened. “What?!” Lithium put the cruisership on autopilot so she could 

lean back in her seat and hold her forehead. “Explanation, please? I just got here and have no idea 

what is happening. Elements? They’re already using power? How? When? Why?”  

Berkelium pouted and looked off as he muttered, “I don’t even know why she’s telling you 

this. We were fine.” 

Neptunium was so close to the screen that all Lithium could clearly see that desperation in 

her watery eyes. “They were flying, Lithium. They were out of my reach and still are.” 
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Lithium couldn’t help but chuckle at the report. She quieted her laughter and rubbed the 

back of her neck as she uneasily looked away from the screen. “Look, I was just calling to check 

in. I wasn’t really planning on being a parent tonight.” 

“But you’re their Sonar! You have a parental right and duty to come when we ask. You are 

their second mother, so act like one! I know I said in the past I’m understanding of your job but 

for once could you be selfish and do your part in this family?” 

Lithium raised an eyebrow and sighed. She glanced up from the screen so she could take a 

proper turn in the air. She passed other Safaris in their crusierships, but scarcely noticed them. 

“Yes, I know. And I realize I haven’t been over since our friend date, but you have to understand 

my position here, Neptunium. I’m not just an Elder, I’m also a scientist working long hours in a 

lab, trying to find a cure for our people. Besides it’s really late and I just got off work after pulling 

four double shifts straight. And no, I’m not joking. I had to cover for Elder Sodium and Elder 

Francium. I barely managed to get a nap here and there. I haven’t seen my bed in days.” 

“Please Lithium?” Neptunium sighed and her shoulders collapsed in defeat. “I haven’t slept 

in days and this request aside. I… need you.” She whispered and her gaze softened. 

Lithium’s heart churned upside down from hearing the whimper and sorrowful tone in 

Neptunium’s voice. She tapped her finger on the steering wheel, then hissed under her breath as 

she directed her cruisership into the next lane.  

“Okay, guess my plans for tonight have changed.” 

Neptunium’s face brightened, but only little. She was far too tired to be overly enthusiastic. 

“I love you so much.”  

“I know, I love you too. Anyway, I’ll see you both soon. Try to keep steady until I arrive.”  

 

… 

 

“So.” Lithium calmly began, arms folded as she looked at the leaking kitchen and the trail 

of destruction the twins left behind.   

“So…?” Berkelium hesitantly added, clearly not very happy with the extra helping hands.  

“I um, like what you did with the kitchen.” Lithium mumbled sarcastically, her finger 

waving out to highlight the broken sink and the burning kitchen island among a sea of snow.  
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“Thank you.” Neptunium smiled in good humor. “Explosive sink, pipes and puddles are so 

in right now.” 

Berkelium simply grunted. “Yeah. We’ve been meaning to remodel.” 

Lithium sighed, turned to the tired couple and put her hands on her hips. “Where are they?” 

Neptunium, pointed up at the ceiling. “Upstairs in the bathroom. We barricaded them there 

for their own good.” 

Lithium pinched the bridge of her nose, then snapped her eyes up at the parents in outrage. 

“You what?!” 

“We trapped our sons in the guest bathroom upstairs so they wouldn’t do anymore 

destruction.” Berkelium offered, crossing his arms. “Are you going to scold us now, Elder 

Lithium?” 

Lithium opened her mouth, but shut it hearing the loud thud come from upstairs. 

Neptunium was the first adult to leave the kitchen to scale the stairs and swing open the bathroom 

door. Curium and Uranium were happily chewing on iced water. A long trail of water that spewed 

from another broken water pipe was frozen over for the boys to have fun eating. Neptunium pulled 

at her hair and her frustrated scream filled the house. The others joined her upstairs in the bathroom 

and the three friends stood there, in the middle of the room, staring at the children.  

Appalled, Lithium turned to the woman next to her and frowned. “You know what? I’ve 

seen enough. You should have called me sooner.”  

Neptunium rolled her eyes. “I tried, but someone felt you were unnecessary.” 

Lithium smirked, then looked directly at Berkelium. “So now I’m ‘unnecessary’?” 

Berkelium threw his arms up in frustration. “We had it!” He selfishly insisted, stopping his 

foot impatiently. That small fit of rebellion earned him a look of disapproval from both women. 

 Shaking her head, Neptunium grinned as she snuggled under Lithium’s arm and up under 

her chin. “I’m so happy you came to help.”  

Lithium glanced over at the moody Debonair and took note of his body language. 

“Berkelium doesn’t seem very eager to have me here.”  

Neptunium sighed and wrapped her arms around Lithium’s torso. “But I want you here. 

That’s a good thing.”  

Lithium grinned and continued to tease Neptunium. “I don’t know, is it?”  

Neptunium tilted her head and made a sulky expression. “It isn’t?” 
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Lithium blushed from happiness. She had always had a soft spot for Neptunium and adored 

the childlike way Neptunium acted around her. Chuckling softly, she hugged the smaller woman 

tightly and whispered in her ear, “I’m sorry. I was just teasing. I take back everything I said. I love 

you so much.”  

Neptunium giggled and buried herself into Lithium’s warm embrace. “For a Safari who 

has such thick muscles, you’re the softest thing to cuddle. With you here, I will happily admit we 

can rest easy, unlike my sahe over there.” On cue, the women heard Berkelium scoff and they 

couldn’t help but grin at him. “This is nice. I can finally relax. We trust you with the children after 

all.”  

“I’m honored.” Lithium smiled as she closed her eyes and pressed her forehead into 

Neptunium’s.  

 “Speaking of children. Good luck getting them to listen. We’ve yelled all morning and 

they refuse to behave.” Berkelium spared his sons a quick glance, convinced Lithium couldn’t do 

anything with them either.  

Picking up on the unspoken challenge, Lithium lifted her chin up off the top of 

Neptunium’s head and rested her slanted eyes on him. “Ah. About that. I got this.” She pointed a 

finger between Neptunium and Berkelium. “You two go to bed and let Sonar Lithium deal with 

the little ones.”  

Berkelium opened his mouth to say something in his defense, but Lithium shook her head, 

cutting him off.  

“No. Go to bed. Both of you.” Lithium gently broke out of Neptunium’s embrace and 

snapped a finger, creating a loud, clicking noise. Instantly, the twins stopped nibbling on the ice, 

looking up to the one who addressed them. “Curium. Uranium.” Lithium narrowed her eyes. 

“Come. Here.” 

To Berkelium’s shock, his sons crawled over to Lithium’s feet and sat on their bums, 

gazing up at her cutely. They didn’t scream, they didn’t use their elemental power. They sat still, 

waiting for her to give them an order.  

Lithium knelt down and gathered them up into her arms. “We’re going to bed now. 

Understand?” Lithium blushed feeling them cuddle into her neck and pat their tiny hands on her 

face. As she moved them back and positioned them carefully in her arms they cooed happily, at 

her and both parents saw her features soften as she gazed down at the twins in her arms. 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

59 

 

“See Berkelium?” Lithium glanced up at the agitated father and smirked. “Everything is 

under control. You have nothing to worry about.” 

Berkelium didn’t react. He stood there, simply in awe at how easily Lithium could settle 

the twins and earn their respect.  

“You’re amazing. It’s like you’re a natural.”  

Lithium smiled hearing the praise Neptunium gave her, then blinked rapidly when 

Neptunium cupped the side of her head to pull her face towards hers. Smirking slightly, Lithium 

pecked the side of her head, causing Neptunium to glance up at her.  

“Go on Zentha. You need to rest more than I do.” 

“But I want to help…” Neptunium yawned unexpectedly.  

Lithium raised an eyebrow and grinned at Neptunium’s drowsy behavior.  

“You care for them. They’re my responsibility too, not just yours.” 

“No buts. Just beds.” Lithium replied as she pressed her forehead into hers.   

“Well,” Another yawn, another grin from Lithium. “if you’re sure.” 

“Positive.” Lithium gave Neptunium a family peck on the mouth, then nodded at 

Berkelium. “Go rest Debonair. I’ll be fine.” 

Neptunium blushed from happiness and she stepped back to beam up at Lithium with a 

burst of energy.  “I am so grateful for you and helping us out. Thank you for coming.” 

Lithium turned to Berkelium who was still being a grouch and laughed again. “Anytime. 

Goodnight to you too, Berkelium.” She walked over to kiss him as well. “Come here. There’s 

plenty of me to share.”   

Berkelium lowered his head a little for her so she could family peck him on the cheek. 

Berkelium wouldn’t admit it to the women, but receiving the affection from Lithium made him 

feel a little better.  

“Goodnight. Elder Lithium.” Berkelium whispered, stepping in closer to her. “Um… thank 

you for coming. I suppose admitting I need help doesn’t make me weak.”  

Lithium looked up at him as he embraced her and as he did this, he dipped his head to kiss 

his sons on their rosy cheeks.  

“Goodnight. Be good for your Sonar.” 

Lithium watched as he walked over to Neptunium, swept her off her feet and walked out 

of the bathroom with confidence. Neptunium laid her head on Berkelium’s shoulder and felt herself 
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fall asleep in his protective embrace. With the parents going to bed and out of the way Lithium 

stepped into the hallway and went into the twins’ bedroom. She glanced down at them and lifted 

her arms so she could press her nose against theirs.  

“I needed an excuse to get away from work anyway.” Lithium looked down at the yawning 

infants and she genuinely felt heart melt at the sight of it. “So, my precious sons. Are you ready to 

bond with your Sonar?” Lithium grinned seeing the babies smile at the same time and smack their 

little hands on their knees. She chuckled softly, found a seat close by and sat down. “How come 

you two are only now sleepy? You weren’t sleepy when you were giving your parents so much 

trouble earlier.”  

Uranium clasped his tiny hands together and batted his eyes at her innocently. Curium just 

giggled and clapped. Lithium rolled her eyes and looked at their pillows.  

“Bed time.”  

 Curium was about to whine and cry in protest, but he yawned again and lost the will to 

fight. Lithium bent over and gently laid him down onto the bed. he descended onto the bed. She 

watched him turn away, climb towards his white pillow and hug it as his eyes slowly closed. 

Uranium wa his brother before going to his own pillow to copy him, he looked back at Curium 

and then at his own pillow and frowned. Lithium watched him as he was thinking to himself.  

 “What’s wrong, Uranium?” 

Uranium looked up her and pointed at Curium.  

“You want to sleep with him?”  

The child nodded, crawling over to snuggle up to Curium for warmth. In his sleep, Curium 

furrowed his eyebrows and his face scrunched slightly from the discomfort Uranium created and 

he instinctively kicked Uranium away. Lithium frowned and felt her heart break seeing Uranium 

get forced away from his sibling. His chin quivered and he began to cry.  

Lithium quickly picked up and a patted him. “Shh, it’s all right. He’s sleeping. He didn’t 

know it was you.”  

She squeezed Uranium tight until he settled and became quiet. He took a deep inhale and 

wiped his eyes away with his tiny hands.   

“Good boy. I’m so proud of you.” She smiled and kissed his head. “Want to try again?” 

She laid Uranium on the bed and watched him with outstretched arms in case he was pushed away 

a second time.  



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

61 

 

Uranium looked back at Lithium and when saw her standing here, smiling him, it gave him 

the boost he needed. He crawled over and cuddled in behind him. Uranium reached out and 

grabbed Curium’s hand, waiting to see what response he would get. Curium smiled in his sleep 

and tightened his grip around his hand. Uranium’s expression softened and he quickly looked back 

Lithium to see her small, approving smile.  

“Good job.” She laughed quietly, stroking through his hair. “Good night Uranium, 

goodnight Curium. Sleep well.”  

Uranium smiled then shut his eyes. He listened to the Curium’s breathing and felt himself 

drift off. Lithium took off her lab coat and tossed it over the back of the couch. She sat down and 

took out her mini Portal from her pocket. Despite pulling such long shifts and having barely any 

sleep to run on, Lithium remained awake and kept alert long into the late morning and not once 

did she have an issue with the twins.  

 

… 

 

Neptunium raised her head out of the sea of blankets with a delighted smile and a content 

stretch to her morning. Berkelium lifted his head after her, smiling just as brightly.  

“It’s morning.” Neptunium sighed in relief.  

Berkelium looked at her with a sleepy lop-sided smile. “Without a single cry from the 

children.”  

Berkelium added, “I’m so glad we called Lithium.” His eyes snapped open when he 

realized what he just said. Berkelium glanced over to see Neptunium with a smug expression on 

her face.  

“Are you willing to repeat that?”  

“Repeat what?” 

“What you just said.” 

Berkelium looked straight ahead. “I didn’t say anything.”  

“You said you were happy we called Lithium.”  

“I am happy I called her.”  

Neptunium pointed at herself. “I called Lithium.” 
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“No, that was all me. You’re delusional from lack of sleep.” 

  Neptunium burst into laughter and hit him with a pillow. “Don’t you dare take all the credit. 

She’s my Zentha, not yours.”  

Just as Berkelium was about to return the swing, they froze and lifted their noses to the air. 

A burst of a delicious smell dragged through their bedroom. Without a moment’s notice, the couple 

seized for the door and rushed downstairs to see a beautiful scene. Lithium was making breakfast, 

with Curium and Uranium sitting peacefully in their child-proof seats eating their meals.  

Neptunium held her head and her jaw dropped wide open in shock. “They’re sitting in their 

seats.” Neptunium stared on in disbelief.  

“Peacefully.” Berkelium frowned and squinted his eyes, focusing on something important. 

“They aren’t even strapped in!”  

Lithium looked back at them, coming over with plates of food. “Good morning. Did you 

sleep well?” She smiled as she popped a wheat square into Neptunium’s ajar mouth. “Hurry and 

eat before the food gets cold.”  

Neptunium quickly pulled the wheat square out of her mouth to speak. “Did you really 

have no trouble putting them in their seats?”  

Lithium tilted her head at her. “What do you mean? They sat in their seats by themselves.”  

Berkelium grabbed his heart as he stood there beside Neptunium, who threw her hands in 

the air.  

“She’s ordained by Griffin. That’s the only explanation.” 

“As flattering as that is, you should save it for another time.” Lithium glanced at the 

construction men that came into the kitchen with their tool boxes and nodded at them to continue 

about their way. Berkelium pointed in motion with Neptunium, but before either of them could 

say anything Lithium softly remarked, “Don’t worry about the damage to your house. I’m paying 

for it.” 

“We have money. We’re rich you know?” Berkelium muttered, rubbing his neck 

awkwardly. 

Lithium rolled her eyes. “And so am I. I wanted to help you, so accept it and don’t question 

me.”  

Berkelium bowed his head as he sat down at the dinner table. “Thank you, Elder Lithium.”  
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Lithium nodded as she went back to the stove to prepare a meal for herself. “You’re 

welcome. If I were you, I’d hurry up and eat before your shift starts.” 

The parents blinked and stared at the Elder for a long moment.  

“Shifts?” Berkelium repeated, stuffing some juicy kotópoulo13 into his mouth. He chewed 

the meat and swallowed before he asked, “What shifts are you-” Berkelium was interrupted by a 

loud pounding noise to his right. The three Safaris looked at the workers to see one wielding a 

hammer professionally, then they made eye contact with each other once again.  

“Sorry.” The one with the hammer muttered. “Just doing what we were paid for.” 

“It’s fine. Carry on.” Lithium made herself a plate of food, then sat down beside Neptunium 

at the table with a soft smile on her face. “Did you both forget? Yesterday was Neptunium’s last 

day of maternity leave. Yours as well, Berkelium.” Lithium smirked against her fork hearing the 

shocked gasps from the parents. 

“I go back to work!” Neptunium eyes widened, suddenly remembering the truth for herself. 

“I go back to work too!” Berkelium exclaimed, standing up from the table. “We need to go 

upstairs and get ready!” 

Lithium sighed. “I just made this lovely breakfast and you’re going to dismiss my efforts 

to spoil you?” 

The two exchanged convicted expressions before slowly sitting back down in their seats 

and returning to their meals.  

Lithium grinned and took a bite of her food and took pride in knowing how much influence 

power she had over her friends. “That’s what I thought.”  

 

… 

 

In the middle of the field, a proud base of operations stood upright and out of sight. The 

building was strongly fortified and look out stations were set up near entrances all around the base. 

Neptunium was leaning against a beam, keeping watch with a dozen other Esknees while their 

Debonairs were fighting in the sky with warships, or stealthy moving across the plains and into 

the enemy’s bastions. Berkelium was in the air and Neptunium could hear the air assaults, the 

 
13 Kotópoulo means “chicken” in Greek. 
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exploding of missiles above her. She wasn’t worried about Berkelium getting blown up, or crash 

landing into a mountain, he was a highly trained professional and knew what to do in every type 

of hazardous situation.  

It was her children and Lithium that were occupying her mind. She sighed and briskly 

swung her sword around while she thought about them, however despite her skillfully light 

footwork, her thoughts remained troubled. Were the children all right? Was Lithium okay? Did 

they have enough resources in their pantry? She tapped her armored fingers against her chin before 

her eyes darted to her Comwatch. 

“I’ll just check in really quick and see how they’re doing.” Neptunium walked behind the 

barrack building and waited for a small group of Esknees to walk past her. When she was sure she 

was alone, she lifted her wrist and dialed Lithium’s Comwatch.   

In the house, in the kitchen Lithium was preparing a small snack for the twins. Hearing the 

soft ringing of her Comwatch, she lifted her head to see an incoming call from none other than 

Neptunium. She smiled softly to herself before answering the call.  

“Hey, what’s with the call so early in the day? Aren’t you two supposed to be defending 

our planet against the vicious Hyrim raiders and everything else that wants to invade our utopia?” 

“Yes, I know, but I…” Neptunium looked away sheepishly. “I missed you and the little 

ones.” Neptunium glanced up to see Lithium’s grinning expression. 

“You missed me? It hasn’t even been two hours since you left the mansion.”   

“I didn’t call for you to tease me about it.” 

“Wait. Why you whispering? I can barely hear you.” 

“Because I don’t want to get caught being on my Comwatch by General Shouse.” 

Neptunium pursed her lips, trying not to encourage her friend if she were to laugh even a little.  

“Do you want to see the children too?”  

“Are they awake?”  

“Yes. I’m showing them color squares and telling them the names. Uranium is very 

intelligent and has learned to distinguish them already.”  

“Oh, that’s great.” Neptunium lead back into the wall as she watched the screen, smiling 

when Lithium moved the watch to show her children sitting among some colorful squares. She 

waved excitedly. “Hello my darling ones.”  
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Curium and Uranium waved with both of their small hands, giggling excitedly. Lithium 

settled herself on the floor in front of the two, causing them to acknowledge that she returned to 

teach them.  

“All right boys!” Lithium lifted up a blue square. “What is this color?” 

“Buh!” Uranium waved his hands in the air cutely. 

Curium looked at Uranium and smiled, repeating after him. “Buh!”  

Neptunium felt her heart tighten as she felt like running through the screen to kiss her sons. 

Happy tears welled up in her eyes and Lithium laughed in approval.  

“Good job!” Lithium turned to the screen and whispered to Neptunium. “If you wait long 

enough, you’ll get to see how excited Curium gets when he sees the color red. It’s so cute.”  

Neptunium squealed quietly in excitement, “I can’t wait.”  

Lithium pulled out another square, green. “And this color is…?”  

“Gee!” The twins chorused together.  

Neptunium pursed her lips since she found it so hard to control her laughter. Lithium looked 

back and winked at her, indicating that she was about to pick out red. 

She turned to the children and lifted a red square in front of them. “And this color?”  

“Red!”  

Neptunium and Lithium’s eyes blinked rapidly in surprise as they both stared at Curium 

who was clapping excitedly the moment he saw the red square. Uranium gazed on in amazement.  

“D-Did Curium just-” Before Neptunium could finish her question the horn blew, signaling 

that the entire cavalry of Esknees were about to charge out. Neptunium was so excited that she 

heard her son’s first word that she kept the Comwatch on as she went to war.  

“Curium? Want to repeat that?” Lithium’s grin broadened.  

Curium watched a crumb that fell on his stomach from nibbling on his snack, then he lifted 

his head to say, “Color! Red!” 

“He said his first words! Praise Griffin!” Neptunium’s outburst was so loud, her allies and 

enemies halted for a moment, confused by what her situation was. “My son said his first words!” 

She offered to both parties, not the least bit ashamed to report her child’s progress. 

Lithium was nodding in agreement until she saw the swift movement of a Hyrim pirate 

charging for Neptunium’s backside. “Zentha! Behind you!” She screamed in a panic.  
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Neptunium quickly drove her sword into the earth and used its sturdiness as leverage when 

she jumped up and slammed her heavy booted heel into the enemy’s chest. He was propelled 

backwards into his companion’s sword against their knowledge, surprising the other. Lithium 

stared with wide eyes at the impressive scene, making sure to cover the twins’ face with her hands 

to shield them from the violence.  

Content with her performance, Neptunium quickly looked back at the screen. “Can 

Uranium talk too?”  

“I don’t know yet. I’ll see if I can get him to talk.”  

“That would be wonderful.” 

Lithium hesitated. “Maybe you should hang up and call me on your break?” 

“What? Why? I have this.” Neptunium casually remarked, staring at the screen while upper 

cutting a Hyrim soldier with her charged fist full of fire. The elemental punch Neptunium delivered 

under his chin burned him so badly, the Hyrim Space Pirate collapsed to the ground, paralyzed 

from shock.  

Lithium blinked and felt her eyebrows arch up in surprise. “Ah. About that.” Lithium gazed 

at the boys, noted their happy, innocent expressions, then glanced back at the hologram screen on 

her wrist. “Zentha, they’re too young to see this side of their mother. Call me when you’re on 

break.” 

   Neptunium opened her mouth to respond when a big, brawly Orc interrupted them. 

“Hey!” He boomed, thrusting the tip of his sword in their direction. “If you two harlots are 

done flirting, could we hurry this along?! I want to beat you Safaris for everything you’re worth 

and take those who survive my beatings back to-” 

Neptunium slowly curved her neck in the direction of the Orc, making sure to turn her wrist 

so Lithium could see the brute with her. 

“Excuse me?” Neptunium’s eyes went stark white and narrowed ever so slowly. Lithium 

swallowed, heard the shift in Neptunium’s voice and knew what was about to happen.  

“Oh no…” Lithium grabbed the twins and quickly took them over to the play crib for their 

own safety. 

“What did you just call us?” 

The Orc grinned, revealing his stained teeth. He withdrew his sword and took a heroic pose 

with the intention to impress is comrades. “I said, ‘harlots’. Now, are we going to fight or what? 
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In case you haven’t noticed, our army is trying to invade your sorry planet and take you furry 

freaks of nature-” 

Neptunium didn’t allow him to finish. She raised her hand and a bright, fiery beam of 

power shot out of her palm and right at the Orc. He was wearing metal armor and armor is a 

conductor of heat so his life ended quickly. When Neptunium lowered her hand to cancel out her 

element, the Orc’s burnt remains was all that was left. His rotting, burnt flesh filled the atmosphere 

and the other Esknees who witnessed the fight shuddered and were suddenly reminded why 

Neptunium was their best warrior. Unlike most Esknees, Neptunium could wield more than one 

element. She couldn’t use all the elements, but she could use air, fire and ice. Her combos were 

fierce, lethal and she knew no equal on the battlefield. 

Neptunium popped her neck, did a quick stretch and tapped her sword-wielding arm lightly 

as if the Orc wasn’t even a challenge.  

“I think I should wrap this up.” Neptunium casually trailed her eyes over to another Orc 

Space Pirate that was planning to follow his comrade’s earlier lead. She waited for him to draw 

closer and just as he raised his spiked club high over his head to smash down over hers, she 

sidestepped with ease, missing the strike. He blinked and as he started to charge for her, she 

reached out with a swift hand, grabbing him by the neck as she quickly stood on her previous 

victim’s carcass.  

“Excuse me! May I have everyone’s attention!?” She called out sweetly, the unexpected 

tone swayed a vast majority of the fighting within the area to pause. “I have one of your friends 

here! He’s dressed in a different color of armor, so he looks important! Leave now or I will make 

it my greatest ambition to pursue each and every one of you that thinks they can enter our country 

and attempt to ravage our planet!”  

“Darling, you just made an Orc a living furnace. Don’t you think you’re going too far-” 

 Lithium was cut off by another rude voice somewhere in the distance. “Shut up, Safari 

scum!” A Human Space Pirate yelled out from behind his unit. The men and women were so 

surprised by his bold outburst that they parted to allow Neptunium to see who had done it. 

Neptunium calmly watched him and the Human thought this was an opportunity to keep going.  

“You’ll make a fine body for seeding season. You’re far too pretty to intimidate our kind. 

So, don’t you dare-”  
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“Be quiet please.” Neptunium declared with authority before turning her head away to 

focus on the crowd. “I’ll get to you when I get to you.”  

The Human stepped back, aghast by how sharp she was to ignore him. He got angry and 

stormed forward. “You wretched woman of a-”  

“I said I will get to you when I get to you!” She snarled at the Human and instantly her eyes 

coated over with her power, making them appear white again. The enemy was so frightened by 

her sudden change in tone, that even the generals over the unit were begging the Human to be 

quiet.  

 “Neptunium, we sure have missed having you on the field like this.” Ion sighed dreamily, 

readying her plasma gun. “Battles were so boring without you. Don’t get pregnant again. I’m 

begging you.” 

 Neptunium leveled her gaze with Ion and grinned. “I married a family man, remember?” 

Ion rolled her eyes, lifted the fully charged rail gun up and looked carefully through the 

scope. “Don’t remind me.” Ion took aim and shot a female Hyrim Space Pirate in the knee. Her 

scream pierced several ears and she fell over, latching onto her blown out knee cap. 

Neptunium laughed and leapt off the carcass of the Orc she had been standing on. She knelt 

down and picked up his melted, hardened armor and flung it violently at the approaching mob of 

people. Some warriors scattered and ran away, but those who didn’t glared hatefully at her and her 

alone. They were several hundred Esknees on the battlefield, but Neptunium had their undivided 

attention and that was exactly how she wanted it. 

“I hope you all weren’t planning on returning home alive!” She smirked viciously, sheathed 

her sword and slammed her knuckles together. When she did this, balls of fire and ice rotated 

evenly around her hands. Neptunium allowed some of her allies to run ahead of her and collide 

with the enemy, then performed a high jump using her wind element. She remained balanced in 

the sky, head bent, eyes focused on the action below her.  

Taking a small breath, she muttered under her breath, “Griffin. I don’t like warfare. It takes 

away so much. But you wrote that if a person does not defend their own home or those they love 

from the enemy, they are worse off than an infidel. Tryst said, those who live by the sword, die by 

the sword. We tried loving them, we tried talking to them and they wouldn’t listen. Now they’re 

here and trying to kill us. I will not wield the sword in vain, but I can’t do this without your help. 
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Chalice as my witness, I will hand over everything on this battle field that breathes over to 

destruction as directed by your Word.”  

Neptunium thrust her arms downward and a powerful gust of wind erupted from the palms 

of her hands. The fire and ice element, remained dormant, continuing to circle around her wrists. 

The blast of air was so strong it threw the massive group of Space Pirates up into the air. While 

they were forced into a loop cycle, Neptunium motioned at her allies to attack. Gunshots, arrows, 

bullets were all released and one by one, the enemy’s body’s fell to the ground. Neptunium landed 

by Rosarium with her laser infused blade at her side. 

“Nice to see motherhood hasn’t dulled your ability to fight.” 

Neptunium was close enough to Rosarium that she could nudge her with her shoulder. “I 

would never let anything come between me, my comrades and the life of an Esknee Warrior.” 

Neptunium took a moment to point up at the spaceships battling in the sky. “We’re their shields. 

If we fail here, our Debonairs will surely suffer for it.” 

Rosarium laughed bitterly, then turned her attention back to the fight. With a firm grip with 

both hands on her sword, Rosarium took a bold step forward. “My former Debonair is disabled 

and unable to fight because I failed her down here.” Rosarium’s grip around her weapon tightened. 

“But you know, I didn’t just fail as Valine as my comrade in arms, but also as her Zentha.” 

Rosarium’s eyes saddened. “I don’t know why she insists to remain my friend and call me a war 

ally… I couldn’t protect her back then so why does she even bother encouraging me to stay in the 

militia and fight?” 

Neptunium raised her charged fists and braced herself for another wave she knew was 

coming. “Because she loves you, Rosarium. Because she doesn’t blame you for what happened 

and knows if you could make it better you would have. Now, let’s save the chatter for after our 

victory against these Hyrim idiots.”  

Rosarium laughed. “Understood and well said Neptunium. Lead the way.” 

“With pleasure. I have a score to settle with brute who spewed nonsense from earlier, so 

let’s go straight down the line and cut ourselves a path.” 

 Rosarium traced one finger down the middle of the sword, activating the weapon’s special 

feature. The tribal design in the blade glowed brightly and when she pointed the sword ahead of 

her, a ray beam burst forth from the tip of the sword, making a wide path. The enemy screamed 

and ran over each other trying to escape the attack, but many were struck and fell to the ground, 
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or were arched through the air by the beam’s heat wave and died in midair. The ones who survived 

the attack barely managed to crawl on away on their elbows. Some even had to drag their fallen 

comrades off to the side with only one arm. Neptunium ran ahead of Rosarium and several other 

Esknees at alarming speed, right into the core of the enemy ranks, swinging her sword left and 

right at full force. Men and women were gutted or sliced in half, meeting a brutal end. 

Blood stained her hair, face and armor. She had killed so many over the years, Neptunium 

was no longer disturbed by the sight blood, or the stench of death. The only regret she had was 

knowing evil people who wouldn’t bother to reason, forced her country to stand up and fight. 

Taking life was never pleasant. It was emotionally vexing and painful at times, but in the Safaris 

case, warfare was unavoidable. Neptunium genuinely hoped that by the time her sons were old 

enough to be on their own, the war would be over and her children would never have to pick up a 

weapon to defend their country like she and so many others Safaris had to do. 

 

 

 

 

… 

 

During the war that raged on between Nexus and Hyrim, Neptunium met Kerta Flambeau 

Chives. Kerta was a Hyrim Space Pirate Neptunium wounded on the battlefield and originally, 

was going to allow to die. They were enemies, each fighting for a different cause, but Neptunium 

shocked Kerta when she ceased attacking and showed her compassion. From the moment they 

met, Neptunium saw that Kerta was a very troubled individual, who was loyal to the spiritual 

destruction of Ragas and Rajas. She was difficult to deal with at first, but in the five months on the 

battel field her opinion of Keta changed. When Neptunium wasn’t fighting, she ministered to 

Kerta, always making sure to show her an example of the Godhead’s love for her. When Kerta 

recovered from her injury, Neptunium secretly helped Kerta escape off Nexus undetected. 

Whatever would become of Kerta Neptunium didn’t know, she just hoped for Kerta’s sake that 
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her new friend found other means to enjoy her life. Preferably a life that did not require Kerta to 

kill people and honor false dogmas. 

The war with Nexus had reached a critical point. After much careful consideration, it 

dawned on Maleehgoot Zephyr if he continued to overlook the riots and illegal invasion of the 

criminals, his planet was never going to find peace, so he issued a cease fire with Nexus’s 

Parliament shortly after the war ended. Maleehgoot Zephyr informed all Zahrs on Hyrim that they 

were to find and detain Space Pirates, Slavers and any person involved in space trafficking. The 

two planets formed a peace treaty with each other, ending the raids and warfare on Nexus. 

Parliament was grateful for this change, but in general warfare would happen again. Until that day 

came all Esknees and Debonairs were dismissed from their active duties. 

Parliament gave the official order to release their soldiers and couldn’t have been happier 

for them. After saying goodbye to their comrades, Berkelium helped Neptunium to the cruisership 

and set a course for home. Berkelium could have set the controls to auto-pilot, but he chose to 

remain awake, just in case something required his immediate attention. Neptunium slept the entire 

flight to the mansion and didn’t wake up until she felt the cruisership slow down and slowly made 

its way down to the surface. She sat up in the passenger seat, yawned and patiently waited for the 

side door to lift up. Neptunium quietly unbuckled herself, then set weary feet on the ground. The 

contact hurt and she winced deeply as she stepped further out of the cruisership. Her bruised, 

battered body was still tender. Her muscles burned and ached terribly. Feeling another unpleasant 

pang surge down her spine, Neptunium reached up, rubbed her sore shoulder, frowning at herself. 

She was deeply bothered that her body was unable to recover as fast and effectively as everyone 

else in the militia. Neptunium understood everyone’s body types were different, but she had been 

sickly since birth of her sons and her health always suffered longer. However, these new pains she 

was experiencing were strange and irregular to her understanding.  

‘This… isn’t normal. Even for a Scourge victim such as myself. It just doesn’t feel natural 

to me.’ 

“Are you all right?” 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

72 

 

Neptunium saw Berkelium’s face scrunch in worry from the corner of her eye and forced 

a polite nod. “I’m fine. Just… tired.” Neptunium looked ahead and right at the front door of their 

mansion. “I’m so happy. After five months of fighting, we can finally relax.” 

“Agreed. I’m very glad we asked Lithium to babysit, but… had we known it was going to 

scale into a galactic war, I don’t think she would have agreed easily.” 

Neptunium chuckled weakly. “Sure, she would. She’s my Zentha and she would do 

anything for me. You know this. We explained the situation and why we couldn’t come home and 

she was fine with it. If she was against helping, she’d say it, Berkelium.” 

Berkelium frowned. “Yes, you’re right. I just worry she might think we’re taking advantage 

of her.” 

Neptunium shook her head. “Lithium would never assume that. She loves us and trusts us 

too much to believe we would do something petty towards her intentionally.” 

Berkelium smiled a little and felt better hearing his sahah say that. “You should get inside. 

I know you’re tired Neptunium. Go rest. I’m going to dock the cruisership, then I’ll be in.” 

Neptunium watched him leave, then found herself toppling into the doorway of her house. 

She barely made it to the bottom of the steps, then slumped on floor, no longer able to hold herself 

up. She sighed, softly calling out to Lithium, “Lithium, we’re home.”  

“Welcome home!”  

She heard two voices call out that caused Neptunium’s eyes to snap wide open. She pushed 

herself up with her hands, looking up at the staircase. “Huh? Who is up there with Lithium?”  

 Berkelium staggered through the entrance of the mansion, rubbing the sting out of his eyes. 

“We’re home, Elder Lithium!” He swayed a little from exhaustion as he lowered himself to pull 

Neptunium up off the floor and over his shoulder. Neptunium protested with a weak slap, but just 

allowed herself to hang over Berkelium’s shoulder as he made his way up the stairs.  

“Thank you, darling.” Neptunium mumbled as she snuggled up to Berkelium’s neck after 

positioning herself to be cradled in his arms. He was too tired to even speak so he just gave her a 

soft nuzzle along her cheeks and forehead as he walked.  
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 Just then, the couple heard laughing from the twins’ room, along with the children giggling 

and gurgling. Neptunium hopped quietly out of Berkelium’s arms and peered inside to see Sodium 

beside Lithium. He was sitting on the ground with the children as Lithium was typing and 

sometimes looking over at them. Curium made a small balled fist and softly stroked Sodium’s on 

top of his head. Sodium responded with an exaggerated grunt and got stiff, falling like a plank onto 

his back. The twins’ squealed in surprise and clapped along with their hysterical laughter. Lithium 

saw and giggled, hiding her big smile behind the back of her hand. Her cheeks gradually flushed 

as she observed Sodium. Lithium found herself drawing hearts in her research Portal more than 

her examination notes. When she caught herself doing it, she resisted the urge to slam her face into 

the table in a fluster and simply cleared her throat quickly and erased it as if she never made the 

mistake.  

 “Oh no! You got me!” Sodium plopped onto his backside dramatically sticking his legs 

straight up in the air, while his tongue poked out from the corner of his mouth. 

 Curium thought he killed Sodium and stood there, hands on his hips, proud of himself. 

Uranium burst into tears and believed he had killed his Sonar’s friend and patted on Sodium’s 

chest desperately, attempting to revive him. Curium began to pull Uranium away, shaking his head 

as if to say the old man was long gone and dead now. Uranium wailed as he climbed onto Sodium’s 

torso, crawling his way to his face and slapping his cheeks with his tiny hands. Neptunium covered 

her mouth and tried her best not to scream in excitement and ruin his melodrama moment. But 

then, Sodium cracked out eye open and pecked Uranium on his chubby cheek, surprising him.  

 “I’m here little one. Don’t worry.”  

Uranium’s eyes glistened with happiness, gripping his collar in his small grasp and 

squealing in utter delight that his friend hadn’t died. Curium took one step back in disgust, looking 

at his hands in devastation that he didn’t give the older Safari his last breath. 

“You’ll make a great father someday, Elder Sodium.” 

Sodium sat up and he looked over his shoulder at Neptunium. “Why thank you! I also feel 

the same way. Elder Lithium, don’t you agree?” 

Lithium glanced up from her work. “Agree with what?” 
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“That I’ll make a good father to our child?” 

Neptunium grinned seeing Lithium’s cheeks turn red. 

“I…” Lithium shook her head, struggling to center herself. “W-Why are we talking about 

this?” 

Sodium smirked. “Is that a yes?” 

Lithium set her equipment off to the side, stood up and went over to gather Uranium up 

into her arms. “Maybe we should get the children ready for bed?” She stepped around him and 

went over to the doorway to greet Uranium to Neptunium.  

Neptunium’s grin widened. “I don’t know, you were gawking at potential-father-to-be over 

there pretty long.”  

“Oh, was she? When? I didn’t see it.” Sodium cocked an eyebrow. “Elder Lithium, is that 

true?” 

Lithium tensed immediately. “I-I wasn’t staring for that long!”  

Uranium looked up at Lithium with a tilted head, patting her cheek in sympathy as if he 

knew that she was being put on the spot.  

Berkelium walked in tired, but had enough of a burst of energy to tickle Uranium and blow 

lightly in his ear.  “Hey there little man!” Berkelium smiled. “Where you a good boy today?”  

Uranium gave Berkelium a proud thumbs up while Curium continued to land punches and 

blows in Sodium’s face. Sodium opened his mouth and caught Curium’s fist in his mouth, alarming 

Curium and making him believe that he just lost his arm. Curium stared at the scene in devastation, 

frantically trying to slap Sodium’s face away from his now “severed” arm. Uranium peered over 

Lithium’s shoulder and began to cry, also wondering why Curium’s arm disappeared. Neptunium 

turned into Lithium, saw the direction Uranium was looking at and began to laugh. She wrapped 

her arms around Lithium’s neck and planted a doting kiss on her cheek. Because Neptunium was 

facing Lithium, Uranium was cradled between his mother and Sonar’s chest and hushed his 

sobbing, greatly comforted by their presence.  
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“Thank you for watching them while we were away.” Neptunium whispered, rubbing her 

nose against Lithium’s. 

  Lithium’s eyes slowly closed as she returned the gesture. “You have no idea how much I 

missed hugging you like this. Elder Sodium was no good.” 

“Hey!” Sodium released Curium’s arm from his mouth before continuing.  He thrust a fist 

onto his chest, boasting to the other adults. “I’m an excellent hugger. Just ask Curium.”  

Curium didn’t respond to him. He was too occupied with the flood of questions that filled 

his head when he realized his arm was intact. He stared at it, head reeled back as if it was the most 

alien thing that was part of his body. Uranium’s jaw dropped when he saw Curium’s arm was 

“healed”.  

Neptunium lightly traced Uranium’s cheeks with a slender finger, looking up at Lithium 

while fluttering her eyes. “Want to cuddle tonight and leave the men on the couch?”  

Lithium’s expression brightened and suddenly she forgot that she was exhausted from work 

and babysitting. “With the children?” 

Neptunium laughed. “Yes, with the children.” 

“Is that even a question? Yes, I want to cuddle with my Zentha in a fluffy bed with her 

adorable offspring.”  

Berkelium threw his arms up in motion with Sodium. They were both insulted at how easily 

the women dismissed their existence.  

“Wow. I wanted to get a good night’s sleep tonight, but oh no don’t worry about me. I’ll 

just camp out in Curium’s crib or something.” Berkelium rolled his eyes, but his cheeks flushed 

when Neptunium looked up at him, pouting with a heartbroken expression.  

“I missed her. I was with you the whole time. I haven’t been able to see her for five 

months.” 

Berkelium fiddled with his fingers. “N-Neptunium, you know I was just joking, right?”  

Lithium hugged Neptunium protectively with one arm, keeping Uranium balanced in her 

arm. “How could you hurt your saha like this Berkelium?” 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

76 

 

Berkelium held his head and made a confused face. “It was a joke. I’m sorry if I offended 

you. Either of you.”  

Neptunium laughed. “Don’t worry Berkelium. I knew you were. I’m just tired and overly 

sensitive right now.” Sighing, she slumped into Lithium’s embrace. “Carry me to my bedroom?”  

“As you wish.” Lithium let go of Neptunium and went over to Berkelium, then kindly 

handed Uranium to his father. She pecked him on the cheek, then grinned at how easily his features 

softened. “Will you and Sodium follow us to the bedroom? Neptunium asked me to carry her, so 

I will. But I can’t carry her and your son at the same time.” Lithium patted Berkelium’s cheeks. 

“Debonair, will you help me?” 

Berkelium smiled hearing his superior address him by his former title and he was suddenly 

anxious to impress her. “Of course. Elder Sodium, will you kindly bring Sodium with you?” 

Sodium rose up with Curium in his arms. “Yes I will. Lead on.” 

Lithium stepped away from Berkelium, returning to Neptunium’s side. She picked her up 

and started for the master bedroom. Lithium blinked and gradually bent her head down hearing 

Neptunium sigh. “What’s wrong?” 

Neptunium buried her face in the pit of Lithium’s shoulder. “I missed you so much that the 

moment you lifted me it felt as if I just dropped all the troubles, I’m having in this realm…”  

Lithium smiled. “Never fear, your true Debonair is here.” She glanced over her shoulder 

and stuck her tongue out at Berkelium.  

Grinning, he rolled his eyes, pretending to look offended. The two women giggled as 

Lithium hurried them into the bedroom. Lithium was already dressed for bed, so she waited for 

Neptunium to slip into something more comfortable than an Esknee uniform. Stretching her arms 

over her head, Neptunium yawned. Everyone smiled at her, finding her sleepy behavior adorable. 

Sodium and Berkelium stood off to the side, holding the twins, patiently waiting for the women to 

get in the bed.  

“I’m so tired. I slept the whole ride over and I’m still feel like this.” Neptunium muttered, 

stretching her weary limbs over her head. 
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Lithium tapped Neptunium on her nose, then gently cupped her cheek. “Ready to go to 

bed, Zentha?” 

Neptunium blinked in surprise for a moment when she was tapped on the nose, batting her 

eyes for a moment before closing them and yawning again. Lithium was about to laugh at her when 

she yawned as well. The two looked at each other in amusement and giggled, pressing their 

foreheads together once more and laughing on. 

“Let’s…” Lithium eye’s fell onto the grand bed. “Go to sleep. We’ve both had a long day 

and I’m ready to call it quits.” 

Neptunium smiled softly. “Yes. Lets.” 

After the two settled into bed, they hugged each other under the blankets and pressed their 

foreheads together and fell asleep almost instantly. Curium was busy trying to chop through 

Sodium’s head with both of his hands continuously. He kept trying, even when he was placed on 

the bed, he dashed to challenge Sodium to play fight with him. Uranium leapt in the way and 

tackled his brother down, startling Curium when he rose his hand and gently chopped Curium on 

his head. The two brothers locked eyes and they glistened with happiness as they giggled and 

started wrestling with each other, trying to smack each other on the top of the head.  

“Curium has a new challenger now.” Sodium laughed merrily. “He’s a fighter. Just like his 

father.” 

Neptunium came to slightly, saw what her son was doing and decided her children needed 

to settle down for the night. She reached over and plucked Curium up from the little tussle and 

swiftly hugged him to her chest. When he felt his mother’s warmth pressed against him he 

immediately began to relax and his eyes became drowsy as he allowed a small balled fist to grip 

onto her clothing as he fell into content slumber. Uranium watched his brother fall asleep, then 

sheepishly looked at Lithium with a hopeful expression. Without opening her eyes, Lithium rose 

her arm to open her chest to him. He hurried across the bed to get to her, perching himself onto 

her chest as well and rolled around a bit to get comfortable. Berkelium went over to Neptunium’s 

side of bed while Sodium ambled over to Lithium’s side of bed. Both leaned in, tucked the covers 

around the women’s shoulders and kissed them on the head goodnight. They left them alone with 

the children and went downstairs to fellowship with each other.  
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“I wonder if she made it home all right?” Neptunium sighed, keeping her eyes shut. 

Lithium shifted on the bed, getting more comfortable. “If who made it home all right?  Your 

Esknee companions?” She spoke in a soft mumble and used her unoccupied arm to scoop 

Neptunium closer.  

“Ker... ta.” Neptunium whispered softly, her voice slowly trailing off.  

“Mmm? Kerta?” Lithium’s eyes fluttered open sleepily to look at her. “Who is that?” 

“My new...” Neptunium smiled slightly in her sleep and immediately forgot to finish her 

sentence. 

Lithium stared at her through bleary eyes, waiting for her to continue. “Darling, who is 

she?”  

“My new...” Neptunium tried to speak again, but her voice was starting to fade off, making 

it hard to hear. 

In the silence that followed, Lithium gave Neptunium a few seconds to see if she would 

talk. When she didn’t get a reply, she called to her again. “Neptunium?” Keeping a steady around 

Uranium, Lithium sat up on the bed. “Hey, Neptunium?” 

“Mmm?” She breathed out softly, forgetting that she was supposed to speak. 

“Your new what?” Lithium asked, cocking an eyebrow. 

“Who’s my new what?” Neptunium squinted through closed lids and furrowed her 

eyebrows. She was so tired she was quickly losing grasp on who was talking and what conversation 

was about. 

“Kerta.” Lithium repeated the name. 

“Oh.” Neptunium’s eyes opened momentarily, then they fluttered back shut. “She’s my 

new Zentha. In the five months I’ve been away, we became Zenthas. Why do you ask?” 

Lithium woke herself up to properly process what Neptunium was telling her. “Kerta is 

your Zentha?”  
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She waited for Neptunium to speak, but the only response she received was deep breathing 

from the other Safari. Lithium realized trying to wake her friend up again for an answer wouldn’t 

be very fair, so she lowered her head back down to the pillows and left the topic alone. Whoever 

Kerta was, Lithium hoped she had truly earned Neptunium’s heart and friendship for the right 

reasons. Otherwise, she’d have to have a word with this Kerta and make her back off.  

“Who is this woman that captured my Zentha’s heart? I’m a member of Parliament, I know 

every name of every citizen who resides on this planet. I’ve never heard of “Kerta”. How did these 

two meets? Where did they meet and why did Neptunium feel she could trust her to the point, of 

calling her a best friend?”  

As Lithium was strategizing what to do if Neptunium got hurt, she felt her roll onto her lap 

and sigh her name. 

“Lithium?” 

Lithium glanced down at her. “Yes, Neptunium?” 

“Cherish me.”  

Lithium’s eyes widened. Her mind cleared and nothing else mattered. Lithium settled 

herself between two pillows and with Uranium still in hand, she tipped her head back and closed 

her eyes. She played with Neptunium’s hair for several minutes, until finally, she couldn’t force 

herself to stay awake and fell asleep. 

… 

 

Sodium left before anyone woke up. He made sure the twins had food prepared in the elsa14, 

he also went out of his way to bath, dress and feed the children so Lithium and his friends could 

keep sleeping.  

 
14 “elsa” is a universal term in the Safari culture. It is a kitchen appliance or compartment that is artificially kept cool 

and used to store foods and drinks. Modern models on certain planets in the Parru Solar System normally make use 

of the cooling effect produced when a volatile liquid is forced to evaporate in a sealed system in which it can be 

condensed back to liquid outside the elsa. 
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 “All right boys. I’m headed back to the house and then to work. Be good for your parents 

and go easy on your Sonar. Got it?” 

Curium smirked, puffed out his chest and folded his arms, jabbering nonsense up to the 

adult. Uranium put down his bottle and looked at Curium with worried eyes. His brother was up 

to something, as usual, but he wasn’t going to have any part of it. He crawled over to his spot, 

wrapped up with his blanket and shut his eyes, deciding sleep was the safer option. 

“Behave.” Sodium cautioned in a firm voice, arching an eyebrow at Curium. 

Curium babbled, then cutely put his arms behind his back and nodded to show he 

understood what was being asked of him. Sodium tucked the twins in, then he went downstairs to 

check on Berkelium. Berkelium was dozing on the couch, stretched out on his back, snoring loudly 

with his arm over his face. 

“Well, someone is relaxed.” Chuckling softly to himself, Sodium walked over to the couch 

and pulled the blanket up. “Don’t want you to catch cold.” Sodium smiled and tucked the blanket 

around Berkelium’s shoulders. “Take care, Zen of mine.” Sodium whispered, lowering his head 

down to family peck Berkelium on the mouth, then moved Berkelium’s arm off his forehead so he 

could kiss there too. “And thank you so much for sacrificing your comfort to keep us all safe. I 

don’t know if the citizens of Nexus always show their appreciation, but I for one and thankful and 

grateful for your service as a Debonair.” 

When Berkelium got a kissed, he was a little caught off guard by the gesture, but his eyes 

suddenly snapped open when he heard Zen from out of Sodium’s mouth. He raised his sleepy gaze 

and smiled up at the older man with glistening eyes. “We are Zens?’ 

It was only then that Sodium realized he had let the word slip. He hadn’t talked to 

Berkelium about it. He had intended to for a while now, but by the time he got around to wanting 

to discuss being his Zen, the war broke out and Berkelium was unavailable for five months. 

“Umm… well, we’ve known each other for years now. Centuries actually. We have a lot 

in common and are equally yoked.” Clearing his throat, Sodium reached down to hold Berkelium’s 

hand.  “Can we be Zens? I thought since we always hugged and loved each other that we already 

quietly admitted this to each other. That and Neptunium kept suggesting it, but because you never 

said anything, I didn’t want to go off of her word alone, so...”  

“No!” Berkelium sat up on the couch, startling Sodium. 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

81 

 

“No to that we shouldn’t be best friends?” Sodium’s face dropped. “Oh. Okay. That’s fine. 

I’ll just-” Sodium let go of Berkelium’s hand, only to have it snatched up by Berkelium a second 

time. 

“No, I mean it’s okay.” Berkelium winced. “Sorry, I realize that came out wrong. I was 

just shocked. Yes, we’re Zens. I would be honored if you would also be a Sonar for my sons as 

well.” Berkelium smiled, leaned in and gently rubbed the tip of his nose against Sodium’s. “Is that 

all right with you?” 

Sodium leaned back and fist pumped at the air with his free hand. “You want me to be their 

Sonar?! I would be honored!” 

Berkelium gently let go of Sodium’s hand and rubbed at his arm. “To be honest, I’ve 

wanted to be your Zen for a while too, I just didn’t say anything because you didn’t say anything. 

Friend level was fine for me, but I knew what Zen meant and I didn’t want to offend you by making 

it awkward with that question.” 

Sodium beamed and shook his head, dismissing Berkelium’s worry. “Oh. No wonder we 

weren’t moving forward. It’s settled then. From this day on we we’re Zens!” 

“You sure?” 

“Yes!” Sodium laughed, hugging him lovingly. “Just wait until the girls hear this.” 

Berkelium laughed with him. “They’re going to freak out.”  

The men had a friendly chat with each other, making plans to fellowship later on into the 

week and after their talk, Sodium quietly left the mansion to return to his own. It was some time 

later the twins protested from their crib, demanding to be picked up. 

“Neptunium! Lithium!” Berkelium called from downstairs. “Could one of you, or both of 

you get the boys? I have to go to the bathroom! I’m taking a Portal, so it’s going to be a while.”  

“Neptunium…” Lithium yawned. “Neptunium, your sons are awake and Berkelium asked 

us to get them.” 

Neptunium groaned and instead of getting up, she burrowed closer into Lithium. “Is it 

morning already?” 

“Yes.” Lithium stretched and let out a contented sigh. “It is.” 

“Can you kiss me good morning?” 

Lithium chuckled. “Someone’s spoiled and needs to earn her way back into this 

relationship.” 
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Neptunium glanced up and patted Lithium on her head. “Easy with the cutting remarks. 

I’ve been deprived for five months. If you do this, it will motivate me to move.”  

Lithium sighed and hunched over her to get to Neptunium’s face. “Okay, okay. Anything 

for you.” Lithium kissed Neptunium’s cheek then pulled back with a grin. “Better?”  

Neptunium smiled sleepily. “And can you hand me the children?”  

Lithium rolled her eyes, falling into the pillows with a slightly annoyed sigh. “Again?”  

“I’m a weary, stressed woman that needs a break.”  

Lithium grunted in disagreement. “Yeah? Guess what? You’re not the only one.” Lithium 

tossed some of her long hair over her shoulder. “I’ve been putting in just as much time these past 

five months, sacrificing my career to be the stand-in parent while you and Berkelium were off 

fighting.” Lithium grumbled, sitting propped up against the pillows and staring off into the 

distance. 

“Please? I’m tired and haven’t been feeling well since the war ended...” 

After a long pause and staring at the hopeful face of the Safari beside her, Lithium sighed, 

climbed out of bed and took a moment to stretch. “Okay. I’ll do it.” 

 Neptunium groggily called after her. “Love you.”  

“You had better.” Lithium mumbled over her shoulder, then opened the bedroom room. 

“Be back soon.” 

Lithium rubbed her cheek as she made her way to the twins’ room, yawning loudly. When 

she opened the door, the children were already out of their cribs. She stared blankly at the empty 

crib, then panic filled her chest. “Curium? Uranium?”  

Lithium’s knees hit the floor and she began to desperately look under the blankets, the 

tables and even in the trash can. Neptunium, had waited a while for Lithium to return. Concerned, 

she left the bedroom and walked in after Lithium, rubbing the sleep out of her eyes. 

“What’s wrong?” 

Lithium scrambled to her feet and keeping her back to Neptunium, she hesitantly admitted, 

“The children are gone.” 

Neptunium’s eyes widened. Marching up to Lithium, she inspected the area for herself. 

“Again!?” Neptunium threw her hands up and let out a frustrated cry. “Three grown adults in this 

house and somehow, someway, we manage to lose my children!” 
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Lithium winced at the scornful tone Neptunium used and nervously began to look around 

the room in hopes of appeasing her. “Yes. But don’t worry. We’ll find them.” 

Suddenly, a shrill cry came from the bathroom downstairs. The two women looked at each 

other before running towards the bathroom on the first floor. The door swung open and the Safaris 

found the children giggling in delight. Curium was rolling out the toilet paper violently and 

Uranium swimming in the sink. Berkelium had frantically pulled up his pants before the women 

charged in and was currently scooping Curium up in a fluster.   

“Why can’t I do anything in peace?! How did you two even get down here?! Weren’t you 

with your mother and Sonar?!” 

Lithium made a pained face and Neptunium winced, knowing the remark was directed at 

them. Ignoring his father’s fuming complaints, Curium began to nibble on the thin sheet of paper 

and squealed happily, convinced he had discovered a new food to enjoy. 

“Son, don’t eat that.” Berkelium gently slapped the item from Curium’s hands. “That’s not 

what toilet paper is for.” 

Exchanging horrified looks, the women hurriedly retrieved the children and left the poor 

Debonair in peace. They went to sit down on the couch and gently placed the children on their 

laps. They sighed in unison as they bounced the boys on their knees and held the twins’s hands 

above their heads. 

“He sounded mad. He was mad, wasn’t he?” 

Lithium nodded sadly. “He asked us to do it, but I guess we were too slow.” Lithium turned 

to Neptunium and gave her a soft smile. “Next time this happens I assure you if you ask me to see 

to them, I won’t hesitate.” 

 Facing forward, the two friends kept the children entertained until Berkelium came out of 

the bathroom. He joined the other two adults in the living room and they proceeded to have a small 

family conference. Berkelium sat in a chair across from the couch and crossed his leg over the 

other. 

“Okay. I’m going to go first, if that’s all right?” 

“Yes darling. Of course.” Neptunium gestured at him to continue.  

From there, Berkelium expressed his disappointment over the fact that Lithium or his sahah 

did not do as he asked. He admitted he was more worried about what would have happened to the 

children unattended and such a possibility scared him. 
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“What if they fell down the stairs? Or put something worse than toilet paper in their 

mouths?” He sighed and ran a hand through his messy bed hair. “I know it seems like I’m being 

critical, but I can’t help it. It was accident obviously, but can we work on this? Is that too much to 

ask?” 

Lithium nodded, agreeing with him. 

“No, you’re right. It won’t happen again. You have every right to be annoyed. It was my 

fault.” 

Berkelium looked at Neptunium, then down at Uranium on her lap. “Even if they’re too 

young to understand anything, it is shameful for family to see each other naked. Griffin says so.” 

Berkelium pointed at the babies on the women’s laps. “Again, I know they’re too young to 

understand this and as adults, we bathe them and change them, but outside of that, I personally just 

don’t want my children seeing me exposed like that. It makes me feel awkward.” 

Neptunium released an exasperated exhale and collapsed further into the cushion of the 

couch. “I don’t mean to complain, but if we’re being honest about our feelings. I’m not up for this. 

Not the meeting, just being active as parents again. My health is bothering me and it’s not helping 

my mood.”  

Berkelium’s gaze softened and he lifted himself from his seat.  

“I’ll get you something to drink, all right?”  

Neptunium eagerly nodded her head before receiving a kiss on the cheek from her sahe. 

“Yes, please.”  

Berkelium went into the kitchen to prepare Neptunium’s drink. A few minutes later he 

returned with a steaming mug of hot leaf juice and handed it to her. He took Uranium from her lap 

so she could drink without the worry of their son reaching up and spilling the hot liquid on him.  

“Come here son. Entertain me instead.” Berkelium sat back down in the lounge chair and 

wrapped his arms around Uranium’s little body. Lithium looked up from her little tug-of-war with 

Curium over a couch pillow with a thoughtful expression on her face. “You know what you two 

need?” 

“What?” Both parents asked, looking at her. 

“A vacation.” 

Neptunium squinted at her. “A vacation?” She lowered the mug away from her parted lips 

and tilted her head, afraid she had heard wrong. “Did you say a vacation?” 
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Lithium nodded. “Yes, I did. You’ve been at war for five months. You’re tired, stressed 

and I think you both should take a few weeks off and spend some time for yourself.” 

Neptunium frowned and her eyebrow furrowed as she considered the offer. “War was 

unavoidable, we didn’t have a choice. A vacation is a choice and although it’s a tempting choice, 

how is that fair to our sons?” 

Lithium smiled. “Did you or did you not admit just now, that you’re not feeling well and 

being parents at the moment is making you feel worse?” 

Neptunium hesitated with her answer. “Well, yes. But I won’t let that dictate what I need 

to do as their mother, Lithium. They’re our responsibility.” Neptunium glanced down at Curium 

snuggling into her side and found herself playing with his hair. “It’s not their fault I’m sick. 

They’re not the issue, I was just telling you both how I feel about it.” 

Lithium shrugged. “I get that. I respect that and it’s good that you have that mindset as 

parents. Doesn’t change the fact that why you two will have a vacation.”  

Neptunium nodded, then looked up at Lithium. “Fine. A vacation it is. Can’t wait.” 

Lithium grinned. “You don’t have to wait for it come. It’s today.”  

Lithium watched Neptunium’s eyes widen slowly and resisted the urge to laugh out loud.  

“Today?” 

“Yes. Your spaceflight is at noon. While you two were sleeping last night, I woke up and 

thought to prepare one for you. I’m not blind. I saw how exhausted you two were when you came 

into the nursey last night.” 

“But we’re not ready!” Neptunium whined, sitting up straighter on the couch. 

Lithium cocked an eyebrow. “Then go get ready. You have four hours before you need to 

be at the spaceport.”  

“I’m going to go get some juice cups for the kids and let you two work out these details...” 

Berkelium got up with Uranium on his hip and quietly excused himself from the meeting, leaving 

the women to bicker. 

“Lithium I’m flattered, really. I am. But this is too sudden. Despite what I said, I did miss 

my children.” She stopped her words to think, then quickly added, “If I must go on this vacation, 

then I want to bring them too.” 

Lithium shook her head. “Not happening. That defeats the whole purpose to my plan.” 
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Berkelium returned with two small cups for the children. He handed Curium his, then gave 

Uranium his. Keeping Uranium pressed against his chest, Berkelium went to stood behind the 

couch to observe the ongoing conflict with a small, content smile.  

“You can’t bring the children.” Lithium insisted in a strong, authoritative voice. “Go get 

rejuvenated, come back refreshed and at that point, if you two want to go on another vacation and 

take the children, have at it. But currently that’s not an option.” Lithium picked Curium up and 

placed her back in her lap. “I’ve been babysitting this long, what’s another few weeks? It’s fine. 

Just go and enjoy yourselves.” 

Neptunium whimpered as she took Curium away from Lithium and hugged him 

protectively to her chest. “But…” Her eyes darted to Berkelium for support. To her shock, he 

looked away and began to whistle innocently. “Berkelium!”  

“What? If Elder Lithium is paying for our vacation and went out of her way to set it up, 

should we dishonor her wishes Esknee?” 

Neptunium’s jaw dropped. “You little cop out.” 

Berkelium pretended to be offended. “Why Neptunium. I don’t know what would move 

you to say such a thing. I am avoiding something I ought to do, but embracing an opportunity we 

both should do.” 

Neptunium opened her mouth to say something, but found herself looking at her Zenthra 

with a doubtful frown instead. “I think this is a bad idea, Lithium. I really do.”  

Lithium shook her head. “You won’t say that once you’re at Jasdros, taking it easy at the 

beach and sipping on some nectar15.” 

Neptunium set her mug of hot leaf juice on the glass coffee table, then stood up with a huff. 

“That’s besides the point. You planned this without our knowledge or consent and you’re 

expecting us to just go? Is that it?” Neptunium faced the other Safaris and flinched at their amused 

chuckling. “Lithium, what about you?” 

“What about me?” Lithium asked, softening her laughter.  

“You haven’t gone to work in five months. I know Parliament understands you have your 

duties as my Sonar, but even so, isn’t this taking advantage of the situation?” 

Lithium shrugged, unconcerned. “I’ll be fine and Parliament would never dismiss me for 

fulfilling my parental responsibilities as the children’s Sonar. Elder Rubidium is a Sonar and he’s 

 
15 Nectar in the Safari language is “alcohol”. 
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a member of Parliament. If someone suspected I was using my Sonar role as a means to avoid 

work then they would be justified to dismiss me.” 

“The children-” 

Lithium tilted her head and narrowed her eyes. “I’ve handled them before. Don’t use them 

as a crutch. I won’t have it.”  

“Yes, but they’re a bit smarter now. Won’t you be overwhelmed?”  

“So, what if they’ve gotten smarter? Can’t be smarter their Sonar.”  

Uranium finished his juice cup and threw it at the back of Lithium’s head.  

“Hey!” She glared at him and he giggled, clapping his hands together to praise himself. 

“Uranium, be nice to your Sonar.” Berkelium frowned and gently tapped his son on the 

nose. “That wasn’t nice.” 

“Berkelium, do you want to go on the vacation?” Neptunium asked, face palming and 

shaking her head in disbelief. “Do you agree with Lithium’s decision?” 

Berkelium’s ears flicked merrily. “I think this is a great idea actually.”  

Neptunium rolled her eyes. “Of course, you do.”  

Lithium stood up with Curium, stepped in and pecked Neptunium on the cheek. “It’s settled 

then! You two are leaving today at noon and I will continue to watch the little ones until your 

vacation is over.”  

Neptunium pushed Lithium away and gave her a stern look. “Now wait just a minute-” 

Lithium took Neptunium by the hand and began to lead her back upstairs. “Come with me 

and we’ll go pack. Berkelium, we’ll pack your suitcase as well.” Lithium went over to to 

Berkelium and handed him Curium. “Is that all right with you?” 

Berkelium grinned. “By all means Elder Lithium. Prepare away, I’ll just wait for the two 

of you down here and bond with my sons.” 

While Neptunium was aghast at the sudden change in plans, Berkelium went about 

watching the children as they climbed the stairs. By the time Lithium helped Neptunium get all 

the luggage together and neatly packed into the cursiership, Berkelium had the children secured in 

their playpen and was dressed in a fresh set of clothes. As they walked in, he walked past them, 

eager to get to the spacesport. 

“The twins have been fed, changed and are ready to be adored by their Sonar.” 
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Berkelium turned around and waved giddily at the women in the doorway. “Thank you so 

much for this Elder Lithium. We owe you.” 

Neptunium frowned and chased after her husband as he made his way to the door. 

“Berkelium!” Neptunium exclaimed. “We can’t just leave!” 

Berkelium whirled around on his heel and put his hands on his hips. “Oh yes we can. Elder 

Lithium is a Sonar and paid for this vacation. Don’t you trust her?” 

Neptunium arched her neck back in shock, slightly offended by the question. “What?! Of 

course, I do!” 

Berkelium arched an eyebrow. “Then leave the children to her and let’s go already.”  

“Debonair you are too eager for this. We just got back. Our sons need their actual parents 

in their life too, not just their Sonar...”  

Berkelium walked up to her and quickly kissed Neptunium on the mouth. She became 

silent and sighed as she kissed him back. So distracted was she by their kissing, Neptunium failed 

to realize that Berkelium was walking them backwards to the cruisership. Her eyes snapped open 

hearing the ship’s passenger door hiss open. 

“Berkelium!” She growled through clenched teeth. “That wasn’t fair!” 

Laughing, he gently hoisted her into the cruisership and set her down onto the seat. Lithium 

smirked at the scene and wasn’t sure what she found cuter. Berkelium’s tactic to seduce Neptunium 

into going on the trip, or how easily Neptunium gave in once she was kissed. 

“Don’t forget these.” Lithium sang happily, quickly hurrying down the path to the 

passenger’s window to give Neptunium the flight tickets, hotel room cards and a discount 

pamphlet.  

Neptunium stared down at the items in her hands, then slowly raised her questioning gaze 

to Lithium’s face. “Did you set us up from the start?” 

Lithium’s smile broadened. “You make it sound as if I planned your demise rather than 

your relaxation.” 

Neptunium cocked an eyebrow. “It’s quite interesting how you avoided answering me 

directly on that.” 

As Berkelium was strapping his seatbelt over himself, Lithium dipped her head, cupped 

Neptunium’s cheeks and brought their foreheads together. The moment their foreheads touched, 

their eyes shut and they took a short moment to rest in the silence that stretched between them. 
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“Are you sure you’re going to be all right by yourself?” 

Lithium kissed Neptunium on the cheek, then turned her head to nuzzle her. Lithium 

grinned hearing Neptunium giggle and soft hands pat the sides of her face. 

“Zentha stop. That tickles.” 

 “Nice to see you calming down a bit and to answer your question from before. Yes. I’ll be 

fine. Now you two go and enjoy yourselves.” Lithium stepped back and pulled her head out of the 

window. “I will be waiting here just like before, in hopes you both will return refreshed.” 

  Neptunium hesitated and observed Lithium’s confidence, wondering if leaving was truly 

the right choice.  “Okay. I trust you and I’ll do my best to have a good time.”  

Lithium nodded, glad to finally have Neptunium’s approval. “Good. I trust me too. Now 

go.”  

Berkelium ignited the cruisership, then turned to look at Lithium standing on the pavement 

through Neptunium’s window. “Thank you for this. You have no idea how grateful I am.” He 

waved lovingly at Lithium. “And once the dread of parting from her children gets out of her 

system, she’ll be thanking you too.”  

Lithium laughed softly. “It’s fine. Be safe and call me when you land?”   

Berkelium nodded to her before he smiled at his sahah. “We really do need a break though, 

Neptunium. We should take it while we still have the chance. It’s been forever since we had some 

alone time, just the two of us. We’ve both been full time parents and full-time defenders of our 

planet. Cut yourself some slack.” 

Neptunium leaned back in her seat, allowing herself to relax. “You’re right. Okay, okay.” 

She sighed, rubbing at her temples to ease the dull ache she felt coming on. “Take me to the 

spaceport before I change my mind.” 

Lithium raised her head and watched their cruisership fly off into the distance until it was 

just a mere speck in the sky. “Now that I got those two settled…” Lithium turned around and went 

back into the mansion. She quietly approached the play crib to check in on the dozing children and 

couldn’t help but smile down at them.  

“I wouldn’t need help for two good boys. This should be easy. I mean, how hard could it 

be?”  
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… 

 

A few days later… 

 

 

Lithium was sprawled out in the master bedroom, her torso covered by the twins. She was 

in a daze and stimulated her weary mind by having a staring contest with the ceiling. She took a 

moment to sigh in relief as she looked down to see the children were luckily still sleeping. She 

closed her weary eyes and smiled to herself.  

“Peace at last.” Unfortunately, she spoke too soon. Her ears twitched in response to the 

sound of retching. She quickly sat up and held them to her chest, wondering what was happening 

and which one was producing that worrying sound. Uranium choked softly, his eyes were closed 

and he was sweating. Lithium laid Curium carefully onto the bed and was about to rush to the 

restroom to find the baby emergency kit but that was before Uranium barfed a hefty amount of his 

last meal onto her stomach. Lithium winced scornfully since the smell was horrendous, but was 

relieved to see Uranium went back to sleeping, meaning it wasn’t an emergency after all.  

“You both are so troublesome at times, but I love so I try to overlook your bad behavior.” 

She smiled to herself, laying Uranium next to his brother. “Would you please give me enough time 

to clean myself up?” Lithium propped against the bed and waited for a bit to see if they would cry 

out or want attention. After a few moments past and they were still quietly sleeping she turned to 

head to the bathroom. She quickly and carefully slipped herself out of her shirt, reaching past the 

shower curtains to grab the lever.  

A whimper echoed into the room and she groaned, hurrying out after pulling back on her 

shirt to see it was Curium this time. Lithium inspected him and discovered he needed a cloth 

change. The poor Sonar scrambled to clean him before his sibling woke up. She pulled down his 

cloth and Curium gave a mischievous giggle. She gave him a slightly annoyed look.  

“What are you giggling for?”  

Curium responded with filling up the new cloth she wrapped his hind with, with a fresh set 

of dung. She grit her teeth and gave a genuinely annoyed smile.  

“You’re just such a happy boy, aren’t you?”  
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Curium cackled again as he watched his Sonar prepare another cloth for his lowers to be 

covered with and squealed with glee when she lifted him in the air. 

“That should stall you for a while.” She beamed in reply to Curium blowing bubbles at her, 

her expression dropping when she heard Uranium crying out. “Both of you are awake I see.” 

She made her way over to the bedroom, with Curium in hand, trying to stop him from eating her 

hair.  

“Quit it, Curium.” She sighed as Curium gurgled and giggled, pulling on a good clump of 

her hair just to taunt her.  

They both lifted up their faces when a gust of black smoke hit them. Lithium quickly 

shielded Curium’s face and got the full impact of the toxic fumes. She choked and coughed, 

panicking as she rushed into the bedroom since Uranium was still in there.  

 “Uranium!” Lithium cried out, making it to the bed only to see a deep, large hole in the 

middle of Neptunium’s unfortunate bed. Flaming strands of ash flew from the rim of what was left 

of the bed sheets. She screamed in horror, scrambling into the flaming hole to find Uranium. 

Curium, using his wind element recycled fresh air for the two of them to breathe as she dove. After 

following the happy laughter, Lithium reeled out of the ashes victorious and with both babies on 

her back. She zipped out of the bedroom and gasped for air, staring aghast into thin air since she 

nearly lost her life to a child’s antics. Both brothers shouted for glee and played with each other. 

She released a, angry sigh as she watched them hug each other and snuggle.  

“Can’t get any worse, right?”  

The smoke that escaped the bedroom made it to the sensors above and the whole room was 

drenched in the raining water, making the children even happier. Lithium clenched her teeth 

together, shut her eyes and groaned.  

“I refuse to ask for help. I’m fine.”  

That night, the twins refused to sleep. They kept their Sonar up and figured out if one faked 

going to sleep, the other could scream. While Lithium would see to settling the brother that was 

having a tantrum, the other brother would crawl out of his bed and explore the house, getting into 

everything and anything he could find. Sadly, Lithium caught onto their little scheme and 

eventually had to sit in their bedroom and watch them in their bed until they finally fell asleep. 
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 Come morning, Lithium was so tired she could hardly stay awake, much less think straight. 

Just when Lithium thought she could afford to rest, the twins whimpered and bounced up and down 

on their feet, demanding to be heard. 

“Mmm.” Lithium hunched over in the leather chair and rested her arms over her knees and 

yawned softly. “Okay, okay. I’m coming.” Lithium stood up, stumbled forward and had to catch 

herself. She shook her head to clear it and wearily walked over to the bed. “I’m sure you’re both 

hungry after a night of faking your rest and nearly wrecking the house in half, huh?” 

Curium beamed, as if knowing the remark was meant for him. Frowning, Lithium scooped 

up the twins, made her way downstairs and on whim, thought to put Curium in the play crib. 

Uranium was the sicker child and needed more attention. He looked paler than usual and 

exceptionally hungry. Curium just looked happy.  

“Let me feed your brother some cereal, then I’ll come feed you, okay?” Lithium leaned in 

and rubbed her nose against his and smiled when he made a pleased squeal. “Your mother does 

the same thing when I do that to her. Must run in the family.” Lithium centered herself, then quietly 

went into the kitchen to prepare a food bowl for Uranium. She wasn’t gone that long, but long 

enough that Lithium knew if she didn’t return to Curium, he might do something unpredictable.  

“Let’s go get your little brother, shall we?”  

Uranium opened his arms and patiently waited for Lithium to pick him up out of his 

highchair. “Aww. Come here you.” Lithium snuggled Uranium close and took one step out of the 

kitchen and froze. She subconsciously hugged Uranium in her arms and her eyes widened in fear 

and alarm seeing Curium. He had escaped his play crib and was looking up at the couch in 

curiosity. 

“Curium, no! That’s a bad idea young man!” 

Lithium telling him no, motivated Curium to climb up onto the couch. He crawled quicker, found 

the armrest and peered over the edge. He didn’t see danger. He saw his destiny and started to 

wiggle around on the armrest of the couch. Lithium moved her arms to the side and dropped 

Uranium into a convenient laundry basket, ran to the couch and dove onto the floor, barely 

managing to catch Curium in her outstretched hands. He landed on his back, kicked his arms and 

legs back and forth and blew bubbles at her, not the least bit phased. The tension left her shoulders 

and Lithium sighed in relief.  

She lifted herself from the floor quickly and held up at eye level. 
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“Listen here you little troublemaker.” Lithium growled through gritted teeth, “I am not 

losing to your lame father and I will prove I am always the better-” 

Curium puked on her chest and her body responded with an amalgamation of what felt like 

disgust and just irritation. Uranium held onto the back of her shoulders after making his way up 

by climbing up her leg and stared at the scene, wondering how it ended up like this.  

“I…” Lithium winced and found herself saying something she never thought would leave 

her mouth as Curium gurgled in her arms. “Need. Help.” 

 

… 

 

Lithium placed the twins in the play crib, but made sure to stand right beside it and look 

into it so the boys knew she wasn’t letting them go. She glanced down at her Comwatch, pressed 

a fingertip to the screen and found her contact list.  

“I hope they’re home.” 

Lithium found the two Safaris she wanted to call and set a three-way session. Their faces 

appeared on the hologram screens and before either woman could greet their leader, they saw her 

haunting expression, making their eyes widen. 

“Elder Lithium are you, all right?” Rosarium asked, deeply concerned about Lithium’s 

disoriented appearance and slouched posture.  

Rosarium and Ion opened their mouths to ask Lithium why she called them, Lithium 

collapsed and dropped her Comwatch.  

She groaned and rolled over onto her side. She laid there, too exhausted to do anything 

else. “Please… help.” 

“Elder Lithium!” They both shouted and that was all it took for Lithium’s friends to come 

over and investigate. 

Lithium waited a total of twenty minutes. Rosarium walked in first, Ion quietly followed 

in after her.  

“Elder Lithium?” Ion softly called, eyes darting around the grand living space. “Elder 

Lithium, where are you?” 
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The Esknee Warriors glanced up the staircase hearing projected snoring and jabber of 

infants. Rosarium nudged Ion in the ribs, then jerked her head upward. “It’s coming from there. 

Let’s go.” 

Nodding, Ion climbed the stairs with Rosarium. Reaching the top, they nearly bumped into 

each other at the sight of destruction in the hallway. Charred wooden planks that reeled themselves 

apart from the floorboards caused an intense heat wave that smothered them. To their left, they 

could see that the middle window glass was shattered and the frame was cracked. Looking up 

ahead, the friends smelt and saw melted cutlery scattered across the singed carpeted floor. Ion held 

onto Rosarium’s arm and they uncharacteristically began to tremble.  

“What are we? Twelve? We’re Esknee Warriors, combat lethal killers. We’ve seen worse 

than this.” Rosarium muttered, making no move to slap Ion off her shoulder. 

“Agreed and yet I am strangely terrified at this scene.” 

Creeks and moans came from the other end of the hall. They exchanged regretful looks 

before they went forth, trudging through the high level of unease that pulled at their feet. Once 

they reached the other end they reached and held onto the doorknob at the same time. Using the 

last ounce of courage, they had left, the soldiers pushed open the door to see a floating figure. They 

glanced up slowly to see closed eyes on the floating child that laid limp and hunched over in the 

air. They screamed and it was only because of their cries of fright that Curium awoke from his 

flying slumber. Before he could understand who had done this, the two Safaris were already 

screaming and racing down the hallway.  

They scrambled through the kitchen door and slammed right into someone else. The 

frightened women fell onto their haunches, clinging to each other as they looked up to see their 

next trial. A looming silhouette of a woman was barely outlined in the dimly lit kitchen area. She 

was caved over, as if at any moment she was going to die and a horrendous, prolonged croak 

escaped the woman’s throat, making them flinch. 

“Griffin I am so sorry that I didn’t respect Rosarium and criticized her! Please give me 

another chance and take me from the grasp of this evil!” Ion whined and clasped her hands together 

in a fluster.  

“A-And I’m also sorry Griffin that I drank the last can of Bomba Juice from Ion’s stash 

during the war and lied about it!” Rosarium added sincerely.  
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“Griffin I’m also sorry I-” Ion blinked, lowered her hands away from her face and turned 

to her friend. “Wait. You did what? You drank it?”  

Rosarium froze and averted her eyes. “Uh, that is to say…” 

Ion arched an eyebrow. “I’m listening.” 

“Look, it sat well with my meal at the time, I was thirsty and very dehydrated so-”  

They cried out again when the unidentified figure fainted onto their laps. Using the light 

from the doorway that came from the living room, did they see it was Lithium.  

“Elder Lithium!” They held her tightly.  

Rosarium quickly salvaged Lithium’s feeble body onto her back and carried her upstairs to 

the master bedroom to inspect her, while Ion returned to the twin’s bedroom. She was calm enough 

now to see that it was a child in the air and nothing more. She sighed, slightly embarrassed at 

herself and plucked Curium from the air. She hugged him to her chest and quietly and searched 

for Uranium. She found didn’t find him in the bedroom, so she searched each room, on every floor, 

one-by-one. Ironically, Ion found Uranium in the kitchen where Lithium had been, sleeping 

happily in the open oven. She missed him before, but somehow finding a child in an oven, made 

Ion seriously question Lithium’s parenting skills and she worried for the child’s safety. 

“Rosarium!” She called, staring angrily down into the oven. 

“Yes?” Rosarium shouted back, looking up from the exhausted woman on the bed and at 

the open door of the master bedroom.  

“Come. Down. Here.” 

Rosarium rolled her eyes. “Okay, okay. I’m coming.” 

When Rosarium found Ion in the kitchen, she walked up to her, ready to ask her what she 

needed, but stopped short seeing the sleeping child on the metal racks. She pointed at Uranium, 

opened her mouth, but Ion closed it for her. 

“No, no. Don’t say anything. I understand why Lithium called us and we’re going to solve 

this problem while she rests.” 

 Rosarium nodded, then glanced down at the oven. “I’ll uh… just get him out then and we’ll 

see about calling a repair crew. I mean…” Trailing off, Rosarium gestured at the walls in the 

kitchen. “I don’t know what that green, brown ooze is sliding down the walls is, but I’m pretty 

sure it needs to be sanitized and scrubbed.” When she crouched down to pull the child out, 
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Uranium’s eyes blinked open when his place of warmth was disturbed. He sleepily reached for her 

bosom and nestled himself in her chest after whimpering.  

 “All right.” Rosarium whispered as she hugged the child to her, quickly walking out of the 

kitchen with Ion. “Now that we have the children intact, we will clean this whole house, top to 

bottom before Elder Lithium wakes up.”  

The next several hours were peaceful ones. Lithium slept in the master bedroom and the 

other Safaris looked after the twins, but eventually they got a call from another Esknee Warrior. 

He requested immediate assistance at his guard post, for he had seen suspicious activity in the area, 

close to where they lived.  

“That’s not good. We have to go. We may be dismissed from the militia, but protecting the 

city as the Trident is always a full-time job. It’s just a same they need us now when Elder Lithium 

asked us to help her.” 

Ion frowned. “Why did we agree to take those jobs again?” 

Rosarium tucked the twins into their bed, ruffled their hair, then turned to Ion with her 

hands on her hips. “Because we both wanted to make some extra money on the side to get our own 

customized cruiserships. And I personally wanted to save up to take my Zentha on a vacation, 

remember?” 

Ion looked off, remembering the reason. “Ah. Right. We did agree to do that. Well-” Ion 

shrugged. “Duty calls. When we’re done, we’ll come back.” 

Rosarium nodded in agreement. “Good idea. I’ll go inform Elder Lithium right now.” 

“Tell her I’ll see about asking Elder Sodium to come over while we’re away. He’s great 

with children.” 

Rosarium grinned. “Good idea. If there’s any Safari who can mend a messy situation like 

this, it would be him.” 

After receiving a nod of approval from her co-worker, Rosarium exited the bedroom and 

heartily and walked over to the master bedroom’s door. She pressed her ear against the door to 

listen and see if Lithium was stirring. She peeked into the room before threading carefully over to 

the bed. She pressed the tip of her nose against Lithium’s cheek to nudge her awake, making the 

scientist groan softly in reply. Lithium patted blindly along Rosarium’s back to get to her spiky 

hair.  
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“Rosarium?” She groggily summoned, her weary eyes not opening until Rosarium kissed 

her forehead in greeting.  

“Yes, it’s me.”  

Lithium made a contented smile and rolled over to face her as Rosarium climbed into the 

bed and laid her front before her as well. “Where are the children?”  

“In their bedroom with Ion.” She remarked softly, brushing some messy stray strands of 

hair from Lithium’s face. “Elder Lithium, take care of your hair or it will tangle and break.”  

Lithium sighed as she rubbed the sleep out of her eyes. “No thanks to the boys.” Lithium 

held her forehead and groaned. “What was I thinking when I sent their parents off on a vacation? 

Oh yes. I wanted to impress them and show them how I was a good friend to the family, so I 

sabotaged my life so they could relax. Meanwhile I’m here, suffering, overwhelmed and ready to 

collapse.”  

Rosarium giggled and gave her superior a charming smile. “It’s hard to believe you were 

going to have seven and yet two children have you this flustered.” 

Lithium chuckled and shook her head at the irony. “Yes, I know. But I would like to think 

I would have had the support of Nickel, my friends and the community.” Lithium stretched lazily, 

ignoring the dull ache she felt in her muscles. “For you to come in here and wake me, I’m assuming 

you and Ion must leave?” 

“Yes. But, don’t worry. Ion is asking Elder Sodium to substitute until we can come back.” 

Rosarium pursed her lips, knowing Lithium wouldn’t approve of asking another Elder for 

assistance, but she was too sleepy to allow it to process.   

“That’s nice.” She muttered dismissively before releasing a yawn. “Have fun at work.” 

Without meaning to, Lithium’s eyes started to close and she began to snuggle into the pillows, as 

if she was going to go back to sleep. 

Rosarium tousled Lithium’s hair and chuckled. “Elder Lithium, you have to get up too.”  

Lithium growled a few complaints under her breath as Rosarium hoisted her from the bed 

and onto her two feet. She held onto her for a few seconds and only let go when Lithium proved 

she could stand on her own.   

“All right.  I’ll go take care of the children-” 

Rosarium pointed at her stained shirt, cutting her off. “Bathe first.”  

Lithium gave her friend an annoyed look. “Okay, then. After that I will-” 
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“And brush your teeth. Your breath isn’t exactly fresh. No offense.”  

“I’m not a child!”  

Rosarium laughed and rushed out of the bedroom to avoid being scolded further. Lithium 

freshened up quickly, put on a new set of clothes, then finally relieved the Esknee Warriors of 

babysitting. Ion explained the situation and confirmed to Lithium that Sodium would be coming 

over. Lithium continued to watch the twins, but around the time she was preparing to feed them, 

Ion called, explaining that they wouldn’t be able to come over after all. Their captain needed them 

to stay at the guard post for the rest of the week.  

Lithium sighed at the news. “I see. That’s fine. Don’t worry about it.” 

“Did Elder Sodium make it over?” 

Lithium shook her head. “No. He had another engagement to see to, but tomorrow he’s 

coming over.” 

“Oh…” Ion’s tone saddened. “I’m sorry. Will you be all right without help until 

tomorrow?” 

Lithium glanced up and watched the twins play on the floor with their toy blocks in the 

living room. “I should be. Thank you for updating me. You and Rosarium take care.” 

“You too Elder Lithium.” 

Lithium canceled their connection and looked back at the twins on the floor. She played 

with them for a long while and the second they got sleepy, she gathered them up into her arms and 

took them to sleep with her in the master bedroom. Come morning, the construction crew arrived 

at the residence. Lithium sat up, made sure the twins were still sleeping, then got up to go 

downstairs to greet them. Like usual, Lithium went through her morning routine with the twins. 

She woke them up, changed their diapers, bathed them and fed them. Due to the construction 

taking place, Lithium did not allow the twins to leave their room. While the men continued making 

the repairs to the house, Lithium sat in the twin’s bedroom on the chair, watching them closely. 

She grew weary of observing and decided to go play with them and help them build with their 

blocks. When she got tired of that, she just laid on her side between the two of them, rested her 

chin between her folded arms and tried very hard to stay awake. 

“You two are so high maintenance.” 

Giggling cutely, Uranium climbed up his Sonar’s back and draped over her shoulder. He 

got up under her hair and wrapped himself up in it, using Lithium’s hair as his blanket. She looked 
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at him from the corner of her eyes, then moved her weary gaze onto Curium. He was banging his 

blocks together, making a loud, shocking noise. He jabbered aggressively and his facial expression 

became mischievous. Lithium frowned and knew he was about to do something crazy. “What are 

you-”  

Lithium’s ears twitched hearing him say in perfect syllabus,  

“Block go boom!” 

Lithium flinched and when she cracked open one eye, the blocks Curium had held 

previously, were melted and dripping onto the floor. She sighed and carefully stood up with 

Curium.  

“Curium…”  

Curium’s ears flattered against his head and he bashfully turned to his Sonar and slowly 

raised his eyes to meet hers. 

“That wasn’t nice. Please don’t break your toys or use your elemental powers outside of 

context. That is bad. Now come on. Let’s go check on the construction.” 

She bent down, picked him up into her free arm and quietly ventured downstairs. The men 

had just finished when she appeared at the bottom of the stairs. The supervisor of the team smiled 

and greeted her optimistically. 

“Hello and good afternoon Elder Lithium.” 

Lithium yawned, then quickly shook her head to clear it. “Good afternoon. How much do 

I owe you?” 

The supervisor handed Lithium the paper with all the expenses on it. She made a pained 

face seeing the total amount at the bottom. “Is this without labor and tax?” 

“No.” He handed her another sheet of people. “This is with labor and tax.” 

Lithium’s eyes widened and she glanced up at his smiling face, torn between laughing at 

him or yelling at him. “You-” She caught herself, bit her lower lip and forced a polite smile. “You 

are such a good person to come here and make minor repairs to my Zentha’s mansion. I’ll pay this 

and even throw in a review on your website to inform other people, you know, so they can be 

aware of how you operate.” 

The supervisor mistook Lithium’s insult for one of praise. “Oh, thank you so much Elder 

Lithium!” The supervisor stepped in and threw his beefy arms around her and the children. All 
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three Safaris stiffened, jarred by his sudden desire to show them affection. “We appreciate your 

honesty and appreciate your feedback!” 

Lithium stepped away from the supervisor and she, along with the twins glared at him 

subtly. “Do you accept coin, or card?” 

The supervisor grinned and gave her a thumbs up. “Both.” 

Lithium pressed her lips together and looked off, thinking to herself, ‘I am going to kill 

Rosarium. She called these people, said they were the best and had reasonable prices… reasonable 

prices my-’ 

Lithium’s thoughts were interrupted by the front door being opened. It was Sodium. He 

was standing there with a soft smile on his face. Instantly, Lithium felt her cheeks redden.  

“Elder Sodium?”  

Sodium blinked once before offering a wave, wondering why she seemed surprised by his 

arrival. “Hello Elder Lithium.” Sodium pointed at the supervisor, then gestured at the construction 

team packing up their tools. “Sorry I couldn’t come over yesterday. That aside, what is this all 

about?” 

“The children…” Lithium mumbled and glanced away, “destroyed the kitchen, upstairs 

hallway, part of the and part of the master bedroom.  

“Oh my.” Sodium beamed and looked down at the children who were nibbling on each 

other’s hands. “You two are such strong boys!”  

 Uranium pulled away from pulling at Lithium’s long strand of hair and looked surprised 

by the compliment before his expression brightened. “Uncle!”  

 Curium followed the voice with his gaze, then he burst into delight and clapped his hands 

together. “Uncle Soo-dee-uhm!” 

 Sodium laughed and carefully removed them from Lithium’s arms, then allowed them to 

climb onto his broad shoulders. “Good afternoon you little Esknee Warriors!”  

Curium puffed out his chest in pride while Uranium tried to chew on Sodium’s beard. 

Lithium caught herself gazing at the fatherly personality with her Zentha’s children for a quite a 

while. She coughed sheepishly then turned on her heel back into the kitchen. 

“Since you have this, I’m going to wrap this up.” Lithium flicked her hair over her shoulder 

as she stepped away from the three. However, as she stepped to the doorway, she heard Sodium 

say,  
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“You look well-groomed today Elder Lithium. Very beautiful.”  

She thanked Griffin that she had her back to him or else she would have been exposed and 

been teased for having a flushed face.  

“Isn’t it too early in the evening to flirt?” She whispered low under her breath so the 

workers wouldn’t hear. 

A wide grin grew on Sodium’s face. “Never too early.” He countered, letting her know she 

heard him.  

Lithium nervously cleared her throat and nodded at the supervisor, indicating she wanted 

his attention. After the workers received their pay, Lithium slowly approached the other Elder in 

the newly repaired living room. Lithium picked up Uranium out of the play crib and began to softly 

bounce him on her hips. She moved him off her hip a moment later and into her arms, noticing 

Sodium was pretending to act coy as he slowly made his way over to her. She looked up at him 

and he returned her expression with a big smile, happy and content being near her. Lithium 

frowned, blushed and, turned away from him. The children exchanged glances before Curium 

spoke up. 

“Kiss, kiss?”  

Uranium stared at his brother, then his curious eyes darted between the two adults. Hearing 

Curium say that caused the Elders to peer down at him. They did not understand his motive behind 

asking them to do such a thing, much less look eager for them to do it.  

“Kiss kiss!” Curium repeated in a cheerful tone, clapping his hands energetically.  

Uranium shrugged and joined in and soon the twins were chanting, “Kiss, kiss! Kiss, kiss!” 

“What are you two doing?” Lithium cocked an eyebrow, not impressed with the pressure 

to kiss Sodium.  

When it became obvious that they weren’t going to stop, Lithium sighed as she turned to 

Sodium. She started to ask him for his input and expected a logical suggestion, but she stopped 

short. Sodium leaned in and met her mouth with his lips, gently pressing against hers. Lithium 

released a muffled sound of surprise at first, but as he continued to pepper kiss along her lips she 

just closed her eyes and allowed him to continue. The twins clapped and made verbal sounds of 

feedback when Sodium pulled away.  

“Kiss, kiss.” He repeated, smiling slightly. “Is something I could get use to.”  



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

102 

 

Lithium stared at him with wide eyes and they noticeably twitched as she felt a flush trail 

all the way up to her ears. “I…”  

She couldn’t counter that even if she wanted to. At a loss, Lithium placed her free hand 

over her mouth and shied away from him. 

Sodium watched her, then gave her a warming smile. “Your ears are so red. Hmm, why is 

that? Care to explain yourself, Elder Lithium?”  

Uranium tried to say Sonar, but failed. He got a determined look on his face and kept trying 

until he could properly pronounce the word. “Sonar love!” Uranium answered Sodium’s question 

quickly and made a heart shape with his small hands over his head, just in case the adults didn’t 

get the message.  

Sodium laughed softly, pulling Lithium closer. He bent his head and kissed her forehead 

quickly, then let her go. “I love the Sonar too.”  

Lithium tensed immediately, but she was too proud to let Sodium fluster her. Glancing 

down at the child in her arms, then over at Curium in Sodium’s arms, she changed the direction of 

conversation to conceal her embarrassment.  

“It’s bedtime. Why are you two still up?” 

The twins’ eyes widened and snapped up towards their Sonar in sync. They puckered out 

their lower lips and they made the same miserable expression.  

She mocked them by returning it. “Pout all you want. You have to sleep and so do I.” 

Sodium laughed softly and lifted Curium up so he could cuddle in crook of his neck. “Come 

on now, listen to your Sonar.”  

Curium whined and pawed at Sodium’s beard in hopes of earning some pity, but when 

Sodium still encouraged them to sleep Curium got vex and let out a displeased sound. The twins 

crossed stubborn arms and remained unhappy, even as the adults climbed the stairs to take them 

to their room. Putting them in the bed was easy enough, getting them to go to sleep was the harder 

part. Sodium got to see firsthand what kind of terrors the twins were when they didn’t want to obey 

Lithium. They cried, they shot them with their elements and at one point, Lithium had to resort to 

getting them treats, just to get them to stop crying. Sodium stared at her in amazement, not sure 

what he found more impressive. Lithium’s ability to withstand ear piercing screams and tantrums, 

or the how quickly the twins stopped misbehaving the moment she waved chocolate speckled 

biscuits in front of them. 
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“Wow. That’s quite the method system you have there Lithium.” Sodium commented, 

watching her hand each child a rusk. “But why don’t you look happy? They’re not screaming 

anymore.” 

Lithium stood there, eyes pinned on the children with such a dark expression, it actually 

made Sodium uneasy. “It seems sugar is their weakness, but it’s also something Neptunium said 

they shouldn’t have.” 

Sodium’s eyes widened. “If you know that, then why-” 

She cut him off and her tone hardened. “Because it’s the only thing that seems to work. 

But I can’t give them rusks all the time.” Her eyes narrowed at the moment and as if planned from 

the start, the twins threw their arms up and their elements rose to another level of intensity. 

Sodium’s jaw dropped.  “Did they just-” 

“Yes. They did. Sugar affects their elemental power and magnifies it in a bad way! That’s 

why Neptunium doesn’t want them to have it, but I’m so tired I just couldn’t handle it, but as you 

can see, this is the after effects of them having sugar!” 

Sodium pursed his lips and glanced down at the twin’s stomping around in their bed. 

“Okay, okay. I’ll see what I can do.” 

Between the two of them Sodium and Lithium were finally able to get the twins to settle 

down and go to sleep. She stood over their bed, gazing at them through tired eyes. 

“You know, being a Sonar is big responsibility. One you’ve taken on very well.” Sodium 

praised Lithium as they walked out of the bedroom and gradually made their way down the 

staircase. “But I get the feeling you’re not ready for the position and have been forcing yourself a 

bit. Is that true or am I wrong in assuming that?” 

“No, you’re not wrong.” She admitted, allowing the weariness to coat her voice. “I’m not 

cut out for this. I thought motherhood would suit me, I was going to have seven. Now I see that 

even that would have overwhelmed me.” 

Sodium frowned. “Seven children would have overwhelmed anyone, it’s not wrong to feel 

that way.” 

“Yes, but our bodies are equipped to have multiple children, we’re designed that way. At 

least, the Yeti and our Safari branch is and look at how I’m reacting to just two.” Lithium groaned, 

holding her head as they reached the bottom of the stairs. They stopped and Sodium waited for her 

to continue.   
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“Sodium I was so confident of my future back then with Nickel. I thought I was going to 

embrace my pregnancy and those children without an issue.” 

Sodium’s gaze softened. “So, what changed?” 

Lithium groaned again. “I don’t know! But I do know being their Sonar is helping me 

realize that phase of my life would have required me to reconsider my career choices, among other 

things I’m not willing to admit to you.” 

“Sonar or a mother of your own Griffin gave you both, Lithium. He clearly thought you 

were capable of being a mother and a Sonar. It’s not your fault your body became sick with 

Scourge. It’s not your fault Nickel also perished from Scourge. Don’t let something that is 

completely out of your control rob you of the potential inside of you.” 

Lithium yawned, nodding distractedly. “I know. I just-” 

Sodium gently patted her on the back and rubbed it comfortingly. “You have this.” 

“Okay.” She sighed, glancing over at him with a faint smile. “I suppose it’s time for you 

to go, huh?” She mumbled as they made their way through the house and stepped outside into the 

night air. Lithium looked up at the clear sky filled with twinkling stars and couldn’t help but smile 

and admire their beauty. “Creation truly is breathtaking, isn’t?” 

 Sodium followed her gaze for a moment before giving a small nod in agreement. “Yes, it 

is.” Sodium turned around, waved softly and bowed respectfully at the other Elder. “Farewell, 

Lithium. Rest well.” Sodium started for his cruisership and left Lithium by the front door. Her 

silence made him worry enough to look back at her. He shifted his position awkwardly and saw 

that she was staring at him.  

“Lithium, is there a problem?”  

“That’s it?”  

Sodium blinked. “Excuse me?”  

“No teasing me about how you want a kiss goodnight or how I got red when you flirted 

with me earlier today in front of the construction workers?” 

Sodium’s shoulders squared from how much his body straightened. “Did you...want me 

to?”  

“Well no, but-” Lithium looked down disconsolately at the ground and drew closer until 

she met him at the curisership’s door. “It’s the only excuse I get to kiss you, as I’m too proud to 

do it myself.” She winced at herself, thinking that was far too honest for her to say. She moved her 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

105 

 

gaze up to him to see a wave of happiness spread across his face. “I’m never saying that again so 

bask in it while it lasts.”  

“Lithium.”  

Sodium’s mood became serious and Lithium noted the change. When he was in front of 

her again, he pulled her into his arms and held her by the shoulders.  

Lithium flinched in his arms, not even sure why she reacted that way. “What is it, Sodium?”  

“Kiss me.”  

Lithium’s eyes widened. “You want me to kiss you?” 

“Don’t you want to? You just said you did.”  

“Yes. I did, but to demand it so abruptly really isn’t something I’m prepared for.”  

Sodium shrugged. “All right then. I’ll do it. Just not here.”  

“What are you-” 

Sodium gripped her firmly by the waist and pulled her into his chest. Lithium gasped and 

gripped his shoulders as she looked up at him. Before she could argue or complain about it he stole 

a kiss. Lithium’s eyes fluttered shut and a satisfied moan rang from the pit of her throat, surprised 

by how good it made her feel. When Sodium hesitantly moved his lips away from hers, he took a 

sharp inhale of the cold night air before exhaling through his mouth. He glanced up at her face for 

a moment just in time to see her eyes glowing softly with her element before watching them return 

to normal.  

“Lithium?” 

She jumped onto him without warning and clutched the back of his head. She quickly 

flexed her fingers and increased her grip as she pressed his face towards her. Sodium let out a 

startled choke before she planted a heavy kiss on his lips, causing him to pry his mouth open to 

receive her kisses. From the force by which she lunged onto him, he staggered back first into 

cruiserships’s door, reaching his hand out and frantically patting over the surface of the vehicle 

until his fingers smashed against the keypad that allowed entry. As their heated kisses continued, 

he tumbled backwards through the open door. They fell onto the floor with her still in his arms. 

Lithium broke the kiss, raised herself slightly, panting hard, staring into his flushed face with 

longing and a pinch of desire.  

“L-Lithium.” Sodium called out with a quivering voice, surprised the pitch of his voice 

changed so much.  
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Lithium hushed him and her ears flicked playfully as she cupped his fuzzy cheeks. “I 

haven’t finished my goodnight kiss.” She caught his lips with hers and continued her advancement.  

Sodium went limp in her arms, locking her waist in between his arms. He was content with 

his love interest kissing him so lovingly on the face and stroking his beard fondly.  

“Lithium, it’s late and I have to leave.” 

“But you don’t want to.”  

He snapped out of his daze when he heard her growl so attractively, unsure of what to do 

with him as she kissed his nose.  

“You’re right.” He released a shaky breath. “I don’t, but-” 

Lithium tugged his lab coat from his shoulders and exhaled softly. “Then let’s keep going.” 

It was then that Sodium felt a wave of helplessness, sinking hunger that could only be filled 

with Lithium’s affection. Her persistence demanded obedience from his trembling lips and he was 

all too eager to give in to her wishes. Sodium saw red flames appear on her shoulders and trail 

down her arms, indicating the rush of energy taking her over. His mouth parted feeling his own 

element surface as a direct response to Lithium’s element crawling onto his arm and touching his. 

His flame was blue, with an inner layer of white in the middle of it. Lithium grabbed Sodium by 

his red tie as a means to stabilize herself.  

She was dizzy at the prospect of kissing Sodium and was gradually becoming high from 

the bliss she felt from holding him so close to herself. Their eyes glowed softly and at the same 

time and remained like so as they stared at each other. Lithium and Sodium felt their passion rising 

and before Sodium could compose himself and get his focus he shamelessly leaned up to kiss her 

back. His original suggestion to ask her to stop was lost as they traded affirmations and found 

themselves tangled within each other. Lithium’s veins were throbbing and she dropped her head 

and groaned loudly, struggling to either kiss him again, or make herself stop. Sodium felt as if his 

heart would explode from his desire at any second.  

“We should stop.” He managed to say, hoping Lithium would agree and roll off him.  

“But I don’t want to stop.” 

“Lithium this isn’t a goodnight kiss and you know it. What we’re doing is-” 

Lithium didn’t want the mood ruined with fussing, so she raised her head and claimed his 

mouth with her own and didn’t stop until she felt him slapping weakly at her shoulders. She broke 

the kiss, allowing him the chance to breathe. She got comfortable and sat herself on his torso, 
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observing his reaction with amused eyes. Sodium gently laid his head back on the floor of the 

cruiser ship, subconsciously placing his hands on Lithium’s waist and lightly clutching at her shirt. 

He panted hysterically, his eyes fluttered closed and waited for his element to naturally settle. 

Lithium did the same and when their pupils returned to normal and the glowing faded from their 

eyes, they quietly helped the other up, refusing to break contact. 

“Goodnight, Sodium. I would apologize for this, but…” Lithium trailed off and glanced 

over her shoulder running a hand through her tussled hair. “I’m genuinely not sorry for kissing 

you like that.”  

She heard Sodium chuckle and curved her neck back around to smile cutely at him. He was 

smiling too and pressed the palm of his hand to his eyes in irony. 

“Look at us. Acting like youths, sneaking around in the dark of the night with each other 

like our parents are going to find us. Our parents are dead and we’re like this.” 

Sodium’s hand lowered as Lithium stepped in and slid her arms around his neck and rubbed 

her nose gently against his.  

“It’s a good thing too, because my father would skin you alive for a kiss like that.” 

Sodium scoffed. “Skin me? My dear Lithium, you jumped on me and started this, I was a 

helpless, innocent bystander.” 

“That kissed me back.” Lithium used the tips of her fingers to massage the nape of 

Sodium’s neck. “Several times.” 

Sodium brought his hands up to rest on the sides of Lithium’s face and sighed in bliss from 

the light massage she gave him. “You are such a cruel mistress.” 

Lithium laughed softly at the degrading compliment. “Am I a cruel mistress? I didn’t see 

you complaining.” 

“Well, to do that to a man so recklessly without restraint, then cut it off to avoid the avoid 

the obvious? I have a few complaints.”  

 Lithium rolled her eyes, stepped away from him and walked casually to the door. 

“Goodnight, Sodium.”  

 “What, no round two?”   

 “No. That would be playing fair. I’m not playing fair anymore.” Lithium grinned to herself 

as she entered the mansion. 
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 Sodium sighed and watched her shut the door softly behind her. “Goodnight, my precious 

one.”  

He spoke under his breath as went up front to sit down in the driver’s seat. He sighed sadly and 

quietly ignited the cruisership. He went home and Lithium returned upstairs to the twins’ bedroom. 

Once Lithium closed the door behind her, she slid to her knees and sighed. She bit her lower lip, 

thought about the kiss with Sodium and groaned before covering her face in embarrassment.  

“Kiss, kiss!”  

She lifted her head and turned it in the direction of the cheers and saw Uranium and Curium 

watching her from the top of the staircase. “Excuse me little men. How did you get out of the bed? 

Did you use your wind elements again?”   

“Uh oh!” The twins shouted in unison and waddled down the hallway to their bedroom. 

They went in separate directions, scrambling around the bedroom and started finding large objects 

to hide under. Lithium came in a moment later, dropped down and crawled after them. She found 

them hiding under chairs, huddled together and snatched them up with her hands. They screamed 

in objection and pounded on their chest dynamically, somehow convinced it would show their 

mainlines to their Sonar. 

“Nope. You’re going to bed.” 

They mumbled, but eventually curled up with each other under the blankets. With the twins 

in bed, Lithium returned to the master bedroom so she could relax and catch up on some much 

needed sleep. Life was peaceful for her until the next morning when the twins woke up and 

demanded her attention. Lithium didn’t want to ask for help again and wanted to prove she could 

be a good Sonar. After she tended to the twins needs, Lithium called her friends and assured them 

she was fine and no longer required their assistance. Neither the Esknees Warriors or Sodium was 

convinced Lithium was okay by herself, but they let her have her way and returned to their duties 

at their job sites just as Lithium requested they do. One week passed, then the second and a third 

and not once did Lithium ask for help. She was tired and struggled to keep the twins under control 

at times, but overall she had gotten a better idea as to what to do and how to calm them down when 

they got too carried away. 

 

… 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

109 

 

 

At the end of the final week of Neptunium and Berkleium’s vacation, Lithium was reading 

to the twins in their room when she suddenly nodded off and started snoring. The nectar bottle she 

had in her opposite hand, she continued to hold onto, but the arm she had wrapped around the 

twins loosened, freeing them. Uranium remained on his Sonar’s lap, but Curium crawled off and 

began to waddle around the medium space. He caught sight of Lithium’s Comwatch near the 

dresser. Lithium always wore it, but for some reason, it was off her wrist and laying out in the 

open on the floor near the dresser. Curious to discover what the object was, Curium got on all fours 

and crawled over to the Comwatch. While Uranium poked Lithium’s exposed canines and tried to 

wake up his Sonar so she could keep reading, Curium was pressing all kinds of buttons on the 

Comwatch. He squinted his eye and puckered his lips in confusion, trying to understand the gadget. 

“Toy?” He said to himself, cocking his head. Lithium’s snoring got louder so she failed to 

hear Curium dialing her Zentha.  

“Hello?”  

Curium’s face brightened hearing the voice of his mother. 

“Mum!” He squealed in delight. “Mummy!”  

“What? Curium? Is that you?!” 

Neptunium’s shocked voice jerked Lithium awake. Without meaning to, she shot up from 

the chair and in the process, dropped Uranium, who thankfully was saved by Curium’s wind 

element to cushion his fall.  

“No, no no! I don’t look fresh right now!” Lithium paced back and forth in worry until she 

realized the call was audio only. She composed herself, cleared her throat then gently took the 

Comwatch from Curium’s hands and return it to its rightful place on her wrist.  

“Hello Neptunium. How are you?” 

“I’m doing fine and have enjoyed our vacation very much. How are you and the children 

fairing today?” 

Lithium scratched the side of her head groggily as she answered the question.  

“We’re fine. The children are here with me, behaving like precious Fawncoons.” Lithium 

patted behind her on the chair, but she didn’t feel squishy little Safari. She looked around 

frantically to see where Uranium went off to and saw him pawing at the closed door, indicating he 
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wanted to go downstairs. She sighed in relief and was glad Neptunium was oblivious to what was 

happening.  

“Oh, that’s good. Since I’m conveniently on the line with you, I want to remind you to eat 

properly, as you usually forget when you’re working and yes, I know you’ve been working from 

the mansion. Sometimes I worry that you push yourself to the point of killing over.”  

Lithium’s nervousness was evident in her laughter.  

“Yes, I tend to do that, don’t I?” An unexpected hiccup slipped through Lithium’s mouth 

and she pressed her lips together, hoping Neptunium didn’t hear it. 

Neptunium frowned. “Okay, so it wasn’t just my imagination. Zentha, have you been… 

drinking again?” 

She winced at the accurate accusation.  “What makes you say that?” 

Neptunium arched an eyebrow. “Because your voice is slightly slurred and you seem a 

little off. I know you and you’re not sober. At least, not completely.” 

Lithium sighed. “I’m sober, I just had a few rough nights towards the end and needed to a 

little push to keep myself going.” 

Neptunium scowled harder. “A few hard nights of what, Lithium?”  

“The twins were and still are quite energetic and do not like naps or bedtime. I have to 

come up with different ways to entertain them, keep them focused and find creative outlets to 

exercise their powers, their minds and-” 

The sound of a loud glass breaking echoed throughout the house. Instantly Lithium jerked 

her head around to see the door had been opened and the twins were gone. Again. Tiny beads of 

sweat rain down Lithium’s face as the silence on Neptunium’s end stretched.  

“Lithium, what was that?” 

“I have to go, can’t wait to see you, have a safe flight home. Love you, bye!”  

“Lithium wait-”  

Lithium stumbled into the hallway on her and ran to the area she heard the harmonious 

turmoil of shattering glass. When she swung open the door to the guest bedroom, she saw a 

disturbing scene. Uranium was wielding a club conjured out of magma and fire and Curium was 

holding two big ice balls in his hands. They froze in place when she came in and gave them a 

warning look.  
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“I just paid to have this house repaired. We are not doing this the eve of your parents 

return.” 

Curium attempted to hide the broken glass vase by using his frost element, hoping the ice 

shards would substitute nicely. 

“Mmm. Nice try Curium. Not going to save you from time out.” 

Curium made a tiny grunt sound as Lithium picked him up. “We need to get cleaned up 

before your parents come home.” She picked up Uranium next. “Now who wants to bathe with 

their Sonar?” 

The boys raised their hand. She sighed and looked behind her. She staggered to a halt and 

blinked seeing a familiar face standing in the doorway. 

“Sodium?” 

Sodium waved awkwardly. “Hello… I’ll just pretend I didn’t hear the part about bathing 

naked and leave.” 

Lithium blushed and her blush deepened when the twins cheered in harmony, “Kiss kiss?” 

Lithium shook her head strongly from side to side, dismissing their demands, but also to 

stop Sodium from leaving. 

“Sodium, wait.” 

Sodium turned back around. “Yes?” 

“I um… since you’re here that is, I could use an extra hand.” Another unwanted hiccup left 

Lithium’s mouth, louder than her first one with Neptunium.  

Sodium grinned. “So, the evidence is valid.” 

Lithium rolled her eyes. “What are you talking about?” 

Sodium pointed behind him. “I just came from the twins’ bedroom and saw nectar bottles 

on the floor. They’re underage and there’s no way you would allow them to drink nectar, so I 

reasoned the nectar bottles belonged to you.” 

Lithium grumbled at herself under her breath, upset that she had left the nectar bottles out 

in the open like that. “I just needed something to take the edge off.” 

Sodium crossed his arms. “You’re their Sonar. You’re supposed to set good examples for 

them, not bad ones.” 
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Lithium gawked at him. “What? I didn’t get drunk! For your information, I drank one bottle 

of nectar on different days, at different times. I’m just sensitive, so even one bottle can make me a 

little-” 

Sodium held up his hands, smirking at the flustered Safari. “Why so serious? You 

defending yourself so quickly makes you look even more suspicious.” 

 Lithium instinctively swung her fist after switching Uranium to the other arm with Curium, 

were the blonde child hugged his brother to him. Curium used his wind element to move him and 

his brother out of Lithium’s arm so they could observe from the side. Sodium quickly grabbed her 

wrist to prevent himself from being hit.  

“See? A bad influence.”  

 Lithium clicked her tongue and marched up to Sodium. She shoved him through the 

doorway and out into the hallway. “Says the man who made out with their Sonar?” 

 Sodium reached out and wrapped his arm around her waist. He drew her closer to peck 

her on the mouth.  

 “You know what? You go sleep off your hangover.” He cooed softly. “And I’ll bathe them 

and watch them for a while. It’s better than you drinking so much nectar and forcing yourself to 

be okay.”  

 “I said I didn’t drink that much!”  

 “And I believe you. Just giving you a hard time.”  

 Curium hugged his brother to him as they hovered around the two. Uranium watched the 

adults with enthused eyes and a happy smile on his face. They leaned in and softly whispered in 

between Lithium and Sodium’s sharp tension, “Kiss, kiss.” 

 The twins’ commentary made Lithium’s cheeks redden and she moved her gaze away to 

avoid temptation.  

“Fine. Take them.” She gently gathered the children from the air and handed them over to 

Sodium, then walked out of the guest bedroom, rubbing nervously at her arm. “Come get me before 

you head out?” 

Sodium lifted his eyebrows playfully at her backside. “Of course. Rest well. If you find 

yourself struggling to sleep, just call me. I’m a great storyteller.” 

Lithium’s reaction was expected. She ignored him and got an annoyed look on her face as 

made her way to the master bedroom.  
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The men watched her go, then Sodium glanced down at the beaming children with a 

mischievous grin of his own. “Maybe in the future I will kiss your Sonar, but I won’t rush her. 

Now, let’s get you two cleaned up for your father and mother.” 

 The children did not give Sodium a hard time, they were good for him and listened to his 

instructions. Sodium tended and kept them entertained for several hours, allowing Lithium to rest. 

He also took it upon himself to dispose the nectar bottles so Neptunium and Berkelium didn’t have 

to. That night, the parents returned to the mansion and released Lithium of her Sonar duties. The 

Elders visited with Neptunium and Berkelium, updating them on what had happened, but Lithium 

made sure to not include the parts where she had the house repaired and asked for help. Sodium 

didn’t reveal those details either and after their report, they left and returned to their homes. 

Lithium took a nice, long bathe in the comfort of her own bathroom. A bathroom she hadn’t seen 

in months. 

“This is nice. I didn’t realize how much I had missed having space to myself.” Lithium 

stood up out of the warm water and wrung the excess water out of her hair. “I think I’m just… 

going to go to bed. I’m still really tired.”  

She stepped out of the bathe and picked up the towel on the sink, dried herself off, then 

dressed herself in a blue night shirt. She proceeded to lather her hairy skin in special moistures and 

comb the knots out of her wet hair. Stepping away from the mirror, Lithium turned around and 

decided to go to bed early. She wasn’t in the mood to watch TV and didn’t have the energy to keep 

her eyes up. Lithium was hungry and her stomach growled in protest as she walked down the 

hallway, but she just couldn’t bring herself to eat. As she made her way towards the guest bedroom, 

two men came to her mind. One was alive, but the other was dead and still haunted her, hindering 

her advancements with the first man.  

“No, no. None of that. Come on Lithium. It’s been years. Get over him already. My 

therapist said sleeping in our bed and burning his belongings was the first step to letting go and 

allowing someone new to come in. I burnt his clothes, threw out all his gadgets and anything else 

that reminded me of him, but I haven’t slept in that bedroom since his…” Trialing off, Lithium 

shook her head, struggling to clear it and regain focus. 

She turned away from the second master bedroom of the mansion and cautious turned 

around on her heel, facing the first master bedroom down the hallway. She swallowed the lump 

forming in her throat and blinked the warm tears from her eyes. She drew closer to the first master 
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bedroom, then stopped an arms’s length from the door. Lithium unhurriedly reached out and turned 

the latch. The soft click that followed made her heart race and the anxiety started to build in her 

chest. She pushed through it and slowly entered the room. She shut her eyes, catching a whiff of 

Nickel’s cologne. She still hadn’t gotten rid of it. It was the only item left in the house that she 

needed to destroy, but she just couldn’t bring herself to do it.  

She trailed her finger tips along the wall, the closet’s doors and finally over the surface of 

Nickel’s desk, where the fragrance bottom sat in the far corner. Lithium’s eyes saddened and 

became serious at the same time. To the right on the desk was an answering machine. The light 

was beeping red, showing there was messages she had yet to listen to. Lithium slowly sat down at 

Nickel’s desk, wrapped her fingers around the small bottle and using her free hand she ran it over 

the answering machine. She hit the button, allowing each message to play. Some were from her 

co-workers, some were from her friends in the community, all in order from newest to oldest. 

When the messages had concluded, she went to the inbox of other past messages and unexpected 

voice of her deceased companion filled the room.  

“What? I thought I deleted all his messages?” Lithium let go of the cologne and latched 

onto the answering machine, franticly trying to impute the code on the box to cancel the message.  

“What’s wrong Lithium? You haven’t returned my calls, are you still… thinking about the 

loss of our children?” 

Lithium froze. The worry in his voice instantly melted her heart and her hands began to 

tremble as she held the answering machine. 

“Listen, I’m here for you. I know I’m sick and I know you think it’s not going to get any 

better, but the doctors are doing everything they can. Elder Potassium even volunteered to help 

the doctors find a temporary vaccine for my Scourge. So far, they haven’t been successful, but 

Elder Potassium is my Zen and very determined to see me get better. But I just wanted to call and 

let you know I’m in good hands.” 

Lithium bit her lower lip, her chin trembled as hot tears spilled down her cheeks. Her 

shoulders started to go up and down as she struggled to quiet the sobs racking her body. “P-Please 

stop talking about it.” She choked out softly. “Just stop.” Lithium heard the pity in Nickel’s voice 

as he continued talking.  

“Ahh, I should have been more considerate. You only had the displeasure of burying our 

children two days ago. Sorry. I’m not the greatest at these sorts of things. Scourge really messed 
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my body up. If I had known I was infected, I wouldn’t have known you as many times as I did. I 

made you sick too and that is my fault.”  

“No, it’s not your fault at all!” Her wails got louder. “It wasn’t your fault you got sick. 

Neither of us knew you were infected back then. I just wanted you to focus on getting better.” 

Lithium’s eyes narrowed in anger and in frustration. “But you didn’t get better.” 

Still holding onto the answering machine with one hand, Lithium slammed her fist above 

the head of the desk into a nearby wall, with her head bent. She left a crater dent and ignored the 

blood spilling through her curled in fingers. 

“Also, Elder Potassium said I might be able to come home soon. Which is good, because 

the hospital food is horrible and I miss you. The touch of your body pressing into mine, the sound 

of your laughter, the warmth of your voice as you greet me, lots of things really…” 

Lithium’s head dipped further, and she shouted through clenched teeth, “Stop it!” 

“I know that sounds silly of me to say, but I can’t help it. I love you so much and have 

missed you since being hospitalized. Maybe when I come home, we can have some alone time, just 

the two of us.” 

Releasing a battle cry, Lithium clutched onto the wireless answering machine and used her 

fire elemental to make it explode from within. She couldn’t take it anymore. She burst into tears, 

hit her knees and sobbed hysterically as she hurled the burning object at the wall. Lithium collapsed 

to her knees, doubled over, grabbed at her hair and moaned.   

“Nickel I miss you so much!” Lithium clenched her jaw so hard, she hurt herself, but 

scarcely noticed how her teeth scraped together and she was putting strain on her mouth. “So 

much! Why Griffin?!” Lithium thrust her head back and stared at the ceiling of the master bedroom 

through blurred vision. “I have Scourge, I was sick too! Griffin, why didn’t you take me with 

them?! My children, my sahe are gone and no matter how much I try to distract myself, no one 

can fill this void deep within myself! Why am I even here?! Why must I suffer this?!” 

Her weeping got brasher with each passing moment that she thought of Nickel’s passing 

and the recent message that resounded in her mind.  

“Just focus on getting better please, that’s what I told him.” It was becoming difficult for 

Lithium to finish her sentences and she fell on her side, blinded by her rage. She shook violently, 

knowing it was a panic attack, but was helpless to stop it from taking over. “I asked him not worry 

about me at all, but he did and it’s my fault! If I had been healthier, if I could have given him heirs, 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

116 

 

at least he could have had something positive to enjoy before his death! Even dying, he worried 

about me, even unable to do anything for me, he asked me how I was, but I never asked him how 

he was doing, because I was a coward, I was afraid of facing reality without him!”  

Lithium curled into a ball and continued to grab at herself, long after her panic attack 

subsided. She fell asleep in that fetal position, crying softly as she felt herself falling into a dark 

depression. A depression that greeted her in the morning and overwhelmed her so much, that 

Lithium dragged herself out the master bedroom and downstairs to the kitchen. She opened her 

nectar cabinet, looked at the selections before her and took out a bottle that was Nickel’s personal 

favorite. She sat down at the kitchen table and began to drink stupor for all the wrong reasons. 

When Lithium realized she was angry and drinking in her anger, she stopped before she crossed a 

line and simply returned to bed. This time, she slept in the second master bedroom and remained 

there until she felt strong enough to get up and do something productive with herself. 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 1: ROOTS 

 

 

Y THE TIME THE twins were old enough to walk around on their 

own, the Scourge had weakened Neptunium so much, she had to use a wheelchair 

to get around when her legs couldn’t support her. Her career as an Esknee Warrior 

suffered and she wasn’t able to fight on the battlefield as much, but this didn’t 

upset Neptunium. Rather than become bitter and frustrated with her situation, she embraced it as 

an opportunity to be with her children. Berkelium continued to move up in rank as a Debonair. He 

enjoyed his family more than earning social status as the community’s Debonair, but he never 

retired the position. He continued to fight against the enemy raids from space, defended his planet 

B 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

117 

 

and home with the other Debonairs. Being a father was troubling when his sons were infants, but 

now that that they were old enough to learn and contribute to the community, Berkelium found 

himself worrying if he was being a good role model.  

Early one morning before the enflamed sun had even cracked the sky, Uranium stood 

outside of the mansion in the middle of the garden with his hands on his hips and chest puffed out 

in anticipation. He had been waiting a whole month for his father to get his vacation leave. 

Berkelium happily requested vacation leave so he could set some time aside to take his family on 

the Expedition, a trip designed by the Five Elders that took a Safari on an education journey from 

one point to the next. This Expedition was to help parents teach their children the laws of land, 

how society in the Alkali Metal Republic worked, regulations of birthrights and other important 

information Uranium and Curium needed to know for their future.  

Curium was still inside, getting his gear together while Uranium was gazing up at the sky 

and felt his heart race at the thought of finally embarking on the Expedition. 

“Today’s the day! I am so excited!” Turning around, Uranium scurried into the house, up 

the stairs and bounced giddily into his parents’ bedroom. He rushed up to the bed, waving his arms 

high above his head, as if expecting his parents to see him. 

“Father, mother! Wake up, wake up!”  

Neptunium rolled over onto her side, putting her back to her firstborn. Eyes still shut, she 

mumbled in her sleep with a soft smile on her face to Berkelium, “Our son is awake and wants our 

attention…” 

Berkelium was lying on his back, breathing intensely. He was still enjoying his sleep, but 

he stirred hearing her say that. “Our son?” He muttered, shifting slightly on the bed. “It’s not noon. 

He’s your son.” 

Neptunium chuckled drowsily and cracked one eye half open to study him. “So, we’re 

taking ownership at different times of the day now?” 

“Yes. They never want me before noon. It’s been like this since they were infants, so there.” 

Neptunium felt another wave of drowsiness hit her and she immediately went back to sleep. 

Uranium saw this and he puffed out his cheeks in frustration. He was angry that his parents were 

choosing to ignore him, but he refused to give up. He left the room, found his brother and told him 

that their parents weren’t moving. Now Curium was upset.  

“That’s not okay. Let’s go pester them until they wake up.” 
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Nodding, Uranium walked out of their bedroom with brother and together, they re-entered 

their parent’s bedroom. They saw them, resting peacefully on the bed in each other’s arms. The 

twins each took a side and climbed up onto the mattress. Their eyes met and the brothers exchanged 

a knowing look. Taking deep breaths, Uranium and Curium jumped onto their parents. Uranium 

clung to his mother’s scruffy shoulder since she was lounging on her side and Curium landed 

roughly on his father’s stomach, making him grunt. The parents groaned feeling their sons hit them 

and as soon as they dared to open their sleepy eyes and look at their children, the two boys 

screamed at the top of their lungs, 

“You undertook an oath to take us!” 

Neptunium winced at their sharp tones, then lazily turned her head to gaze at Berkelium. 

“Berkelium, we did tell them we would take them out to meet the other children and go on the 

Expedition with the community.” 

Berkelium opened his mouth to tell Neptunium something, but was cut off by the chanting 

from his sons. Curium hopped off the bed and Uranium followed after him, both with determined 

looks on their faces. 

“Ex-pe-di-tion!” Curium shouted with vigor, fist pumping the air each time he said the 

word.  

“Ex-pe-di-tion!” Uranium cheered on, joining his brother. They continued nosily, shaking 

their fists in the air, demanding to be heard. Berkelium winced and groaned as his sons got louder 

and louder.  

“Okay, okay. I’m awake.” He grumbled as he groggily slid out of bed. “I’m going to need 

my-” The father looked to see Curium already at his bedside with fresh clothes neatly folded, 

looking up at him hopefully. “Thank you, Curium.” Berkelium arched an eyebrow. “But I still 

need to get-” Uranium hurried to his side of the bed after running out of the bedroom and returning 

with a cup of hot bean juice and a newspaper. His pretty orange-red eyes sparkled with excitement 

and Berkelium couldn’t help but smile at him. “You two are very prepared.” Berkelium heard 

Neptunium snicker softly in the background. He looked over his shoulder her and blinked, 

flustered at her amusement.  

“Expedition.” The brothers whispered at the same time, puffing out their cheeks to 

emphasize how ready they were.  
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Berkelium sighed and took the offered newspaper and drink from Uranium’s hands. “Got 

it. Let me get dressed, drink my hot bean juice, get some food in me and we’ll go.” 

“Ex-pe-di-tion! Ex-pe-di-tion!” The children danced around the bed as if they were doing 

a march and Neptunium laughed.  

“Have fun you three.”  

The three males stopped and quickly looked back at her.  

“You’re not coming with us?” Uranium asked, worry resounding in his voice. 

 Neptunium bit her lower lip and averted her eyes away from theirs. “Ah, about that. I’m 

not feeling very well. I’ll just slow you all down, so go ahead without me.”  

 “Absolutely not!” Uranium yelled, jumping onto the bed. In heat of the moment, Uranium 

summoned some of his element and tiny sparks of electricity shot from the under palms of his 

hands, causing Neptunium to gasp in surprise. His extra weight shot her up in the air a bit and she 

was impressed that someone as tiny and frail as him, could even do such a thing. “Mother is not 

staying home when she is sick. How will she protect herself?”  

It was Curium’s turn to slam into the bed. Neptunium cried out again. Curium’s force lifted 

her even higher in the air and his element surfaced too. His was ice and a frosty sheet covered the 

sheets, chilling Neptunium. 

 “Boys that is very dangerous, don’t do that!” Neptunium scolded, hugging herself to get 

warm. She glanced up in horror to see Berkelium set the items in his hands down, then charge at 

her as well. “Berkelium don’t encourage them!”  

 “My sahah is staying by my side. Sick or not.” Berkelium released a battle cry and brought 

his powerful fists down onto the mattress in front Neptunium. He wasn’t even bothered by the 

frost. He didn’t mind and nicely looked over it. Neptunium was flung off the bed and right into 

Berkelium’s outstretched arms. She gasped and stared up at him with wide eyes and found herself 

making excuses. 

“B-But, I really don’t feel up to traveling halfway across Nexus or living at Outposts for 

two months. Space flight can be…” Neptunium trailed off, struggling to find the right words to 

say. “It can be hard on a body that isn’t up to par like mine. My legs aren’t working right, 

Berkelium. I can’t exert myself, much less stand very long. You’ve known this. That’s why we 

invested into a wheelchair. Furthermore, I promised their Sonar I would spend some time with her 

while you all were away.” 
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Berkelium was done listening to Neptunium’s justifications. 

“Elder Lithium can have you to herself when we get back. She’s joined to the hip with you 

be default and it’s my turn to spoil you for a change.”  

Neptunium blushed, blinked and wasn’t sure what upset her more. Berkelium’s lack of 

consideration for her time with Lithium or his inability to see why she wanted to spend some 

quality time with Lithium.  

“My Zentha has been very busy over the past five years. All the Elders have. And I haven’t 

exactly gone out my way to be with her since becoming a mother. I always expected her to come 

to me and this time, I want to go to her for once. We planned this Berkelium. I can’t just cancel at 

last minute.”  

“Sorry, not sorry. She can get over it.” Berkelium shook his head and simply started for 

her wheelchair. He placed her in it, got in behind it and hurried her out of the bedroom. “We’ll be 

fine. Come on boys. Your mother is coming with us. She changed her mind. Aren’t you blessed to 

have such an understanding Sonar?” 

Neptunium threw her arms up, scoffing loudly. “Berkelium I never agreed to go! Put me 

back in the bed!” 

Berkelium ignored her cries of protest and continued push her down the hallway with a big 

grin on his face.  

 “Berkelium, you’re such a spoiled child!”  

 “I know. It’s my greatest feature.” 

 “Ex-pe-di-tion! Ex-pe-di-tion!” The boys returned to their chanting as they hurried off to 

their rooms to get ready for the big day. 

 One prolonged hour later, Neptunium moodily sat up front in the passenger seat, in the 

cruisership with her arms crossed, in the passenger seat, glaring out the window. She wasn’t upset 

to be with her family, she was annoyed that Berkelium took her into a their cruisership, knowing 

she wasn’t feeling well, knowing she had plans with Lithium. Those factors were enough to make 

her mad, so she didn’t say anything to him or her sons. She eventually shut her eyes and dozed off, 

retreating into the far depths of her mind. 

Even in her unconsciousness, Neptunium kept her arms tightly wrapped around her middle 

and did her best to keep her nauseated stomach calm. Scourge had made her so sensitive and certain 

things that never were an issue before now bothered Neptunium. Air movement being one of them. 
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In the back of the cruisership, Uranium and Curium talked anxiously about what all they would 

learn on their Expedition and what they hoped to accomplish by the time it was over. By nightfall, 

the small family reached the first point of their journey. As Berkelium was in the middle of shutting 

down everything on the inside, the children ran out of the hanger and outside into the cool air, 

giggling happily.  

Neptunium stood up slowly from her seat and walked towards the hanger with a hand on 

her stomach. She was dangerously ill and felt like she was about to vomit just from breathing. 

Berkelium pressed his hand on the middle of the control panel to turn the ignition to the cruisership 

off, then he unbuckled himself, stood up and turned to see Neptunium half hunched over, hand on 

her stomach, leaning against the far wall.  

 “Neptunium are you all right?” Berkelium asked, watching her carefully. 

 Using her shoulder, Neptunium pushed herself off the wall and made a shaky line for her 

wheelchair and subconsciously clutched the fabric of her shirt on her stomach. “No. I’m not. Let’s 

just… go check in at Outpost 1 and confirm our status.” She mumbled, lowering herself into the 

wheelchair. 

 “On a scale of one to ten, how sick and mad at me for making you come are you?” 

 The death glare Neptunium gave him made chills run down Berkelium spine and the hair 

stand up on back of his neck. 

“You forced to me come, even though I told you no. You disrespected me. Why? Because 

your core reasons are just selfish. I live with you and see you all the time. Lithium? Not so much.” 

She pointed a finger at him and her eyes narrowed, making him flinch. “I’m cross with you. Give 

me some time, I’ll get over it, but never do something this petty again. I will resist you much harder 

if you dare.”  

Berkelium bowed his head and guiltily approached her wheelchair. Taking hold of it by 

the handles, Berkelium gently pushed her down the ramp and out into the open. “I’ll make it up to 

you.” He muttered, looking straight ahead. 

 “Yes, you will. You owe me for this Berkelium.” 

 He nodded. “You’re right. I will owe you. How about this. Whatever you want from me, 

in the future, something I don’t want to do I will have to do and accept. Deal?” 
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 Neptunium crossed her arms and jeered lightly. Admittedly, his offer was tempting and she 

was starting to feel a little better since coming out of the hanger and breathing in the fresh night 

air. “All right. Deal.” 

Berkelium checked his family in at the Outpost 1 and his sons were given their Scoutdex16. 

The Scoutdex had everything the family would need for their adventure. Compass, map location, 

landmarks, log pages and other helpful features if they found themselves needing more information 

about their expedition. The Ranger receptionists showed the families who had come to their 

respectful Spheres and before they departed, handed the parents their keys to the lender vehicles 

to travel the terrain with.  

 In the comfort of their Sphere, Uranium and Curium were tucked in bed by their father, 

while their mother got sick in the bathroom. They heard her vomit on and off and all the men felt 

very remorseful for what they had done.  

Glancing up at Berkelium, Curium asked in a nervous voice, “Is mother going to be okay, 

father? Maybe we should have let her stay home after all?” 

“I’m sure she’ll be fine. She just needs to get the yucky out of her tummy. That’s all.” 

Uranium whimpered and stole a glance at the bathroom door. “She has a lot of yucky then. 

It sounds bad father. Maybe you should go check on her, see if she needs anything so she knows 

you care about her?” 

Berkelium got a determined look on his face and made a tight fist with his hand. “You’re 

right. I should do that. Good thinking Uranium.” Berkelium patted Uranium on the head, then 

proceeded to inspect Neptunium’s condition. He reached out to open the door and asked her, 

“Darling, would you like me to-”  

The door slammed immediately, hitting him square in the nose. Berkelium held his face 

and yelped in surprise. The twins leaned over the bed to see their father whimper in his defeat.  

“Father! Are you, all right?!” The siblings shouted, eyes widening in shock.  

“Don’t even think about touching me!” Neptunium snapped and no sooner after she did, 

had to grab the lavatory bowl to release the pressure in her throat.  

 
16 A Scoutdex is given to Safaris who register at the Ranger Outposts during his/her Expedition. They log 

Navpoints, quests, completed assignments and have a detailed lexicon. The lexicon explains the history of planet 

Nexus, Outpost sites a Safari visits and have other helpful sources that Safaris will need to know for their 

Expedition. 
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Tears welled up in Berkelium’s eyes as he pressed his cheek to the door. “I just wanted to 

know if you were okay and wanted some help.” He whined, pawing at the door. “Why are you so 

beautiful, even when you’re moody?”  

“Flatter me again and I’ll strike you. With my element.”  

Berkelium slid to his knees, his hands slowly running against the door. “I’m in love the 

most vicious woman on this planet and I can’t stop.” Despite about feeling herself to get sick, 

Berkelium heard her giggle softly. 

“Just… let me finish and you can spoil me.” 

Berkelium waited and once Neptunium was done, he stood up and entered the bathroom. 

He helped Neptunium clean up, bathe, dressed her for bed, then finally emerged from the bathroom 

with her in his arms. Their sons had fallen asleep and were completely oblivious to what their 

parents were doing in the other bed.  

“The boys will hear, we should be quiet.” Neptunium whispered, tipping her head back 

into the pillows. She released a deep, contented sigh, enjoying the soft kisses Berkelium gave her 

along her jaw. 

“You’re the one who said I could spoil you. I could go deeper, if you’d allow it. But I know 

you’ve had a rough day too, so I’ll understand if you don’t want to.” 

Neptunium chuckled softly, leveled her gaze with him and pursed her lips. Her shy eyes 

darted away from his gentle ones and she blushed. Berkelium smiled, dipped his head and kissed 

her tightened lips.  

“Well? What’s your verdict?”  

Neptunium hesitantly reached out to push him away, but her will to resist him broke too 

easily for him to take her seriously. “You should quit it while you’re ahead.”  

“You don’t sound very convincing.”  

“We’re not going to be quiet enough to do anything. You know how I can get. And, I know 

how you can get.” She sighed. “Berkelium this is a bad idea. Let’s at least use the other Sphere.” 

Neptunium mumbled as she held her forehead in frustration.  

“No, trust me. We will learn self-control today. I can feel it.”  

“I think you’re feeling-” Neptunium arched her back instinctively when she felt his body 

slump onto hers. Her eyes fluttered shut and she released a sharp exhale. “something else.” She 

groaned softly and shook head, trying to shake off the sensation.  
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“So are you.” His voice lowered to a dull whisper as they shuffled to get comfortable under 

the sheets. However, they did not undress each other, but instead, continued their advancements 

while clothed. Neptunium’s eyebrows furrowed, watching Berkelium press his forehead against 

hers. She threaded her fingers along his shoulders, considering their options.  

“I still feel like this isn’t a promising idea. Let’s move to another Sphere before we start.” 

“But you’re doing great so far.” Berkelium remarked softly. “I don’t want to stop now.” 

Neptunium sighed and kissed Berkelium’s jawline. “All right. As long as we remain 

covered and indirect, we should be fine.” 

For a moment, Berkelium thought he saw Curium roll over and stare at them. He jolted up 

in panic.  “Hey. I think Curium is awake. Hold on.” Berkelium froze, held his breath for several 

seconds. He stared at Curium, fearing their son had caught them, only to realize, he was paranoid 

about the back of the boy’s head.  “Oh. He’s not awake after all. I misjudged him.” Berkelium 

glanced down at Neptunium. “Shall we continue?” 

Neptunium blinked and stared up at him, torn between kicking him off or scolding him 

over the obvious.  

Berkelium saw her flushed expression and frowned. “What is it?”  

“Are you really going to act like what just happened wasn’t a sign that we should continue 

this activity elsewhere? Curium nearly woke up Berkelium. It would be shameful of us on our part 

if he caught us like that. Clothed or not.” She rolled her eyes. “I don’t even know why I let you 

talk me into it in the first place. And furthermore, I am admitting to you that I’m no longer at a 

point where I can control myself or want to control myself.” 

Berkelium cocked his head. “Really?” 

Neptunium rigidly nodded. “Yes. Really.” 

Berkelium smirked at the thought of Neptunium becoming desperate for his touch. His 

eyes darted between her expression and her shoulders as she slowly narrowed her eyes at him. Just 

to test her theory, Berkelium ran his hand down her arm. Instantly, she tensed, shut her eyes and a 

heavy moan came out of her throat. The twins shifted and mumbled in their sleep and Berkelium 

panicked. 

He covered gently Neptunium’s mouth with one hand, as if to stop her from doing it again. 

“Okay, okay.” He whispered fiercely. “We’ll move to another Sphere. But the Outpost is closed 
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now. I’ll reserve another Sphere for just us tomorrow, so let’s just relocate to another section of 

our Sphere for us to use tonight, all right?”  

Berkelium helped Neptunium off the bed, gathered her up into his arms and took her into 

the other room. It was a den of sorts, had a fireplace, no windows and thick, padded walls. It was 

perfect. He laid her on the couch, went back to the doors and locked them shut. He turned to 

Neptunium and slowly crawled over to nestled himself on top of her. By the time his face got close 

to hers, she gently tugged him in by his night shirt’s collar and kissed him. He groaned in her 

mouth as she pulled him closer down onto her. Neptunium broke the kiss a long moment later, 

breathless, but satisfied.  

“Wow. You weren’t kidding.”  

Neptunium leaned forward and nuzzled him for a few seconds, then she leaned back so she 

could stare at him in the dark of the room. Their faces inched closer until their lips met again. 

Berkelium cupped her cheeks and she did the same to his. They continued to kiss each other and 

the room gradually filled with the sounds of their combined breathing as they began to know each 

other, long into the night. 

 

CHAPTER 2: BOUNDARIES 

 

 

EPTUNIUM REMAINED IN THE den, facing the couch 

with her arm draped over her side and slept peacefully, long after Berkelium took 

his sons out to the first Navpoint17 of interest. Her Comwatch beeped, stirring the 

sickly Safari from her slumber. She jerked, lazily lifted her wrist and looked at 

the screen to see who was calling her. It was her Lithium. Neptunium couldn’t think about what 

 
17 A Navpoint is a tracking feature inside of a Scoutdex. On the map, it shows points of discovery, landmarks, 

locations of interests. When active, it will create a line from where the user stands and lead the Safari to their 

destination. 

N 
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Lithium would be calling her for, so she reluctantly sat up on the couch and pressed the answer 

button on the Comwatch. It activated the hologram screen and showed the real-time imagery of 

Lithium’s face hovering over the screen of the Comwatch.  

“You look well rested. Aren’t you supposed to be teaching your beloved sons about the 

laws of the land and the heritage of our race?” 

Neptunium closed her eyes and groaned. “Please don’t raise your voice. I have a 

headache…” 

“Oh? Let me guess. You went off to sample Outpost 1’s nectar selection and had a little 

too much to drink?” 

Neptunium opened her eyes half-way and she glared playfully at her friend. “No. More like 

a very demanding sahe.” Neptunium mumbled groggily, slowly rising and tightening her clothes 

to make sure they did not loosen from her body.  

“In the ‘I’m going to be all over you.’ kind of way? Or the, ‘No sleep tonight.’ kind of 

way?”  

“Both.” Neptunium stretched her sore limbs and sighed. “He’s too restless for his age.” 

Lithium scoffed, waving her hand to dismiss Neptunium’s reason. 

“Neptunium. Please. He’s only 419 years old. That’s the equivalent of 25 in Human years. 

You’re seven years younger than him. I think he’s behaving normal for a man of his age range for 

our race.” 

“You would say something to humble me like that, wouldn’t you Lithium?” Neptunium 

moaned as she got to her feet. She left the den area and waltzed into the bathroom, keeping her 

wrist face level as she prepared to brush her teeth. “So, what can I do for you, Lithium? Do you 

need me to do something official for Parliament? Is that what this call is about?” 

“Can’t I just call and check on my precious Zentha?” 

 “Not unless you have some interesting news about your Elder lover!” Neptunium called 

out before brushing her teeth.  

“Now you want to know about my love life?” Lithium frowned, sipping on her hot leaf 

juice. 

“It’s only fair. I told you about mine.” 

“It is very lively and that’s all I’m saying.”  
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“Hopefully not in the way my mind is thinking. You’re a Griffin fearing woman. Premarital 

sex would be absurd for a woman of your standards.”  

“You wish.” Lithium cackled. “Unlike you and your Debonair, Elder Sodium and I 

aren’t… lascivious.”  

Neptunium nearly choked on her toothbrush. She managed to finish rinsing out her mouth, 

then gave Lithium a fierce glare. “We aren’t always like that!” 

“My dear Neptunium if the laws of this land allowed it, he would have tried yanking you 

into a bathroom stall to do it. Or anywhere else, for that matter.” Lithium’s eyes innocently 

strayed to the left as she sipped from her cup. “That man is way too eager to see you worked up. 

Elder Sodium and I have class in our relationship. You two clearly don’t nor do you desire to.” 

Neptunium opened her mouth to add a comment, but Lithium’s knowing face made her 

cheeks turn red. “He only wants to see me like that a little. We’re not hormonal all the time...” She 

timidly admitted, lowering her eyes to the floor.  

“That’s not what last night said. The testament of your exchange speaks for itself. Just look 

at yourself in the mirror.”  

Neptunium blushed. “Lithium! That isn’t a very nice thing to say to your best friend!” 

Lithium set the cup down and smirked at her through the virtual screen. “At least you’ve 

started your sons Expedition, that’s a plus. I just wanted to make sure you all arrived safely. Do 

me a favor and try to get some rest? All joking aside, you do look very tired. Those dark rings 

under your eyes look menacing on your skin.” Lithium whispered to herself, “But, I suppose that’s 

to be expected when you marry a person like Berkelium.”  

“I heard you, Lithium.” 

With one final chuckle, Lithium canceled their connection, leaving Neptunium to herself. 

Sighing, Neptunium set her toothbrush down on the sink and studied her reflection in the mirror. 

It was true. She didn’t look good. Her complexion was pale, like that of sick person and the bags 

under her eyes were becoming more and more noticeable. Even with sleep, she never could seem 

to escape the weariness she carried and experienced throughout the day. Her legs were slowly 

losing the ability to hold her up and Neptunium feared her time as a healthy woman was ending, 

much sooner than later. 
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“What am I going to do… when that day happens?” She whispered, holding her forehead. 

“What will Berkelium do? What will my sons think of me, their mother who won’t be able to do 

much of anything?” 

Neptunium didn’t have those answers. She gave her worries to Griffin and retired to the 

bed in the main room, suddenly exhausted and drained of her liveliness. By the time the boys 

returned from their Navpoint, Neptunium was sleeping comfortably in the bedroom and stretched 

out among the pillows on the bed.  

Bereklium’s gaze fell on her for a short moment, then he glanced over at his sons. He 

smiled and motioned at them to come over to him. “Why don’t you two go play with the other 

Safari children you met on the trail today?” 

“Can we?” Uranium asked, eager to go bond with his new friends. 

“Yes. Curium watch your brother and make sure you stay together. The local recreation 

spot is downstairs and has plenty of Rangers supervising the area. So, don’t be disrespectful or try 

anything funny. If they suspect you’re misbehaving or causing, they’ll call me and ask me to escort 

you out.” 

“We’ll be good father. Won’t we Uranium?” 

Uranium nodded. “Yes. We’ll behave father.” 

Berkelium reached out and ruffled their hair. “Good. Now go on. You’ve earned the 

playtime as far as I’m concerned.” 

Berkelium watched his sons leave and the door shut softly behind them. He smiled after 

them, then turned his attention to the bed where Neptunium was resting. 

Neptunium awoke to seeing his upper body caving over her.  She looked up and smiled 

softly.  “What are you up to sahe?” 

 Berkelium grinned. “Well. To be honest…” Berkelium mumbled, rubbing the back of his 

head. “I’m feeling anxious again.”  

 “Oh! You are? Good!” She sat up and beamed, alarming Berkelium.  

 “That’s good?” Berkelium found this very out of character for her. Normally Neptunium 

didn’t act assertive about those things. “Really?”  

 “Yes. It’s a good thing you’re eager for action right now. You see, I couldn’t bother to 

fetch the basket of laundry I started earlier, so I’m so happy you’re willing to do it. You’re the 
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best.” Neptunium hugged his arm and giggled when Berkelium’s expression dropped. He sighed 

and climbed out of the bed.  

 “I can take a hint. I’ll go do them.”  

Neptunium watched Berkelium sulk over to the dyer, take out the laundry, load the basket, 

then return and sit next to her on the bed. As he carefully began folding the family’s clothes, her 

sleepy eyes threaded along his broad shoulders and she found herself shuffling closer to lean 

against them.  

 “How was the Expedition today?” She asked softly in his ear, making him glance over for 

a moment before going back to folding.  

 “It went smoothly. The boys behaved, learned the basics, so it was really a surprise to-” 

His words got caught in his throat when Neptunium kissed the back of his ear. A subtle shiver rode 

up his back as she began to nibble lightly along his jaw.  

“Neptunium?” He whispered, his chest winded from the sudden action.  

Neptunium pulled away for a moment and glanced up at him with a playful smirk on her 

lips. “Why did you stop? I’m listening.”  

For the first time in their marriage, Berkelium did not know how to respond to his sahah. 

Usually he was cunning enough to say something back, but he failed to speak.  

 “We… went to the discipleship camp at Outpost 2 and Curium got very familiar with-” His 

eyes fluttered close and his eyebrows knitted together when he felt her kiss him in the neck. 

Berkelium’s shaky hands tried to reach for a shirt in the basket, but another unexpected kiss to his 

cheek made him tense up and he accidently hit the basket off the bed.  

 “Oh? Did you drop something?” Neptunium casually brushed purple hair over her shoulder 

and tilted her head in amusement. “You might want to pick that up.” 

 “Right. Of course. I’ll do that right now.”  

Berkelium stood up off the bed to salvage the laundry back into the basket. Neptunium 

peeked over the edge and watched him. She started twirling a strand of her hair around a finger 

and tugged on it gently. She waited for him to rise to his feet and resuming folding clothes next to 

her on the bed. Neptunium sighed and grazed her hand down his arm. Berkelium glanced at her 

and their eyes locked.  

“Berkelium, I have a question for you.” 

“Yes?” 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

130 

 

“Does it make you uncomfortable when I just do these sorts of things, without warning, 

without asking you if it’s okay?”  

Berkelium stared at her, unsure of how to reply to the question. “Does it bother me?” 

 Neptunium nodded gently. “Yes. I want to know.”  

 “Not at all. Why do you ask?” He pursed his lips together after admitting his honesty. 

Seeing her face brighten, he spoke up again. “My heart is pumping way too much for me to tell 

whether it’s a good or bad.”  

She cocked an eyebrow and smirked. “So, this attention I’m giving to you… it makes you 

happy?”  

Smiling, he nodded again. Neptunium leaned closer and pecked his softly lips.  “Are you 

enjoying the attention I’m giving to you?” 

 “Yes, I am.” Berkelium leaned forward in hopes of kissing her back, but he was pushed 

away by her finger. His eyes looked disappointed. “Did I do something wrong” He asked, 

noticeably defeated.  

“You’re not done doing the laundry. I think I’ve distracted you long enough.”  

“And when I am?”  

“Nothing.” She leaned away and curled up with a pillow. 

 “The clothes will be folded either way, but are you seriously going to just stop after that?” 

Berkelium sulked. “I want to be with you.”  

Neptunium overlooked his question and pretended to change the subject.  “Isn’t it rather 

hot in here?” She asked innocently, studying the designs on the ceiling. 

“Darling, don’t avoid the question!” 

 “A cold shower sounds nice.” 

 “But I want to have s-” Berkelium’s eyes widened. “A cold shower?” He watched her with 

an open jaw as she got up from the bed and left him to go take a bath.  

 “Finish folding soon if you want a reward.” She waved behind her back lazily then 

chuckled hearing him gasp.  

 “I will!” 

 “Mmm. This Expedition is starting out so well, isn’t it?” 

 Berkelium frowned. “Is that a trick question?” 
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 Neptunium just laughed, entered the bathroom and shut door. Berkelium didn’t just fold 

the laundry, he spattered everyone’s shirts, pants, robes, socks, everything was nicely organized 

and stacked into piles. He placed their son’s clothes on the bed, for them to put away and neatly 

put his and Neptunium’s clothes in the dresser between the king-sized beds. Content, he stepped 

back and admired his work, then he turned to the bathroom. Hearing her cough in the shower, out 

of nowhere bothered Berkelium. Cupping his chin, he wondered to himself if she had caught a 

cold and decided he would do something extra nice. He went into the kitchen and prepared 

Neptunium her favorite hot leaf juice beverage and made her favorite meal. When she can out of 

the shower, dressed in her casual clothes, she gasped seeing him standing beside the bed near the 

dresser with the gray tray and its contents.  

 “You looked like you weren’t feeling well.” He raised the gray tray a little and gave it a 

cautious shake. “So, I made this for you.” 

 “You…” Neptunium’s eyes fell onto the gray tray, then snapped back to Berkelium’s face. 

“You did this? For me?” 

 Berkelium nodded bashfully. “I know you were sick when we left, you got sick when we 

came in and you still look like you’re not feeling well. So, yes. I did this for you. Also, I hope this 

can be step towards forgiveness for running your time with Elder Lithium. I was being selfish and 

it was petty, just as you said. I’m sorry, Neptunium. Will you… forgive me?” 

 Neptunium stared at him for a long moment, then raised an amused eyebrow. “I’m 

assuming you’d like a reward for your efforts to appease my wrath?” 

 “No, I don’t need a reward. But if you’re offering, then yes. I will take it.” He quietly 

admitted. Berkelium caught his breath when she got closer to him and moved the tray out of his 

hands and onto the drawer’s top.  

 “Kiss me.” She ordered softly, pushing Berkelium on the comforter of their bed and leaning 

over him. She gazed into his eyes and Berkelium felt himself go weak under her scrutiny. “Kiss 

me now.”  

 He lifted his head just slightly and caught her lips with his own and he released a shaky 

sigh when she pulled away and kissed around the side of his head.  

 “This is different, seeing you so assertive, but I like it.” 

Neptunium’s eyes fluttered shut and she allowed a small groan to leave her mouth. Her 

kisses led to his ears once more and Berkelium blushed. His voice become more breathless. 
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“Neptunium I love you so-” The sudden pressure of her lips pressing along to rim of his ear, made 

a high-pitched sound come out of his mouth, a noise that Berkelium didn’t even know he could 

make. He was overcome from how she made him feel, he was at a loss of words and had to turn 

away from her gaze when she pulled back to look at him.  

“What. Was. That?” She asked in a flat tone. 

“Your guess is as good as mine.” Berkelium mumbled as he sank further into the pillows 

in hopes of hiding his shame.  

Neptunium gave him a once-over, then settled her pleased eyes on his face once again. 

Berkelium whined as he looked up at her helplessly, his hands reaching to rub along her arms. She 

laughed softly and dipped her head and Berkelium watched her hair spill over her shoulders, simply 

in awe of how the natural highlights in the lavender hair shimmered in the rays of the sunset.  

 “Please help. I am finding it hard not to do what I want to right now. Here I made you your 

favorite drink and meal and you tease me like this.” Berkelium grumbled. “Shame on you sahah. 

Take care of me right now. My body can’t handle it.” Berkelium’s heart throbbed when she flashed 

one of her pretty smiles down at him. “Griffin! My heart feels like it’s about to explode!” 

 “Oh? Sounds dangerous.” Neptunium smoothed some of her hair behind her furry, pointed 

ear and slowly dipped her head down to his level. “How long are the boys going to be away?” She 

kissed him on the mouth for several seconds before lifting her head to look at him again. “An hour 

or a few hours?” She rolled one shoulder and kissed him again. “Because if I start this dance, I 

will want at least three hours with you.” 

  “Were you always this enchanting?” He asked, suddenly breathless. His chest rose and 

sank rapidly with her pressed on it. “The Ranger will send me a notification to my Scoutdex when 

they want to release the children. Also, have you been hiding this side of yourself from me for this 

long? If yes, why?”  

 “I thought you’d like me being...” Her eyes strayed as she thought about the answer, then 

she smiled again, drawing invisible hearts along his shoulder. “More honest like you when it comes 

to expressing my affection for you.” Neptunium tilted her head to the side and grinned. “Do you 

like it?”  

 “Love it.” Berkelium mirrored Neptunium’s smirk. “Please be more honest. I will behave 

for the rest of my life.”  
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 She giggled as she nuzzled the side of his face. Berkelium trembled from the brief contact, 

recognizing that she evidently wanted to direct their exchange. He dug his fingers into the mattress 

reluctantly, watching her kiss and nuzzle along his torso.  

 “Well, I can say being able to lead for once is a new feeling for me. I… like it. I like that 

you’re allowing me to do this. It’s nice, so thank you.” Her words made Berkelium shiver and his 

eyes fluttered closed as a pleased moan came from his mouth when her small hands traced along 

his muscles. 

“Neptunium.” Berkelium whispered, starring up at her shyly from behind one of their 

pillows.   

“Don’t worry. I’ll help you. But no sheets this time. I just took a shower. We can play, but 

nothing to…” Neptunium rose up a little, then lowered herself back down onto his body, getting 

more comfortable. “Deep or risky, all right? This is Expedition is for our sons after all. We came 

here for them and need to keep that in mind.” 

Berkelium swallowed a lump in this throat and forced himself to nod, showing that he 

understood. “Of course, darling. I know this isn’t a honeymoon.” 

Berkelium smirked when she loomed over him for another kiss. They sighed in unison as 

they traded their vows of love through their lips and gently raked their hands through each other’s 

hair. Eventually, they separated and went downstairs to collect their children. When they came 

back to the Sphere, the parents gathered in the den in a circle. They listened to the excited chatter 

of their son’s day with eager ears. Neptunium appeared to be listening closely, but she felt a wave 

of weariness hit her and her eyelids grew heavy. Berkelium glanced down at his shoulder, feeling 

her slump against him.  

He smiled gently and grazed her cheek with his knuckles. 

“Boys, I believe it’s past your mother’s bedtime. I’m going to put her to bed now, all right?” 

Curium frowned. “Mother sure does sleep a lot, father.” 

Berkelium stood up, then gathered Neptunium up in his arms. He turned to Curium with a 

sad look on his face. “Yes. She does. She’s… sick with Scourge, just like your brother.” 

Curium pointed his thumb in his brother’s direction. “Yet Uranium has more energy than 

mother?” 

Berkelium shook his head, unable to give his son a reasonable answer. “I know. It’s 

confusing. But she has lived with Scourge ever since she was a child, Curium. Scourge affects 
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people differently and it’s always unpredictable. You are blessed to even have Uranium alive and 

healthy as he is.”  

Curium wrapped his arm around Uranium and tilted his head against Uranium’s 

affectionately. “Yes I am.” 

Berkelium smiled at his sons, then he turned around to take Neptunium to the bed. Uranium 

waited for his father to tuck the covers around Neptunium before crawling into his parent’s bed 

and curling up with his mother.  

“I don’t want to go to bed father.” 

Berkelium put his hands on his hips and stared down at his son. “Oh?” He considered dryly. 

“What do you want then?” 

Curium grinned. “I want food!” 

Berkelium rolled his eyes. “Of course. Come on little one, let’s go find something to eat.”  

Berkelium sauntered into the kitchen with his son at his side and made a tasty snack with 

Curium, one that left them both satisfied. After they were done eating they joined Uranium and 

Neptunium on the bed and the cozy family slept together. Berkelium snuggled in behind 

Neptunium and protectively trailed his arm over her wait. Snuggled against her chest, was 

Uranium, clinging gently to his mother’s night shirt and Curium laid sprawled out on his back 

behind his father, with his bloated belly sticking out, drooling from the side of his mouth. The 

family was in bliss and remained that way until morning. 

 

… 

 

The next day Neptunium felt a little better, so she attended the event with her family. 

Berkelium got in behind the wheelchair and pushed her when her arms got tired. Their objective 

was to discuss the roles of an Esknee, Debonair and the duties each person played when working 

together. Neptunium took the liberty of explaining these paths to her sons. She was just one of the 

several mothers who were doing the same thing for their offspring. The meeting ground the 

families had gathered around was centered near Outpost 3. Safari children were everywhere, but 

all of them remained close to their parents and were very attentive to what they were being taught. 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

135 

 

“The Debonair is the shield, the defender of his or her community. The champion that 

wards away all kinds of threats. Threats can range from invasion from other races that come in 

ships, to fighting our own Safari kind here on Nexus.” 

Uranium tilted his head. “Why would a Debonair need to fight a Safari from the Alkali 

Metal Republic? Isn’t this planet home to all the Safari race, mother? It doesn’t make sense to me 

for us to fight each other. We’re supposed to all be brothers and sisters in Griffin too, so why are 

Debonair’s hurting Safaris? Invaders and outside threats I get, but not Safaris.” 

Neptunium’s eyes softened and she was touched at his innocence and eagerness to learn 

more about the Safari culture. “Because some Safaris sell out their people and actually strike deals 

with other races in different solar systems. Deals that result in Safaris being sold as slaves to the 

highest bidder. It is a cruel and petty act of rouge Safaris who leave Nexus and go off to live the 

life of a criminal.” 

“Why would a Safari sell another Safari as a slave, mother?” 

Curium asked, crossing his arms. “I may be young, but even I know that is wrong.” 

Neptunium shook her head and gently gestured at her sons to calm down. “Because those 

Safaris who leave Nexus and spiritually trade their souls to Canicous18 for fame, power and social 

status, do not see us as mere kinsman. They see us as profit and from what I understand, do not 

care for their humanity, nor do they take pride in who they are as Safaris. Slavery is straight up 

wrong, evil, unfair and upsets Griffin very much.” Neptunium lifted a finger and pointed between 

her sons. “A strong Safari that is born in a household, is often drafted for a Debonair position to 

fight against Space Pirates that come to planets to capture our people to sell as slaves. This is where 

an Esknee Warrior is most useful. Esknee Warriors are appointed by Parliament to fight on the 

surface. They are seen a little lesser then the Debonairs, but are just as powerful in their skills. All 

Esknee Warriors are required to become a battle companion to a Debonair. Once assigned, Esknees 

Warriors must be willing and ready to lay down their life to ensure the safety of their Debonair. 

Their valuables, homes, any properties he or she owns, friends and family, are all an Esknee 

Warrior’s responsibility. The Esknee Warrior must care for the people and the belongings their 

Debonair has until their death.” 

 
18 Canicous is the common Safari name for Eosfóros (Lucifer). 
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Curium made a sour face. “Life as an Esknee Warrior sounds tough and really hard. I don’t 

want to be an Esknee Warrior. They don’t have any fun. I want to grow up and become a 

Debonair.” 

Neptunium shook her head. “That is not true. Esknee Warriors have fun and are able to 

have fun, but when on the clock they take their jobs very seriously. Esknee Warriors take an oath 

and are proud to die protecting everything and anyone connected to the Debonair they serve. Does 

this make sense my sons?” 

Neptunium smiled seeing them nod. “Good. Though it is not common, sometimes male 

and female Esknee Warriors and Debonairs will develop romantic feelings for each other over 

time. If they both agree to become one they are required by law to marry.” Neptunium crossed her 

arms. “No exceptions. Where some Safaris saw this as force I did not. It was still a choice, but also 

part of an Esknee Warrior and Debonair’s job description. Parliament, which is the source of all 

judicial decisions, set this method into place, long before you two got here.” 

“Why?” The two twins asked, gazing at their mother with arched eyebrows. 

“Because in the past when our militia was just starting out, there were several cases where 

Debonairs and Esknees had romantic feelings for each other, but did not commit sincerely and 

when a fall out happened or worse, a female Esknee Warrior or female Debonair was found with 

child, Parliament was flooded by harsh demands, expected to pay for the foolish actions the parents 

committed in their vice towards one another. Any other situation it would be just that. Fornication 

or union outside of marriage.” Neptunium sighed and shook her head. “Something we will discuss 

in further detail when you’re older, but for now, understand that Parliament, for better or for worse, 

wanted to put a stop to the outrageous fees the expecting mothers demanded from them and from 

the male Esknee Warriors or the Debonair who gave them those children. This seems like a lot and 

it probably it is. But it is important you understand what Parliament will expect of you Curium if 

and when you are drafted like your father and I were for these positions.” 

Neptunium’s eyes fell on Uranium and she gave him a hesitant smile. “Uranium, sadly… 

due to your size and poor health you will not be considered for a Debonair candidate.” 

Uranium nodded slowly and looked off into the distance, taking what his mother told him 

strides. Curium wasn’t done learning. He wanted to know more. He walked up to his mother and 

stood at her knees. Neptunium bowed her head and gazed down at him with a soft smile on her 

face.   
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“Yes Curium?”  

Curium gestured at Berkelium, who was standing quietly behind Neptunium and observing 

their surroundings with great interest.  

“So, it’s not really common for Esknee Warriors and Debonairs to wind up together? Well 

if that’s true, why did you and father get married?” 

Berkelium turned his head and arched an eyebrow. “Because unlike Esknee Warriors and 

Debonairs who went about their partnerships in the wrong way we genuinely had attraction for 

each other, wanted to marry and asked our families for permission, not just Parliament. In the 

beginning we didn’t see each other that way. She was simply my Esknee Warrior and I was her 

Debonair. Now, she is my sahah and your mother. I couldn’t ask for better combination.” 

“The way I’m going, I may not be your Esknee Warrior much longer.” Neptunium softly 

muttered, drawing all of the men’s attention to herself. “Don’t look at me like that. It’s true. I 

haven’t been able to return to active duty ever since I had the boys, not like before. I was born with 

Scourge and it’s affected my performance and my ability to complete simple tasks.” The sad looks 

they gave her nearly broke Neptunium’s heart. She laughed nervously, shaking her hands from 

side to side. “No, no. It’s fine. I don’t mind being disabled. I’m okay with it. You all are my family 

and I’m still an Esknee Warrior at heart. My handicaps just affect how I go about it. Now, let’s 

continue on with your lesson and move away from me, shall we?” 

Several hours later, the group was heading back to their vehicle on the marked path, when 

the bushes on the side of the road rustled violently. Thinking it was a predator, Berkelium got in 

front of his family and ordered everyone to remain still. Just as Berkelium was preparing to 

summon his element, Uranium ran past him and started to hop up and down excitedly. 

“Father, father! Look! It’s a Fawncoon19!” Uranium eagerly pointed among the brush to 

show his father the Fawncoon pup he saw. It was strangely smaller than the others he had seen 

back in the community back home. The Fawncoon sniffed at the air, wagged its little bum and 

looked up at the family with adorable, big eyes. He barked, but it sounded too soft and squeaky to 

be impressive. Curium’s eyes lit up in delight and instantly, he desired the Fawncoon to come 

home with them.  

“It’s so small and cute!” Curium hurried to his elder brother’s side to admire the hairy 

creature with him.  

 
19 A Fawncoon in the Safari culture is a “canine”, a creature relating or resembling a dog or a wolf.  
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Berkelium frowned, instantly against the idea he could sense his sons were thinking. “If 

you’re going to try and convince your mother and I to keep it you got another thing coming.” 

Berkelium growled, canceling out his charge and stuffing his hands in his pockets.  

“What?” The sons looked back at him in utter disappointment.  

Berkelium sighed, pinched the bridge of his nose and shook his head. “Great. So, you were 

planning on asking us. The answer is still no.”  

“Shame on you father.” Curium and Uranium replied simultaneously, glancing up at their 

father in annoyance.  

“Are you getting an attitude with your father?” Berkelium walked over and loomed over 

them, putting his hands on his hips. “You’re both not responsible enough yet.” 

“You’re the last person we want to hear talking about being irresponsible.” Curium 

muttered, rolling his eyes.  

Uranium nodded in agreement. “Yeah, what Curium said!”  

 “Pardon?” Berkelium frowned.  

 “Who was it that who couldn’t find their glasses last week?” Uranium asked sweetly as he 

bat his eyelashes.  

 “And their spaceship keys?” Curium added, scoffing when his father shot him a dirty 

scowl.  

 “And who was it, that found them in a cup of leaf juice?” Uranium pointed at himself with 

his thumb. “Me. That’s who.” Uranium edged on, refusing to give up.  

Berkelium blushed in embarrassment. “That’s different. And that attitude, young man—” 

He pointed at Curium. “Is not encouraging me to let you have that beast.”  

“Curium!” Uranium whined. “We want to get on his good side, remember?” 

Curium folded his arms and huffed, turning his face away to sulk.  

“Father you’re a coward!” Curium put his fists on hips. “Can’t handle the thought of your 

sons growing up and being responsible men?”  

Berkelium made an unamused face, then resumed walking back onto the trail beside 

Neptunium. “I am not having this conversation. We’re not taking the Fawncoon home with us.”  

 Curium frowned and looked at his elder brother. “Plan Provoke didn’t work on him.”  

Uranium lifted his arms wantonly in surrender, then his expression brightened. “It’s not 

over yet!”  
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Neptunium noticed Uranium peeking over Curium’s shoulder to make eye contact with her 

and she couldn’t help but giggle. “I think I know what you’re going to pull, but I’d like to see you 

attempt either way.” She softly remarked, stealing a look over at the Fawncoon pup. 

 “Please, mother!” Uranium dashed over to her wheelchair and knelt before her, pressing 

his cheek to her hand that rested on the chair’s arm. Neptunium threw her head back and laughed, 

strangely amused and motivated to help her child.  

 “All right. All right. I’ll try to convince him.” She chuckled lightly when Curium leapt in 

victory in the background. “But don’t be surprised if he says no.” 

 “What should we call him?” Uranium asked, walking away from her and back to his 

brother. 

Neptunium glanced up to see the boys were already picking up the animal and interacting 

with it. Uranium beamed at his brother, then set his excited gaze on the Fawncoon. 

 “Spooky is a cute name!”  

 “Spooky?” Curium muttered, laying the Fawncoon on its back in Uranium’s hands and 

began to tickle its belly.  

The animal yelped and kicked its legs up. The boys smiled, pointed at the beast, then 

laughed out loud. Seeing them do that was all it took for Neptunium to break. 

“Berkelium!” Neptunium called up to Berkelium.  

He stopped walking and glanced over his shoulder to look at her. “Yes?” 

“Remember that favor you owe me?” 

Berkleium’s eyes widened. “Darling. No. Anything but that.” 

Neptunium rolled herself over to him, parked the wheelchair in front of him and tipped her 

head back to stare at him. “Please give allow them to have the Fawncoon pup.” 

Berkelium stiffened. “No.”  

Neptunium nodded in the children’s direction. “Look how happy they are.” 

Berkelium shook his head. “No.” He said it with authority, but the word only came out 

weak and shaky.  

“All right.” Neptunium arched an eyebrow. “Forget the boys wanting the Fawncoon.” She 

gently gestured at herself. “I want the Fawncoon. Still going to tell me otherwise?”  

 Berkelium face palmed and groaned loudly, unable to deny her. “Okay. I’ll get a Ranger 

to keep him in the stables until we’re ready to go. Deal?” 
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Their son’s shouts for joy in the background brought a tender smile to the weary mother’s 

face. “Deal. I owe you one.” 

Berkleium’s hand fell away from his face and he dashed over to Neptunium’s wheelchair.  

She felt herself break into a cold sweat, realizing what she had just done to herself. “Wait. 

Let me rephrase it!” 

Berkelium grinned and his eyes sparkled mischievously. “No take backs. Tonight. You. 

Me. Bedroom.” 

Neptunium took a deep breath, then sighed, closing her eyes in dread. “Of course, you’d 

want that. As you wish Debonair. But, this time can we please rent another Sphere? If we’re going 

to make this a regular thing, we need be respectful of the families and their children…” Neptunium 

muttered, finding what she just said unbelievable, considering she had told her sahe that wasn’t 

why they came on the Expedition and needed to keep those details in mind. All of that logic died 

the moment she told him she owned him a favor. 

Berkelium leaned back and nodded in agreement. “Right. Good thinking. Come on boys! 

Let’s hurry back to Outpost 1!” 

“Okay father! Come on Spooky!” Uranium waved at Spooky and smiled when the 

Fawncoon followed after him obediently. 

 

 

 

… 

 

Lilithian was looking through her files as she sipped her sixth’s cup of hot leaf juice. She 

tapped a button on her table that was set to call Neptunium. After she heard the receiver being 

picked up, she opened her mouth to speak. “Hello Zentha, I’m just giving you that weekly check 

up to see how you’re doing. How are the kids, especially Uranium? Are you eating well-” She 

nearly dropped her cup when she saw Neptunium’s fatigued expression. Her hair looked like a 
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pavo’s 20nest. Her face was red, covered in sweat and she was evidently tired from how heavily 

she was breathing.  

 Lithium smirked. “You. Look. Great.”  

 “Silence.” Neptunium scoffed before slamming her face back into the bedsheets. In the 

background, Lithium saw a delighted Berkelium stretching his arms and getting ready for a brand-

new day as he sang praise to Griffin. 

 “He looks better.”  

 “What part of silence, do you not understand?” 

 Lithium raised an eyebrow. “The part where I can abuse my power and make you regret 

telling me to shut up.” Lithium swirled her finger along the mouth of her cup. “Cough it up. I feel 

a complaint brewing.” 

“Hold on.” She whispered, lowering her voice on purpose. “Let him leave first. Then I’ll 

tell you.” Neptunium laid still on the bed and patiently waited for Berkelium to exit the second 

Sphere they had been renting for their passionate moments. When he was out of ear shot, Lithium 

saw Neptunium’s expression sadden and harden at the same time.  

 “It’s been a week.” 

 “Yes, yes. A week since we’ve talked, hence is why I wanted to check in and call-” 

 “No, no.” Neptunium cut Lithium off and shook her head. “A week of continuous sex.” 

 Lithium blinked, squinted one eye and peered closer at the hologram screen. “Well I can’t 

say I’m surprised. It is Berkelium after all.” 

 “Morning. And. Night.” 

Lithium’s jaw dropped. “Morning and night?” She closed her mouth, then slowly took a 

heavy gulp of her beverage. “That is quite a lot for one to bear, isn’t?” 

“Yes, it is. And he’s planning to do it again tonight too.”  

“I am praying to Griffin that you are telling me this just to complain and not to pull me into 

your quicksand of problems.” 

“I want you to talk to him.” 

 
20 A “pavo” in the Safari culture is a bird, a warm-blooded egg-laying vertebrate distinguished by the possession of 

feathers, wings and a beak and (typically) by being able to fly. 
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“Of course, you do.” Lithium set the cup down and turned to the computer’s 40-inch 

monitor screen. She leaned back in her chair, crossed her leg and wagged her ankle in annoyance. 

“Why am I surprised?” Lithium rolled her eyes. “Why can’t you do this yourself?”  

Neptunium ran a hand through her messy sea of blonde hair. “I tried. I’ve told him this is 

about the boys. It’s their Expedition, we’re supposed to be here for them and not for us. I made it 

very clear the Expedition was not a ‘honeymoon’.”  

“And the result was?”  

Neptunium glared at her. “Look at me. Are you looking?” 

Lithium assessed the other Safari on the line and nodded slightly. “Yes. I’m looking.” 

“What do you think?” 

Lithium rubbed her forehead and sighed. “Okay. Before or after he comes at you today?” 

“Before. I need to rest Lithium. Not just because of this, but because my body is sick and 

just needs to sleep. That’s all I want. If you can get that through his head, I’ll be so very grateful 

to you.” 

Lithium nodded while rubbing the sides of her temple. “I got it. I’ll ping his Comwatch 

and tell him to meet you in this Sphere in three hours. That way at least you can get a small nap 

in. Now go on and get some rest Zentha. I’ll handle it.” 

Neptunium closed her eyes and ran her hands up and down her face. “Thank you, Lithium… 

I love you.” Neptunium muttered, lowering herself back down onto the mattress. “So much. Is it 

bad I am regretting coming and wish I was with you instead?”  

Lithium cracked a faint smile, watching her friend get comfortable. “I love you too. I’ll see 

you in three hours. And no, you’re not wrong to feel that way, but I know you’re saying that out 

of anger due to the situation. Relax Zentha. I’ll make it all better. I promise.” 

Exactly three hours later, Berkelium’s Comwatch went off. He had just visited a Ranger 

Station and was restocking up on some supplies when he heard it ding. He set his travel bag down 

and hit the receiver button, activating the hologram screen. The face he saw staring back him did 

not look happy and it made Berkelium very uneasy.  

 “Elder Lithium. To what do I owe the-” 

 “Shove it Berkelium. We need to talk. Come to the Sphere you rented with your sahah and 

all will be explained.” 

 Berkelium’s eyes widened. “Wait. How do you know about that Sphere?” 
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 “Hurry up. I’m a busy woman, I don’t have all day.” 

 Berkelium opened his mouth and started to say something, but Lithium canceled their 

connection, cutting him off. Berkelium sighed, snatched up the travel bag and quickly made his 

way back to Outpost 1. When he reached the floor where their Sphere was located, Berkelium 

walked into the room. He heard Lithium’s voice and followed it. He peeked around the corner to 

see a life-sized hologram of Lithium in front of the couch Neptunium was sitting on. He hesitantly 

and sheepishly made his way into the living room and eased himself onto the couch next to 

Neptunium.  

“Why does this feel like a family meeting?”  

“Because it is, Berkelium.” Lithium sighed. “And no matter how many times I say I don’t 

want to get involved, I get involved.”  

Berkelium smiled apologetically. “Oh. I’m sorry?”  

Lithium shook her hand, dismissing his words. “Let’s just get this over with. I’m going to 

ask you two one question. Starting with you Berkelium.” 

Berkelium looked excited to be integrated, but Neptunium sat there with a defined sag in 

posture and was swaying very subtly from lack of energy.  

“So. What’s the question?” 

Lithium looked at Neptunium’s slumped shoulders, took note of her soft panting, then her 

angry eyes traveled over to Berkelium’s beaming face. “How is your sex life?” 

Berkelium tilted his head to the side. “In general or here recently?” 

Lithium crossed her arms and slowly narrowed her eyes, having a strong idea what he was 

already going to say. “Recently.”  

 “Dreamy. Perfect. Hot. I love it.” 

Lithium gestured at Neptunium. “Neptunium, how is your sex life? Berkelium pay close 

attention to what she’s about to say.” 

Berkelium frowned. “Do you know something I don’t?” 

Lithium arched an eyebrow. “Yes. Actually, I do and I’m disgusted that you haven’t figured 

it out. You’re married to this woman, not me. Now…” Lithium turned to Neptunium. “Go on with 

your answer, Zentha.”  

 “My sex life is exceedingly exhausting. Tedious. Draining.”  
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Berkelium watched her, hoping she was joking. When Neptunium didn’t change her 

answer, his expression dropped.  

“What? Seriously?” 

 “You heard it Berkelium. Straight from your lover’s mouth.” Lithium snapped her fingers. 

“You are doing it literally every day and you see nothing wrong with this? Your stamina is beyond 

Safari comprehension at this point.” 

 Berkelium stood up and the women watched him stand, each with their own gaze of 

curiosity. “What do I have to do to make her happy?” 

 “Oh gee. I don’t know Berkelium.” Lithium threw her arms up in frustration. “Maybe listen 

to her when she tells you to lay off for a little while?” 

 Berkelium grabbed at his hair. “But she came onto me and asked me if I liked being 

dominated and I told her I did and-” 

“Wait. Wait. Hold on.” Lithium glanced down at Neptunium. “You subjugated him?” 

 Neptunium blushed and rubbed her neck slowly and hesitantly nodded her head in 

response to the question. Lithium just stared at her friend, torn between praising her or smacking 

her for encouraging Berkelium’s behavior. 

“So, he’s like this because you made it appear like it was okay? Why didn’t you tell me 

that earlier?” 

“It was just one time. And in my defense, I don’t try to please him with the intention of 

receiving more from him. I just thought he’d like to see me show what I wanted for a change, that’s 

all. Had I known it was going to lead to non-stop intercourse, I wouldn’t have done it.” 

Berkelium glanced between the women, confused. “What? Darling, are you telling Elder 

Lithium about our experiences?” 

Neptunium stood up and faced him. “Not quite the way you’re thinking. I only tell her 

when I’m uncomfortable with something. Like this.” 

“So, what do we do then? I don’t want to force you if you’re not into it.”  

Neptunium groaned. “Berkelium, it’s not that. I just want some space, room to breathe.” 

“I do let you breathe.” 

“Clearly not enough from what I’ve seen this morning.”  

Lithium’s snarky statement caused Berkelium to become bashful. He bit his lower lip and 

darted his eyes away. 
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“I think, it would be best to let lay down some rules.” 

The couple turned their heads and stared at Lithium, dumbfounded by her response. 

“Why rules?” Berkelium asked, genuinely wanting to understand Lithium’s logic for the 

suggestion. 

“Because you’re out of control. If it’s left up to you, you’ll take her whenever you feel like 

it. Let her tell you when she’s in the mood, okay? There. Problem solved.” 

Berkelium shook his head. “But if I wait on her to say something, I’ll be in suspense 

forever. You know how your Zentha is. She is rarely honest about her feelings and she never says 

what she wants, she just allows things, for better or for worse.” 

The women crossed their arms and glowered at Berkelium, insulted at his assessment of 

Neptunium’s conservative, quiet nature. 

“Then I guess I’ll have to speak up and be more honest from now on because we can’t keep 

going like this Debonair. My body is sick. I’m tired and I’m not the same woman you first met. 

My health is wearing me out more than the sex, but my health combined with sex is killing me 

inside. There. Was that honest enough for you?” 

Berkelium winced and he found himself lowering his gaze to the floor, if only to seek 

refuge from the wounded expression on his sahah’s face. 

“Okay… I understand. Neptunium call the shots from now. I won’t do it unless she tells 

me herself.” 

Lithium nodded, but gave her friend a worried look. “Zentha are you truly, all right?” 

Neptunium held her forehead and sighed softly. “Sure. I am fantastic. I… need to go lay 

down. I have a headache and my eyes burn for some reason.” Neptunium cautiously backed away 

from Lithium’s hologram and Berkelium. “Sorry. Finish this meeting without me.” 

Neptunium walked out of the living room, around the corner and went to retire in the master 

bedroom. After she rested, she’d return to the first Sphere they rented so her sons wouldn’t worry.  

“Berkelium, I’m holding you to accountability over this. I know for a fact she wasn’t feeling 

well before this Expedition and thanks to you, she’s worse. Fix this, Debonair. That’s a direct 

order.” 

Berkelium went to attention and stared straight ahead hearing the authoritative command. 

“Yes, understood Elder Lithium.” 

With nothing more to say, Lithium canceled the transmission and phased out of sight. 
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Neptunium was hoping Berkelium would back off after being scolded by his superior. She 

really thought he’d follow through with his words.  

She hadn’t been resting ten minutes after Lithium got off the line and Berkelium came into 

the master bedroom, crawled in behind her and whispered with some hope in his voice, “Are you 

ready now?”  

Neptunium’s eyes shot half-way open in annoyance. She sighed and shut her eyes in 

attempt to block him out. “No, I am not.”  

 “Okay.”  

For a while, Neptunium didn’t hear him, so she continued to sleep. However, the sudden 

movements she felt behind her made her exhale through her nostrils.  

 “Ready yet-” 

 “No.”  

 “Okay.”  

After a couple of days, Berkelium stopped his nagging. She was walking past the kitchen 

door to see Berkelium washing the dishes. Another time she visited the living and he was reading 

a book. Even when they were sleeping in their bed, he slept with his back towards her, never facing 

her. One morning, she came to and opened her eyes to see that he was already getting dressed to 

take out the children to their next Navpoint.  

 “Berkelium?” Neptunium whispered groggily, trying to get up since she felt a tinge of guilt. 

Berkelium looked over his shoulder to see Neptunium sitting up amongst their pillows. He greeted 

her with a smile and walked over to her bedside. He lowered his face to kiss her cheek, then nuzzled 

her in greeting.  

 “Good morning Neptunium.”  

 “Are you upset that we haven’t had sex?”  

Berkelium blinked a few times in response to her question. He cleared his throat and calmly 

shook his head.  “No. I am not upset that we are not having sex.” Berkelium placed the back of his 

hand on Neptunium’s forehead and made a sad face. “Oh no. You have another fever. You’re not 

feeling well today either. That’s okay. Just rest darling. I will see to the children and make sure 

they don’t bother you.” 

Neptunium frowned. “Are you sure you don’t mind?” She asked, overlooking his concern 

for her well-being. 
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“I’m positive. Not having sex is fine with me. I’m just happy to see you in good health.”  

 “Oh. Okay.” She couldn’t help but feel as if her decision loomed with consequences as he 

packed his bag over his shoulder and stepped out of the bedroom.  

 “I love you!” She called out to him and he waved to her, not looking back.  

 “Love you too! Don’t forget to eat and rest your legs!”  

Neptunium sat up fully in the bed and looked off into the distance thoughtfully. She still 

couldn’t shake the guilty feeling she felt in the pit of her chest. She tried to pay it no mind as she 

went about her usual routine, but she remained uneasy about how Berkelium was behaving due to 

what she requested of him. By lunchtime, Neptunium felt far more refreshed after her diet of hot 

leaf juice and vegetables. She went to bathroom after she ate and the first thing she did, was beam 

at her reflection in the mirror. Her face returned to its supple color and she hadn’t broken out in 

rashes at all. She lifted her skirt a little to squeeze her thigh, grinning in approval when they were 

soft and smooth.  

 “Wait until Lithium sees me!” Neptunium rose her arms over her head as she posed in the 

mirror, “The dark circles under my eyes are gone too.”  

 Hearing a click from outside the door, she knew it was Berkelium and sons coming in. The 

elated woman rushed outside and scooped up her sons, one by one into her arms.  

 “Hello, mother!” Uranium found it puzzling that she was so healthy, hugging him back 

eagerly. “You’re happy today. And you’re walking.”  

 “Woah! Mother, take it easy! You’re hugging me too hard!” Curium panicked when she 

picked him up as well. She kissed him on the forehead and rubbed the tip of her nose over the 

place she kissed with a pleased grin on her face. Curium liked the affection but at the same time, 

it embarrassed and he blushed clear up to his ears. “Mother let me go. I’m a man!”  

“Welcome home my precious ones.” Neptunium giggled, her eyes locking with 

Berkelium’s. He gave a quick and small smile before walking towards her. He cupped her cheek, 

leaned in and softly kissed her forehead.  

“You’re better.” He whispered and Neptunium blushed from the mature vibe that was 

coming from him and nodded.  

“Yes. I feel much better.”  

“I’m glad.” Berkelium headed straight for the living room to read a book he bought from 

the Ranger Station and Neptunium stood there, sons in arms, dumbfounded.  
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 “Uranium, Curium?” 

“Yes mother?” They asked in unison. 

Neptunium tilted her head to the side.  

“Has your father been acting peculiar lately?”  

“Yeah, he bought us desserts today.” Curium grunted. “Pretty extraterrestrial.”  

“Right?” Uranium laughed. “But, we’re not complaining mother. We love desserts!”  

Neptunium allowed her sons to wiggle out of her embrace and watched them run outside 

to skylark before she slowly made her way into the living room. She peered inside to see the back 

of her sahe.  

“Berkelium?” Neptunium called out softly. 

  Berkelium’s eyes did not leave the pages of his book as she walked in and sat next to him 

on the loveseat.  

“Yes, darling?”  

 “I missed you today.” She whispered as she leaned in close. Berkelium reluctantly tore his 

gaze from the words on the page and smiled at her.  

 “I missed you too.” 

Neptunium frowned at seeing how absorbed he was with his story instead of her. She bit 

on her index finger, kicked her legs onto his lap and decided to shuffle closer to sit on his knee.  

 “Did you come home early to read a book or to talk to me?” Neptunium pouted softly, 

pushing his book away slowly.  

Berkelium grinned. “You know I love talking to you, Neptunium. Just let me finish a few 

chapters all right?” 

Neptunium couldn’t believe her eyes as she watched him pat her legs, to signal to her to 

let him get up from the loveseat. She pulled her legs away to allow him to stand, staring after him 

in disbelief as he walked out of the den without even a hint of interest in her.  

 

… 
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That same day, at the capital city in a research facility, Lithium sighed in exhaustion as she 

kicked her feet up on the work table and leaned back in her seat. She groaned, rolled her shoulders 

and grimaced hearing the loud cracking of her bones.  

She yawned just as the door opened and Sodium sauntered into her office with some hot 

leaf juice.  “Well, well. Someone’s tired.”  

 Lithium closed her mouth and arched an eyebrow. “Oh? What gave it away?”  

Sodium’s eyes looked over the tower of empty cups that sloppily stacked together on far 

end of Lithium’s work table. “Those, for starters. That’s a lot of hot leaf juice... I hope those were 

decaf.”  

Lithium sighed, running her hands up and down her face. “It’s taking too long for us to 

find a cure for Scourge. Also, can I just say I think it’s pathetic that the five of us educated scientists 

that make up Parliament can’t find a single lead on this illness? That bothers me more than 

anything.” Lithium growled in irritation, then glanced up and happened to notice the cup in 

Sodium’s hand. She reached over and gently took it from his hand. She tipped her head back and 

chugged it down in one swallow. “Thank you. I needed that.”  

“That wasn’t yours, Elder Lithium.” Sodium pursed his lips when she returned an empty 

cup to his hand. “Cute. Thank you for that. Why did you do that when you’ve clearly had more 

than I?”  

“I wanted to relieve some more stress.” She shrugged. “What better way to do that then 

drink some hot leaf juice?” Lithium got up to sit on her desk. She gazed at Sodium a long moment 

before she raised an eyebrow at his silly grin. “What?”  

“I am very good at relieving your stress.” Sodium leaned toward her, tossed the empty cup 

to the side and gently took hold of her forearms so she couldn’t escape him.  

Lithium felt herself blush as pushed against his shoulders in attempt to get him to stop. 

“Thank you for the offer.” She laughed softly. “But I don’t need it.”  

“Well I do.”  

Sodium pressed his palm into her lower back, bringing her closer. When Lithium parted 

her lips in a gasp, he took that opportunity to kiss her. Lithium groaned in response, wrapping her 

arms around his neck. Just as Sodium was pressing forward, his stray left hand accidently fell on 

the terminal and the bottom he hit, speed dialed Neptunium. She immediately answered.  
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  “Lithium!” Neptunium exclaimed, forgetting to greet her. “Perfect timing. I was about to 

call you. I’m having a crisis and—oh. I’m sorry. Is this a bad time?”  

Sodium and Lithium froze at the question, realized they were live and awkwardly let go of 

each other. Lithium sighed and gradually began to fix her clothes and Sodium backed away from 

the hologram screen, blushing from how embarrassed he was to have been caught like that with 

Neptunium’s superior. Neptunium simply gave the other couple a knowing look.  

 “‘Elder Sodium and I have a meeting today.’, huh? ‘Can’t talk at all, will be busy until 

nightfall.’, huh?” 

Lithium felt her cheeks redden. “I did not lie. We did have a meeting with Parliament up 

until recently and I came to my office to take a break.” Lithium fixed her tie, fluffed her collar and 

quickly straightened her hair. “What did you need me for?!” 

Neptunium giggled. “You’re yelling. If it’s nothing, why are you-” 

“Zentha! Do not test me and answer the question.” Lithium blinked and just happened to 

notice Neptunium’s completion. “Oh. You look great by the way.” 

Neptunium took a deep breath, nodded at herself then leaned closer to the hologram screen 

on her end. With a firm, determined look on her face, she told her superiors, “What does it matter 

if I can make heads turn and have a marvelous body now? Berkelium won’t have sex with me.” 

Lithium squinted her eyes in disbelief and Sodium whipped his head around to stare at the 

hologram screen. He focused on Neptunium’s face, watching to see if she was joking. The silence 

stretched between them, Neptunium remained vexed and he concluded, that Neptunium was telling 

the truth.  

“This is all your fault Lithium!” Neptunium began to cry.  

Insulted, Lithium threw her arms up in shock.  “My fault!? You told me to tell him to give 

you space! This is your fault!”  

“I know, but I just want someone to blame beside myself!” Neptunium slammed her face 

in a pillow and continued to whimper. She was broken. She was upset. She was a mess. Her friends 

exchanged troubled looks, then sighed in defeat.  

 “From what I remember Elder Lithium telling me, you all established that you would tell 

him when you were ready for sex, correct?”  

Neptunium looked up at the hologram screen and quieted her crying. “Y-Yes.”  
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 “All right then. Did you ask him?” Sodium pressed his palms together and watched her 

nod.  

 “I did ask him to have sex. A few hours ago, to be exact, but we didn’t even get to start.”  

“What? Why?” The Elders asked, their eyes widening in astonishment.  

“He said he was ‘tired’, then got off me and passed out.”  

Sodium slapped his hands to his mouth dramatically. “Oh no. You broke him.” 

“I don’t get it. We were kissing in bed and then he just sighed, so I asked what was wrong 

and he said, ‘Can we do this some other night? I’m tired.’ and left me like that, traumatized.” 

Neptunium’s eyes welled up with tears again. “So, I said ‘Sure. I hope you feel better.’. I was 

hoping he’d change his mind, but he just kissed me goodnight on the cheek, got off, turned his back 

to me and fell asleep.”  

“Berkelium did that?!” Lithium shouted, a look of disgust spreading across her face. 

“Told her he was tired.” Sodium added. 

“I know right?” Neptunium frowned. “Am I not appealing to him anymore?” Her eyes 

locked with Sodium’s and instantly, the Elder forced a nervous grin on his face. “Elder Sodium. 

You’re a man. Do you find me attractive?” 

Sodium nodded. “Yes, I do, but I’m saying this as a friend, answering my friend’s question 

sincerely. I don’t feel comfortable complimenting your body, as you belong to another man who 

just so happens to be my Zen. That and…” Sodium trialed off, stole a glance at Lithium, then 

snapped his eyes back to the hologram screen. “I don’t want to anger the one I am interested in by 

speaking loosely to you while on the clock. I hope you understand?” 

Neptunium bit her lower lip in worry. “I broke his sex drive, didn’t I?” 

Sodium rubbed the back of his neck and physically became uncomfortable. 

“Well.” He took a deep breath. “When you take that option away from us as proud Safari 

men, we tend to get a little… stale.” 

“Stale?” Neptunium echoed, confused by his meaning. 

“Yes. We’ll act desperate, anxious and become really restless. When a woman tells us no, 

it seems like the worst. Then after a while, we get over it and think, ‘Maybe no doesn’t sound so 

bad. Yeah, I got this. I don’t need sex to live.’ and we move onto something else and that’s that. 

Or have withdraws and can’t get over it and drive our mates crazy until they give it to us. However, 
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I am not that type of male and Berkelium has proven he is not that type of male. So that’s a good 

thing.” 

 “So, you’re telling me I have killed it then?”  

Sodium winced at the accusation. “I wouldn’t say you killed it. That’s a little harsh.”  

Neptunium hid her face in the pillow. “I killed my sahe’s happiness… I’m the worst.”  

 “Yes, you did. You felon. Why’d you do it?” Lithium couldn’t help but feel amused from  

her friend’s situation. “Answer me, you horrible excuse of an Esknee.”  

Sodium pinched the bridge of his nose and sighed. “Elder Lithium, this is seriously 

concerning. Not just for Berkelium, but for your Zentha as well.”  

 Lithium nodded distractedly and calmed her laughter. “Of course, Elder Sodium. Now, 

Neptunium, this is what I want you to do.” 

 “I’m listening.” 

 “You need to approach him again, but when he least suspects it. Be yourself and tell him 

how you feel. He wants your honesty more than sex Neptunium.” 

 Neptunium blushed and looked off into the distance. “You know, I never thought about 

just… being honest. About this, about how I feel.” 

 Lithium rolled her eyes. “Why am I always the one pointing these things out in your 

marriage? You know what the initial problem is here? Balance. Both of you need more balance  

when it comes to things like this. Now hurry along now Zentha.” Lithium waved her hand, 

dismissing Neptunium. “And may your womb have grace from Griffin, because I honestly can’t 

believe you haven’t made another child with all this activity between the two of you.” 

 Neptunium blushed again. “Oh. About that. Expect to become a Sonar again because I 

have been strongly considering another child and-” 

 Lithium snapped her finger, cutting Neptunium off. “Fix the issue in your marriage first 

before you bring another life into this madness. That’s an order Esknee. Now hang up and try to 

get some rest. I know this is hard on you emotionally. Even at a distance, I sense this from you.” 

Instinctively, Lithium’s hand came up and rested over her heart. Neptunium watched her clutch at 

the area, then saw Lithium’s expression harden and noted the change. “Please, for both our sakes, 

try to not let it get to you too much?” 

 Neptunium nodded weakly, canceled their connection and returned her attention back to 

the obvious. Her children. Instead of confronting Berkelium, she backed off and focused all her 
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energy into helping them learn. By the time the Expedition ended and the family, plus their newest 

addition, returned to their mansion, Neptunium was very determined to get Berkelium to notice 

her and listen to what she had to say. Neptunium was so distracted about completing her mission, 

Neptunium didn’t even notice her air sickness on the flight home. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 3: DEVASATION 

 

 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

154 

 

POOKY ADJUSTED TO DOMESTIC life quickly. Uranium 

and Curium took turns taking care of him and neither parent had to keep after them 

to care for Spooky’s needs. Spooky learned who was over the house and who he 

needed to protect in the house. He was small for a Fawncoon, the runt of the litter, 

but he was also very stocky. Neptunium enjoyed Spooky very much. With her family finally home 

and settled, life for Neptunium slowly began to return to normal. She returned to active duty as 

Berkelium’s Esknee, despite her doctor’s warning to remain in the wheelchair. She was cautious 

with her battel performance and didn’t do anything to over exert herself. For a while, she seemed 

to be doing fine. Then she started to get weak and loose stamina, similar to how she felt before she 

gave birth to the twins and had to use a wheelchair.  

Knowing it was the Scourge peeking its ugly head again, Neptunium went to the Five 

Elders and asked for some time off so she could go back to the doctor. Neptunium knew the doctors 

didn’t have a cure for her illness and it pained Lithium to see her friend suffer such harsh symptoms 

the Scourge created. Neptunium’s episodes were random and very concerning to her friends and 

family. Lithium and the other Elders continued to seek a cure, but until they found a way to cleanse 

the planet of Scourge, Neptunium and other sick Safaris had to work through the discomfort of 

their illness.  

During her time away from work, Neptunium continued to visit her doctor in hope that he 

would find something to relieve her of the painful symptoms. During one visit, she discovered that 

she was pregnant and despite the frustration of her illness, Neptunium was very happy to learn she 

was going to be a mother again. After her doctor’s visit, she went home and didn’t share the big 

news just yet. She wanted to tell Berkelium first, before anyone else. Neptunium was so excited 

about the pregnancy, she wanted to celebrate in private with Berkelium, then tell him she was 

expecting. She went to him when the boys were asleep in their room with Spooky tucked between 

them. She emerged from the bathroom in her nightgown and sat down at the end of the bed, waiting 

for Berkelium to notice her. Berkelium sat up, blinked sleepy eyes, nodded at her, then settled back 

down to go to sleep again. 

“Are you kidding me?” Neptunium stared at him, wide eyed, jaw open and for the longest 

time, sat there in a stupor. “Berkelium, don’t you want to… know me? It’s a been while since 

we’ve… done that.” She asked, walking over to his side of the bed. 

S 
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“And why would I disrespect my sahah in those ways? I am happy just laying here. You 

might want to get in bed soon and cover up. It’s supposed to get chilly tonight.” 

Neptunium gave up, crawled onto the mattress and sat upright on her side of the bed with 

her arms folded. “I’m pregnant.” She muttered angrily, wondering if he would stir long enough to 

register what she had said. 

“Mm-hmm.” Berkelium mumbled, agreeing with her. 

“And I just thought maybe we could have a little fun and celebrate the life growing in my 

womb?” 

“Darling that’s wonderful. I’m so happy we’re going to be parents again. Sadly, as you 

know, it’s really late and I have a big day tomorrow. I must confront a space pirate and his crew. 

I’m sorry, but I really need to get some sleep. If it wasn’t for that, I’d celebrate with you.” 

“And how long will this trip be?” She asked, already knowing the answer. 

“A week’s worth. Don’t worry, when I come back I’ll help you with the chores and see to 

the boys so you can have a break.” 

 Neptunium rolled her eyes, shook her head and nestled down under the sheets. “Okay. 

Goodnight then.” 

A week later as promised, after his mission in space, Berkelium helped Neptunium around 

the house and took over so she could rest. She loved seeing him do these things, he had always 

been good about helping her. It was respecting her when she needed space, that she wanted to see 

him grow in. He had done this, but now he was so good at doing it, he didn’t think about anything 

else. One day on the weekend during the night, Berkelium was busying himself in the kitchen 

washing the dishes. As he was placing a plate onto the rack, the loud sound of the bedroom door 

on the second floor being burst open nearly made him drop it. He whirled around and hugged the 

plate to his chest in confusion. Neptunium came thudding down the stairs, entered the kitchen and 

froze in the doorway seeing him. 

 “Umm? Neptunium, is something wrong?” He asked, not sure why she had such a 

determined look on her face. Neptunium’s hair was messy, she was breathing heavy and glaring 

at him harshly. She stormed right over to him and growled at him, making Berkelium flinch.  

 “For three hours…” She began in a low, dangerous voice. “I have been asking myself 

questions and going through our digital albums, looking at past pictures of us. When we first met, 

our dates, wedding, honeymoon, warrior portraits of us as Esknee and Debonair, the works. I 
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wasn’t getting anywhere, nothing made sense so now you’re going to answer me and we’re going 

to solve this issue between us, right here, right now.” Neptunium took a deep breath and thrust her 

arms out to the side. “Why am I not appealing to you anymore?!” Neptunium demanded, staring 

that much harder at him.  

Berkelium turned his head just slightly and squinted his eyes at her. “What do you mean?”  

“I get it.” Neptunium furrowed her lips into a small frown and rubbed her stomach. “I know 

my hips are a little wider and I gained a few pounds, more than I am willing to admit, but I can’t 

help that! I’m pregnant, bearing your child!” Neptunium threw her arms up in frustration. “Again! 

So sorry if my pregnancy fat turns you off!”  

 Berkelium raised an eyebrow and stared at his sahah in astonishment. “Darling, where is 

this coming from?”  

 “You’re not sleeping with me!” She exclaimed, making sure to put some edge in her voice. 

Berkelium was flabbergasted, having never thought he’d hear those words come out of her 

mouth in his lifetime.  

 “Pardon?” He blinked, unsure if he heard her correctly.  

“On the Expedition I even asked for it and you said you were tired! Since when are you 

ever tired of that, Berkelium!?”  

Berkelium felt himself panic. He had to think and think fast. “I... I just wanted to get ready 

for the next day for the boys-”  

“Don’t hide behind our sons and use them as your excuse!” She snapped, grabbing him by 

the middle of his robe’s sash and forcing him to lower his height to meet hers. “You met the needs 

of the Fawncoon and the children, but what about my needs Berkelium?!” 

“I’m sorry.” Berkelium muttered, slightly jarred from how emotional she was getting. “I 

didn’t know that giving you space would affect you so much.” 

Neptunium sighed and gently took hold of his face with her hands. “I appreciate you’ve 

done for me. Congratulations. You mastered learning to give a woman space and respecting her 

wishes.” She whispered, slanting her eyes in union with his. “But now I want to know you for all 

the right reasons.” 

Neptunium drew Berkelium in and gave him a lingering kiss. Berkelium moaned in her 

mouth, as his hands fell down to rest on her hips. He stepped in and gently pulled her closer. Their 

eyes remained closed while their lips massaged against each other, but when the kiss broke, his 
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face was just as red as hers. They panted softly, staring at each other, exchanging looks of mutual 

desire. Berkelium swallowed an unexpected lump in his throat, unable to find the words he wanted 

to say to her. Neptunium stood there, gazing up into his eyes with a deep expression of longing.  

“Do you want to know me Berkelium? Or do you want more space away from me? Which 

is it?” Neptunium’s voice got lower and she leaned back in to kiss him again. She broke the kiss 

several seconds, later and playfully nudged him with her forehead. “Well?”  

Berkelium’s knees immediately buckled from her assertive behavior and teasing tone. He 

trembled when she stepped closer to him and brushed her lips along his, then down the side of his 

neck.  

“I want to know you.”  

“Are you sure?” She asked, moving her hand up to rest on his shirt’s collar. 

Berkelium nodded. “Yes.”  

“You don’t feel like I’m pushing you into this, despite my complaints?”  

“Absolutely not.”  

Neptunium kept her grip on his collar while walking out of the kitchen with him quickly 

following behind after placing the plate on the table they passed.  

“Then it’s settled. You’re coming with me, we’re going to our bedroom and we’re not 

leaving until we’re both satisfied.”  

Berkelium smirked. “Yes, ma’am.”   

 

 

 

 

… 

 

As the morning’s sun crawled into the couple’s bed, an incoming call beeped on 

Neptunium’s Comwatch. A small stray hand patted around on the dresser until it finally smashed 

the answer button.  
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“Zentha!” Lithium’s voice called from the mini hologram that showed her face. “Are you 

okay today? Did it work? That strategy you mentioned to me yesterday?”  

Neptunium lifted her head off the pillows and was careful to cover her chest with the bed 

sheets. She stretched and a pleased sigh fell from her lips. “Yes.” She whispered, grinning lazily 

at Lithium’s virtual face. “It did.”   

  “Oh? You were busy last night?”  

 Neptunium chuckled softly. “And this morning.”  

 “Nice!” Lithium sounded excited and started to praise Neptunium for her success when 

Berkelium popped up from behind his pleased sahah, sleepily waving at the small hologram screen.  

 “Good morning, Elder Lithium!” He groggily sang, kissing along Neptunium’s shoulders. 

Neptunium turned her head and pecked him on the mouth and their happy sighs filled the room. 

“Hello Berkelium. It’s nice to see you acting like yourself again.” Lithium waved in 

greeting and grinned seeing how easily distracted he was by Neptunium’s presence. She sat there 

at her desk, watching the couple exchange affection, genuinely glad they had worked out their 

differences.  

 “Neptunium?”  

 “Yes, Berkelium?” Neptunium whispered, kissing him in his neck, not the slightest bit 

ashamed to do so in front of her Zentha. Raising her head, Neptunium claimed Berkelium’s mouth 

with hers and delighted in hearing him sigh softly. 

 “Can we go another round?” He asked between their kisses. 

 “You can have as many rounds as you want when I get off the line with Lithium, okay?” 

Neptunium muttered, leaning back to gaze lovingly into his eyes. 

Berkelium’s entire face brightened. “Really?”  

 “Of course.” Neptunium giggled, then she turned her attention to Lithium. “I am never 

letting him go like that ever again.”  

Lithium chuckled. “Glad you’re having fun. But before you two do that, I need to know if-

”  

Lithium was interrupted by Berkelium taking Neptunium’s mouth captive. He kissed her 

and she moaned in his mouth as he took hold of her face and pulled her closer against him. They 

continued to do this even under the modesty of the sheets, right in front of Lithium. The Elder 

tapped her fingertips on the desk impatiently, waiting for them to stop and notice her. More seconds 
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ticked by and Lithium sighed, knowing she needed to leave before they escalated. “You know 

what? I’ll message you two later.”  

 “Mmm. All right then. Bye Lithium. I love you.” Neptunium mustered a farewell and a 

sloppy wave of the hand before Berkelium pulled her in for another kiss and down onto the bed, 

out of the hologram’s screen view.  

Even though she couldn’t see them, Lithium turned her head away to give them privacy 

and awkwardly ended the call. She leaned back in her chair, shut her eyes and took a moment to 

appreciate her hard efforts in helping her friends get back together. 

“I hope we don’t have problems that need resolving like that in our future.”  

 “Have what in our future?” Sodium asked, walking in at that precise moment with a cup of 

Lithium’s hot leaf juice.  

Lithium turned her head and watched him draw closer. 

 “Is that a base of hot leaf juice by any chance?” 

 Sodium blinked. “Yes. Why?” 

 “Thank you. That’s all I need to know.” Lithium stood up, went over to him, took the cup 

out of Sodium’s hand and returned to her desk. Keeping the cup steadied in one hand, Lithium 

pulled open the middle drawer of her desk and pulled out a tall, thick bottle a bottle of Stafýli21 

Nectar. Sodium’s eyes widened just seeing Lithium hold a nectar bottle. His jaw dropped open 

when she set the saucer down on the desk, twist the top off, bent the nectar bottle over and poured 

a large portion into the hot leaf juice. She sat back down and raised the cup to her eager lips. 

 “Lithium! I thought you said you couldn’t hold your nectar anymore because your body 

was too sensitive to fermentation?” 

Lithium shut her eyes as she tipped her head and greedily gulped down the tampered hot 

leaf juice. “Normally I can’t.” She muttered from the side of her mouth, as the front was busy 

consuming the last drops of the steaming liquid. “But I am so stressed out with work, my Zentha’s 

former issue and my current problem, I just wanted something to take the edge off. I’m not getting 

drunk so let me have this moment Sodium.” 

Sodium frowned. He went over to her and waited for her to finish drinking. Lithium face 

gradually flushed while she drank and now that she was done, she shakily set the empty cup down 

 
21 Stafýli is “grape” in Greek. 
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in the desk. She sloppily capped the Stafýli Nectar, hurriedly placed it in the drawer, then half 

turned in her chair to the man standing next to her.  

“Are you going to yell at me, Elder Sodium?” She asked, raising slanted eyes to meet his 

worried ones. 

“Why not let me help you take the edge off? Wouldn’t that be safer to your health?” 

“Over my dead Safarian body.” She hiccupped, then quickly covered her mouth with a 

hand to hold back the other one that was building.  

Sodium rolled his eyes. “You may not be drunk, but you’re definitely not lucid.”  

“I’m sober enough to see how much of a cocky gentleman you are.” She shot up to her feet 

and reached over to push his shoulder.  

Sodium grabbed Lithium by her straying hand and pulled her over to his side. She panicked 

as she was pulled onto the desk with him and found herself staring up at him with heavy lidded 

eyes. Sodium looked very annoyed and was hurt Lithium assumed such thing. 

“Stop thinking that I’m trying to embarrass you all the time.” His eyebrows furrowed in 

frustration and he mumbled the words loud enough for her to hear. “I want to marry you. Why 

won’t you give me that moment?”  

Lithium frowned at him, then she quickly pecked him on the lips. She liked it and decided 

to give him a kiss on both cheeks this time. That was all the invitation Sodium needed to pull her 

closer. He pressed a full kiss on her lips and he delighted in hearing her dreamy sigh fill the room. 

The two shuffled positions as they expressed their affections for each other. Sodium pushed 

Lithium down on the desk, kissing along her jawline after he admired the helpless manner she gave 

off while looking up at him. The tipsy Elder cupped his face and brought their foreheads together. 

She sighed, then gently tugged his face closer for another kiss.  

 “I do love you and I do want you to become my sahe, just so you know.” Lithium 

whispered. Her expression reflected how honest she felt and it made Sodium happy and his eyes 

softened hearing the gentle confession. 

 “How come you’re more honest with me when you’re like this?” The look on his face was 

frustrated and pained. “Just say yes to me if that’s how you feel about it.”  

 Lithium’s head rolled back as she released a lazy moan, followed by a small hiccup. “I just 

don’t want you to get that close to someone and as foolish as it is to say this… I don’t want to love 
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them with everything in me, then wake up and find them dead in the bed because Scourge decided 

to take that person from me.”  

She gradually lowered her head down and the two Elders stared at each other in a stiff 

silence for a long moment. 

“Lithium stop tormenting yourself over that, all right? You know very well that Nickel 

didn’t chose to leave you. He got sick and died, leaving you alone as a window, but not because 

he wanted you to be alone.” Sodium gestured at himself. “And I’m the same way. If I can remain 

healthy until we grow old that would be wonderful. But understand my darling death can happen 

at any moment to anyone of any age. Scourge or no Scourge. Death is our last enemy. It’s just 

unfortunate death for our race is in the form of Scourge.” Sodium whispered, then cautiously caved 

over her. She blushed and he smiled down at her with a hopeful look on his face. “You need to 

accept that Nickel’s situation was out of your control and his as well. You should rejoice that 

you’re still here and able to live your life. So, what do you say? Will you go out with me from now 

on?” 

Lithium shook her head and averted her sleepy eyes away from Sodium’s. “Give me…” 

She trailed off and found herself leaning up and pressing her forehead into Sodium’s. They shut 

their eyes and the tension between them finally lifted. “Give me some more time. I’m still not 

completely over Nickel. It wouldn’t be fair to you Sodium. Competing with a dead man is hardly 

rational, yet it’s the reality of what would be happening if we started dating officially.” 

Sodium wrinkled his nose and he mulled over her words carefully. Finally, he gave Lithium 

a big, bright smile, “If I ask you out to dinner every day for a month and could manage to change 

your mind about that and you’re able to lay Nickel to rest… will you date me?”  

 Lithium hiccupped softly under breath and nodded distractedly. “Sure thing. Now get off 

me...” She muttered, leaning back and putting some space between them.  

 “Is that a yes?” Sodium asked again. 

 Lithium covered her face with her hands to hide her embarrassment. “I said ‘sure’, so why 

are you-” 

 “Is that a yes, Lithium?”   

 “Yes!” She scowled, playfully slapping his shoulders until he got off the desk. Lithium sat 

up and shook her head to clear it, but she still felt the looming effects of the nectar flooding her 

senses. “I didn’t even use the whole bottle… I really can’t touch the stuff if that little makes me-” 
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 “Drunk?” Sodium offered, grinning big. 

 Lithium raised her eyebrow and squinted at him, questionably. “I’m not drunk nor am I a 

nectarholic22. I’m sensitive and can’t have a lot of it. I know my limits. I just used a little more 

than usual because I wanted-” 

 “To take the edge off, I know. But that was a stupid reason.” Sodium crossed his arms and 

watched her stumble into his shoulder. Rolling his eyes, Sodium wrapped his arm around 

Lithium’s waist to steady her. “Saying things like that, that’s exactly what a nectarholic would say, 

Lithium. You’re better than that, so act like it.” 

 Lithium chuckled bitterly. “Okay, okay. I won’t do it again.”  

“Good to know. However, you’re clocking out. You’re done for today.” Sodium patted her 

back with his other hand.  

Lithium shook her head, refusing to yield. “No. I’m not done.”  

Sodium nodded at the empty cup. “You were finished the moment you spiked your hot leaf 

juice.”  

“B-But-” Lithium stumbled out of his embrace, over to the desk and snatched all of her 

papers. She pouted, hugging the documents protectively to her chest. “My reports haven’t been 

out boxed yet. I haven’t finish filing my notes, updating the database and-”  

Sodium pried the documents from her hands with a flick of the wrist and threw them into 

the square shaped ben. “There. Out boxed. Everything else can wait. Elder Francium will 

understand. Now let me walk you home?”  

 Lithium stared at Sodium with mixed feeling of impression and devastation. At a loss for 

words, her hands grudgingly fell to her sides. “You’re not going to let me finish, are you?”  

 “You’re clocking out.” He repeated, grabbing her by the waist and hoisting her over his 

shoulder. Lithium’s face reddened and she cried out in shock without realizing it. 

 “Sodium, put me down or I’ll strike you with my element!”  

 “That’s fine. I need a good work out anyway.”  

He ignored her fighting words, hit the button on the panel and waited the doors to slid open. 

After they stepped out of her office, Sodium carried Lithium to the elevator that would take them 

 
22 A nectarholic in the Safari culture, is an “alcoholic”, a person suffering from alcoholism. A binge drinker, person 

with a drinking problem. 
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down to the shuttle bay where her crusiership was parked. Sodium did set Lithium down, but only 

once she was safely buckled in the passenger seat of the curiership. Lithium tried to stay awake, 

but the urge to sleep was to great. She passed out in the elevator and remained fast asleep. Sodium 

didn’t bother to wake her up as he guided the aircraft to her residence. He took her home, into her 

mansion and gently laid her on the couch in the living room. Before he left, he found a blanket in 

the hallway closet and draped it over her body so she wouldn’t get cold.  

“You know Lithium, any other dishonorable man would take advantage you right now and 

not think twice about it.” Sodium poked in the shoulder. “You should be grateful that I am not like 

that and only want the best for you.” Steadying his hand on the arm of the couch, Sodium lowered 

himself down and gave Lithium a lingering kiss on her rosy cheek. When he dared to lean back, 

he caught the faintest smirk on her lips and couldn’t help but smile, thinking he had pleased her. 

“I’ll call you later when I think you’re awake and check in. Until then, rest well my precious one.” 

Sodium grinned hearing Lithium mumble in her sleep and watched with amused eyes as 

she rolled over and snuggled deeper into the cushions of the couch. He turned around, walked 

towards the entrance and found himself grinning again when Lithium’s unexpected snoring filled 

the room. 

“Griffin, this is the woman I want to marry. The woman I believe you have given to me so 

I can help her mend, heal and recover. She’s a high-class, elitist Safari with strict standards— 

but snores like that?” Sodium shook his head. “You really do have a sense of humor.” Sodium 

muttered to himself, then quietly closed the door behind him, leaving Lithium alone in the house. 

 

 

 

 

 

… 
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 A full year had passed since the conception of Neptunium’s child. The small family was 

excited and so were the Five Elders. New life on Nexus was always a joyful event for any expecting 

couple. Neptunium just happened to be the Five Elders prized Esknee Warrior, beloved to the 

entire community and renown across the planet. Her skills and her power level was legendary. 

Many Safaris of her class respected her, while others envied her. But, no amount of training could 

have prepared Neptunium for the dire news of losing her child. Berkelium was with her when the 

doctor confirmed that the reason she had been feeling unwell that week. Her usual sickly symptoms 

from Scourge were clearly not the core to her sudden change in mood or her bodily functions. 

 Neptunium had also experienced fluid, blood and tissue passing from her groin, pain in her 

stomach and her lower back. She felt sadness mixed with grief and she wasn’t sure why she would 

feel that way when her life was going so well. Neptunium had a natural miscarriage, but for safety 

purposes the doctor recommended Neptunium have a Medical MSG and take tablets to induce a 

natural delivery to ensure that her uterus would be completely empty. Berkelium had to take off 

from work and ask Ion to babysit their sons while he remained at the hospital with Neptunium. 

After Neptunium went into induced labor, the doctor explained why she would still have to remain 

at the hospital for a few days. She would be monitored and prior to her release, follow up with a 

return to the hospital to make sure everything was all right in her body.  

“How long will it take her to go into induced labor, Doctor Haze?” 

Dr. Haze gazed at the wounded mother on the bed, then he sighed and crossed his arms. 

“That will honestly depend on the patient’s interaction with the tablets. Could take a few hours, 

could take a day, a few days or possibly a week. Don’t worry though. The tablets will work.” Dr. 

Haze’s features saddened. “I hate to ask this, but it is policy for every couple that has a miscarriage. 

May I?” 

Berkelium nodded, indicating that Dr. Haze could speak.  

“Would you like to have your baby’s body or the placenta to take home for burial? If not, 

we will properly dispose of the body or the remains of the child.” 

Berkelium heard Neptunium catch her breath and saw her eyes go from small, too wide in 

a matter of seconds. He stood up from the chair and went over to hug her. He was hurting over the 

loss of their child too, but not even Berkelium could imagine what his sahah was feeling in that 

moment. 
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“Y-Yes. I would like her remains.” Neptunium spoke the words so softly Dr. Haze had to 

strain his ear to hear her. 

“Thank you for letting me know. Please let us know if we can assist you further during 

your time here or after the procedure.” 

Dr. Haze left the room, giving the couple privacy and some time to grieve over their 

unexpected loss.  

“Neptunium?” Berkelium crawled into the bed and nestled in beside her. “This wasn’t 

your-” 

“I know.” Neptunium slumped against him and hid her face in the crook of his neck. “I 

know it wasn’t. I’m sick and… this… this wretched illness took her from us. I understand that 

Debonair, but it still hurts. She didn’t do anything and neither did I—yet we both suffered and she 

dies in the end? Berkelium that’s so messed up.” Neptunium’s voice cracked and her chin started 

to tremble from sadness and from anger. “I hate the Scourge! I hate it so much!”  

That last statement came out louder than Neptunium intended. She clung to Berkelium 

suddenly, pulling him impossibly closer and her hot tears soaked his neck instantly. Berkelium 

wanted to cry with her, but felt it would be better to show some restraint. He wanted to be strong 

or her, so he rested his chin on top of her head and listened to her cry herself to sleep. 

Exactly a day later, Neptunium went into induced labor and delivered the remains of what 

was left inside of her womb. Berkelium remained at her side while their sons was in the trusted 

care of Lithium and Francium. The two Elders had a difficult time explaining to the twins why 

they wouldn’t be able see their little sister. It was emotionally frustrating for the children as much 

as it was for the adults. Lithium and Francium remained at the mansion with them until Neptunium 

was released from the hospital two days later. Berkelium was dismissed from work for several 

weeks by Parliament. Rubidium strongly suggested for him to remain with his family until 

Berkelium personally felt Neptunium would be stable without him around. 

Neptunium was already on maternity and medical leave due to the sickness her body 

carried. She didn’t have to worry about her job for the moment. When Neptunium officially 

recovered from symptoms of the miscarriage, she insisted that Berkelium return to work. 

Berkelium was hesitant about leaving her alone, but Neptunium shook her head, cutting him off 

from any protest. 
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“Berkelium. We have a family to feed and bills to pay. I know Parliament will cover you 

where you’re a Debonair and have a family emergency, but we can’t do this forever. I miss work 

enough for the both of us anymore so just go back.” 

Berkelium frowned. “But I can tell that you’re not-” 

“Please?” She whispered. “I…” Neptunium rolled over on the bed, putting her back to him. 

“I just want to be alone.”  

Neptunium could feel him staring at her in disbelief and him about to open his mouth in 

worry and she shut her eyes, trying to keep her tears trapped. They spilled from the corner of her 

closed eyes, slowly running down her cheeks.  

“I-It’s nothing you’ve done… just allow me some time to myself.”  

Her shoulders trembled slightly, alarming Berkelium and an audible sob fell from her lips, 

shadowed by a weak whimper. With a look of determination on his face, Berkelium started to go 

towards the bed. His approaching footsteps caused a panic to rise in Neptunium. She drew in a 

sharp breath as she curled into a tight ball and hugged a pillow fiercely to her chest. “Stop! Don’t 

touch me!” 

Berkelium’s features hardened. “You’re clearly not okay.” He nodded in frustration at her 

limp body on the bed. “You still need me here. Allow me to help you.” 

She hid her face in the pillow and screamed, “Berkelium, just go! I’m begging you to leave, 

even if it’s just for a little while! I don’t want you to see me like this anymore!” 

Berkelium backed away from the bed, turned on his heel and without another word to her, 

he exited their bedroom. He softly shut the door behind him and as his hand fell away from the 

door handle, he tipped his head back against the door. He shut his eyes and gave her a minute. At 

first, her crying was soft and muffled by the pillow she was clinging to. Then her choked sobs 

escalated, turning into ear piercing wails that vibrated through the door. Feeling his chest tighten 

and his lungs constrict, Berkelium slowly slid down the door until he was sitting on the floor. He 

drew his knees in and his jaw clenched hearing Neptunium scream out her hurt, her pain, her 

frustrations, just everything she was feeling.  

Berkelium only rose up from his sitting position when he was sure Neptunium had cried 

herself to sleep or simply had passed out from exhaustion. Their sons were still at school and he 

was glad they didn’t have to hear their mother’s break down.  
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“Griffin, please help her because I can’t. Honestly, how does one comfort their mate when 

they’ve lost something as precious as a life in their womb? Blast it all Griffin, that’s personal.” 

Berkelium stood up and blinked the remainder of tears out of his eyes. “She wanted me to 

go to work. So that’s what I’ll do. But this grieving process isn’t going to be easy. Not for her, not 

for me or for this family.” 

Berkelium muttered to himself, walking down the hallway and making his way downstairs. 

He saw Spooky dozing peacefully on the couch. He went over to him and patted the animal on the 

head. Spooky’s ear flopped over and his back leg twitched, but the beast didn’t stir from his happy 

slumber. Berkelium left the mansion, went to work and he kept busy, but there were several 

moments where he would find himself thinking about Neptunium and the pain she was 

experiencing. It never failed when he did this, that a few tears would always seem to slide down 

his cheeks. Berkelium was compelled to stop his shift, get up and return home. He wanted to be 

with his sahah. He wanted to hold her, kiss her tears off her face, wrap his warmth around her and 

tell her that they would move on from their loss together. The sudden ringing from the terminal’s 

audio line snapped him back to his senses. Berkelium jerked in his seat and shook his head to clear 

it. As he wiped some tears from his face, Berkelium heard a familiar voice address him on the 

radio.  

“We need Debonair Berkelium over here. Debonair Berkelium, do you copy?” 

Releasing a shaky sigh, Berkelium pressed the button on the receiver.  

 “I do copy. State your status, Onyx.” 

Onyx cleared his throat. “In Sector 5, there’s a nasty group of Hyrim Slave Pirates headed 

into the Outer Ring. I sent Eclipse and Nebula ahead to confront them, but I’m pretty sure they 

have another slave ship fully stocked, if you know what I mean?” 

Berkelium rolled his eyes. He reached up with one gloved hand and adjusted his goggle 

headset. “Again, with the Hyrim rouges? Haven’t they learned by now entering our solar system 

is a sure way to get killed or thrown in jail? Let’s hurry, up and put an end to this. We will release 

those slaves while we’re at it.”  

“Yes, Debonair Berkelium. At your command.” 

Pushing through his sadness, Berkelium got serious, thrust the pilot stick forward, setting 

his battlecruiser into an offensive mode. He joined the other Debonair’s formation in the massive 

sea of stars and together with them, they went to fight against the Hyrim Slave Pirates.  
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While Berkelium and his team was busy stopping criminals from another galaxy, 

Neptunium managed to drag herself out of the bed and over to the wide window between two palm 

trees. She reached out and moved the curtains back. The light hit her face gently and lit up the dark 

room. Sniffing softly, Neptunium pitched forward, turned her head and pressed against the 

window. She studied her reflection and when she saw what she looked like, she scoffed in disgust. 

Her pale complexion was sickly and it seemed that her eyes were dimmer, void of the spark they 

once held. A stray, weak hand fell against the glass, but she simply pulled it back to her chest. She 

couldn’t feel anything. Her heart was weary and her fingertips were cold. Her stomach churned 

and Neptunium’s hand instinctively clutched at her middle. She was hungry, so much that she was 

becoming nauseous. She was so sorrowful that she couldn’t eat, but for the sake of her recovery, 

she left the bedroom, went to the kitchen and prepared a small, simple meal to eat. 

Neptunium did feel better after she ate, but she didn’t bother cleaning up after herself like 

she normally did when finishing a meal. She let the dishes lay right on the table and the pan she 

cooked her meat in on the messy stove top. She slothfully retreated to the living room, saw Spooky 

and went to lay down behind him on the couch. Spooky raised his head and looked at his second 

master with worried eyes. He sensed her dread and sadness, so he leaned forward and nuzzled her 

face. Neptunium patted him on the head and called to him softly, wanting him to come closer. He 

did and Neptunium waited until Nibble’s forehead was pressing against hers. 

“Spooky, I miss her. I didn’t even… I didn’t even get the chance to say goodbye. She was 

already dead in my womb and I feel like if I had gone sooner to the doctor maybe she… maybe I 

could have-” Neptunium dipped her head and brought a hand over her mouth, choking on her 

words. “M-Maybe I could have helped her, but I didn’t go and I tried to convince myself everything 

was okay, even though I was sicker than usual! I know it wasn’t my fault, but I can’t help it. I 

blame myself and I’m convinced I help kill her!” 

Neptunium’s voice was breaking and before she realized what she was doing, she had 

jerked Spooky into her chest and clung to him. She soaked the beast’s fur with tears that captured 
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her torment and hurt with each drop. Spooky whined and his ears flattened against his head. He 

snuggled closer and let his master cry on him. Spooky didn’t mind. He was just sad he couldn’t 

offer much comfort for her. Eventually, Neptunium stopped crying and went to sleep with Spooky 

firmly grasped in her embrace. He fell asleep with her, refusing to leave her side. Her sons came 

home from school at the usual time and saw her resting with their pet on the couch.  

“Should we say something?” Uranium whispered behind his hand to his brother. 

Curium frowned and rubbed his arm nervously. “I think we should leave mother alone for 

now. She’s sleeping and I don’t want to upset her. Come on. Let’s go do our homework, Uranium.” 

Nodding, Uranium went into the study room with Curium and the brothers emptied their 

satchels. They had homework to do and lots of it. They decided if they ran into a problem they 

couldn’t complete, to save such questions for their father when he came home from work. More 

days passed and the twins continued to find Neptunium in an unapproachable state. She was either 

sleeping or awake doing something simple. Such as reading, cooking, cleaning or sitting on the 

couch and staring endlessly at the fireplace with a, unreadable expression on her face. The twins 

loved their mother and wanted her attention, but each boy found it difficult to greet her day after 

day when she appeared like that and ended up just walking past the door in worry. 

Berkelium saw this when they thought he wasn’t looking and it bothered him that 

Neptunium was slowly disconnecting from everyone around her. One night, before he had to go 

to work, he personally asked Lithium to come over and keep Neptunium company.  

“Lithium, I know very well that you are busy with research and all but, could you maybe 

find your way over here by next week?” He leaned against the kitchen table as he spoke into the 

receiver of his Comwatch. “Neptunium is-”  

“I’m at your door. You didn’t even have to call me. I was making my way here even before 

I heard the news. I’ve suspected she’s been severely depressed ever since the funeral. That and I 

wanted to check no everyone in general.” 

Berkelium smiled. “Thank you, Lithium. You’re the best.” Berkelium heard Lithium laugh 

and he smiled again. He hung up and went to the front door to greet his superior. Neptunium’s 

eyes were growing heavy as she stared at the only light source left in the bedroom. Her eyes were 

glued to the fire. And the longer the stared at it, the more her mind wandered into a dark place. 

“I would have warmed you… like this flame.” Her words painfully grated out of her throat.  
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She found a bit of will to rise from the seat in front of the fireplace and sit on the floor. Just 

as she was reaching out to warm her hands the bedroom door groaned open. Neptunium flinched, 

startled by the unexpected noise. She moved her hands away from the fire and looked over her 

shoulder to see Lithium standing in the doorway.  

“Lithium?”  

“Hello, Zentha.” She cocked an eyebrow at her. “Nice fire you got going there.”  

“I…” Neptunium trailed off and lowered her gaze to the ground to escape Lithium’s stare. 

“I wasn’t going to do anything… I was just warming my hands. I’m cold.”  

“I know. You don’t need to defend yourself with me, Neptunium.” Lithium sighed and 

gradually walked over to the depressed Safari on the floor. She leaned over and pulled Neptunium 

up to her feet, by her shoulders. Neptunium gasped in surprise as Lithium hoisted her over her 

back and started for the bed.  

“You know what time it is on the Nexus? Cuddle time.”  

“Lithium… I’m not really in the mood to ‘cuddle’.”  

“Get in the mood. You need this and so do I...” Lithium grumbled as she gently laid 

Neptunium on the bed and sat down on the edge momentarily to remove her high heeled shoes. 

Neptunium crawled backwards using her elbows and hands, not sure if she was going to tease 

Lithium into chasing her, or if she just wanted to avoid the confrontation all together.  

Lithium noticed from the corner of her eyes and scoffed. “Zentha, you’re being ridiculous. 

It’s not like we haven’t cuddled or given each other affection before.” Lithium smiled hearing 

Neptunium’s behind her trying to get comfortable. 

“I know this. But I told you, I’m not in the greatest place right now to-” 

Lithium twisted her upper body around and pointed a finger at her friend. “You need to 

lighten up. Now, I understand you have every right to be upset over what happened and even more 

of a right to feel depressed about it. But your family and friends are worried about you. Now we 

are going to do this the hard way or the straightforward way.” Lithium climbed onto the bed and 

inched over to the stubborn Safari. “Which path do you want? Please take easy, I’m tired too and 

don’t feel like chasing you around the bedroom and tickling you into submission.” 

“Okay, okay!” Neptunium motioned at Lithium to stop crawling at her, then pouted and 

crossed her arms in annoyance. Lithium watched with a smirk on her face. Seeing it, Neptunium 

caught her stare and held it. “What?” 
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 “Nothing. You’re just really cute when you’re upset, that’s all. Now come here Zentha and 

let me love you.” 

 “Make me.” Neptunium gruffly remarked, glancing away from her. 

 Lithium grinned. “Oh. All right then.” 

 It didn’t take long for Lithium to get Neptunium in her arms. She tackled the other Safari 

off the bed and forced her arms up over her head. Neptunium snapped her head down and glared 

up at Lithium.  

 “Are you trying to get me to smack you?”  

 Lithium playfully rubbed the tip of her nose against Neptunium’s. “You brought this upon 

yourself.” She lightly sang, leaning back. “And since you refused to play when I asked, I guess I’ll 

just have to tickle you.” 

 Neptunium’s eyes narrowed. “How dare you do this to me when I don’t feel well.” 

Lithium’s grin turned malicious. “Oh. I dare just fine.” Lithium took hold of Neptunium’s 

wrist with one hand and used the other to tickle her. All of Neptunium’s sensitive spots Lithium 

attacked, making the other woman laugh out loud. 

“I’m sorry! Please stop! Mercy, mercy!” 

Lithium rolled them over, putting Neptunium on top of her. She stopped tickling her and 

watched her laugh and as she did this, it brought a soft smile to Lithium’s lips. 

“There’s the Zentha I adore and love.” Lithium whispered, raising her head off the floor 

once more. She reached up and brushed a strand of hair behind Neptunium’s ear, then cupped her 

cheek with her hand.  

Neptunium’s eyes softened and she leaned into Lithium’s touch, squishing her cheek into 

her palm. When Lithium brushed her thumb over her cheek, she sighed in fulfillment. “Thank 

you...” 

Lithium chuckled, then she smiled at her. “For what? I’m just doing my job as the best 

friend. Now that we’ve gotten you to loosen up. Can we please relax on the bed? The wooden 

floor is hard on my back.” 

Neptunium leaned out of Lithium’s touch. She glanced at bed, then back down at her 

superior. “Sure.” 

Ten prolonged minutes later, Neptunium rested in the comforting arms of Lithium on the 

bed. The sun had set and they continued to lay still in silence. The cloak of night was draped along 
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the windows, diming and setting the mood for the women’s symposium. Neptunium didn’t know 

how much time had passed, but she was confident the twins were asleep. She nodded off, unaware 

that she had done it. Lithium blinked hearing her soft snoring gently resound in her ears. She 

smiled knowingly and shut her eyes, enjoying the combination of the night sounds and 

Neptunium’s deep breathing. It was a sign that Neptunium was truly resting, something Lithium 

was sure hadn’t been happening for her. Lithium didn’t move and allowed Neptunium to sleep for 

a long while. Eventually, Lithium ran her hands up and down Neptunium’s back, urging the sleepy 

Safari to wake up. 

“Neptunium?” Lithium stopped caressing Neptunium’s back and moved her hands down 

her shoulders. She gently pushed against Neptunium’s shoulders, creating a slight pressure. 

“Zentha, wake up.” 

Neptunium stirred from her agitated slumber hearing Lithium call to her. “Mmm.” She 

moaned in protest and struggling to lift her head up. “What is it? Is something wrong?” She asked, 

her voice still heavily coated in sleep. 

Lithium blinked, then looked off in thought. “No. Nothing’s wrong. However, it’s getting 

late. At this rate, I might as well spend the night. Problem is, I didn’t bring an extra set of clothes.” 

“What time is it?” Neptunium asked, yawning softly. 

Lithium glanced at the clock on the wall then looked back down at Neptunium. “Almost 

nine.” 

“Berkelium’s going to come home soon. He’ll want to eat, but I just don’t feel like cooking 

tonight Lithium.” Neptunium’s sleepy words were muffled as she lowered her head and herself 

huddled protectively within Lithium’s chest. 

“You lost your baby merely three weeks ago Neptunium. It’s perfectly understandable why 

you wouldn’t ‘feel’ like doing anything for a while. I’m sure Berkelium isn’t going to be upset 

because you want to lay in bed tonight.”  

Nodding gently in agreement, Neptunium sighed in bliss from feeling the top of her head 

being laced in soft, doting kisses.  

“Then he’ll come up here, see us like this and be so grateful I managed to cheer up his 

sahah while he was away.” Lithium chuckled. “Or maybe he’ll turn green with envy because he 

wasn’t able to do it.”  
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Neptunium’s eyebrows knitted together to show a look of displeasure at her friend’s words. 

“Don’t joke about that. You know he feels inferior to you when it comes to me.”  

 Lithium smirked. “I wonder why? Can’t compete with perfection.” Lithium teased and 

laughed when Neptunium reached over and gently smacked her on the arm. 

 “Lithium, you’re awful. Quit it, before I scold you.” 

Lithium raised Neptunium’s face to hers and she smiled slightly. “But you love me. Are 

you really going to yell at the me? I, who came to your rescue in your time of need?” Lithium 

family pecked Neptunium on the mouth, then leaned back and watched Neptunium return to mush 

in her embrace. Smiling to herself, the ruby haired woman lifted her hand and traced invisible 

circles along Lithium’s shoulder.  

 “No. I won’t scold you. I’ve missed you too much to yell at you.” 

Lithium tilted her head to the side. “Oh?” 

Neptunium nodded. “Yes. A lot actually. So, how was work?” 

 Lithium’s eyes traveled over to the window. “Stressful, as usual. I did manage to find some 

rare organisms to observe. Looks like they move depending on the weather, so we are attempting 

to capture as many as we can. We think those creatures might help in a cure for Scourge, so I really 

want to study them closer.”  

 “Mmm. Sounds nice.”  

 “My statement or my heartbeat?” The Elder whispered into Neptunium’s ear.  

Neptunium hid her face in Lithium’s hair and smiled. “Both.” 

Lithium pursed her lips, restraining herself from tackling Neptunium over such words, but 

she ended up hugging Neptunium’s head tight and laughing out loud. “No matter how rude or cold 

I usually am to others, I can never get enough of you! You’re adorable, cute and your scruffy hair 

is so fuzzy!” She giggled. “More so than mine.”  

Neptunium whimpered from the pepper kisses Lithium gave her face. “Lithium, stop it. 

You’re spoiling me. I thought you came over here for me so I could relax. Why are you making 

such a fuss over me?”  

“Hmm? Why shouldn’t I?” The taller Safari asked in a flat tone, reaching out to comb 

through the patch of spiky hair between Neptunium’s chin and collarbone. 

“Lithium? What are you doing? My eyes are up here,” Neptunium waved a hand by 

Lithium’s face, trying to get her attention. 
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“Oh. I’m sorry I was distracted by your fuzz. Are you sure you’re not really a Centaur, 

deep down?” 

Neptunium slapped Lithium’s hand away from her scruff and gave her a haughty 

expression. “Again, both of my parents were Minotaurs and no matter how much I appear as a 

Centaur you can’t change genetics. You have your own you can comb and admire. Leave mine 

alone. You know I hate that our flawed genes curse us to grow hair where it shouldn’t.” 

“Yes, I know you hate it. Most Safaris in the Parru Solar System despise their hair disorder 

but I for now have grown to accept that this is who I am and need to get over looking like a shaggy 

Kur. Speaking of which, the reason I admire yours is because mine isn’t as big and fluffy.” Lithium 

ranked her finger through the small mane of hair on Neptunium’s elbows. “Your hair flow is very 

elegant… I believe you’re one of the most beautiful Safaris on Nexus and no I’m not saying that 

because I’m bias. It’s simply the truth.” 

Strangely enough, the petting soothed Neptunium. She sighed and her eyes fluttered shut 

from the pleasing sensation the grooming gave her.  

“I wish my hair flow was as lovely as yours.” 

Neptunium’s opened halfway and she stared at her friend, intrigued by her answer. “Why?” 

“Believe it or not, Sodium admittedly to me, he enjoys stroking scruff because it feels nice 

between his fingers and was genuinely sad I didn’t have it on my neck or my chest. I told him I 

didn’t know if I should be disturbed, amused or both. I decided… to be both.”   

The two giggled together as Lithium kept trying to tickle and pet the patch of hair under 

Neptunium’s chin for a while before it gradually went back into comfortable silence. Lithium 

looked up at the ceiling before rolling her head to look down at Neptunium again.  

 “Hey, Nep-” Her eyes widened when she saw Neptunium on her chest with tears running 

down her cheeks. Neptunium trembled and sniffled in her slumber with balled fists pressed to her 

chin as she sobbed quietly.  

 “Neptunium? What’s wrong?” Lithium sat up on the bed and grabbed her by the shoulders, 

shaking the other Safari awake. “Why are you crying? If you don’t want me to leave, I’ll spend 

the night. We’re the same size, so just lend me some of your clothes and-”  

“I didn’t even get to hold her.” 
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Lithium stiffened. She wanted to comfort her friend, but when she went to open her mouth, 

no words came out. Neptunium’s outburst was sudden and unexpected. Lithium remained still and 

her breathing pattern gradually started to quicken. 

Neptunium blinked open her teary eyes and she met Lithium’s troubled stare. “How did 

you do it, Lithium? You told me that night when I had the boys, you had lost a total of seven 

children.” Neptunium hid her face in her hands and started to sob uncontrollably. “And, then that 

blasted Scourge killed Nickel on top of it!” 

Lithium’s eyes widened. “I…” She caught her breath, feeling nostalgia grip her and make 

her slightly hyperventilate. “Zentha, I-” 

“When did the pain for you go away? When did it get better for you?” 

Lithium swallowed a knot in her throat and subtly shook her head. “Neptunium don’t…” 

Lithium’s voice dropped an octave and when she spoke again, her words came out desperate and 

onerous. “Don’t this to me. I can be a support for you, I can sympathize with you, but asking me 

about my experience with that area in my life isn’t wise right now. I wouldn’t be helpful, as I have 

been numb on and off this whole time, throwing myself into my work and duties, just to keep 

myself from feeling the emotional stress of what happened to my family.” Lithium didn’t want to 

dismiss Neptunium, she just wasn’t mentally or emotionally prepared to talk about her past.  

“You’re always smiling and acting like it’s all okay!” Neptunium was so blinded by her 

own grief, she overlooked Lithium’s warning and kept going. “Is it really okay, Lithium?” 

Neptunium sat up on Lithium’s lap, a new batch of tears leaving her puffy eyes. “When will it ever 

be okay? When will this pain stop?”  

Lithium’s lips parted in shock. She was at a loss for words and she couldn’t give Neptunium 

the answer she wanted. All Lithium could do was cry. Neptunium flinched and snapped out of her 

rant, feeling a wave of guilt for making her friend cry. She hesitantly reached out to cup Lithium’s 

cheeks, unsure as to whether she still had the right to touch her after making her so emotional. 

Lithium hugged Neptunium without warning and pulled her down on top of her and her claw-

tipped nails digging into the back of Neptunium’s gown. She let out a loud sob and became hysteric 

in a matter of seconds. 

 “I’m so sorry Lithium.” Neptunium mustered the courage to speak, hugging her closer. 

“You didn’t deserve that. I had no right to release my frustration on you, it was wrong of me-” 

 “It won’t ever go away.”  



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

176 

 

Neptunium was taken aback from Lithium’s cold words. “W-What?”  

Lithium leaned out of Neptunium’s hair, gazed at her with tears running from her eyes and 

down her cheeks. “The loss of a child that was growing inside of you? The pain you’re feeling 

right now and the horrible scar it leaves behind? Those things won’t ever fully leave you, Zentha. 

It could and for the families across the universes who experience miscarriage or stillborn births, I 

commend them, because they’ve received victory over something I have yet to overcome.” Her 

voice got hoarse while stumbling over her words. “You can’t do anything about it, it wasn’t your 

fault. The Scourge is killing our children and our mates. The Scourge is stunting our children, like 

your son Uranium and so many more like him. They of course, didn’t ask for that, no more than 

you asked for a sickly body.” Lithium cupped Neptunium’s face with shaky hands. Using her 

thumbs, she stroked under the eyelids, forcing away the tears that slid down Neptunium’s cheeks. 

“You have to choose understand and realize, it wasn’t your fault. You would never hurt your child. 

You made that child with Berkelium and wanted her. You wanted to love her and raise her, that is 

what you wanted.” Lithium swallowed a had lump in her throat at the same time Neptunium did. 

“So, don’t blame yourself for something that was out of your control. Now, I’m not going to lie to 

you and say it won’t get better. Griffin, Chalice and Avril Tryst will surely comfort you as you go 

through this. But I personally think as mothers, we will never get over the loss of losing a child. I 

haven’t gotten the loss of mine and quite a bit a time has passed since I lost my children. Just 

because I ‘appear’ fine, doesn’t mean anything. Behind my laughter, behind my smiles is a broken, 

wounded woman who almost became a nectarholic…” Lithium let go of Neptunium’s face and 

took a moment to wipe the tears from her face. “I hate to even admit that to you, but it was true. 

This is why you don’t see me drinking nectar because I went to it for the wrong reasons and I 

abused it. Now my body is overly sensitive as a consequence.”  

Fresh tears welled up in Neptunium’s eyes as she listened to Lithium’s testimony.  

 “Waking up every morning knowing you lost a member of your family hurts you and I get 

that. Watching your children play, knowing they would have been good brothers to your newborn, 

hurts you too. But over time it will become more bearable. Just keep clinging to Griffin, because 

even the Godhead feels our pain, knows we hurt and mourns with us. The shortest verse in the 
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Mikra23 is, ‘And Avril24 wept.’, so don’t think you’re suffering is in vain… because it’s not. The 

Godhead choses to be sensitive to us and sees injustice all over the universe because vice25 and 

free will exist. Their will was in the Garden, but selfishness of others, made life everywhere painful 

and yet they who could turn that off and become insensitive, chose to not. I think that’s beautiful 

in its own way.” Lithium rubbed her neck slowly and took a moment to collect her jumbled 

thoughts. “Is this talk helping you at all? I’m not going to be able to make you stop hurting, I can 

only pray for you and help you through it. Berkelium feels the same way, so do your other friends. 

We’re here for you, you’re not alone… so don’t act like you are.”  

Neptunium nodded, able to relate with Lithium’s pain. It was exactly as she felt. Her grip 

on Lithium’s arms tightened and she hid her face in Lithium’s hair again. She cried out and choked 

on a sob and began to shake against Lithium. Lithium moved them back down on the bed and they 

laid together in the darkness of the room, each mourning over the loss of something they could 

never have. Lithium moved Neptunium’s face closer into the crook of her shoulder, placed a gentle 

hand on the back of her head and one on Neptunium’s lower back. She shut her eyes and spoke 

softly into her friend’s ear.  

“Though her body was put in a grave, she had soul. And you know the scriptures teach us 

that anyone with a soul, they return to Griffin. She’s in shamayim26 Neptunium. She’s alive and 

well and as long as you stay true to Avril Tryst, you will see her again. Just as I will see the seven 

children I lost.” Lithium closed her eyes and hugged Neptunium’s trembling frame harder. “Griffin 

will give her back to you. Just not in this life, but in the next life that’s coming when Avril Tryst 

returns in the new world as the true El Hashamayim27.” 

“I know all of that and believe that, I really do.” Neptunium sniffed and shut her eyes harder 

to keep fresh tears from falling. “But it still hurts. I don’t blame The Godhead for this. I know why 

this has happened and I understand that it’s not my fault. It’s not even Scourge’s fault to blame. 

It’s vice and the creator of vice. Canicous himself and I refuse to get mad and curse the Godhead 

because I hurt. But for right now, allow me to grieve with you? I just… need to get this out.” 

 
23 Mikra means “bible” in Greek. 
24 “Avril” or “Avril Tryst” is the Safari’s common name for Iisoús/ Christós (Jesus/Jesus Christ) and is universally 

used throughout the Parru Solar System. 
25 Vice in the Safari language means “sin”. 
26 Shamayim means “heaven” in Hebrew. 
27 El Hashamyaim means “The God Of The Heavens” in Hebrew. 
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Lithium’s shoulders started to move up and down and she found herself wailing along with 

Neptunium. Long after the women had cried themselves to sleep, Berkelium entered the bedroom 

to check on them. They were sleeping so peacefully, he didn’t want to disturb them. He would go 

sleep with his sons and allow them some much needed privacy. With the fire out, Berkelium went 

over to the bed and tucked the women in with loving, caring hands. He kissed them both on the 

head, said a prayer over them, then he quietly exited the bedroom and shut the door softly behind 

him. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 4: TRANSCENDENCE 
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ITH EACH YEAR THAT passed, Berkelium and 

Neptunium managed their community and their parental responsibilities in 

shifts. They were doing fine until Neptunium got to the point where she 

could physically no longer serve Parliament full-time as Berkelium’s 

Esknee Warrior. Her body was finally at its limit and couldn’t function properly in combat. In 

order to avoid damaging her body further, Neptunium retired from her job and happily became a 

stay-at-home parent, focusing solely on raising her children. Neptunium took retirement better 

than most people her age. She tried not to think about it and embraced her new life as a cripple. 

When the twins were able to take care for themselves without the help of their parents, Neptunium 

was bound to wheelchair almost 24/7 and lost the ability to sense feeling in her legs.  

Sitting in her wheelchair on the hilly top, cupping her belly lovingly with one hand, 

Neptunium stroked over the small, round bulge that she had kept hidden from her family and 

friends. She had been sitting the wheelchair that was comfortably parked on a hill for a while, far 

away from the noise of the city. She had her head bent and quietly overlooked the community life 

below and couldn’t help but wonder what horrible future awaited Uranium. Neptunium was a 

sickly child, even in the womb. She was stunted for a long time and always had to work harder to 

get what she wanted. Despite her efforts to get better, she remained ill. All the doctors could do 

was assure her that she would be able to grow bigger and mature as an adult, but her body would 

still be subject to poor health over time. Sure enough, that’s exactly what happened. Several eons 

later, she had given birth to twins, had one miscarriage and lost her ability to remain Berkelium’s 

Esknee Warrior. Uranium bore the same fate she did, only he didn’t grow out of it, remained 

stunted and small. Uranium’s symptoms were minor compared to hers, but Neptunium was 

convinced he’d get just as bad as her or worse. 

“Will you be like your big brother, little one? Must all of you be afflicted with Scourge and 

suffer so?” Neptunium moved her hands off her stomach and gently placed them on the wheels. “I 

guess I’ll find out when you get here. I didn’t miscarry you, so maybe that’s a sign that you’re 

healthier and will make it out alive?” Bowing her head, Neptunium rolled herself backwards in 

her wheelchair and turned it around. “I need to tell your brothers, your father, your Sonar and 

W 
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inform our friends about your presence. Otherwise, I fear they’ll just say I’m getting fat again.” 

Neptunium chuckled softly at herself. “And I certainly don’t want them to think that.” 

Neptunium carefully proceeded down the path that took her back into the Safari 

community. As she rolled herself, past the elegant houses, skyscraper buildings and the cozy food 

shops, Neptunium couldn’t help but wonder if she would live long enough to see her children grow 

up and start families of their own. She feared her body fail her and leave them without a mother. 

If that did happen, Neptunium had faith he’d adjust to her not being there. It was Uranium and the 

new life she was carrying in her belly that she worried about.  

“I’m home.” Neptunium softly announced her return from the outside. She glanced up 

hearing a loud crash on the second floor. She winced at the loud noise then gradually raised her 

tired eyes to the staircase. “Are they at it again?” She asked to herself, pushing her wheelchair 

towards the end of the steps. “Curium, Uranium!” She called. “Who started it this time?” 

Neptunium heard Uranium scream and she got upset, knowing what was happening. “Curium! Put 

your brother down this instant!” 

Uranium cried out again as Curium yanked him by his hair.  “Quit it Curium! Mother told 

you to let me go!” 

Curium grinned down at Uranium waving his arms around madly. “Heh. Make me, little 

brother.” 

Uranium’s eyes flared in rage. “I told you to stop calling me that! I’m the big brother, 

you’re the little brother!” 

Curium threw his head back and laughed. “Yes, that’s true, but father gave me the 

birthright, putting you last and forcing you to bow to me. So there.” 

Uranium was done. He slammed his foot into Curium’s stomach as hard as he could. 

Curium doubled over and dropped him so he could wrap his arms around his stomach. Uranium 

took advantage of his brother being down and scrambled out of the bedroom.  

“Mother!” Uranium sobbed, rushing down the hall, down the stairs and leaping into her 

arms.  

Neptunium sighed as she hugged her son tightly. Hearing the heavy approaching footsteps, 

Neptunium looked up to give Curium a scolding glare.  

Curium rubbed at his arm, suddenly uncomfortable under his mother’s stare. “What? We 

were just rough housing.” 
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Neptunium opened her mouth but was cut off by Uranium’s outburst. “M-Mother, please 

don’t leave home anymore. Curium thinks because he’s bigger than me he can do these things.” 

Uranium explained between sobs. “Basically, he took Spooky from my room and I told him to stop 

because it wasn’t his turn to take care of him.” 

Neptunium blinked and nodded gently, silently encouraging Uranium to go on. “What 

happened then, Uranium?” 

“Then he ran outside with him and tried to provoke one of the beasts with Spooky, I told 

him to stop and he hit me!” 

Neptunium’s eyes narrowed and she looked at her second son who had finally reached the 

bottom of the stairs. “Curium, is this true?” 

Curium threw his arms up and huffed in annoyance. “No! I was trying to lure the beast in 

with Spooky so I could kill it, so we’d have some extra food this month. I wasn’t going to feed 

Spooky to the thing. He’s lying.” 

“No, I’m not! Mother, please believe me!” 

Uranium grabbed on his mother’s face and jerked her closer, tears pouring down his 

cheeks, chin quivering uncontrollably.  

“It’s all right sweetie. I’ll handle… this.”  

Her words died as her fingers were rubbing the back of Uranium’s head to console him, 

feeling a rugged part on his neck. She lifted Uranium’s hair, exposing a deep and dark line along 

Uranium’s throat. Neptunium caught her breath, her eyes dilated and her mouth parted in shock 

spotting the bruise on his neck.  

“Curium, did you do this?” Neptunium whispered, gently setting Uranium off her lap. 

When all she heard was a delayed silence, she frowned at him. “Curium.” Neptunium took a deep 

breath and forced herself to stand properly. “Curium I asked you a question.”  

“What?” Curium reeled back, surprised that his mother even was able to get out of her 

wheelchair.  

Neptunium’s look was enraged and it made Curium uneasy. “When your father gets home, 

he will deal with you. For now, go to your room. You’re grounded.” Her hands were in a gripping 

motion as if she wanted to charge at him. Curium tensed up and took a few steps back from his 

mother.  
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“W-Why are you always so quick to defend him?!” He yelled back at her, suddenly scared 

of what she might do.  

Uranium shrunk behind Neptunium’s robe since he could feel the anger and tension filling 

the air.  

Curium’s rude mannerisms made Neptunium’s frustration rise. “Go. To. Your. Room.” 

Curium didn’t move, but he was evidently frightened and felt himself break into a cold 

sweat.  

“Go to your room.” Neptunium repeated herself, allowing some edge to coat her voice. 

Curium shook his head in defiance, so she walked towards him. “Shall I spare the rod then? If you 

do not wish to receive the rod, then listen to me and go to room.” 

 Not in the mood to receive another rebuke from her, Curium turned around, rushed up the 

steps and bolted for his room. He shut the door and went over to lay on his bed, as it dawned on 

him that his punishment was inevitable.   

 Neptunium took a deep breath, exhaled through her nostrils and centered herself. She didn’t 

feel so great. Going after Curium took more out of her than she wanted to admit to herself and she 

slothfully made her way back to her wheelchair. “Uranium take Spooky and go for a walk. When 

your father comes home, this bullying issue between you and Curium will be stopped. That is one 

thing I will not tolerate and I want you to know it will be resolved. Tonight.” 

 Uranium sniffed and went over to hug his mother’s leg. Her buried his face in the robe and 

clung to her leg. “O-Okay mother. Thank you for believing me.” 

 Neptunium bowed her head and brought her hand down on Uranium’s head. She ruffled 

his hair and gave him a gentle, reassuring smile. “I’ll always believe you, Uranium. Because you 

never give me reason to suspect you’re lying. You are honest, outspoken and humble. I love that 

about you.” Neptunium bent over and family pecked him on the mouth. Leaning back a little, 

Neptunium rubbed the tip of her nose against Uranium’s. It tickled and he giggled. He brought his 

hands up and patted his mother’s cheeks before playfully shoving her face away from his.  

 “Mother. Please. I’m 15. I may have the physical body of a child, but I’m too old for that 

stuff.” 

 Neptunium raised an eyebrow and just to prove him wrong, she reached down and picked 

him up with one hand. She grinned, watching him try to wiggle out of her grip. He tried to escape, 
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but failed and suddenly found himself being cradled lovingly in his mother’s arms. She pulled him 

close, dipped her head and kissed softly him on his cheek, then rested her chin on his head.  

Jutting out his lower lip in pout, Uranium crossed his arms and looked away, unable to 

fight her. “Mother. You’re embarrassing me. Quit it.” 

Neptunium shook her head and buried her face in Uranium’s hair. “No. We both know you 

like the attention. And after what I just saw, I think you could use the emotional support.” 

Uranium didn’t argue with her and sat there, letting her spoil him for a few seconds. He 

felt better and jumped out of her arms and went outside to play with their family pet. Berkelium 

came home later that night from a long hunt. The hunting party brought in a good haul for the 

community and he took his portion home with him. Neptunium waited for him to finish cleaning 

the meats, separating the vegetables and fruits before approaching him about the incident between 

the twins. He hummed a merry tune, proud of the hard work he did that day. It was a good hour 

later when he was done organizing the food, but just as Neptunium was going to say something, 

Berkelium moved on to his next project. Repairing the hole in the ceiling that had been leaking for 

weeks. Neptunium watched him from her wheelchair in the living room and patiently waited for 

him to notice her.  

When it became evident that repairing the hole in the ceiling was taking his full attention, 

Neptunium crossed her arms and cleared her throat loud enough to where he could hear it. 

“Berkelium, we need to talk.” 

Berkelium nodded distractedly, but didn’t try to break his concentration. Keeping himself 

steady on the ladder, he balanced the hammer in one hand and the piece of wood in the other. 

Squinting one eye, Berkelium carefully leveled the base of the hammer on the nail that was sticking 

out of the piece of wood. “Not now darling. I just need to do this one thing then we can talk.” 

Neptunium rolled over to the couch and waited for him to finish the repair to the ceiling. 

As he climbed down the ladder with his toolbox in hand, she called softly to him. “Can we talk 

now-” 

“Hold on, darling. I want to wash my hands first.” 

Neptunium rolled her eyes and scoffed lightly. “All right. Sure. I’ll be right here, waiting.”  

Berkelium went into the kitchen, cleaned his hands off, returned to the living room and 

settled himself in his lounge seat happily. He reached over, lifted Neptunium up and out of her 
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wheelchair then set her gently on his lap. Smiling brightly, he asked her, “So. What was it you 

wanted to-” 

“Uranium got strangled by his younger brother and I’m upset and want you to go talk to 

him.” 

Berkelium eyes widened and his features went from soft to hard in a matter of seconds. 

“He did what?” 

Neptunium gestured at the staircase behind her. “He strangled and hit our firstborn. I sent 

him to his room and he hasn’t left since. He suspects a punishment of some kind at this point, 

which is good. But I think you should be the one to do it, Berkelium.” 

 Berkelium frowned and casually trailed his eyes past his sahah’s face and to the staircase. 

“What was his motive?” 

Neptunium shook her head. “He didn’t have one. And even if he did, strangling Uranium 

isn’t justified. Also, I think this has been going on for a while now, but this is the first time it’s 

gotten physical. Warnings aren’t working anymore. Neither is taking away his privileges. We need 

to… explain to him there are consequences for what he’s done and make this stop before it 

escalates into something worse.”  

Neptunium observed Berkelium until he stood up with her in his arms. 

“I will put a stop to this. Right now.” 

Berkelium walked over to the couch, eased Neptunium down onto it and she quickly 

shuffled to the other side of the couch when he was in the motion of stating for the staircase. Her 

calm eyes followed Berkelium’s heels as he took his time pulling off his belt while making his 

way upstairs. He climbed the stairs with a heavy heart, knowing what he had to do, but didn’t want 

to do it. Swallowing the lump in his throat, Berkelium walked down the hall and right up to 

Curium’s bedroom door. He softly knocked on the door, alerting his son of his presence.  

The moment Curium heard it, he sat up on the bed and shouted to his father, “I’m sorry, so 

you don’t have to do it! I learned my lesson. I won’t hurt Uranium anymore, so can we just pretend 

it never happened?”  

Berkelium closed his eyes for a moment. He took a deep breath, then re-opened his eyes 

halfway. “So, your brother can earn a bruised body, but no one can touch you?” Berkelium spoke 

softly through the door, “Do you think it’s fun? Getting strangled by your younger brother, who’s 

bigger and stronger? We’ve told you several times his body is fragile. What you consider light 
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pressure is big pressure on his body. I’m sorry it’s come to this. But I’m not sorry I am using the 

rod, the way Griffin instructs in these kinds of situations.” 

“Father, I said I learned my lesson. Isn’t that good enough?” 

“You’re not listening to me, Curium. I must do this due to your stubbornness and cruel 

actions towards your brother.” He heard his son’s sobs behind the door.  

 “Please unlock this door. You grieved your mother, disrespected us as your parents and 

that is a vice. By putting a hand on your brother, you disregarded his value as a person. Let’s not 

forget all those other times we scolded you for bullying him and behaving rebellious towards us 

in the past. We warned you and asked you to stop. But, you clearly want to learn things the hard 

way.”  

 “I’m not unlocking the door.” 

 Berkelium shook his head in disbelief. “I’m not asking you again. Don’t make me use my 

elemental power to open this door.”  

Curium didn’t listen and remained impassive. Berkelium raised his free hand, charged his 

elemental power of ice, reached out and gently laid his hand on the door handle. The entire door 

crystallized with ice immediately and the door handle was frozen solid. Berkelium brought the 

side of his hand down over the door handle, shattering it to pieces. With the door handle gone, 

Berkelium put his hand in the hole and unlatched the lock from the other side, giving him access 

to Curium’s room. He stepped inside and held his son’s nervous stare. 

“If you loved me, you wouldn’t hurt me. What kind of love is that? I thought you were a 

follower of Griffin father?” 

Berkelium readied the belt in his hand and nodded at the question his son inquired of him. 

“I am a follower of Griffin. So is your mother.” 

Curium shot to his feet and glowered at his father in anger. “Then why are you using 

violence to solve a problem? Whipping me is child abuse. Hitting me just because you’re angry 

doesn’t justify any of Griffin’s discipline. You’re just hurting me because you feel like it. That is 

blind justice. Admit it.” 

Berkelium ignored Curium’s remark and gently shook his head in disagreement. “No son. 

It is because I love you I am doing this. Verbal warnings and taking away your things aren’t 

working anymore. I have scripture I can quote to you, that will justify what I am about to do. 

Chastising you in context is one thing. Violently beating you beyond what is peccary and thinking 
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I’m doing Griffin a favor by showing him how powerful I can whip my child, is not what Griffin 

is looking for in parents.” Berkelium tilted his head to the side and narrowed his eyes. “I’ve raised 

you to know the difference. You’re speaking in your anger and I’m not going to stand here and let 

you manipulate the situation to your liking. You lack wisdom Curium and if you read the same 

book I do and are seeking Chalice for wisdom to understand the scripture, you would know that 

using the rod for discipline isn’t wrong. Sparing it and spoiling the child is wrong.” Berkelium 

sighed. “You took advantage of our patience and kindness in the past and that’s why you think you 

can get away with anything. I assure you after today things will be different.” 

Berkelium went over to Curium and proceeded to switch him. Curium fought him and tried 

to run away, but Berkelium was taller, stronger and thicker in mass. He eventually got Curium to 

stand still and he took to the belt to his rear a total of three times. He applied pressure, but not 

enough to bruise the skin, just enough to create a discomfort. Berkelium did not enjoying have to 

discipline his son in this way and when he was done, he left him alone in the bedroom and returned 

downstairs to his sahah. He slipped his belt back on, sat down beside her and ran his hands down 

his face a few times.  

Neptunium reached over, rubbed his arm and her gaze softened. “Berkelium, I know that 

wasn’t easy, but I want to assure you, as his father, you did the right thing.” She pressed her lips 

feeling his arm muscles tense under her palm. “Do you… need to talk about it?” 

Berkelium lifted his face out of his hands and sighed loudly. “He hates me. My life is over. 

He’ll never want to speak to me again after this.” Berkelium tipped his head back and stared at the 

ceiling. “He said I was justifying trying to hurt him when in reality, that was the farthest thing 

from the truth. Why can’t he see and understand our position as his parents and our positions as 

children of Griffin?” 

Neptunium bowed her head and continued to run her hand down his arm, gently soothing 

his nerves. “Berkelium let this cool over. He doesn’t hate you. He was emotionally upset. I heard 

everything. You don’t have to prove anything to me. Remember, you must do the right thing, 

tempered with love and that’s exactly what you did up there. I’m proud of you.” 

Just as Berkelium was about to reply to her, Uranium hurried into the house with Spooky 

clinging to his cupped hands. The young boy hopped into the living room and cutely wedged 

himself between his parents.  
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He looked up at them and glanced between their faces, beaming brightly. “I taught Spooky 

how to fish!” Instantly, his parents smiled, glad to see he was enjoying himself. “We have an 

additional fisher in the house now. Father, can we take Spooky on hunting parties?” He laughed 

as he threw Spooky in the air and quickly caught him since the poor beast thrashed in fright. 

Uranium stole a quick look over at Berkelium and noticed his father had glanced away from him 

and tears were running down his face. “Father? Why are you crying?” Uranium asked, handing 

Spooky over to his mother so he could crawl over to him. Easing up on his toes, Uranium placed 

his small hands on Berkelium’s arm.  

Berkelium raised his face from his hands and turned his head to look at him. “Do you think 

I’m a good parent, son?”  

Uranium’s expression lit up and he eagerly nodded. “You’re like a super champion. The 

embodiment of justice.”  

 “Oh?” Berkelium mused softly. “Those are pretty big words there.” He smiled as he and 

Neptunium watched Uranium merrily hop off the couch and dance around in front of them.  

“You wouldn’t hurt people if he had no reason to. That’s why I trust you father. I love 

you.” Uranium grabbed Berkelium’s big hands, only able to wrap his palms around a pair of the 

man’s fingers. “You know the difference between good and bad so if I receive a chastising from 

you, for any reason, I know that I’m not doing something good. That’s what you’ve taught me and 

I’m grateful for the wisdom you’ve given me.” Orange-red eyes looked up at Berkelium and 

Uranium gently tugged on Berkelium’s hands. “Right?”  

 “Oh, Griffin love him!” Neptunium cupped her own cheeks as she watched her son admire 

her sahe. “He’s so adorable! Look darling, he’s trying to cheer you up!” She looked over when she 

didn’t get a response. “Berkelium?”  

 Expected tears fell down Berkelium’s cheeks as he stared at his son.  

Uranium panicked, worried that he insulted his father. “Did I say something wrong?” 

Uranium let go of Berkelium’s hands, not sure how to respond to the situation. A small squeak left 

him when Berkelium hoisted him onto his knee and hugged him tightly. “Father, I can’t breathe!” 

Uranium wheeze lightly, his small hands flailing outside of the embrace.  

Neptunium laughed softly at the scene. She reached over and gently patted Berkelium on 

the head, indicating he needed to release Uranium. “Berkelium, please let me keep all three of my 

children. I’d rather you didn’t squeeze one to death.”  
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“Sorry, sorry.” Berkelium sniffed, releasing Uranium to let him breathe. “I agree. It would 

be sad if we lost any of the-” Berkelium straightened on the couch, turned around quickly to gawk 

at the woman sitting beside him. “Wait. Wait. Did you say three? Neptunium, we only have two 

children.” 

Neptunium grinned. “Remember five months back at my resignation party after we ate to 

our fill, had a glass of nectar, how we asked Lithium and Sodium to keep the children so we 

could… you know…?” She trailed off for the sake of Uranium’s innocent ears.  

Berkelium knew exactly what Neptunium was referring to and he and blushed, nodding 

slowly. “Yes.” 

  Neptunium’s lips curled into a warm smile and she shuffled closer to him. She leaned in, 

hugged his arm and rubbed her cheek into his shoulder, releasing a dreamy sigh. “I’m pregnant.” 

Her grin broadened. “Again.”  

 “New sibling?!” Uranium popped his head out from behind Berkelium’s shoulder, ecstatic 

at the news.  

 “Yes, my son. You’re going to have another sibling.” She lifted her head off Berkelium’s 

shoulder and kissed her son dotingly on the cheek, then rubbed the tip of her nose over the area 

she kissed.    

 “Finally! I’m going to be a big brother again!” The boy shouted, leaping off Berkelium’s 

knee to run laps around the living room. Spooky barked and ran around with Uranium, joining in 

on the fun. 

 Neptunium laughed and clapped in delight for her eager child, then looked over at 

Berkelium when she got no response. “Berkelium?” She dragged her finger along his jawline. “Are 

you, all right?”  

 “I’m going to be a father?” Berkelium shot up from the couch, raised both arms high above 

his head and cheered at the top of his lungs, “I’m going to be a father! Praise Griffin!”  

Berkelium lifted Neptunium up off the couch, gathered her into his arms and kissed her 

deeply on her lips. Neptunium gasped in surprise, not expecting the kiss. Her eyes fluttered shut 

as she brought up her hands, cupped Berkelium’s face and kissed him back. They broke the kiss 

after a long, satisfying moment. Neptunium started to say something, but was cut off by another 

shout from Berkelium. Neptunium laughed out loud when he plopped her back down on the couch, 

among the cushions so he could go join Spooky and Uranium running around the living room. 
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Neptunium shook her head in amusement as she reached over and hugged one of the soft cushions 

to her chest, quietly observing Berkelium swinging their son and Spooky under his arms in 

celebration.  

“Hooray! Hooray!” Uranium cried out every time his father spun him around in a circle. 

Uranium cackled hearing Spooky yelp for mercy, as he did not enjoy being swung around so 

suddenly. 

“Curium, come downstairs please! There’s something your mother and I wish to tell you!” 

Berkelium called up the staircase, surprising Curium with the request.  

Blinking confused eyes, Curium rolled off the bed, opened the door and did as his father 

asked. He cautiously deceased down the stairs and wondered if he was in trouble for something 

again. “Yes, Father? Did I… anger you again?” 

Berkelium shook his head, bent over and gently set Uranium and Spooky down. 

Straightening back up, he put one hand on his hip and used the other to gesture at Neptunium on 

the couch. “Your mother is pregnant and we’re gaining a new addition to the family.” As quickly 

as his grin came, it left. Berkelium’s features hardened and said in low, serious voice, “I expect 

you to set good explains for your siblings. Not bad ones. No more rough housing or bullying… 

got it? Not to Uranium and certainly not for this little one who will be joining us.” 

Curium stiffened, but nodded quickly, understanding what was being asked of him. “Yes 

Sir.” 

Neptunium tossed the pillow aside and opened her arms to her family. “Come here. All of 

you. Enough tension for one day. Let’s celebrate and let the community know first thing tomorrow 

morning.” 

Everyone, including Spooky, rushed over and jumped up onto the couch. They cuddled 

Neptunium and she closed her eyes, pulling as many of them as she could to her bosom.  

“What gender is it?” Curium asked, pressing his head to her stomach and knocking softly 

on her bump with a balled fist.  

Neptunium’s eyes softened. She raised her hand and raked her fingers through Curium’s 

hair. “Easy. Don’t hit too hard. And, it’s a girl.” 

“Yeah. Don’t knock on the baby’s home, brother. She might wake up. She can answer us 

later.” Uranium reached over his mother’s stomach to push Curium’s hand away as he scolded 

him.  
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Curium rolled his eyes, but didn’t do or say anything to upset the atmosphere and simply 

withdrew his hand. Neptunium laughed, looking over her bump to see Berkelium sitting at her 

feet. He looked up at her with big, bright, hopeful eyes, eagerly awaiting love almost like a house 

pet.  

“Uranium, take Spooky and go play.” 

Uranium saluted his mother. “Okay. Come on Spooky.”  

Uranium and Spooky ran up the stairs and to the playroom, eagerly to explore the obstacles 

in the room.  

“And Curium…” She glanced at him with a raised eyebrow and he flinched, thinking he 

was in trouble again by her tone. 

“Yes, mother?” 

“Go watch your brother and behave. You can be ungrounded for this reason. Now go.” 

Neptunium trailed her eyes over Berkelium’s face. “I want to be alone with your father.” 

Curium quietly excused himself so his parents could have some privacy. After he was gone, 

Neptunium opened her arms to Berkelium and for him only. He leaned in and slumped in her arms, 

running the tip of his nose down the side of her neck.  

She shuddered, her eyes fluttered shut and a pleased moan escaped her lips. “That was 

nice.” 

“I’m about to make you feel nicer.” Berkelium muttered, pulling them both down to lie 

together on the couch. 

“Do your worst, sahe of mine.” 

Berkelium chuckled. “As you wish.” Berkelium kissed her softly on the lips and relished 

in the dreamy sigh that she made. “A baby girl, huh?” He whispered, pressing his forehead into 

hers.  

Neptunium’s eyes blinked open half way. Nodding sleepily, she snuggled closer and buried 

her face in his hair. “Yes. A girl. Do you think she’ll be like Uranium or-” 

“I’m not even going to there. Sickly or not, we will love her. The birthright was settled 

long ago, she wouldn’t have the pressure from that, but I desire for my children to be healthy. Your 

health isn’t the greatest, but we’ve been tasked with another blessing from the Godhead, so I say, 

we enjoy her no matter what she comes out like.” 

Neptunium hugged Berkelium closer and faintly whispered in his ear, “Okay…” 
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 She drifted off a little bit after that. Berkelium held her protectively in his arms and let her 

rest like that. He couldn’t wait to tell the community and Five Elders that Neptunium was 

expecting. He smiled, proud to be a father again and with that thought cemented in the front of his 

mind, he tilted his head against Neptunium’s and fell asleep with her on the couch. 

 

… 

 

The following week Lithium was sitting in her office, busily writing in her log book when 

Berkelium came through the door and loudly announced the big news. He hadn’t seen Lithium in 

quite some time. His busy schedule as a Debonair and various wars the planet faced kept him away 

from his family and friends on a regular basis. Learning about Neptunium’s condition changed 

everything. Today, Berkelium was going to Parliament to request to be dismissed for the entire 

three-year duration of Neptunium’s pregnancy. If anyone on Parliament questioned his choice, he 

would simply tell them he felt he had earned the right to do so. Neptunium stayed so busy in the 

house raising her children she didn’t think to tell Lithium, or her other friends about the baby just 

yet. Berkelium was one step ahead of her and was anxious to receive her praise.    

“Elder Lithium guess what?!” 

Lithium glanced up from her journal and held his stare as he drew closer. She squinted and 

looked at him questionably. “Umm…” She shrugged a shoulder and took a guess. “You found and 

slayed Leviathan, the menacing Proxy that’s been terrorizing our communities and killing our 

livestock?” 

Berkelium’s face fell. “What? No. Leviathan is alive, stout and well. No one can kill her. 

Not me, or any hunting party I lead. You know this.” Berkelium crossed his arms. “Try again.” 

“You gained weight?” 

Berkelium dropped his arms and stared at Lithium in disbelief. “No. I haven’t gained 

weight. Your precious Zentha on the other hand has. Which I suppose, you can consider a hint to 

the surprise.” 

Lithium grinned, strangely entertained by their guessing game. She leaned forward slightly 

as he arched an eyebrow in expectation. “You finally admit that it’s me you loved all along and 

want to run away together?”  



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

192 

 

Lithium was clearly joking. Berkelium didn’t expect such a bold jest, but rather than 

respond in offense, he grinned at his superior and gestured at himself dramatically. “My mother 

always told me to stay away from older women and marry those in my age range to avoid awkward 

glares from the community. Sorry darling, you may still have your youthful appearance, but you’re 

a tad too old for me and not my type, no offense.” 

Lithium threw her head back and laughed. “My, my. Your mother taught you well. And, 

take it easy with the age jabbing. I’m only one hundred years older than you and my Zentha.” She 

set her pen down and pushed it and the log book off to the side. Brining her hands together, Lithium 

smiled innocently up at the taller Safari. “I got it. I think I figured it out.” 

Berkelium brightened up. “Oh yeah?”  

“You’re actually into men. Right?”  

His hands dropped again and he glared at her, deeply insulted at her answer. “What? I am 

not. I may have affection for Elder Sodium, but it’s not-” 

Lithium slapped her hands down, on the desk, making a loud shocking noise. “I knew it! 

You have affection for Elder Sodium!” She got up marched around her table to his side and shook 

his hand. “Congratulations. Now get off my planet.” 

Berkelium scoffed loudly. “Listen here Elder Lithium.” Berkelium poked Lithium in the 

shoulder. “Even if I was into men like that and my affections for Elder Sodium were… forbidden, 

you have no right to ask me to leave the planet. Good or bad choices, people shouldn’t be 

persecuted and killed over it. Physically or verbally. So there. And furthermore, this coming from 

the woman who openly kisses, snuggles and gives affection my sahah?” Berkelium tossed his 

hands up in air, causing Lithium to run away and giggle. “You would slay me if I even hinted there 

was more than friendship in those gestures, so how can you accuse me and Elder Sodium’s 

relationship of being-” 

 “Okay, okay.” Lithium held up her hands in quiet surrender, chuckling at herself. “I got a 

little carried away and clearly struck a nerve. All joking aside, Neptunium is pregnant.” 

Berkelium frowned. “We literally didn’t tell anyone until now. How could you possibly 

haven known before me or anyone else?” 

Lithium grinned as she leaned back against the edge of her desk. “I suspected this long 

before you did.” Lithium unbuttoned her lab coat, exposing her nicely rounded tummy.  
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She traced about her abdomen to show Berkelium the new growth there she had been secretly 

hiding behind her lab coat for months.  

“We’re one, remember? She’s my Zentha and I’m her Zentha. It comes with the package. 

Sympathy pains that is.” 

Berkelium’s jaw dropped. “Elder Lithium what happened to you?” He jolted back in surprise and 

for a moment, all he did was stare at Lithium’s stomach in shock. 

Lithium shrugged. “What’s it look like Berkelium? It’s not hard. I got fatter against my 

will, just so you know. No thanks to your beloved sahah.”  

Berkelium hadn’t seen her in such a long time. To visit Lithium and see her with such a 

defined weight in her abdomen confused him and alarmed him. Neptunium had been pregnant 

before with the twins and Lithium, did put on some weight, but not enough to make her look 

pregnant. “Okay, fine.” He blinked and shook his head to clear it. “You two share stuff, but that 

still doesn’t justify how you knew Neptunium was pregnant in my mind.” Berkelium scratched the 

side of his stubble on his face thoughtfully. “I don’t pry into the business of your relationship with 

her, I just never thought to ask her about it. You two are Zenthas and that’s as far as it goes for me, 

but out of genuine curiosity…” He trailed off and gestured at Lithium’s stomach. “Are all females 

that deeply connected to their best friends or does it vary from person to person?” 

 Lithium bowed her head, sighed and her hand subconsciously rubbed over her stomach.  

“It varies from person to person. Some people are just really sensitive to their friends, where others 

are not. Neptunium and I chose to be sensitive and care about the other person’s feelings, so that 

very well may play into our sympathy pains. Now, to justify how I knew before anyone. A, I’ve 

had odd cravings and terrible morning sickness for quite a few months now. B, you seem to keep 

forgetting I was married before and was expecting not one, not two—but seven children.” Lithium 

crossed her arms as she put her left foot behind her right ankle. “And C, I am a healthy woman 

who enjoys how my body feels and looks. I wouldn’t just gain 50 pounds for the fun of it. This 

weight I’ve put on is also proof the sympathy pains your sahah and I share. I should smack you 

for getting her pregnant. My figure is suffering for it. I hope you’re happy.” 

 Berkelium scoffed, insulted at her words. “What? Why are you mad at me? This isn’t my 

fault.” 

“I’m not mad.” Lithium’s right eyebrow furrowed slightly. “Just a little agitated at the 

outcome.” 
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Berkelium rolled his eyes, then he pointed and accusing finger at her so harshly, Lithium 

actually flinched. “You just said you’re choosing to be sensitive with Neptunium. That’s on you.” 

Lithium sighed, nodding distractedly. “Yes. But you got her pregnant. That’s all on you, 

Berkelium.” 

Berkelium crossed his arms and visibly pouted by puffing out his cheeks and looking off 

in the opposite direction. “I’m not the one packing a belly, now am I?” 

Lithium shrugged. “Flattery won’t get you very far. But seriously, I hope you’re ready for 

this. Being a father, I mean.” 

Berkelium squinted at her flat, dry tone. “You know, you could sound a little more 

enthusiastic about this.” 

Lithium raised an eyebrow as she crossed her arms over her torso. “Oh? Why should I? 

I’m getting fat because of this, Berkelium. What’s to be happy about?” 

Berkelium frowned. “Is that the morning sickness and sympathy pains talking? Oh no. 

Someone needs a hug.” Berkelium happily walked up to his superior, then wrapped his strong arms 

around her and lifted her up off the ground. “Someone just needs some love and attention. Don’t 

we, fake mommy to be?” 

Lithium hissed ferociously and wiggled around in Berkelium’s embrace, trying to break 

away. “Berkelium. Put. Me. Down!” 

Laughing good heartily, he set the Elder back down on her feet and stepped back, putting 

some distance between them. “So, are you going to praise me now?” 

“Praise you?” Lithium asked, straightening her lab coat’s collar. “For what?” 

“Oh, I don’t know? Maybe because it took us over a decade to get this blessing. A decade, 

Elder Lithium!” Berkelium forgot where he was and started to dance giddily around Lithium, her 

desk and every object he could find. “We’re getting a baby! And not the one in your fake belly!” 

He sang at the top of his lungs, managing to get a small chuckle from the moody Safari. 

 “Yes.” Lithium nodded in good humor. “I’m more than aware. Better late than never. What 

took you so long anyway?” She caught the dancing man and nudged him playfully in the ribs. 

“Were you… lacking for ten whole years?” 

Berkelium blushed. “W-What?! No!” He snapped, glaring at her. “I was never lacking and 

neither was she. She’s sick, her entire health has suffered ever since she retired. You and the Five 

Elders know this.”  



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

195 

 

Lithium returned to her desk and sat down. She kicked up her feet onto the desk and 

snatched up her cup of steamy hot leaf juice. She gradually began sipping innocently as she hid a 

smile behind the rim of the cup.  

“None of my business, right? Don’t worry, your secret is safe with me-”  

Berkelium slammed his hands on the desk and exclaimed, “Stop making your own 

assumptions here! Griffin take you!” He growled, leaned back and glared at her. “You are worse 

than a child, you know that?”  

Lithium nearly choked on her drink from laughing. “Berk, please.” Lithium addressed him 

informally, using her personal nickname she had given him years ago. “I’m just giving you a hard 

time. Congratulations are in order. How many weeks along is she? Do you know the gender yet?” 

Berkelium nodded once and firmly. “I do. She’s twenty-four weeks. We’re having a girl.” 

Lithium set her cup down on the saucer and stared at him, wide-eyed. “Another girl?” 

Lithium’s eyes softened. “That’s wonderful. But are you ready for a girl?” 

Berkelium cocked his head, dumbfounded at the response. “Why would you say that?” 

“Raising boys and raising girls are two very different kinds of experiences. Parenting can 

be a heroic feat and very self-rewarding if done properly.” 

Lithium frowned and gave Berkelium a quick once over. “Note. I said properly.” 

Berkelium arched an eyebrow and his jaw sagged down slightly. “Are you suggesting I’m 

not a good parent?” 

 At that moment, Sodium came into Lithium’s office and the other two glanced over at him 

in greeting.  

 “Good morning Elder Lithium. Ah. Berkelium. How are you-” 

 Sodium eyebrows arched up in surprise when Berkelium reached out, grabbed him by the 

collar of his lab coat and yanked him closer, putting them almost nose-to-nose. 

 “Elder Lithium thinks I’m an unfit parent, unqualified to raise my unborn daughter, that I 

have forbidden feelings for men and that I am notorious adulterous youth that wants to run off with 

her. Why can’t she just be happy I’m having a little girl? After all this time Neptunium and I got 

pregnant. Is asking for Elder Lithium’s praise too much to ask, Elder Sodium?” 

 Sodium blinked. Twice. “What?” He looked past Berkelium and at Lithium’s amused face 

and heard her chuckled. “Is this true?” 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

196 

 

 Lithium rested her chin on her hand and battered her eyelashes at her associate. “I was 

joking. But, is this not wonderful news? We’re getting a new addition to the community family, 

Elder Sodium. We should be proud as the forefather and foremothers of the Parru Solar System 

since our journey from the Goreos Solar System. I for one, am proud that we could prove our Yeti 

Rhizome wrong and thrive in a new section of space. Numbers are everything for our survival. 

Berkelium is crazy if he believes I’m not excited about this.” 

 Berkelium let go of Sodium’s collar, turned on his heel and started to leave Lithium’s 

office. “I’ll be sure to pass your message onto my sick, doting sahah. Who I will be sure to tell her 

what you said about me.” 

 Lithium waved after him and once he had exited, she turned serious eyes on Sodium. 

“That’s the hundredth pregnancy report this week. However, we all know that a lot of these 

mothers are going to deliver sick children, possibly stillborn children. I wish we could figure out 

how Scourge is affecting our race like this. We were fine when we left the Goreos Solar System, 

but a hundred years into cultivating this planet and we’re dropping like trees. Something is 

definitely making our people suffer, Elder Sodium. Before this next generation arrives, we must 

find out what it is. I don’t believe for a second that Scourge is impossible to defeat, we just have 

to find the right tools to use against it.” 

 Sodium placed his hands behind his back and tipped his head down at the distressed Safari. 

“About that. I just came from the research facility. The research team discovered a mineral in the 

soil that they believe is possibly the culprit and making us so sick. It’s a lead, at the most. And if 

their hypothesis is correct, we’ll need a test subject to inject the contamination into. I hate to even 

suggest this, but it is for the sake of our people.” 

 Lithium stood up and walked around her desk. “Injecting poison into a live subject? Elder 

Sodium-” Lithium slammed her fist into her palm and glared at him, making him uneasy. “I have 

a whole planet of people who are trusting our knowledge and skills to make their lives better. I am 

not putting my reputation on the line so people like you spew nonsense like that and disregard a 

Safari’s life!” 

 Sodium gestured at Lithium to calm down. “But the cause is for the protection of others. 

How are we to progress if we do not know the side effects on living Safaris? This experiment 

would save millions of Safaris lives. What’s one life that is expendable over dozens? At least with 
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a live test subject we can monitor their behavior, find a cure and use it on them to see if the vaccine 

is strong enough to counter the poison that’s-” 

 Lithium threw her arms up in frustration and scoffed loudly. “But if we lose our humanity 

in the process, what’s the point? True heroism wouldn’t say, ‘In the name of science, I do this.’ 

It’s because we use science on so much the citizens are cautious of us. We need to counter the 

community’s doubt with safe, non-threatening suggestions. When we die, we should be 

remembered as honorable, kind people. Not corrupted jerks who didn’t regard the citizen’s feelings 

or their lives.” 

 Sodium cupped his chin and looked thoughtful. “Hmm. You’re right. Sorry Elder Lithium. 

I guess I got a little carried away. Being so close to discovering the cause, I was anxious to find a 

cure right away. A test subject was merely convenience when it as proposed to me by the 

researchers.” 

 Lithium crossed her arms and frowned. “Then do it on yourself. It’s not fair to expect this 

from others when we are equally as profitable test subjects.” 

Sodium motioned politely for Lithium to go first. “By all means, after you. I will take what 

you’ve said into careful consideration. About me being the test subject, that is.” 

Lithium rolled her eyes. “Of course, you would use yourself as a test subject.” 

Sodium wrapped his arm around her and pulled her close. “I am consistent. It’s the best 

feature about me.” Sodium dropped a kiss on Lithium’s forehead. 

She blushed and gently pushed his face away from her. “Elder Sodium. Please. We’re on 

the clock.” 

Sodium kept his arm caved around Lithium’s, even as they exited her office and made their 

way for the research facility.  

As they drew closer to the research facility, Lithium glanced up at Sodium and offered him 

a kind, reassuring smile. “I’m sorry for being so reserved. I’m not doing it to annoy you.”  

Sodium laughed softly and pulled her closer. “On the clock or not, even I see the loneliness 

you carry. Besides, ever since your sahe died, I’ve had to work hard to earn my place in your heart 

next to his. I’m fine with taking it slow, Elder Lithium.” 

Lithium’s gaze dropped. “I know… thank you for being patient with me. When I’m 

officially over his death, I will marry you. Just...” Lithium’s cheeks reddened as she tried to muster 

the words she wanted to say. “Just wait for me. Ever since you proposed to me, I’ve had a lot to 
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think about and a lot to let go. It hasn’t been easy, but it will be worth it when you can call me 

your sahah officially.”  

Sodium stared down at her flustered expression, surprised that she even confessed those 

words. “Lithium.” He stated her name informally on purpose and it caught Lithium’s attention. 

“I said we are still on the clock, you can’t just call me-” Lithium looked up at him to scold 

him, only to notice his face closing in on hers “that.”   

Sodium cupped the side of her neck, brushed his thumb along her cheek and kissed her.  

A sharp inhale left Lithium as she shyly pressed her lips against his. She pulled away from the 

kiss, becoming even more rattled from the loud smack it gave when they parted.  

“Elder Sodium!” Lithium gasped, dumbfounded at his audacity.  

“Oops.” He playfully covered his mouth to fake an apologetic expression, “We’re on the 

clock.”   

“You did this on purpose.” Lithium sighed. “Didn’t you?” 

Sodium grinned and quickly pulled her into one of the lab rooms. Lithium blushed again 

when he yanked her into his embrace.  

 “Let go of me, we’re supposed to be working.”  

 “If you don’t want it then stop me.”  

 “What-” Lithium’s voice was cut off by his kiss. A clenched fist rose up to her side with 

every intention to punch him in the shoulder, but then he pulled her closer by her hips and she 

hesitated. Lithium’s hands slumped in defeat and she quickly hugged him closer to herself. As the 

two Elders traded kisses and let their pleased moans fill the other’s mouth, a door sliding open in 

the background was heard beyond the corridor. Sodium and Lithium froze, broke the kiss and 

exhaled sharply, looking at the lab door with wide eyes.  

“Someone’s outside. And it sounds like they’re headed this way.” Lithium whispered, 

gripping Sodium’s lab coat.  

Sodium grabbed her by the wrists and pulled her into the storage room the moment the 

Safari walked in. Sodium hugged Lithium tightly to his chest and they waited for the Safari to 

leave. Several minutes later, the Safari did leave, mumbling to himself as he left. Glad to finally 

be alone and remain unseen, the couple fell to their knees in each other’s arms in relief.  

 “Who was that?” Sodium asked in a soft voice.  
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Lithium brushed her hair away in an announce. “I think it was Elder Rubidium. The door 

is thick, so I couldn’t quite tell.”  

In the dimly lit storage room, the two exchanged mutual looks of mischief before pulling 

each other in again for another heated kiss. Sodium sighed blissfully as Lithium pressed him down 

onto his back. He caved his arms around her waist and kissed feverishly around her neck, making 

her moan softly.  

 “Elder Sodium? Elder Lithium?” Rubidium’s voice reverberated among the empty lab 

stations. He came back in, thinking he had missed something and when he re-entered the lab room, 

he thought he heard movement coming somewhere in the room. He scratched the back of his head 

with the back of his pen when silence greeted him. “I could have sworn I heard them earlier.”  

 “S-Sodium.” Lithium stammered out the words. “It’s Elder Rubidium. We need to come 

out and let him know that we’re here.”  

Sodium ignored her suggestion and caught her flushed bottom lip in an unexpected kiss. 

“And let him ask why we’re hiding?” He laughed when Lithium moaned in his arms. “I want to 

be the only one that can see you like this.”  

 Lithium’s eyed darted away in embarrassment. “Seriously, we need to stop and go back to 

work. You were the one who called me out of my office to come here and check in with the research 

team.” 

 “I’m researching something far more interesting right now.” Sodium whispered as he 

pressed his nose into the crook her neck. Frowning, Lithium pushed his face away and gave him a 

slightly annoyed look. 

“Sodium.” 

Sodium sighed quietly and got up off the floor. “All right. Let’s get back to work then.” 

He grumbled moodily as Lithium got up and dusted her clothes off.  

 “Thank you, Elder Sodium.” She muttered, quickly adjusted the collar of the lab coat. 

Sodium’s eyes dragged along her rosy face and he smirked. “Oh no. I should be thanking 

you, Lithium.”  

 Lithium glared at him before storming out of the lab room’s storage closet and out into the 

open. Amused, Sodium grinned as he stepped out after her. 
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Rubidium was standing in the middle room and turned around when he heard the click of 

the storage room’s door. He blinked seeing the pair saunter out. He pretended to not notice their 

disarrayed appearance or just how hard Lithium was blushing.  

“Um. So. I just received the report from the research team. They would like your opinion 

on the mineral they believe is causing Scourge. Could you two kindly grace them with your 

knowledge and presence?”  

“Sure, why not? Elder Lithium blessed me with hers so surely she can do the same for the 

research team.” Sodium softly remarked, holding his cheek as he recalled their time in the storage 

closet. He winced feeling a sharp pain shoot through his foot. He glanced over at Lithium, who 

gave him a warning look to speak no further of their time together. He bent over and massaged his 

foot. “Ow, that hurt.” 

“I’m just going to go ahead and let them know you’re coming. You two can join us when 

you settle your differences.”  

Rubidium turned around and left lab, leaving them alone.  

Eventually the other two Elders fixed their appearances and went to join Rubidium and the 

research team. Learning about which soils the research team highly suspected was the problem 

gave Lithium hope for their people. At least now, a source had been identified and they had a lead. 

More tests needed to be run, but for now Lithium was just relieved knowing they were on their 

way to an uncovering a new discovery. The shiny, bright blue deposits the soil contained were 

lovely to gaze it and it was hard to believe such beauty would be so lethal if consumed. The only 

person in the room who wasn’t celebrating over this discovery was Potassium. He merely stood 

back and took notes on his data pad and every so often would glance up to stare at Lithium and no 

one else. Her happiness, her smile was all he could focus on but when Sodium happened to look 

over and catch him staring he quickly averted his eyes off her and returned to processing 

information on his data pad. 

“I think it’s odd the location of this mineral is where the our space ships first landed when 

we came to Nexus.” A male researcher in a white lab coat pointed at the pulsating green dot on the 

tall, wide hologram screen that showed a terrain map of the planet. He typed on the terminal 

keyboard, making the satellite camera zoom in on the terrain. “See this?” He asked, looking over 

his shoulder at the team, and the Elders. “This is the area 50 acres west of the field’s landing points. 

What is interesting to us is these mysterious blue deposits are not native to Nexus whatsoever.” 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

201 

 

The male researcher changed the map’s terrain grid to the agriculture grid. “All the plant life, both 

edible and non-edible have these light green, dark purple and red energy readings in their chemical 

compositions. This here?” The male researcher zoomed in on the foreign substance. “Is what 

doesn’t make any sense. We need to seal off any areas across the planet that is contaminated with 

these blue mineral deposits. They’re hurting our ecosystem, and environment, I’m sure of it. 

Francium cupped her cheek worriedly. “How did these blue mineral deposits even form? 

Where did they come from? It appears that these blue mineral deposits were planted into the spoil 

at some point during our construction phase or after the completion of our utopia. Either way,” 

She sighed, hugged herself and squinted at the zoomed in picture of the threat that was responsible 

for making her people so ill. “this can’t go on. We need to find a way to counter its effects. I just 

wish we knew how they formed to begin with. If there’s a source we could just cut that off and 

stop future spread of the contamination.” 

“My guess is it’s a tactic the enemy invaders of Hyrim are using against us.” Potassium 

suggested, finally speaking up and adding some insight to the situation. All heads turned to him. 

He lowered his data pad and shrugged lightly. “How else would it get here? We found this planet, 

we built on it, those idiots didn’t like it and declared war with us.” 

“Technically, they’re rouge.” Rubidium walked over to a terminal and busied himself, 

needing to input his own information he had collected on his data pad. As he typed and started the 

transfer he softly went on to explain the differences. “The Zahrs of Hyrim and Malehgoot Zephyr 

have stated time and time again they are not responsible for the actions of others and have not sent 

those people here to hurt us.” 

“Well they’re certainly not willing to help us or chain their outlaws now are they?” 

Potassium bitterly quipped back. “Someone aware of a problem but turns a blind eye is hardly 

innocent. The Hyrim government is flawed and only looks out for themselves.” 

“In any case…” Rubidium glanced up, and locked his stern eyes with Potassium’s. “We 

have a pandemic, and our research team has found a lead. We must do everything in our power to 

prevent further spread of this substance.” 

“But who put it there?” Francium demanded, taking off her glasses and glared at Rubidium. 

“We need to find the one responsible for this. If he or she is still out there they might still be 

secretly coming back and planning more of those things in the environment.” 
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“It doesn’t matter!” Rubidium barked, making several Safaris wince. “What matters is we 

are aware and have a lead. Quite frankly whether the culprit is alive or not, if Potassium’s theory 

is correct, the one responsible could have more people working with them. We can’t assume it’s 

the same person. This can be classified as warfare and in war spies, and sabotage is common. For 

all we know it could be a fellow Safari doing this.” 

The room fell quiet. Rubidium made a show of glancing around at their troubled faces then 

sighed. He finished transferring his data, stepped away from the terminal and gradually resumed 

his talk as he walked to the front of the room.  

“We have Safaris who have left our society only to come back as a Slaver to capture our 

people and sell them off like livestock. We have Safaris who in the middle of a battle turn on their 

fellow Esknee Warriors or their Debonairs and murder them in cold blood. So, understand Elder 

Francium when you say we need to find out who’s responsible is nearly impossible with so many 

betrayals and shady activity from enemy invaders from space. Now if we’re done here, I need to 

return to my office and file some reports.”  

Rubidium bowed in repsect to his co-workers and the Elders then quietly removed himself. 

Lithium watched him with the others but after he was gone she found her looked back at the 

zoomed in image of the blue mineral deposits and felt her face scrunch in anger.  

‘So. This is what made our people sick? This abomination is what killed my children and 

took my beloved from me?’ 

So distracted was she at the pulsating dot, and the tiny blue spots on the agriculture grid. 

She clenched her jaw, fists and walked towards the hologram screen. 

“Elder Lithium? Are you all right?”  

Who had asked her that? Sodium? Potassium? Francium? A researcher? Lithium couldn’t 

be certain. All voices and ambient noises seemed to dull and the only thing Lithium could focus 

on and hear clearing was the soft humming of the machines in the room. Her eyes glowed lightly 

with her elemental power and everyone saw her do this. 

“If and when we find the one or the group responsible for planting these blue mineral 

deposits…” Lithium’s eyes narrowed and without warning, she slammed her fists down on the 

terminal’s surface, making a loud, shocking sound that made her co-workers jump. She cracked 

the metal, and some of the wires were exposed. The sparked and cracked. Lithium didn’t care. She 

was angry and allowed it to consume her. “I will personally destroy them. With my own hands!” 
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Sodium frowned and rubbed his arm nervously. She was mad. That much was obvious. He 

just hoped by the time it was all said and done Lithium would remember she was a daughter of 

Griffin and that vengeance was his right to have. One by one, the Safaris returned to their stations 

or other room within the facility. Potassium however walked up to stand beside Lithium, and 

offered her silent emotional support by placing his hand on her shoulder. He squeezed it gently 

and delighted in seeing her raised her hand up and grip his and return the gesture. 

“Thank you.” She finally muttered, tearing her gaze of the hologram screen and onto his. 

“I’ll get someone in here to fix the terminal.” 

He grinned. “Don’t worry about it. We all know how personal this is to you. I’m not upset 

you hurt a piece of metal.”  

Lithium let go of Potassium’s hand, but his remained on her shoulder. She thought 

Potassium would let go after a moment, but when he didn’t she casually shrugged his off her 

shoulder and turned around to leave.  

“Excuse me Elder Potassium I need to go finish up so I can go see my Zentha.”  

Lithium left the room with an unsure expression on her face. Potassium was her friend, he 

had always been a supportive friend as well, long before they had migrated to Parru Solar System. 

Usually when he comforted her she was receptive to him but for the first time in their friendship 

he made her feel uneasy and that bothered Lithium. Rather then over think what his intentions 

were she pushed it to the back of her mind and chose not to worry about it.   

 

… 

 

After her late shift ended, Lithium stopped by the mansion and saw Neptunium for herself. 

Curium was outside, tending to the garden with Uranium. Spooky was curled up under tree, 

napping lazily in the shade. She parked the cruisership by the curb, and briskly walked up the path 

that would take her to the doorstep. Sensing her presence, the boys turned around to greet their 

Sonar. 

“Well would you look at that. Curium and Uranium working peacefully together in their 

mother’s garden. It’s a miracle.” 

The boys looked around at each other, grinned and took off running for Lithium. She 

stopped in the middle of the path, opened her arms to them and braced herself for impact.  
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“Sonar Lithium!” They chorused together, snuggling into her and giving her pepper kisses 

all over her face. “We missed you!” 

Lithium laughed and rolled around on the grass with them. She kissed their foreheads and 

nuzzled each child with tenderness and care. “Well hello to you all too.” 

Curium pounced Lithium and pinned her with his weight when he saw she trying to get up. 

“Oh my. A young, strapping man has me in his grasp. What’s an unarmed Elder to do?” 

Curium arched an eyebrow. “Sonar Lithium…” Curium grinned, lowered his head and 

rubbed the tip of his nose cutely against hers. “I want your attention, so give it to me.” 

Uranium was clinging to Lithium’s chest and heard the deep rumble of a laugh before it 

left her lips. He smiled, loving how pretty and infectious her laughter was. 

“You are acting more and more like your mother every day, Curium. I think I like that 

about you.” 

Curium blushed from happiness and gladly turned his head so Lithium could press her 

cheek against his to nuzzle him. She broke their cuddle a few seconds later and gently pushed 

Curium off her.  

“What about me, Sonar Lithium? Aren’t you going to shower me with your love too?” 

Lithium bent her head and found herself grinning slightly and staring into the anxious eyes 

of Uranium’s. “Ah. Yes. Come here my precious one.” Lithium sat upright, wrapping protective 

arms around Uranium’s frail body.  

Being so close to Lithium, he could hear her strong heartbeat. It calmed him and he 

burrowed his face in her chest.  

“I love you so much, Sonar Lithium.” Uranium whispered, sliding his small around on 

Lithium’s stomach. He blinked feeling the noticeable a difference in Lithium’s waistline. “Sonar 

Lithium.” Uranium patted Lithium’s tummy. “You have a belly now.” 

Lithium smiled, bringing a gentle hand down on top of Uranium’s head. “Heh. Yes. You 
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can blame your mother for that.” 

Uranium smiled big. “Mother is-” 

“Pregnant.” Lithium mirrored Uranium’s smile with a sleepy one. “Yes. I know she is. I’ve 

known for a while. I just didn’t say anything. Speaking of your mother…” Lithium picked Uranium 

up and set him down beside her. “Where is she anyway?” Lithium stood up and brushed the grass 

off her. 

“She’s resting upstairs in her room.” Curium answered, pointing at the door. 

Lithium started down the path again, but the boys remained outside in the garden. “Thank 

you. I’ll be down in a little while. Keep up the good work you two.” 

Lithium left them to their gardening and gradually made her way through the house, up the 

stairs and towards the master bedroom. She saw Neptunium’s head poke outside and when their 

eyes locked, a mischievous grin spread across Lithium’s face as she broke into a run. Neptunium 

squealed and faked her surprise.  

“Oh no!” She cried out dramatically, purposely taking her time to reach her bed. “I’ve been 

found by a big, tall, notorious woman. Whatever shall I do?” 

Lithium closed in behind Neptunium and scooped her up. She leaned in and kissed 

Neptunium on her forehead. “Too late. I got you. You’re my hostage now.” 

Neptunium wiggled herself until she got comfortable, then draped her arms over Lithium’s 

shoulders. She laughed softly and kicked her legs back and forth, like a little child. “Thank you for 

taking me captive, I was worried I was going to have to walk to the bed.” 

Lithium dipped her head and nuzzled Neptunium in greeting. “For a victim, you’re very 

lazy.” Lithium muttered, gently placing her friend on the bed.  

“Oh.” Neptunium sounded surprised. “What’s this Lithium? Have you finally decided to 

let yourself go?” Neptunium asked, watching Lithium slip off her lab coat. 

“You really think I’d do that to myself?” Lithium turned around and went to stand in front 

of the bed where Neptunium could see her. Neptunium reached out and placed her hand on 
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Lithium’s stomach and gently clutched at the fabric of the shirt. She was shocked to find that it 

felt hard, not soft. There was muscle there, but also roundness and Neptunium wasn’t sure if she 

should be impressed or disturbed.  

“How…” Neptunium paused. “Did this happen?”  

Lithium sighed, cupped her face and placed her other hand on the side of her stomach. 

“We’re Zenthas. You tell me. I didn’t think we would sync this bad. Must be some kid in there, 

huh?” 

Neptunium giggled softly. “You chose to be sensitive to me, now you have a gut. Not all 

of this can be blamed on me, Zentha. You like food as much as I do, remember?” 

Lithium blushed and nodded reluctantly in agreement. “Yes, but no matter how hard I work 

out, it’s not leaving. So, I do blame you and Berkelium for my fatness.” 

 Neptunium removed her hand from Lithium’s stomach and shuffled around on the 

bed to get relaxed. She stretched and gave the flustered Safari an adorable smirk. “Think of it as 

training for when you really do get a child of your own.” 

Lithium arched an eyebrow. “With who?” 

“With Sodium.” 

Lithium rolled her eyes. “Please stop teasing me about that man.” 

Neptunium patted the bed space beside her. “Cherish me, Lithium.”  

Lithium’s features softened at the same time Neptunium’s did. Taking a moment to glance 

around, Lithium made sure the boys hadn’t secretly come in to spy before going over to spread out 

beside Neptunium on bed. She smoothed some hair behind Neptunium’s ear and Neptunium leaned 

into her touch. Lithium grinned, then eased forward to peck Neptunium the cheek. 

“So.” Lithium remarked softly. “How does it feel to be a mother again?” Lithium asked, 

nestling closer to Neptunium. Lithium tilted her head against Neptunium and slid her arm around 

Neptunium’s slumped shoulders. 
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“It feels nice. How does it feel to know you’re going to be a Sonar again?” 

Lithium hugged Neptunium, then placed her free hand on Neptunium’s swollen tummy 

under the sheets. She smiled when Neptunium’s hand crawled under the blankets and gently rested 

over hers. “Well I will say this. I’m a lot more broke in since the twins and prepared for this one. 

I’m happy you’re pregnant and even more so happy I’ll have the honor of helping raise her with 

your family.” Lithium flexed her fingers in a circular motion on the baby bump idly and Neptunium 

closed her eyes with a pleased smile on her lips. 

“I’m still scared I’ll-” 

“Lose her like you did the other one?” Lithium offered, raising her chin off Neptunium’s 

head so she could look down at her properly. 

“Yes, but Dr. Haze is confident after seeing the ultrasound that this child will have a better 

chance at surviving.” 

Lithium waited for Neptunium to open her eyes and look up at her before going on. 

“You know, I’ve gained over thirty pounds since you conceived this child. You should be 

ashamed of yourself.” 

Neptunium rolled her eyes and gave Lithium a kiss on her cheek as a means to pacify her 

friend’s annoyance. “I’ve gained weight too. I don’t see what you’re so upset. It’s not like I could 

get around it though. She gives me the worst cravings and yet, I eat what she wants and don’t think 

twice about it.” 

Smiling, Lithium reached out and carefully brought her hand out from under the sheets and 

up to rest on the side of Neptunium’s face. She brought their foreheads together and grazed 

Neptunium’s cheek gently with her fingers. “At least you have something to show for your weight 

gain. I have nothing in here.”  

“Not yet, but if you would stop stalling and marry Elder Sodium you just might.” 

Neptunium grinned seeing Lithium giggle. “It’s true and you know it.” 

“Actually.” Lithium glanced away and stared off for a moment, then looked back at 
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Neptunium’s hopefully face. 

“I’m thinking before this year is over, I will commit my everything to him. Will you… be 

my bride’s maid at the wedding, Zentha?” 

Keeping one hand on her baby bump, Neptunium brought her free hand up to rest on the 

side of Lithium’s neck. She brought their forehead together this time, holding Lithium’s stare. “I’d 

be honored. End of the year, huh?” 

Lithium’s eyes slanted half way down in thought and amusement. “Maybe a little before. 

He’s determined and eager to have me. And… I am too.”  

The women leaned away and resumed their cuddling position from before. They remained 

like that for a long time and slowly felt themselves fall asleep. When Berkelium, he saw Lithium’s 

crusiership and couldn’t help but grin. He motioned at his sons to follow him inside and upstairs 

to the bedroom. At his father’s request, Curium carefully took of Lithium’s lab coat and high 

heeled shoes, then he neatly placed the items on the dresser. Uranium helped Berkelium tuck the 

women in and fluff their pillows so they would be more comfortable. 

“Sonar Lithium really loves mother… doesn’t she?” Uranium whispered up to his father 

as he, Curium and Berkelium started for the door. 

Berkelium smiled down at Uranium, then glanced over his shoulder at the woman snoring 

on the bed. Lithium was nicely supported by the pillows, but remained in a comfortable upright 

position, while one arm trailed lazily over her stomach and the other stayed wrapped around 

Neptunium. His sahah was snuggled into Lithium’s side and she had her arm wrapped across 

Lithium protectively with an unguarded expression on her face, one that Berkelium recognized 

and respected. She knew she was safe around Lithium, but more importantly, cherished and adored 

by her and that was why Berkelium enjoyed seeing them together so much. 

“Yes Uranium. She does. Your Sonar loves all of us and I’m very happy she’s part of our 

family. Now who’s hungry?” Berkelium grinned seeing his son’s arms shoot straight up into the 

air. “Fantastic. Come with me and I’ll prepare us a feast to remember.” 

Berkelium and his sons quietly retreated downstairs to cook their dinner, each expressing 
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their excitement about the child growing in Neptunium’s belly and all the wonderful things they 

wanted to do with the child in the future. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER 5: AUTOCRATIC 

 

 

N THE BEGINING WHEN Parliament formed their constitution 

there were no segregation laws, but eventually Parliament got the point where 

they had to rank Safaris and classify them legally from strongest to weakest. The 

rank system was developed to better help identify what each Safari would be 

capable of doing throughout the community. It didn’t matter if the Safari was male or female, 

Parliament showed no favoritism when it came to ranking their people.  

They thought of unique system for this method. When a Safari came of age, they were 

expected to participate in athletic trials. The Five Elders hosted the matches personally in the 

I 
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community arena and if the contestants passed these tests the Safari earned one of the four titles. 

These titles were based on how strong or weak a Safari was. Those titles were: Quaddra, Alpha, 

Delta and Omega. 

  

Quaddras were gifted in the art of strength.  

Alphas were gifted in the art of strength and strategy. 

Deltas were gifted in the art of intellect and wisdom. 

Omegas were gifted in the art of serving and therefore, were not seen as significant. 

 

The law that followed this ranking system was very intense. Omegas were not allowed to 

marry or be with the higher ranked Safaris and higher ranked Safaris could not marry or be with 

Omegas. Parliament made it very clear that Omegas could be friends with higher ranked Safaris, 

but never be with them romantically. Whether the community liked this law or not, it was passed 

and they were expected to uphold it. If they didn’t, punishment was issued and severe 

consequences followed, such as death. This scared the Safaris so badly, no one dared to allow their 

Omega children to make the mistake of falling in love with a higher ranked Safari. For higher 

ranked Safaris, marrying each other was fine and not against the law. A breakthrough had yet to 

come for the Omegas. Omegas and Safaris sick with the illness continued to suffer Scourge, but 

until a cure could be created they were given shots that would temporarily dismiss the unpleasant 

symptoms.  

These vaccine shots were issued from Parliament, freely supplied to clinics across Nexus. 

No one had to pay for these vaccination treatments because Elder Potassium personally funded the 

program with his own money and did not believe a cure should come with a price. He wanted his 

associates and the public to know, just how much he cared about their wellbeing and wanted to 

see their race recover from the illness that plagued them. The people were grateful to Elder 

Potassium and every family that had Omegas or higher ranked Safaris, like Neptunium, took the 

shots regularly in hopes that one day, a permanent cure would come. This pleased Elder Potassium 

very much and he often would make rounds into the communities across the Nexus, to make sure 

the Safaris were taking their medicine. He was the one after all who proposed the law and rank 

system, so he only saw it befitting that he looked into the progress. 
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 A normal pregnancy duration for a female Safari is three years. During Neptunium’s first 

year of pregnancy her sons had entered the athletic trials and each were given a placement rank. 

Curium was ranked a Quaddra, but Uranium was given the rank of an Omega. Berkelium’s former 

Debonair title was changed to Quaddra and Neptunium’s Esknee title she had and could no longer 

fulfill, was given the new title, Vassal. Same role, same responsibilities, just a different name. This 

was also established by Parliament and every Esknee Warror and Debonair that was retired or 

active was expected to bear the new title with pride. The community did not mind this change, but 

it did take some adjusting on everyone’s part, including some of the members of Parliament.  

One night, during a Parliament meeting, the other Elders questioned Potassium’s motives, 

for he was the one who proposed all these new changes and overruled their decisions, insisting his 

way was far more beneficial to their survival as a race. During this meeting, Francium spoke up, 

voiced her feelings, drawing everyone’s attention.  

“It seems like to me like the Omegas are treated differently because they are weaker and 

because they lack the physical features, capabilities of the Deltas, Alphas and our Quaddras. 

Before titles weren’t an issue. I’m afraid Elder Potassium this new change is going to give our 

people more reason to segregate than to unite as one body.” 

Lithium, Rubidium and Sodium exchanged knowing looks, then set their angry eyes on 

Potassium, all in agreement with what Francium had said.  

Arching an eyebrow, Potassium frowned, held up his hands and gestured at his co-workers 

to calm down. “The people were showing signs of segregation without these titles. They saw the 

sick Safaris and smaller Safaris as a problem, treated them as a problem and what were we doing 

about it? Sitting up here in our fancy offices and turning a blind eye, that’s what. I got tired of it 

and thought of a new way to better help classify our people, our purpose to each other and to our 

families in general. It’s so much smoother and way more effective from what we were doing 

before.” Potassium glared at his associates and crossed his arms. “Why are you doubting my 

decision now? It’s already been finalized and established across Nexus.” 

Rubidium sighed and ran a hand through his hair, unsure of what to say. Sodium brought 

his hands together and was deep in thought, but said nothing.  

Rubidium shook his head and softly interjected, “This generation seems like it could tilt 

either direction. Some like this new changes, some don’t. I’ve listened to the people, as it is my 

job to and I’m not so sure we’re going to be ready for the division that’s coming. Is this what you 
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wanted all along, Elder Potassium? An anarchy? Because that’s what I theorize is slowly going to 

happen.” 

Potassium jeered at the man sitting across from him. “As the leader of this group, I have 

never made a decision or a planet decision that I regret. In time, you all will see the beauty of the 

ranking system and keeping the sick and the strong separated. Omegas mate with Omegas Alphas, 

Deltas and Quaddras mate among each other, but never with Omegas. Besides, mating with 

Omegas is nearly impossible. Their genetically too small and too fragile. So, it only stood to reason 

to keep the sick away from the healthy and the healthy with the strongest to produce the most 

powerful Safaris in general.” 

Lithium cupped her intertwined fingers under the bottom of her stomach, as if she were 

attempting to keep her swollen womb up.  

Sodium glanced over at her action and broke out into a smile, reaching over to rub his palm 

along her stomach. “Do you want to go?” He whispered behind his free hand. “After all, you are 

my sahah now and your needs come before Elder Potassium or political meetings any day.” 

Lithium smiled at him faintly then turned her head to gaze at her debating associates. 

“Maybe in a bit. I want to observe them a little more.” 

Nodding, Sodium looked forward, but kept his hand on Lithium’s stomach. “You’re just 

half a year along and already this big. He’s going to be strong Safari, I just know it. I want to spoil 

you so much right now I can barely contain myself.”  

Lithium laughed loud enough to where only Sodium could hear her. “You’re not nearly as 

bad as Berkelium. Neptunium is a full year now and from what I’ve heard, he’s about to get kicked 

out of the bedroom. She’s that smothered.” 

Sodium glanced over at her and grinned slightly. “Who knows, maybe I’ll end up like that 

later?”  

Lithium closed her eyes and groaned softly under her breath. “Please don’t. I can only 

handle one Berkelium in this relationship.”  

Sodium dipped his head and gently nuzzled her. “As you wish.” 

They stayed for a few more minutes, but eventually Sodium and Lithium excused 

themselves from the meeting and went home to enjoy the rest of the evening. They would get a 

briefing report from the secretary the following morning, so they didn’t feel bad about leaving 

before the meeting concluded. Thanks to the shots Lithium was taking, she was able to convince 
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and have a smoother pregnancy. It did not mean their son would be Scourge free, but chances of 

him not being ranked an Omega were much higher. 

“Do you think since Neptunium is taking the shots, she’ll have a stronger child too?” 

Sodium asked, helping Lithium into their mansion and over to the couch.  

Lithium smiled, then shifted around until she was comfortable on the couch. “That’s the 

plan. Not just for her, but for all the expecting mothers and future mothers of our race. If we can’t 

create a permanent cure, surely these shots will help, right?” 

Sodium sat down beside Lithium, reached over and hugged her to his chest. “Agreed. Now 

why don’t you get some rest? You’ve earned it.” 

Lithium closed her eyes, leaned into Sodium’s embrace, then slumped against him. She 

sighed deeply and nuzzled her head up under his chin. “Okay.”  

Sodium smirked when he heard her heavy breathing a moment later. He shut his own eyes 

and listened to the sound of Lithium’s breathing until he wanted to change locations. 

“Come on. Let’s get you to bed.” 

Sodium gathered Lithium’s limp body into his arms, took her upstairs to the master 

bedroom, dressed her for bed, then dressed himself for bed. He snuggled in behind her and put his 

arm over her protectively. Lithium tipped her head back into the pillow and sub-consciously 

pressed her cheek against his. Feeling her do this, Sodium smiled, shut his eyes and quietly praised 

Griffin for the miracle growing inside of Lithium’s belly. 

“Goodnight, Lithium. I love you.” Sodium pulled Lithium impossibly closer, then felt 

himself nod off. Even asleep, he remained snuggled in behind Lithium and she continued to snore 

softly with her head pressed back into the comfort of the pillows. 

“Aren’t they precious, Chalice?” Griffin spoke softly, appearing with Chalice in behind 

the couple’s bed. 

“Yes.” She nodded gently in agreement. “They are. It’s such a shame Canicious will wage 

war through his puppets just to start another needless war with us and harm our terrestrial 

children.” 

Griffin smiled and his thoughtful eyes relaxed at the sight of Lithium’s rounded stomach.  

“I know. However, our terrestrial children in the future will come together at the right place and 

at the right time to and stop the evil here.” Griffin tilted his head against Chalice and prodded her 

affectionately.  
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Chalice turned her head to look at Griffin and arched an eye brow.  

“The storm that is coming will cause much heartache for them. I pains me knowing that 

the free will of the wicked will create such sorrow and anguish in the lives of the innocent.” 

Griffin raised his arm, then gently brought his big paw down to graze over Lithium’s 

stomach where the head of Atomic was located. “Worry not my beloved wife. The wicked will not 

win this war. And neither shall they prevail against our anointed. Canicous has his plans and we 

have ours and we have the final say so in all things.” 

Griffin moved his paw over the surface of the sheets, allowing his action to be felt into the 

physical, not just the spiritual. Lithium moved under the covers and groaned softly as Griffin gave 

her stomach one last adoring brush. She exhaled deeply and felt her body react to Griffin’s touch, 

but Lithium was so tired, she remained fast asleep in Sodium’s arms. Sodium was oblivious to it 

all, but the two majestic beasts didn’t mind that Sodium couldn’t pick up on their presence, it was 

Lithium who they wanted to take notice. Leaning forward, Chalice lowered her head to nuzzle 

Sodium’s face and Griffin did the same to Lithium’s belly. Lithium stirred again, but only slightly. 

“Who’s touching me…?” She cracked her tired eyes openly just to where you could see 

them.  

What she saw intimidated her and excited her at the same time. All her life, she had wanted 

to see her Maker, all her life she had thought it was impossible, so she gave up. Her reasons weren’t 

justified, she just believed that the Godhead was either too busy to appear to her, or she wasn’t 

worthy enough to have them appear to her. But there they were, staring at her with tender 

expressions and proud smiles on their faces. They were creatures at first, but as they moved around 

the to her side of the bed to look at her, Lithium’s eyes widened a little when they shifted their 

appearance. 

“You look like a Human now… why is that?” She whispered weakly, struggling to keep 

her eyes open.  

Chalice grinned. “Because humanity is made in our image. Male and female represent who 

we are and all the races you know today descended out of Firstborn and Secondborn.” 

Lithium tried to raise her head up, but stopped when it dawned on her that her movement 

might wake Sodium. She laid still, never breaking her eye contact with Chalice. “Then if that’s 

true, why do all the races differ from each other?” 
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“Partly because we divided and separated humanity after their foolish attempt to build a 

staircase to shamayim. Living in different areas on a planet, much less different areas across the 

space, can and will affect a person’s pigments and overall appearance.” 

“And the second reason?”  

Chalice smiled and the mere sight of it made Lithium’s heart melt. It was beautiful. Chalice 

herself, was beautiful and Lithium couldn’t help but admire her radiance. 

“Because of vice. Vice has mutated your genes and altered the appearances of everyone. 

This ranges from minor, to major problems. Because Canicous hates the Godhead and because he 

is full of spite and rebellion, everything we’ve made pure, healthy and desirable, he and his army 

of devils openly corrupt. As a result, all creation is in a state of confusion and no one is truly 

satisfied. Humanity is not satisfied with their color, their race, their beauty, their figures, their 

gender, their purpose, their careers, the list is endless. You wouldn’t believe the mayhem and 

disturbing events that take place all across space. We see it, but humanity is convinced we don’t 

see them, that we can’t hear them… or that we simply don’t exist and how they live their lives 

doesn’t matter depending on what “dogma” they approve or disapprove of.” 

“Do I not have a dogma?” Lithium wasn’t sure where the question came from. The words 

fell from her mouth before she could think about it. 

Griffin crossed his arms and tilted his head. “No. Religion is control, a system people create 

and follow and have convinced themselves is the truth for them. But we are the truth, very real and 

not something you can earn with works. We are personal, we offer a genuine relationship, not 

ownership with conditions. Humanity has falsely represented our name, abused our purpose and 

mislead many into thinking the Godhead is whatever a group of people, or a group of elders in a 

church wants us to be, which is the furthest thing from the actual truth.” 

Lithium’s eyes found Chalice’s face once again. She pressed her lips together and took in 

Chalice’s appearance. “I noticed that Chalice is… is…” 

Griffin nodded at Chalice, then grinned. “A woman? Of course, she is. People are under 

the impression the Godhead is all male and that is not accurate. If they study the origin and the 13 

books that other people in different time eras removed, they would know who Chalice truly is. We 

can become male or female, but my name and Avril Tryst’s name is masculine, where so Chalice’s 

name is feminine. There are books, even with the 13 that was removed, that point to who Chalice 

is. People must realize just because I can become anything, doesn’t change the facts about myself. 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

216 

 

I and Avril Tryst represent the masculine side, Chalice represents the feminine side. This is why 

when a man leaves his parents and clings to his sahah in your language, the two become one flesh 

and reflect the true image of myself. Not man and man, woman and woman, or beast and man or 

woman. Man and woman.” 

Lithium chuckled softly. “When I pictured us meeting face to face for the first time, I didn’t 

think I would get a history lesson.” Lithium yawned, then glanced sleepily between the two. “May 

I ask you another question?” 

They nodded and Lithium subtly pointed with her finger at Griffin’s face. 

“Why is there a mist over your face, but I can see Chalice’s face?” 

Griffin smiled behind the white, thick cloud that shielded his face from Lithium’s view. “Because 

no one sees my face and lives my dear Lithium. If I didn’t let Moysís28 see my whole face, I will 

not permit you to see it either.” 

 Lithium blushed from embarrassment and quickly averted her eyes away from theirs. She 

felt she should have known that, as she was a woman who studied the Mikra daily. Sensing her 

awkwardness, Chalice kindly stroked Lithium’s stomach and purposely expelled power from her 

spiritual body to go seep into Lithium’s sickly body. This power wave that tingled in Lithium’s 

skin and hummed in her veins, made Lithium very drowsy, but it was also healing various areas 

within Lithium’s body the Scourge had damaged over the years. Lithium yawned and instantly felt 

her eyes flutter shut. 

 “It’s all right. Don’t worry, we’re not mad that you have asked questions.” 

 “I was taught that it was shameful to ask the Godhead questions… clearly that isn’t true. 

But, since we’re on the topic, may I ask one last thing?” 

 “Go head.” Griffin smiled. “We don’t mind.” 

 “I thought you would look like a Safari or a Yeti at the most. From what I can tell, you’re 

both stunning and don’t have extra hair growing on your body.” Lithium yawned again, barely 

managing to shake the drowsiness away. “Why is that?” 

 Chalice looked at Griffin, then set her softening gaze back on Lithium. “We can become 

anything and look like anything we desire. However, you must understand that every race goes 

back to Firstborn and Secondborn regardless of what their decadents have become now.” 

 
28 Moysís is “Moses” in Greek. 
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Griffin cleared his throat and put himself into the conversation. “Lithium, your true origin, 

is Elven and Elves are a cousin of the Human family. Your branch just happens to be very hairy 

and your Rhizome, the Yeti, was given its name to better classify itself apart from the non-hairy 

Elves. This doesn’t erase the facts though. Flawed genetics or not, different galaxies or not, 

humanity is made in our image. Now…” He trailed off and reached down to stroke Lithium’s 

bangs out of her face and behind her furry tipped ear. “Go to sleep and relax.”  

Together, Griffin and Chalice and together, they bent over and placed their hands on 

Lithium’s womb, lightly clutching at the fabric of her night shirt. This act of parental kindness 

touched Lithium so much, she shed a single tear. Chalice cupped Lithium’s cheek and used her 

thumb to brush the stray tear away. She kissed Lithium’s cheek where the tear had stained the skin, 

then gradually eased back to gaze up at Griffin with admiration and respect. He grinned and lightly 

pressed his forehead into hers as they faded from physical sight. 

 

 

 

 

 

… 

 

The following day, in the comfort of her mansion, Neptunium carefully hoisted a basket of 

clothes to her chest as she walked through the hall, making her way to the living room in hopes of 

getting some folding done. As her left foot swung forward, she accidentally hit it against the leg 

of the couch. With agile movement, she regained her balance, holding the basket over her head to 

see what she was doing. “Wow. That was an accident waiting to happen.”  

The moment she said that, Berkelium came thundering through the front door, as if 

knowing his sahah was pushing herself. The devastated man screamed as his hands flew to his face 

in horror seeing Neptunium lifting something, even something as simple as laundry basket.  

 “Just what do you think you’re doing, young lady?”  

 Confused, Neptunium glanced over her shoulder and stared at him as she awkwardly 

lowered the basket down to her waistline. “Folding the clothes?”  
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 Berkelium firmly shook his head. “No, you’re not.” Berkelium made a show of looking 

around the room and when he didn’t see what he wanted, he laid his stern eyes back on her. 

“Darling, where is your wheelchair?” 

Neptunium winced, knowing what was about to come. “Upstairs, in our bedroom.” 

“So, you left it there and have been walking around all day, is that it?”  

 “Yes, I have. Dr. Haze says I need to start rebuilding my stamina, wheelchair bound or 

not.” Neptunium calmly explained, slowly walking away from him with every intention to finish 

her task. “It’s nothing to worry about Berkelium. I used to fold laundry when I had the twins too 

and I fought in battle as your Esknee-” Hearing herself speak in error, Neptunium cleared her 

throat and corrected herself. “As your Vassal, up until my last year of pregnancy with the twins. 

Folding clothes is nothing compared to facing Proxies, protecting you from enemy raids or-”  

Neptunium yelped when she was lifted and cradled by Berkelium. He placed her on the 

couch gently, then turned to the laundry basket. He picked it up and beamed at her, expecting her 

to praise him. Neptunium did not thank Berkelium and found his intervention annoying. Insulted, 

she crossed her arms and frowned at him with a raised eyebrow. She had to sit there and wait for 

him to finish folding all of the laundry at his pace before she was gathered back up into his arms.  

Neptunium banged her fists firmly in complaint against his shoulders. “Why are you taking 

me upstairs? There’s more house work that needs to be done.”  

 “Yes, and it will get taken care of. Now come along. You must lay down and rest. You’re 

a cripple now, sometimes you forget that.” 

 Neptunium eyes widened. She wasn’t sure what upset her more. Berkelium’s inconsiderate 

attitude towards her feelings or how he was aware of what she wanted and was set on not letting 

her have it. “Berkelium, I said I was fine!”  

 “These feet must never come into contact with the ground, never ever.”  

 Neptunium arched her neck back in disgust. “Berkelium, you’re being really dramatic! Dr. 

Haze told me to build my stamina for the birth. Ever since I’ve taken the shots, my legs have 

regained some feeling in them, allowing me to walk.” 

 Berkelium nodded gently in agreement and carefully proceeded to climb the steps. “And, 

you can build up that stamina from the comfort of our bed.” 

 Neptunium gave up and decided for now, she would listen and do as he asked. Later that 

day, Neptunium woke from her nap, needing to relieve herself. She didn’t see Berkelium and 
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assumed he had returned to work. She quietly slid off the bed, stepped outside the bedroom and 

groggily made her way to the bathroom. Just as she opened the door, Spooky came running up the 

stairs, caught her from the corner of his eye and pranced over to her side. He wagged his tail in 

greeting and looked up eagerly at his master. He sniffed her at her tummy, licked the area lovingly 

then went back to staring at her with adorable eyes. 

“Spooky, no matter how many times you look at me and beg, I won’t let you join me in the 

bathroom. We’ve been over this. It’s my private time.”  

Spooky whimpered and hung his head low, walking away from her in defeat. Neptunium 

sighed, feeling a tinge of guilt.  

“I’m sorry! It’s nothing personal sweetie!” She called out to him, then turned to walk into 

the bathroom.  

Neptunium stiffened when she felt someone tug at the hem of her dress and suddenly heard 

a familiar voice fill her ears.  

“Hi!”  

Neptunium slowly looked down at her feet to see Berkelium sitting on the floor and smiling 

up at her. Almost as enthusiastically and as hopeful as Spooky.  

“Berkelium?” She said his name in a dry, flat, tone, but he failed to hear her irritation once 

again. 

“Yes, darling?” 

“What are you doing down there?” She glanced up and gestured around the medium space 

with one hand, then made a slightly disturbed face. “What are you doing in here is what I should 

ask.” 

“Making sure you don’t have any accidents.” He frowned, lifting a finger. “One in six 

pregnant women slip and fall every year. I want to cut your chances in half.”  

“Is that so?” Neptunium pursed her lips, squinted her eyes and focused on him. “But, does 

that statistic include slipping on the lavatory?” 

Berkelium shrugged. “You can’t be too sure these days.” 

Neptunium pressed her fingers to her temples, rubbed them and sighed. “Berkelium… 

leave. Go to our room.” She muttered, ordering him to go, just like she had done to Spooky earlier. 

“But darling-” 

She snapped a finger, thrust her arm forward and pointed at the door. “Now, Berkelium!” 
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Berkelium scrambled to his feet and bolted out of the bathroom, leaving his sahah to herself. She 

sighed again and turned to the toilet. 

“Honestly, I’ve lost the motivation to even relieve myself because of this.” Her face 

slumped and she was instantly depressed. “Griffin help me.” Neptunium looked up at ceiling as if 

to beg for patience. “Because I’m convinced, he’s going to be the death of me.”  

Two weeks later, Neptunium stirred from her slumber on her bed. She rolled her shoulder 

and while in the middle of yawing, she felt warm lips press to her ear. She caught her yawn, froze 

and laid still, already knowing what was going to happen. 

“Good morning darling.” Berkelium softly sang in her ear, reaching over to rub the front 

of her heavy, swollen belly. “And good morning to you too, Plutonium.” 

Neptunium frowned, had her eyes halfway closed in irritation. She was trying her hardest 

to keep her breathing under control, but was failing miserably.  

“It is now seven minutes after seven in the morning. You were a little late in getting up, 

but I let it slide today. You needed the extra minutes.” Berkelium stroked Neptunium’s belly 

fondly.  

“Why does it matter what time I get up, Berkelium? I’m not even working.” Neptunium 

retorted gruffly, rolling her eyes.  

“If we even go an inch off schedule, the reaps of our hard work will be crumbled!” 

Berkelium whispered in a dramatic tone, “Crumbled.”  

“Berkelium, I’ve been eating so well I’ve gained weight. More than I did with the twins.” 

Neptunium waved her hand, dismissing him. “Trust me, she isn’t going to die because I spent a 

few minutes sleeping-”  

Berkelium silenced her lips with his finger. “Shh. Don’t gremlin this. We’re already one 

year in in, about to be two this winter, we can’t mess up anything now.”  

The exhausted Safari sighed.  “I’m not even allowed to work, yet I feel so tired and 

nauseous.” 

Berkelium leaned back and gazed down at her with sad eyes. “Your morning sickness is 

still bothering you? Do we need to go back to the doctor?” 

Neptunium shook her head and cautiously rolled herself over onto her back. She used her 

elbows to prop herself up and looked down at her tummy in motion with Berkelium. “No. This 
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isn’t morning sickness… it’s something else.” The mother eased herself into a comfortable 

position and felt the blood suddenly drain from her face. “I need to go to the restroom again.”  

“Can I come with you?” 

“No.” Neptunium quickly rejected the thought, eyebrow twitching in annoyance.  

Berkelium whimpered, clearly sad that he couldn’t help his sick sahah, but he honored her 

wishes and submitted without a fight. “Fine.” He pouted, then he looked down at her with a hopeful 

gleam on his face. “Would you like to kiss before you leave me out here to wait in suspense?”  

Neptunium rolled her eyes, but smiled in consent. Berkelium became energetic and crawled 

over her carefully, leaning in to press his lips against hers. She blushed from happiness and kissed 

him back.   

“All right, that’s enough.” She sheepishly giggled, pushing his face away, “I just woke up. 

I have morning breath.”  

“One more.” He droned, trying to push against her mouth to get to her lips again. 

Neptunium squealed, managing to keep her distance. “Ahh, Berkelium. Quit it.” She 

laughed softly as she got out of bed and hurrying to escape to the bathroom. “I told you no-” 

 Just then, her vision left her. Colors and figures merged together and despite her eyes being 

open they felt completely shut. She stumbled forward as she held her head, causing her foot to get 

caught by one of the laundry baskets on the floor. Berkelium sat up on the bed when he noticed 

her sudden confused movements. Alarmed, he jolted off the bed and dived for her when she was 

in the midst of falling.  

 “Neptunium!” Berkelium panicked as desperately caved his arms around her shoulder. 

“Neptunium, what happened? You nearly fell on your face.” 

Neptunium weakly shoved him away, insisting that she was fine, but Berkelium pulled her 

back into his arms. 

“Wait. Just now, what happened? It scared me and I think it caught you off guard too if 

I’m going to be honest.” 

Neptunium took a deep breath and clung to Berkelium. “I’m fine. I just lost my balance.”  

“That looked like more than just losing your balance.” Berkelium’s eyebrows furrowed to 

show he was angry, but his expression softened into worry when her eyes looked as if they lost 

their color and blurred over. “Your eyes… they aren’t focusing on me. Are you okay? What’s 

happening?”  
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Neptunium gripped him by his shirt and shuddered involuntarily. “I can’t see. I-” Tears 

welled up in her eyes as she became a bit frightened. “Berkelium, I can’t see!”  

“Darling, calm down!” He rose his voice to make her snap out of her frantic state, then he 

pressed her tight to his chest. “Neptunium look at me.” Berkelium frowned when she started to 

shake in his arms and lower her head. “Look at me!” 

Just then, Neptunium’s eyes regained its natural focal point. Swallowing a lump in her 

throat, she gradually looked up and saw Berkelium’s face in living color. Trembling hands patted 

his cheeks a few times, then she ran shaky fingers through his hair several times before her 

expression brightened. “Berkelium? Oh Berkelium…” Neptunium buried her face into his neck 

and released a shaky sigh.  

Berkelium pressed her face into the crook of his neck with his right hand and he gently 

swayed them to an invisible beat. He spoke softly, consoling her from the sudden events that 

happened and as he did this, Neptunium’s panic started to dissolve. Bowing his head, Berkelium 

raised his arm high, placed his hand her head and gently clung to her scalp. Neptunium closed her 

eyes, hugged her swollen belly and sighed softly. 

“You’re okay. The baby’s okay and you’re going to be fine, Vassal of mine. You’ll see. 

Now, aren’t you glad I drove you crazy with my doting, nagging and overprotective ways? What 

would have happened to you if I hadn’t taken the week off, hmm?” He grinned hearing Neptunium 

chuckle weakly.  

“Yes. Thank you for being my support. Had you not been here, I don’t know what I would 

have done. The boys are at school, Spooky is at Fawncoon training school and most of my Vassal 

friends are out of town. You taking time off from work, proved to be very helpful. There. I said it. 

You happy now?” 

Berkelium closed his eyes and allowed a relieved sigh to leave his lips. “Yes. I am.” He 

ran his hands up and down Neptunium’s spine and she sighed in content as her eyes fluttered shut. 

“We’ll visit the doctor later today. Okay? For now, please let me help you to the bathroom? I won’t 

stay in, but after what I just saw, please consider letting me help you?”  

Neptunium nodded gently in agreement. “O-Okay.” 

In the end, Neptunium had to have Berkelium remain in the bathroom with her and help 

her bathe. She lost her stamina and became very weak, just from walking from the bedroom and 

into the bathroom. When the couple went to the clinic to see what was causing her to feel so ill, 
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the doctor confirmed that she simply suffering more effects from Scourge and was rapidly 

becoming handicapped, more so than usual. Neptunium’s ultrasound did not come back good 

either. At first, the parents panicked, thinking it was going to be another miscarriage. Dr. Haze put 

their worries to ease when he explained that their daughter was going to be birthed prematurely 

around Neptunium’s second year of pregnancy.  

He advised them to prepare for her arrival and to make the necessary changes for 

Neptunium as well. Dr. Haze left the room, so his patient could have some time to process the 

news. Berkelium wasn’t happy to learn Neptunium’s condition was escalating or that their 

daughter was going to be born premature, but he was still thankful he had both of them in his life 

and their conditions weren’t life threatening. 

“At least we’re keeping this one, right? Blind or not, I’ll be by your side, Neptunium.” 

Berkelium softly remarked, gently placing his hand on the front of Neptunium’s tummy. 

“Yes. That is a relief to know. However, I would be lying if I said I wasn’t concerned about 

our future.” Neptunium’s eyes fluttered shut in disbelief. “So, what we experienced earlier at home, 

is going to happen more often until I lose my sight completely, on top of being bound to a 

wheelchair? Berkelium, you heard what Dr. Haze said…” Neptunium muttered, glancing down at 

her stomach where his hand was still residing. “How will we handle everything with me like this?” 

She asked, raising her hand and resting it over his. 

Berkelium dropped his head and laid it lightly on Neptunium’s shoulder. He gently nuzzled 

into the side of her neck, then raised his lips to her temple. He pressed the lips there, then brushed 

them up and down her face. “Shh. My Vassal. We can do all things through Tryst Avril who 

strengthens us. We will have complications, but it’s not the end. We’ll be fine.” 

Neptunium turned her head and caught his lips with her own. “You’re right.” She 

whispered against his mouth, then smirked feeling Berkelium part his lips in invitation. Neptunium 

reached up and gently cupped his face. Berkelium’s hand remained on Neptunium’s stomach while 

the other hugged the back of head. They shared a sweet, lingering kiss, then gradually pulled away.  

“Going blind or not, as long as we can kiss like that and know each other when the urge 

strikes us, I’ll be fine.” Berkelium gave a merry laugh as he leaned back to gaze at his sahah. “At 

least blind, you won’t be able to see when I’m going to come up and surprise you with my zealous 

passion for you.” 
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Neptunium rolled her eyes, but shot him a charming grin to show she was taking his humor 

nicely. “You’re awful. You know that?” She laughed as she reached up to re-claim his face with 

her hands. “Just. Awful.” 

Berkelium grinned and raised an eyebrow at the remark. “Yes. It’s what makes me so 

irresistible, darling.” 

Berkelium carefully helped Neptunium out of the bed. “Now let’s go home, inform our 

family and our friends about what’s happened.” 

The couple left the clinic and returned home in high spirits. The news wasn’t pleasant, but 

it was doable. As expected, their sons and friends were sad to learn the fate of their Neptunium 

and her pregnancy. Lithium was very upset to find out Neptunium was going blind and her 

condition had worsened. She wanted to yell, kick and scream for her friend, but chose to not erupt 

in front of her. She saved her rage for Sodium. Sodium was equally annoyed and couldn’t 

understand why their race was still having reports of a decline in health. Neptunium’s case wasn’t 

the first and Sodium was convinced she wouldn’t be the last. Lithium was sickly herself, had been 

since she was young, but she wasn’t anywhere close to Neptunium’s level.  

“What do you think is truly causing our people to be like this, Sodium?” 

Lithium asked, looking up at him from where she was lounging on the loveseat. Sodium 

was standing, pacing back and forth in front of the fireplace. Lithium waited for him to reply, but 

when he didn’t and continued to think to himself, she reached over to pick up her vaccine injector 

pack. Seeing her do this from the corner of his eyes, Sodium stopped and turned to Lithium with 

a stricken expression on his face.  

‘No… it couldn’t be. Surely not.’ Sodium’s eyes widened as he watched Lithium load the 

vaccine liquid into the syringe. The longer he stared at her preparing the vaccine, the faster his 

heart raced. ‘But, if I’m right in what I’m thinking, then that vaccine is…’ Sodium’s features 

hardened, as he stormed over to the loveseat. “Lithium, from this day forth, I forbid you to take 

that vaccine.” 

Lithium glanced up, blinked and stared at Sodium utter disbelief. “But, it’s my medicine. 

I need this to suppress the Scourge symptoms, you know that. You also know I take it around this 

time every night, Sodium. I have been since Elder Potassium issued them to the public to use.” 

Sodium pursed his lips and softly exhaled through his nostrils. “Lithium, do you trust me?” 
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The question caught the other Elder off guard. She blinked again and watched Sodium’s 

expression carefully. 

“Of course, I trust you. I married you, didn’t I?” Lithium tilted her head to the side and 

cocked one eyebrow. “I trusted you with my heart, exchanged vows with you in front of our 

friends, took you as my second sahe prior to finally letting my first one go. I made changes in my 

life, so we could be together like this, Sodium. Outside of the Godhead, you are my everything. 

How could you ask me that?” 

Sodium reached out and took the injector pack, plus the syringe from Lithium’s hands. She 

squinted and stared at him dubiously. 

“Thank you trusting me. Now to get rid of this.” Sodium returned to the fireplace and 

without hesitation, he threw the injector pack and the syringe into the powerful flames. The 

chemical compound in the vaccine combusted in the fire, shattering on impact.  

Lithium flinched from the loud, dreadful noise it made in the fire, then set her angry eyes 

on Sodium.  “Why did you just do that?” 

Sodium went over to loveseat and sat down beside her. “Because I have a theory. A theory 

I can’t prove, but I’m confident is true.” 

Lithium crossed her arms. “Go on. I’m listening.” 

“I’ve suspected this for a while, but I didn’t want to believe it.” 

Lithium arched an eyebrow. “Believe what?” 

Sodium brought his hands together on his lap and lazily intertwined his fingers. “Based on 

the decline in health for Omegas and those who were previously ill like you and Neptunium—I 

believe Elder Potassium issued a deadly vaccine with the very substance that is making our people 

sick. The blue mineral deposits that he himself brought to this solar system.” 

 Lithium’s arms dropped at the same time her mouth did. “Sodium, that’s ridiculous and a 

strong accusation to make without any kind of proof to back your claim.” 

 Sodium frowned, eyes fixed on the flames before him. “I know that Lithium, but I can’t 

ignore the feeling in my gut or what I believe Chalice is dropping in my spirit.” 

 “If Chalice is revealing to you that Potassium is the one to blame and he has poisoned the 

very thing he said would help our race, why haven’t I had the same confirmation in my spirit?” 

 Sodium turned his head and gave Lithium a cautious once over with his eyes. “Maybe 

because you’ve been so wrapped up in your studies and worrying about Neptunium, you haven’t 
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been in a position to hear her?” Lithium opened her mouth, but Sodium pressed a finger onto her 

lips, silencing her. “I do not mean to offend you with these words. I say them as a suggestion and 

would speak them to anyone who would ask me the same question.” Sodium slowly moved his 

finger off Lithium’s lips, then twisted his neck back around so he could look at the fireplace. “I 

asked you to trust me for this reason. Griffin says to not speak ill of anyone, but there is as 

difference between talking dirty about someone and stating the truth about someone in a private 

conversation like we’re having.” 

 Lithium swallowed an unexpected lump in her throat. Taking a short breath, she braced 

herself and proceeded to ask Sodium a very important question. “If you’re right about this and 

Potassium is responsible for the Scourge, would that mean that he knows a cure for it too?” 

 Sodium shook his head. “That I cannot confirm. Not even as a theory. The most I can say 

is, he very well knows what’s making the Safari race sick. Whether or not he created a cure is up 

for debate. If he found a cure, he doesn’t intend on sharing it.” Sodium narrowed his eyes in anger. 

“But that raises a whole other series of questions. If he knows the answer and found a way to stop 

the Scourge and doesn’t want us to get better I ask why? Why would he do that? What does he 

gain by purging off his own people? Potassium uses a vaccine as a cover up to poison his own? 

That’s terrible, but why set us up to die? If that’s the path he wanted for us all along, then our 

people were better off in Goreos, living with our Rhizome and going into hiding like Yadrak 

suggested.” 

 Lithium frowned and looked at the fire, needing to distract herself. “This is… quite the 

theory you have. How long have you-” 

 “Ever since I saw the Omegas and those even of higher rank getting sicker, which 

something that supposedly was going to lessen the symptoms.” 

 “Do you think we should mention your theory to the other Elders, or keep this to 

ourselves?” 

 Sodium shook his head, then met his sahah’s troubled eyes with his own. “No. Like you 

said earlier, this is a strong accusation without proof. We can present this case to the other Elders 

when I find proof. Until then, I will continue to secretly look into this as much as I can without 

giving myself away.” 

 “What would you have me do?” 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

227 

 

 Sodium reached over and gently rubbed Lithium’s large belly. “Be cautious around him, 

mind what you do at the labs and don’t leak a word of this to anyone.” 

 Lithium’s features saddened. “Not even to Neptunium and Berkelium?” 

 Sodium hesitated with his reply. “Well… I suppose they can know.” Sodium’s eyebrows 

knitted together and made a crease in his forehead. “No one else Lithium. I mean it.” 

 Lithium wrapped her arms around Sodium and pulled him closer. “Of course. You have 

my word. 

 

… 

 

When Berkelium and Neptunium were informed of Sodium’s theory, they were disgusted, 

angry and disturbed. Theory or not, the other couple chose to take Sodium’s theory very seriously. 

Neptunium stopped taking her vaccines and what little was left over, Berkelium went outside when 

his sons were asleep and destroyed the remains with his element. The miracle of this decision was 

Plutonium’s birth. Before, Plutonium was believed to be delivered prematurely, but after 

Neptunium stopped using the vaccine, her pregnancy duration corrected itself. Right towards the 

end of the third year, on the eve of her due date, Neptunium didn’t call for the Five Elders. Just 

Lithium. Sodium and Berkelium were both busy that night and couldn’t leave work just yet. The 

men called every other hour to check in and get an update of Neptunium’s progress. Her water 

hadn’t broken yet, but Lithium estimated in a couple of hours it would. She assured the men if and 

when that happened to call them immediately. Glancing up from her Comwatch, Lithium’s eyes 

locked with Neptunium’s. Neptunium arched and eyebrow and gave her a knowing smile, one that 

always melted Lithium’s heart. 

“Lithium, you’ve been fretting over me ever since you came over. Don’t you think you 

should take it easy?” Neptunium’s gaze fell on Lithium’s stomach for a brief moment, then her 

eyes snapped back to Lithium’s face. “You have a little one to think about too. Stressing out over 

me, can’t be good for him.” 

Lithium shook her head and sighed. “I know, but I can’t help it. Before I was nervous about 

becoming a Sonar and scared to death you wouldn’t survive your labor with the twins.” Lithium 

feebly admitted, rubbing her neck awkwardly. “Now, I’m all too anxious to meet her and embrace 
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my role as her Sonar. I really want to make sure your labor goes smoothly as possible, but in my 

current condition, I may be useless.” 

Neptunium raised her hand and motioned at Lithium to stop talking. “Zentha, please. I’ve 

done this before, I know how this works.” Neptunium softly remarked, resting an arm over the 

bulk of her stomach. “Why not love on me instead? That usually calms you down, so do us both a 

favor, come over here and calm down. Clearly, Berkelium’s worrisome habits has influenced you.”  

Lithium crossed her arms. “And what if it has? It’s not my fault he called me when you 

banned him from the bedroom and confined his insecurities to me every month for three years. I 

listened to his complaints and I have to say, as annoying as he could be, he had reason to worry.” 

Lithium frowned. “Ever since you lost your sight and became weaker, he’s taken extra precaution. 

I don’t… blame him for doing that. He truly loves you and cares about your comfort to seek me 

out for help.”  

Neptunium grinned slightly, then tipped her head in understanding at her friend. “Yes, I 

admit that my health hasn’t been the greatest and it was and still is nice to have so many people 

spoil me. However…” Trialing off Neptunium patted the mattress beside her and naturally eased 

back into the pillows supporting her back. “I want to relax some before the contractions become 

unbearable. Do you… want to cuddle with me, Lithium?”  

Lithium blinked slowly, then she looked at the window, considering the invitation. They 

were both stressed in their own ways and if she was going to be honest with herself, she wanted a 

distraction.  

“Unless of course, you’re not in the mood to cuddle, I’ll understand.” Neptunium cradled 

the under part her stomach lovingly with one hand and rubbed up and down the middle with her 

other. “I know I’m not exactly an ideal size to embrace right now.” 

Lithium rolled her eyes as she turned to face Neptunium on the bed. “Oh please. I’m not 

either. Our figures aside, I would love to cuddle with you.”  

Lithium went over to the bed, settled down beside Neptunium. That was the right thing to 

do, because Neptunium latched onto Lithium’s arm and began to tug on it gently.  

“Lithium, cherish me!” She pleased with a playful grin. 

Lithium sighed. “Look at us. Two pregnant women sitting on a bed, one about to deliver 

and how do we pass the time?” Lithium reached over and tapped Neptunium on the nose. “By 

cuddling and acting like little kids who have nothing better to do. I blame our hormones for this.” 
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“Hormones?” Neptunium scoffed. “What does our pregnancy hormones have to do with 

how we give each other affection? Hate to break it to you Lithium, but we were like this long 

before I married Berkelium and you married Nickel. Our friendship started in Goreos and escalated 

in Parru. Just saying.” 

Lithium squinted as she thought back to when they had first met three hundred centuries 

ago at the clan meeting. “Ah. Yes. I suppose we can’t blame this on pregnancy hormones then. 

You were pretty demanding for my attention. Even back then.” 

“What? Is loving me too inconvenient for a big, tough, elemental warrior like you?” 

Neptunium teased, offering her an indolent grin. 

“I’m no elemental warrior.” Lithium’s face dropped and her expression hardened. “Not 

anymore. Not after the Scourge…” Lithium’s hands clenched. “Afflicted me and hindered my 

ability to control all the elements. I’m just a shell of my former glory. Being an Elder suits my 

handicap well, wouldn’t you agree, Zentha?”  

“I’m sorry.” Neptunium leaned over and burrowed behind Lithium’s ear, knowing how 

much she loved that. “Clearly, that struck a nerve. Allow me to make it up to you?” 

Lithium was going to roll over and hug a pillow until the foul memory left her mind. That 

didn’t stop Neptunium from snuggling into her back. When she was nice and comfortable, 

Neptunium continued to nuzzle Lithium and Lithium tensed feeling her do it. 

“Zentha. Stop that. I’m depressed right now, no thanks to you.” 

Neptunium smiled and kissed the shoulder blade she had just nuzzled and that That was all 

it took to get Lithium to give in. 

“Okay, okay. I can take a hint. You want to play.” Lithium rolled around and grinned at 

the same time Neptunium did. “You got your wish, so how may I be of service to you?” Lithium 

asked, giving Neptunium her full attention. 

“You can start by doing what I asked early. Cherish me, Lithium.” 

“You want me to show you with my love, huh?” She smiled softly. “Zentha, I’ve said it 

before and I’m going to say it again. You are so needy. I thought Berkelium was the clingy one? 

I’m starting to wonder if he’s responsible for you being so needy over the years.” 

Neptunium tilted her head back to laugh, then looked back down at her. “Says the woman 

who married Elder Sodium? Remind me which one of us is desperate for attention again?” 
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“That is a whole different type and level of attention Neptunium. One that I happily 

indulged in and still do.” 

Neptunium patted the side of Lithium’s swollen stomach. “Mmm-hmm. It shows.” 

Lithium’s jaw dropped and instantly, her face reddened. “Insult me like that again and not 

only will I never spend the night in this house, I won’t spoil you with treats when I come over to 

visit.” 

Neptunium pursed her lips and her she moved her hand away from Lithium’s stomach and 

back onto hers. Lithium laughed, amazed at how quickly and cutely Neptunium shifted her 

behavior. Lithium didn’t want Neptunium to think she was really mad at her, so she lowered her 

head down and gave the sickly Safari a soft kiss on the cheek.  

“There is a token of my appreciation for you. Will that suffice?” 

With her confidence restored, Neptunium held Lithium’s face in her hands. “Yes. I’m 

pacified.” She gently pulled Lithium down and brought their foreheads together. Lithium leaned 

to the side and pressed her cheek against Neptunium’s, nuzzling her affectionately.  

“Okay, I admit it. You were right. Cuddling was a good idea. I’m much calmer now and 

feel ready for anything.” 

Neptunium allowed her eyes to close as she felt Lithium massage her neck a with her hands. 

She dipped her head and moaned as Lithium applied just the right amount of pressure to her 

shoulders and neck. “Mmm.” She sighed blissfully. “That feels really nice.” 

Lithium grinned. “I’m sure it does. When I’m done giving you a massage, I expect the 

same courtesy.” 

“Of course. I should have known your services came with a price.” Neptunium mumbled, 

easing back a little. “Why are you like this? Would it kill you to do something nice for me, without 

expecting something in return?” 

Lithium smirked, then tugged her closer again. She leaned in and nuzzled the side of 

Neptunium’s neck, knowing it was one of Neptunium’s weak spots. “You knew what you were 

getting into when you became my friend.” 

“Lithium, that’s not fair.” Neptunium complained, slightly insulted at how Lithium avoided 

answering her question and touched a feeble spot on her body instead. 

“I think it’s fair. Now are you going to give me massage or not?” Lithium leaned away and 

waited for Neptunium’s answer.  



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

231 

 

“Sure. Roll over and I’ll massage your shoulders.”  

“Do you speak to your sahe with that bossy attitude when he asks you for a massage too, 

or is it just me?” 

Neptunium arched an eyebrow and using a finger, motioned for Lithium to roll over. 

“Don’t bring Berkelium into this. But, to answer your question, sometimes when he’s being 

difficult or childish I do get a bit of an attitude with him.” 

“Shame on you. I taught you better.” 

“Lithium, do you want me to massage you before or after my daughter gets here? Yes or 

no?”  

Lithium chuckled softly and reached up to pat Neptunium on the head. “Easy there mother-

to-be. I’m just giving you a hard time.” Lithium kissed her on the cheek, then bumped her forehead 

into Neptunium’s. “I would prefer the massage now, before your water breaks. Birth is messy. 

Let’s do this before we both get steeped in sweat and fall over half dead from exhaustion, shall 

we?”  

Neptunium rolled her eyes, but smiled to show she didn’t take offense. “You know what? 

I changed my mind. Let’s just… lay here in the quiet until I tell you it’s time.” 

“That’s fine, but I still expect a massage from you at some point in the future.” Lithium 

softly remarked as she cuddled into the crook of Neptunium’s neck.  

Neptunium allowed a soft sigh to exit her lips as they snuggled closer. The mothers closed 

their eyes and were just about to nod off together, when they heard a distinctive thud on the 

bedroom door. They sat up on the bed, tilted their heads to the side and exhaled softly at the same 

time. 

“Don’t move.” Lithium ordered, getting off the bed. “I got this. You just lay there and rest.” 

“All right.” 

Neptunium watched Lithium walk over to the door and open it wide. The second she did 

this, the twins who were listening with their ears pressed to the door, stumbled forward, tripped 

over each other and fell on their faces, right before their Sonar and their mother. Lithium crossed 

her arms and gradually narrowed her eyes at the boys.  

“Curium, Uranium…” She greeted them gruffly, nodding at them. “How nice of you to 

join us.” 
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The mothers raised one eyebrow and gave them a knowing look, one that told them they 

shouldn’t have been eavesdropping on their conversation. Curium panicked. He didn’t feel like 

getting a lecture, so he quickly pointed down at Uranium, looking into Lithium’s eyes the whole 

time.  

“It was Uranium’s idea. I tried to stop him, he wouldn’t listen.” 

It was all true, but Uranium still put his hands on his hip and glared hatefully at his brother 

from his position on the floor. “Wow. Thanks brother. Nevermind that you gave up and listened 

in with me too.” 

Curium stood up. “I know it was wrong, but we just… enjoy seeing mother when she’s 

with you.” 

Lithium’s arms dropped. “You do? Why is that?” 

Curium shifted from one foot to the other. “Because you make her happy. Because when 

she’s with you, she doesn’t think about the bad things. Father does this for her too, but… so do 

you. And we like that about you, Sonar Lithium.” 

Uranium smiled and chimed in. “After every visit you make, mother always has a big smile 

on her face for the rest of the week! One time you came over to visit and after you left, mother was 

skipping all around the house and singing to the top of her lungs! She didn’t even get mad at us 

when we broke her hot leaf juice set!”  

Lithium looked back at Neptunium to see the smaller Safari’s expression get awkward as 

she shyly glanced away. “You love me that much?”  

“Is that a trick question?” Neptunium snapped, then realized she had raised her voice at her 

Zenthrea. She cleared her throat and composing herself. “Yes. You really do make me happy.” 

She whispered as she slowly sunk under the sheets in embarrassment. “And it just happens to show 

in what I do.” Neptunium coughed sheepishly.  

Lithium stared on with glistening eyes, nearly tearing up as she charged for the bed and 

hugged Neptunium close. “I love you so much!” She lowered her head to nuzzle Neptunium’s 

bloated stomach. “And I love you, little Plutonium! I can’t wait to hold you and love you like I did 

for your brothers!” 

“L-Lithium, stop it!” Neptunium whined, trying to push Lithium away. She squealed and 

kicked her legs in the air weakly as Lithium began planting soft kisses all over her stomach. Her 
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sons stood there, watching the madness with content smiles on their faces. “Lithium! That tickles! 

Stop!  You’re going to make me break my water.”  

“Make me!” Lithium laughed, continuing her shower of kisses.  

“G-Get off of me and I will!”  

“Guess you’re just going to have to take my love!”  

Curium and Uranium exchanged excited expressions as they leapt onto the bed with the 

two, giggling and laughing merrily. Neptunium tipped her head back and laughed with 

them. She cradled her tummy and moved Lithium’s hair back from her face.  

“You’re all spoiling me. But I don’t mind.”   

Lithium turned her head and pressed the side of her face onto Neptunium’s stomach and 

listened to the restless movement in Neptunium’s womb. “I love you, Neptunium. Let’s pray that 

this birth doesn’t last 50 hours.” 

Neptunium chuckled softly and nodded gently in agreement. “Yes. That would be nice if 

she didn’t cause me such distress.” 

Neptunium laid there, on the bed and allowed herself to relax. She fell asleep without 

realizing it and so did Lithium. Curium, tucked the blankets around his Sonar and his mother, then 

he picked up Uranium and placed him on his right shoulder. 

“Where are we going?” Uranium asked innocently as he kicked his legs back and forth on 

his brother’s board shoulder. 

“To get a snack. I’m starving.” 

Uranium rolled his eyes. “Curium, you’re always hungry.”  

Curium turned his head and grinned at his elder brother. He reached over and playfully 

pinched Uranium’s nose with his thumb and index finger. “You’re one to talk.” 

The brothers ventured out of their mother’s bedroom and downstairs into the kitchen. 

While they prepared their snacks, they expressed what they thought Plutonium was going to look 

like and what they would do for her when she got older. They sat in the kitchen for a long time, 

enjoying each other’s company, but they stopped talking when they heard their mother cry out in 

pain and Lithium groggily start to coach her on how to breathe.  

Curium grinned, knowing exactly what had happened upstairs. He glanced across the table 

at Uranium, who mirrored his smirk. “Well, that was quick. Shall I call father?” 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

234 

 

Uranium hurried out of his seat and called Spooky over to his side. Spooky’s ear’s perked 

up hearing his name. He trotted over to uranium, wagging his tail excitedly behind him. Uranium 

hopped on Spooky’s back, kicked him gently in the sides and held on tight to him as the beast 

dashed up the stairs to Neptunium’s bedroom. Curium chuckled, stood up quietly from the dinner 

table and casually sauntered over to Combox. 

“Guess I’ll just call father and Sonar Sodium then.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

… 

 

 

Sadly, Neptunium did not regain her sight. She went blind shortly after the birth of Atomic, 

six months after she had delivered Plutonium. Atomic was Lithium’s first successful child. He was 

a year behind Plutonium, but nothing shy of excellence. Atomic didn’t seem to have any problems 

and showed the potential to become an Alpha or a Quaddra, even at such early stages in his infancy. 

Plutonium was sickly, like her mother, but her sickness wasn’t nearly as severe. From birth, 

Neptunium had problems she had to learn to overcome with the hope of outgrowing the plague. It 

didn’t happen for her, but Plutonium was different.  
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She was able to grow up alongside her siblings and have a decent childhood. As she entered 

her teenage years, her handicaps were noticeable and limited her to the house most of the time. 

Uranium was very fond of his little sister and they became very close. Curium loved Plutonium 

too, but she didn’t care for him the way she did Uranium. They could relate with each other, share 

each other’s frustrations and were able to understand the other’s pain. Curium didn’t care that 

Uranium had their sister’s favor, but he tried to spoil her on several occasions, all of which she 

accepted. 

From infancy, to her early adolescence, Plutonium had little strength to offer anyone. She 

felt completely defenseless when walking out in public, and when she spoke, her voice could only 

go so high, making her sound soft and frail. Atomic was good friend to her and her older brothers. 

He normally stayed beside Plutonium to assure her safety anytime she wanted to go walking or 

shopping.  

“You know Atomic, you don’t have to do this. Wouldn’t you be happier hanging out with 

your Delta, Alpha and Quaddra companions instead of a sickly Omega like me?” 

Atomic pursed his lips, his eyebrows drawing together in thought. “You were classified as 

an Omega, but you’re physically mature, normal in appearance, and taller than Omegas. Yet, 

despite the efforts of my parents and your parents to get your title changed, Elder Potassium 

overruled the other members and insisted you remain as an Omega.” Atomic clenched his hands, 

making tight balled up fists. “Sometimes I wish Parliament would crumble into dust and disappear. 

Along with all their stupid policies. It’s our lives, it’s our bodies. Why should they have a say-so 

at what happens to them?” 

Plutonium blinked gently, noting the stiff expression on his face. “Atomic?” She 

whispered. “Are you, all right?” She glanced down at his fists, then back up at his face. 

Atomic faced her.  She stopped walking and turned to him, tilting her head to the side. 

Atomic’s eyes wandered over Plutonium’s body, taking in her lovely features. She was wearing 

an elegant sea-green dress with her mother’s gemstone’s neckline and her hair was swept up in a 

fancy jeweled clip.  

“Atomic? Are you, all right?” She asked again. “You sound angry. You also said you 

wanted Parliament to crumble, yet it is not all members of Parliament that are the problem.”  

Atomic’s eyes snapped to Plutonium’s face. “I’m sorry, Plutonium. You’re just so nice, 

kind and beautiful. Inside and out. You don’t deserve the Omega title in my opinion.” 
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Plutonium’s gaze saddened. “But I don’t qualify for Delta, Alpha or Quaddra, Atomic. 

Physically, I really am unable to meet the requirements to be any of those things.” She reached out 

and grazed her hand down his arm, feeling the springy tension under his sleeve.  “It doesn’t matter 

because I have a big strong Quaddra right here,” She raised up Atomic’s hand and squeezed it. “to 

protect me.”  

“Plutonium.” Atomic hissed under his breath as he held her hands to his chest. “You 

shouldn’t settle for that. Or for this.” He gazed down at her surprised eyes. “Doesn’t this bother 

you at all?”  

Plutonium’s eyes fell to their intertwined fingers and she smiled brightly again. “But if I’m 

troubled by it, I won’t be able to appreciate the life Griffin has blessed me with. My parents were 

ecstatic that I even breathed when I came out of the womb, Atomic.”  

Atomic’s eyes widened as they were fixed on her smile that didn’t dare to falter.  

“How can I hate a life that has been so valued before I even came to know it?”  

“I…” Atomic’s eyebrows furrowed and he pulled her in for a tight hug. “I’m sorry. That 

was low of me to say.”  

Plutonium sighed blissfully as she hugged him back, closing her eyes to focus on his 

warmth while her small hands patted his broad back. “You’re fine. You’re just worried about me.” 

Her gaze raised to meet his. “So, will you protect me? Even if we’re separated on opposite sides 

of the universe, would you still come for me and protect me?” 

 “Of course.” Atomic confirmed, pressing his forehead to hers. It was only after this moment 

of optimism that he acknowledged how comfortable he was getting with her. Heat rushed to his 

cheeks, seeing what was about to happen. He cleared his throat and slowly put Plutonium at arm’s 

length. “Sorry. I didn’t mean to get all-”  

 “I didn’t say to stop, did I?” Plutonium’s cheeks puffed out in annoyance, trying to reach 

for him again.  

Atomic swallowed nervously. “Plutonium… what will your brothers say?” 

Plutonium’s lips curled up in a mischievous smirk. “Uranium won’t mind, he desires to see 

me happy. Curium? He’ll surely kill you.” 

Atomic looked off into the distance, considered his options and decided, it wouldn’t be so 

bad facing Curium in a fight if Plutonium was his reward. “I think I can live with that.” 
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The two youths quickly took cover around a corner, out of the public’s eye and found a 

quiet spot to continue their advancements.  

Plutonium looked up and took in their new surroundings. “Are you planning on kissing me 

for the first time, behind a bakery shop?” 

Atomic chuckled. “It’s secluded. No one will see us.” 

Plutonium took a step forward, wrapped her arms around Atomic, pulling him closer. “I 

suppose now is a good time to admit I do have feelings for you, Atomic.” 

Atomic could feel the heat from her body and assertively leaned forward in motion with 

Plutonium. “Is that so?” 

“Yes.” She whispered, slanting her eyes half way. “I do.” 

“Heh. Fancy that. I have feelings for you too.”  

Plutonium grazed her fingertips along his bottom lip and all his confidence crumbled. His 

face got red again and a odd squeak shot out from his throat. Plutonium giggled and pressed her 

forehead into his chest. “What was that?” She couldn’t help but laugh.  

Atomic just stared blankly out into the distance as his cheeks got hotter. “That was my 

courage leaving me.” Atomic sheepishly replied.  

Plutonium exhaled from her lips after wiping a few tears away and tiptoed up to reach his 

cheek. She planted a soft, lingering kiss on his cheek, regaining her balance. “Take your time. We 

don’t have to kiss now.”  

Atomic blinked a few times before awkwardly reaching to cover the spot where she had 

kissed him on the cheek.  

His reaction was priceless. Plutonium covered her mouth and giggled. Instantly, Atomic’s 

heart throbbed from her hearing her laughter. “I know what you need. Wait here.” Plutonium 

turned around and scanned the area behind the bakery. She took a few steps off the path, went over 

to a bush and plucked a beautiful flower from the bushel. She spun it in her hands gently and a soft 

smile touched her lips. She turned back around, went over to Atomic and took his hand into hers, 

the setting sunlight silhouetting her from behind. “Here. Maybe this will help. This is for your 

efforts.” Plutonium raised the hand with the flower and tucked it lovingly behind Atomic’s furry 

pointed ear. “And this, is for considering me to be your future mate.”  

She eased up on her toes to brush her lips against his and Atomic’s eyes slowly widened. 

Plutonium heard him start to stutter and felt him try to pull away, but she didn’t let him. She 
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clutched at his forearms and pulled him closer, delving her fingers into his hair and finally kissed 

him softly on the mouth. They pulled away after a long moment. Atomic stared at her, partly in 

disbelief, partly in longing. 

“When and where did you learn to become so bold Plutonium?” 

She chuckled softly as she rested her forehead against his. “I watched my parents give each 

other affection and kisses when they thought I wasn’t looking.” Plutonium took a slow breath, then 

mustered the courage to ask Atomic, “Do you want me to kiss you again?” 

Atomic’s smile thinned into a pleased grin. “Yes. I would like that very much, Pluto-” 

She didn’t let him finish his sentence. Plutonium leaned in for another kiss and he returned 

it. They parted when they were satisfied and gazed at each other with admiration. 

Atomic took Plutonium’s hand, brushing his lips across her knuckles. “That was… 

unexpected.” 

Plutonium threw her head back and laughed out loud. Atomic grinned at just the sound of 

it.  

“Yes, but I don’t like to be predictable. I like to be different. I can’t physically do anything 

so, the most I can do is make up for in romantic endeavors.” 

Atomic and Plutonium headed out from behin the bakery, hand-in-hand. “So, are we 

official now or…?” 

Plutonium stopped walking, right in the middle of the path. Suddenly, Plutonium twirled 

Atomic around and pulled him close. With Atomic resting against her, he bent his head and stared 

down at her amused smirk.  

“What do you think?” 

Atomic glanced left, then right, looking to see if any Safaris were observing them. A few 

were, but many were walking and going to their destinations without glancing in their direction. 

The Safaris who were staring at them, Atomic gave them dirty looks, silently daring them to say 

something. They flinched and quickly turned away and went about their business, leaving the two 

alone.  

“We’re official, that’s what I think.” 

Plutonium softly cupped his face with her hands and she grinned seeing him lean into her 

touch with a contented sigh. “All right then. You’re mine and I’m yours. Forever.”  
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With this vow sealed between them, they kissed in the middle of the sidewalk, not even 

phased by the onlookers or concerned about what their parents would think about their decision to 

commit at such a young age.  

When Plutonium finally broke the kiss, she leaned over to whisper in his ear, “Let’s go to 

my house and continue this in my room. I don’t want to disturb the locals with our public affections 

too much.” Plutonium arched her neck back and made a stern expression, startling him. “I don’t 

mind kissing and cuddling, but there are limits to this. Under no circumstances do we have sex, 

Atomic. Not unless we marry and we’re too young to really accept that kind of responsibility. 

We’re not even out of school, I’d prefer to wait… all right? I also don’t find it fair to do that outside 

of wedlock and possibly risk getting pregnant. I’m not… ready to be mother. And honestly, I don’t 

think you’re ready to be a father.” 

Atomic blushed clear up to the tip of his ears and dragged his gaze away from her face. “I-

I would never dishonor you in such a manner. Nor would I bring shame onto our parents or the 

Godhead by engaging in that viceful activity. If and when we decide to have sex, we will marry 

first and only come together when we’re ready.” 

Plutonium smiled, pleased with his response. “Good to know. Now let’s hurry to my 

house.” 

Atomic nodded. “Of course. Lead the way.” 

 On a hilltop that just so happened to be behind the bakery, stood the parents of the youths, 

all with warm smiles on their faces. They didn’t know their children were going to be in that 

particular area where they were having their picnic. Seeing Plutonium and Atomic kiss and enjoy 

each other made the adults feel good about the future. 

Berkelium slowly bit into his sandwich as the surprised silence between the four parents 

prolonged. “I’m not sure whether she got that from me or Neptunium.”  

Neptunium rubbed her neck and looked off, blushing slightly. “I think it’s fair to say she 

gets it from both of us.” 

 Lithium held her head and whispered, still shocked. “Are we going to pretend that we don’t 

know the level of confidence that girl showed to my son? Atomic never loses a wit battle.” Lithium 

gestured at the air, in the direction of the bakery. “Did you see him? He was actually speechless. 

We can never get him to shut up.” She leaned over Sodium’s shoulder to look at Neptunium. “Lend 
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me your child whenever I need my son to be quiet. Plutonium clearly can silence him and you 

know what? I think I like that about her.”  

 Neptunium glanced in the direction of Lithium’s voice. There was a faint transparency over 

the iris in her blue-red eyes, marking her blindness, but Neptunium could still tell where a person 

was, just by the sound of their voice. “Sure. I don’t mind. The way they’re going, we might become 

a solid unit. Wouldn’t that be nice?” 

 Lithium grinned and eased off Sodium’s shoulder. She went over to stand in front of 

Neptunium’s wheelchair, then knelt down by her knees. Lithium reached out and rested the palms 

of her hands on Neptunium’s knees caps and gave them a firm squeeze. “Having you all to myself 

does sound nice.” 

The men looked over at their sahahs with raised eyebrows, already suspecting the worst. 

 “Berkelium can be hand full. Having another woman in the house to share my life with 

would be beneficial for me.” 

“Darling, I am insulted you have discarded me so quickly. After everything I’ve done for 

this family. You see how she treats me Sodium?” 

 Sodium gave a quick rise of his eyebrows in acknowledgement as he drank some hot leaf 

juice. “Seems like we are both being disowned today, huh?”  

 “We should campout.” Berkelium cheerfully suggested, lowering his sandwich away from 

his face. 

 “Indeed. With a large sign that says, ‘No sahahs allowed’.”  

Berkelium snapped his fingers. “Forget signs. Let’s start our own reality TV show. We can 

call it, ‘Disowned & Dethroned’ Zen Edition.”  

Sodium snapped his own fingers and pointed at his friend with a grin, “I’m feeling it. We’d 

make a killing.”  

The women turned their heads to watch them get excited over their jabs at them with 

crossed arms and unimpressed expressions on their faces.  

“Come on Lithium. Roll me down the hill and to the laiche29 parlor?” 

Lithium stood up and got in behind Neptunium’s wheelchair. “We made this amazing 

picnic basket, with homemade food and you want me to buy you fatty foods instead?” Lithium 

called over her shoulder to the men.  “I’m taking Neptunium to laiche parlor. She insists.”  

 
29 Laiche is a synonym for the word “cone”.  
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Berkelium’s hand shot up and he waved it excitedly over his head.  “Get me a brunet sweet 

raceme, please.”  

Sodium flung his arms up in the air, adding to the order. “Darling, will you get me a 

Banána30 raceme please?” 

 Lithium’s shoulders slumped in defeat. “I’m surrounded by children.” Lithium rolled her 

eyes and muttered as she rolled the giggling Neptunium down the hill slowly. “I thought I was 

only pregnant once, but alas, I have three additional children.” 

 Neptunium reached up with her hand, patted Lithium’s cheek. Lithium glanced down just 

in time to see Neptunium to beam at her.  

“I love you Lithium. So much. Thank you for being such a good Zentha and family friend. 

It means a lot to me, Berkelium and our children.” She whispered, speaking to her informally. 

Lithium blushed, flattered at the praise from the other Safari. “You’re welcome my 

beloved. Now let’s go get us and our doting sahes some laiche racemes.” 

 

 

 

 

 

… 

 

 

Long after the family picnic had ended and everyone returned to their residences, Atomic 

remained with Plutonium. Upstairs in Plutonium’s bedroom, they sat beside each other on the bed. 

Atomic’s head was tilted against hers and they quietly observed the start the moonlight together. 

Curium was at Quaddra training, Spooky was running happily in the fields with other community 

pets and Uranium was out digging around in an open valley where wild edible fruits and vegetables 

were abundant. He went over to his favorite berry bush and began to dig through the patch. The 

 
30 Banána means “banana” in Greek. 
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small man sat in the dirt, happily eating the berries and nuts he plucked from the bushes. The 

company of the winds’ delighted whispers and combing through his hair. The sounds of the 

animals around him allowed him the time to reflect on the peace flooding his senses the Godhead 

gave him.  

For a moment, time felt like everything was still around him and he felt himself becoming 

one with Chalice. He could feel Chalice everywhere, making him sensitive to everything around 

him. His haunches which were pricked by the freshly cut grass the air that filled his lungs. His 

eyes fluttered shut and all Uranium could do was absorb the serenity around him.  

“Thank you, Avril for this fine day. I hope I can be useful to you in the future. As you 

know I can’t be useful to my community, but as it is written in the Holy Scriptures, you have a 

hope, plan and future for people. I want a future, one that isn’t oppressive and unfair to Omegas.” 

Uranium’s face dropped. “You know, since I’m just a pathetic Omega...” The boy whispered softly 

under his breath, “I don’t care if my body is plagued, I don’t care what Parliament labels me, I 

love you and in my weakness you are stronger. So, I’m just going to rejoice for what I’ve been 

given, glorify your name and be grateful, no matter what happens in my life.” 

Uranium’s eyes shot open when he felt a sudden burst of peace and warmth charge out of 

his body. He was engulfed in it. Invisible, pure hands settled on his waist, pulling him into a 

soothing embrace. Uranium stood still, staring straight ahead.  

‘Is that you, Chalice?’  

Uranium had never encountered something spiritual one-on-one before. Not by himself and 

certainly not with his Maker. For several seconds all Uranium heard was silence. His face fell and 

he almost convinced himself he wasn’t experiencing anything special, but then a soft, feminine 

voice filled his left ear. “Yes.” 

There was brief pause, then Chalice added, “I am the Theós31 of your forefathers from the 

Azure Royal Family and the Human Royal Family. The Theós of Roan, the Theós of Greyson, the 

Theós of Kallec, the Theós of Muragi, the Theós of Gildas, the Theós of Zeragi. Fear not, for I 

AM, The true Alpha and Omega, the Beginning and the End. I am the Griffin, but the female 

counterpart of Him.” 

Uranium browed his face and kept it straight, afraid to look over his shoulder to see if 

Griffin, or Chalice had physically manifested. He was too afraid to move or make a sound.  

 
31 Theós means “God” in Greek. 
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“I am going to bless you with the ability to use all elements. Use this power to bring honor 

to my name or to protect yourself and your future mate in time of need. What I am about to give 

you is impossible with people but with Griffin all things are possible.”  

Uranium gasped when he saw white for a split second, then there was a huge rush of wind 

that hit his entire body, strongly ruffling his hair and his clothes. The entire time this wind swirled 

around him, the invisible arms around his waist never let go of him. 

“What’s… going… on?” Uranium flexed his fingers, but couldn’t see them because his 

lighting element was so bright and blinding. When light faded, Uranium noticed right away, that 

he was no longer small. He was a tall, broad shouldered, healthy proportioned Safari.  

“Griffin, Chalice, Avril, did you three do this?” As Uranium took a step forward in his new 

adult body. When he outstretched his hand in examination, every element shot out of his palms 

and danced around him. His eyes widened as he watched glazes of water, beams of fire and even 

cakes of earth fly around him, acting as if they were always familiar to him. The force caused trees 

to kneel and bow, boulders to shatter and crumble under his presence. The fire that stemmed from 

his palms burned a trail straight into the woodland, singeing the plant life in its path. The frost 

went another direction, freezing a dozen or more trees solid, leaving a sparkly frost design around 

the base of the trees.  

The wind that touched blew his hair and clothes, zoomed at everything, uprooting bushes, 

thicker trees, moving them in various directions. The water soaked the earth so much, the grass 

caved under the pressure, allowing the water to flood patches in the field off in the distance. 

Shocked that he could summon forth all the other elements and utilize them with his own, Uranium 

stumbled backwards while still gazing at the damage he had made.  

 “Wow. Just. Wow. Only Yetis can do this. For me to do this is just mind blowing.” He 

spoke out loud to himself, blinking rapidly down at his hands.  

“Under normal circumstances, a Safari cannot use all the elements. Only our Yeti Rhizome 

can do it. So why have you, a common Omega, achieved this feature I wonder?” 

The intrusion of the older voice frightened Uranium so badly, he whirled around and felt 

panic rise in his chest. His eyes franticly darted around, seeking a face to the voice.   

“Who’s there?” 

“Hello Uranium. Son of Neptunium and Berkelium.” 

Uranium squinted and gave the Elder a cautious look. “Elder Potassium?” 
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Potassium nodded. “Yes. That is correct.”  

Potassium drew closer, but Uranium took a defined step backwards, not trusting the Elder. 

He knew it was wrong to act that way towards a member of Parliament, an important figure of his 

society. Uranium was raised to respect older people, especially people of status, but he couldn’t 

shake the threatening feeling crawling over his skin. His behavior didn’t insult Potassium. He 

overlooked it and pressed on, anxious learn more from Uranium. 

“If you don’t mind me asking you Uranium, care to explain how you did that just now?” 

Uranium squared his shoulders before giving a dramatic shrug, not in the mood to clarify 

to Potassium that it was the Godhead that had given him the ability to do it. “Elder Potassium, 

what are you even doing out here?” 

Potassium held up his hands in quiet surrender. “I admit, I was spying on you, but only 

after I saw the big rush of elements off in the distant.” 

Uranium’s lips formed into a slight frown. “Is it wise to invade someone out of curiosity? 

Isn’t that a little intrusive of you, Elder Potassium?” 

Elder Potassium didn’t hide his shame. He looked at Uranium and smiled. “Yes, it is.” 

 Uranium rolled his shoulders as he placed his curled fists on his hips. “Well, you fed your 

curiosity… what now?”  

Potassium grinned slightly. “Now I’m going to have to ask you to join me in my conquest.”  

“No thank you. I’m fine as I am.” Uranium declined without hesitation. “You’re suspicious 

enough as it is. Why should I humor you in this conquest of yours?” Uranium watched Potassium’s 

expression shift from inviting to disappointment.  

The Elder sighed and slumped against one of the trees beside him, rubbing his temples as 

he mumbled. He had to think a way to turn the situation in his favor. He was under a lot of pressure, 

had a deadline to meet and all his planning could be ruined if Uranium went to the community and 

exposed his new look.  

“At this rate I’ll never be able to oppose the Parliament…” He used the bait. Now all he 

needed Uranium to do was feed into his lie.  

“You’re trying to fight Parliament?” Uranium’s ears perked up at the additional 

information. He walked towards him a bit, suddenly eager to learn more.  

 “Why would you be opposing the very group you founded and are a part of?”  
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Potassium locked his serious eyes with Uranium’s. “What you did earlier is a technique 

the Yeti’s call “Merge”. Truthfully all Safaris can Merge the elements.” 

Uranium raised a skeptical eyebrow, finding the news too good to be true. “Even sick 

Omegas like me and my sister? I mean…” Uranium trailed off and gestured knowingly at himself. 

“I clearly just did that Merge thing and saw it for myself. But until I did it, I didn’t know that was 

an option as an Omega. I was under the impression the high ranked Safaris could use their elements 

and that was that. Even then, Safaris cannot wield every element. Maybe two, maybe three but 

certainly not all of them.” 

Potassium crossed his arms. “You’re not wrong, but Merge is another level of power 

entirely. All Safaris can do it, but not every Safari achieves the Merge breakthrough.” 

“Why not?” 

“That remains a mystery to this day. What our research teams can verify, is it happens with 

those who have stronger genes for sure and the blue mineral deposits are part of the reason Safaris 

cannot Merge all the element’s. I am the only member in Parliament that can Merge. My associates 

can only use one element, but I can use all of them.” Potassium gave Uranium a once-over, then 

provided him a warm smile, sensing the younger man’s doubt. “Relax, Uranium. Just because you 

were given the rank Omega has nothing whatsoever to do with your ability to Merge. In fact, 

Omegas should not be as weak as society proclaims they are.” 

At the degrading remark, Uranium narrowed his eyes in anger. “You mean what you told 

Parliament to proclaim.” Uranium frowned. “Sonar Lithium told us they were against the ranking 

system but you forced the vote and insisted it would benefit our people.”  

Potassium pretended like he didn’t hear Uranium say those words and went on with his 

description about Merge and his lies about Parliament. “Did Elder Lithium say that? Child, my 

associates are the ones who pressured me to speak on their behalf. They are just trying to seal the 

Omega’s true potential gifted to them by the Godhead.”  

 Uranium’s eyes widened as he found himself listening to the Elder’s words. He was 

valuable? Was he honestly strong? Was Parliament truly just restricting the potential given to him 

by Griffin?  

Noting the change in his attitude, Potassium continued. “The serum that is used to 

strengthen our race is actually a poison that deteriorates the sick Safaris and the Omegas in general. 
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Due to this horrible vaccine Parliament passes off as a means of relief, the future child has no 

choice but to come out of the womb stricken and damaged in most cases.”  

“Which Elder in Parliament issued the vaccine? Who approved of this scandal? You 

obviously are against it, but why haven’t you done anything to stop them, Elder Potassium?” 

Potassium forged a sorrowful expression, earning him a worried look from the younger 

Safari. “Elder Lithium is to blame. She has a powerful influence over the other Elders. Even her 

sahe Elder Sodium.” 

Uranium’s eyes widened. “What?” He whispered, sounding unsure. “Wait. Wait. You 

could have used your elements. Didn’t you say you could use all of them? Assuming Elder Lithium 

is the problem here, who is Elder Lithium to you if you can defeat her in battle?” 

Potassium shook his head in disagreement. “I realize that Uranium, but I feared what she 

would do to me if I stood up to her. She has the favor of the Elders. Wielding all the elements 

against the majority was not wise. Besides, even if I did manage to stop her with the Elders, you 

must remember that all the Quaddras, Alphas and Deltas across this planet adore her.” Potassium 

shrugged. 

“If I did anything to bring shame onto her name or left so much as a tiny scratch on her 

skin, those loyal to her would surely rise up and kill me.” 

Uranium felt like someone had walked up and punched him in the stomach, forcing the air 

out of him. “Elder… Lithium caused this?” Uranium’s eyebrows furrowed at the thought of 

Lithium being the instigator to his problems, as well as every Safari across the Nexus who was 

sick. His precious mother and little sister included. It angered him so badly, he started to charge 

his elements around his balled fists.  

Potassium glanced at Uranium’s hands, took careful note the boy’s elements circling softly 

around them, then glanced back up to watch him.  

“You mean to tell me, the woman who helped raise me, my brother and little sister is-” 

“The one to blame?” Potassium offered, putting his hands on his hips. “Yes. She’s not just 

the instigator behind this problem, she is planning on taking the strongest Safaris to the Goreos 

Solar System and handing them over to the Genie’s Rhizome as a means of-” Potassium made 

quotes with his fingers. “ “Payment” to the Genie Rhizome. Yaso Fe’Lawn. I’m sure you 

remember learning about him on your Expedition.” 
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Uranium knew very well who Yaso Fe’Lawn was. During his Expedition as a child, he 

learned everything about the origin of his race, the solar system they once lived in and all the 

neighboring races on that planet. Genies were never spoken highly of and he distinctively recalled 

his mother telling him that a Genie could never be trusted.  

“So basically, natural selection?” Uranium’s elements faded away as his hands relaxed. 

Holding Potassium’s stare, Uranium’s features hardened. “Elder Lithium is singling out the strong 

from the weak and when she’s done, she’s going back to Goreos to hand my people over to Yaso 

Fe’Lawn, the Genie Rhizome, someone who should not be trusted? Is that what you’re telling 

me?”  

Potassium opened his mouth to reply, but Uranium’s outburst cut him off.  

“The person who calls my mother her Zentha, is responsible for the vaccine that’s making 

our race sicker?! All in the name of science I’m sure and to make matters worse, she doesn’t care 

what happens to the sick, to people like me or my sister Plutonium? She just wants to see who is 

worthy to be sold off in the end, to a Genie?! That’s horrible!” 

Potassium used Uranium’s emotional high to his advantage. He went on, feeding Uranium 

more of his lies. He firmly insisted that he had created a cure to help the Safaris race recovery from 

their illness.  

“I’ve known the cure for a while now. Believe me when I say, I wanted to tell everyone, 

but how could I? Parliament was against me. Elder Lithium wouldn’t let me do it, forbid me to 

mention my breakthrough to anyone in the science committee, let alone someone in the 

community.” 

Uranium already knew the answer, but he asked Potassium to tell him anyway. “Why did 

she do that?” 

“Because she wanted to keep our people suppressed. It’s not just about Yaso Fe’Lawn. She 

and him think alike. Why else do you think Elder Lithium agreed to do as he asked? She wants the 

strong to survive and the weak to perish.”  

“You know, before you told me this I never would have guessed or suspected Elder Lithium 

was like this. She never came across as the type of woman who would betray her people.” 

“I didn’t either. I was just as shocked as you when I first saw her true colors. But, there’s 

something else. Elder Lithium didn’t want you or the Safaris to know about.” 

Uranium crossed his arms, tilting his head to the side. “And what’s that?” 
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Potassium went deeper, explaining the core reason why a Genie could not be trusted. 

“Something that is not taught on a Safari’s Expedition, is the root to our people’s journey 

from Goreos, to Parru.” Potassium pointed at himself before continuing. “We, the Five Elders, 

were there when the fall out in our community happened. We all were in mutual agreement when 

we founded planet Nexus, that moment in our history could never be taught to our people, because 

it was embarrassing and shameful.” 

“What was the division supposedly over? Who was to blame?” 

“Long ago, before races had Rhizomes there was the era when all the races spoke one voice 

and were one people. They did something foolish and decided to build a tower up to the Godhead. 

Like most people who come together, there is a voice that rally’s the masses, motives, instigates 

and pushes for the goal. The name of one of the person who was a main supporter of that 

movement, was Yaso Fe’Lawn, who was later known as the Genie’s Rhizome. Are you following, 

Uranium?” 

Uranium nodded. “Yes, Elder Potassium. I’m following.” 

“Good. Now, Griffin saw what humanity was doing and stopped them from building that 

the Tower Of Flyaría, 32 up to the heavens. The rest of history, you know. Humanity was no longer 

one voice or one body. Griffin confused the languages so we wouldn’t be able to understand each 

other and never do something like that ever again. He scattered them and what is now known as 

the ancestors of each race far and wide. Everyone went in different directions. Azures went to the 

air, Humans stayed still, trying to get along with the other races. Hydrins went to the sea, Vampires 

went two directions. One group remained in Gores, others went to space to form another society 

on Venom in the Metallix Solar System. The Fae remained in the open and became peace keepers. 

Our Rhizome, the Yeti, went into the woodland and caves. Due to the shifting of plates, continents 

moved away from one another and whoever was on those land masses when that shift happened, 

those people and their descendants remained.” 

“What does all of this have to do with Elder Lithium’s treason?” 

“Getting there.” Potassium took a moment stretch, then resumed his talk with Uranium. 

“Over the years, Genies were seen less than valuable, so wherever they lodged, people took 

advantage of them, hunted them down killed them in cold blood, as they were a weaker race. Weak 

in strength, strong in intellect. This is what makes Genies dangerous, they can use their intelligence 

 
32 Flyaría means “babble” in Greek. 
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to hinder those stronger around them. A few centuries later after Avril Tryst had come as the 

Messiah, was crucified, resurrected and returned to shamayim, out of nowhere the Genie race rose 

up in rebellion and caused trouble for the continent of Yuing, the very place where the Tower Of 

Flyaría was built. Yaso Fe’Lawn approached our Yeti Rhizome, Yadrak and his sahah, Briash 

with a war proposal. They wanted our people to help them wipe out the other races and not just in 

Yuing. They wanted to wipe out everyone. Especially those who served Griffin.” 

Uranium cupped his chin, finding the missing pieces to his heritage fascinating, as much 

as he did disturbing. 

“I don’t get it Elder Potassium. If the Genies have intellect that surpasses everyone else, 

why go to our Rhizome for help?” 

“Because Genies feared those stronger than them and wanted the stouter people to be 

removed from the picture. Out of all the races before them the Yeti could use elements, as could 

we as their decedents. That is exactly why Yaso Fe’Lawn spoke to Yadrak, trying to convince him 

to join their ranks, help them rise up as the supreme race and wipe out Yuing and anyone else who 

the Genies didn’t like. Obviously, Yadrak and Briash were strongly against this war proposal and 

decided to relocate into the mountain region where the winter weather never stopped. They knew 

the Genies had no tolerance for that kind of weather, even in fancy suits to protect them. Yadrak 

genuinely wanted his people to go into hiding with him, desperate to get his descendants away 

from the Genie’s horrible influence.” Potassium held up a finger and wagged it gently. “This was 

the first phase of the falling out our people had with our Rhizome. Not everyone wanted to remain 

on Mt. Sinai and secretly desired the comfort of the warm regions and the Genies took advantage 

of our differences. Some Genies coaxed the Centaurs and Minotaurs do what other races did. Get 

spaceships, gather what we would need to survive, fly away to another galaxy and do what we 

wanted. I and the other Elders were a part of that group, Uranium.”  

Uranium’s eyes widened. “Really?” 

Potassium nodded. “Yes. So, when this idea was presented to Yadrak, he erupted, told us 

we were fools to listen to Genies and if we wanted to leave so badly, we could just leave. This left 

a sour taste in Elder Lithium’s mouth, so she got those who would listen to her to rethink the 

Genie’s offer. To Yadrak and Briash’s disappointment, a huge majority voted to leave Goreos. 

This was the second phase and the ultimate choice that led up to the Centaurs and Minotaurs 
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abandoning their home solar system and renaming themselves as Safaris. It wasn’t just because 

we went on a journey across the stars, it was also because we wanted to spite our Rhizome.” 

“So, everything that’s been happening on Nexus is a test run.” Uranium’s neck and 

shoulder muscles tensed so much, some veins popped out. “All of this natural selection is to join 

Yaso Fe’Lawn in Goreos to destroy Yadrak first, then everyone else who they don’t like… isn’t?” 

Potassium wasn’t going for that kind of effect in his deception, but it sounded great hearing 

Uranium think that would be a possibility. 

“Yes. It is. Elder Lithium never loved you. Or your mother or your family. She’s just being 

using all of you to get what she wants. Which is revenge on our Yeti Rhizome and-” 

Uranium waved a hand to the side, cutting Potassium off. “No. I’ve heard enough.” 

Uranium snapped his head up, face full of determination. “How can I help you stop her and anyone 

else a part of this ridiculous scheme of hers?” 

Potassium stepped closer to Uranium, reached out and placed his hands on Uranium’s 

shoulders and gave them a gentle squeeze. “We can start by going to each Elder’s residence at 

night and capturing them. Now we’ll have to do this in doses, so no one suspects anything. After 

we have successfully captured the other Elders, we will move them to a facility they can’t escape 

from.”  

Uranium’s eyes narrowed and his face muddled over in confusion. 

“You have facility already?” He scoffed. “Were you planning for this to happen or what?” 

Potassium grinned slowly. “You could say that. I just waiting on the right someone to come 

along and believe me I’m blessed that you happened to be that person Uranium.” 

Uranium shrugged of Potassium’s hands, frowning softly. “My parents… my friends… no 

one will believe me that Elder Lithium is the villain will they, Elder Potassium?” 

“No. They won’t. But I know how we can fix that without making a scene or worst case 

scenario, fighting them to the death.” 

“How then?” 

Potassium’s face lit up. “So glad you asked. Walk with me to my secret facility and I’ll 

explain on the way. Besides, we don’t want to alarm everyone with your Merged body, now do 

we? You lack proper…” Potassium awkwardly gestured at Uranium’s whole body. “Clothing, in 

case you haven’t noticed. If you come with me, I can get you some clothes that fit your new body.” 
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Uranium glanced down at himself, saw what Potassium was talking about and sighed. He 

hadn’t considered that. “I see. All right Elder Potassium. Lead the way and please tell me how 

we’re going to do this.” 

Potassium stepped back, turned to leave and with Uranium by his side, they started to walk 

along the dirt path that would take them back to town. “The Ozark drug I made, is a strong sedative. 

We will give the other Elders and their family members this drug. It’s completely odorless and has 

no taste. Its effects are instant, forcing the host to pass out seconds upon consumption. I can easily 

call a meeting with Parliament and drug the beverages. As for you, showing up in a Merged, adult 

body will raise suspension. Your father is deductive about everything he finds questionable. He’ll 

be an obstacle for sure.” 

Uranium nodded gently in agreement. “Right. How do we get around that?”  

“Simple. You show up as you are, allow the shock to happen and before anyone tries to 

ask you a single question, shut them down and offer to make some leaf juice as courtesy before 

you tell them. I don’t care how you do this. Just get them all together in one place, serve them the 

leaf juice with the Ozark drug in it and improvise.” Potassium shrugged. “Or not. If you don’t want 

to lie about it, then tell them exactly what you think triggered your Merge. But whatever you do, 

don’t let on that you’re working with me or planning to take down Parliament. Your mother was 

a Vassal and your father and younger brother are Quaddras. They’re loyal to Elder Lithium, keep 

that in mind.” 

Uranium raised an eyebrow, making sure to keep his face straight when he dared to ask 

Potassium a personal question. “We’re not going to really kill the other Elders, their family 

members or my family off… are we Elder Potassium?” 

“No. We want them to also see Elder Lithium for the monster she is. They will be given 

two choices. They can join us, which would result in their freedom under her control. Or if they 

insist to be devout to her cause, we leave them imprisoned and work towards our goal of cleansing 

our people together.” 

Uranium smiled at the thought of helping his people heal from the illness that plagued 

them. He continued to walk with Potassium, convinced that what he had learned and what he was 

about to do, was the right thing.  

But then, the still small voice of Griffin entered his mind and told him,  
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‘Uranium, beware the Savues33 that spoil the vines. The one you are listening to is not filled 

with Chalice, but with the spirit of the Anti-Tryst. Take what he said with a grain of salt and do 

not be so quick to believe everyone who speaks to you in this manner. A wise person will step back, 

understand the situation, then act. You have chosen action before understanding and it will cost 

you if you continue down this path.’ 

Uranium was immediately torn. He kept walking in a stiff silence, hoping Potassium didn’t 

notice just how hard Chalice was convicting him.  

‘Griffin, are you saying my Sonar is innocent then?’ 

There was a brief silence, then Griffin softly replied to Uranium’s mind,  

‘Yes. Lithium is innocent. Understand child, that good and evil is laid out before you, but 

you must choose whom you will serve. Also know, you cannot serve two masters. You’ll either hate 

the one or love the other.’ 

Uranium stopped walking. Potassium noticed and watched him carefully. ‘How can I trust 

you? No offense, but his story made perfect sense to me.’  

‘I am the same today, yesterday and tomorrow. I do not change, people change, always 

chasing after their carnal desires and never having enough to satisfy it. I should be true to you, 

where everyone else should be made a lair. Hear me with understanding, Uranium. I am not saying 

you a liar, vice is the culprit, but humanity will often choose to do evil in my sight when they know 

it is wrong. Humanity is infected with vice. Therefore, Canicous uses his tactic of vice, as a means 

to taunts your flesh and cause you, the host, to rebel against me. Lithium is part of my flock, as is 

her sahe, Sodium, the other four Elders, their family members and your family. All of you know 

me, but Potassium is not part of my fold. He does not know me, for his father is Canicous. If you 

help him hurt Lithium and the others he mentioned, you condone his sin and aid his corrupted 

ambitions. Ask yourself, is that what I would want for you? Is this the future I would have you live? 

Is that what you want? Because it is certainly not my will for you to serve this wicked master. I 

want you to serve the light, and me, the Good Shepard who leads you to good pastures. This 

pasture Potassium is leading to is a valley of death.’ 

Uranium’s eye widened. ‘No. This is not what I want. I don’t want to serve him. I want 

you!’ 

 
33 A Savu in the Safari culture is a “fox”, a carnivorous mammal of the canine family with a pointed muzzle and 

bushy tail, proverbial for its cunning. The second meaning for Savu, is informal for a deceiving person. 
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‘Then do not follow him.’ 

 “What is it, Uranium?” 

 Uranium’s expression hardened so suddenly, Potassium had to fight the urge to flinch. 

“You’re lying.” 

Potassium slowly raised an eyebrow and his hand subtly went into his left pocket where a 

syringe awaited to be used. He always carried one on him, telling himself that if he ever to caught 

in his lies, he’d drug the Safari accusing him. There had been plenty of Safaris in the past who had 

approached him, deeply questioned his morality as a scientist and his spirituality practices. Those 

people of course, silently dispersed off the Nexus by Potassium personally and were deeply 

injected with the Ozark drug. All those victims were good people, Griffin fearing people, two 

things Potassium deeply detested. Pretending to be holy was exhausting. Faking that he cared about 

his people was just as tedious. Leveling his calm gaze with the younger man, Potassium cautiously 

walked towards him. Uranium narrowed his eyes and took a distrustful stance back. 

“And what is it exactly, do you think I’m lying to you about? What have I done to make 

you doubt me, Uranium?” 

Uranium pointed up at the sky. Potassium humored him and gazed up at the sky, then he 

bowed his head to look at Uranium. 

 “Griffin told me you were lying. I’m asking you plainly, did you lie to me earlier or did 

you tell me the truth?” When Uranium heard no response, he tensed and asked again. “Did you lie 

or not?”  

Uranium heard a soft hiss slip from Potassium’s lips. 

“Lie is such a repugnant word.” Potassium grinned. “But since you asked, I will give you 

my answer.”  

Potassium dashed at Uranium. It happened so fast Uranium didn’t have time to defend 

himself. As he was tackled to the ground, Potassium withdrew his hand from the pocket, exposing 

the syringe. Uranium’s gazed up at the older Safari in fear and alarm. He knew exactly what the 

syringe contained and he didn’t want to get drugged with it. He tried to kick Potassium off him, 

but Potassium quickly forced the needle roughly into the side of his neck, stunning him instantly. 

“Shh. Don’t fight it Uranium.” Potassium shushed him, shaking his head. “It’ll only make 

it worse.” Potassium put pressure on the end of the syringe, watching as Uranium went from 

thrashing underneath him, to limp in a matter of seconds. “Tell me, Uranium…” Potassium jerked 
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the empty syringe out of Uranium’s neck, broke skin and didn’t even bother to wipe the blood 

away. “Does that answer your question?” Potassium chuckled feeling Uranium’s hand weakly 

push against his chest. “Still trying to fight it? That’s okay. I can just force you to submit.”  

Potassium rolled off Uranium’s body, straightened his posture, then he flicked his wrist, 

causing his elemental power to form. With a jerky motion of his hand, Potassium’s power stuck 

Uranium’s body. The scream that erupted from Uranium’s mouth caused various winged creatures, 

of all colors and sizes to take off into the air and screech loudly at the disturbance. On the lens of 

his glasses, the reflection of Uranium’s convulsing body could be seen. Uranium’s struggle 

brought a twisted smirk to Potassium’s lips. The needle burned when it penetrated his skin. Feeling 

the injection of the Ozark drug entering his blood stream burned too. Being hit with a powerful 

blast of elemental power was the absolute worst. Turning away from Uranium, Potassium turned 

his angry gaze to the sky. Narrowing his eyes, Potassium jerked off his glasses, stuffed them in his 

coat pocket, then pointed at the air.  

“Hey Griffin! Aren’t you going to save him?!” Potassium boomed his question to the sky, 

expecting something spiritual to happen. When all he got was silence, Potassium’s face scrunched 

even harder. He snapped his head down, canceled out his element and went over to kneel by 

Uranium’s body.  “You know, this faith thing you require of your followers is joke.” 

Potassium thrust one hand forward and viciously took hold of Uranium’s neck. He began 

to choke him, but he wouldn’t choke him death. For the moment, he just wanted to use Uranium 

as his bait to taunt the Godhead into doing something. Shooting the sky another fierce glare, 

Potassium pointed at Uranium’s pained face.  

“What kind of Theós are you?! I’m clearly the evil one here. Will you not strike me where 

I stand to save one of your children?” More silence greeted him. Annoyed, Potassium started to 

tighten his grip around Uranium’s throat, then remembered he needed Uranium alive and let go of 

Uranium’s neck. While Uranium coughed and writhed to get his labored breathing under control, 

Potassium stood up, straightened his posture and glowered hatefully at the sky. “What’s wrong big 

guy?! Afraid you might have to actually get up off your cushy throne chair and do something for 

a change? Tell me Griffin, does you doing something, mean you’re going to wipe out entire nations 

and people like the Old Testament mentions? Because I fail to see how that helped anything! Are 

you going to turn away from Uranium, as you turned away from Avril Tryst on the stavrós34?!”  

 
34 Stavrós means “cross” in Greek. 
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The wind picked up unexpectedly and violently blew down across the fields. The force was 

so strong, some branches fell down to the earth below. Potassium had to raise his arms and use 

them to shield his face. The wind pushed him back and Uranium was rolled around across the 

grass. He only stopped rolling when he was blown against a thick boulder. Uranium shut his eyes 

and kept them closed while the wind shook the entire land, fearing that if he tried to watch, his 

eyes would get damaged. Potassium held his ground, kept his eyes partly open and saw this mighty 

display of the Godhead’s power, but he didn’t let that distract him from arguing with them.  

 “Stop talking through nature and answer me audibly, you no good for nothing silent 

Theós we call our Av35 and face me! If you’re real, if you’re truly Griffin, then you would do this, 

you would prove yourself to your creation physically, you give me solid proof of your existence! 

Not use mere prophets, prophecy and an ancient book that’s lost its original value to talk for you!” 

Pink and purple lighting flashed, lighting up the entire sky, exploding in various clouds. 

Potassium dropped his arms, not impressive with Griffin’s decision to use elements to 

communicate. The wind hollowed, pushing him further back. He wasn’t forced to kneel, but 

Potassium had to hit his knees and double over to block the wind from cutting his face. His glasses 

blew off and were instantly lost in the cycle storms the wind had created around him.  

“Wait. That’s right.” Potassium chuckled to himself and raised his scornful expression to 

the sky. It hurt to look through the wind, it hurt to look without his glasses, but Potassium refused 

to admit defeat. “You have compassion on the lost, the wicked, the ‘vicer’. How could I forget 

your policy to allow the wicked to run free while the righteous suffer? Good thing I’m not one 

your followers because I have to say, I don’t much care for how you run things up there.” 

Potassium managed to stand, even with the wind beating against his body. He pushed through the 

pressure and gestured with his arms, making a show of the atmosphere around him. “Or down 

here. You claim you’re the Almighty, a loving person, faithful, pure and holy. So, answer me this 

Griffin. If you’re so mighty and loving and all those other things I just mentioned, why do our 

people like hideous beasts? Why does our tailbones grow longer than it should, equally that like 

of an animal? Why did you give us elemental power that made other races jealous of us in the 

Goreos Solar System, to point of them hunting us down and killing us?” Potassium grit his jaw, 

blinked rapidly, trying to shake off the painful effects of the wind rushing against his body. “Why 

 
35 Av means “father” in Hebrew. Aba/Abba means “father” in Aramic. 
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all the violence? Why all the sickness? Better yet—why did you put that stupid tree in 36Edém?” 

Potassium grinned. “At least with science I can understand. With science, I can do something for 

my race, for all races across the galaxy.” Potassium raised his voice to speak over the loudness of 

nature, wanting the Godhead to hear him. “And one day Griffin, Laso Fe’Lawn and I will do just 

that! Why? Because the throne of Theós has no power, because you are not power! The people can 

see me, touch me, hear me and benefit from my knowledge! You on the other hand, have not lived 

up to anything you said you are! Not in my opinion! You’re a fake, you’re weak, you have no real 

power!” Potassium pointed two angry fingers at the sky, pressing on with his case. “And anyone 

who believes that stupid, contradicting book of yours, is a fool! You can’t walk by faith. You must 

walk by sight in order to live, in order to survive. So, you know what?! I want you and your so-

called begotten son to die! Not only that, your precious Chalice, that is, your Holy Spirit, to die 

too! We’re down here, suffering and dying all across the universe, so you can die too!” 

At that moment, every cloud darkened and a deep, rumble resounded across the entire sky. 

The ground growled violently, as if a quake was about to split the terrain wide open. Seeing the 

clouds block the sun and the color of the clouds turn black, made Potassium think he had succeeded 

in getting the Godhead’s attention. Prior to yelling at them, choking Uranium and telling his Maker 

to die, a shift happened in the atmosphere. Potassium wasn’t blind and he wasn’t dense. Griffin 

was angry. Good. That’s exactly how Potassium wanted him to be. The wind was no longer 

blowing hard, so Potassium could see clearly and move his limbs without feeling pressured down. 

“Oh. It’s so much better when you’re-” Potassium made quotes with his fingers. “ 

“righteously angry”. Because somehow you being righteous in your wrath is justification to wipe 

out nations, right?” Potassium turned around, found Uranium and gradually sauntered over to him. 

“But if I murder someone in my anger or just because I felt like it in the Old Testament, I get 

stoned for it? What’s the difference? If you take a life or if I take a life, a life is destroyed. My, 

my. You say a hypocrite is one of the seven top things you hate, yet you’re the biggest hypocrite 

my eyes see. Yet this…” Potassium glanced down at Uranium’s body. He was shaking slightly 

and he had broken into a cold sweat. His breathing pattern was weaker and the life was slowly 

fading from his eyes. “This Omega, the son of my rival has managed to surpass even me. He 

praises you and blindly follows a Theós he can’t see, feel or speak to. Sure, he said you told him I 

lied.”  

 
36 Edém means “Eden” in Greek. 
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Potassium knelt down, grabbed Uranium’s by the jaw, then back handed him roughly 

across the face. Uranium was powerless to stop Potassium. The most he could do was close his 

eyes and try to keep his breathing stable. Potassium backed up, turned around and locked his flaring 

eyes on the roaring clouds above him. “But, I know he was just using you as a means to state his 

own suspensions. You weren’t really talking to him. You don’t talk to people anymore, because 

those times are dead, buried and gone. When you stated, ‘I’m the still small voice’ it was 

completely misleading.” Potassium turned around again and gathered Uranium up into his arms. 

He started for his secret residence underground. He would keep Uranium there and imprison him 

until further notice.  “I strongly disagree with that scripture. If you want to talk to us, if you want 

our attention, I’m sorry, but not sorry. You need to be louder than just a whisper. The mouth is an 

instrument of noise that can do both, so I find it pathetic that a mighty Theós who supposedly 

created everything out of nothing, can’t even boom his voice to get our attention.” 

“Are you… going to… kill me?” 

Uranium faintly asked, cracking one eye half way open. He observed the Elder carrying 

him and wondered why Potassium was sparring his life.” 

“No. I won’t kill you. Not yet anyway.” 

Uranium winced, feeling a jolt of pain spread through his body. Potassium didn’t bother 

checking on him or asking Uranium if he felt okay. He was the reason for the boy’s discomfort 

and enjoyed the thought of knowing his Ozark drug was effective on such a powerful Omega. It 

gave him hope for taking down his co-workers and other powerful Safaris in general. 

“Let’s see if mommy, daddy and your siblings will join me. If they refuse… well… I guess 

you won’t be alone in your jail cell, now will you?” 

Uranium whimpered, hating the fate that was lying in wait for his loved ones. He wanted 

to stop Potassium, fight him to the death, but the Ozark drug had left him weak, exposed and 

completely dependent on Potassium to survive.  

“Please don’t kill them. My mother, my sister… they’ve suffered so much already. If you 

want to kill someone, kill me first. I’ll do whatever you want, just don’t… hurt the women in my 

family.” 

Potassium glanced down at Uranium’s strained face. “I’ll keep that in mind, Uranium. But, 

what of your father? Your brother? Don’t you want me to spare them?” 
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Uranium opened his eyes, just to where Potassium could see them. “As men, they are 

protectors and love the women in my family as much as I do. Father and Curium would say the 

same thing to your wretched face and would sooner lay down their lives to assure their survival. 

Of course, I love my father and my little brother. But this isn’t about who I love, this is about doing 

what’s right. The honorable thing to do, something I don’t think you care much for.” 

Potassium raised his stern gaze, fixing it on the city he could see off in the distance. “No 

Uranium. I don’t have honor. I like living on the edge and robbing others of their honor. And, 

you’re about to see me to do that to ever Parliament member, as well as to their families and the 

Safaris across the Nexus. Just. You. Wait.” 

 

 

… 

 

   Potassium took Uranium to his underground facility, tossed him in a holding cell, then 

left him to go out and deceive the rest of Uranium’s family. Lithium wasn’t at the mansion, neither 

was Berkelium. Atomic was the only there when Potassium came in unannounced saying that 

Uranium had fallen in the fields and encountered a terrible Proxy. Berkelium offered to take 

Spooky and Curium and go with Potassium to retrieve their son. Neptunium remained at the house 

with Plutonium and Atomic. Several hours passed and just when Neptunium picked up her 

Comwatch to call Lithium, Potassium entered the mansion again. This time, he had blood covering 

his white lab coat. Neptunium couldn’t see the blood, but she could smell it. Lowering her wrist 

that had the Comwatch on it, she gestured at Potassium to come closer to her wheelchair. 

“I’m so sorry Neptunium.” Potassium made himself appear apologetic and his voice carry 

a remorseful tone. “We did what we could to stop the Proxy, but the Proxy-” 

Neptunium held up a hand, cutting Potassium off. “Take me to the location where they 

fought the Proxy. I won’t accept their deaths until I have laid my own hands on their bodies and 

smelled their blood for myself.” 

Potassium hesitated. Glancing at Plutonium and Atomic standing behind the couch, he 

awkwardly gestured at Neptunium in her wheelchair. “Surely, you two could convince her that 

leaving to go look at this hour wouldn’t be healthy for her? You two see how bruised, bloody and 

battered I am, correct?” 
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The other youths just stared at him with uneasy expressions on their faces. 

“Yes, Elder Potassium.” Plutonium nodded. “You look exhausted and there is much blood 

on your body and I’m assuming none of it belongs to you?” 

“Of course, it’s not my blood.” Potassium gestured at himself from head, to toe. “What you 

see here is a combination of the Proxy, your father, your brothers and your Fawncoon. Why are 

you wasting time questioning me? We need to rally our Quaddras together before that Proxy 

decides to attack the city.” 

Plutonium gestured at Potassium with one hand to calm down.  “Even so Elder Potassium, 

my mother is a stubborn woman and she likes to confirm things for herself.” Plutonium let go of 

Atomic’s hand so she could cross her arms. “Especially something this serious. I suggest you do 

as she says. Get some Quaddras, take them and my mother out to the location and allow her to 

determine what has happened to my father and my brothers.” Plutonium muttered, casting her 

mother a gentle glance.  

Feeling her stare, Neptunium curved her neck and put on a brave smile for her daughter. 

The news was sudden, alarming and left everyone in a shocked state of confusion. Berkelium and 

Curium were strong Quaddras, the top at their class. For them to die so quickly against a Proxy of 

any type was odd. Not uncommon, not unbelievable—just very peculiar for them. Curium took 

after his father in ways of combat and knew how to properly hinder and kill Proxy’s of any size, 

of either gender. His defeat left a sour taste in Neptunium’s mouth and it motivated her to go to 

the fields even more.  

“Very well.” Potassium motioned between Neptunium and Plutonium. “Would you like to 

come with us as well then, Plutonium? You could stay in the warship-” 

“Warship?” Neptunium asked, inserting herself into the conversation. “Why do you need 

a warship for one Proxy? Wouldn’t two dozen Quaddras be enough power? They can use elemental 

power, Elder Potassium.” Neptunium tilted her head to the side. “Is the warship really necessary?” 

Potassium nodded. “Yes. It wasn’t just any Proxy, Neptunium. I have reason to suspect the 

Proxy we faced was Leviathan.” 

At the mention of the Proxy’s name, Neptunium, her daughter and their guest tensed. 

Potassium saw their reaction and used their worry to his advantage. “The Proxy we fought fit the 

profile of Leviathan, but I could be wrong.” Potassium made a pained face. “I pray that I’m wrong, 

but where it was storming and it was very dark in the field, I couldn’t make out the face very well.” 
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 Silence settled over the room, adding to the dramatic effect Potassium was trying to build. 

He jerked his head at the door, indicating that he would like to move things along. “Now that you 

all understand the urgency of the situation, will you reconsider staying here, or do you still wish 

to come to the scene and feel the dead bodies for yourself, Neptunium?” 

“I… I still want to go. Plutonium, I would prefer you to remain here, with Atomic for the 

time being. 

Plutonium went over to her mother and bent over to kiss her on the cheek. “As you wish, 

mother. I will stay here. Be safe?” 

Neptunium reached up and her hand naturally fell over Plutonium’s left eye. She stroked 

over the over, then patted her gently. “I will be. But if I don’t come back, know that I love you.” 

Plutonium kissed the inside of her mother’s palm, then she grasped Neptunium’s hand in 

desperation. “Please don’t talk like that. If you’re going in a warship and the field is empty of the 

Proxy, you should return to me just fine.” Plutonium dropped her mother’s hand. “I’m just sorry 

that father and… and my brothers are no longer with us.” 

While the women continued to talk quietly to each other, Potassium looked at Atomic and 

his eyebrows twitched in annoyance. Atomic was in the process of calling his parents to inform 

them of their friends’ fate. He was so distracted by his own grief over the situation as he spoke to 

his parents, Atomic didn’t notice how Potassium was glaring at him in the background. 

‘I managed to disable Berkelium and Curium. Even their annoying Fawncoon. The women 

seem to believe me, but trying to convince Atomic to leave the mansion, won’t be easy. He’s 

attracted to Plutonium, so he’ll want to stay with her by default.’ Potassium cupped his chin, 

hurriedly trying to think of a plan to use. “Atomic, where are your parents? You should probably 

go home quick and tell them about what’s happened here. This Proxy is vicious and we’ll need to 

assemble more Quaddras to kill the beast.” 

Atomic lowered his Comwatch away from his face, putting his mother on hold. “No need 

to tell me. My mother has strongly urged me to go home.” 

Potassium watched Atomic cancel his transmission with Lithium, go over to Neptunium 

and hug her good-bye.  

“I am so sorry about your loss Neptunium.” Atomic increased his hold around Neptunium. 

“And your sons. I loved them as much as my own family. This news disturbs me, as much as it 

shocks me.” 
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Neptunium smiled faintly and nuzzled the side of Atomic’s face with her cheek. “They’re 

with Griffin. I am not angry they have passed. I am merely sad I couldn’t go with them.” 

Neptunium hugged him back, grateful for the emotional support Atomic provided.  

“Plutonium?” Atomic turned to Plutonium with a sheepish smile on his face. 

Plutonium blinked. “Yes?” 

Atomic stepped in and kissed her softly on the lips in front of the adults. Neptunium smiled, 

knowing from the sound of her daughter’s pleased sigh what Atomic had done. 

“Be safe.” Plutonium grazed her knuckles along Atomic’s cheek. “My Lurid37.” 

Atomic smiled and felt his heart thud in his chest. He was honored Plutonium would call 

him Lurid so openly in front of everyone. It wasn’t an ideal time but Atomic was still happy she 

declared him hers and wasn’t ashamed to advertise their relationship. 

“I will.” Atomic took Plutonium’s hands into his and kissed the back of each hand, then he 

left the mansion.  

While Atomic was busy hurrying home, Potassium went ahead and took the other women 

captive. He stabbed them in the neck and dazed them with the Ozark drug just as he had done with 

Uranium, Curium and Berkelium. They didn’t see it coming and because they didn’t suspect 

Potassium to turn on them after Atomic left, they were overwhelmed by his power and his ability 

to hinder them with his elements. The moment Atomic entered his home, he was shocked to find 

his mother and gather hurriedly gathering survival supplies and packing his clothes into a big 

suitcase. He walked into the middle of the living room with a raised eyebrow, demanding to know 

what they were doing. Lithium stopped, turned around and when she looked at him, Atomic saw 

the tears in her eyes. Alarmed, he went over to his mother and took her by the shoulders. 

“Mother, what’s wrong? Who has upset you? Why are you crying?” 

Lithium saw Sodium grab another bag of sorts and head towards the back of the house 

where their family spaceship was docked. Atomic followed her gaze, saw where his father was 

headed, then his face paled realizing what his parents were doing. 

“We’re… leaving Nexus, aren’t we?” Atomic’s hands fell away from Lithium’s shoulders. 

“Why?” Was all he could say as he stood there, staring at his mother with mixed emotions. 

 
37 A “Lurid” is the official title couples gives their romantic interest to show that they are official and serious about 

commiting to a relationship. This term is used universally throughout the Parru Solar System. 
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“Correction my son. Your father and I will be staying here.” Lithium reached out and 

cupped Atomic’s face with shaky hands. “It is you, who will be leaving Nexus.” 

Atomic’s face scrunched in confusion. “What?” He whispered. “But… but why? Why send 

just me away and refuse to come with me? Your only son?” 

Lithium let go of Atomic’s face, took his hand into her own and began to walk towards the 

back where Sodium was waiting for them. “For several years now, your father and I have suspected 

Elder Potassium is against us, not for us.” 

Atomic allowed his mother to lead him and listened closely to what she was telling him. 

“We don’t know why he would turn on his own people, but we have proof that the global 

vaccine he pushed Parliament to legalize attacks the body of the user. I was taking that vaccine 

when I was pregnant with you until your father ordered me not to. I got better…” Lithium trailed 

off, swallowed a sob, then pressed on with her confession. “But Neptunium got worse. And she 

was only one of the several cases that Parliament documented. Your father and I confided this 

theory in Neptunium and Berkelium. She got worse, had Plutonium, who inherited the illness of 

her mother, but you were born without error. That alone confirmed the vaccine theory, which also 

confirmed that Potassium’s proposal to have the vaccine in the first place was pre-mediated.” 

They stopped in front of the door that would take them outside to the spaceship. Lithium 

let go of her son’s hand and Atomic patiently waited for his mother to input the passcode on the 

wall panel to open the doors. 

“He thought of that vaccine Atomic. He had it distributed across Nexus for free, knowing 

it would hurt our bodies, but your father and I couldn’t prove this theory to Parliament easily. For 

years we’ve been digging up anything and everything we can on Elder Potassium, in hopes of 

exposing him for the autocrat he is.” 

The panel on the wall lit up, beeped softly and the doors slid open. Lithium gestured for 

Atomic to step forward first. He cautiously walked around her, went through the opening and 

towards his father who stood near the active spaceship. 

“My first sahe and the seven children I had with him all died Atomic. Hundreds of our 

people have been dying off over the centuries from some horrible outbreak Parliament could never 

explain. When we discovered the blue mineral deposits we were onto something, but sadly the 

most we could was seal off the infected areas on the planet. We had no cure, we tried to form one 

but nothing worked. Elder Potassium is responsible for all of this madness.” Lithium’s sad gaze 
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fell to the ground briefly before finding her son’s troubled eyes. “Your father and I are that 

confident about that.” 

Atomic faced Sodium and noted just how serious his expression was. He sighed, glanced 

at the spaceship, then between his parents, hoping there was another answer. When he saw that 

they were not changing their minds and his father reach into his pocket and hand him their family 

heirloom necklace, Atomic had no choice but to acknowledge what was happening. 

“When you called and told us Curium and Berkelium had died going to save Uranium in 

the fields with Elder Potassium, we knew we could no longer hesitate. You are only son, our pride 

and joy…” Sodium stepped in close and hugged Atomic as hard he could. “You must live. Nexus 

isn’t safe right now and until Elder Potassium is dealt with it will remain a danger hazard. Our 

loved ones will surely suffer at his hand and your mother and I intend to stop him.” 

Staring past Sodium, Atomic locked eyes with his mother as his arms wrapped around his 

father. “He killed them, didn’t they?” Atomic whispered. “Elder Potassium? He… killed our 

friends?” 

Sodium put Atomic at arm’s length and gazed sadly into his eyes. “I believe so, yes. Just 

as I have reason to suspect he’s going after all the members on Parliament.” 

Atomic frowned. “Parliament? But you and mother are-” Atomic glanced at Lithium, then 

back at Sodium. “members on Parliament.” 

Sodium motioned at Lithium to come closer to where they were standing. She walked up 

to them and immediately drew her son into her arms. 

“Yes, we are. That is why I asked you to come home… so we could say good-bye.” 

Atomic hid his face in Lithium’s hair. “Don’t talk like that. You two won’t leave me, 

right?” Atomic leaned back, stepped out of Lithium’s embrace and stared at his parents with tears 

running down his cheeks. “You’re going to just stall, throw him off, then come after me, right?” 

Lithium sniffed and wiped the tears off her face with the back of her arm. “No, Atomic. 

We must remain here to try to help the other Safaris Elder Potassium is hunting and restore order 

on Nexus. Our people’s survival depends on it.” 

Atomic opened his mouth to say something, then closed it, realizing something. “Wait, 

wait. If Elder Potassium is responsible for the demise of our friends, does this mean when I left 

Neptunium and Plutonium at the mansion…” Atomic’s eyes widened and cut himself off, unable 

to finish. 
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“I don’t want to even go there.” Lithium muttered, shaking her head. “My hope is they 

caught on and escaped him before he could do anything.” 

Atomic clenched his hands and his eyebrows furrowed madly just thinking about what 

could have happened to Neptunium and her precious daughter.  

“The nerve of him. You trusted him.” Atomic’s features hardened. “Everyone across Nexus 

trusted him. Why?!” Atomic growled, bowing his head to stare at the floor. “Why did he do this?! 

We don’t deserve this!”  

Lithium and Sodium hugged Atomic. Lithium held him from the front and Sodium clung 

to him from behind.  

“I know. And you really don’t deserve what I’m about to do.” Lithium whispered in 

Atomic’s ear, slanting her eyes half way in remorse. 

Before Atomic could react to Lithium’s statement, she pushed him further into his father’s 

arms. Sodium caught him, then gently, but firmly hurried him inside of the spaceship. Atomic was 

forced into the driver’s seat by Sodium. He tried fighting Sodium, but his father was much stronger 

than he was.  

“I’m sorry son. Please know your mother and I will do our best to stay alive. This spaceship 

is set to take you far away from here to Dymustos in the Metallix Galaxy.” Sodium explained in a 

rushed voice as he buckled Atomic down in the seat. “It is a paradise resort planet, no one messes 

with Dymustos. You’ll be safe there.” 

“Father, please!” Atomic began to cry and so did Sodium. “Don’t do this. Don’t leave me 

alone.” 

“You have Griffin, Chalice and Avril Tryst. You’re not alone. It just feels like it because 

we’re emotional creatures.” Sodium activated the coordinates on the terminal, set the timer for the 

spaceship to take off, then looked down at Atomic. He smiled, leaned in, family pecked him on 

the mouth, then nuzzled him. “I love you, your mother loves you and it is because we care, we’re 

sending you away.” Sodium slowly backed away from the seat.  

“After you’ve stopped Elder Potassium, you’ll come for me, right?” 

Sodium weakly smiled down at him, then cupped Atomic’s tear-streaked face with his 

hand. “Stay alive, Atomic. If we fail in our mission maybe one day when you’re stronger, you can 

come back to Nexus and finish what we started.” Sodium tilted his head and gripped his son’s 
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cheek decisively, wanting Atomic’s attention. “But, if you do that, make sure you bring an army 

with you.” 

“An army?” Atomic sniffed, finding the request completely irrelevant and unrealistic for 

someone of his nature. “Why an army, father?” 

“Because if we die and depending on when you strengthen yourself, Elder Potassium may 

have forces of his own. Remember your heritage, remember us, remember who you are.” Sodium 

blinked the tears out of his eyes and did his best to sound reassuring. “You are not just our son, 

but an adopted heir of Avril Tryst. I trust He will help you. Be safe and I pray your journey to 

Dymustos is a harmless one and has inhabitants you can befriend.” 

Atomic watched Sodium silently back out of the spaceship and stand beside his mother. 

Neither his parents or Atomic spoke as the hatch door slowly closed shut, cutting them off from 

one another. His spaceship took off a moment later, thrusting forth into the roaring sky. When 

Atomic’s spaceship was a tiny speck in the distance, the door slid open and Potassium stepped 

through. The couple whirled around, hands charged with their elemental power. Since she stopped 

taking the vaccine, Lithium’s element respakred, and she regained the ability to use it. The two 

posed aggressively, kept their elemental power around their fists, preparing for the worst. The 

Elders stared at each other with such hatred on the faces, Potassium felt the growing tension rise 

between them. He loved it. Grinned madly and asked a stupid question that he knew would 

emotionally frustrate the parents. 

“Did Atomic not make it home?” 

Lithium flinched and Sodium’s left eyebrow twitched. “You would know all about that, 

wouldn’t you Potassium?”  

Potassium threw his head back and laughed out loud. “I suppose it’s pointless to pretend 

that I care. Let’s end this, shall we?” Potassium snapped his fingers and instantly, all the elements 

swirled around him. The power surged through his body and the force of each element caused the 

patio’s tiles to lift up and break apart. “I have so much work to do on Nexus and the sooner I get 

rid of the holy competition, the better off the Nexus will be.” 

Lithium and Sodium thrust their elemental power forward at the same time Potassium did. 

The collision of all these elements created a powerful explosion. One so powerful that it blew the 

couple over the edge of the hanger bay and violently through the air. Potassium was pushed into 

the mansion and landed gracefully on his feet. He walked back out and scanned the atmosphere in 
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search of the Safaris. Sodium crash landed on a rooftop and was struggling to roll off his back and 

onto his stomach. Lithium fell through a dome roof another empty mansion and was sprawled out 

on the bottom floor of the building.   

“Why must they fight me?” Potassium spared a quick glance at the dark sky above him. 

He smirked hearing a deep roll of thunder and chuckled darkly to himself. “Heh. Looks like I’m 

winning Griffin.” Potassium used his air element to help him hover over to where Sodium was. 

“And once I defeat ever member of Parliament and make them my prisoners, this entire 

society is going to get rude wake up a call.” Potassium flexed his fingers, then clenched them. “I’m 

tired of playing fair. From now on, we’re going to do things my way.” Potassium mumbled, landing 

with ease on the rooftop.  

He slowly walked over Sodium, reached in his pocket and pulled out a syringe. He drugged 

Sodium, then moved onto Lithium. Lithium tried to resist him, but she had broken her back from 

the fall and was too weak and distressed by the pain to continue fighting. Potassium gradually 

lowered himself down beside the fallen Elder and watched her struggle with a crooked grin on his 

face. 

“I’ve waited for this day for so long Lithium.” Potassium’s gaze softened for a moment 

and she squinted her eyes in confusion as she watched Potassium graze her flushed cheek with his 

knuckle caringly. “After everything I did to get to you, to make you mine.” Potassium’s glowing 

eyes burned harder and he suddenly stopped petting Lithium. “You went and married Sodium and 

got pregnant!” Potassium swiftly withdrew his hand, then back handed her as hard as he could 

across the face. She coughed and chocked on the fluid that had built up in her lungs and continued 

to lay there in agony on the ground, barely able to breathe.  

“It’s a shame you had to go and fall in love again.” Potassium tilted his head innocently to 

the side and subtly stabbed Lithium in the side of her neck. “It should have been me you married, 

but no… you and Sodium just had to fall in love.”  

Lithium gasped feeling the needle sting her in the neck. She immediately felt her entire 

body go numb, saw Potassium stand up with that twisted grin still on his face. 

“How beautiful. You look just the way Nickel did before he died.” 

Lithium’s eyes widened as far as they could against the pressure trying to force them shut. 

“N-Nickel?” She weakly said her former lover’s name and her heart tightened in her chest. 
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“Yes.” Potassium retorted bitterly. “Your poor deceased sahe. I was there the night of his 

death, too you know? You were hysterical and Elder Francium had to carry you out of the bedroom 

when it became evident he wasn’t going to make it through the night. I remained inside the 

bedroom and gave him a special parting gift.”  

Tears spilled from the corner of Lithium’s stricken eyes and slid down her cheeks. The 

look of devastation on her face made the smear in Potassium’s smile stretch.  

“You trusted me.” Potassium shrugged as he looked off into the distant. “All of you trusted 

me so of course you thought, ‘He’s with Elder Potassium. He’ll die peacefully and with his Zen.’ 

and that was exactly what I wanted you all to believe. It made his passing so much quicker. The 

look you’re giving me, was identical to his when it dawned on him that I was helping his death 

draw closer.” Potassium curved his neck back around and set his cold gaze back on the wounded 

woman below him. He waved the empty syringe around, taunting Lithium, daring her to watch it. 

She did and her eyes followed it until he threw it over his shoulder and out of sight. 

“I went through all of that planning, even to the extent of making sure your children died 

along with Nickel so nothing would hold you back when I approached you, but you spited me with 

your pathetic attachment to your Zentha and your role as a Sonar to her children!” Potassium 

snarled and clenched his fists, making his elements circle around his entire body even faster. 

Lithium could see Potassium’s mouth moving, but she couldn’t barely hear anything, with 

the exception of a high, pitched ringing in her ears.  

“A-Are you planning on killing me, Potassium? Is that what you’ve wanted all along? For 

me to die? For all of us to die?” Lithium rasped between gasps of air. She screamed, then arched 

up as an extreme wave of pain surged through her entire body.  

Potassium waited for her stop yelling before informing her of his plans.  

“Kill you?” He arched an eyebrow. “It’s tempting and just to get back at you, I thought 

about it killing you in front of your friends and your precious Zentha.” He shook his head and 

made a quick clicking noise with his tongue. “I’m not going to kill you. You’re so much more 

useful to me alive, Lithium. The drug dose I gave you will eventually cause you to go numb and 

pass out. Once I get you in your cell, I’ll put a special collar around you that will disable your 

power. All test subjects are required to have these.” Potassium gathered Lithium up in his arms, 

not in warmth, not in invitation, but to embrace her as his possession.  
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“If and when I grow weary of seeing your friend’s and sahe’s faces I will personally use 

you as an extension of my power to end them.” Potassium lowered his mouth down to whisper the 

last part of what he had to say. “I will stand behind you and watch you kill them and listen to the 

noises they make as you destroy them. The best part about this is you won’t be in your right mind 

when you do it. Your precious Zentha will die not at my hands, but yours. Won’t that be wonderful, 

Lithium?” 

Lithium whimpered pitifully at the thought of being used like that, especially against her 

loved ones. “Why are you doing this…?” 

Potassium’s dark chuckle sent chills down Lithium’s broken spine and she swallowed the 

lump in her throat, fearing what she was about to hear him say. 

“My partner and I have our reasons. My reason is exceptionally personal and I will achieve 

my goal. The Safaris are done, they’re going to fall right into my scheme and when it’s all said 

and done the strongest warriors will leave Parru and go with me, while the rest of you stay here 

and rot.”  

Lithium felt her eyes flutter shut, her heartbeat grow fainter in her ears with each beat, then 

everything went black. She went limp in Potassium’s arms and the last thing she cherished, was 

seeing her entire life flash before her shut eyes. Among those rushed sequences, she saw Nickel’s 

charming smile, heard Sodium’s laughter and the loud scream from Atomic when he first emerged 

from her womb and, the soft words of Neptunium, who asked her to cherish her. Lithium mentally 

spoke to that last memory with conviction and deep sorrow, because she knew that her life as well 

as theirs would forever be changed after that night. 

‘Nickel, Sodium, Atomic, Berkelium, Uranium, Curium, Plutonium… my beloved Zentha… 

I’m so sorry.’ 

That was Lithium’s final conscious effort, then she slipped further into an agitated, painful 

sleep. 

 

… 

 

Francium was the last member of Parliament Potassium approached. He had special plans 

for her. When he evaded her residence she was sleeping and was completely obvious to what 

Potassium had done to the other Elders. Potassium overwhelmed Francium with his power and 
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forced her into submission quickly. Her options were simple. Marry him and bear him an heir or 

die. Francium didn’t want to marry Potassium, much less give him a child. He didn’t deserve it, 

not after all the calamity he had brought upon their people. She didn’t even love this man. He 

wasn’t her friend anymore, but had become her enemy. Despite these truths, Francium wanted her 

friends to live. She was a wise tactician, always had been. She reasoned with Potassium, promising 

to marry him and give him an heir, if he promised to allow the other Elders and their family 

members to live no matter what. 

Potassium already had plans for the other Elders, as well as their children, but Francium 

wanted his word or she wouldn’t do as he asked.  

“If you don’t comply to my demands, I will die first.” Francium was pinned under 

Potassium’s weight and he had cuffed her by the wrists, making it impossible for her to escape. 

She searched his face with a serious expression and stared at him so hard, Potassium started to 

become uncomfortable. “Listen to me and listen well Elder Potassium. I don’t know why you’re 

doing this and I won’t ask you. But I am telling you plainly,if you don’t give me what I want, I 

will die.”  

She paused, letting her words sink in, nice and slow. When she saw him swallow and avert 

his eyes away from hers, she eased her head up off the pillow and whispered into his ear, “I won’t 

kill myself, but whatever you have in store for me that will guarantee my death, I would choose 

that and be bear the consequences of my actions with honor.” 

Annoyed, Potassium unwillingly agreed to her terms and promised he once they were in 

his lap he’d write out a contract, sealing his word between the two of them. 

“Very well.” He let her go, almost expecting her to run. She did not. She stood there in her 

nightgown and stared at him with angry eyes and a harsh scowl. “Will you marry me now?” 

She shrugged. “Whatever you want, Elder Potassium. I am yours, as promised.” 

Nodding, Elder Potassium helped Francium gather what belongings she would take with 

her, then they departed from her mansion in his spaceship and flew to his private facility. He had 

to leave again, but instructed her to wait for him to return in their room. Francium obeyed and 

remained behind in the facility while Potassium went off to finish his business elsewhere. He 

needed to subdued all militia branches as quickly as possible. Those who disagreed would simply 

be taken captive and thrown into the cells along with the others. He ordered his secret followers to 
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go to all the houses of the militia members and deliver the message in his name and they had his 

permission to capture anyone who resisted the order on site. 

A little bit after Potassium had full control of Parliament, he made a global announcement 

issuing a new era, in which Safaris were expected to agree to. If they refused, he would kill them. 

The Safaris were confused and they were very fearful of Potassium so the entire population across 

Nexus listened to whatever he said without hesitation. Potassium’s announcement expressed how 

he would go to each nation across Nexus and find nine Quaddra’s of superb strength. Those 

Quaddras would take a spaceship with 500 Safaris from their area to an uninhabited planet in the 

Parru Solar System, cultivate the planet and establish the law system on Nexus, on the planet they 

claimed.  This way it would keep the people in line and if the leaders on those planets felt the need 

to expand onto the law, they had the leisure to do so, just as long as they kept the foundation 

Potassium made on Nexus. 

“You will obey these rules on the new planets, and all citizens on the new planets are 

responsible for making sure my law is taught to each generation that is born.” 

Potassium moved the mic he was speaking into closer to his mouth. Grinning against the 

mic, he said in a low voice, “Anyone caught breaking the law will perish. Anyone who marries 

those outside of their new Republics, will perish. If you’re wondering what does that mean, I’ll 

break it down for you. Man or woman, you cannot be friends with people from other Republics, 

you cannot marry anyone outside of your Republic. If caught breaking these ordinances, the 

Quaddra of that Republic, anyone of their court or a casual citizen are expected to kill that Safari 

on sight without hesitation, without question. The only ones allowed to see each other are the 

Alpahs who will meet on a designated planet to exchange documents of importance. This is how 

the Republics can communities matters of business. Quaddras cannot see each other, but the 

Alphas will go to this planet and conduct business there in the designated buildings. If those tasked 

with this duty fail, I will send upholders of my new polices to enforcement punishment on all who 

disobey me. That is all. At the end of the month, I will have nine Ark Spaceships ready for the 

Quaddras I will personally ordain for this task. Please do not think this is test. This is real and the 

new reality for our race. Remember, end of the month, nine Quaddras will be over 500 Safaris and 

each Quaddra will inhabit a planet where the law of Nexus will be continued. That is all. Have a 

blessed day.” 
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Potassium cut the audio channel, ending his global broadcast. He leaned back in his chair, 

spun it around and tucked his arms comfortably behind his head.  

“It feels good to be in charge.” Potassium stood up and confidently made his way out of 

the Communication Tower, down the hall and entered the elevator that would take him to the first 

floor of the building. He passed the receptionist and waved at her cheerfully. She cowered and 

made sure to smile politely at him. She wasn’t stupid and she wasn’t blind. After a public 

announcement like that, she was more than aware of Potassium’s purpose and it wasn’t friendly. 

She watched him leave, then released the air she had been holding in. Life on the Nexus was 

changing and the receptions wasn’t sure what Safaris would be allowed to stay and which ones 

would be selected to leave with a Quaddra. She wanted to leave, but highly doubted she would be 

chosen, where she worked for Parliament.  

“I wonder if Francium is waking up from her nap? I drugged her pretty good. If she 

manages to come out with no problems or very few problems, then her body is strong. Which is 

exactly the kind of results I’m looking for.” Potassium stepped outside into the crisp air and took 

a deep breath. The air was warm and damp, a sure sign that it was about to rain. Grinning, 

Potassium slowly raised his head and looked at the murky sky.  

“Your people are my slaves now Griffin. And, unlike Faraó38  and Moysís, I will never let 

your people go. They’re my puppets and unless you prove yourself to me and tell me to stop in an 

audible voice, I’m going to follow through with my plan.”  

Potassium cupped his ear with his hand, leaned forward and mocked the Godhead by acting 

like he wanted to listen. He gave them ten seconds. Hearing nothing but silence, Potassium dropped 

his hand and gave the sky a brutal glare. “That’s what I thought. Some ‘Savior’ you are.” 

Potassium continued to his personal residence, passing the locals like they weren’t even 

there. The Safaris moved out of his way, for everyone feared him and didn’t want to do anything 

to upset him. If Potassium wasn’t feeling so disappointed that Griffin didn’t show himself, even 

after he went to the extreme of terrorizing innocent lives, he would have enjoyed the looks of terror 

on the Safaris faces as he walked past them, knowing he was the reason that fear was there.  

 

 

 
38 Faraó means “Pharaoh” in Greek. 
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EPILOGUE: MINE 

 

-Past- 

 

 “S-Stay away from me, Safari. I have the power of Ragas and Rajas.” 
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Neptunium scoffed lightly and continued to walk unhurriedly towards her cowering 

opponent. “And?” 

“And, I’m not afraid to use them! S-So there!” Kerta stammered and nervously began to 

walk backwards. 

         Compared to Neptunium, Kerta was far smaller. Her muscle mass was sturdy, but it wasn’t 

anything to boast about. She was slightly underweight, visible with how much her small armor 

was falling from her build. Neptunium saw the comparison and couldn’t bring herself  assault 

Kerta outright. She believed in fairness, even during something as demanding and graphic as a 

duel in the middle of warfare. 

         “Power you say?” Neptunium slowly raised an eyebrow. “Ragas and Rajas are just 

demonic spirits posing as a deity through dogma. They’re not Griffin, Chalice or Avril Tryst and 

they never will be. They’re just mocking the real thing and sadly, have fooled millions of people 

throughout the universe to this day.” 

Kerta swallowed a nervous lump in her throat, amazed to find that her lips were dry and 

starting to crack under the heatwave of the battlefield. “Y-You’re wrong! They are real and they 

watch over me, just like your so-called Raga does.” 

Neptunium continued to walk towards Kerta, her expression unchanging. “No.” She politely 

disagreed. “I’m sorry. They’re not. Do not call the Godhead a Raga. It is very degrading and I 

will not tolerate it.” Neptunium lifted her sword arm and pointed the tip at the blade at the 

cowering woman in the skin tight, black leather suit. Her lips curled hearing Kerta catch her 

breath. “What’s the matter, Hyrim Space Pirate?” She asked in a surprising, calming voice. “Your 

kind has always been like this. Why can’t you all take a hint and just leave our planet alone?” 

         Kerta grit her teeth and tried to get her shaky finger to pull the trigger switch of her 

revolver. “What?!” Kerta exclaimed, still walking thoughtlessly backwards. To where, she didn’t 

know, she didn’t care. She just wanted to get away from under Neptunium’s glowing eyes. “Stop 

stalling and fight me! If you think your blade is faster than a bullet, you’re sorely mistaken, 

Safari!” 
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         Neptunium stopped walking and when she did this, Kerta mirrored her movement. Looking 

her weapon over, Neptunium shrugged an armored shoulder and tilted her head gently at Kerta.  

“Oh? I don’t even need this.” Neptunium tossed her sword off to the side, not concerned where it 

would land, or who might trip over it and fall. 

         Kerta blinked rapidly, confused by Neptunium’s decision to forfeit her own weapon. 

         “You Hyrim invaders are all the same. You’re nothing but a bunch of cheats. But, you’re 

more than just a cheat.” Neptunium narrowed her eyes. “You and your comrades are all 

cowards.” 

         Kerta tried to stand still and face her approaching opponent, but all she could do was 

struggle to keep a calm profile as she walked backwards on shaky legs. “No. I’m not a coward. 

I’ve been tasked by my Raja to bring her a virgin Esknee Warrior from this planet and that’s 

exactly what I’m going to do. When I got on the field, my Raja told me you were a virgin and to 

capture you.” 

Neptunium raised one hand ever so slowly and gradually began to charge her element. 

“May I ask you a question? Do you even know why you’re fighting anymore? Or are you just 

doing it for the high?” 

Kerta took aim and shot a round at Neptunium’s face, but Neptunium’s ice element forced 

a block over her front, stopping one bullet after the other from piercing her between the eyes. 

Kerta panicked, her heart was pounding in her chest and her breathing had gotten noticeably 

louder. 

         “Yield and I may spare your life.” 

         Kerta thrust her cape over her shoulder, forced herself to stand still and firmly took hold 

of the revolver with both hands. They were shaking, her eyebrows were furrowing and hot beads 

of sweat were running down her scalp, stinging her stiffly open eyes. 

         “Don’t come any closer! I’ll kill you!” 
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         Neptunium fought the urge to laugh. “Kill me? I thought you wanted me for my body.” 

Neptunium chuckled unintentionally. “Oh. Right. About that virgin thing… I got married three 

years ago.” Neptunium posed two fingers with a proud grin on her face. “And recently had two 

sons.” 

         Kerta’s eyes widened. “What?” Kerta looked off for a moment, losing her fear of the other 

woman across from her. “B-But my Raja told me that you were a virgin.” 

         Neptunium lifted her charged hand and flexed her tired fingers. “Real evil spirits they may 

be, but if you’re truly serving a false dogma and claiming that “god” spoke to you about me, they 

clearly got their information wrong. On purpose.” 

         Kerta blinked, then scoffed in disgust. “Are you saying, my Raja set me up to die?” 

         Neptunium shook her head. “I am not an evil spirit, nor do I wish to be. But based on your 

information and what I know of myself. I am not a virgin anymore. So, if your Raja told you the 

moment you laid eyes on me that I was in fact, a virgin, she should have known I was no longer a 

virgin. She should have told you I was happily married and the mother of two lovely boys. And 

even if that wasn’t the case, shouldn’t she have told you which Safari on this battlefield was still a 

maiden and which one was not?”  

An explosion sounded off in the distance and the battlefield was smothered in the mighty 

cries of the soldiers fighting around them along with the bursts of gunpowder. Neptunium, leveled 

her gaze with Kerta’s and grinned seeing her flinch.  

“What’s wrong? Questioning your Raja? Is the battlefield the place to do that?” 

“Shut up!” Kerta shouted, releasing several rounds of fires at Neptunium, but they were 

blocked by her element once again. “My Raja told me-” 

“A lie.” Neptunium’s cold response sent chills down Kerta’s spine. “Knowing this truth, 

are you still insisting to fight me?” 

Kerta answer to Neptunium’s question, was another rapid fire of bullets from her weapon. 

She kept shooting until the gun was empty. What came next was all a blur, but before Kerta knew 
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what had happened, a thick warm, liquid was leaving her stomach and spewing from her chapped 

lips. She held her mouth, thinking she had thrown up in the middle of her fight.  

‘How pathetic of me.’ She thought. ‘To be so scared that I’m puking.’ She blinked seeing 

the color of crimson that was brushed along her tender palms like a bruised canvas. More blood 

poured of out her mouth and ran down her chin and neck.“Am I… am I-” Kerta choked, her hands 

going to clasp around the cold ice shard sticking out of her stomach. 

“Dying? Yes you are.” Neptunium quietly confirmed Kerta’s suspicions. “It burns, it hurts, 

the world is gradually fading from sight.,” Neptunium closed her glowing eyes, refusing to watch 

her enemy die. “Or at least, that’s what my past foes expressed to me before they died.” She calmly 

turned on her heel and began to walk away from her. She could finish Kerta off and end her 

suffering, but Neptunium had killed so much that day, she didn’t feel like fighting anymore. 

“Esknee Warrior N-Neptunium don’t… leave… me like this.” 

Neptunium’s ears twitched at the soft plea. She stopped and looked down at the ground for 

a long moment, listening to the harsh clashing of weapons, bursts of ammunition and grinding of 

iron blades. Among these noises was the pathetic wheezing and coughing of her enemy. After a 

brief mental debate, she turned back around and went over to the fallen Hyrium. She stood over 

Kerta and Kerta saw Neptunium’s face soften. Two thick ice shards stuck out of Kerta’s stomach 

and one from her shoulder. Her blood surrounded the base of the ice shards and stained the pretty 

color of the element. 

“Are you having second thoughts then?” 

Silence settled between them. Kerta struggled to breath, Neptunium gazed at her with much 

softer glowing eyes.  

“I’m grateful to you. Now please. Off me and just end it.” Kerta whispered, but when she 

looked up to see Neptunium not budging, she got angry and used the last bursts of energy she had 

to shout. “Do it! Kill me! If you’re going to just stand there and pity me then I’ll lie here and wait 

till I breathe my last breath! Leave me be!” Kerta’s eyes welled up with tears and she didn’t 
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understand why she was so sorrowful. She choked on the lump that tightened in her throat and 

hung her head to the ground. “Please… I don’t need to feel more shame.” 

“You are frustrated, I know.” 

Kerta began to sob  as Neptunium collapsed to her knees and embraced her enemy.  

Dipping her head, Neptunium whispered in her ear, “The one you called your theós, the 

one you gave all of your trust to has disappointed you and now you have no more purpose to live. 

Am I correct?” 

Kerta bit her lower lip so hard, she broke skin. She didn’t want to admit that. Not to 

Neptunium and not to herself.  

“Silence you Kur!” Kerta thrashed against Neptunium’s embrace, but the warrior didn’t 

budge. “I hate you Griffin lovers. All of you! What good is your Godhead, huh!? What good is-” 

Kerta got cut off by her own sobbing and was too weak to keep hitting Neptunium so she 

threw her head back and screamed hysterically. Her cries of betrayal and hurt were so loud that 

it challenged to noise of the war. Neptunium brushed through the woman’s slightly blood caked 

hair that dipped over her arms. She shut her eyes tight as she buried her face into Kerta’s head 

and said something in the Safari language Kerta didn’t understand. Neptunium prayed over her, 

asking Griffin, Chalice and Avril Tryst to open her eyes and save her from the dark, deceptive path 

she was on. Eventually, Kerta’s body gave out and she went limp in Neptunium’s arms. Neptunium 

laid the girl down and very quickly, but carefully, removed the ice shards out of Kerta’s body. She 

pressed her lips to the weak girl’s head, soothing her softly as she pulled a cube out of from under 

her chest armor and hovered it over the places that were pierced on Kerta’s body. Kerta’s eyes 

opened slightly at the sight of her wounds closing up and the burning pain was clearing up. She 

attempted to weakly push away from Neptunium’s kisses, but slowly just allowed her to keep 

pecking her head. Neptunium smiled when Kerta became more compliant and was from a 

belligerent enemy to a sniffling, vulnerable woman. 

“Easy now. You are going to be okay.” She spoke softly and smiled when Kerta nodded. 

“Do you still hate me?” 
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“Yes!” Kerta shouted quickly as she sat up, blushed from embarrassment, then slumped 

into Neptunium’s arms again and her eyes darted away. “Maybe a little less.” 

Neptunium laughed softly. “That is progress. Come along now.” Neptunium stood up with 

Kerta and drew the girl protectively closer to her dented, armored chest. 

“Where are we going?” 

Neptunium began to walk and move off them away from the mayhem. Kerta couldn’t protest 

since she was drained, low on blood and pressed so closely to her chest as if she were the most 

precious thing to her. Kerta began to make a fuss. 

“Put me down. I can walk.” 

Neptunium grinned. “But you’re my new friend now. I can’t possibly let go of you now.” 

Kerta stared wide eyed at her then felt herself blush. “I am not your friend. I’m your 

enemy.” 

Neptunium pressed her cheek against Kerta’s and gave her the biggest nuzzling Kerta had 

ever experienced in her entire life as a Space Pirate. “Oh yes you are. And now you’re Griffin’s 

friend too. Well, if you accept him, that is.” 

Outraged, Kerta growled through clenched teeth, “I’m not Griffin’s friend either.” As she 

was protesting, she noticed Neptunium staring at her with amusement in her eyes. “What is it 

now?” 

“You’re not insulting Griffin.” Neptunium beamed. “Does this mean you’ve decided to 

accept the Godhead?” 

Kerta rolled puffy eyes. “Hah. You wish.” 

Neptunium decided to give Kerta a friendly Safari greeting. She smiled happily as she 

rubbed her nose against Kerta’s, causing the other woman’s eyes to squint. Kerta crinkled her 

nose in annoyance and suddenly regretted being sparred from death. “On second thought… just 

kill me.” 
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“No. I made the decision to spare you and I’m taking you to a camp to be treated whether 

you like it or not.” 

Neptunium raised her head and entered a medic camp a moment later. The other Esknee 

Warriors present in the medic camp gave Neptunium such disturbed looks when she walked into 

the hospital bay. Everyone quietly watched Neptunium walk proudly into the middle of the room 

with what they were hoping was her “hostage of war”. They waited to see if Neptunium was going 

to chain Kerta to a wall, a bed—something. Instead, she gently placed Kerta on a bed and started 

humming a beautiful melody as she tended to Kerta’s wounds. When she was done, she began to 

take off her gauntlets when she noticed all of the noise within the medical tent stopped. When she 

looked up, Neptunium saw medics and the injured Safaris watching her. She awkwardly waved at 

them and smiled nervously. “Yes?” 

“Neptunium?” A tall medic questioned with some caution in his voice. “Why is a Hyrim 

Space Pirate in here?” 

Neptunium glanced at Kerta resting on the bed. “Oh, Kerta? She’s here to get treated, like 

the rest of you.” 

“To be our hostage, right?” The tall medic pointed down. “Then put her on the floor. We 

have seriously injured people that need that bed she’s on.” 

Neptunium blinked, then frowned. “Huh? But she needs it too.” 

The medics stared on, unable to think of something to say.  

“But… she’s the enemy.” Rosarium muttered, drawing everyone’s attention in the tent. She 

stood up from the stool she was sitting on, and gave Kerta a dirty look. “It’s because of them, 

Debonair Valine is like this.” Rosarium pointed down at the unconscious woman on the bed that 

had only one leg. The leg was wrapped and so was her forehead and part of her face. The left arm 

was in a sling resting over her stomach that had a big bandage on it. “They assaulted me, my unit, 

overwhelmed us and nearly destroyed the fleet of our Debonairs. How can you just let her in here, 

Neptunium? After all the stress and pain these idiots have caused our people?” Rosarium crossed 

her arms and had to force herself to look away from Kerta. “It just doesn’t make sense.” 
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Neptunium tossed her gauntlets into a nearby crate, then turned to face her comrade. “I 

understand how you feel Rosarium. But you and everyone in this tent must accept that Kerta is not 

the enemy. She is my friend.” 

A wounded Safari on a bed near some medics put herself into the conversation. “No offense 

Neptunium, but I find that hard to believe. I’m with Rosarium on this one. Just look at Debonair 

Valine and tell me how her kind is a friend of the Safari race?” 

Neptunium raised an eyebrow. “I see Debonair Valine just fine. That has nothing to do 

with me. I choose to spare her, I choose to forgive Kerta, why can’t the rest of you? Why are you 

so skeptical? Are you questioning my choice in friends?” 

“A bit, yes. She is suspiciously compliant. As for forgiveness, that’s a little hard to do when 

I’m laying here without my left arm.” The wounded Safari shook her head in disbelief, but didn’t 

say anymore to Neptunium. 

As if remembering something important, the tall medic from earlier went towards 

Neptunium. He bent down and whispered in her ear, “Is she keeping you as a hostage? Is she 

forcing you to do this?” 

Neptunium waved her hand in dismissal. “What? No, that’s not what’s happening.” 

“That is exactly what’s happening.” Kerta snorted, folding her arms as everyone looked 

at her in astonishment. Instantly the atmosphere thickened, making the other Safaris 

uncomfortable. “I currently have ten vombs39 strapped to both my chest and my legs.” 

The medics, doctors and wounded Safaris who were able to move leapt out of their seats 

and beds and shouted in unison, “You what?!” 

Rosarium didn’t speak, she merely took out her heated blade and stood protectively in font 

of Valine’s bed and quietly watched.  

 
39 A “vomb” is an explosive device that is exclusively made and mass produced on planet Hyrim from the Metallix 

Solar System. Vombs are containers filled with incendiary material, smoke, gas or other destructive substances 

designed to explode on impact or when detonated by a time mechanism, remote-control device or lit fuse. 
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Kerta grinned, pleased with their reactions. “That’s right. Hand over all that advanced 

looking tech or I’m going to blow up this entire area.” 

Neptunium sighed and looked around at her, “Kerta stop joking please, you’re worrying 

my other friends. Lying is a vice and not good for your soul.” 

A female medic pointed an accusing finger at the smug Kerta. “What do you mean 

‘joking’? How can she make such a joke like that and expect us to take it lightly? We are in a 

active war zone.” 

Neptunium rolled her eyes and waved it off. “I already stripped her and made her she had 

no weapons on her.” 

“And guess what?” Kerta added with a raised eyebrow. “I liked it!” 

The audience gasped in horror. 

“She’s a mess.” 

“She’s a wench.” 

“She’s a warped begget.” 

An uproar when up in the tent and everyone began to express their personal opinions about 

Kerta and she just laughed at their outbursts. Neptunium wearily glanced between their faces and 

Kerta, listened to their complaints and Kerta’s taunting until she couldn’t anymore. Raising her 

hand, Neptunium used her element to freeze the walls of the tent. This action made everyone stop 

and all eyes fell on Neptunium. 

“Enough. We’ve killed so many people, lost so many of our own already. I’m not going to 

apologize for this.” Neptunium went over to stand beside the bed and politely gestured at Kerta. 

“I made the decision to help our enemy, I chose to call her friend. You all don’t have to like it, but 

I think you all have forgotten who our Maker is. So please… stop fighting and to tolerate each 

other a little while?” 
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The room got quiet and Kerta noted the change. “It was a wise decision to choose you as 

my hostage dove. We’re going places.” Kerta quipped back to insult Neptunium, but a wounded 

Safari took offense to it. 

“Don’t you dare refer to her in such an informal way.” 

Neptunium huffed and picked up her new friend and Kerta grinning cheekily as she 

wrapped her arms around Neptunium’s neck and stuck her tongue out at the others in the tent. 

“If you all are so uncomfortable and offended with her being here, then I will just take her 

somewhere else. Just give us some supplies for the journey.” 

“Yes, yes.” Kerta hissed playfully. “Give us the equipment.” 

A smaller medic was just about to consider Neptunium’s offer, then Kerta went and said 

that, making him immediately distrusting of her motives. “No.” He crossed his arms. “Not when 

she’s ‘joking’ like that.” 

Kerta pretended to furrow her brows, then skillfully pulled a scalpel from the table close 

by. She pointed the side of the scalpel to Neptunium’s neck and grinned wickedly at the Safaris 

staring at them. “Hand it over, or your cute little Esknee gets it.” 

Neptunium began to sweat as her allies took out their weapons and aimed them at Kerta. 

“K-Kerta you’re just making things worse on purpose, aren’t you? Just tell them you’re sorry— 

wait.” Neptunium grinned widely. “You think I’m cute?” 

That was when Kerta’s face reddened and she dropped the scalpel unexpectedly “T-That 

was just a part of the act. You’re not really cute at all dove. You’re hairy. Far too hairy to be 

cute.” 

Neptunium blinked gently and her features softened. “You sure?” 

Kerta hesitated with her response. “Well. Maybe a little, if you take away all this…” Kerta 

trailed off and patted Neptunium’s scruff on her neckline. “Scruff. I’m sure you’d be cuter, but 

only a little.” Kerta realized the more she spoke, the more she was just making Neptunium happy. 
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She pursed her lips, folded her arms and grumbled moodily under her breath, “You should have 

just killed me.” 

Just then the members burst into laughter. Kerta hissed at all of them, flailing her arms 

around in a spike of insult and anger. 

“Don’t you laugh at me! You’ll rue this day. I’ll make all of you wish you were never 

born.” 

Neptunium squealed in surprise when Kerta writhed so much that she dropped her. Kerta 

gracefully rolled across the floor, snatching the scalpel in hand and swinging it around at the 

other Safaris. “Back! Back, I say!” 

Some of the Safaris took turns shaking her hand or patting her on the head, welcoming her 

to their family. Kerta tried to stab a Safari, but her wounds protested in agony and she winced 

deeply, dropping the object a second time. She wrapped her arms around her stomach and 

groaned. 

“I don’t feel so good.” She mumbled, eyes fluttering shut against her will. “I think I need 

to lay down.” 

As Kerta was falling to her knees, Neptunium gracefully stepped in behind her and without 

even a little effort, swept the Kerta off her feet. She pulled the wounded woman to her chest and 

right in front of her allies she pressed her forehead against Kerta’s feverish one. 

“I suppose Hyrim Space Pirates can be cute too.” Neptunium turned to the medics and 

smiled. “So. Are we leaving or can she stay?” 

They grinned and nodded gently at their champion. Neptunium grinned back, pleased that 

they had finally come to accept Kerta and would no longer be opposed to having to her around.   
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-Present- 

 

N THE REGION OF Kivó̱tio Clemall, in capital city of Jalos on Hyrim, 

Kerta was snoring deeply on her back in a reserved room on the third floor of the tavern. 

She had one hand curled near her mouth, while her other rested comfortably curved over 

her plumply arched gut. Some empty bottles were nestled around her head on the pillows 

and a dozen more different brands of her preference were scattered around the legs of bed. On an 

oak table, in the middle of the room, were several stacked empty plates from day’s worth of 

indulgence. Her work and seduction clothes were strewn all over the furniture, or hanging up on 

hooks on the back of the entry door or the bathroom door. Currently, Kerta was dressed in the 

clothes she wore the night before. A black tank top, with a strap that always seemed to peel down 

over the shoulder that had the noticeable scar from Neptunium’s element shard and breeches with 

colorful stripes along the curves of her legs. The sunlight that spilled in through the half-cracked 

blinds struck her face, but didn’t cause her to stir from her slumber. 

Kerta had been dreaming about her past encounter with Neptunium and all the other Safaris 

in that tent she decently befriended during the war. In the short time she was with them, Kerta was 

introduced to Griffin, Chalice and Avril Tryst, asked questions about why she chose to follow a 

dogma that wasn’t doing anything for her in the long run and other deep questions that made think 

about her career choices, as well as her spiritual ones. After she recovered from her injuries, 

Neptunium made sure that Kerta was secretly transported in a spaceship off Nexus and back to the 

Hyrim without either side knowing about it. Due to her injuries, Kerta was unable to fulfill her 

Ragas quotas.  

Javion, the Raga Of Murder and Pólemos, the Raga Of War, were understanding after being 

thoroughly impressed that the woman didn’t attempt to kill herself to escape her fate. Instead, she 

stood before the them with no injuries other than the ones on the battlefield. She didn’t weep, she 

didn’t beg, Kerta simply awaited their judgement patiently and this made the two Ragas highly 

amused. She got hurt on the battlefield and could no longer perform her original duties to them, 

that was why she wanted to denounce them. Her reasons were justified so both Ragas came 

I 
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together and decided they would spare her life, kick her out of their temples and strip her of their 

blessings.  

Kerta was grateful, as she knew the fate of a follower became useless in their services to 

their Raga or their Raja. On Hyrim, dogmas were the way of life. Every person chooses a dogma 

to follow or not to follow. If a citizen choose a dogma, then that person would worship their Ragas 

or Rajas until death. In some cases, people could anger their Ragas and Rajas and if that happened, 

they were subject to die at any time whether it was from their Ragas, their Rajas or their own 

brethren. 

 Kerta’s good eye snapped half way open as her dream came to an end. She groaned as she 

sat up on the bed. Feeling the trail of drool still on her face, Kerta used the back of her hand to 

wipe the drool off her face. She rubbed the back of her head and as she did this, a soft, pleased 

sigh filled the room. She blinked, looked down over her shoulder and saw that she wasn’t alone. 

“Oh… umm… that happened. How drunk did I get last night?” Kerta mumbled, caving 

over her lover to see which of the two genders it was. “A woman?” Kerta took in the physical 

attributes of the woman and the signature features that indicated what race she was. Kerta sighed, 

then shook her head at herself. “An Orc woman?” She shrugged, tossing the blankets back onto 

Orc before turning to her right to see a bare backed man sleeping beside her too. He was dark 

skinned with round ears. Kerta smirked, recognizing what race he was. “And a male Human?” She 

arched an eyebrow, not sure if she should be impressed with herself or annoyed that she was so 

desperate to take the edge off she would go so far as to sleep with both genders. 

“Wow. I had the best of both worlds last night evidently.” She mustered a laugh, but the 

intense throbbing in her head made her wince. “When your jokes are so terrible that even your 

body feels it.” She groaned as she rolled out of bed and placed her feet on the floor. She stood up 

and felt a cold draft. She looked down at herself, saw the source to her discomfort and sighed. 

“Why do I always forget to do this?” 

Closing her eye, Kerta quietly buttoned along the zipper line, securing her breeches 

properly. Raising a heavy head, Kerta staggered over to the dresser to collect the black eyepatch 

for her scarred, damaged eye. She slipped it on, then quietly exited the bedroom to let her lovers 
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to rest. She yawned, thinking to herself she would get another beer or some whiskey so she didn’t 

have to deal with her hangover. But one glance at how many bottles were scattered around the 

living room and kitchen floor, she reconsidered her options. 

Kerta released a foamy belch that had building ever since she got out of bed. She looked 

back to see the male Human’s face crinkled a bit in disgust at the piercing noise she had made. 

“Sorry. I’m bad for that.” She whispered, rubbing her neck lazily.  

Kerta was hit by a wave of dizziness without warning and she found herself stumbling into 

a wall to steady herself. When she felt stable enough to walk again, she pushed off the wall using 

her shoulder and resumed her walk towards the ice box in the kitchen.  

“Ugh. I drank way too much last night.”. Kerta gave her stomach a good scratch as she 

made her way to the cooler for a drink. She swung open the door and sighed, looking through the 

selections. “Some water to sober up, maybe?”  

She said to herself as she pulled out a canteen filled with water and swung the door with 

intentions to close it, only for Klopí to close it for her. 

“The (----)?!” Kerta yelled, but quickly shut her mouth so she wouldn’t disturb her lovers. 

“Hello Kerta.” Klopí tilted her head as she rested her back against the cooler’s door. 

“Uh, hello, Ma’am.” Kerta awkwardly popped open the canteen and slowly drank from it. 

“Lovely day for it.” 

“A lovely day it is.” Klopí hummed, walking around. “May I come in?” 

“You’re already here so...” Kerta’s eye darted around the room to see the mess they were 

in. “Sure?” 

“Nice place. Is this where you’ve been investing the funds I give you?” 

Kerta lowered the rim of the canteen away from her lips. “Aye. Some of them. I also 

purchased a nest not too far from the tavern too.” 
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Klopí marched playfully through the dirty clothes. She caught a seam through dress 

between her toes and flicked it up for her hands to catch it. “Nice dress. It’s very harlot like. Pornera 

must love it, huh?” 

“Thank you and yes she does.” Kerta laughed nervously as she snatched it away from her. 

“That’s, not for you though.” 

“Clearly.” Klopí smirked as she nodded over to the two people dozing in the bed. 

Kerta stepped in front of Klopí as she shut the door to her bedroom. Pursing her lips, she 

pressed her back against the door as if she wasn’t bothered by the intrusion. “So. What did you 

come here for?” 

Klopí snatched the canteen from Kerta and tossed it into her bag. Kerta opened her mouth 

to complain but closed it when Klopí’s smile never faded. 

“Okay. It’s not like I was drinking that.” 

Klopí grinned. “Do I have your undivided attention now?” 

“I guess.” Kerta mumbled, looking away with a frown. “You’re known for stealing after 

all.” 

“So, your Quota ended yesterday.” 

Kerta nodded. “Uh-huh.” 

“Everyone gave in their best.” 

Kerta nodded again. “Aye. That’s good.” 

“But yours is a bit different.” 

Kerta glared. “What do you mean different?” She crossed her arms defensively. “I brought 

in the same haul I did last mínas.” 

Klopí rolled her eyes. “Yes, I know. And that’s the problem. You stole from twelve old 

ladies again, giving me basic pocket change.” 
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“And?” 

Klopí cocked an eyebrow. “Just like last mínas.” 

Kerta shrugged. “Yes. Quite the loyal one I am, eh?” 

“Why are you-” Klopí cut herself off and sighed. “Forget that. Let me ask you this. Are 

you going to do this next mínas too?” 

Kerta’s eye darted away from Klopí’s. “Probably.” 

Klopí threw up her arms in frustration and stared at her follower in disbelief. “Woman, 

what happened to the big raids and planet invasions?! You’re a Space Pirate. Hauling in lots of 

loot is what your type does.” 

Kerta lifted up a finger, looking back around at her Raja. “Correction. Was a Space Pirate.” 

Klopí shook her head. “The art of the theft is what I taught you. Active Space Pirate or 

not.” 

Kerta stared at her with a sleepily, unsure as to why she was being yelled at. “What exactly-

” Kerta hiccupped and belched loudly and her hand instinctively came up to cover her mouth to 

stop the second one she felt flare up. “are you trying to say?” She asked when she felt like the 

impulse to hiccup had subsided. 

Klopi grabbed Kerta by the shoulders and gave her a firm shaking. 

  “Where are my spoils of gold, gems and precious heirlooms you sorry excuse of a 

follower!?” 

Kerta tipped her head back, staring at the ceiling in lazy thought. “I’m not serving the Raga 

Of Murder or the Raga Of War. I’m not part of their temples either so I’m not eligible to kill and 

make sacrifices legally anymore. As for you, well… many people have increased security in their 

homes so grabbing a big, noticeable chuck of valuables is going to get me in trouble with the Jarlos 

guards.” 
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Klopí face palmed and let out a loud, frustrated groan. “Obviously. But can’t you, I don’t 

know—just steal without provoking the one you rob?” 

“No.” 

“And why not?” 

“Because then they’d want to kill-” Kerta leveled her gaze with Klopí and pointed at 

herself. “me. I can’t fight that well anymore, not since I got hurt in that war on Nexus.”  

“Yes, but you-” Klopí pinched the bridge of her nose and exhaled through flared nostrils. 

“You know what? Never mind, it doesn’t even matter.” 

“Oh. Okay.” Kerta snatched her canteen out of Klopí’s bag and walked back to the living 

room. “Then are we done here? Because I evidently had sex last night and since they’re here, I 

might as well indulge you know?” 

“No Kerta. We’re far from finished.” 

“Aww. Sad.” Kerta grumbled as she slouched into the leather couch. 

Klopí sat next to her and scowled.  “Listen. Is this a phase?” 

Kerta took a long gulp of the cool, crisp water before answering her. “A little. Don’t worry, 

I’ll be back up on my feet and stepping things up more seriously. Just give me some time to get 

myself ready.” 

Klopí shook her head. “You said that last mínas. And the etos before that and so on.” 

“Did I?” She playfully questioned as if so surprised by the fact, drinking from her canteen. 

She flinched when Klopí slapped the water out of her hands and made it spill all over the floor. 

“Oi! I was drinking that!” 

“Tell me something Kerta.” Klopí kicked her legs over her servant’s lap as she spoke and 

tucked her arms behind her head. “I noticed that this was a phase, long before you did and maybe 

you still need more time to get over it.” She sat up, grabbed Kerta by her shirt and yanked her 

closer as she snarled through her teeth. “But does a phase really last fifteen etos!?” 
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Kerta pursed her lips and tapped her fingers together in a nervous manner. “I don’t know. 

Maybe?” 

“Do you think fifteen etos for a phase is normal?” 

Klopí squinted as Kerta shrugged innocently.  

“I wouldn’t know. I’ve never experienced something like this before.” 

Disgusted with her, Klopí let go of her shirt and stood up, hands on her hips. “Also, I’ve 

noticed something about your taste in pleasure as time as passed.” 

“Is that so?” Kerta picked up the empty canteen and gently placed it on the coffee table in 

front of her. “What about it? Sexual pleasure isn’t your specialty.” Kerta frowned. “It’s my other 

Raja’s specialty, Pornea.” 

 Klopí gave Kerta a pointed look, then scoffed lightly. “Yes. I’m more than aware that 

Pornea is fueling your pangs of lust. However, before I sent you on that mission to Nexus to to 

bring me a virgin Safari and it’s always bothered me that you came back empty handed. Why 

didn’t you just bring back Neptunium again?” 

Kerta tensed and caught her breath hearing Neptunium’s name fall from Klopí’s mouth. 

“About that. You know, I’m still sore over your reasoning for that one.” 

Klopí turned to Kerta with a blank expression. “I’m your Raja. If I want to lie and test your 

loyalty that is my business. But, can I just say—the fact that you questioned me because some 

furry, mutated Eleven freak of nature wanted you to question my objective made me exceptionally 

cross with you that etos. Virgin or not, if I ask you to do something, you should do it. And, if you 

happen to see that what I asked of you was not legit, oh well. Do it anyway and bring back what I 

request. I’m a Raja, I am licensed to vice, I can lie, cheat and do whatever I want. I don’t answer 

to Griffin and neither do my followers.” 

Klopí crossed her arms and the smear in her smile made Kerta uneasy. “And if she hadn’t 

been a virgin and happily married I wonder if that would have changed the course for you 

personally?” 
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Kerta’s eye gradually narrowed. “What are you implying?” 

Klopí went over to the couch, bent down, putting them nose-to-nose. “Ever since that 

mission you switched up your game. Ever since your encounter with her, you’ve been out of 

control sexually, which is great, but to my amazement, you’ve taken more women over men, 

almost like you’re desperate to prove a point. It can’t be for me. It can’t be for Pornera because 

she doesn’t care who you seduce, what age the person is or if they’re married or single.” Klopí 

grinned. “Flesh or beast, dead or alive—so long as you have sex Pornea is happy. So, that only 

leaves you, am I right? Tell me Kerta...” Klopí reached up and gently cupped Kerta’s face and 

began to stroke her cheek. “What brought this shift about?” Klopí leaned away from her face, but 

only slightly. “Was your time on Nexus with that holy thumping trash that pleasing? If that was 

the case, why didn’t you just rape her and make her yours? You’ve taken others so why didn’t you 

dominate the Safari?” 

Without realizing she had done it, Kerta’s jaw and hands had clutched at the rude comment.  

“Don’t talk about her like that. She understood that I believed differently from her and she 

believed differently from me. We had respect for each other even though we didn’t agree.” 

Klopí raised up, chuckling in amusement. “Oh, my. Does Neptunium fluster you that 

much?” 

Kerta looked down, visualizing a smile from Neptunium in her mind. “I thought we were 

talking about my change in direction?” 

“We are. And I’m telling you I believe Neptunium is the reason you started to burn for 

women, harder than you ever have.” 

Kerta stood up so fast, even Klopí eyebrows arched up in feinted surprise. “That is not true! 

Neptunium is my friend and that’s all it is! Love as friends a type of love that Pornea never taught 

me!” 

Klopí got excited hearing the passion in Kerta’s voice, so she stood still and let Kerta 

continue on with her rant. 

 “She is a beautiful, intelligent and graceful woman and she has the best moral compass I 

have ever witnessed!” 
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“So, the idea of her being with you sexually is inconceivable?” 

“She is smarter than that. To desire someone like me is ridiculous when she has everything 

a wonderful woman could deserve-” Kerta covered her mouth and Klopi slowly grinned. 

“Oh? That’s quite the love, isn’t it? Imagining yourself in the place of her husband?” Klopí 

placed her hands behind her back and walked around Kerta, “Seeing yourself in the position of 

someone she cherishes so dearly? Even though that form of ‘love’ is just an illusion? An abnormal 

nature Pornera influences into society and other Rajas like her across the universe? You can’t be 

her friend and be in lust with her. Griffin’s love would never allow you to be what Canicous wants 

you to be with her.” 

Kerta shook her head. “I-I told you it’s not like that.” 

“Oh, but it is!” Klopí purposely traced over the shoulder with the scar and grinned seeing 

Kerta flinch the shoulder. “So why is it that only you miss her? Why does it only look like you’re 

trying to see her again? I’ve seen the star maps you have laying around.” 

Kerta felt herself starting to panic. “So, what?” 

“You’re trying to predict her next travel destination to see her again, aren’t you?” 

Kerta stammered, finding it hard to keep her composure. “W-What? No! I-I’m not a 

Smuggler or a Space Pirate anymore. I have no need for star maps.” Kerta held her forehead. “Blast 

it Klopí you know this. Those star maps are just what I had left over from my days as a Space 

Pirate.” 

“You’re lying. I know when you’re lying. I can feel it.” Klopí cackled heartily. “I’m a Raja 

honey. I feel when someone vices. This can’t be surprising to you after so many years of vicing, I 

have taught you well.” 

Klopí wrapped her arms around Kerta and rubbed her cheek against hers. “Sure, I’m miffed 

that you’re lacking for me, but I commend you for becoming a Class A lair.” Her eyes snapped 

open feeling Kerta’s stomach pushing out into hers. “Have you secretly decided to follow 

Laimargía? The Raga Of Gluttony? I’ve been meaning to ask you since you started gaining 

weight.” 

Kerta frowned and turned her head so her cheek was no longer pressed against Klopí’s. 

“What? No. Have you seen how lazy and overweight his followers are? They’re blobs of fat, barely 

able to move. I refuse to serve him for that reason.” 
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Klopí dropped one arm from around Kerta’s neck and gave Kerta’s stomach a fond rub 

with her hand. “Then who is to blame for this? Because it’s hot. It’s not a droopy gut that turns 

someone off in my opinion. It’s actually round and firm looking. I must say, you look very sexy 

with it.” 

Kerta’s eye widened, not expecting to be praised over losing her figure. “I… thank you? I 

think?” Kerta reddened, got shy and patted the sides of her pudgy stomach subconsciously as Klopí 

found pleasure in jiggling it up and down. “Stop it, that tickles. As to answer the question why did 

it form?” Kerta looked off into the distance, her expression unreadable. “Well, there’s Orc in my 

blood, so that’s partly why I got a gut. Then again, my family line on my mother’s side and my 

father’s side has a particular dominate gene, so I’m surprised that the Orc part managed to show.” 

“Well good for your genetics then. This is a bit refreshing.” Klopí stooped to Kerta’s 

stomach’s level and pressed her cheek into it, practically sinking in. “Oh my! It’s super soft!” 

Kerta sighed. “Aye, but Lagneía recently kicked me from her temple since I decided to 

keep it.” She sulked and her shoulders slumped at the thought of another Raja kicking her out of 

their temple. “Something about keeping up beauty standards. Same goes for this.” Kerta lifted her 

left arm, exposing her armpit hair. “The Safaris have armpit hair and they see nothing wrong with 

it. In fact, they find it more attractive on women too because they know it’s natural on men and 

women. That’s what I found the most interesting about them as a race.” 

“Why is that?” 

“I think it’s because they said to me, ‘The more natural it is, the more beautiful a person 

is. Humanity was born with a natural look so why do you, who doesn’t have flawed genetics like 

our species choose to remove what is natural on your body?’.” She smiled as she reminisced. “They 

found it so weird when they saw I had smooth armpits. They even encouraged me to grow it out. 

So, you know what? I did and it feels pretty good. Yet another reason I was kicked out of your 

sister’s temple. She prefers smooth skin and hairless armpits.” 

Klopí tapped her chin as she listened to her, the vibrations of Kerta’s laughter rippling 

through her abdomen and as she thought. “I know where the Safaris are.” 

Kerta’s eye widened. “What?” 
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“If you’ve been paying attention to their coordinates at all, you’d notice that they haven’t 

been moving a lot lately. Not after they sent Arcs across the Parru Solar System to colonize nine 

other planets.” 

“What does that mean?” 

 “It means-” Klopí glanced up at her. “I can pinpoint where Neptunium is easily. She’s 

either on Nexus or the other nine planets. And where I am an immortal and a celestial being I can 

learn that information way quicker than you can.” 

Kerta threw a fist up in the air in her happiness. “Yes!” 

“But.” 

Kerta’s fist came down. “But what?” 

Klopí rose up and straightened her posture. “You’re taking me with you.” 

Kerta’s face fell. “Why do I have to take you with me?” 

“I want to see the hairy women with corrupted genetics, that’s why. If they don’t mind their 

physical appearance as they say and prefer a ‘natural’ look, then that means there must be more 

women that look like you right?” 

Kerta shrugged. “Aye.” 

“Then I’m going.” 

“What about your temple? You’re not omnipresence like Griffin is. How will-” 

Klopí pressed her finger against Kerta’s lips to silence her. “What temple? They will be 

fine without me. This is more important than so stupid thieves.” 

“Wow. You’re pretty dedicated to this.” 

Klopí nodded. “Yes I am. However, as punishment for not fulfilling what I expected of 

you, it’s only fair that I punish you.” 
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Kerta pursed her lips and listened to the instructions her Raja gave her. “Okay. Anything 

else I need to know?” 

“Yes. You can’t flirt with them.” 

Kerta rolled her eye. “Okay.” 

“Since you’ve been hormonal and on a high, I think it’s befitting to forbid you to have sex 

with them. Man or woman.” 

Kerta looked away and grumbled, “Fine. Whatever. Compared to Neptunium nothing else 

matters.” 

“You know if someone had stepped it up sooner, maybe this wouldn’t be an issue.” 

Kerta turned around and started for her bedroom. “I get it! Next mínas, I’ll do better. Now 

excuse me as I go and get ready for our journey.” 

Klopí raised an eyebrow. “What about your lovers from last night?” 

Kerta lifted up a firm finger and boldly declared with sincerity, “We will leave after I have 

my time with them.” 

Klopí smiled. “You’re such a good vicer. See, this is why I like you.” 

Kerta waved behind her as she stepped into the bedroom. “Yeah, yeah. Check back in with 

me in a few hours. I’ll want to sleep off my hangover too, otherwise I’ll get air sick.” 

With a grin on her face, Klopí faded away and returned to her temple underground where 

her followers awaited her. 
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… 

 

Kerta wasn’t sure how or when she wound up drunk after her Raja left or when she had run 

out of whiskey. She staggered out of the bedroom and collapsed onto her kitchen island counter 

with a heavy groan. She thought a few more hours with her guests would wake her up, but all that 

activity just made her sleepier. With nothing better to do, she finally pushed off the island and 

went to take a nice, long shower. Afterwards, she left her lovers to doze while she wandered around 

in the den below her room. She walked up to the bar, ordered herself a strong bottle of rum, found 

a table and sat down to enjoy it. She flung her arm over the back the wooden chair and tilted her 

head back to take long gulps of the burning liquid. Some of the whiskey spilled from the corners 

of her mouth, trailed down her chin and wet her neck. She didn’t care, she didn’t even notice. So 

focused was she on drinking herself into another drunken stupor, Kerta failed to see a comrade 

come over to the table.   

“Hail Kerta! Did you have fun last night?” 

Kerta glanced up to see a familiar face grinning down at her.  “Top of the morning to you, 

Bellamy.” She raised the rum bottle in greeting at him. “Lovely day for it.” 

 Bellamy Ango, a fellow Hyrim Space Pirate slouched against one of the bar tables beside  

Kerta’s seat. “Aye. I heard a lot of noise coming from your condo last night.” Bellamy smirked, 

“And this morning. I could only assume you had a good time. Are you content, or are you up for 

another round?” 

“Not right now Bellamy.” She grumbled lightly, raising her eyebrow up as she didn’t even 

bother to humor him. “I actually have to get ready to go on a trip to another planet.” 

He smiled.  “Nice to know that only your weight changed. Am I wrong to say that? Or did 

you-” He pointed to his own stomach to prevent being too rude. “truly gain a few since they last 

time we met?” 

Kerta chuckled and leaned forward, setting the bottle down on the table. “Why yes. Yes, I 

have.” Kerta proudly held the sides of her gut and beamed at her comrade. “Started letting go, you 

know? I’m an ex-Space Pirate now and no longer serving a high demanding Raja of beauty 



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

297 

 

standards so why bother keep fit? But in general, I don’t think us pirates should care about our 

figures as long as we’re still quick enough to invade houses and steal the loot. You feel me?” Kerta 

gave her stomach a fond rub. “I can’t take too much credit though. I get this growth of mine from 

family genes.” She glanced down at herself, then back up at his amused eyes. “At least, one side 

of my family. All I can say is if you all don’t like it, blame the Orc genes on my mother. She was 

full blooded Orc and her mother was too. Some people may not realize this, but Orc’s get their 

guts as a sign of growing into their maturity. Muscle mass and physique wise.” Kerta sighed. “At 

least, that’s what our history states. For an Orc, guts are unavoidable. Our cousin branch the Trolls 

don’t get them. Smooth abs from start to finish. It is exceptionally difficult for a Troll to grow a 

gut, even by choice.” Kerta cursed silently under her breath and made a sour face. “Lucky cousins. 

They got all the good stuff. I will admit, I helped it come about by what I was eating, what I was 

drinking and being lazy.” 

Bellamy seemed to sit up in interest from that perspective. “That’s a pretty interesting look 

on things ain’t it? Us pirates shouldn’t care about their figures, just stealing the loot.” He smirked 

at her.  “Quite refreshing to not see a bone skinny harlot wandering around. So, I will happily 

commend your Orc genes on that one.”  

“So right you are dove.” Kerta picked up the bottle and took a long sip of the whiskey and 

groaned softly as she sipped it down. “This taste so good.” 

Bellamy playfully nudged Kerta in the ribs. “Kerta, guess what me and the boys did?” 

Kerta quickly finished off her drink, set the bottle down and nodded at him to continue on 

with his tale. 

 “Aye? I’m listening.” 

“I brought some-”  

Kerta raised her hand to stop him. “Hold on.”  

Bellamy watched in curiosity, unsure of what she was going to do. Kerta unhinged her jaw 

and a large, loud belch reverberated throughout the den. Some women stopped what they were 

doing and looked at Kerta in disgust, but the men laughed, pleased with Kerta’s behavior. Some 
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men applauded her, others raised their foamy mugs to her to commend her. Kerta sighed in 

satisfaction and slouched into her chair once more.  

Bellamy blinked a few times, starting at his friend in disbelief.  “Is… that a part of your 

Orc genes as well?”  

Kerta tipped her head back and a big grin spread across her face. “No, darling. That was 

all me.” Kerta slumped into his shoulder and allowed herself to rest against him. “You were 

saying?” 

Bellamy spoke with passion, his voice got excited when he got to the scary parts of his 

story and softer when he admitted humiliating moments with his crew during the mission. Kerta 

listened to his voice and found herself nodding off to it. It was only when she felt the turbulence 

from behind hit, did she jerk upright in her seat and come to her senses.  

“Wh… Where am I?” Kerta groggily glanced around, taking note of her new surroundings. 

She was in a moving spaceship that was set to auto-pilot and sitting in a thick, leather seat in the 

middle of the craft, all alone. She called out to Bellamy a few times, but he didn’t reply to her. He 

wasn’t there. He was gone and that made Kerta a little sad. 

“He took you to your room when you passed out on him.” 

Kerta’s eye widened and she snapped her head around to what should have been an empty 

seat beside. Klopí was sitting there, legs crossed and gazing at her with intense admiration. 

“Raja Klopí?” 

Klopí nodded once and offered Kerta a small wave. “At your service.” 

Kerta leaned over, held her head with her hands and groaned.  

“What’s wrong? Did you drink too much?” Klopí got up at out her seat and went to stand 

in front of her follower. 

“No. I just feel like I’ve been…” Keeping one hand pressed against the base of her 

forehead, she placed the other one on the side of her gut. “touched.” 

Klopí arched an eyebrow. “Well that’s not uncommon for you. You do have quite the 

fanbase back home and quite the collection of lovers, Kerta.”  
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Kerta shook her head. “No. Not like that. I know what that feels like. This is… different.” 

Klopí reached out and mildly moved Kerta’s hand off her forehead so Kerta would be 

forced to look at her. “Different how?” 

Kerta averted her eye away from Klopí’s. “Like someone is trying to pull me out of 

something and is wrestling with someone else, deep within myself. I don’t quite understand this 

sensation, but it happens when I think about my life, my choices so far… and… Griffin.” Kerta 

closed her eye and sighed unhappily. “If vice is supposedly better, then how come every time I 

commit vice, I feel sick afterwards? And dirty? Is this normal Raja Klopí? Does all your followers 

struggle with this sensation or is it just me?” Kerta bit her lower lip in worry. “Do you think Griffin 

is trying to come after me? If that’s so, why would he strive with me if I’m with you? I don’t 

understand. There are so many changes that I’m going through right now and I don’t know how to 

feel about all them.” Kerta’s face hardened without her realizing it. “I especially don’t know how 

to feel about Griffin. I’m not his, so why is this happening to me? You’re smart Klopí. Can you 

explain this to me?” 

Klopí’s nose crinkled at the mention of Griffin’s name. “You’re right. It’s not normal for 

people like you to experience these things, not unless you’re thinking about denouncing your 

dogma for the Godhead. Are you thinking about leaving me, Kerta?” 

Kerta’s shoulders fell and she gazed at her Raja with a conflicted look on her face. “You’re 

not making me feel better about my choices, or these feelings that come after I have sex with 

people, or steal from people. It used to be fun and a wonderful high, but now… it’s like I can’t 

breathe, like I’m slowly being suffocated to death or something.” 

  Klopí jeered and tossed her hair over her shoulder nonchalantly. “Kerta, listen to me and 

listen closely. When you vice, you need to keep up with it, otherwise you’ll get stale and the high 

will wear off. If you want to stop feeling like this, just keep vicing. Keep stealing, keep lying and 

keep having sex with your lovers and that horrid conviction you’re feeling will slowly start to die. 

Trust me.” 

“So. It’s conviction then?” Kerta frowned. “From who? Griffin? Is it His conviction or my 

own?” 
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Klopí rolled her eyes. “It’s not yours, it’s definitely Chalice shoving her nose where it 

doesn’t belong. Look Kerta, you’re not like the people down south on Hyrim. That’s where all the 

High Priest live and Geokiins flourish. If any of them did half the stuff that you do, they would be 

under conviction and either stop vicing, or denounce Griffin and keep doing what they believe is 

right for them. Unfortunately, High Priests of Hyrim and their Geokiins are well trained in the 

word and are aware of how to deal with all spiritual matters. You on the other hand, are neither 

ordained of Griffin, nor a warrior of light chosen by the High Priest of Hyrim to go out into the 

world to make disciples of Avril Tryst.” Klopí bent over and gently cupped Kerta’s chin and firmly 

jerked it to the side to make Kerta acknowledge her. “And you never will be. Want to know why?” 

Kerta nodded slowly and she found herself leaning slightly unwillingly into Klopí’s touch. 

“Because you are a child of vice. Your spiritual parent is Canicous, not Griffin. You like your vice, 

right?”  

Kerta nodded again.  

“Good. You like how it makes you feel and that it doesn’t restrict you from getting what 

you want. So, do us both a favor and forget about this stupid, useless conviction and just do what 

feels right and feels good to your body.” 

“And it will stop?” 

Klopí’s slow grin and exposure of her long canines and her eyes going stark black made 

Kerta shudder and tiny goosebumps ran all over body. She felt indifferent in Klopí’s presence. It 

was a first for her and if Kerta was going to be honest with herself, it scared her. 

“Keep vicing Kerta and your mind will be smeared, like a hot iron. You won’t notice the 

conviction after that.” 

Klopí’s features returned to normal and she took a step back to nod at the cabin. “I set the 

ship’s coronadites for Nexus. We will be arriving in two days. I hope you’re ready for whatever 

awaits you there.” 

Klopí patted Kerta’s cheek, then she vanished from sight without warning. Kerta was alone 

again and she felt even more disturbed after talking to Klopí. Normally, Klopí’s words would 

resound in her mind, reassure her at most that what she was doing was worth everything and better 
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than living a righteous life. No matter how many times she tried to indulge in that feeling during 

her two-day trip to Nexus, her mind disobeyed Klopí’s orders. She did think about Griffin and the 

more she did, the worse her conviction grew. If it wasn’t Griffin occupying her thoughts, it was 

Neptunium. Neptunium’s kindness, understanding and generosity had always stayed with Kerta. 

If her body was sexually attracted to her friend as Klopí claimed, then that was indeed a problem 

that needed to be addressed, but Kerta didn’t want to worry about those details just yet. She was 

going to reunite with her friend, someone she hadn’t seen in over a decade.  

“I wonder if she’ll remember me?” Kerta suddenly became self-conscious aware of herself 

and looked down at her stomach. “Or rather, remember how fit I used to be?” Kerta turned her 

head to gaze at the sea of black and the endless sparkling stars that illuminated all of space. “I 

guess I’ll find out when I track her down.” 

Kerta tipped her head back and shut her eye. She fell into a deep sleep and her snoring 

filled the area nicely. She wasn’t sure where Klopí had done off too, but she knew she wasn’t alone 

and that did make her feel a little better about the trip. Kerta was so hung over and emotionally 

drained from thinking about everything, she failed to realize the gentle, loving hand brush some 

strands of loose hair out of her face and off to the side. Kerta shifted in her seat, trying to rouse 

herself.  

‘That can’t be Klopí. Her hands are always cold… these hands are soft, warm… and…’  

Kerta managed to crack her eye open just to where she could see. Who she saw was not 

Klopí, but it was a woman. A beautiful woman with blonde straight hair, resting over her shoulder 

and the most stunning blue eyes she had ever seen.  

“Who are you?” Kerta asked, her voice still thick with sleep. “How did you get in here?  

Am I going crazy, or am I really seeing you?” 

The woman gestured politely at herself, then went right back to gazing at the drunken ex-

Space Pirate. “My name is Chalice, the Great Comforter to all who will receive me. I have other 

titles I am known by, but none of them you would know because you are not part of Avril’s flock.” 

Chalice’s features relaxed and saddened at the same time. “Not yet, anyway, but the Godhead 

desires for you to enter into the flock Kerta.” 
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Chalice smiled sadly at Kerta and continued to stand there, quietly gazing at her with a 

grieved expression so powerful, it made Kerta want to cry. She didn’t feel like crying, but the 

longer she gazed at the mysterious woman in white, the harder she wanted to cry. She didn’t get 

the chance to. Klopí appeared in the seat right beside her and shouted her name stridently, instantly 

causing Kerta jerk her neck around and blink rapidly.  

“Hey there. What you looking at? Who were you talking to?” 

“I…” Kerta hesitantly trailed off, slanted eyes slowly trialing back at the area Chalice had 

been standing. She was gone. Kerta was devastated. She suddenly felt like she lost a precious, 

priceless gemstone and as confusing as everything appeared to be, she wanted Chalice to come 

back, so she could better understand why she was feeling that way. “No one. I’m just delusion 

from my binge drinking. That’s all.” 

Kerta mumbled, running a hand through her hair. “How much longer until we arrive at 

Nexus?” Kerta asked, slouching further back in her seat, silently wondering if she had made up 

what she had seen, or if Chalice had truly appeared to her.  

“We got a long journey ahead of us, so if I were you, I would rest up as much as possible 

and be ready to fight.” 

 Kerta glanced at Klopí and raised an eyebrow. “Ready to fight? For what?” 

Klopí grinned. “For the Safaris. Much as happened on Nexus. Their society has changed 

quite a lot in fifteen etos.” 

Kerta scratched at the side of her face and hummed softly to herself as she thought. “Mmm. 

Yeah, okay. I suppose that warning would make sense if things are more aggressive warfare wise, 

but that aside. Where is Neptunium? You said you knew where the Safaris were, but you never 

told me their exact location.” 

Klopí reached over the seat and placed a finger on Kerta’s lips. “Shh. Follower of mine, in 

due time, I will reveal everything I know and lead you to the Safaris. Rest now.” Klopí repeated, 

getting up from her seat. “I need to converse with my fellow Rajas about something and this will 

take some time.” 

Kerta nodded and shut her eye, all too eager to go back to sleep. “Sure thing.” 
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Kerta fell asleep quickly and she managed to sleep most of the flight over to Nexus. Kerta 

hoped Chalice would come to her again, but she didn’t. Kerta continued to have conviction during 

her trip to Nexus, even long after the spaceship landed in the wild and she began her search for 

Neptunium. 

… 

 

“You’ve gotten so big Francium.” Potassium whispered, embracing his lover from behind. 

“Do you think all of them will live or just some?” 

Francium flinched feeling Potassium’s greedy hands graze down her shoulders and 

eventually rest of the sides of her enlarged swollen stomach. She sighed in annoyed feeling him 

kiss in her neck. She stepped out of his arms picked up her knitting equipment and intended to sit 

down but Potassium hugged her from behind again, refusing to let leave. 

“Who knows, only one has to survive for you, right? Why should you care about all of 

them, when you truly only want the strongest child to live anyway?” She mumbled under her 

breath as she began to sew at her little project in her hands. 

 Potassium watched her a for long moment before opening his mouth to break the 

silence.  “What are you making?”  

“Why do you care?” She sounded practically exasperated from just answering him, 

showing her evident annoyance as she snapped the thread with her teeth.  

Potassium pursed his lips and tapped her shoulders with his fingers.  “I’m attempting light 

conversation, Francium. You could humor me and at least pretend to care.”  

“And I think you should stick to what you’re good at. Making my life miserable.” Francium 

tilted her head to see the hemming underneath and rolled her eyes when she realized he was still 

holding her. She turned around in his embrace just to scowl at him. “I have your babies. I have 

nothing else to give to you. Why are you still here?”  

Potassium frowned. “Yes, you do. But you’re still my sahah. Shouldn’t we do things 

together like-” He strained to say his next words “couples are supposed to?” 

“Like what?” She raised an eyebrow. “Sex?”  
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Potassium considered the invitation to join to her body, but then he took a hard look at 

what his hands were holding onto and shrugged.  “No. I don’t want to have sex with a fat woman. 

It would be dishonorable.”  

Francium’s eyes widened and the needle she was holding snapped in her hands from how 

much she gripped it.  

“Oh? What’s this?” Potassium’s eyes landed on the hand that bleeding and he grinned. 

“Are we insulted?”  

“Take your hands off me.”  

Potassium threw his head back and laughed merrily before letting her belly go and stepping 

away from her. “I figure though, if I can’t have it with a thin, alluring woman…” He turned on his 

heels. “I’ll just go get it from someone else who can give it to me.” Potassium looked back at 

Francium in hopes of an interesting response, but all he saw on her face was a pained expression 

of pity. “Why are you looking at me like that?” 

“You won’t be able to do it.” 

Potassium crossed his arms. “Come again?” 

Francium put down her needle and the outfit and carefully placed her other hand over the 

puncture she had accidently made. “No matter how much you hate Griffin and say he’s just a 

dogma that doesn’t exist, I know better. He warned against coveted and taking your neighbor’s 

sahah for a reason.” Francium rubbed the sore wound to apply some relief to the stunning she felt 

forming. “It doesn’t apply to you because you are lost and sexually corrupted, so I don’t know 

why I’m surprised you want to go lay with another woman who isn’t legally yours to touch.” 

Potassium stared at her with a blank expression before spontaneously bursting out into a 

fit of laughter.  

“Hah! Where is this coming from, darling?” Potassium placed both of his hands on his 

chest and faked his surprise. “Are you scared I’ll bring back home someone sexier after all?”  

Francium sighed, shook her head and looked off into the distance. “You’re going to 

Lithium, right?”  

His laughter ceased and he stared at her as if she were mad. Francium looked back down 

at the cloth she was making. It was a full body outfit piece for a small baby. She smiled to herself 

softly as she tested the arms for durability.  
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“Even though you lusted after her, a part of you genuinely loved her. You won’t do what 

you say because you can’t bring yourself to defile the woman you truly love.”  

Potassium walked over to Francium and smacked the clothing out of her hands, then he 

shoved her down to the floor. While she was dazed on the floor, Potassium grabbed a kitchen blade 

off the dinner table, then slowly turned to her. She looked up at him for an answer, but he just 

stared at her like she had no right to speak to him in that way.  

“Silence!” He growled in a dry, grated tone. “You know nothing about me or Lithium’s 

past. You lived on the opposite side of Mt. Saini. You didn’t grow up with her. I did.”  

He picked up the baby clothes next to where she sat and viciously began slicing it to pieces. 

Francium watched him destroy her hard work and blinked back hot tears as he threw the remains 

of the clothes over her to clean up.  

“Oh, look at that. You missed a seam there. Have fun piecing it back together.” He bitterly 

added under his breath, then turned away to leave. He exited the apartment they shared angry and 

bitter. If he stayed, he’d wind up hurting her and possibly his heir. That was simply something 

Potassium couldn’t risk, so he quickly removed himself and let Francium recover alone without 

him. 

Hands shoved his pockets, Potassium made his way down the spiraling, carved modern 

stairs that led him through an illuminated tunnel. On the opening of the tunnel, was an elevator 

that took him down below the surface to his secret facility. In this facility, the other Elders, their 

families and those of the militia who did not submit to him were contained in impenetrable cells. 

He walked down the broad hallways, passing the loyal Safaris who worked for him. He paid them 

no mind, as his focus was on one person and one person only. 

“I wonder if I’ll be able to get through to her today?” 

Potassium wondered aloud to himself as he slowly unbuttoned his shirt and rolled up his 

sleeves for more convenience. The doors to the laboratory slid open and he stepped into the chilled 

atmosphere with a crooked grin on his face. The enslaved Safaris that could find the strength to 

lift their heads cowered at just the sight of him. They would have given anything to escape their 

horrible prison, but they were no longer able to use their abilities. All the Safaris Potassium took 

captive had special collars around their necks that suppressed their elemental power from 

surfacing. It was applied as an extra hindrance, but the most effective tool in disabling the Safaris 

was the drugs Potassium injected them with. These drug sessions were consistent from the time he 
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brought them in three years ago, to date and no one so far could fight the effects off long enough 

to break out of their cells.  

 Potassium didn’t bother to check up on his test subjects. Most were only alive because of 

his deal with Francium, but a selective few would always remain alive regardless of his 

arrangement with Francium. Sodium, someone he restrained from killing every time he saw him. 

His rival Berkelium and his fearless blind sahah Neptunium. Everyone was kept together who had 

families, those who didn’t, like Rosarium and Sodium were kept in single cells. In the middle of 

the room, in a very special cell, was Lithium. She was the main focus point in the entire 

environment so everyone naturally could see her. Seeing her in restraints always brought a pleased 

smile to Potassium’s face.  

He walked past everyone and up to the control terminal to Lithium’s cell. He hit the button 

that released her from her restraints and the beautiful Safari instantly thrashed about the room, 

attacking anything that even moved slightly. In her drugged rage Lithium’s reflexes were even 

more dangerously alarming and her expression exceptionally frightening. Her once tame, flowing 

hair was staticky and sticking up in random places and quite unkempt. Her eyes glowed slightly 

and if one stared at her sickly complexion hard enough, they would see the dark, heavy bags under 

her eyes and the noticeable veins bulging under her skin. Potassium’s expression softened and he 

couldn’t help but gaze at her in quite admiration. Lithium was ill tempered, out of all control, fierce 

spirited, vicious, but to him, she was the most beautiful person he had ever seen. 

“Ah, Lithium.” Potassium feinted an exaggerated, lovestruck sigh as he walked over to the 

crazed woman. “What a vile expression you have on today. Didn’t you miss me?”  

Sodium was hunched over and weak from lack of proper nutrition, like several of the 

others, but when he saw Potassium going over graze his fingertips down the transparent glass that 

separated them, he used the last of his energy to shoot up to his feet.  

“Stay away from her, you wretched man of Canicous!” He snarled and pressed his body 

angrily to the bars of his cage. “Haven’t you tortured her enough?!” Sodium pushed through the 

discomfort of his restraints and rammed the front of his body in vain against the bars of his cell. 

“Leave Lithium alone! If you want to kill us, then put us out of our misery and just do it!”  

Sodium’s cell had bars, plus a glass unit surrounding it, so his thrashing vibrated against 

the glass walls, making a loud, disturbing noise. Potassium’s ear twitched hearing Sodium’s 

outburst and he pinched the bridge of his nose in annoyance.  
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“And get rid of such lovely test subjects for my latest breakthroughs?” Potassium smirked. 

“No Sodium, I will not kill you. However, if it makes you feel better about your fate here with me 

on this planet, underground where no one can see you, hear you, or save you.” Potassium walked 

up to Sodium’s cell with a dastardly grin on his face. “I can promise you this.” He pressed a clear 

button on the terminal, activating the electrical shock waves in Sodium’s restraints. “When I grow 

weary of the noises you all make…” Potassium grinned seeing Sodium snap his head back and 

tear at his hair as he intensified the pain. “You. Shall. Die.” 

Sodium yelled and felt himself sink to his knees, still pulling at his hair and jerking his 

head violently around, desperate to escape the pain that hindered him. After he indulged in seeing 

his rival suffer for several more seconds Potassium became bored with Sodium and hit the button 

on the terminal again, cancelling the attack. Sodium fell on his side and his loud shrieks filled the 

lab and many of his friends forced themselves to look away from the graphic scene of explosive 

electricity engulfing his body. 

“Now that the voice of reason is quiet.” Potassium curved his neck around and fixed his 

lecherous eyes back on Lithium. “Let’s get you out of that cell and some exercise, shall we?” 

Potassium hit a button on Lithium’s terminal pad and instantly the glass slid down into the floor. 

He walked up to her with a bit of bounce in his stride in Lithium’s direction. “For someone who 

broke their back and almost died, I must say I am impressed with how fast your body recovered, 

even with my drugs hindering your health in general.” Potassium clapped loudly, openly 

applauding her. “Further proof that you are an elite warrior for taking.” 

When Lithium heard his approaching steps, she whirled around and launched herself at 

him, clasped her hands around the middle of his throat and didn’t hesitate to dig her sharp 

fingernails into the sides of his neck. She screamed angrily down at him, unable to do anything 

else. Potassium’s back was slammed to the floor, but he wasn’t bothered by the brutal impact and 

happily looked up at her with a mischievous grin.  

“Thank you, Lithium. You made this encounter much easier.” He lightly teased as he slid 

his hand from the middle of the back of her leg upward.  

The moment Lithium felt a breech in her clothing, she tensed and stiffened immediately. 

Although she was not in her right mind, her internal instincts saw him as invasive and made her 

reel back. She dashed away from him and turned away to run. Potassium burst into laughter as he 

got up from the floor quickly to chase after her. The others could do nothing but watch and for 
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once, Berkelium was glad Neptunium couldn’t see. Hearing was bad enough, but he truly believed 

if Neptunium could see what Potassium was doing to her Zentha, she would emotionally spiral out 

of control. 

 

“Don’t run my precious!” He sang as he caught her in a corner, matching her speed. 

Lithium dipped under him only for his left leg to quickly block her. She flipped back onto 

her feet and tried to scratch him across the face. He caught her wrist quickly and increased his grip 

so harshly, she cried out in pain. Sodium yelled loudly for his sahah as Potassium leaned in to give 

her a kiss. Lithium’s eyes widened. She jerked her wrist out of his hand and she slammed her 

forehead into his, making blunt contact. Potassium winced and staggered away from her, holding 

his throbbing head. Lithium ignored the pain of her own skull and tried to run somewhere else for 

safety. Neptunium lifted her face slightly when she heard Sodium shouting harshly at Lithium and 

then Lithium groaning in pain. She whimpered and turned inward, reaching for Berkelium with 

shaky hands.  

Berkelium held her to his chest, doing his best to soothe her.  He, his family and everyone 

else in cells watched the entire event unfold. There were times Neptunium would grip his hand, 

then relax, only to tense it again. Through these subtle gestures and her faint cries of despair, 

Berkelium knew how scared she was for Lithium. 

“Lithium, as cute as this is you are starting to irritate me.” Potassium forced a smile through 

his pain, reaching in the far corner of the lab room for a bundles of rods he used for torture. “Maybe 

you should sit down!” Using his lighting element, he forced energy into the potential weapon. 

Grunting, Potassium threw the rod at rapid speed, right into Lithium’s leg. Her bone 

audibly snapped and she released a screech. Neptunium couldn’t take it anymore. She clung to 

Berkelium and began to sob uncontrollably. Neptunium raised her head and her milky blue eyes 

burned into his. Seeing her tears pour down her face, made him choke and start to sniffle.  

“Neptunium, it’s okay. It’s going to be okay.” Berkelium shouted over Lithium’s wails and 

cradled Neptunium closer. He rested his chin on her head and shut his eyes tightly, refusing to 

watch his friend be tormented.  

“I wish I wasn’t so drugged up and useless.” Curium muttered, struggling to keep his eyes 

open. The drugs in his system made him sleepy and very sluggish. Grunting softly, he shook his 

head to clear it and his heavy eyes trialed over to his Sonar. He saw another blow to Lithium’s 
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body and he immediately went back to gazing at nothing. “I want to give this man a piece of my 

mind.” Curium growled under his breath, clenching his fists. “I just want to mess him up for 

everything he’s done to us. To our people. To our planet. I want this man to die so bad.” 

“Don’t let your anger consume you son. That’s not what we represent as ambassadors for 

Avril Tryst.” Berkelium managed to say through his sobbing. “I know it looks awful and it is, but 

that type of attitude is exactly what feeds negative situations like these. Try your best to bear it.” 

Curium frowned. “I don’t know how much longer I can, father.”  

Curium and the others watched from a distance in worry and would glare at Potassium 

often. Some cursed him, others genuinely prayed that Griffin would intervene and help them 

escape. 

“Okay father?” Uranium scoffed weakly, coming out of his agitated slumber. He sat up on 

his worn matt and made of show looking around their cramped cell space. “None of this okay. 

We’re trapped, forced to undergo his sick experiments and Sonar Lithium is… she’s…” Uranium 

swallowed and did his best to not cry. “She’s going to die at this rate! She’s been holding on for 

such a long time, but I really don’t think her body can take much more.” Uranium was still 

recovering from the torture Potassium did to him in the fields. It had been well over three years 

since the incident, but his body never recovered right. His physical appearance remained natural 

despite all his setbacks. Uranium couldn’t prove it, but he had a theory as to why Griffin healed 

his body of being stunted. It was to help him survive and breathe easier as a healthy, full grown 

adult. Had he remained an Omega Uranium was convinced he would have died that day in the 

fields.  

“I hate this. This is not right. I wish he would stop!” Plutonium hissed through clenched 

teeth. “Mother’s not the only one who can’t take much more of this. If I wasn’t so sick and bound 

by these chains, I would strangle Potassium myself.”  

Hearing his precious baby girl so those words broke Berkelium’s heart. Sniffing softly, he 

raised his sad gaze to meet hers. “Please do not talk like that. We need to keep our faith. Whether 

we live or die it is important to remember that the Godhead will avenge us no matter what. So 

please, my daughter do not fear Potassium who can torture our bodies, but fear Griffin who has 

the power to destroy both body and soul and cast it into Hell.” 

Plutonium was about to reply to her father’s statement with a snarky comeback of her own, 

but was cut off by the sound of Lithium’s scream. Potassium was still trying to pin her, much to 
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everyone’s disgust. Potassium eagerly made his way to her and slowly slicked the blood from his 

forehead into his hair and out of the way. He approached Lithium, caught her in the middle of 

cradling the thigh with the rod sticking out of it. 

“You’re being a bad girl today. I don’t like that.” Without hesitation, he kicked Lithium’s 

currently useless leg off to the side, jerked the rod out of her and tossed it over his shoulder. 

Smirking ever so slowly, Potassium crouched down to her level. What started out as a gentle 

petting on her head, soon turned him gripping her hair with force. “You’re insane, but you seem 

conscious and able enough to know what’s about to happen to you, right?”  

He pulled down a slip of her clothing to see just a bit. Even though Potassium wasn’t a shy 

man and had already known the pleasure of losing his virginity to Francium, the thought being 

with Lithium didn’t make him feel nervous in the slightest. The idea of stripping his true love 

down, did bother him and Potassium wasn’t sure why it did. It seemed so scandalous, but in the 

eyes of who? Himself? His slaves? Frowning, Potassium popped his neck and tried to strip her 

again and found himself growing suspenseful from how slow he was pulling down her sleeve. 

“Nothing is going to get in my way. I’ve waited three years to get you to this wreckless 

state, worked day and night to force you to forget all you know and love so you’ll see nothing but 

me.” Potassium caught Lithium’s lips with his and immediately experienced a pleasure he couldn’t 

describe, far beyond Francium’s body could compare to. His eyes snapped open and he yanked 

himself from her, seemingly out of breath just from their lips touching. He felt heat rise to his 

cheeks and ears and he stared down at Lithium with a conflicted, excited expression. 

“What on Jusook was that?” He let out a breath. He scrambled over to her, his eyes locked 

onto her lips. “If this is just your lips, imagine your body inside of mine.”  

Ignoring Neptunium’s cries and pleas, Potassium proceeded to undress Lithium, but 

couldn’t seem to find the spirit to do so. Each angle of her body felt more prohibited than the next. 

Soon he was rolling her onto her stomach so he wouldn’t see her front so early. He cleared his 

throat nervously, never feeling such pressure before in his life as he removed the collar of her cloak 

and pulled down, seeing the curve of her back slowly revealing itself.   

Lithium began to cry. Before Potassium could tell her to be quiet, she sobbed harder. His 

eyes widened in amazement that she could still pronounce words in her state. Lithium wailed out 

another name that made Potassium cringe. She cried out louder, the words gradually becoming 

clearer.  
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“Neptunium… Sodium!” She continued to wail, slamming her face into the ground to hide 

her tears.  

Potassium snarled and was angry that she was still calling another man’s name more than 

a woman’s. He lifted her up and shook her as she cried. “Sodium is not yours! I am! You are mine! 

Why is that the only thing you learned to say? You stupid, incompetent-”  

At that moment, a sentry guard entered the laboratory and hurried over to where his lord 

was with Lithium. 

“Sir, I hate to interrupt you at such a crucial time-” 

Potassium kept Lithium’s hair locked tight in his fingers and gave the Safari behind a dirty 

glare of disapproval. “Then don’t. Unless this is important, I do not wish to be bothered.” 

The sentry guard cleared his throat awkwardly, then quietly informed Potassium of the 

urgent news he had been ordered to relay to him. “We have two issues happening currently. One 

is taking place right now on planet Kusoy and the other is happening right here, on Nexus. Which 

report do you want to hear first?” 

With the mood destroyed, Potassium thrust Lithium down and released her from his cruelty 

for the moment. The sighs of relief that came from the mouths of the onlookers made him scowl, 

but he ignored them and gave the sentry guard his undivided attention. 

“Let’s start with Nexus. What is happening.” 

The sentry guard nodded at the sliding door behind him. “Your sahah went into labor and 

has given birth to seven children.” 

Potassium’s faced brightened and he suddenly forgot about all of his previous 

advancements with Lithium. “Oh? That is good news!” Potassium put fists on his hips and looked 

off into the distance with a smug smile on his face. “Pushing her down was a good thing after all. 

I may have just induced her labor. Eh, either way,” Potassium waved, indicating for the sentry 

guard to continue. “what is the status of my heirs? How many lived, how many died?” 

 “They were all born alive, but shortly after their birth all of them died except one. 

Francium named your son Lawrencium.” The sentry reached out and cuffed Potassium’s shoulder 

briefly before going back to his professional stance. “Congratulations on becoming a father.” 

Potassium bowed dramatically, enjoying the praise. “Thank you. Thank you. I did quite 

well to have seven with her, didn’t I?” 
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The sentry guard swallowed, deciding to keep his personal feelings to himself. Those in 

cells that were observing the scene and heard the news scoffed in disgust or shook their heads. 

They were astonished that he wasn’t even shook by the death of his other children. Children he 

helped kill, all in the name of survival of the fittest. 

“So, what’s this about planet Kusoy? Their Quaddra is Nihonium, right? He’s one of my 

loyal Quaddras, what could possibly be happening on his planet that would bring you here today?” 

The sentry guard leaned in and purposely lowered his voice so no one would hear what he 

had to say. Whatever was whispered into Potassium’s ear, made him turn red in the face and his 

hair stand up on the back of his neck. 

“Quaddra Nihonium did that?!” Potassium’s outraged voice rang through the entire lab 

room.  

“Yes sir. He did. The people are restoring the Godhead’s commandants and are currently 

in the process of wanting to form a rebellion under his orders. What would you have me do, sir?” 

Potassium pointed behind him. “Put Lithium back in her cell and stay in here until I return 

to Nexus. I will go to Kusoy and deal with Quaddra Nihonium myself. Have a nice, sanitized bath 

ready for me when I return, I’ll be quite messy and covered in blood.” 

The sentry guard watched his master leave, then turned to the unconscious woman on the 

floor. He saw that her leg was wounded and bleeding. He knew it was against Potassium’s wishes, 

but he did his best to mend Lithium’s leg. At most, clean the wound, stop the bleeding and stich 

the wound shut. 

“There we go. Now to get you back in your cell.”  

The sentry guard carefully placed Lithium on the floor matt, against the far wall. As he was 

preparing to summon the glass barrier up around her cell, the sentry guard thought he heard 

someone knocking on the doors. He glanced over his shoulders slightly and cocked his ear to listen. 

When he didn’t hear the noise anymore, he finished securing Lithium’s cell, then he finally went 

to go stand watch in front of the doors. A few seconds of deafening silence passed and the Safaris 

were finally getting to the point where the trauma was wearing off, then a loud, shocking, blast 

struck the double doors. The sentry guard didn’t have time to react. He collapsed the moment 

something hard and thick made contact with the back of his helmet. Everyone in the cells sat and 

stood still, in fear of what would happen to them if they tried to move.  

“That could have gone better.”  
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Neptunium heard the familiar voice mutter, followed by the doors struggling to open in the 

background.  

“Wait.” Neptunium whispered, raising her head off her sahe’s shoulder. “That voice… I 

know who that is.” 

Berkelium frowned as he glanced down at Neptunium. “You do?” Berkelium gave Kerta a 

quick once over. He wasn’t convinced she was worth his time, so he stopped staring at her and 

focused his attention back on Neptunium. “Who is it?” 

“Yes mother, who is that notorious, loud Space Pirate that just stumbled into our hole of 

despair?” Curium asked in a thick, sarcastic voice.  

“Do you children remember me telling you about this person I saved during the war?” 

Curium, Uranium and Plutonium exchanged weary glances, then shared a knowing look 

with their mother. “Yes.” They chorused together. “We remember.” 

“Good.” Neptunium smiled faintly, then gently pointed at the approaching Kerta. “Because 

that notorious, proletariat Space Pirate, is Kerta Flambeau Chives, the only other woman I claimed 

as my Zentha.” Neptunium tried to stand up, but her leg muscles were practically mush from all 

the testing. She started to fall, but the loving arms of Plutonium wrapped around her frail waist, 

steadying her. “Thank you, Plutonium.” 

Plutonium rested her chin on Neptunium’s shoulder and gave her mother a doting nuzzle. 

“Any time. Are you going to say hi to her?” 

Neptunium leaned back into her daughter’s embrace and tilted her head into Plutonium’s. 

“In a bit. I want to see if she’ll recognize me first.” 

The punch Kerta gave the door was so strong, the door could no longer hold itself up. The 

panels started to slide back automatically, but their belts broke and the door sloppily fell off its 

tread line and right on top of the sentry guard. The sentry guard laid still under the doors, 

completely unaware to what was happening to him. The weight of the doors did not kill him, but 

it did keep him pinned in place. Kerta used that to her advantage.  

“Well that happened.” Kerta glanced up, realizing for the first time she wasn’t alone. She 

saw several eyes staring right back at her, assessing her closely. Swallowing a nervous lump, Kerta 

waved awkwardly at the captive Safaris. “Hail Safaris. Lovely day for it. Is it cold in those cells? 

I guess your holder doesn’t believe in room service?” 
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Insulted that Kerta would even try to make light of their degrading, humiliating 

circumstances, Rubidium scowled at her and crossed his bony arms. He and his family members 

in his cell were unimpressed with Kerta.  

“I remember you.” Rubidium sighed and shook his head at Kerta. “You were the woman 

Neptunium brought to the medical tent. I got those reports from Rosarium and was amazed at how 

horrible, inconsiderate, disrespectful and plain out rude you were to my people back then.” 

Kerta’s gaze fell to the floor. “Ah. Yes. I was very much all of those things in the beginning, 

but I got better as the weeks passed, sir… sir umm…?” Kerta rubbed at her neck nervously. “Could 

I have a name, please?” 

“Hmph!” Rubidium snorted, placing hands on his hips. “I am Rubidium.” 

“Oh? That’s a unique name.” Kerta looked back down at the floor and whispered to herself, 

“All of the Safari names are unique now that I think about it.” She glanced up and flinched seeing 

him and so many other Safaris frowning at her in disapproval. “So, Rubidium. What happened 

here? Care to give me an update?” 

Rubidium squinted his eyes, not sure if he wanted to give Kerta what she wanted, or make 

her earn it first. “And why should I?” 

Kerta gestured at the cells and the exhausted inhabits within them. “I’m sure you all didn’t 

come down here for the fun of it. Someone obviously put you in here. I don’t know who, don’t 

really care. I just want to get you all out. Is that so wrong?” Kerta walked up to Rubidium’s cell 

and placed both of her hands on the glass. “Do I need to have a reason to help the people who once 

helped me?” 

Rubidium sighed. “All right, all right. What is your name?” 

Kerta smiled, glad to see that Rubidium was coming around. “Kerta Chives.”  

Rubidium nodded slightly, rolling her name around in his mind to get used to it. “Nice to 

officially meet you Miss Chives. As I explained earlier, I am Rubidium. Formerly once known as 

a proud Elder on this planet along with my colleagues. Now as you can see, I have been resorted 

that lower than a Draper.” 

Kerta squinted. “Draper? What’s a Draper?” 

Another Safari in a cell across from Rubidium offered to explain the term to Kerta.  

“A Draper is a certified, legal working class of citizens. We pay them to do things around 

our houses, schools, parks, etc.” 
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Kerta nodded, grateful for the knowledge, then looked at Rubidium skeptically. “So, you 

enslave your own people, is that it?” 

Rubidium shook his head. “No, it is an equal arrangement between the Draper and the 

employer the Draper works for. I do not know about your culture, but here on Nexus, a Draper is 

not under the category of slavery the way people think. Drapers have healthcare, dental, food plans, 

housing and a contract they sign that guarantees their employment. They are not owned by anyone, 

they are not beaten or used for sexual pleasures. We Safaris have observed and studied the other 

cultures across the universe and I must say that this idiom called “slavery” is very controversial. 

Never the less, we don’t have slavery legalized in our society.” 

Kerta pointed at Rubidium and resisted the urge to chuckle. “Says the man who is under 

ground, in a facility, chained up in a cell?” 

 Rubidium rolled his tired eyes and pinched the bridge of nose softly. “Miss Chives it isn’t 

like any of us asked to be taken captive. We were betrayed by one of our very own and for the past 

three years he has tortured us and pushed our bodies just to see what new results he might discover 

in the name of science. Drapers are dressed far prettier than I am and they’re the lowest class in 

our society.” Rubidium paused and cocked his head as another thought came to him. “At this rate, 

what does it matter? The Scourge, Quaddras, Alphaa, Deltas, Omegas, Draper, Elders? It was just 

tools used to set his stage. They’re just titles Potassium gave us. Everything we came to know, 

everything we thought about this new solar system we made our new home, is just… a lie.” 

Kerta pursed her lips. “That’s rough. A shame really.” Kerta reached inside her pirate vest 

and took out a ring of thin slated keys. “Just like it was a shame I had to knock out that sentry 

guard on the second floor of this facility and mess up his entire team.” 

Everyone who was watching Kerta let out shocked gasps, including Neptunium and her 

entire family. 

“Where did you get those? How did you get them?” Rubidium asked, staring at Kerta with 

wide eyes. “Potassium had them locked up in a very special area, protected by his best elites and-

” 

“I just told you I beat the lot of them up.” Kerta muttered, walking over to the wall where 

the master switch for the cells was mounted. “I learned how to pickpocket as a lass from members 

of Hyrim’s one and only Thieve’s Guild, so getting these keys would have been easy if I had 

wanted to stay hidden, but I wanted to see if I could take them.” She shrugged. “Turns out, I can 
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still fight decently. Which is good, because the more I explored this place and saw the things I 

saw, the more I realized whoever built this facility isn’t playing games. They are here to win and 

kill whoever they wish to get the job done.”  

Kerta softly explained as she cycled through the keys until she found the red colored key. 

Smirking, she inserted it into the master switch and instantly, all the cells opened. The bars came 

down and the glass barriers slid into the floor, disappearing from sight.  

“There you go. But wait, I’m not done yet.” Kerta walked confidently over to the released 

Safaris and one, by one, she used the blue key to unlock the collars around their necks. Their 

restraints were the last items to fall of their bodies. Kerta turned to the large group of sickly Safaris, 

wondering what the next step of her plan would be.  

“Honestly, didn’t think I’d get this far. I have no idea what to do now.” 

The Safaris groaned.  

“But don’t worry. The spaceship I brought here with me is big enough to house all of you. 

On the ride to my planet, I’ll come up with a plan. Sound good?”  

The Safaris cheered up immediately. Kerta relaxed and took a moment to study the sea of 

tired faces surrounding her, looking for one face in particular.  

‘Where is she? My Raja said she’d be here, in this room. Did I get lied to again?’  

Just when Kerta was doubting her Raja’s intentions, her eye finally caught sight of 

Neptunium and her entire family. They were still in their cell, despite that they could have walked 

out and joined the group up front. Kerta forced herself to not get overly excited. Neptunium wasn’t 

going anywhere. Their reunion could wait, but Kerta knew she needed to get the Safaris out of the 

facility and fast before somebody noticed the elite guards were missing.  

“I will lead you all safely out of this place, using the route I took to get in here.” 

“And when we’re free and in your spaceship, what then?” A male Safari asked, doing his 

best to keep Sodium aloft. Sodium was still unconscious, so the male Safari took it upon himself 

to help him stand up. 

“Good question. And I have an answer.” Kerta pointed at herself. “I am from Hyrim. Some 

of you may already know this, but for those who don’t, I am a citizen of Hyrim and I want to help 

all of you get better. See, there’s these High Priests on Hyrim that would know exactly how to 

treat you. They walk with the Godhead and keep their commandments. If you are willing to trust 

me, I can take you to Hyrim and work something out with the High Priests.”  



  Artzenin Eklektós 
  

317 

 

Kerta was lying. She didn’t know a single High Priest, but that was all she had to go on. 

The High Priests of Hyrim were spiritual, the Safaris captives were spiritual, so she reasoned if 

they didn’t want to trust her, they could learn to trust fellow brothers and sisters in Tryst. That was 

her thinking and it worked. Rubidium smiled big and looked very pleased to hear the news.  

“Wonderful! We’ll do whatever you say. You got in here undetected, so I am assuming 

you will get us out undetected?” 

Kerta winked. “Of course. Just give me moment, I want to make sure everyone is accounted 

for.” 

Kerta stepped around the bodies and noticed Lithium’s cell right away. Lithium was still 

on her matt, barely breathing. Kerta turned to Neptunium on her left and pointed at the fallen 

woman.  

“Neptunium, I hate to ask at such a crucial time, but who is that beautiful Safari?” Kerta 

frowned. “And… why is she in a cell all by herself?” 

Neptunium smiled, pleased to see that Kerta remembered her. “That is Lithium… my first 

Zentha and the Sonar of my children. She and her sahe Sodium are good friends of ours.”  

Where Kerta was standing, she couldn’t see Neptunium’s eyes very well. It was only when 

she retrieved Lithium out of her cell and went into Neptunium’s cell to meet her face-to-face, did 

she notice the clearness over Neptunium’s eyes. 

“What. Happened. To. You?” Kerta shook her head and a growl slipped through her lips. 

“Never mind. Let’s just get out of here and to my spaceship. Then we can talk about everything.” 

Neptunium nodded gently in agreement. “Understood. Plutonium, help your brothers.” 

Plutonium hesitated. Out of all her family members, her mother had the worst health and 

couldn’t even walk. “What about you?” 

“I will ask Rubidium to carry me. Your brothers need help and I don’t want to slow us 

down. Please allow Rubidium to carry me?”  

Plutonium looked at her father, Kerta, then back at her mother. “Who’s going to help 

father?” 

Neptunium grinned. “Kerta will.” 

Plutonium sighed and hesitated again. “But if Kerta is to help father, who will carry Sonar 

Lithium? You can’t do it, I can’t do it. So, who will help-” 
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At that precise moment, Onyx, a much healthier Safari and far more durable than most of 

his friends, came over to their little group. He bowed respectfully and offered to carry Lithium. 

Plutonium wasn’t sure if her mother planned that or if it just happened, but it went to her favor. 

Shaking her head, Plutonium called Rubidium over to their cell and didn’t question Neptunium’s 

wishes anymore. While Plutonium lifted up Uranium, Curium went on the other side of his brother 

and wrapped his arm around Uranium’s waist. With Uranium safely and securely tucked between 

him and Plutonium, the siblings carefully made their way out of the cell and towards the Safaris 

up front. Rubidium entered the small space as the children were leaving. 

“Rubidium?” 

“Yes Neptunium?” 

Neptunium weakly motioned at herself for help. “Kerta is going to escort my sahe. Will 

you escort me, Rubidium?” 

Rubidium nodded. “Of course.” Rubidium carefully gathered the Neptunium up into his 

arms, then turned on his heel. “We’re ready to go anytime you are Miss Chives.” 

Kerta stepped back to give him more space and in motion with Berkelium, they watched 

him depart from the cell.  

“So, you’re Kerta, eh?” 

Kerta turned her head, noticing Berkelium for the first time. “Aye. That’s me.” 

“Let me make one thing clear. Right here. Right now.” Berkelium took a deep breath, 

squared his shoulders, then began to walk towards the others. He glanced over his shoulder and 

jerked his head, indicating that he wanted Kerta to follow him. “I don’t know you, but my sahah 

does. I don’t trust you, I don’t like you.” 

Kerta listened to Berkelium as they walked, not the least bit insulted at his honest feelings 

towards hers.  

“I don’t know what you did to earn the title Zentha from Neptunium, but she wouldn’t have 

given it out lightly either. I am admitting to you I am in disagreement with her decision to do this, 

as she didn’t really tell me much about what happened during the war back then.” Berkelium 

frowned. “By war, I mean the one where she met you. Now, if you think you can be a better mother 

to my children than Lithium, you have another thing coming. She may live, she my die. Either 

way, I know Lithium and the type of class Lithium is and you Miss Chives aren’t it.” 
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Kerta nodded slightly and remained silent. She was being scolded over something she 

didn’t quite understand, so it was very important for her to listen to what Berkelium was saying. 

“Just know that whatever you do, I will never approve of you. Do you understand the words 

coming out of my mouth?”  

“Zentha. Sonar. Motherly figure? That’s quite a lot of responsibility.” Kerta hesitated, 

finding it a bit hard to catch up with Berkelium. She hurried after him as much as he could, 

Berkelium seemingly irritated by the soft pitter patter of her feet after him. “But if Neptunium gave 

it to me, she must have thought I would live up to those responsibilities, right?” 

Berkelium sighed. “Obviously. Now that I have established my feelings on the matter, 

leave it alone until we get settled. We can talk about this later. I just want my friends and family 

safe and out of this madness.” 

Berkelium’s shoulder had muscle spasm involuntarily. He didn’t bother trying to hide it, 

he let it happen and suffered the tremor until it passed. 

“Are you okay?” 

“Yes.” 

“Are you sure you don’t need help-” Kerta reached for his hand and flinched when he 

snatched it away. He scowled at her scornfully.  

“Don’t touch me! I don’t know you!” 

“Father, remember to show Avril’s love please.” Plutonium softly instructed, keeping her 

eyes forward and on the doorway they were to exit through.  

Berkelium made an immature, small snarl in reluctance and folded his arms as they 

continued to walk. Kerta assumed he was just hungry and tired. She pursed her lips in the awkward 

silence and slowly reached into his crossed arms for his left hand. Kerta didn’t break her stare with 

Berkelium as she sheepishly and slowly held his hand and allowed their clasped hands to fall in 

between them. 

“Just in case you fall.” Kerta whispered softly, leaning onto his shoulder slightly to show 

she was harmless. “You have a wonderful wife and you are clearly a good protective husband to 

her.”  

Berkelium watched Kerta for a bit and looked away, trying to hold his resolve to stay angry 

with Kerta., “Right. Thank you, I think?”  
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Kerta nodded, then called to the Safaris standing ahead of her and Berkelium. She told 

them the route she came, what hallways to avoid and to look for s big, wide hole in a wall near an 

exit, far at the end of the building. The Safaris didn’t question Kerta’s methods, they were too 

eager to leave the facility to really ask her why she had made such sloppy entrance. As she 

continued to walk with Berkelium, she found herself smiling over at him every so often. 

“What are you so happy about?” Berkelium glanced down at her and flinched when he 

caught her smiling at him again. 

“This is so refreshing.” 

Berkelium arched an eyebrow. “How so?” 

Kerta observed ahead to watch the Safaris help each other walk down the hallways of the 

facility and couldn’t help but smile after them. “On Hyrim, no one helps each other. Not even if 

they are able to. The only times we help each other is if we know we’re getting something out of 

it.”  

“Sounds awful.” 

“It can be.” Kerta frowned lightly. “Seeing everyone work together even at your lowest is 

humbling. In comparison, my culture is very selfish, spoiled and I don’t want you to hold that 

against me. Vice is all I’ve known…” Kerta lowered her voice. “Until I met your wife.” 

Berkelium blinked, not expecting something profound to come out of the woman’s mouth. 

Eventually, the group made it safely outside of the faculty, undetected and found Kerta’s 

spaceship in the wild. Kerta remained standing beside Berkelium and they waited for the other 

Safaris to enter the craft. As Neptunium was being lifted up onto the ship by Rubidium, he 

suddenly felt a tinge of pain in his abdomen. He keeled over and dropped Neptunium 

unintentionally, causing his people to scream out in worry. Neptunium would have been met 

horrible end, but Berkelium’s wind element surged up, shooting forward with surprising vigor. He 

barely caught her and just as he turned to hand Neptunium to another Safari, he felt pain twist in 

from his right leg. 

“Father are you, all right?” Plutonium tried to help him, but his pride wouldn’t allow it. 

“Get in the ship.”  

Berkelium took one step back and started to go down. His friends attempted to catch, but 

Kerta had caught up and walked smoothly in behind him. She caught him and gently swept him 

off his feet. 
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“Would you like help now?” 

Berkelium huffed loudly and pushed against her shoulders with frustrated hands. “Put me 

down, Kerta! I’m fine!” 

Kerta nodded distractedly and let Berkelium throw his fit, thinking it might help take some 

of the edge off. “I’m sure before you became a test subject you were fine, but after what I just saw, 

I think it’s better if you let me do more of the manual labor, okay?” 

Berkelium eyes widened. “Excuse me?” 

“Just relax. We got a long ride back to Hyrim. We can talk about our feelings and get to 

know each other a bit. I got plenty of food, which will do you all some good. You all are way too 

thin and bony to be healthy.” 

Berkelium glared and Kerta just smiled. They continued to stand there and banter with each 

other, even as the Safaris were boarding the spaceship. Rubidium found Kerta’s heroic acts 

commendable. With the aid of his sahah, he was helped further into the ship.  

“Maybe she isn’t so bad after all.” He whispered, strongly considering changing his opinion 

of Kerta. 

“Father just let her help you.” Uranium gently advised from the top of the steps.  

He stood between his siblings, all to them waiting for Berkelium to be quiet and stop 

embarrassing them. “Mother would want you to do that. You’re clearly not okay. None of us are. 

Miss Chives is the only one here that is able to do anything. So just let her help us?” Uranium 

slumped into Curium and sighed. “And he says mother is the stubborn one…” 

Curium chuckled. “Right?” 

“I think father is just getting cranky in his age.” Plutonium added, doing her best to keep 

Uranium steady as they walked into the hanger bay where the rest were gathering. 

Catching the last bit of that conversation, Berkelium leaned forward as far as he could 

without falling out of Kerta’s arms and proceeded to wave an angry first after his children who 

were gradually disappearing into the spaceship without him. “I heard that!” 

Kerta pressed her lips together, resisting the urge to laugh at his childish behavior. “Well, 

it’s just you and me now. Shall we go?” 

“It would be better than just standing out here doing nothing.” 

“Torture really brings out the worst in Griffin’s people, huh?” 

“Just get me on the ship!” 
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Kerta grinned. “As you wish.” Kerta leaned in and whispered in Berkelium’s ear. 

“Darling.” She leaned away from his face and looked for his reaction.  

Berkelium stiffened in her arms. He stared at her, eyes wide, mouth hung open. “What did 

you just call me?” 

“Don’t think too much into it. I just said it to get a rise out of you.” Kerta walked up the 

stairs and entered the hanging bay. Instantly, the A.I. system recognized her presence and 

programmed the spaceship’s hanger door to close. 

“If this is my fate, being forced to see your face and be at your mercy just take me back to 

Potassium.” 

Kerta raised an eyebrow as she gently placed Berkelium down. “And risk upsetting 

Nephy?” Kerta grinned and dramatically put the back of her hand over her forehead. “I wouldn’t 

dare dream of it.” 

Berkelium flared up all over again. “Don’t call her that! You’re not close enough to have 

nicknames!” 

Kerta tapped her pudgy cheek thoughtfully, humming softly out loud. “But she called me 

her Zentha.” Kerta leaned in and Berkelium took a defined step back. “Does that not count as 

close?” 

Shaking his head, Berkelium decided to go stand around familiar faces. Like Sodium. 

Sodium was still asleep and had been lain down on the floor near some cargo boxes. “If you’ll 

excuse me, Kerta. I have someone else I want to talk that isn’t you.” 

Kerta smirked, watching Berkelium storm off to go sit down beside Sodium. He laid down 

beside him a moment later and draped his arm across Sodium’s chest. Kerta didn’t miss how 

Berkelium snuggle closer and cling to him.  

She crossed her arms and nodded at the two of them on the ground. “If he’s sleeping how 

will he keep you company, Berkelium?” 

Berkelium grumbled a rushed reply, then shut his eyes, finally at the point where he felt he 

could relax and not worry. 

“He’s just upset that we got rescued by an outsider. Kindly overlook him. Once we get 

some proper rest, we will be much more tolerable Miss Chives.” Rubidium offered, winning a 

smile from Kerta. 
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“Glad to be of service.” Kerta rested against the wall, wanting to take a moment to 

appreciate that she had helped her guests. She observed Rubidium first. He was clearly the 

experienced one of the group and the Safairs had great respect for him. Kerta tilted her head, 

admiring how Rubidium was sitting down on the floor, propped up against the base of a cargo 

crate and kept such a calm, profile about everything. He was talking softly with his family, 

reassuring them in a soft voice. Valine was sitting between Ion and Rosarium, using Rosarium’s 

shoulder as a pillow and was already fast asleep. Uranium was sitting between Curium and 

Plutonium. They were resting as well and their expressions were unguarded, showing just how 

tired and exhausted they were. Kerta’s gaze finally fell on Neptunium and Lithium. They were 

curled up together on hanger bed, near some a few tall barrels with dried meats in them.  

Kerta didn’t want them to be chilled, so she retrieved a blanket and large pillow from a 

supply closet in the supply closest. As she was walking towards the wounded women, she kept a 

careful eye on Lithium, fearing that one wrong move on her part would result in her death.  

“Here you go. This should help.” She whispered softly, gently placing the heavy wool 

blanket over their shivering bodies. “Now that you’re free, maybe you and your friends can rest 

easy, hmm?”  

Kerta didn’t think Neptunium could hear her and was fast asleep like her friend was. She 

jumped feeling two feeble hands suddenly come up and firmly grab her wrist.  

“Sleep with us?” Neptunium mumbled with a sleepy smile and opening her eyes a little to 

look at Kerta.  

Kerta stared down at her friend, then bit her lower lip in worry. “What? Is that really okay?” 

“Sleep with us.” Neptunium’s question turned into a soft order and she sluggishly pulled 

Kerta down to their level, right in between her, Lithium. Feeling the extra weight, Lithium 

wriggled around slightly to get comfortable. Content with herself, Lithium subconsciously 

snuggled closer, surprising Kerta. 

“Are you sure this is okay?” Kerta asked, staring up at the ceiling of the ship.  

Neptunium giggled sleepily, then gradually hooked her arms around Kerta’s neck and subtly drew 

her close enough to where she could rest the side of her face her on top of Kerta’s head.  

“Yes, I’m sure. Lithium is crazed, but now that she’s safe, I am confident her survival instincts 

will take over and she’ll mellow out in time. You’re fine.” 

Kerta frowned. “You’re positive she won’t kill me?” 
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“She will not kill you. Despite being forced to become insane she is still able to discern 

safe zones from danger zones. She knows me and knows her own. You did not attack you at any 

point prior to meeting her, so she sees you as a safe zone.” 

While Lithium began to snore softly in Kerta’s ear and Neptunium came to slightly as a 

thought ran her through mind. 

“Kerta?” Neptunium’s voice dropped to a faint whisper. “Will the High Priests be able to 

fix us? I’ve been in pain and sick for such a long time… it would be nice to have relief, even if it’s 

just a little.” 

Kerta swallowed and felt herself break into a cold sweat. “Umm.” Her eye darted away as 

she found a bit more ease in lying to Neptunium if she didn’t have to look at her. “Yes. I know 

they’ll be able to help you recover. I’m friends with a High Priest. If we can get up with him, he’ll 

be able to help for sure.”  

Neptunium smiled a little in her sleep. “Oh. That’s wonderful. I can’t wait to reach Hyrim, 

meet the High Priests and your friend.”  

Kerta glanced up at Neptunium and started to smile, but the flash of light ahead in the dim 

lit area of the hanger forced her took look away. Her eye widened and her anxiety rose again when 

her gaze landed on Klopí. Only Kerta could see Klopí, so naturally, Kerta didn’t worry about 

anyone calling her crazy for it. Normally when Klopí appeared it excited Kerta and made her feel 

anxious. For the first time in her life, Kerta felt afraid of what Klopí was thinking and planning to 

do. Not just to her, but also with the Safaris in general. 

Taking a moment to pry into Kerta’s thoughts, Klopí tilted her head at her, as if to ask her 

what was wrong. Kerta didn’t want to talk to Klopí. She didn’t want to see her right now and it 

must have showed on her face, because Klopí lost her friendly persona and the atmosphere shifted. 

As Klopí stepped further back into the darkness of the hanger, she grinned a mouth full of fanged, 

jagged teeth. Kerta jerked, not expecting such a hideous smile. Lately, Klopí had been playing 

disturbing tricks on her. Distorting her physical appearance was one of the transitions Kerta had 

noticed, but could never find the strength in herself to ask Klopí to stop scaring her like that. Kerta 

listened to the combined breathing of the Safaris and eventually nodded off. Even fast asleep, Kerta 

couldn’t shake off the looming feeling from Klopí’s smile. 

 

 


