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General Dot 
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Dot emerged through the door from an office to people cheering for her, shaking her hand and slapping her on the back while she flashed her metal of honor badge, among many others, pinned within her cloak.

“Thank you for helping us retrieve our ship, General,” a man said.

"Anytime. Commander. I couldn’t have done it without my team though,” Dot said.

“I think the whole Order is a fine division, despite what some may think,” the man said.

“I’m just glad we received the message when we did,” Dot said. “We almost left the sector.”

A crackle entered her ear. “We almost done? We better be going. Sounds like they will be there for one more day.”

Dot adjusted her earpiece and looked at the mustached man. “Well, Colonel, I better be going.”   

She went to a closet and pressed a button on the side, causing the door to slide open. Inside hung many spacesuits, among them she grabbed hers and put it on.

“You’re a fine warrior. Come join us anytime,” he saluted her.

She saluted with her tail, which the space suit included so it was free, and then dropped through the hatch of the floor into space. Warm wind entered her suit as she floated. She aimed her palm toward the darkness below her and waited, but nothing happened. Not again. She looked at her palm. Where’s the glider? She tried again. Two round devices showed up connected by a rod. She sighed as she planted her feet on the round areas and zoomed forward. “Huntress, can you hear me? I’m on my way back.”

“Just in time,” a voice said in her ear. “They’re about to begin the show.”

Dot wondered if anyone else was having trouble with their magic powers? At least she didn’t need it during the mission. 

She came upon a narrow ship. Finding the hole in the belly, she moved up into it and wanted to collapse once she was safely inside. She took her glove off and looked at her hand. She flexed her fingers. Strange, she thought. It shouldn’t take it two times like that. She took off her space suit, stored it away, then continued to look at her hand while making her way to the front of the ship to the control room.

The doors opened to a small room with lit-up panels all around. A wide window gave the view of space. Empty and dark. Someone stood at the controls, waiting. An Elouse. A species just like Dot with white fur. In fact, when she turned to look at Dot, their faces were the identical. It was herself. Dot 2 she called her in her mind. Using magic, she and her friends learned how to split their forms so they could make doubles of themselves and do stuff. The magic they learned in Alphine, the Fay realm.

“Do you feel that? Or don’t feel, I should ask?”

Dot 2 from the controls spoke, “Why isn’t the magic working?”

Dot pointed her palm toward the floor. Her palm tickled, then a beam of light swooshed around until the hover glider appeared. “Oh, it works now,” Dot said, sarcastically.

Dot 2 at the controls shook her head. “Maybe Mage Taylinn will know what’s going on?”

Dot looked at herself. “If she doesn’t run off again. Hopefully, L keeps a watch on her, and let’s hope she doesn’t leave Ethereal.”

“Also,” Dot from the control said,” Let’s hope the Chronicle Gates are working. These new rockets get us across the galaxy at lightning speed, sure, but nothing beats a gate.”

A crackle from a speaker came through the ship, “You sure you don’t need help, General?”

“I’m sure, Lieutenant,” Dot said. “I’ll let you know if I do.”

“Okay.” The speaker died.

Dot sat down in a chair next to Dot 2 and let out a breath. “I just hope I can convince him to come.” Her tail extended itself across the panel of buttons and pressed one. Within the view of space of the windshield, popped on a small screen of a sea of crowds all shouting and clapping their hands in an outdoor arena. I miss that sound, she thought. A group of Elousens came out on stage to groups of people and Elousens cheering. The group stepped up to a variety of instruments. Her brother, William kicked off the band playing the guitar in a high-pitched squeal. Next came Avigale, her friend, on dreams, tapping the cymbal with her tail and holding sticks in her hands. Sinya, a human, stepped up to a microphone and began to sing.

Her heart gave a flutter as it always did when seeing her brother and friends play in the band as the drums started beating in and the crowd roared again. The camera zoomed in on the double keyboard. 

A human stood behind the keyboards, he was a new kid that took her place in the band. She remembered she could make interesting sounds using both her hands and her tail when she was a member of the band. A tear came to her eye. Her tail zoomed across the panels and hit the off button. Dot stood and looked at Dot 2 sitting at the control. “I’ll be in my office.” She walked out the doors and stalked down the narrow hall. She didn’t know why she always gets so mad when she sees them perform. It has been three years since she left the stage. Each night was always a party for them. Drinks, all the food you can eat. But then she decided to become a member of The Order. She knew she couldn’t do both. Everyone begged her not to quit. But in the end, she couldn’t take it. Each time she saw them perform, she knew why she quit.

She came to a door and waved her hand against the wall for the doors to open to her office.

The office was a large space. The wide metal floor led to a chair in front of a huge tower with screens at eye level. “Computer, bring up data log,” she said.

“Accessing data log,” stated a metallic voice.

The lights dimmed and a hologram appeared of her own face. “Play back data from two weeks ago.”

Her mouth moved and her voice was heard from overhead. “I finally found Taylinn but when I tried to talk to her, she just ran. My partner and I believe she’s searching for something, but we don’t know what.  I attached a bug on her so we could listen to what she’s up to. She has plans to go back to Ethereal. I left my partner Loreena there to watch out for her. If Taylinn won’t talk to me, maybe she’ll talk to Sinya. I have to try.” She stopped talking.

Dot shook her head. What’s going on with Taylinn? she wondered. Is her magic failing too? “Computer. Record.” The hologram of Dot’s face disappeared from the center and a light took its spot. Dot moved into the light. “I didn’t do any entries for a few days because on my way to earth I got a distress call that Colonel Rick’s ship was high jacked, so my team and I helped with that. My magic failed me again when I tried to create my glider. It worked finally and I made it to my ship. I wonder if William, Avigale, and Sinya are having the same results. There’s only one way to be sure, I guess.” She sighed, “I haven’t seen them in a few months while searching for Taylinn. I just hope she’s okay.” The light faded. She stepped over to a panel and pressed some buttons. A drawer popped out containing a clear pass that said “Backstage: The Tails” She grabbed it, put it within her red cloak and stepped out of her office.

Returning to the controls where Dot 2 sat piloting the ship toward Earth, she said, “You ready?”

“Are you?” Dot 2 asked, while standing. “You got the ticket?”

“In my pocket,” Dot said. “Mind if I take over?” 

Dot 2 nodded. Dot in the red cloak stood behind herself and merged with her own body. Cold air wrapped about them as if she stepped into a cold spot. Both became one. It was still a strange feeling, even after all these years of doing it when she and her friends learned it from the Fay. Dot sat down, flipped some buttons, and prepared to land to see her friends. She took a deep breath to calm her nerves. Here we go, she thought. 

An hour later, after getting into the concert and flashing her backstage pass to officials, she waited in their dressing room, a big room with many doors down a hall. Pictures of stars lined the wall, including “The Tails” All humans and Elousens in a group snapshot. She shook her head, Amazing. There were five desks with mirrors attached to them where they’d get their hair or fur done. She smiled, remembering when her stylists was first fixing Lee’s fur up, the stylists stepped on his tail by accident, and he began yelling at her. Avigale knocked him off his feet with her tail. “That’s not how a professional acts!” she had yelled at Lee.

They had many good times going from one planet to the next, but also many fights along the way. Dot sighed and wiped a tear from the memories. The door opened behind her as the group came in.

“Who are you?” Avigale asked. “Are you supposed to be here?”

Dot smiled to herself. She forgot to tell them she was coming, so she could have some fun here. So, she didn’t say anything, and with her deep hood up they couldn’t tell who she was.

“Our fans are normally shy when they first meet us,” William said.

That’s it, Dot thought, I’m a shy fan. Dot looked at each of them. None of them had changed. Still the same after five years.

Avigale went and grabbed a picture of a group shot to sign and took her hand. Avigale’s tail swaying back and forth as they went to a long couch and sat. “So, tell us about yourself, friend. Have you been a fan for a long time?”

Dot’s heart gave a tug. “I used to be more than just a fan,” she said.

“Are you having fun?” Sinya asked. “Enjoying the show?” Sinya asked. “You here by yourself? Or maybe you’ll paint the town later?”

“Sinya,” Avigale said, “You don’t need to pray. I’m sorry about him. Some of us just have secrets.”

Dot’s heart lurched at the question. “No. But I know a secret about you. you used to be married to an Elousen until you abandoned her.”

Avigale stood up. Her blue eyes peered at her. “That info isn’t released to the public. Who are you? You a journalist that dug up dirt?”

“I can’t believe you would abandon your own sister,” Dot said standing as she threw off her hood to faces of shock.

“Dot?” William asked.

Avigale hugged her. “Why didn’t you say it was you?”

“Surprise,” Dot said. “I needed to talk to Sinya.”

“Can I get you any food or drinks?” Avigale asked sitting down with Dot.

One of the guys brought some nuts to the table and everyone took a handful. Dot recognized him as the one at the keyboard. He had curly hair and wore sunglasses. “My replacement, I see.”

“This is JM,” Avigale said. “What’s going on with you? You in The Order now?”

“I am and I have my own team,” she said.

William passed some pipes around but when the pipe came to Dot, she frowned at it and shook her head. “I stopped all that. Besides, I remember things more clearly without it. Like breaking into a food facility at night and having a food fight.”

They all laughed at this. “Good times,” William said. “No, we don’t put anything special in them anymore.” William picked up a guitar and began to pick it. “You don’t wake up with such a headache.”

“Or your tail in a knot,” Dot said.

“I wish I had a tail sometimes,” JM said. “It looked like you did pretty good with it. I’ll be back guys.” JM stepped out the door.

“Now that he’s gone, I can tell you the real reason I came,” Dot said. “I don’t know about you, but my magic is fading.”

“We haven’t used it in a while,” Avigale said.

“I was in space and tried to create my hover glider, but couldn’t,” Dot said, looking at her hand. “I finally found Taylinn a few weeks ago. I was going to ask her about it, but she gave me the slip.”

“Some folks just don’t want to be found,” William said, “Especially after what she did.”

Dot looked at Sinya and he looked away. “I know where she’s headed next. Ethereal. My partner is there to keep an eye on her until I get back, but I wanted to see if you would come with me.” Sinya looked back at her.

“Not after what she did to our son. I tried talking to her and paid for it.” Sinya rolled up his sleeve to reveal a scar.

Nobody said anything for a minute. “Someone has to talk to her. I think she knows why the magic is fading,” Dot said, “but she won’t talk to me.”

“As I said, I’ve already tried. I can’t just get up and leave the band. We’re on a big tour right now and I have a contract I can’t get out of,” Sinya’s brown eyes grew soft as he took her hand. The only thing that wasn’t covered in fur besides her face.

The feeling of Sinya’s hand caused Dot’s heart to race. She shot up and towered over him. “Fine,” she said, “Stay and have your parties and tour the planets. Should have known I’d get no help from you.” She wanted to strangle him with her tail.

“Take it easy, Sis,” William said.

The door opened and in walked JM. Dot left without another word. She moved down the narrow hallway with a few people pushing around music equipment. L and I are on our own, she thought. She heard her name being called by Sinya, but she didn’t stop. Then a white tail wrapped around her waist. She turned to see Avigale walking toward her.

“Please,” Avigale said, “Don’t leave this way. Not like this. We miss you.”

“I miss you too, Avi. I know your sister can help us. With all her powers how can she not know.”

Avigale’s tail unwrapped itself from Dot’s body when Sinya caught up to them. “I would go but the gates aren’t working,” Sinya said.

“Figures. It’s not working on Ethereal either,” Dot said, “It would only be a two-day trip by spaceship.”

“How?” Sinya asked.

“The Order just changed to the new rockets, Zela. We get across the galaxy in half the time now.”

Sinya rubbed the back of his head. “We do have a backup singer for tomorrow night that can fill in.” He looked at the band, “Can you stand to lose me for a night?”

They all agreed. Alone with Sinya? Going to have to keep reminding myself he’s married.
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The Mysterious Mer-Dragon
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Dot walked around the city with Avigale while the others made a phone call to their manager. Round buildings were now stacked to the sky. People and Elousens alike walked to and fro. Dot showed off her metals to Avigale when a shine from the sun caught a child’s attention, who held something creamy on a stick. The kid waved at Dot, and she waved back. The cake on a stick the parents ate, an Elousen and a human, smelled sweet with cinnamon as they passed. “So, how is it being in The Galaxy Order?” Avigale asked.

Dot shrugged. “A lot of days just going from planet to planet. On the way here my team and I stopped a ship from being hijacked. Couple months ago, we had to control protesters on Jupiter. That was fun. Most days it’s just sitting in a ship.”

“Sounds fun, I guess,” Avigale said.

A car on a track passed them by. “Earth is changing, I see,” Dot looked up at the tall, rounded towers climbing to the sky.

“Yes. New buildings all the time. You know if you ever want to come back in the band. We go to new planets all the time. Well, at least we used to until the Chronicle Gates stopped working for some reason.”

“So strange Ethereal’s stopped working too,” Dot said. “Got to get back to Loreena.”

They strolled past an alley.

“How’re our moms?”

But Dot didn’t get to answer. From down the alleyway came someone yelling, “Get away, freak!”

Dot and Avigale ran down the alleyway where the sun stopped touching the ground to find a figure in a gray cloak floating above the ground. 

“Halt, in the name of The Galaxy O’s!” Dot said. She took her spike sword out of her cloak pocket. The three points were even with one another until the middle point extended a few inches.

“Get away!” Avigale yelled. Claws snapped out of her fingers as they ran up.

The creature then looked in their direction. They couldn’t see its face but clearly it had a fin, like a Mer-Dragon. Dot had to blink to be sure what she was seeing. Not only did it have one fin, but two. Dot and Avigale glanced at each other. “The Orderrrrr!” The Mer-Dragon screeched. It came toward them at a fast pace.

Dot threw open her hand toward it. But it didn’t slow. Not again! she thought. “It was supposed to freeze!” Dot said to Avigale. Dot held her weapon ready. A massive wind within the alley stirred as the Mer-Dragon got closer to the two Elousens. Then blood sprayed everywhere, and the Mer-Dragon collapsed on the cold ground. Its fin and body separated. “Thanks,” Dot said to Avigale, who cleaned her claws by sipping the blood off. Dot wiping some blood from her stomach with her cloak. Dot looked at the guy who huddled against the wall. “You alright?”

The man was breathing hard but finally caught his breath. “Fine.”

Dot dug into her cloak and took out some cards. “Can you keep this to yourself?” She handed the man the cards with money on it, and he nodded and took off. “Keeps people from asking questions for a while.” She turned back toward the body of the creature.

“Two fins?” Avigale asked.

Dot knelt down and saw it moving its mouth. “Help us,” the Mer-Dragon gasped.

A beep came into Dot’s ear, and she answered it. “We’re all done here,” Sinya’s voice came over the speaker.

“Okay,” Dot said, “We’ll meet you at the hotel.”

Avigale looked around. “What do we say happened here?”

“We don’t,” Dot said, as she guided her friend out of the alleyway and back onto the streets. “You just killed an innocent Mer-Dragon.”

Once back at the hotel, Dot watched Sinya pack his metal suitcase in his room, while her friends and sister did the same in their own rooms. Dot looked out the window down at the bustling city from the thirtieth floor of the penthouse tower. She remembered having a nice room to herself all the time like this. Looking over many cities. Dot and Sinya talked about a city they went to while they were both in the group and how they never wanted to visit again.

“How long did you say I’d be gone for?” Sinya asked, “A week?”

Dot turned around. “Er, a week or more.”

“Or more? What does more mean?”

“Maybe a month?”

“A month? Dot!” he said, throwing his clothes down. “Why didn’t you tell me?”

Dot could only swallow against his stare. “I knew you wouldn’t come.” The others would have talked you out of it, too “I’m sorry.”

Sinya rubbed his face with his hands. “You’re lucky I don’t have a tail myself,” he mumbled. 

Taking his hands away from his face he looked at Dot. “Why a month?”

She could only give a shrug. “It may take a while to talk to her. She’s been through a lot.”

Sinya started packing again. “She’s been through a lot? What about what she put us through? Searching for her for three months and come to find she’s just been hiding because of how she treated our son.”

“She’s just scared,” Dot said.

Sinya finished putting his belongings in the suitcase. He pointed a remote at it causing the top to seal to the bottom and lock. “She should be.” Sinya turned toward Dot. “We should meet the others out front.” Sinya took the case and strapped it to his back and headed out the door with Dot following behind. I’d love to feel your tail if you had one. Dot shook her head at her thoughts. This is going to be a long journey.

Outside the hotel, everybody joined up. “You should have seen our manager’s face, Sis, when Sinya asked for some time off. His face looked like we’d killed someone,” William said.

Avigale quickly looked in his direction. Dot’s tail wrapped around Avigale’s tail, relaxing her. I called it in but only said we found him like that, she wanted to say. “Are you going to be able to get someone else to sing lead?” Dot asked.

“Jeff’s making some calls now,” William said, “Got to be someone around here.”

“We ready to go?” Dot asked. She pointed her palm to the ground until a light emerged. Then that light solidified into two platforms connected by a beam of light. Everyone copied her.

“Haven’t used these in a while,” William said as he and the others stepped onto theirs. “Back in black, baby!” he cried out as they zoomed off toward the field.

Dot could only roll her eyes. Still obsessed with that strange decade. But then she couldn’t believe she herself was obsessed with strange men with colorful hair for the longest time. In fact, she still kept a picture of a young singer in a locked drawer on the ship. Memories of her and her brother, and friends, Avigale and Taylinn moved here for a time and found someone to show them the music biz. A group called The Galaxy Stars. They practiced and rehearsed for months until Jeff got them some gigs with The Galaxy Stars.

They passed a familiar pointed building. Sinya had called it a church. The place that Taylinn and Sinya got married at. It held both families. Her mom had gotten more recipes from Sinya’s mom. Shortly after, Taylinn and Sinya adopted a human boy. Dot loved bouncing him on her lap, but soon she quit the band to go into The Order.

The field stretched wide and became gold under the sun as they moved out of the city. Wind brushed past Dot’s fur as they sped along into the open. Good, she thought, the magic—but then she tumbled into the ground, face first, mouth full of dirt. Dot spit the dirt out while looking around at her brother and friends, who were all on the ground as well, moaning. “Everyone okay?” she asked, spitting more dirt out. She hadn’t had dirt in her mouth since she was a child when she said a choice word, which her mother gave her some dirt for.

“What happened?” Sinya asked.

Dot looked around. The gliders were gone. “The magic faded. Just as I said.”

“Why didn’t you tell us we might end up eating dirt?” William asked, getting the dirt off his cloak.

“It stayed steady when I came to see you,” Dot said. She pointed up ahead. “Besides, it’s not too far.” She headed on and everyone followed.

“So, the magic is really going away?” Avigale asked while looking at her hands.

“Seems that way. That’s why I need to talk to Taylinn. Being a mage, she might know what’s going on,” Dot said. “But she won’t talk to me.”

“You think she’s going to want to talk to me?” Sinya asked. “I don’t think she’s going to want to talk to anyone. Too ashamed of what she did.”

The gold grass crunched underneath Dot’s feet. “I guess I’d be ashamed to come back to if I did what she did, and you kicked me out.”

“I didn’t kick her out. She left.” An object came into view before them, glittering off the sun, looking like a beacon. Grass in the field brushed around their ankles as they approached the metal beast. “This is yours?” Sinya whistled.

“Yes,” Dot said. It was impressive among all the other ships in The Order, she had to admit. But The Order had a bigger ship that hadn’t been used yet. She led them up the metal ramp inside. “Welcome to Wonderer.”

William looked around. “This is gigantic compared to anything we’ve been in.” 

The long hallway was lined with doors. A window would surface once in a while giving them a view of the city now and then. “The Order takes care of us,” Dot said, leading them into a kitchen area with a table and chairs. They all had a seat. “Can I get you anything? Juice, milk?”

They all told her what they wanted. Dot went to a corner on a counter, and she pushed some buttons with her tail. A cup came out of the wall four times. She went to the table with the cups and passed them around.

Avigale looked around the kitchen. “Looks like a bigger ship than the one we were on with Misty.”

“Lee would have been proud of you, Sis,” William said.

No one else said anything. Dot blinked some tears away at the mention of their brother, who died in the Fay mist while crossing over back into this world. Something neither of them talked about anymore. Dot had gone over it in her head wondering if there was a way to save him. Going back in time using The Chronicle Gate? But she didn’t know what that would bring. Would getting Leroy back cause him to lose his mind? Much like it did to Mad Gall. That had gone on a couple of years ago until she got it out of her mind. “I know he would be.”

“So, you said you have the new rockets on here?” Avigale asked.

“Yes,” Dot said, glad for the change of subject. “The Zela rockets will get us to Ethereal in two days.”

“You imagine we can perform for half the galaxy with those,” William said.

“Jeff would never go for it though,” Sinya said.

“Man, that be so cool to have,” William said. 

“It is nice to have,” Dot said, “Especially when you’re trying to catch someone. My team and I were chasing a ship one time, so we overtook him less than a minute.” It can also be dangerous at times, she thought. But she didn’t need Avigale and William fussing over her.

A beeping came from William. He looked at a watch on his wrist. “Looks like Jeff already found someone,” he said. “Someone from a band called “The raging Stars.”

“Oh, yeah, they’re new,” Avigale said. “There’s that one famous song by them.”

“That’s right,” Sinya said. “I don’t know the name of the song, but remember it had a catchy tune.”

“We should get going too,” Dot said. “A long way to go still.” They all finished their beverage and left the kitchen through the doors that led to the hall and headed for the ramp. Once outside, they stood around saying goodbyes.

When Dot gave Avigale a hug, she whispered in Dot’s ear. “I know why you really left. Just remember, he’s still married to my sister.”

Dot blushed. Even though she’d never try anything, she still nodded. A bright car slowed down on the track, which all cars traveled on this planet. The car stopped, and her brother and friends stepped up to it. It was good seeing them again, Dot thought as she turned to follow Sinya in. Now I have to get through being alone with Sinya. Her stomach flipped as she boarded the Wonderer. Another thought crossed her mind as she sat at the controls. A Mer-Dragon with two fins? What help did he need? she wondered.
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Return to Ethereal
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Sinya could only stare out the window into the far regions of space for what felt like the hundredth time. The blackness passed them by at a slow, creeping pace. “You say we are really moving fast?”

Dot chuckled from her seat at the controls. The same reaction Loreena, Dot’s partner, first had when Dot brought her onboard. Dot stood and gazed with him. “Amazing, isn’t it?”

Sinya placed his hand against the window. “Does it always look this slow?”

Dot nodded. “Unless we’re in the standard hyperdrive. I hear when they were first testing the new rockets many were throwing up or fainting.”

“And we’ll be to Ethereal in two days?”

Dot stared at his amazement. Her tail went to wrap around Sinya’s waist but then she moved away to a computer screen on the controls. “We can cut it a day in a half if the scanners pick up a Chronicle Gate, but no such luck right now.”

Sinya looked around. “Such an amazing ship.” Sinya picked up his suitcase by the handle. “Where should I put this?”

“This way.” Dot led him down a long corridor of rooms. One door was open to a messy room with clothes all over the bed. Dot frowned at it.

“This your room?” Sinya asked.

“My partner’s. Loreena’s on Ethereal now on assignment to try to keep Taylinn there.”

“Is she a good partner?”

“Very good. She’s in training. At times though she can be a little annoying, like when I ask her to clean up and she doesn’t do it. She thinks she knows it all at times.”  Dot stopped at a room and pressed a button on the wall, causing the door to slide open. The room consisted of a bed, a couple of dressers, and a window. “This will be your room for the next couple of days.”

“Thank you.”

“My room’s down the hall. I’ll let you get settled in.” As she left Sinya, she felt a strange sensation run down her tail. He’s married to my friend, she had to say to herself as she shook her head. Dot sat at the controls and stared out into the darkness of space. Now and then white stars passed them by.

“Where’s the bathroom?” she heard Sinya call.

“To the left,” she called back. Oh, Sinya. Her tail shivered yet again, wanting to enter a certain spot. Now’s not the time, she chided herself. She grabbed her tail and twirled it around her fingers. She couldn’t believe Taylinn could leave Sinya like that. She hoped Taylinn will have an answer to the magic fading or Dot was afraid she’d get kicked out of the Order. She was sure the reason they accepted her was because of her magic abilities.

Sinya came into the control room. “Any luck?” he asked. 

An alarm went off. Dot jumped up and looked at a screen. “There is a Chronicle Gate on an asteroid close to here.”

“Let’s try it,” Sinya said.

Dot jumped into her seat and headed for the rock sitting in space.

“So, General, why do you think the Gates aren’t working?”

“Have no idea,” Dot said, her tail pushed a button. “Let’s hope this works. Going to try to land close to the Gate.” She flipped some switches. “Starting to land now.” But as the Wonderer came closer to the rock, a white gas shot out and enveloped it.

“What the heck is that?” Sinya asked.

Dot pushed some buttons and looked at a screen. “It’s a geyser.” She looked at Sinya. “The asteroids covered in them.”

“Should we keep going then?” Sinya asked.

The cloud disappeared, causing the rock to become visible once more. “We can make it fast,” Dot said. They flew closer, and then landed on the rocky surface. “It goes off every thirty minutes.” She stood.

“Keep it running, General, I’m on it,” Sinya said while putting on a space suit and activating the ramp.

Dot opened a little drawer within the panel and reached for a round device and tossed it toward Sinya. “Keep in contact.”

“Ay, General,” Sinya disappeared out the door and Dot looked out the window to see Sinya bouncing around toward the Chronicle Gate.

Not for the first time Dot had to shake her head. Tay, you had no idea how good you had it.

She remembered as a child when she and her friends put on the space suit for the first time and bounced around on an asteroid. She had never felt anything like it. The feeling of falling, but in slow motion. As if the ground took forever to reach your feet. Then jumping off again like a spring. How she would have loved to be out there with him, holding his hand while floating. She dismissed the thought by shaking her head. Sinya was now walking, or bouncing around little gray pointed rocks. Vapors spouted out now and then. He was at the Chronicle Gate now, searching for the disk within the box. Dot looked at the time. Fifteen minutes left until the geyser explodes again.

Sinya held up a disk and then, sticking it in a slot, he pushed a button. Four poles before him each zapped out an electric current, striking the center of a platform. Sinya gave a thumbs up. He began to bounce back, but also started doing something with his feet. Dancing!

Dot smacked her forehead. She pressed a button on her earpiece. “Okay, Silver Streak. You have fifteen minutes to get back here, you dancing fool.” Sinya sang some lame song, and Dot just rolled her eyes. She used to love all those songs. She loved it more when she sang them with him though. Sinya floated back to the surface, but then stopped. He stood there for a minute. He bent down and tugged his foot.

“I’m stuck,” Sinya said in her ear.

“What?” she asked.

“I can’t move.”

Dot’s heartbeat went up. She looked at the screen. Ten minutes left. She jumped up. “Idiot,” she mumbled.

“No, I’m not.”

She walked down the hall and pressed a button to open up a panel to space suits. She took one and put it on. A space suit issued from the Order. The most comfortable space suit she ever wore. She walked down the ramp, shoved off, but the atmosphere of the asteroid made her go out in slow motion. She saw Sinya still struggling. Before him, steam rose from a geyser. This wasn’t going to work, she thought. We’re running out of time. Facing her palm toward the ground her glider appeared. She placed her feet on the two platforms and zoomed off toward Sinya and the smoke that was consuming him.

Smoke from the other geysers began to spill out too, and she could feel the coldness seep through her suit. She dove through the clouds and found Sinya slumped on the ground. She moved the rock that trapped his foot, picked him up in her arms and began to escape the cloud. She tried to stay ahead of the dense fog, but it felt like it was chasing them. The Wonderer was fast approaching until her glider vanished, leaving them to drift. She held Sinya tight against her as they spun. Her feet coming upon the ground again she kicked off and bounced toward the ship with the monstrous cloud close behind. Once to the ramp, she ran up inside and fell on her knees, laying Sinya on the ground. The door sealed shut. Dot took off her helmet and jumped in the seat. In moments the ship was in the air and headed through the cloud toward the gate that slowly was turning into an outline.

She breathed a sigh when they made it through the gate, then she looked back at the body of Sinya. Dot rushed by his side, took off his helmet. Dot shook him and called his name, to no avail. He felt cold. No! Her breathing became rapid as she tried to think of what to do and kept repeating his name. Wish you had a tail. How is it that humans revive each other again? Something about kissing and pounding on the chest. She took her palms and pressed on his chest a couple of times. Just when she was about to put her mouth to his, he took in a big gasp of breath and sat up.

She sat back, letting him get some air. “Just relax—”

“What—what happened,” Sinya asked after a moment of breathing.

“You got blasted by the geysers. You died for a moment.”

Sinya looked at his gloves to see a hole through the glove had been ripped through it. He looked at her and threw his arms around her. “Thank you. I would have frozen out there.” He then pressed his lips to hers.

At first, she was taken aback, then stood and turned. Dot touched her lips as she moved to a panel and pressed a button to reveal towels and blankets. She grabbed a thick blanket and wrapped it around him. “Go lie down.” Then went back to the controls. Dot turned on the monitor screen of the ship to make sure that Sinya went to his bedroom. She let out a deep sigh and burst into tears. She saw his lifeless body in her mind, lying there on the cold floor. Dot thought she lost him. First her brother, Leroy, now Sinya. She wiped her face with her tail and blinked her tears away. Dot looked at the screen to see Sinya in his room, taking off his space suit. She turned it off to give him privacy. Remembering the kiss he gave her, Dot touched her lips again.

Sinya, she thought, if only things were different between us. Her tail twitched with a warm feeling, and she laid her chair back to drift off to sleep.

She stood before Sinya in a white cloak and veil over her face. Her friends and family sat in chairs in a building with crosses. “I do,” she whispered. Next thing she knew then they lay in bed together.

Dot gasped awake to the impetuous darkness of space. Then she laid back down. “That felt so real,” she murmured. Great, she thought. Never have I had dreams about Sinya till now. She glanced at her tail gleaming in the overhead lights and rolled her eyes at it. Shaking her head, she stood and marched to the bathroom.

After washing her hands and tail, she went into the food hall, where the area had tons of tables and rows of buttons and screens on the wall. She thought about the days when Sinya, her brothers, and friends were aboard the Silver light, William got upset that his Flop drink came out cold and he threw it across the room, hitting someone. In turn they threw some food at Katlin and insured a food fight. It was Mage Nimus who halted everything with her magic. Dot felt sad for Nimus’ sacrifice so they could stop the dark Fay. The doors opened up and in walked Sinya.

Great, she thought. “Aren’t you supposed to be resting?” she asked.

“I got hungry.”

Dot walked to one of the panels on the wall. “We have anything you want.”

“You have pizza rolls?”

Dot searched for the button and pressed it with her tail. “How you feeling?”

“A little better,” Sinya said, “Still cold though.” He looked at his hands. “Can’t believe I didn’t get frost bite from the air in the ripped glove.”

Dot grabbed a plate, and when the rolls came out of a dispenser in a wall, she put them onto the plate and led Sinya to a table. “After this, you get back under the covers and keep yourself warm. We still have a little while.”

“You a doctor now, too?” Sinya asked as he popped a roll into his mouth.

“You want to go to bed hungry?”

Sinya just stared at her.

“Sorry,” Dot said.

“Is that how you treat your team?” She popped a roll into her mouth as well. “Sorry,” he said. No noise was heard except for the chewing of pizza rolls. “So, where is Loreena?”

“On Ethereal. I told her to keep Taylinn there when she comes.”

“What makes you think she’ll listen to Loreena?”

“Taylinn likes her.”

“So, you left a teen on her own?”

“She’s with my mom and Ellen.” Dot popped a couple more rolls into her mouth, then swallowed. “Can’t wait for you to meet her. Speaking of which, we should be within com range.” Dot pressed a device at her ear. “Loreena? Loreena, can you hear me, it’s Dot.” She didn’t say anything for a minute, then shook her head.

“No response?” Sinya asked, finishing another handful of rolls.

“Nope.” She saw Sinya was still shivering. “We have an hour left. Better get under the covers to stay warm.”

Sinya shook his head. “I still want to explore the ship.”

Dot slapped her tail on the table, causing Sinya to jump. “You are still cold from nearly dying. Don’t make me be like my mom,” she glared at him and crossed her arms.

Sinya stood. “Fine.” He took the bowl to the trash, then went to his room while Dot went back to the controls.

Dot sat with a sigh and shook her head. Humans, she thought. She pressed her device on her ear again. “Loreena, this is Dot. Come in. I’m headed toward Ethereal now.” Still no response, but at least the planet, her home, which she hasn’t seen in at least three months, came into view. Why isn’t she answering? she wondered. Loreena must be in trouble, Dot thought, if she isn’t she will be. In about an hour, Dot pressed a button as Ethereal came into view. “Sinya, you might want to buckle up in the chair. We’re making our descent.”
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As Ethereal grew nearer while the Wonderer made its way down, Dot flipped some switches and pressed some buttons with her tail, setting the Wonderer to land. Little white spots could be seen all over the planet. She frowned at them. Sinya’s voice came through a speaker.

“What are those?” he asked.

She now looked at them in disgust. “Houses.”

“Houses?” Sinya asked.

The planet soon gave way to blue sky as they continued to descend. “When Taylinn installed the Chronicle Gate, humans discovered our planet, moving in.”

“So no more green planet? Wow” Sinya said.

“There’s still some green left, but it’s slowly going away. Stupid humans,” Dot muttered. Green grass showed up in the view window. She pressed another button, causing a buzz below them. She remembered not long after the humans came, she almost got into a fight with one of them. If her mom hadn’t stopped her, that is. The ship made contact with the ground, and Dot activated the ramp as she stood. Dot pressed a button on a wall that opened up a panel. Reaching in, she took a ring out with a green gemstone. She placed it on her finger, then went out the doors and made for the ramp. Sinya was already outside when she made it out.

Before them, rounded houses were seen in the distance. Humans were out and about. Kids played kickball back and forth. Patches of grass were cut next to the houses. Dot felt a streak of water down her face. “When I saw this for the first time when I dropped Loreena off a few days ago, I burst into tears.”

Sinya didn’t say anything for a minute. He only stared and gaped at what used to be nothing but green fields as far as the eye can see. “It’s going to look like Earth now.” Sinya looked at Dot. He shook his head. “Should we go to your home now?”

Dot pointed toward the forest. “We live this way.” She knew what Sinya was going to ask, and it gave her heart a tug. “Our old home collapsed, and humans built their new house on it now.”

“I’m sorry,” Sinya said. Looking around noticed some humans wearing cloaks, and some not. “How can humans stay on the ground if they’re not wearing cloaks?” 

“Jasper made a device that causes anti-gravity for humans. But he only made a few to test them for now. The rest will be made in the coming months.”

Dot aimed her palm toward the ground. A light beamed out, designing a platform until it solidified. Dot looked at him before he could ask a question. “Just hold onto me.” She stepped on the glider. He got on behind her, wrapping his arms around her waist. “Ready?” She moved the glider forward, and it zoomed off toward the forest. The wind brushed through Dot’s fur on her arms and legs as Sinya’s arms tightened around her stomach. It tickled with butterflies as he did, making her feel like she did when they first found him on Ethereal, with no memory of how he got here, and her being curious and fascinated by him. So much so, that she hid the disk she found that was his way back to Earth. Now she was embarrassed at the thought. No wonder he had punched her when he had found out. He whispered in her ear, but it wasn’t what she wanted to hear.

“That’s where Taylinn and I first danced together.”

Her heart sank and she only nodded.

Elousen families and human families soon came into view playing along the river where they’d played as children.

Taylinn and Avigale first teased Sinya about the mythical Mer-Dragons, which, they turned out to be real. It still made her mad that they didn’t believe him or Taylinn. 

The wind would have caught Dot’s cloak, causing it to blow out behind her, if Sinya hadn’t been behind her, causing them to go a bit faster. They passed the river and went deeper into the forest.

Sinya spoke again, “And that’s where Tay and I had our first...encounters.”

What? Dot thought, was he really telling her where her friend and him first made out? She head butted him and knocked him off the glider. Unfortunately, it was only in her mind. If she’d actually had done this Sinya would tell and her parents’ tail would be on her in a hot second. Not to mention Ellen, who took him in when he arrived and treated him like family. She would be as red as a rednut. Then she remembered she was really twenty-four now and not twelve anymore, thanks to being in the Fay realm. Dot only rolled her eyes and stayed silent.

Long branches from the trees blotted out the sun as the trees grew closer together and shadow appeared as they made their way inward. Sinya squeezed tighter. “You all moved out here?”

Is he still afraid of the dark? she wondered. Up ahead, more families were out and about. Mounds were seen all over. She found an Elousen woman with white fur, holding a walking stick and slowed down in front of her mom. Dot helped Sinya off the glider. When she got off herself, she hugged her mom. “Look who I have,” she said, “Is Loreena around?”

“She’s off with the kids.” Her mother turned toward Sinya. “Glad to see you again, Sinya.”

“Nice to see you, Karla.” He hugged her. Then she wandered away.

Dot pressed her earpiece again. “Loreena, it’s Dot. If you can hear me, I’m home.”

“Still nothing?” Sinya asked.

Dot shook her head. 

“I’m glad the glider from the ring doesn’t vanish like the ones with magic.”

“Speaking of which, let’s keep that between us for now.”

Sinya looked around to find kids playing
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