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The stories after The Ferret Universe: Shadowed Descendant (Entries 1-231) are still on one, singular timeline. The order is just mixed: for example, some entries from The Ferret Universe: The Desolation Vacuum may be taking place before or after some entries in The Ferret Universe: The Door to Paradise,  some entries in The Ferret Universe: Shadowed Descendant (Entries 231+) may be taking place before or after some entries in The Ferret Council of HorizonWorld, etc.

The numerical order of entries within each collection is also on a continuous, forward timeline. For example, entry 3 always takes place after entry 2, entry 100 takes place after entry 99, etc.

Additionally, while any of the above stories can be read in any order, the recommended order of reading is as follows:

	The Ferret Universe: The Original 

	The Ferret Universe: Prequel 

	The Ferret Universe: Shadowed Descendant (Official Compilation: Entries 1-105) 

	The Ferret Universe: Shadowed Descendant (Official Compilation: Entries 106-256) 

	The Ferret Universe: The Desolation Vacuum (Official Compilation: Entries 1-70) 

	The Ferret Universe: The Door to Paradise (Official Compilation: Entries 1-100) 

	The Ferret Universe: Box of the Synthesized Ones (Official Compilation: Entries 1-95)

	The Ferret Council of HorizonWorld (Official Compilation: Entries 1-200)

	Rise of the Infected: Entries 1-25

	Any collections of entries 


*  The Ferret Council of HorizonWorld is a separate franchise from The Ferret Universe, but features characters from The Ferret Universe. This is considered a “Companion Series” to The Ferret Universe, since the ferrets from The Ferret Universe are still a major focus in this franchise. 

** Rise of the Infected is a separate franchise from The Ferret Universe, but characters from The Ferret Universe appear in this franchise. However, this is NOT considered a “Companion Series” to The Ferret Universe, since the ferrets from The Ferret Universe make minor appearances, and this franchise’s major focus is on other characters.
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The Time-Dependent Reality: the "Reality Worldline," where ferrets experience life and death. 


Original Status: the state in which the entire Universe of Ferretopia is made of galaxies, intergalactic space, and the Empty Beyond (unless otherwise stated, assume the entry is taking place in this Status)



Unoriginal Statuses: the state in which Universe of Ferretopia is made of a single type of habitat (e.g., the entire Universe is a seemingly never-ending hotel in Hotel Status, the entire Universe is a seemingly never-ending mountain in Mountain Status, etc.)



Main World: the part of Ferretopia that consists of galaxies, intergalactic space, and the Empty Beyond (only when Ferretopia is in Original Status)



Pocket Worlds: hidden places accessible through portals in the Main World (i.e., there are Pocket Worlds accessible through jars, closets, vacuums, washing machines, etc.)



Dreamscape Universe: the worldline that coincides with Reality on a separate plane, where thoughts and imagination can be witnessed and experienced.

The Time-Independent Reality: the “Reality Outside Time and Space,” a perfected Reality that has no beginning or end, with everything and everyone in perfected and ever-improving perfected forms.

The Null Realities: the "Would-be Worldlines,” which are alternative, hypothetical worldlines that do not truly exist as Reality (the versions of the ferrets in these worldlines are not truly alive, nor do they have a true existence). 
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Although the Void of Oblivion has been destroyed, its former presence caused a weakening in Spectrum Zero— the barrier that separates the Reality Worldline from the Would-Be Worldlines. As a result, strange, nonliving entities from the Would-Be Worldlines, known as the “Nulls,” have found their way into the Reality Worldline and are lurking through the Universe of Ferretopia. Each one threatens to bring back the Void of Oblivion in order to obliterate the Reality Worldline and replace it with the Would-Be Worldline each one came from.  

Lester, Lula, and Jedidiah are the only ferrets who are capable of defeating the Nulls. However, to activate their powers to defeat the Nulls and restore Spectrum Zero, they must consume the Iz Liquid—a substance that can only be summoned by Zaden, the “Shadowed Descendant” of Lester and Lula. Zaden is the only ferret who can help them save the Reality Worldline, even though his own life in the Worldline has been characterized by misfortune and misery.

And although it has been confirmed that the Reality Worldline will never be rewritten or replaced by a Would-Be Worldline, many ferrets struggle to maintain faith in such a truth as more Nulls run rampant in the Universe, enticing each one to desire the countless Would-Be Worldlines.  

NOTE: Each entry takes place after the preceding one, but all entries can be read alone and in any order. 

Additionally, be aware that the ending is already set: the Reality Worldline never gets replaced by any Would-be Worldline, Zaden helps Lester, Lula, and Jedidiah become successful in defeating the Nulls and restoring Spectrum Zero, and all ferrets all end up in the Place Beyond Time and Space as their authentically purified selves, just as is promised to them by the ferret spirits who are already dwelling there with the Power Beyond Time and Space (the challenge is that many ferrets in the Time-Dependent Reality Worldline struggle to maintain faith in this unchangeable ending that sounds too good to be true). 

These entries are therefore meant to be a series of events that capture special moments, lighthearted moments, heavy moments, themes, or character dynamics, rather than tell a single narrative. 
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Zaden turned from the menu and hovered toward the exit of the coffee shop, a gloomy look of distress on his face. He had come here just a few seconds ago, hoping the smell of coffee and an order of his favorite latte would cause the repetitive, melancholic tunes in his head to go away, but they had gotten immensely louder, more mournful, more hopeless. He felt like throwing himself into a dumpster and summoning fire around it to burn himself with it.

He kept his gloomy frown on the floor as he reached forward for the door, but it opened quickly before he could contact it.

Zaden looked up to see Lester strolling into the coffee shop, wearing his sunglasses and his typical, chill smirk.

Zaden shifted his eyes as the Ferret Forefounder whisked past him, not seeming to have noticed him. Zaden felt a pang of sadness, which only intensified as the repetitive tunes in his head loudened. The black ferret quickly turned away, clenching his teeth and tried to block them as he hovered down the sidewalk...
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A RIVER OF SEAWATER swished through the galactic space. A golden house was riding the current, shielded by a hazy mist that deflected all the incoming spacerocks and space debris. 

Zaden was inside the hallway of the house, walking with his hood over his head and his hands in his hoodie pocket. He wore a melancholic frown that was hidden within the angles of his hood.  

The young, black ferret looked up at the sound of a familiar voice. Lester was swirling his way through the hallway ahead, giving a daring smirk. 

Zaden’s ears flicked. He began to feel a surge of hope. Seeing the confident look on the Ferret Forefounder’s face made him feel a surge of hope. He gave a quiet sigh, feeling a small wave of relief. He turned, flicking his tail to summon a black hole. He stepped into it and disappeared. 

Meanwhile, Lester continued to swirl through the halls. He widened his smirk as he saw a glitchy, black tail dash around the corner of the hallway. “Lula, baby... that Speedverse Orb is mine.”

He hurried after the tail, determined to catch that Null Nokio and win his prize. The prize that would finally ensure he surpassed his tied score with Lula in future Cosmic Battles.

He stopped in his tracks as he found himself in an empty room. There was a glitchy ferret identical to Nokio—but it was not his Null. Instead, it was a holographic ferret. 

Like the ones Sherwin would create from the computers he summoned. 

And as Lester gazed up, he saw a computer hovering above the ferret’s head. Then the computer disappeared, along with the holographic form of Nokio. 

Lester turned to see that Sherwin was standing to the right, giving him his sly grin. Lula was in front of him, smiling calmly as she licked a lollipop. 

Then Sherwin’s mischievous grin transformed into a blunt, heavy-lidded gaze. He kept his gaze on Lester as he wrapped his arms around Lula, hugging her from behind while rubbing his cheek against hers. “UHHHHHHHH!” He let out a strong moan. 

Lester instantly grimaced and flicked his tail, causing a plastic hand-fist to spring from the floor below him—it punched upward, crashing through the floorboards and sending Sherwin crashing into the ceiling. 

Lula gave a slight flinch to the side, keeping a tongue on her lollipop while lifting her sleepy eyes to the ceiling. “Aw, boo,” she shifted her eyes to Lester and gave him her calm, sassy grin. “That wasn’t very nice. He was only trying to help me catch our son’s Null.”

Sherwin flicked his tail, causing a portion of the ceiling to disappear so that he could hover in midspace, smirking down at the Forefounder. 

“Yeah, Lester!” His voice was full of sarcasm. “I would never hurt your dear wife— I care for her so much, I’m helping her beat you at defeating these Nulls!”

Lester returned his smirk. “Yeah, Lula needs all the help she can get.” He whipped his head to Lula, his smirk widening. “I’ll defeat more Nulls and find Lyla before ya know it—that Speedverse Orb reward is MINE!”

He turned to summon a black hole— Sherwin flicked his ears and swung it toward Lula. 

Lula gave one more lick of her lollipop and shot Sherwin a quick, calm smile. “Thanks, boo.” She tossed her lollipop at Lester and jumped into the black hole, causing it to disappear after her. 

The lollipop struck Lester’s forehead, making him flinch back a little. 

Sherwin cracked up, kicking his legs in midair. 

Lester grabbed the lollipop, causing flames to burst around it. He swiped the air with it, causing the flames to enlarge and tumble through the air and toward Sherwin. 

The brown ferret dodged and dashed away, continuing to laugh. Lester zoomed after him, frown-smiling and feeling his head pulse with ambition. Lester knew that his prank-vengeance on him was delaying his efforts to beat Lula at defeating more Nulls— just what Sherwin wanted— but Lester didn’t care. He was too in the moment to care. 

As Sherwin and Lester darted around each other, trying to sabotage each other with their own pranks, they were oblivious to the pair of glitchy, ice-blue eyes shaking in the shadow at the corner of the room. 
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THE SMALL ROOM WAS dark and empty— the only source of light came from a candle set atop a small table. Zaden was standing beside the table, his head faced forward while his eye was shifted down at the flickering flame. The young black ferret’s gloomy frown was magnified by the dim lights cast by the candle. A dark tear began to smear down from the corner of his eyelinered eye.

The door began to creak open. 

Zaden quickly shifted his eye to the door, a slight look of fright on his face. He flicked his ears to clear the tear.

He watched Jedidiah hover into the room, fixing him with his frown-smile. 

Zaden’s teeth were clenched, as were his fists in his hoodie pockets. But a small wave of relief washed over him as Jedidiah gave him a small nod and flicked his tail, summoning a black hole beside him. 

Zaden stood there for another second, then nodded back. He passed by the old ferret, keeping a constrained gaze on the ground. He could feel the old ferret’s gaze following him from the side of his face as Zaden passed by and disappeared into the black hole. 

As the black ferret and hole disappeared, Jedidiah turned and hovered up to the candle. There was a mild frown-smile on his face as he gazed at it with unblinking eyes. He stopped behind it and his eyes began to glow a golden color. 

The candle began to dance and sway back and forth, growing slightly wider and much taller, until its tip almost reached the ceiling. 

Jedidiah kept staring forward, fixing his gaze on the images that formed at the center of the flame. He saw images of himself hovering through a town on one of the full-desert planets in Galaxy D888-Z. He was hovering through the ferret cities on the planet, keeping his head hung low so that his hood covered the angles of his face. 

Behind him was an elderly black female ferret who was even older than him. She was wearing a black robe—her hood also hid her face. She was slinking through the shadows behind all the grocery stands, keeping just a few yards to Jedidiah’s side. Every so often, she would shift her head to the side to gaze in Jedidiah’s direction. 

Jedidiah shifted his head, casting a frown-smile in her direction as she turned her face away again. Then he returned his gaze forward, hovering around a corner and disappearing around a building. 

As Jedidiah watched the image of himself disappear, he heard the doorknob behind him shifting.  

Jedidiah’s golden eyes instantly flashed and the candle flame returned to its previous size.

The door behind him opened and Agatha peered into the room, giving him a playful grimace. “Yo, dinner’s ready. Ya comin’ or what?”

Jedidiah’s ears flicked as he continued to frown-smile at the candle. “Will be right over,” he rasped. 

Agatha raised an eyebrow at him and the candle, then shrugged and turned to swirl away. 

Jedidiah watched as a small image of the black hooded ferret appeared in the candle again—she lifted her head to gaze at him with an unreadable gaze. This time, her body was glitchy and blinking in and out of focus. 

“Sorry, Zellah,” he muttered, his tail swaying. “Ye can’t always get what ye want. ‘Specially if ye aren’t even capable of havin’ desires.”

He flicked his tail, causing the image on the flame to disappear. Then he turned to hover out of the room. 
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NOKIO HOVERED UP TO the mirror, his unblinking, icy-blue eyes shaking slightly but quickly. As he drew closer to the mirror, the sound of music and laughter grew more and more faded.

The sable ferret came to a halt when he was just inches away from the mirror. His eyes wiggled a bit, as if they were shaking blue jellybeans.

He hovered there, silent and unmoving for a few moments, holding his own gaze.

Nokio's reflection did the same.

For a split second, the eyes of the reflecting image flashed red. Then returned to the same, icy-blue, eyeball-shaking gaze.

Nokio's heart raced, despite the continued stoic look on his face.

The door behind him flung open.

"There you are, Nokio," it was one of the white ferrets of the League of Elites. He was giving him a relaxed smile. "You gonna join us?"

Nokio's ears twitched. He looked over his shoulder and met the white ferret’s gaze. He gave a slight nod.

The Elite replied, but Nokio’s ears began to throb the moment the white ferret began talking. When the ferret swaggered away, leaving the door open, the red eyes in Nokio's reflection returned again. The sable ferret in the mirror gave a sinister smirk and lowered its head, fixing its eyes on Nokio.

The reflection returned to its identical appearance as Nokio turned around to face the mirror again. He held his reflection's gaze for another moment, then turned to hover out the door.
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SHERWIN WAS DANCING around the nightclub with numerous female ferrets. He kept his typical sly grin as he made occasional slithers with his tail, summoning a computer above him and the females he danced with—the computers would emit holographic images in the nightclub, causing the virtual appearance of a bright meadow to replace the club scene in the room. 

The females squealed with joy as the scenes altered from a medieval-like city, to a luxurious castle-like ballroom, to a scenic view over the mountains. 

When the virtual scene became a forest, Sherwin thought he saw a contorting body in the shadows. 

“Huh?” Sherwin flinched. 

As soon as he stopped slithering his tail, the computer stopped emitting different holographic images—the scene around them transformed back into the nightclub. 

The music boomed as ferrets around them began to dance. 

Sherwin was staring toward the hallway—he saw a contorting shadow grow smaller until it disappeared around the corner. 

Sherwin raised an eyebrow. He was oblivious to an identical, glitchy-ghostlike form of himself approaching him from behind— one of his Nulls. As his Null touched his shoulder, he fell into a hallucination and began witnessing scenes in the Ex-Lula Would-Be Worldline. He saw flashes of his Null cackling in a circus tent, watching as monstrous-looking ferrets tore at each other’s flesh. A dancing ferret body swerved among them—it dodged their snapping jaws and caused the creatures to accidentally chomp and tear at each other. 

Sherwin narrowed his eyes at the sound of his own cackling. No, it was my Null laughing. The Nulls are not us... they aren’t even alive...

Then he was not the only one laughing. 

He heard wild, eerie laughter. Followed by nonsensical gibberish and screaming. 

“Sherwin, baby! Dance with me!”

The sound of a female’s voice made him jerk away from the Null’s grip, causing him to snap him out of the hallucination.

He blinked back into focus, shook the disturbing images out of his head, and gave his sly grin at the female in front of him. “Baaaaabe, you’re dancing with me!” He took her hands and resumed dancing. 

He dodged his Null each time it attempted to lunge at him.  
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THE SKY WAS A DARK-blue, filled with swirling wisps of black smoke. 

Lyla stood at the edge of the rooftop, clutching a lit candle in her paws. The scraggly-furred, sooty-gray ferret was shivering and mumbling, her eyes wide and panic-stricken. 

"The hills, she hears....beneath softness of soap to forms of ears......" There was an unusually raspy edge to her fearful, trembling voice. As she spoke, the locket around her neck would blink in and out of existence. She had that locket on her neck for a while— she had spontaneously summoned it, while her brother Nokio had spontaneously summoned the Anti-Null Orb inside it. The Orb had contained in the locket in order to be nourished. When the Orb became powerful enough, Jedidiah, Lester, and Lula were to use their combined Powers to open the locket, allowing the Orb to release its Anti-Null Mist—when Zaden, inhaled it, he would be able to summon Iz Liquid that was potent enough to enable Jedidiah, Lester, and Lula to combine their Powers to summon a permanent Spectrum Zero that would prevent Nulls from ever leaking into the Worldline again.

Lyla’s nose twitched. It would be nice to stop having Nulls leaking into this Worldline. It would be nice to stop having these vivid visions of the Would-Be Worldlines that the Nulls came from. She already had enough vivid visions without them. 

The sky thundered and Lyla gave a loud scream and a jump—the locket vanished around her neck and did not come back. Her wild, terrified eyes blinked rapidly and her paws clenched tighter around her candle. 

The sky made a lower, continuous rumble. Lyla's trembling resumed, her eyes cracked as she kept her gaze forward. 

Then the rumbling died down. Lyla's quick, quiet panting sounded over the slight, chilly breeze. 

The breeze extinguished the candle in her hands. Lyla shifted her eyes to gaze down at the thin wisps of smoke that ascended from the small candle prick. 

Behind her, a white, thin figure emerged from the shadows beside the chimney. Ian gazed up at the night sky with a calm, smug smile, watching as Lester, Sherwin, and Erwin zoomed across. He could hear their wild, drunken laughter. 

Ian gave a haughty chuckle, shaking his head. He spoke to himself in his smooth, uppish voice. “My. How disdainful that ferrets with such noteworthy titles choose to engage in such repulsive behavior. I ought to just downgrade them from their top-ten status.” He hovered forth his hands behind his back and his head held high, closing his eyes and smiling primly. 

As he approached Lyla, he opened his eyes and gazed at her. As he saw her staring at her candle with a crazed look of fear in her eyes, Ian’s gaze faded. An unusually soft look flickered in his eyes. 

"Lyla, my dear," he murmured. His typical smug tone had vanished—there was nothing but warmth in his voice. "Your dinner is getting cold. Would you like me to–"

"GALLAHAAAA!" Lyla became a blur as she whirled around and zoomed toward Ian. In a split second, she had him pinned against the chimney. 

Ian gave a slight grunt, wincing in pain. Lyla's paws pressed hard against his shoulders, her small but sharp claws digging into his fur. The candle she held was lying beside Ian’s feet, now shattered in pieces. 

Lyla gazed at the elegant white ferret with her crazed eyes, her face twisted with horror and anger. 

"GET AWAY, WILDLING!" She screamed. She grabbed Ian’s shoulders and banged him against the chimney wall. "Lost diamonds must repay! THE GREAT MARSH SHALL PATRONIZE!" 

"Lyla!" Ian gently grabbed her wrists. "Please...it's me. I–"

Lyla grabbed his crown and jabbed its center into his chest. 

Ian gave a sharp yelp before Lyla flung him away. He landed on his side, turning a pained gaze to see Lyla standing in front of the chimney with her head tilted. She was holding his bloodied crown in front of her face, staring at it with a wild, crazed grin. She mumbled a bunch of incoherent words and brought the crown to her mouth– she chomped and chewed at the bloodied tips, causing a few to crack and break. 

"Lyla..." Ian winced in pain as he rose to his feet. It had been a while since she had pushed him this hard. He whisked his tail to summon some lavender mist– breathing it in caused his shattered bones to heal in an instant. When his strength was renewed, he hovered forward and rested a hand on Lyla’s shoulder. 

Lyla whipped her head to him, giving him a crazed scowl as she gripped his crown between her teeth. Ian gently took the crown from her, tossing it aside. She picked out a sharp piece of its shards from between her fangs. 

Lyla’s angered face quickly morphed into a look of surprise. The gray ferret gazed at the blood on Ian's shoulders and chest. Her eyes began to water with remorse.

Lyla jerked out of his grip, whimpering in between her loud, rapid pants. Then she let out an earsplitting wail. She turned and ran against the chimney wall– the gray ferret was a blur as she backed away and rammed toward the wall multiple times.  

"Lyla! Stop!" Ian grabbed her shoulders with a look of desperation. 

"UHHHHHGGGGGAAAAHAAAAH!" Lyla thrashed around in his grip. Her face was now disfigured and covered in blood– it splashed in all directions as Lyla shook her head around. 

Ian dragged the gray ferret away from the chimney. His grip on her shoulders was tight so that she couldn’t ram herself against the wall again, but also gentle so that he didn't break her fragile bones. 

Soon, she calmed down and allowed him to lead her away. The locket began to rematerialize around her neck as the two of them disappeared down a hole in the roof.  
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ZADEN WAS HOVERING through the woods, rubbing two fingers against his eyes—one was hidden beneath the hanging tuft of fur over his head, while the other was shut below his finger, smeared with eyeliner that was even darker than his fur. His cheeks were covered with dark, glistening streaks from tears that he had shed.

He heard a rustle and paused, slowly looking up. The black, scrawny ferret fixed a tired, mournful gaze at the figure of Jedidiah in the distance. 

Zaden almost made a meek noise as he saw the Supreme Cosmic Warrior. A mild look of alarm came over his face and he flicked his tail, causing the tears and smears over his face to disappear. 

Jedidiah was standing in the small clearing of the woods, frown-smiling at the Feral Ferret standing on a mountain ledge, in the far distance. His vision was hyperextended so that he was meeting the creature’s ferocious eyes. It held his gaze, bristling and baring its fangs, crouching on all fours and looking ready to spring forth. 

“Heh,” Jedidiah gave a daring grin, keeping his eye on the wild creature as he bent down, reaching forward for the glimmering, yellow rock on the ground.  

As soon as he grabbed the rock, the Feral Ferret let out an earsplitting screech, summoned a black hole above its head, and leapt into it. 

Jedidiah flicked his tail and summoned his own black hole—he disappeared into it and the black hole vanished as soon as a white hole appeared in place of where he had stood. The Feral Ferret emerged from the white hole, snapping its teeth and slashing at the ground with fury. 

Meanwhile, another white hole formed above the roof of a tall building, below a double-moonlit sky. Jedidiah jumped out of the white hole and landed on the roof. He and another tall, thin form were walking up to each other. 

Miriana gave him her piercing, serious gaze. She was wearing a half-pink, half-purple fur coat and her stilettos—one pink and one purple— gave echoing taps as she made her way up to the black-footed ferret. 

“Here ye go,” Jedidiah handed her the rock. “Take good care of it.”

A small, calm smile cracked from the corner of her jaw and she gave a small nod.
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SHERWIN GAVE LESTER his sly grin. “Go for it, bro!” He held the side of his glasses and turned slightly aside, raising a shoulder against his cheek. “Prove me wrong.”

Lester swatted a hand in his direction, giving a cool laugh. “Be careful watcha ask for.” He took a swig of his drink and tossed it at Sherwin—Sherwin instantly jerked his head aside and summoned a black hole to swallow it. Meanwhile, Lester was already hovering over to a bulky-looking dark-brown ferret. As he struck a conversation with the other ferret, Sherwin looked over his booth, cocking an eyebrow as he saw one of his Nulls swirling through the shadows by the window at the far end of the restaurant. As it turned to face him, he saw its glitchy face—it alternated between faceless and showing his typical sly grin.  

It dematerialized and rematerialized behind him, resting a hand on his shoulder. Sherwin instantly fell into a hallucination— he was witnessing scenes in the Ex-Lula Would-Be Worldline. 

He saw his Null cackling as he made contorted dances around a flurry of shadows—shadows of monstrous, jaw-snapping ferrets. 

A wild, eerie cackle echoed around him—it alternated with nonsensical shouts. Though it was all gibberish, the words somehow sent chills running down his spine. He felt nothing like the identical Null form of himself that swirled through the flurry of shadows, cackling with that eerie voice. 

Sherwin snapped out of the image, giving a quick grunt and whipping his head away.  

“Dangit!” He faced his Null and gave a wild grin. “Hahaaaa, I’m telling on youuu! Lesterrr!” He zoomed toward the Forefounder. “There’s a Null again!”

Lester turned and gasped as he saw the Null Sherwin zooming their way. He swished his tail, summoning a wall of Spectrum Zero—its silver light shone on the Sherwin Null and caused it to disappear.  

Sherwin laughed as he swaggered around, dancing sloppily. He could still hear that eerie cackle and incomprehensible—yet disturbing—words from the Null hallucination. 

He turned and raced to the bathroom. As he flung the door open, he let out a yowl. There was another Null version of himself sitting in the urinal, swinging its legs. Its face blinked and glitched, alternating from faceless to his identical face, fixing him with his own identical, sly grin. Then dematerialized and rematerialized behind him, contacting his shoulder.  

Sherwin fell into another hallucination—he saw scenes from the Ex-Lester Would-Be Worldline. 

He saw his Null swirling through a botanical garden. He was giving a calm, yet sinister smile as he held a bouquet of roses against his chest. 

He swirled around the garden to watch as two Mutant ferrets—one with three eyes and two tails, and another with five eyes and eight legs, swirling around each other. They were smiling at each other. Even when spikes emerged from their respective flanks, causing them to slice each other in strands as they swirled around each other.  

Sherwin gave a sloppy laugh and inhaled the roses— they smelled nice with the scent of their blood. 

Another smooth laugh echoed around him, alternating with nonsensical murmurs—it sounded like the eerie cackle from his previous vision, except much more mellow. 

Then it all vanished—Lester had walked in, having summoned Spectrum Zero to get rid of the Null. 

Sherwin gave a wry smile—the images were still lingering in his head, but he tried to block them. He barged out of the bathroom and bumped into someone. 

“Ugh...” Miriana stumbled back, wincing. 

“Ferret-droppings!” Sherwin flinched. “Sorry, babe!” He flicked his tail and caused the Z-Phone she had dropped to hover back into her purse. 

The half-pink, half-purple ferret lifted her eyes to watch him turn and take a seat at one of the tables, away from the dancing crowd. There was a perceptive flicker in Miriana’s narrowed eyes as she watched Sherwin summon tiny robot ferrets to hover above his table. He swirled his tail and caused them behead each other and stab each other— something he often did whenever he wasn’t pleased with the chaotic thoughts that ran through his mind. 

Miriana’s serious, narrow-eyed frown morphed into a small smile. She hovered up to his table. “Hey,” she murmured, flicking her tail and causing his glasses to straighten. 

Sherwin made the robots slow to a pause. He turned to her with his sideways smirk. “Hey babe! You know it’s funny. Like, I know those Would-Be Worldlines won’t ever exist. Yet, I feel like I’m being forced to believe otherwise. Welp! The price you pay for having such a wild imagination like mine! Nulls from all sorts of Would-Be Worldlines are just dying to share their garbage in my head.”

Miriana twitched a small smile of amusement. Then she yawned and turned, stretching her arms to the side. “Anyway, I gotta get going... running late to my midnight photoshoot. See ya...”

She was about to leave, but then felt a paw clasp her wrist. She raised an eyebrow as she gave a calm look over her shoulder—Sherwin was holding her wrist and giving her what seemed to be a forced smirk. 

“Heh. Forget your midnight junk,” said Sherwin with a hint of sarcasm in his voice. He yanked her back so that she was sitting on his lap. “Let’s show those Nulls how crazy-fun THIS Reality Worldline can get!”

Miriana gave a sultry laugh and flicked his glasses off. 

Sherwin quickly turned to catch them—in doing so, he released her and Miriana rapidly swirled off his lap. As Sherwin put his glasses back on, he turned to see that Miriana was already horizontally swirling toward the exit. She looked over her shoulder and gave him a quick, calm smile, then disappeared around the hallway. 
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ZADEN HOVERED ACROSS the sidewalk, stopping as he realized he was passing the gates of the Champion Estate. He turned and hyperextended his vision. He could see Lula soaring across her kitchen atop her pillow. She was lying on her side with her cheek against her hand, smiling calmly as she flicked her tail and caused all the gunk on the dishes to disappear. Then she flicked her ears and the dishes hovered up and drifted into the cupboards—they closed as all dishes were put away. 

Zaden’s melancholic frown maintained, though he started to feel a wave of peace. Watching Ferret Forefounder Lula always instilled a sense of peace within him, just as watching Lester made him feel confident. He was looking forward to training with her and Lester at the Cosmic Warrior Training Grounds tomorrow. Zaden slowly turned his head to face forward, while his eyes continued to watch Lula swaying her long, elegant body around more dishes that rose and hovered into their cupboards. 

The black ferret clenched his teeth and flicked his ears, causing an X-shaped cut to form on the back of his forearm. He winced in pain—it was enough to distract the yearning in his heart. 

For a moment, he was pained but satisfied. Then his eyes narrowed with disgust as he rolled back his sleeve and gazed at the cut. He flicked his ears to heal it—as soon as the wound healed within seconds, he quickly hovered forward, flicking his tail to summon a black hole.

Meanwhile, Lula lifted her eyes to gaze out her window. She hyperextended her gaze, just in time to see a black tail disappearing into a black hole right outside the Estate Gates. 

“Hmm...” Lula raised an eyebrow. Her gaze shifted, however, as she noticed Jedidiah and Lester were hovering in front of her gate—Jedidiah looked like he was about to ring the gatebell, but had paused to banter with Lester. 

Lula gave a pensive smile in their direction. Then she summoned a black hole, shifted into it, and emerged from a white hole that appeared above Lester’s head. “Hey boo.” She tickled the side of his neck with her tail. 

“Gah!” Lester jumped aside in surprise, whirling around with a surprised frown. As soon as he saw that it was her, his frown morphed into a smirking grin. “Lula, baby! Was just gonna drag your skinny ass out for a Cosmic Battle Exercise. Jedidiah’s finally done wasting his time fighting Whiteout Terrorists—about time he sticks around to do something useful for us.” He shot Jedidiah a teasing grimace. 

Jedidiah flicked his ears, summoning a quick spark to strike Lester between the eyes. 

“Agh!” Lester jerked his head back. 

Jedidiah gave a wheezy laugh. “I never said I’d be usin’ all my spare time on your wimps.” He fixed Lester with a frown-smile. 

Lula hovered her pillow behind Jedidiah and leaned forward to hug his scrawny shoulders.  

“Oh Jedidiah, you’re finally back!” She cooed in her airy, childlike voice, snuggling her cheek against his. “I missed youuuu...”

Jedidiah slightly inched his face away from her, looking subtly taken aback. Then his frown-smile returned. He spoke in a quieter voice. “Sweetheart, go kiss and cuddle with yer pillow. Ye know I don’t like this.”

He winced as Lula tightened her grip and continued snuggling against his face, smiling with her eyes closed. “I know you don’t. But I do. Muah.” She gave him a quick smooch on the cheek.

Lester cracked up, hovering back and kicking his feet in the air. “Hey Jedidiah, help me whoop Lula and it’ll be time well spent!”

Jedidiah was standing there, frozen with a blank look as he gazed at Lula from the side of his face. He watched as the white ferret giggled in her soft childlike way and released her arms around him. 

“Awww, Lester boo,” Lula gave a calm grin to the sable ferret. “Jedidiah will never prioritize you over me—you remember how much of a daddy’s girl I was...and always will be,” she clasped her hands, wiggling her shoulders and smiling with her eyes closed.  

Lester gave a swat in her direction. “Meh. Not even a daddy’s girl will steal the spotlight from me.”  

Moments later, Lester and Lula were zooming around in the galactic space, shouting teasing, competitive comments at each other while basting spacerocks around them. Jedidiah was also zooming through flurries of space debris, causing numerous explosions. 

Then Jedidiah slowed to a halt, watching as Lester and Lula grew smaller in the distance as they darted after each other. Jedidiah’s frown-smile faltered as he was hit with fond memories— suddenly, he felt an urge to enhance the experience. He shifted his eyes to the side, allowing a small vortex to form where he could watch his memories unravel. He made sure the volume was silent in case Lester and Lula ventured closer. 

Jedidiah watched scenes of the days he used to take Lester and Lula to the park as his adopted kits. Scenes showed him leaning against a tree, pretending to be staring at his tablet while he kept a close eye on them playing in the jungle gym. He often avoided sitting on the bench so that no stranger would start conversations with him about parenting. 

Eventually however, Jedidiah reluctantly gave into Lester’s constant begging for him to join them in their play. Every once in a while, he would leave his shady spot by the tree and hover around the jungle gym, summoning balls, toy helicopters, or frisbees for them to catch— or rather, compete with each other to catch. 

Jedidiah watched the scenes with a perceptive look in his eyes. These were the only times he had engaged in any childish activities since Gwyneth had died. 

Then the scenes blurred and cleared to show scenes of himself tucking Lester and Lula into bed. One night, Lester had a urine-filled balloon under his blankets, and he had been planning to toss it at Jedidiah when the old ferret turned his back to leave—however, Jedidiah had caught on his scheme. The black-footed ferret had summoned the blankets to wrap around Lester tightly, so as he turned his back, Lester was yowling and squirming, unable to succeed in his prank. Jedidiah had left Lester’s room with a victorious frown-smile while Lester squirmed and struggled in his blankets, laughing and playfully shouting revenge on the old ferret. 

Then Jedidiah had gone into Lula’s room to tuck her in. He watched himself muttering a few things to Lula as she snuggled into her white bed. When he rose up to leave, Lula lifted her face off her pillow, smiling calmly at him and asking something. She had asked for a bedtime kiss. Jedidiah stood there with a mild grimace. He simply told her no. 

Lula rolled over to her back and softly begged him. She had told him that he didn’t have to offer one—he could just let her do it.

Jedidiah rolled his eyes and gave her a sassy reply. But he lowered his head to her level, staring forward with a reluctant dry gaze. 

Lula gave a soft giggle. She leaned up and kissed his cheek. Then she said goodnight and rolled over to snuggle her face back into her pillow. 

Jedidiah maintained his blunt gaze as he lifted his head up. However, as he glanced down at her again, there was a flicker of fatherly fondness in his eyes. 

He would never admit it nor show it, but he cherished each night Lula gave him a goodnight kiss on the cheek.

Jedidiah cracked a slight, sideways smile at the scene. Then he turned away from the images and watched Lester and Lula in the distance—they were still dashing after each other and causing various space debris to explode into Elemental Stardust. 

As Jedidiah watched the two grown ferrets now, a fond smile began to form.

Then he tensed as they turned to dash toward him—in an instant, he flicked his tail and made the vortex with the memory scenes disappear. 

“Hey, Jedidiah!” Lester called. “Show us that Electroball trick you used in the last Galactic Cosmic Battle! I’m gonna use it to surpass that tied score with Lula, then train Everett to do the same!”

Lula giggled as she slowly swirled around Lester, spinning slowly in an upside-down position. “Awww, boo... don’t turn your poor apprentice into a delusional freak too.” 

Jedidiah gave a frown-smile and spoke in his sassy tone. “I ain’t wastin’ my energy on tricks ye can learn by yerselves. Come on! I’ll show ye both a real challenge.”

He dashed over them, zooming through a flurry of space debris. 

Lester and Lula instantly whirled around, looking excited. They swirled after him. 
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IT WAS A DARK NIGHT in the city. Zaden was sitting atop a chimney, gazing across the dark horizon with his typical, gloomy frown. His ears pricked as he heard familiar voices. 

The black ferret shifted his gaze down and felt a wave of relief as he saw Lester walking beside the house. The Ferret Forefounder and Cosmic Warrior King was shifting his eyes left and right, wearing his typical chill smirk.

Zaden felt a small surge of confidence as he gazed at the Ferret Forefounder. He was still alive, still sane. Zaden was glad that he hadn’t failed in the recent mission to save him. He got up, flicked his tail to summon a black hole, and hovered into it. 

As Zaden and the black hole disappeared, Felix sauntered up to Lester’s side, licking a ferret-shaped lollipop. 

"Heyyyy....." the white ferret gave a calm, excited grin as he gazed around the dark town. "Do you think they have those nifty little jungle gyms? The ones with the bouncy balls?"

"Dunno," Lester mumbled, trying to suppress a feeling of unease. "Hey dude, not sure what you saw, but I sure don’t sense any sign of Lyla or—"

He was interrupted by a sudden bang. A gunshot.

Lester and Felix around. A shadow dashed across the opening between two buildings behind them.

"Oh my...." Felix raised an eyebrow. Then he stifled a laugh. "I wonder if one of the sables I invited to my island last night is...Daisy, my love! Are you stalking me ag—"

Lester grabbed his shoulder, giving a grimace. “Dude, I think that was one of my fangirls from Galaxy M6789-T.”

Lester looked ahead and noticed a black-faced white ferret dressed in a bedraggled gray jacket walking by.

"Ooh! Hey mister!" Felix waved at the ferret. "Have you seen an unclothed gray ferret around here? I assume you are aware of the runaway daughter of our beloved Forefounder," Felix ruffled his paw atop Lester’s head. “Our poor Forefounding Father and Cosmic Warrior King is desperate to get his prize for her locket... eehhee! Funny, huh?” He gave a calm grin as he patted Lester’s head harder. “A father chasing after his own daughter so he could steal her precious item and beat his wife in future Cosmic Battles... what an adorable family.”

Lester jerked his head away from the ferret. He pressed his nose against Felix’s and gave him a daring smirk. “Don’t talk about me the way Jedidiah does, unless you can fight like Jedidiah.”

Lester turned to see that the black-faced, white ferret was now looking their way. His eyes were alert, with a sense of urgency on his face. As soon as he locked eyes with Lester and Felix, he pointed a finger at them, said some words in a language neither had never heard of, and then pointed a gun at them.

In an instant, Lester crashed against Felix’s side and the two ferrets tumbled down a dirty hill together, a split second before the gun went off.

Lester shot up to his feet, widening his eyes as the white, black-faced ferret stomped over and yelled some more words at them in his strange language. Then he fired his gun several more times in their direction.

Lester and Felix darted around, dodging the gunshots.

"Ooh dear...." Felix jumped and soared around. His face looked more saddened and disappointed rather than shocked. "I guess I'll have to summon the wine and cheese later..."

Lester grabbed his tail. "Let's get outta here..."

He didn't know why, but something about that white, black-faced ferret made him want to run, rather than fight. He didn’t like it—he rarely ever felt that way.

Lester and Felix darted through a bunch of narrow passageways in the city, not looking back as the yelling ferret continued to chase and shoot after them.
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SNOW AND HAIL FELL over the rooftops of the buildings, which were situated on hovering icebergs in midair. The hail pellets splashed into the death-cold icy waters several miles below. Zaden was standing with his back against the chimney of one of the buildings, his hands in his hoodie pockets and his hood over his head. 

The black ferret lifted his head as he saw Jedidiah landing in a crouch, a short distance to his side. Zaden felt that typical surge of awe, respect, and intimidation to see the Supreme Cosmic Warrior. Zaden straightened his posture as the old ferret turned to flash him his frown-smile. Jedidiah gave him a small nod. 

Zaden nodded back. He turned to flick his tail, summoning a black hole and hovering into it. 

As Jedidiah slowly rose to his feet, he gave his usual frown-smile as he saw Miriana swirling around the other buildings on the hovering icebergs. She was dressed in a half-pink, half-purple, furry coat and a half-pink, half-purple scarf that also wrapped around her mouth.  

She stopped in front of him, hovering in midair with her hands in her pockets. 

“Sorry for the delay,” she muttered, her piercing eyes fixed on him. “Was held up by some more Whiteout Terrorists from Galaxy Beta-Z999-Z again.” 

Jedidiah gave a quick snigger. “No prob,” he rasped. “I was in no rush for the next Mission anyway.” He flicked his tail, summoning a black hole between them. 

They hovered toward the black hole on opposite sides. 

The two ferrets emerged from a white hole on opposite sides, hovering in a golden sky. Below them, a fast-paced, melodious tune played. They gazed down to see sparkling air tunnels in the galactic space, heading toward a golden, star-shaped ahead. 

Numerous ferrets with red gems in place of their eyes hovered forth—each one was hovering above a glass capsule with an unconscious ferret inside, hovering vertically with its eyes covered in a red blindfold. 

Jedidiah’s frown smile morphed into a frown. The ferrets in those capsules Mutants—he felt his fur bristle as he saw a blackfooted ferret that had three tails and a pair of fangs that spiraled downward, reaching several inches below its chin. 

Another ferret was a sable who was three times his size, with four closed eyes on its face, four on its chest, and two at the ends of its tail. It had two pairs of blindfolds to cover its eyes on its head—the rest of them were occasionally blinking open and shut. 

All their captors, however, had red gems in their eye sockets. And they all hovered forth, humming the melodious, yet fast-paced and upbeat tune that reverberated through the galactic space. They were all headed toward the golden, star-shaped planet ahead. Jedidiah and Miriana were now hovering side by side. They exchanged narrowed gazes, then hovered toward it. 

Moments later, they were soaring through one of the bustling cities of the planet. The buildings were all hovering on platforms that consisted of diamonds, pearls, emeralds, all sorts of gems. 

The buildings themselves were also made of luxury materials. 

At last, the long line of gem-eyed ferrets stopped before the shiniest, castle-like building in the city. Jedidiah shifted his gaze to see another line of gem-eyed ferrets coming forth with capsules containing captured ferrets—the ferrets inside these ones were all Industrialized, wearing clothes representing their respective cultures. 

Another line of gem-eyed ferrets came forth with capsules containing Primitive Ferrets. 

And another line came forth with capsules containing Feral Ferrets. 

Jedidiah and Miriana kept themselves shrouded in camouflage mist so that they blended in with their surroundings above the line of ferrets. They watched as the doors of the great golden castle flung open—a shiny-furred blackfooted ferret with a shiny-golden dress, shiny-golden shoes, shining bracelets, necklaces, and rings, and shiny-golden wings hovered forth. She was giving a proud, uppish smile while moving her shoulders front of back, swaying her long, lithe body in a rather suggestive manner. 

The gem-eyed ferrets all shouted with rambunctious glee. 

Many let out shouts of mesmerized praise. 

“All hail the Queen of the Untamed!”

“Hail, Queen of the Untamed!”

The golden-winged ferret gave a smug grin and spread her arms. Her voice projected over the crowd—she had a nasally, snobbish-yet-upbeat voice. 

“Hellooooo, my lovelieees! Ooooh, what a gorgeous sight!” She clasped her hands together, widening her snobbish grin at the scene below. “Yeeees, the bodies of these captives will make fantastic gems! Mmm, I’m gonna look sooo fabulous tonight!” She spun around, snuggling her cheek into her tippet, then lifted her head to the gem-eyed ferrets who were dressed in armor on her balcony. “Ya’ll know what to do,” she said in her prissy, tone, tilting her head left and right as she strutted past them. 

The ferrets nodded. 

Soon, Jedidiah and Miriana were snaking their way through the air tunnels of the golden castle. They followed the armored ferrets and the capsules of captured ferrets that they took with them. The armored ferrets were going to take them to the room up ahead— the room, where they would be gassed and put to death so that the Queen of the Untamed would transform their bodies into more shining gems. It had been a custom that had been going on for centuries—the gem-eyed ferrets believed that by sacrificing different ferrets to the Queen, allowing her to transform the ferrets into gems for her city, they would be rewarded with the power to control over ferrets. Although the truth was that no ferret could ever control the bodies of other ferrets while they still had Elemental Powers, these gem-eyed ferrets were under the delusion that if they sacrificed enough bodies for the Queen of the Untamed to transform into gems, she would grant them some of those gems and they would be given such an impossible power. 

Jedidiah and Miriana waited until the armored ferrets got the last of the capsules in the room. As they disappeared, Jedidiah and Miriana summoned a black hole and emerged from a white hole inside. Jedidah gazed around at all the shelves of capsules in the room. Each capsule was connected to a small dome in the wall behind, where the poison gas would be released. 

Jedidiah did a slithery dance to cause all the capsules to open, the bodies to hover forth, and the capsules to close before gas began to fill up. Then he summoned a black hole for each of them, causing each ferret to get sucked in and return back to the galaxies they originally came from. 

Jedidiah turned to Miriana. “Make sure they get back to their respective planets,” he muttered. 

She gave a small, sharp nod, and disappeared into a black hole. 

Jedidiah watched as her pink-purple tail disappeared into the hole. There was a flicker of pensiveness in his eyes. 

“Well, well, well!”

A nasally, snobbish-upbeat voice sounded behind him. 

Jedidiah tensed. He looked over his shoulder to see the extravagant, shining blackfooted ferret emerging from a white hole, a short distance behind him. Her long, thin figure was slightly arched back as she held her paws to her chest, staring at him with a smug grin. 

“Supreme Warrior Jedidiah... did you really think you’d get away with stealing my precious jewelry reserves?”

Jedidiah gave her a frown-smile. “Gwyneth, yer the one who left the Black-Hole-Suppressor for this room unswitched. Ye made it too easy fer me this time, darlin.’”

Gwyneth swayed closer to him, moving her shoulders forward and backward while she fixed him with a smug smile. Her snobbish-ubpeat voice was full of sarcasm. “Ohhhh but come on, baby! Those ferrets disappeared toooo quicklyyyy—you could’ve at least made the rescue look a little more cinematic!” She did a dramatic spin, falling to the floor and then swirling upward, twirling around Jedidiah like a winding noodle. “After all I’ve done to entertain the Universe as the most famous, most talented actress, I deserve to see something that would truly impress me!” 

Jedidiah inched his chin aside as her body twirled around his head—her tail swished past his cheek. “Aff,” he grimaced. “Yer recordings of all the garbage goin’ on in this Untamed Galaxy should be stimulatin’ enough. I mean... these gem-eyed freaks truly believe that you’re some enchanted Queen who will grant them powers they will never obtain.”

“Ahahaaaaaa!” Gwyneth arched her body back so that her head was hanging upside down beside his. She gave him a seductive smile from the side of her face. “The price I have to pay for being so drop-down goooorgeous! Ohhhh, but baby! At least all of this makes such an A-List franchise! I mean... the darlings here may believe this is all real, but with all my hidden cameras and filmmaking personnel recording all these crazy interactions... I’ve won the most prestigious Box Office Awards at the Universe Level! Mmmm, I’ve been able to shoot the most STUNNING scenes and take selfies in the most EXQUISITE parts of the galaxy as I film this ‘Queen of the Untamed’ franchise—oh, and on top of that, no one has gotten hurt!” She swished her tail up and down the opposite side of his face, then swirled around him again. “Thanks to you, my love. Oooh, at some point in the franchise, you and Miriana are gonna HAVE TO show your lovely faces—I can already picture just how CINEMATIC things will play out once it is revealed that the Queen of the Untamed has been secretly sabotaged by two wicked assassins, who have been stealing her precious jewelry reserves, robbing her and her loyal citizens from their coveted power of—"

Jedidiah grabbed her tail and widened his smirk on her. “Listen, babe. Ye can continue deluding the greedy folks here and enjoy all the spotlight yer gettin’ from turnin’ off of it into a movie— it’s prevented those power-hungry from going on dangerous killing sprees across the galaxy. But Miriana and I have no interest in makin’ any appearance in the movie. We’re just here to get the job done and get the black holes outta here.”

“Awwww, huuuun!” Gwyneth swirled around him again. “But a beautiful face like me deserves to be entertained by beautiful things!” She raised a shoulder to her cheek and gave him a dreamy grin. “And I’ve already got the perfect romantic scenes for you and Miriana.” She playfully poked his chest with her tail, causing his scrawny figure to stumble back a step.

Jedidiah held his paw against his chest, grimacing at her. “The black holes, Gwyneth?! Miriana is not a blackfoot!”

Gwyneth gave a slurred laugh. “Baaaaabe! When you’re in a movie, you can be anything you want. Anythiiing,” she snugged against his shoulders, giving a wild, dreamy grin. “I mean, my ‘Queen of the Untamed’ franchise is already a huge hit and already looks cinematically SPECTACULAR with all the gems I’ve created in these cities... but the scenes would look even MORE spectacular if I’m starring the most powerful Cosmic Warrior and the hottest model in the Universe! Mmmmm!” She held her cheeks and wiggled her shoulders up and down, a look of excitement on her face. “I repeat... when you’re in a movie, you can be anything ya want.” She shifted her eyes and gave him a grin. “I mean, in Reality I always got what I wanted anyway. Except for that stupid illness, of course. But you took great care of me—don’t you dare stop spoiling me now! Come back with Miriana tomorrow and let’s shoot a little rom-com episode!”

Jedidiah rolled his eyes. “She’s closer to Lester and Lula’s age. And she and Sherwin are practically a thing— an officially unofficial thing.”

Gwyneth swirled around him, giggling as she lay upsidedown in midair. She summoned a mirror to hover above her and a facebrush to smooth the fur on her cheeks. “Biologically, she is their age. Existentially, though... DUDE. She’s been around this Time-Dependent junkyard almost as much as you have! Also...” she rolled to an upright-horizontal position and wrapped her arm around Jedidiah’s scrawny shoulders. “You can always biologically reverse yourself to be her age. I mean, if ya got this many fangirls at this age, just imagine how it would be if you biologically reversed yourself to be a young assassin in this franch—”

“Gwyneth,” Jedidiah turned to her with a serious frown. “Miriana is wonderful. I truly appreciate and even admire her. But I’m not attracted to her. There’s only one ferret I’ve ever been attracted to. And that hasn’t changed since she passed on.”

Gwyneth’s cheeky smile faltered. She turned to gaze at the ground a melancholic look in her eyes. Her upbeat, snobbish-sounding voice now had a solemn edge to it. “You know... with all the fame and fortune I’ve gained from becoming the Universe’s most famous, most talented actress... and all the zillions of fans I’ve gained... it was all fabulous. I was also born to a rich family, so there was never a moment in my life when I wasn’t spoiled as shiz. At least, prior to my illness, there was never a moment in my life when I couldn’t get the things I wanted, or the attention I wanted. And after becoming Universe-famous, I didn’t think anything could make my life more amazing than it already was. Well... I certainly was glad to be proven wrong after I met you.” 

There was an unusual flicker of warmth in Jedidiah’s eyes as he gazed at the winged ferret. Then he shifted his eyes to the side. “Ye were the only ferret who proved me wrong. I mean, I thought ye were jist another spoiled, self-absorbed bitch.” He flicked his tail. It was why he had been frustrated with himself when he had first developed feelings for her. “Then when I realized I was wrong about ye... well... it was perhaps the first and only time I was wrong about something.’ And glad about it.”

Gwyneth turned to him with a look of sincerity in her face. Then she smirked. “Heehee, you still loved me, even when you still thought I was a bitch. I mean... you almost killed yourself, trying to save me from that Planetary Bombing during the AZ-Prime Wars... before you found out I wasn’t who you thought I was...” her voice trailed, and she gazed at the ground. “You were the only one who found the secret base I had kept for refugees who were Powerblocked by the enemy planets. Even to this day, I never told my fans about all those lives I saved. That was one of the few things I never wanted to go public about...the one site I would visit but never wanted to take a selfie at. And it had nothing to do with public perception or anyone’s safety.”

Jedidiah gave her a pensive gaze. Despite her bombastic, self-absorbed behavior, he had learned that deep down, Gwyneth was not as egotistic and glory-seeking as she appeared. He spoke in a quiet voice. “Ye’re not someone who is seeking to be recognized for the kind things that ye do. And yer happiness is not dependent on all the fame and fortune ye’ve attained.” He cracked a small, sincere smile. “Glad I ain’t the only ferret who learned that.” 

Gwyneth chuckled. He was referring to Larsson and Navina, who had become her friends after she and Jedidiah had started hanging out more. 

Then Gwyneth sighed. “By the way, when I say you should pair up with Miriana... I just don’t want you to get lonely. You seem so isolated whenever you look at our old photos and start cursing at yourself for what happened at the Void... it truly pains me to see you in such a state.”

Jedidah narrowed his eyes and shifted them to the side, his jaw clenching. 

When he said nothing, Gwyneth gazed at him, feeling a wave of concern. She had a flashback of the moment a few nights ago, when she had materialized in his mansion, looking eager to surprise him. 

She had stopped, however, as she realized how dark his place was—none of the lights were turned on. She flinched, gasping as she realized the wall beside her had a circular crack, as if someone had physically punched it. 

With trepidation, Gwyneth ventured through the halls, carefully calling for him. 

She had found him standing in the bathroom, his back turned to her. The door was propped slightly open—she peered inside to see that Jedidiah was gazing down at a picture frame he was holding in his hands. It was the last photo they had taken together on one of the balconies of his mansion, before he had summoned the black hole that had—accidentally—sucked her in and taken her to the Void.

Gwyneth felt an intense wave of sympathy and concern as she noticed the exhausted frown on his face as he gazed at the photo. She recognized the look in his eyes—he was pondering on that incident again. 

She tensed as the frame slipped out of his hands, as if his grasp had weakened. The frame landed on the floor with a slight thud, and Jedidiah slowly lifted his head to gaze at his reflection in the mirror. 

Soon, his tired frown morphed into a glare. His fur bristled and cracks began to form in the mirror—one crack abruptly appeared at the center reflection of his face, almost appearing to split it. 

Then in a split second, the entire mirror exploded—all the shards zoomed in Jedidiah’s direction. The black-footed ferret maintained his position as numerous shards stabbed all over the front of his body, while the rest of the shards zoomed passed him— they struck the door Gwyneth was behind, causing it to close on her. 

Gwyneth flinched, fluttering back with a start.

Meanwhile, Jedidiah stood there, seething as he glared forward at the empty spot on the wall where the mirror had been. He was a bloody mess, covered in the numerous mirror shards. 

Then Gwyneth materialized behind him, looking somber. She slowly swayed her tail, causing the shards to dissolve, and his wounds to heal, though blood still remained all over his fur and robe. 

Gwyneth slowly rested a paw on the back of his shoulder. He tensed for a moment, then slightly relaxed. Gwyneth hovered around so that she was facing him, with both paws on his shoulders. 

His glare was replaced by an exhausted frown again, which began to falter as he gazed into her eyes. Gwyneth gazed back at him with a tender smile. She flicked her ears and caused the remaining blood all over him to disappear. 

Gwyneth snapped out of the memory. Jedidiah was now shifting his gaze back to her. He spoke in a solemn tone. “I get what yer trying to say. But come on,” he gave her a wry smile. “Ye’re already living in the Time-Independent Reality—ye already know that fer the rest of eternity, I ain’t gonna fall in love with another ferret. And besides—I ain’t lonely at all. ‘Specially since ye can’t get enough of me.” He flashed her a wink.

Gwyneth gave a playful grimace and resumed swirling around him, summoning her mirror again and running her paws back her cheeks. She spoke in her playfully-snobbish tone again. “Hmph! I mean, I come down here because I know you can’t get enough of me! You and my stupid fans would just die if I ever hid my beautiful face!”

Jedidiah gave her a grimace and wrapped his tail around hers, pulling her to his side so that they were gazing at each other from the edges of their faces. “Not true. But ye wouldn’t be able to hide from me anyway.”

Gwyneth raised her shoulder against her cheek. “Don’t underestimate what the most beautiful ferret in the Universe could do.” 

Jedidiah held her gaze for a moment. Then his eyes shifted to the side and he flicked his tail, causing a black hole to form. “Anyway... I gotta git—”

Gwyneth grabbed his wrist and pulled him up to her. She gave him her seductive smile as she stood nose to nose with him. Her nasally voice took on a sultry tone. “Go chase your sweet little flower. Sweet Miriana is waiting for you.”

Jedidiah smirked. “Don’t you dare be recordin’ us.”

“Aw hun, you can’t tell me what to do.” She released him and gave a slow spin, raising her shoulders up. “You may be Supreme Cosmic Warrior with the strongest Powers in Ferretopia... but I’m an A-List celebrity at the Universe-Level— I can get any ferret to support me in any film I want.” She blew him a kiss. 

Jedidiah maintained his smirk, trying not to let his fur bristle with excitement. After a few more banters, they parted ways into their own black holes. 
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