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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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Whenever the Universe of Ferretopia Rearranges into Box Status, the entire Universe consists of boxes that are portals to different Pocket Worlds. 

Zaden, Lula, and Lazarai must track Lester down so that Lester and Lula can reunite and summon their halves of the Status-Restoring Box. However, the restoration back to Original Status can only happen if Zaden, Lula, and Lazarai ensure special ferrets sleep within the Status-Restoring Box—special ferrets known as the Synthesized Ones.   

Unless otherwise stated, assume each entry takes place during Box Status. 

NOTE: Each entry takes place after the preceding one, but all entries can be read as stand-alone pieces in any order. Whether you are in the mood to read something short and sweet, or explore a longer series of intriguing sequential events, this compilation gives you the best of both worlds.

Additionally, as with all series by M.B. Dalson, a happy ending for all characters is already set, positive components of characters’ core traits will not change, and relationship statuses and positive components of characters’ relationship dynamics will not change throughout the collections.

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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I SLOWLY PUSHED A DOOR open into a dimly-lit room where a few torches were on the wall—each was lit with black, white, or silver flames. 

“Gah!” I flinched as I found Nelly hanging upside-down against the wall—there was a black pen sticking through her tail, piercing her and keeping her pinned against the wall. 

She was giving me her calm-yet-freakish smile while she bit a paintbrush in her mouth—the brush was dripping red paint... wait, no. It was not red paint. I noticed her blood was dripping from her tail and leaking into the cracks of the walls—a few blood droplets fell from the walls and splashing onto the paintbrush, then dribbled from the brush and onto the floorboards.

Nelly widened her smile as she saw me. She proceeded to speak in her melancholic-sultry voice. “Hiya, sweet Zaden...”
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I GAZED AT THE FOUR open cardboard boxes in front of us. Three of the boxes led to a Pocket World of a desert, a city, and an open grassland, respectively. 

My default melancholic frown morphed into a look of curiosity as I noticed the fourth one had tape over its lid. 

Beside me, Lula was standing with her pillow against her cheek. She was giving her calm smile at the boxes. 

“Make up your mind, boo,” she said in her airy, childlike voice. “I chose last time.”

I gave a small groan. I gazed at her from the side of my face, then my melancholic frown softened. The morning sunrays were amplifying Lula’s soft, silky-white fur as she stood there in her elegant pose, slowly rubbing her cheek against her pillow with that calm, serene smile. Starblasts... she looked stunning. Ethereal. 

My heart began to flutter. I reached out a hand and gently brushed my fingers across her smooth, glossy-white cheek. Her calm, peaceful eyes shifted to cast me her warm, tender smile from the side of her face. 

Ugh! I snapped out of the fantasy. 

I was still standing beside Lula with my melancholic-dazed frown. My heart was racing, but I felt a wave of relief as I realized my hand had not touched her cheek—both my hands were balled into fists inside my hoodie pockets. I quickly shifted my gaze away from Lula and gazed at the ground, fighting the urge to fantasize about the beautiful ferret beside me again. Don’t be such a pervert... ugh, stop...

Then my nose twitched—I smelled perfume. A luxurious perfume that instilled a sense of mesmerizing calm. 

It was not coming from Lula, however—her scent was also pleasant, but it was a faint, vague smell, much less intense than this one. 

I turned to gaze forward in the direction where this stronger smell came. I saw another cardboard box hanging upside-down from a tree branch, several yards ahead of us. My gaze fell on it just in time to see a silver tail disappearing into the opening from the bottom.

Lazarai... my elation turned into nervousness. A chill ran through my spine. But I began to feel a small wave of confidence. “There,” I muttered in my quiet, drawling voice, nodding at the box in the distance. “I just saw him go in that one.”

Lula and I swirled through the air and into the hanging box. This box led to a Pocket World that appeared to be a dark purple space full of more floating boxes. I gazed around the purple space and saw Lazarai swirling in his wavelike, sensual manner around the boxes, brushing his hands back his glossy cheeks, then stroking his claws back his extended head-fur. He was giving his sly, mesmerized smile at one of the floating boxes—as he approached it, he swished his tail, opening it and revealing a Pocket World of a snowy landscape. He looked over his shoulder, locking eyes with Lula at my side. He blew her a kiss, then turned and swirled into the box. 

Lula giggled and swirled into the box, heading after him. 

I followed along, clenching my teeth and trying not to look at any of the Pocket Worlds in the open boxes that floated passed us. 
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LULA AND I WERE SLEEPING in a small cabin. 

I awoke to the sound of windchimes. Raising my head with a sleepy frown, I gazed out the window to see a long, swirling figure passing my window. 

“Lazarai...” My quiet, drawling voice sounded groggier than usual. 

I slumped out of the bed and opened the window, gazing outside. I caught a glimpse of Lazarai gently landing beside a lakeshore, then walking in his mild, sashay-like swagger beside the shore. He was giving his sly, mesmerized smile as he gazed at his reflection from the side of his face, watching his extended claws run through the white half of his extended head-fur. 

Then I noticed a hole further down the shore. The head of a white ferret was sticking up from it. 

I gasped. The white ferret was staring at me with gray-blue eyes. There was a silver gem on its chest—it was about the size of a fist. 

I felt a strange, ominous feeling course through me. 

The white ferret stared at me for another moment. His expression was rather casual and placid. However, there was an intensity in those eyes that I couldn’t describe. It was as if he was staring at me and scrutinizing something on me, or within me... I felt like he was going to shoot lasers at me with those unblinking eyes. 

Then as Lazarai swaggered passed the white ferret, the ferret instantly ducked his head into the hole. 

I blinked. Lazarai did not seem to notice the ferret—he was still staring at his reflection. Then he slowed to stop and cast a calm, cunning smile over his raised shoulder, gazing at the hole. 

He widened his sly mesmerized smile and traced his claw across the midline of his head-fir. Then he turned to a box that had been washed ashore. Its opening revealed a Pocket World of a dark space where snow was falling—there were hovering chunks of snowy land drifting through the space. I watched as the silver ferret disappeared into the box, and grew smaller into the dark, snowy space. 

I stood there, staring after the box. The white ferret that just disappeared in the ferret-hole when Lazarai walked by—I wondered if that white ferret was scared of him. 

Then I began to feel a creeping sensation of fear within myself.  

For a moment, I saw the whiteness that was the snow. 

Then I was replaying a memory—Lazarai was flashing his fur white, silver, and black very rapidly, while enormous flames were burst around him, also flashing white, silver and black very rapidly. The ferret’s calm, sly smile was now replaced by a wild, maniacal grin. 

There were screaming, thrashing ferrets around him—their eyes were rolled back and they were contorting on the floor. The intense stroboscopic effect from all that flashing black-white-silver caused a neurological disturbance in their brains, and they had fallen into seizures. 

I snapped out of the memory, panting and feeling dizzy. Just picturing the memory made me feel on the verge of falling into a seizure. 

Lazarai had this weird mutation—the mutation made his fur turn white when exposed to light and black when in the dark. He had dyed his fur silver so that he could keep his fur a consistent color. 

His mutation also did something else—it gave him selective, oversensitive hearing to the sound of heartbeats. Ever since he was a kit, he could hear the heartbeats of ferrets around him nonstop— since the silver-dyed ferret was hearing heartbeats almost every waking moment, he had unintentionally coped with the repetitive rhythms by conditioning himself to develop strong, vivid fantasies about “artistically” stabbing the hearts— he had conditioned himself to have such vivid, enticing, and artistic heart-stabbing fantasies since he was a kit. Thus, he had become conditioned to grow excited about acting on such fantasies and stabbing the source of those beating rhythms. And thus, when he heard the sounds of heartbeats, he would develop a strong, exhilarated urge to stab his long claws into them, acting on his fantasies. 

I swallowed, holding a hand against my chest as I felt self-conscious about my heartbeats.  

It had always been easy for Lazarai to act on any wild, creative idea that popped into his head— so whenever he had a heart-stabbing fantasy develop in response to hearing heartbeats, he would feel a strong urge to act on it. As a kit, he had acted on his fantasies many times, stabbing many of his peers and teachers without even realizing it. He would feel awful as soon as he realized what he had done, but then feel enticed and exhilarated again as soon as he heard heartbeats again and triggered more artistic heart-stabbing fantasies for him to act on. 

Whenever Lazarai experienced a strong emotion, the sense of excitement would also trigger his oversensitive, selective hearing so that heartbeats would sound much louder and the heart-stabbing fantasies would be much more vivid, much more tempting. If he was sexually stimulated by an attractive female, his selective hearing would intensify for their heartbeats over all other ferrets’ heartbeats, triggering even more vivid, enticing heart-stabbing fantasies to act on. 

I clenched my teeth, trying to stop myself from getting nervous. Thankfully, Lazarai had learned to refrain from acting so quickly on the “artistic” heart-stabbing fantasies that unraveled in his head. He had even married a ferret named Cheyenne, who happened to be a cardiologist. Falling in love with her had made him feel less interested in acting on any heart-stabbing fantasies that came up whenever he heard the sound of heartbeats.   

I shifted my gaze down to the hole where the white ferret had disappeared to. He had a good reason to be scared of Lazarai. But he also had a good reason not to be. I constantly reminded myself that as well. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Entry 3

[image: ]


[image: A group of cartoon animals

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]

“UGH, THIS FEELS HOPELESS,” I muttered. 

Lula and I were walking along a cobblestone path that hovered through a gray, cloudy space. We were passing by hovering chunks of land that held buildings of suited ferrets inside. Sometimes, we passed by floating boxes that revealed more Pocket Worlds.

Lula was hugging a white blanket around her shoulders, gazing forward with her calm smile—though by now, there was a rather distant look to it. 

“Yeah, it does feel hopeless,” she murmured in her airy, childlike voice. “But we gotta have hope anyway.”

Lula turned to a floating box that hovered by—it revealed a Pocket World of a large mall interior where many ferrets were shopping, each dressed in luxurious clothing. 

I caught a glimpse of Lazarai mingling with a large crowd of female ferrets dressed in extravagant outfits—they were all giggling with suggestive looks on their faces as he walked around them in his mild, sashay-like swagger, speaking to them in his smooth, cunning voice. 

Lula gave a soft laugh. “Lazzy-boo, stop getting distracted.” She swirled into the box. 

I was about to follow her, but I stood still as I began to feel like I was being watched. I looked over my shoulder and saw a land chunk drifting by—there was only a grandfather clock atop it. 

A white ferret was standing at the top—it was that ferret with gray-blue eyes and a silver gem on its chest. He was gazing down at me with his placid expression. 

I felt that ominous feeling again. 

From the periphery of my vision, I noticed Lula and Lazarai were swirling side by side, heading toward me—they were about to emerge from the box and land by my side. 

As Lazarai emerged from the box with Lula, the white ferret turned and jumped off the grandfather clock—it leapt into another floating box and disappeared. 
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LULA, LAZARAI, AND I were staying in a hotel room. There were three beds for each of us. 

While Lula and Lazarai stood behind their own mirrors, grooming themselves and engaging in their typical nonserious-flirtatious banter, I was standing by my bed, leaning my back against the wall and scrolling through my Z-Phone. 

I heard a knock at the door. I lifted my head to gaze at the door a few feet at my side. I stared at it with my melancholic frown. 

“Heehee, answer it, Zaden,” cooed Lula. 

I gave a quiet groan and slipped my Z-Phone into my hoodie pocket. I flicked my tail, causing the door to unlock and open. 

I tensed. 

A female ferret was standing there. Her entire left half was black and her entire right half was white. Her eyes were gray-blue. There was a silver gem on her chest that was about the size of a fist.  

Lazarai paused his claws in his head-fur and shifted his sly, mesmerized eyes away from the mirror and to the sight at the door. 

The half-black, half-white female ferret was standing there with a vacant look in her eyes and an emotionless expression. She was staring at Lazarai. 

She proceeded to speak in a toneless, somewhat-robotic voice.  “Greetings, Forefounder Lula, Cosmic Warrior Zaden, and High Legislator Lazarai.” She spoke without taking her eyes off Lazarai. “My name is Aris, and I am a Synthesized One. Have any of you three seen my brother, Cole?”

A silence passed. 

Then Lula turned to her. “Cole...?”

“Yes,” said the black-white ferret in her toneless voice. “I have been made aware that he has been following you three. As you recall, he is white and has a silver gem on his chest that looks just like mine. Have you seen him?”

Lazarai gave a smooth chortle and shifted his eyes back to his reflection. “Ask dear Zaden,” he said in his smooth, cunning tone. He resumed brushing his claws back his extended head-fur.

I tensed again. I was filled with ominousness and intrigue. This black-white ferret was very pretty. I felt my heart racing as she shifted her head to me—however, while her face was directed toward me, her eyes were still glued on Lazarai. She proceeded to speak again. “Cosmic Warrior Zaden. Have you seen my brother, Cole?”

I felt my heart pounding harder as she addressed me. I stared in silence, feeling unable to speak. 

Lazarai chortled. “My goodness, dear Zaden. Show some courtesy and answer our lovely, uninvited guest.” His platinum claws flashed a briefly glow—his oversensitive, selective hearing to my heartbeats was triggering his heart-stabbing urges. 

I swallowed, lightly holding a hand against my chest, trying to calm my pounding heart. 

I stared at Aris and gave a small nod. “Y-yes,” I muttered in my quiet, drawling voice. “I’ve seen him watching us every now and then. But he disappears every time...” my voice trailed. I looked over my shoulder to Lazarai. 

He was rubbing fur-lotion over his glossy cheeks, fixing his calm, sly smile on his reflection. 

“Acknowledged,” said Aris, giving a slight nod in my direction while her eyes were still fixed on Lazarai. “Please take me to the spot where you last saw him.”

“Um...” I turned back to the black-white ferret. I gasped, as she was already walking away. 

She stopped and looked over her shoulder. Her gaze landed on Lazarai, but she addressed me again. “Cosmic Warrior Zaden. Please take me to the spot where you last saw my brother Cole.”

Lula gave a soft laugh. “Go ahead, boo. You’ll be fine.”

I clenched my teeth. I was as excited as I was nervous. I turned and made my way after the black-white ferret. 
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I ducked as a fireball shot over my head. I jumped back in surprise as an enflamed motorcycle zoomed past me. 

Lester was laughing wildly as he zoomed through the dark, smoke-filled city on his black motorcycle—it was surrounded by black and orange flames. 

“Micaiyah, to ferret-holes with it!” Yowled Lester, widening his chill-yet-daring smirk. “I’m gonna get to that Lockdown Box first and open it before your sexy mother does! Then we’ll summon the Status-Restoring Box in its Pocket World, and throw you and your siblings into that Box!” 

He zoomed through the air, almost crashing into another flaming motorcycle—this other motorcycle was half-black, half-white, and was surrounded by white flames with thick, black outlines. A male ferret named Micaiyah was riding the motorcycle, zooming away with a heavy-lidded, smirking grin.  

He skidded to a halt atop the roof of a building. I got a better glimpse of Micaiyah—his entire left half was white, and his entire right half was black. His eyes were gray-blue. There was a silver gem on his chest that was about the size of a fist.

Micaiyah was giving a gloomy, tired frown like I was, except there was more anger than gloom in his expression, and a wild glimmer in his eyes. He also had a drawling voice like mine that sounded like he did a lot of mopey groaning like me— which he did, but his voice was louder and more vehement.

Micaiyah shouted across the space in a glum-yet-impassioned tone. “Pfffff, go ahead and try Lester! I’ll get to that Lockdown Box before either of you mofos!” He zoomed away on his motorcycle. 

“HAH! Pretentions punk!” Lester zoomed after him, widening his smirking grin. 

His motorcycle crashed into Micaiyah’s. There was a huge explosion of flames and smoke, and Micaiyah suddenly landed at my feet. 

I gazed down at him with a look of trepidation. 

“Grahhh!” Micaiyah shot up to his feet, clenching his teeth. His drawling voice now had a whiny, agitated tone. “Oh my goooooosh, ARE YOU SHIZZING ME?! MY ELEMENTAL POWERS WORE OFF ALREADY! DANGIT, LAZARAIIIII! THAT WAS TOO SHORT!” He began cursing in a loud, drawling tone, forcefully kicking trash cans aside and tossing a shoe across the building. 

“Hey boo, calm down,” Lula was walking up to my side, gazing at the black-white ferret with her calm smile, while hugging an Animerret pillow. Lazarai was sashay-swaggering at her side, giving his sly smile while biting the tip of his claw. 

Micaiyah whipped his head to Lula with a savage hiss—as soon as he noticed it was her, however, a heavy-lidded smirk formed on his face. He grabbed the sides of his neck and let out a loud, drawling groan. “Uhhhhhhh, well hello, mommy!”   

“Hi son,” said Lula calmly, flicking a twig off his black ear.  

“GUUUHHHH! Friggin’ starblaaaaasts,” Micaiyah drawled. He dragged his feet around Lula, Lazarai, and me. “It’s been weeks since I’ve seen you three mofos! And we have one more freakin’ week left until these 30 days are up— Lazaraiiiiii!” He turned to Lazarai—as soon as his head turned to Lazarai, his eyes were shifted aside, so that he was not making eye contact with the silver ferret. “Uuuuugh, ring your friggin’ windchimes again and restore my Powers! I wanna make the BEST out of this last week of awakened time that I have before—”  

Lester zoomed over us, leaving behind a huge cloud of smoke. 

I coughed and sputtered. I heard Micaiyah shout another series of vulgar curses.  

Then Micaiyah was scurrying after Lester on all fours, gazing up at him with a heavy-lidded, yet wild, smirking grin. “MOFOOOO! You’re not getting to that Lockdown Box before mommy does! NEITHER OF YOU MOFOS ARE GETTING THERE FIRST!” 

I watched with a raised eyebrow, feeling puzzled as the black-white ferret disappeared in the smoke, still without Elemental Powers. 
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LULA AND I WERE WATCHING an Animerret show on the couch. Then there was a knock at the door. 

When I opened it, I saw a box lying there—it was tipped over. I walked around and bent over to see that its opening led into a Pocket World of a nightclub. 

A black hand reached out and grabbed the front neckline of my hoodie pocket—I let out a meek yelp as I was yanked inside. 

I fell on the dance floor with a grunt. In front of me were a pair of black feet. I lifted my gaze to see a black female ferret leaning her back against the wall, gazing down at me with gray-blue eyes. There was a silver gem on her chest that was about the size of a fist. 

She was giving me a slight smile with a finger against her jaw, and a shoulder raised to her cheek. She was smiling a suggestive smile from the side of her face. 

“Hey there, Zaden,” she murmured. Her voice was quiet and sultry. 

I gazed at her with a distant look. “Hey... Nelly.”

Nelly gasped and her suggestive smile morphed into a calm look of worry. She held her cheeks. “Ohhh dear...” She dropped to her knees and began brushing off some dust that had fallen on my head. Her quiet, sultry voice now had a coddling tone. “Tsk ohhhh, you poor little baby. I’m so sorry for yanking you down here like that. Mm, it’s so easy to assume you ferrets with permanent Elemental Powers are immune to pain all the time. Ugh... please forgive me for my insolence.”

I lifted my head and met Nelly’s gaze. She was staring at me with those unblinking eyes, giving a slightly saddened look. Tears were streaming down her cheeks. 

It made my oversensitive empathy kick in—dark tears streamed down my cheeks as well. 

“I’m fine, don’t worry,” I muttered.

“Ugh, thank the Power Beyond Time and Space,” Nelly breathed, putting a hand on her chest. Her eyes stopped clouding and a relieved smile came over her face. 

Then her relieved smile morphed back into a suggestive one and she held her cheeks. Her calm smirk returned. “Mmm, and how’s Lazarai? Is he doing okay too?” She gave a chuckle and began trembling. “Ooooh my goodness... you know, I spend more time asleep than awake than any of my siblings do... and I’ve been having so many dreams lately. Lazarai’s so beautiful in each one. Mmm, one of these days, I’m gonna speak to him.”

I gave her a wry smile. “Oh starblasts,” I muttered with amusement. “Are you still stalking us?”

“Nooooo, I’m not staaaalking,” Nelly tilted her head back, holding her hands around her neck, looking mournful and apologetic. She had stopped trembling and her shoulders had slumped. Now, she looked ready to melt. Her quiet, sultry voice was now melancholic. “Uuuugh, I promise. I’m only following you three for a few seconds, until...” her calm smirk returned, and she slowly turned her head to face forward, “Ohhhh goodness. The moment I lay eyes on Lazarai, I feel like I’m gonna explode into an excited screaming fit,” her quiet, sultry-melancholic voice was hard to hear through all the noise—I had to hyperextend my hearing to catch everything she was saying. 

Then she was trembling again, and her hands slowly fell down her cheeks as she stared at the floor with her calm smirk. She gave a sad smile and she held a hand against her chest. She stopped trembling and spoke with quiet mournfulness. “I have to run away and get far from you all the moment I lay eyes on him. The feeling just gets so intense, you know? And I often pass out whenever my emotions get so intense.” She clasped her hands and gave a melancholic sigh, tilting her head and looking ahead with a dreary look in her eyes. “I’ve had to learn how to steady myself and keep myself emotionally regulated so that I don’t faint every time I lay eyes on that beautiful ferret.” She slowly rubbed her eyes and leaned against the wall, letting out a quiet, longwinded groan. “Ohhhh but one of these days, I’m gonna get strong enough to speak to that beautiful silver ferret without fainting. Uuuugh, I cannot bear going through my entire life without speaking to him. I wanna have at least one sweet conversation with him before I die... I’ve been dreaming about how it would all pan out for sooo long.” She pulled down her lower eyelids and gazed at me from the side of her face. “Mm... and Zaden, you would agree that dreams are meant to come true, right?”

I gave her a sideways smile. I couldn’t help but feel a wave of tenderness for the ferret. “I like to think so,” I muttered. Then I felt a wave of concern. “Well... good dreams are meant to come true.”

“Yeeees, of course,” Nelly raised a shoulder against her cheek, staring ahead with a calm, sideways smirk. “Oh, believe me, I’ve had my fair share of nightmares too. I’ve also had dreams of Lazarai ripping my heart out and whatnot.” She blinked heavily and rolled her eyes and shifted her back against the wall. “Ugh, but those aren’t the ones I want to come true. The ones I wish to come true are the nice ones, the ones where he and I are having a lighthearted chat... and he teases me in that smooth, charming way of his. Ohhhh, in those dreams, he always makes me feel so... mmm...” She fell to the floor and began rolling left to right, smirking with her eyes closed and her hands against her chest. Her smirk intensified while her voice grew sultrier. “Ohhhhh, even here in this Status, I spend sooo much time sleeping, sooo much time dreaming... because every time I’m awake I just wanna watch Lazarai... yet every time I lay eyes on him, I’m on the verge of fainting from overstimulation, hence why I’ve just resorted to sleeping anyway. If I cannot stare at that daaaashing face in reality without fainting, at least I can stare at it in my dreams as long as I want. Ohhh but for once, I would like to stay awake long enough to experience my dreams happening in reality... it’s about time I stop being suuuuch a pathetic, oversensitive damsel... hehe... hehehe.... HIHIHAHAHA!” 

Her sultry laughter began to take a strange, hysterical edge, while her body began moving in a weird, wavelike-sensual way along the floor. 

I stared down at her, feeling a mixed wave of disturbance and intrigue. “Nelly...” I clenched my teeth.   

But before I could speak any more, the place began to shake. Boxes were suddenly zooming through the dark, flashing dance room. I let out a brief yowl as one fell on me. 
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I STARED AT THE THREE boxes on the table. They were all closed. 

I opened one, revealing the Pocket World of Norton’s Lab. 

Lula came up to my side, her gaze distant. “Yep... there they are.” She swirled into the box. 

“Hey... wait...” I felt my heart yearn as I watched her lithe, graceful figure disappear into the box. 

I swirled in after her. 

I landed on the cold floor and made my way to her side. She was staring at a glass tank full of fluid. Her hand was against it. 

I noticed that there was a barrier splitting the tank in half. On the left half, there was white fluid. On the right half, there was black fluid. 

I was suddenly hit with a flashback. 

When the Universe of Ferretopia Rearranged into Box Status for the first time, no one remembered their lives in the Original Status. Not even me. 

Then Supreme Warrior Jedidiah released the Awakening Cloud that had caused all ferrets to remember their lives in Original Status. But the memories were purely intellectual—we couldn’t remember our lives as if we had personally experienced them.  

One day, Lazarai had been playing his windchimes, experimenting with them to see if any soundwaves would cause us to remember our lives in Original Status as if we had personally experienced them. 

Finally, he summoned soundwaves that had worked. Not only did we intellectually remember our lives in Original Status, but we remembered them as if we had personally experienced them. 

And as soon as the personal experience of Lazarai’s memories had been restored, the first thing he did was seek out Cheyenne— when the two ferrets found each other, they were a sudden blur, tumbling together through many boxes and through many Pocket Worlds, making love with each other.  

While they were making out, Lazarai had spontaneously resummoned the same special windchimes again—only this time, they played a slightly different tune. The soundwaves from these new, subtle tunes caused the creation of this tank in this lab. The soundwaves also caused four of Lester’s sperm and four of Lula’s eggs to teleport out of their bodies and into this tank. Lester’s sperm teleported into the left, white fluid. Lula’s eggs teleported into the right, black fluid. 

Then as the chiming sounds continued to play, the atmosphere continued to change, and the sperms and eggs were cloned. While the original sperms and eggs dissolved into nothingness, the sound waves caused the cloned sperms and eggs to undergo genetic alteration in the fluid—thus, when the barrier between the two fluids temporarily disappeared and allowed union of the cloned, altered sperms and eggs, fully adult bodies of ferrets formed within seconds. 

The Synthesized Ones were born, all in the form of biological young adults. 

When Lester, Lula, Lazarai, and I had found out what had happened here, Lester and Lula named their Synthesized children Cole, Nelly, Aris, and Micaiyah. 

They were the first ferrets to have ever been born in an Unoriginal Status. 

Thankfully, this all happened before 30 days were up— if Ferretopia stayed Rearranged into any Unoriginal Status for more than 30 days, the entire Universe would become a space of deadly chaos until the end of time, and all ferrets would die. 

Ferretopia therefore had to Rearrange back to Original Status before 30 days were up—and fortunately, we found out that these four Synthesized Ones were the key to getting Ferretopia Rearranged back to Original Status. Forefounders Lester and Lula had to summon their respective halves of the Status-Restoring Box and have the four Synthesized Ones fall asleep in it, then the Universe would Rearrange back into Original Status— in Original Status, the Universe consisted of galaxies and intergalactic spaces, rather than a confusing network of spaces with boxes that led to more Pocket World spaces.

Whenever the Universe Rearranged back to Original Status, the Synthesized would fall into a hibernation state, and no one would remember who they were—not unless Lazarai played the same windchimes that brought them to life. He could also play any tune to restore our memories of the Synthesized Ones, as long as the tunes came from those same windchimes that restored our memories of our lives when the Universe was in Box Status while also instigating the conception of the Synthesized Ones. 

I felt tears in my eyes. I turned to the four empty tanks. One was full of white fluid, another was full of black fluid, and two were full of black and white—one of the two had black fluid on the right and white on the left, while the other had white fluid on the right and black on the left. 

These were the tanks where the Synthesized Ones would remain in hibernation when the Universe was back in Original Status. 
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I STOOD ON THE BALCONY of a platinum mansion, listening to the melodious sounds of Lazarai’s windchimes. They were hovering in midair around us. 

Lula was leaning against the rail at my right, while Lazarai was lying on a lounge chair with sunglasses on, his knees raised and crossed while he slowly swished his tail, causing the windchimes to float around and sway. 

It was only a few days ago that we had restored the Universe from this Status back into Original Status—I replayed the moment Lester and Lula made it to the Lockdown Box, and Supreme Warrior Jedidiah had been hovering beside it, gazing at them with his frown-smile. As the most powerful ferret in Ferretopia, Jedidiah was the only ferret who could summon the Lockdown Key that would open the Lockdown Box— he just had to activate his Elemental Powers for summoning the Lockdown Key by inhaling a Powerboost Cloud. Since I was the only ferret in the Universe who could summon a Powerboost Cloud, I did a slithery dance to summon the Powerboost Cloud for him— after he inhaled it, he did a slithery dance to summon the Lockdown Key.   

After Supreme Warrior Jedidiah had unlocked the Lockdown Box and opened it, Lester and Lula entered its Pocket World, and I had summoned my Powerboost Cloud again—Lester and Lula were also dependent on my Powerboost Cloud when it came to summoning the Status-Restoring Box. So Lester and Lula inhaled my Powerboost Cloud, activating their Elemental Powers to summon their respective black and white halves of the Status-Restoring Box. As Lester and Lula finished summoning their halves of Status-Restoring Box, the four Synthesized Ones—Cole, Aris, Micaiyah, and Nelly—had swirled into it. Lazarai’s windchimes had calmed them down, giving them peace of mind about their fate if they were to sleep in that Box, as well as the rest of the Universe’s fate. As soon as they fell asleep in the Status-Restoring Box, the Universe Rearranged back to Original Status. 

But another spontaneous Chaos Ball had leaked into the Universe and the Universe Rearranged back into this Box Status again. We had another 30 days to restore it back to Original Status again—we had 30 days to get all four Synthesized Ones to agree to sleep in the Status-Restoring Box once Lester and Lula summoned it. 

Oh well... I was not going to let myself get gloomy over it. By now, we were used to these recurring, spontaneous Rearrangements and the same thing we had to do to restore the Universe of Ferretopia back to Original Status again. 

A white hole appeared in front of me. 

My heart lifted as Aris hovered out, holding a small box. Her unblinking, emotionless eyes were shifted toward Lazarai, while she addressed all of us in her toneless voice. 

“Greetings, Forefounder Lula, Cosmic Warrior Zaden, and High Legislator Lazarai.” She gave a nod to each of us, while her eyes remained glued on Lazarai. She reached out and held her box toward Lula. “Please accept this item, as I have deciphered its usefulness in your mission.”

Lula’s calm smile maintained as she took the box. “Thanks, boo.”

“You are welcome, Forefounder Lula and mother,” Aris said in her emotionless, somewhat-robotic voice. She gave another nod at her, while her eyes were still fixed on Lazarai. Then she turned her head fully to Lazarai. “And thank you, High Legislator Lazarai, for making your windchimes elicit the soundwaves in the atmosphere that enable our use of Elemental Powers. Cole also sends his gratitude. Micaiyah and Nelly express their gratitude as well.”

“My pleasure, sweetheart,” murmured Lazarai in his smooth, cunning tone.

The Synthesized Ones could only use Elemental Powers whenever Lazarai was playing a certain tune with his windchimes.  

Then Aris shifted her head to me, again while keeping her eyes on Lazarai. “Cosmic Warrior Zaden, please accept my personal expression of gratitude for intentionally summoning the ingredient that keeps out bodies alive while the Universe returns to the way it should be.” She gave a nod at me. “And for unintentionally summoning the ingredient that keeps us and all our other non-Synthesized siblings alive.”

I widened my eye, feeling stunned. I was silent as she turned and flicked her tail, summoning a black hole. She disappeared into it. 

“Holy starblasts,” I muttered. “How’d she know that the Iz Liquid I summoned in their hibernation tanks is what keeps their bodies alive in Original Status? And how’d she know that the Whitegold Pendant that I summoned is keeping them and all your primary descendants alive at any time and Status? I thought you said you never explained those things to her.”

“Yeah, Aris figured it out herself—she’s very smart, you know,” said Lula, giving me a proud smile from the side of her face.  

Then she opened the small box. It revealed a Pocket World of a jungle, where Lester and Micaiyah were zooming around each other, riding motorcycles and laughing wildly. Then they zoomed away—Micaiyah chased after Lester, yowling about how he was going to beat both Lester and Lula to the Lockdown Box.

My fur bristled with unease. And my Powerboost Cloud couldn’t activate Lester and Lula’s Status-Restoring Powers unless they were inside that Pocket World of the Lockdown Box. Once I activated their Status-Restoring Powers, they would be able to summon their halves of the Status-Restoring Box—and once the Synthesized Ones agreed to sleep inside, the Universe would be restored back to Original Status. 

Each time the Universe had Rearranged into Box Status like this, Lester and Lula would always end up at the Lockdown Box at the same time, and Jedidiah would show up with the Lockdown Key. Lester and Lula always tied at everything they tried to playfully compete at with each other. And Micaiyah was only messing around whenever he proclaimed he would beat the two Forefounders to the Lockdown Box—that edgy, angsty
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