
BOOK 3: THE SEED KEEPER PROTOCOL: SCYLLA

​By Elara Vane Hemlock (The Gardener)

​PART I: THE POISONED 



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE SEED KEEPER PROTOCOL: SCYLLA

    

    
      First edition. November 24, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Jeremiah teeter.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232205843

    

    
    
      Written by Jeremiah teeter.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

ABYSS | ​Chapter 1: The Descent Command

Deep Slurry

​Chapter 3: The Warden’s Leviathan

​Chapter 4: The Toxin Dependency

​Chapter 5: Taming the Monster

​PART III: SCYLLA'S SANCTUARY | ​Chapter 6: The Bio-Aesthetics

​Chapter 7: The Unstoppable Protocol

Also By Jeremiah teeter

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

ABYSS

​Chapter 1: The Descent Command

[image: ]


​The transition from the light-filled, high-altitude bunker of Spark to the claustrophobic, deep-submersible command capsule was jarring. Elara sat suspended in a harness, surrounded by reinforced pressure 

glass and banks of hydro-acoustic sensors. Her world was now defined by the immense, crushing weight of the ocean above her.

​Outside the thick viewport, the water was a murky, dark green, rapidly fading to impenetrable black.

​Scylla, the Water Keeper, was not a drone; it was a 

massive, autonomous sphere of compacted ceramic and carbon fiber, designed to withstand deep-ocean pressure previously considered survivable only by geological probes. Its core systems included the Deep-Sea Contaminant Neutralizer (DCN) and banks of micro-filter arrays.

​“Depth at 5,000 meters,” Jonas’s voice crackled from the surface station, miles above. “We are entering the abyssal zone. Pressure outside is stabilizing at five hundred atmospheres. Structural integrity nominal.”

​Elara felt a wave of isolation stronger than anything she’d 

experienced piloting Fen or Spark. She was the only human reference point for a machine entering the most hostile environment on the planet.

​“We’re clear of the last known thermocline,” Elara reported. “Beginning final descent into the North Pacific Dead Zone. Initiating 

DCN warm-up.”

​The North Pacific was where the Blight’s contaminants—heavy molecular salts, synthesized oils, and volatile polymers—had accumulated, forming a vast, toxic slurry that coated the sea floor, poisoning the global current cycle.
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​At 8,000 meters, Scylla’s powerful hull lights illuminated a horrific reality. The seafloor was not sand or rock; it was a vast, undulating field of oily, dark sludge. The light struggled to penetrate the slurry, which seemed to swallow the illumination, 

giving the impression of unending, liquid gravity.

​“Surface temperature of the slurry registering at -1° Celsius,” Elara read from the console. “Molecular density is three times that of normal seawater. Jonas, this is worse than the simulations. The toxins have agglomerated into a near-solid state.”

​The DCN was designed for separation and filtration. It used complex magnetic fields to align and pull out the charged contaminant polymers. But this required the slurry to be relatively fluid.

​Elara had to improvise. She activated Scylla’s secondary Sonic Fluidizer Array—a 

system originally intended to loosen compacted sediment for geological samples.

​The array hummed, emitting a powerful, low-frequency acoustic pulse directly into the sludge. The slurry vibrated, momentarily losing its density.

​“DCN engaged,” Elara announced, as Scylla 

began its painstaking work.

​The machine moved forward, slowly, like a colossal, deep-sea vacuum cleaner. The DCN hummed louder, drawing the liquefied toxins into the internal separation chambers. The neutralized water, pumped back into the deep, was clean, dense, 

and cold.

​Elara watched the progress on the sonar map: a tiny, clean sphere of black water carved into the vast, toxic field of green-black sludge. The work was exhausting, demanding constant, precise control to prevent the DCN from becoming overloaded or fouled by the dense 

contaminants.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
THE SEED KEEPER PROTOCOL

SCYLLA

THE WATER KEEPER S
ELARA VANE HEMLOCK

*





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png
GXO+—





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





