
[image: A white cover with grey text

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]

COPYRIGHT

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

Copyright © 2025 by M.B. Dalson

All rights reserved under the United States Copyright Office. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

The story and all creative written content, as well as all images, pictures, and artwork, are copyrighted by M.B. Dalson.
Illustrations by N.R. Ojeda Ledezma.
This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, and incidents are either the products of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

First Edition: December 2025

Contents

TIMELINE

WORLDLINE REFERENCES

BACKGROUND

COLLECTION 1

Entry 1

Entry 2

Entry 3

Entry 4

Entry 5

Entry 6

Entry 7

Entry 8

Entry 9

Entry 10

Entry 11

Entry 12

Entry 13

Entry 14

Entry 15

Entry 16

Entry 17

COLLECTION 2

Entry 18

Entry 19

Entry 20

Entry 21

Entry 22

Entry 23

Entry 24

Entry 25

Entry 26

Entry 27

Entry 28

Entry 29

Entry 30

Entry 31

Entry 32

Entry 33

Entry 34

Entry 35

Entry 36

Entry 37

COLLECTION 3

Entry 38

Entry 39

Entry 40

Entry 41

Entry 42

Entry 43

Entry 44

Entry 45

Entry 46

Entry 47

Entry 48

Entry 49

Entry 50

Entry 51

Entry 52

Entry 53

Entry 54

Entry 55

Entry 56

Entry 57

Entry 58

Entry 59

Entry 60

COLLECTION 4

Entry 61

Entry 62

Entry 63

Entry 64

Entry 65

Entry 66

Entry 67

Entry 68

Entry 69

Entry 70

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Books By M.B. Dalson

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

TIMELINE

[image: ]


[image: A diagram of a galaxy

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]

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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WORLDLINE REFERENCES
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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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The giant Desolation Vacuum is soaring through the galactic space of Ferretopia’s Main World, sucking in obstacles and ferrets into a Pocket World called the Desolation Space. This Desolation Space was populated with Lost Ferrets who believe this is their home. Believing that Forefounders Lester and Lula are a threat, the Lost Ferrets had trapped Lester in the Fireplace Cage, aiming to throw him in the Red Fireplace.    

Zaden, Lula, and Lazarai had ventured through the hostile Desolation Space, aiming to free Lester in his Cage so that Lester and Lula can return the deluded Lost Ferrets from this World back to where they belong. They also stop by to embark on challenging and mysterious adventures. 

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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WE MADE OUR WAY THROUGH the abandoned city, following the sound of Lazarai’s windchimes—every so often, we caught a glimpse of his silver figure disappearing around a corner of a building. 

I clenched my teeth, hardening my melancholic frown as we passed several corpses that stuck out from the trash cans. I felt more dark tears smear down my eyelinered eyes.  
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I sat at the corner of the dark, dank dungeon, hugging my legs with my face buried in my knees. 

A loud creak echoed in the room. Several ferrets were stomping into my room. 

Everything became a blur from there. 

I yowled in pain as whips and wrecking balls were whacked at me. Someone kicked me and spat at me. I felt more gashes form and more blood spilling as chains and whips whacked at almost every part of my body. 

Next thing I knew, I was being marched through several chambers. Two dark-brown ferrets— Lost Ferrets— were dragging me across a stony path. The Lost Ferrets had their eyes closed—they were sleepwalking, like any Lost Ferret in this Pocket World. There were red-orange flames surrounding us on both sides of the path. 

We stopped in front of a huge fireplace of red flames. I lifted my head to gaze at my reflection on the lightbeams of the flames. My face was an utter, damaged mess, covered in bloody gashes and smeared with dark, eyeliner streaks. 

I gave a pained grunt as both ferrets grabbed my arms, about to toss me into the flames. 

Then the flames turned white. Then black. Then silver.

The two ferrets on either side of me paused, giving close-eyed looks of confusion. 

Suddenly, all flames in the room were rapidly flashing black-white-silver—in an instant, the two ferrets and I rolled our eyes back and began thrashing on the ground in a seizing fit. 

I felt like something was zapping behind my eyes. 

The rapid flashing of black-white-silver, along with the exotic chemicals, had caused a neurological disturbance for us, and we had all fallen into a seizing fit. 

My vision flashed black-white-silver very quickly, while also seeing a flash of hazy colors at once. 

Then everything went completely black. 

––––––––
[image: ]


“HEY BOO... YOU WAKING up?”

The sound of Lula’s airy, childlike voice made me slowly open my eyes. I found myself lying at the base of a bare, scraggly tree. Lula was kneeling at my side, gazing at me with calm concern. 

“Lula...” I drawled, feeling dizzy. 

My heart skipped a beat as she brushed her fingers down the hanging tuft of fur over my eye. There were no traces of gashes on my face, or anywhere on my body. 

I gazed at her serene face in front of the sunlight, lost in a trance for a moment. Then I blinked and snapped back to focus. I slowly looked away from her, gazing up at the bedraggled tree branches with a pained gaze. 

I wish I could tell her. I wish I could tell her that the Lost Ferrets—her own sons and daughters— had tried to summon a half-black, half-white crown over her head. And that the day before, they had tried to summon a silver crown over her head. Both times, I had stopped the crown from fully materializing on her head—each time I did, the Lost Ferrets would whisk me away in a black hole, take me to their torture chambers, and torture me for as many hours as they felt like, before dragging me to their Red Fireplace where they would burn me. 

My default melancholic frown formed on my face. A dark tear smeared from the corner of my eyelinered eye as I reflected on how we ended up in this strange, messy situation. 

There was a giant Desolation Vacuum roaming through Ferretopia’s Main World that was sucking in random obstacles and ferrets into this Pocket World called the Desolation Space. The ferrets could easily summon black holes to whisk themselves back to the Main World.  

However, the Lost Ferrets— who were all primary descendants of Lester and Lula— had found their way into this Pocket World through another portal in their Wandering Train. They were deluded by the Nulls that had invaded their Dream Rooms, so they were sleepwalking in this World, believing that this was the place where they were destined to live in peace and bliss forever. In reality, however, this Desolation Space was a lethally hazard place. And it had to be destroyed before the Zeta Particles in this Pocket World escaped from the Desolation Vacuum and leaked into Ferretopia’s Main World. 

I swallowed, gazing around at the swirls of dust that populated the air around us. Many were filled with tiny, glimmering-black squiggles shaped like the zeta symbol. Such were the Zeta Particles. Each was no bigger than a regular strip of grass. 

The Lost Ferrets—and any ferret who was sucked into this Desolation Space by the Vacuum—were vulnerable to intoxication of the Zeta Particles that roamed this atmosphere. It was only thanks to Lula’s Shrouded Lilacs that any ferret here would gain immunity to the Zeta Particles of this Desolation Space. 

But the goal was not to let the Lost Ferrets keep roaming this place, since this Desolation Space needed to be destroyed.  

The Desolation Space only existed because this giant Desolation Vacuum was roaming through the galactic spaces in the Main World of Ferretopia, constantly sucking in landmasses and debris. Eventually, massive amounts of landmasses and debris got sucked into the Vacuum, and an entire Pocket World called the Desolation Space was created to accommodate all the matter it kept sucking in.  

However, the Zeta Particles that roamed inside the Vacuum would duplicate each time the Desolation Space grew larger. The more material that this Vacuum sucked in, the greater the Desolation Space became, and more Zeta Particles would duplicate. Once there was a certain level of Zeta Particles in this Space, some would start to leak out of the Vacuum and destroy the Main World of Ferretopia. 

The only way to destroy all Zeta Particles at once was to have Supreme Warrior Jedidiah summon the Extermination Star, which would destroy the Desolation Vacuum. When the Vacuum was destroyed, this Desolation Space and all Zeta Particles in it would also be destroyed. 

But of course, all Lost Ferrets in this Space had to be returned to their Passenger Cars in their Wandering Train before Jedidiah destroyed this entire Pocket World with his Extermination Star. And only the Ultra Hole could get them all back to the Wandering Train at once. 

Forefounders Lester and Lula were the only ferrets who could summon the Ultra Hole to get all Lost Ferrets out of this world so that Jedidiah—the only ferret who could summon the Extermination Star— could do destroy this Pocket World with that Star. Then Lester and Lula would have to be at least within arm’s reach of each other in order to summon their respective halves of the Ultra Hole—Lester would summon the Ultra Black Hole half to suck in all the Lost Ferrets in this Pocket World, Lula would summon the Ultra White Hole half to release all the Lost Ferrets into the Wandering Train, where they had come from. 

The Wandering Train was on its way to the Serene Space, which was the special place for Lester and Lula and the only place in the Universe of Ferretopia where the Lost Ferrets would awaken. But the Lost Ferrets, having been deluded by the Nulls that had invaded their Dream Rooms, were under the impression that Lester and Lula were going to send them to Oblivion, rather than the Wandering Train that would take them to the Serene Space. The Nulls deluded them to believe this Desolation Space was the Serene Space they had been destined to arrive at—they thus did what they could to prevent Lester and Lula from reuniting and summoning the Ultra Hole. 

The Lost Ferrets believed that they had to deliver at least one of the Forefounders into the Red Fireplace— when the Vacuum was on normal settings, the Red Fireplace was located at the Bottommost Layer of this Pocket World. The Lost Ferrets had taken samples of both Lester and Lula’s blood and mixed it in a chemical that used in the creation of the Fireplace Cage— if one of the Forefounders was burned in the Red Fireplace while inside this Cage, the Red Fireplace would also release a fume that would teleport into the blood of the other Forefounder so that they would also die at the same time. 

Thus, the Lost Ferrets sought to summon the Fireplace Cage around one of the Forefounders and take that Forefounder to the Red Fireplace to be burned. After the Forefounders’ blood samples had been taken and the Cage had been created, Lester had instantly jumped in front of Lula and had charged into the Fireplace Cage, excitedly challenging the Lost Ferrets to go ahead and take him to the Red Fireplace. Then he would fight them and have a blast trying to escape the Cage as they carried his Cage to the Red Fireplace. 

But each time Lester escaped the Fireplace Cage, the Cage would morph into a black hole that would suck him back to the Main World. And each time he would summon a black hole back to this Desolation Space, the Fireplace Cage would rematerialize around him and teleport him to the Lost Ferrets—the Lost Ferrets had also created the Fireplace Cage to function so that whichever Forefounder got trapped in it first would always be the ferret that the Cage would materialize around and trap, each time that ferret emerged into this Desolation Space. 

However, Lula was the only ferret who could use her Elemental Powers to free Lester from the Cage, without have the Cage transform into a black hole that would whisk Lester back to the Main World. Therefore, each time Lula and I were in this Pocket World, we would have Lazarai— who was the only ferret who could detect the location of any ferret in the Universe— take us to where Lester’s Cage was, so that Lula could free him and summon the Ultra Hole with him. 

But unfortunately, the Forefounders couldn’t activate their Powers to summon the Ultra Hole unless they inhaled the Powerboost Cloud that only I could summon. And even more unfortunately... we had to wait at least 24 hours after Lula freed Lester in order for my Powerboost Cloud to activate Lester’s Ultra Hole powers. Entrapment in the Fireplace Cage always made Lester’s blood resistant to my Powerboost Cloud until after 24 hours of release from the Cage. 

It was quite a hassle, as each time we successfully took Lula to Lester and had her free him, it was hard to wait a full 24 hours without new Lost Ferrets tracking Lester down again and summoning another Fireplace Cage around him. Those Lost Ferrets had summoned rather advanced technology to track him down and communicate amongst each other to ensure that Lester was always being hunted down at all times here. 

In addition, just as Lost Ferrets were acting against Lester, the Lost Ferrets also had a scheme against Lula. The Lost Ferrets were attempting to summon a crown on her head—if they summoned the half-black, half-white crown on her head, she would fall under a trance, believing she was mates with me, believing that we were the “Serenity Leaders” who must preserve this World for the Lost Ferrets. 

If they summoned the silver crown on her head, she would fall under a trance, believing she was mates with Lazarai, believing that they were the “Serenity Leaders” who must preserve this World for the Lost Ferrets.

Unfortunately, I was the only ferret who could see the BlackWhite Crown and the Silver Crown whenever the Lost Ferrets attempted to materialize them on her head—I was the only ferret who could see and sense the Crowns while I was awake. The Lost Ferrets could sense it, while any other ferret who was not in a sleep-state like the Lost Ferrets were neither able to see nor sense it. 

And I was the only ferret who could get rid of those Crowns by summoning Iz Liquid. 

It was just like the Nebulous Blackwisps all over again. And similar with the Nebulous Blackwisps—I was unable to let Lula or any other ferret know what I was doing. If any other ferret besides me gained knowledge of the Crowns, the Crowns would automatically form on her head, and I would be unable to get rid of them.  

I clenched my teeth briefly and finally replied to Lula. “Sorry,” I muttered. “But those Lost Ferrets... they were attempting it again.”

Lula gave me a grave look. She gave a slow nod. “I wish you could tell me what was going on, boo. I hate to see you keep getting into trouble like this.” She ruffled my head and gave a calm, sassy smile. “Hmph. You make me feel like I’m leaving my precious toys for savages to tear up.”

I gave her a playful groan and flashed her a weak smirk. “Ugh, then doll me up and make up for it.”

Lula gave a soft laugh and flicked the hanging tuft of fur over my head. Then she turned and rose to her feet. “Come on. Let’s go find Lazzy.”

“You mean Lester?”

Lula gave me a playful grimace and poked my nose with her tail. “Dumboo. Lazarai is the only ferret who can detect where Lester is.”

“I knowwww,” I drawled, rolling over and rising up beside her. My quiet, drawling voice had a dry, teasing edge to it. “Ugh, but lately, Lazarai has been randomly disappearing on us... sometimes it feels like we spend more time trying to track him down instead of Lester.”

We made our way to a nearby puddle. There was another bare, scraggly tree trunk beside it—Lazarai was standing with his back resting against it, with his long, slender body in a sideways S-shape position. He was giving a sly, mesmerized smile at his reflection from the side of his face, while running his extensive claws back his long head-fur. 

The glossy, luxuriously dressed ferret looked quite out of place in this land full of dying trees, scant bodies of water, and occasional ferret skeletons. 

“Lazzy-boo,” Lula was giving a calm, sassy smile as she poked her tail at the silver ferret’s side. “Let’s go. Before those Vacuumlets appear again.”

I tensed. Images flashed in my head of the smaller vacuums that roamed this Pocket World. While the giant Desolation Vacuum that roamed through the Main World would suck in ferrets to this Pocket World called the Desolation Space, there were smaller, identical vacuums that were known as Vacuumlets, which hovered through the air or across the lands. If a ferret was sucked into one of those, they would not go to another Pocket World. They would just dissolve into nothingness. 

“Mmmm, come on, sweetheart,” murmured Lazarai in his smooth, cunning tone as he kept his gaze on his reflection. He slightly tilted his head side while running his claws down the side of his neck. “When this Vacuum is in normal settings, the atmosphere in this Desolation Space limits us to only 3 Daily Chances of using Elemental Powers... which isn’t nearly enough chances to summon everything I want for my gorgeous fur. Let me have a little more fun with the little bit that I have, while I still can.” He lightly flicked his long claws across the white side of his extended head-fur, smearing a white fur-gel into it. 

Lula giggled, gazing at him with a look of amusement and intrigue in her eyes as the dim light from the dust-filled sky magnified the glossy, silver fur on his face, as well as the white and black on either side of his head-fur. Then Lula blinked slowly and turned to walk away. “Fine, boo. We’ll aimlessly fine Lester by ourselves.” She took my hand and pulled me along with her. 

I clenched my teeth, feeling lost in a wave of euphoria, despite my constrained, melancholic gaze. Her hand felt so soft. 

Lazarai gazed at us over a raised shoulder, widening his sly, dreamy-eyed smile. “Ohhhhh, how adorable,” he breathed, clasping his hands and resting his cheek beside them. “And how absolutely fascinating. You two are like the perfect halves of black and white.”

I stiffened. Lazarai had been making comments like this. I couldn’t tell if it was because he was truly trying to tempt us, or because he was just teasing us as a way to distract himself from his own temptation around Lula. Or if he was just teasing out of fun. It was one of the three, but some days, one seemed more likely than the other. 

I still felt my heart throbbing with elation, nevertheless. Lula’s hand felt so soft and delicate. I wanted to turn and hold her delicate face and gaze into her calm blue eyes. 

I held my free hand against my chest, feeling self-conscious as I saw Lazarai’s platinum claws flash from the periphery of my vision—his selective, oversensitive hearing to heartbeats was no doubt making him attuned to my noisy, excited heart, triggering his heart-stabbing urges. 

Yeah... Lazarai had this weird mutation that made his hearing oversensitive and selective to the sound of heartbeats of ferrets around him. And because the silver-dyed ferret was hearing heartbeats almost 24/7, he had unintentionally coped with the repetitive rhythms by conditioning himself to develop strong, vivid fantasies about “artistically” stabbing the hearts. As a result, he had become conditioned to grow excited about acting on such fantasies and stabbing the source of those beating rhythms. 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. 

It had always been easy for Lazarai to act on any wild, creative idea that popped into his head. As a kit, he had acted on his heart-stabbing 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.  

Lazarai’s mutation also made his fur turn white in the light and black at night— though he had later decided to dye his fur silver so that it maintained a consistent color. He had once said it was his way to feel more stabilized, amidst the instability of his urges to stab hearts. 

I felt a chill run through my spine. I knew by now, Lazarai had excellent control of his urges—he could easily stop his heart-stabbing fantasies from becoming too vivid and too enticing to act on. But I was still self-conscious about my heartbeat whenever I was around him. I tried not to let my heart race... I tried to focus on the calming effect of holding Lula’s hand. 

Only... it was both calming and thrilling at the same time. 

Lula gave a soft laugh, staring forward without looking back. She gave a sassy reply to Lazarai, but I could barely make out what she had said—I was too distracted by a flurry of giddy emotions as she held my hand and pulled me along. 

When she looked over her shoulder, her gaze faded. She slowly released my hand. 

“Hey...” she murmured, sounding disheartened. “Where’d you go?”

I turned around, realzing there was no sign of Lazarai. “Ugh, not again,” there was a slight tremble in my quiet, drawling voice. 

Lula sighed. “We have to find him... we really can’t make any progress finding Lester without him.”

I gave a quiet huff. “I really hope he isn’t doing this on purpose.”

“He isn’t,” Lula’s voice sounded distant, yet sincere. She was gazing at the ground. For a moment, her calm smile began to fade.

Then we heard the sound of windchimes in the distance. Lula lifted her gaze and gave a small smile. “Come on...” she quickened her pace, following the sound of the chimes. 

I gazed after her with a mixed look of intrigue and concern. I wanted to ask her if she knew why Lazarai kept disappearing. Lately, he had been disappearing and only leaving his windchimes for us to follow. 

But I lightly clenched my teeth and gave a constrained frown on the ground, trying to hold myself together as I felt a flurry of giddy emotions as she held my hand tight. 

We paced forward, following the sound of the windchimes. 
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WE WERE LIMITED IN our use of Elemental Powers in this Pocket World—the Zeta Particles in this atmosphere depleted the Stardust in our blood. We therefore could only use Elemental Powers 3 times per day.  

Lula and I slept in a small, underground burrow. We only had two, fluffy blankets that Lula had summoned on her 3rd Daily Chance.  

I was awoken at the sound of a snapping twig. I gasped and raised my head from the hole in the ground. Something silvery flashed in the distance. 

I blinked. Lazarai? 

I smelled the faint scent of his pleasant, mesmerizing fragrance. I wondered if I should awaken Lula so that we can attempt to catch up with him, and see if he was willing to summon a black hole for us to get closer to wherever he was detecting Lester. 

My heart skipped a beat as I realized Lula was no longer sleeping beneath her blanket. I quickly sat up—I grunted as I bumped my head and made some dirt crumble onto my blanket. 

“Ugh... Lula?” I gazed around. 

Then I gasped as I saw several shadowy figures outside our burrow. There were several grumbling voices and scoffs. 

The Lost Ferrets. 

I crawled out of the burrow and crawled on all fours across the forest floor. I passed by several scattered bones and a ferret skull with flesh still on it. I stifled a meek noise, narrowing my eyes and feeling tears swell. I hated this place. And this was such an awful place to die in. That poor ferret... 

I quickly looked away and gazed around, trying to locate where those Lost Ferrets were. My nose slightly twitched to sniff the air. Then I clenched my teeth and felt my eyes cloud again. Geez, I almost felt like I was back in my kithood days, using basic senses without any Elemental Powers to amplify them. As if I wasn’t anymore powerful than a Feral Ferret.

I turned at the sound of another rustle. I smelled Lazarai’s fragrance again. Starblasts, how the heck has he been able to keep that perfume fresh in this filthy World? I narrowed my eyes. Ugh... he’s probably spent most of his 3 Daily Chances, summoning beauty products... instead of detecting Lester’s Dream Room.

I made my way over and peered over a branch covered in dead leaves. I raised my eyebrows with curiosity. Lazarai was standing with his back against a scraggly, bare tree. One leg was raised and bent with his foot against the trunk. He was gazing across the shimmering, moon-reflecting lake in front of him. He was giving his sly, mesmerized smile as he bit the tip of his claw at the corner of his mouth. He leaned forward and gazed at his reflection, watching himself brushing the sides of his opposite claws down his cheek and neck. 

Then his cunning smile faded. He stared at his reflection with a pensive, distant look, now looking rather tired. 

He turned to gaze at a dead, darkened rose beside the shore. 

I watched as Lazarai walked toward it in his mild, sashay-like swagger. He knelt beside it. There seemed to be a glimmer of sadness in his eyes as he held a claw beneath its dead petals, slightly lifting it up. Then he drew his claw back. He closed his eyes and lightly clenched his teeth. Then he opened his eyes and lifted a claw—he gazed at it below the moonlight. 

His gaze was blank and unreadable as he slowly brought the claw to his white-eyelinered eye. 

He sunk the tip of his claw into his eyeball— his head twitched and he sucked air through his teeth. 

I stifled a gasp, cringing and feeling my own eyes reactively water. 

Lazarai shifted his gaze back to the flower, panting silently with his teeth clenched. There was blood oozing from the center of his eye. He snatched the rose and pressed its wilted petals against his eye—in a few seconds, the dark petals developed a blue, glimmering color.  

As Lazarai lifted the flower away from his eye, it was no longer wilted—it looked alive and well, shining its new, sapphire-blue color. Lazarai flicked his ear to heal the tiny, bleeding hole in his eyeball. Then he became a silver blur, dashing away with the rose.

I stood there, staring ahead with my mouth slightly open. What the ferret-holes just happened?

Soon, I was making my way back to the burrow. I was gazing at the ground with a mixed look of surprise and confusion. I raised my head and gasped. 

Lazarai and Lula were facing each other in front of the burrow. Lula was holding the blue, glimmering rose in front of her nose. She drew it away from her face, giving Lazarai a tired but grateful smile. “Thanks, boo...”

Lazarai was giving her a tender smile. He gave a small nod. “The effects should last a little longer this time,” his smooth voice sounded distant, yet hopeful. 

Lula’s face grew somber. “Lazarai... is there really no other way to grow these?” She gave the blue rose a pensive glance. 

Lazarai’s smile faded and his gaze fell to the ground. “No.”

Lula gazed at him, looking saddened. “Please don’t make another one. I’ll... I’ll...” her voice trailed. She shifted her eyes to the side, now looking conflicted. 

Lazarai lifted his gaze and gave her a mild, sideways smile. “You’ll stop summoning those Shrouded Lilacs and let all your sweet, innocent children die in this Desolation Space?”

Lula’s eyes clouded. The Shrouded Lilacs she summoned were the only resources that kept the Lost Ferrets—and any ferret who entered this World— immune to the Zeta Particles. 

But each time she summoned those Shrouded Lilacs, she would lose her immunity to the Zeta Particles, and instantly become infected with the Zeta Particles in the atmosphere— she would subsequently lose her Elemental Powers, go blind, and faint, ending up on the verge of death. She knew only the Sapphire Rose in Lazarai’s hand would awaken her, heal her from the infection, and restore her immunity. Lazarai was the only ferret who could grow the Sapphire Rose— he was the only ferret with the exact DNA that enabled the Rose to grow or regrow in this World.  

But I could tell Lula hated what Lazarai had to go through to grow the Sapphire Rose. Tonight was my first time witnessing what Lazarai had to do to grow that Rose. I felt my eyes water for both ferrets now. 

Lula slowly shook her head in response to Lazarai’s teasing question. 

Lazarai’s gaze faded back into a solemn look. He replied with a distant tone. “Of course you won’t. But you still have to stay alive if you are to keep the Lost Ferrets here alive.” 

Lula’s ears drooped. “Lazzy. I don’t want you to—”

Lazarai chortled, brushing the side of his claw up her cheek. “Really, my dear,” he said, now with the usual cunning tone in his voice—though now it sounded forced. “I can heal myself right away. And still be able to use my Elemental Powers to summon those lavishing perfume bottles for my gorgeous self. It really isn’t much of a hassle to grow those lovely flowers for you.”

Lula opened her mouth as if to say something, then closed it. She shifted her sorrowed eyes to the side. 

Lazarai gently tilted her chin up to him. “I mean it, sweetheart,” he murmured, now sounding solemn and resolute again. “Don’t worry about me. You’re the one whose life must be prioritized here.”

Lula lightly clenched her teeth. “Lazzy, don’t say that. Your life is as valuable as mine. Every ferret’s life is—”

“Sweetheart, I’m not putting my life on the line by summoning these Roses for you,” Lazarai said, a slight, dry laugh as he spoke. He began to saunter around her, gently brushing his hand around her thin shoulders. “I mean, getting poked in the eye isn’t nearly as devastating as losing all your Elemental Powers, going blind, fainting, and dying in your sleep.”

Lula was silent for a moment. Then she gave him a half-playful, calm smile. “Lazarai, will you be getting some rest?”

Lazarai turned to gaze up at the dark sky. “Maybe.”

“Tsk, Lazzyyyy, the least you can do is—”

“Tsk, stop worrying about me, sweetheart,” his sly tone returned and he tickled her chin. But he kept his gaze on the hills ahead, his gaze growing pensive. “Lester’s Cage has been snatched by another band of Lost Ferrets, and he’s been fighting them this whole night. But you and Zaden can start heading toward those hills by dawn. If you don’t see any sign of me when you awaken, or if you don’t hear my windchimes coming from another direction, you can assume he’s still there and hasn’t relocated again.”

Lula gave a small smile. “Okay. Thanks, boo.”

I watched as Lazarai gave her cheek a gentle pat, murmuring something to her that I was unable to hear. Lula gazed at him, looking somewhat relieved. Then Lazarai turned and sauntered away, disappearing in the shadows of the trees. 
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LULA AND I MADE OUR way across an abandoned town where debris was everywhere. 

We stopped out light chatter as he heard a distant whirring sound. 

A course of dread swept through me. “Oh no...”

Up ahead, there was a Vacuumlet. It looked just like the Desolation Vacuum that was wandering through Ferretopia, sucking in random ferrets or obstacles here, only the Vacuumlets were much smaller.

But they were still big enough. 

The Desolation Vacuum was about the size of a two-story house. The Vacuumlets were about the size of a single bedroom. 

And if the Vacuumlets sucked in anyone or anything, there was no Pocket World they would wind up in—anything sucked in by the Vacuumlet would dissolve into nothingness.

Lula and I watched with dread as it sucked in all the debris laid out before us. As it neared us, we did slithery dances to cause a black hole that whisked some away to another part of this Pocket World, or flames to burst and turn some to ashes. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Entry 4

[image: ]


[image: A cartoon of a person wearing a hoodie

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]

I PEERED MY HEAD OUT from the ferret-hole in the ground, gazing around at all the Trashbags that floated through the air. They were all black bags, each the size of the average ferret. Each one consisted of Zeta Particles. 

I flinched as one Trashbag popped, releasing zeta-shaped, squiggly lines, each the length of a strip of grass. Each Zeta Particle duplicated. I leapt out of the hole and did a quick, slithery dance, summoning Purifier Beams—the bright streaks caused all the particles to disappear into nothingness. They also caused the Trashbags to burst into flames until they became dark-gray ashes that also dissolved into nothingness. 

I stood there, panting silently. Starblasts...

The Zeta Particles were often seen in the dust swirls throughout these lands, but sometimes Trashbags that got sucked into this Vacuum would engulf the Zeta Particles—which was bad news. The Zeta Particles would duplicate when there was more space in this atmosphere—they were designed to keep populating and filling up whatever space they occupied. However, if they were engulfed in an amorphous space, like a Trashbag that was constantly changing its shape, the Zeta Particles would get “confused” about the space they occupied and would get rather glitchy. They would acquire a new power to leave the Vacuum and leak into the Main World right away. 

If too many of those Trashbags overpopulated this Pocket World and released all their altered, glitchy Zeta Particles to fill the atmosphere, the entire Desolation Vacuum would explode prematurely, plaguing the entire Main World of Ferretopia with Zeta Particles. 

Once the Zeta Particles were released in the Main World either in their normal or glitchy forms, no ferret would be able to eliminate them. In the Main World, Zeta Particles were unable to be destroyed by any Elemental Powers—even if ferrets as strong as Jedidiah, Lester, Lula, and Lazarai summoned Purifier Beams. 

Heck, we could barely make any use of our Purifier Beams in this Desolation Space—every time we struck a Zeta Particle, another would just duplicate. Only the glitched ones from the Trashbags could be destroyed without causing any other Particle to replicate. 

Nonetheless, if any form of Zeta Particles were released in the Main World, they would continue to multiply and accumulate as toxins within the bloodstream of all ferrets. All would undergo the process of losing Elemental Powers, going blind, fainting, then dying in their sleep. 

All would become like the decaying skeletons around me. 

I swallowed, shifting my eye down to the decaying bones of a ferret skeleton at my feet. I didn’t realize I was this close to one. I stifled a meek groan as the hot, gentle breeze caused a piece of bone on its head to snap off and fall to the ground. 

A dark tear smeared down my cheek and my melancholic frown hardened. Lester and Lula had to get all these Lost Ferrets out of here. 

And Jedidiah had to summon that Extermination Star, and eliminate this dreadful place. 

I stared at the piece of bone on the hot ground, watching it slowly decaying before my eyes. Soon, it looked like a singed piece of string. 

I felt my eyes cloud with more tears. I turned and made my way back inside the hole, hoping Lula was ready to wake up. 
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LULA, LAZARAI, AND I were sleeping in one of the ferret-holes of a scorched valley. There were still ashes in the air from the recent firestorm. 

When morning came, I was the first to awaken at the sound of a crackle. I lifted my head and saw a figure peeking its head into our hole. 

“Gah...!” I flinched at the sight of a Lost Ferret with a burnt stick stabbed into its eye—the other one was still closed as usual. 

The Lost Ferret was breathing heavily, drooling blood from its mouth. It was gazing at me while occasionally twitching its head left and right. Meanwhile, a black-white crown began to materialize on Lula’s head. 

I whipped my head over to her with wide-eyed horror and flicked my ears, summoning a swirl of Iz Liquid in the air. As the inky substance contacted the crown, the crown disappeared before it fully solidified. The Iz Liquid disappeared along with it. 

I turned to the Lost Ferret and flicked my tail, causing the stick to disappear and its eye to heal. 

The Lost Ferret let out a shriek and darted away. 
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IT WAS ALMOST DAWN. 

Lula and I made our way around many knocked trash cans of the abandoned city that had been sucked into this Space—the Vacuum had sucked in the city and its ferrets, but the ferrets had summoned black holes to whisk themselves back to the Main World and had their Cosmic Warriors use their Elemental Powers to resummon the same buildings in this city. It was somehow easier to resummon buildings from scratch, rather than use black holes to teleport the buildings from this Desolation Space back to the Main World. 

We made our way through the abandoned city, following the sound of Lazarai’s windchimes—every so often, we caught a glimpse of his silver figure disappearing around a corner of a building. 

I clenched my teeth, hardening my melancholic frown as we passed several corpses that stuck out from the trash cans. I felt more dark tears smear down my eyelinered eyes.  

I turned to Lula. She was wrapped around in her white blanket, which had small smudges of ashes. Its end was trailing on the street behind her. She was gazing down at the ground with a distant expression. 

“Lula?” I muttered. “You okay?” It felt rather unreal to see her without her calm smile.

Lula blinked slowly. She took a moment before responding in her chill, airy voice. “Yeah. Was just remembering something.”

I then raised my eyebrows. I gazed around this place. I saw several empty Trashbags tumbling around in midair. Many were torn and none had any Zeta-Particles in them. 

Then I felt my fur bristle as I saw a lilac shrouded in a white cloud hover by. As I stared at it, images flashed in my head. 

I replayed what Lula had shown me in her memory cloud the other night. 

Lula was doing a slithery dance with her torso as she hovered through the desolate land. She was summoning Shrouded Lilacs across the air—each lilac was shrouded in white clouds. 

They were the Shrouded Lilacs—they released chemicals in the atmosphere, allowing the Lost Ferrets to stay immune from Zeta Particle intoxication. While summoning Purifier Beams would get rid of the Zeta Particles, there were too many spreading and multiplying across this Pocket World. In addition, the Lost Ferrets were unable to summon Purifier Beams—such things could only be summoned when a ferret was in a fully conscious state (unless one was outside this Pocket World—outside this Pocket World, no ferret could summon Purifier Beams, and there was no way to get rid of the Zeta Particles if they ever escaped into the Main World). 

Lula gave a warm smile as she saw the lilacs hovering over various towns and ferret-holes of Lost Ferrets.  

Images flashed.

Lula was soaring over a lake, looking nauseous and dizzy. She collapsed and fell into the lake with a light splash. 

Images flashed. 

Lula was wrapped in a soft, white blanket, her eyes slowly opening. Lazarai was kneeling beside her, looking somber and tired as he gently brushed the side of his long, shiny claws across her blanket, clearing some of the ashes that had fallen on it from the ash-filled air. The Sapphire Rose was between two claws in his other hand. 

Images flashed. 

Lazarai and Lula were walking beside the lakeshore beneath the half-moon sky. 

“Lazarai, do you really have to do this?” Murmured Lula as she gazed at the ground. “Can’t you just summon the Sapphire Rose while we’re in the Main World, rather than... go through what you’re going through to summon it here?”

Lazarai was also gazing at the ground with a dreary gaze. He was halfheartedly brushing one claw over the other. “Trust me, sweetheart. You don’t want to inhale a Sapphire Rose if it was summoned in the Main World.” 

The images faded. 

I felt a tear smear down my face. 

I slightly cringed at another corpse of a Lost Ferret. Every so often, there were handfuls of Lost Ferrets who would summon CrookDarts at the Shrouded Lilacs, causing the lilacs to shrivel up and dissolve into nothingness. There was a small population of Lost Ferrets that didn’t believe the Shrouded Lilacs were keeping them immune to the Zeta Particles. Such ferrets believed Lula was trying to put them under some kind of spell with those Shrouded Lilacs. 

Thus, they would aim to destroy the Shrouded Lilacs whenever they saw them drifting by. Each time they destroyed all the Lilacs in their vicinity, they would become intoxicated by Zeta Particles, lose their Elemental Powers, go blind, and faint right away— then they would die from Zeta Particle intoxication within minutes. 

Though this happened each time the Shrouded Lilacs were destroyed, the Lost Ferrets believed that the resulting deaths were due to chronic exposure to the Lilacs, rather than the destruction of them. 

Fortunately, there were still thousands of Lost Ferrets who remained alive in this Pocket World, thanks to Lula continuously replenishing the atmosphere with her Shrouded Lilacs. 

Then tears swelled in my eyes as I passed by another corpse with the lower half of the body sticking out from a knocked trash can. 

It was unfortunate that summoning the Shrouded Lilacs in this world made Lula lose her own immunity to the Zeta Particles. And it didn’t help that some Lost Ferrets were destroying the very resources that were keeping them immune and alive.  

I looked away from the corpse and stared ahead, keeping my attention on the distance windchimes. A small flicker of relief and hope swelled in me. At least Lazarai always happened to show up in time to grow a Sapphire Rose and bring it to Lula and restore her immunity, her sigh, and her Elemental Powers, each time she summoned hose valuable Shrouded Lilacs.    
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LULA AND I WERE MAKING our way through a network of underground tunnels, following the sound of Lazarai’s windchimes. 

“Hm,” Lula was gazing around with her calm smile, keeping her white blanket wrapped around herself. “It’s been a week since we visited this Pocket World—last we were here, Lester’s Cage was being carried down a mountain.”

I tensed as we passed by a small group of Lost Ferrets holding hands and circling below a silver windchime. Their faces were tilted up at the windchime while they kept their eyes closed. They were humming a strange tune in sync with the windchime. 

Lula narrowed her eyes at the Lost Ferrets. “Hehe. Creepy.”

I gave a small groan. At least they aren’t trying to summon any Crowns on you.

I felt a wave of relief as we were able to pass the Lost Ferrets without them noticing us, without anyone trying to summon a BlackWhite or Silver Crown on Lula’s head. 

I then turned forward and stifled a gasp as I saw Lazarai in the distance. He was sauntering around a small pool of water in his mild, sashay-like swagger, brushing his claws back his head-fur. He was gazing from the side of his face at his reflection in the water, giving his sly, mesmerized smile. 

As he lifted his gaze and saw us, he gave a smooth chortle and flicked his tail, causing a burst of black-white-silver flames behind us. 

We jumped and whirled around— the flickering flames vanished right away as soon as we laid eyes on them. 

When we turned around, there was no sign of Lazarai by the pool. 

The sound of his windchimes continued to echo deeper into the tunnels. 

Lula gave a quiet giggle, giving a playful grimace. She quickened her pace and hurried forward. 

I shifted my eyes to watch her move forward, recovering from my brief surprise. I clenched my teeth, giving a wary around, and paced after her. 
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LULA, LAZARAI, LESTER, and I had allowed ourselves to be sucked into the Desolation Vacuum again. 

We basically picked up where we had left off since we were last here a few weeks ago—Lester was back in his Cage and was being carried to the Red Fireplace by the nearest band of Lost Ferrets that the Cage had whisked to, and Lula and I were making our way down one of the deeper underground layers, following the sound of Lazarai’s windchimes as he led us to wherever his Cage was now. 

I gazed around, feeling slightly in awe at the lighting down here. There were occasional balls of fire that we passed that almost reminded me of the sun—they were like mini-suns that lit up the place. 

We passed by several Mutant Ferrets that had scaly skin in place of their fur— some were as tiny as our hands, some were about twenty times our size. Some had their eyes closed, however, as they were all among the sleepwalking Lost Ferrets, while others had their eyes opened, as they had been sucked into this Pocket World from the Main World.

Lula and I remained hidden in the shadows and behind large rocks— there were still Lost Ferrets with higher-level consciousness down here. Many were living in tribes and were strengthening their Elemental Powers to summon the Silver and BlackWhite Crowns. Lula was unable to see or sense them—only I was able to see those Crowns, and only the Lost Ferrets could sense them materializing as they did their slithery dances.

Eventually, we approached the shores of a silver-watered beach. Lazarai was lying on a lounge chair, wearing sunglasses and crossing his legs. He was still dressed in his usual, fancy clothes while he traced his finger around the rim of a tall cocktail glass.  

Three of his windchimes were hovering above him, swaying and eliciting their charming, whimsical tunes. 

Lula giggled, sauntering around the silver ferret with her calm grin. “Lazzy, are you getting bored of tracking down Lester?”

“Mmm, you could say so,” murmured Lazarai in his sly tone. “It’s too easy now.”

I then realized he was gazing across the waters at a cage that was floating in the distance. I gasped, realizing that it was Lester’s Cage—as I hyperextended my vision, I saw that Lester was behind its bars, bounding around inside it, laughing and summoning a variety of wrecking balls, bazookas, and guns outside his Cage. All the items he summoned zoomed at the Lost Ferrets or fired at them—the Lost Ferrets were darting around, dodging them and summoning black holes to whisk the items away.  

“ALRIGHT, THAT’S IT!” Yowled one of the Lost Ferrets. “We’ll have Maurice take him to the Red Fireplace! I’m done with this!” The other Lost Ferret summoned a black hole that sucked in Lester’s Cage. 

Lula and I had already started zooming up to the Lost Ferrets—as soon as we were inches from them, the Cage disappeared into the black hole. 

The Lost Ferrets turned around, but Lula and I zoomed back to the beach shore before they could sense our presence.  

We landed back on the shores, panting, while the Lost Ferrets summoned another black hole and leapt into it, disappearing from the area.

“Ugh, not again,” I groaned.  

Lula sighed. “Welp. More traveling.”

“Ugh,” I grumbled. “Lazarai, please don’t tell me Lester’s too far from—"

We turned and gasped, realizing there was no sign of Lazarai on his lounge chair. His windchimes were also gone. Only his tall cocktail glass was settled beside the chair on the sand, still half-full.

Then we heard his windchimes in the distance. We gazed ahead and saw Lazarai’s silver tail disappear around tall, sharp rocks farther down the beach, where the waves were noisier and crashing around violently. 

We quickly hurried toward the site, following the sound of the chimes. 
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I was hurrying through the heated, torchlit chambers, following Lula. I kept an eye on her white, lithe figure as she led me away from the prison cell those Lost Ferrets had captured me in again, after I had destroyed the Silver Crown they had tried to summon on her head. 

Lula had shown up to free me while Lazarai had distracted the Lost Ferrets. I could hear the sound of the angry Lost Ferrets chasing after us from behind. 

Suddenly, the torches on the wall flashed black-white-silver and there were sharp, agonized screams behind from the Lost Ferrets. I stopped hearing their yowls and racing footsteps behind me after that. 

More Lost Ferrets would then emerge from the holes in the ground and walls, striking whips and chains at me. 

I yowled in pain as one of the chains banged at my heels. 

Then Lazarai zoomed over me— he did a quick slithery dance in midair and the torches on the walls flashed black-white-silver again, as did his fur and clothes. The Lost Ferrets behind me all screamed, fell aside, and thrashed with their eyes rolled back. The intensity of the flashing black-white-silver and their exotic chemicals caused a neurological imbalance—they had fallen into seizing fits.

Lula looked over her shoulder and flicked her ears, heeling the bloody gashes on my heel. 

“Come on, boo,” she murmured, swishing her tail so that a gust of wind pushed me up after her. 

As I quickened my pace, I passed by a door—I stopped, my eye wide, then backed up. I peered through the door slit and realized Lester’s Cage was right there. He was still inside, laughing and lying on his back with a hand tucked behind his head. 

Agatha was crouching atop the Cage, giving her smirking grin as she swished her tail back and forth in front of the Cage’s sidebars.  

“Hah!” Lester swatted a paw at his ceiling. “Might as well tell ‘em that Lazarai, Dmitri, and Emberly are our firstborn!”

Agatha gave a deep, raspy chuckle. “Shh... quiet, hun. They’re still on the other side of this room.”

“Ooh my...” a smooth, cunning voice. 

I shifted my eye to see Lazarai emerging from the shadows of the corner walls, sauntering up to the Cage in his mild, sashay-like swagger. He was lightly biting the tip of his claw at the corner of his mouth while facing Agatha and Lester with his sly, mesmerized smile.

“That was a little too easy,” Lazarai circled the Cage, tracing his claw along the top of the cage around where Agatha was crouched. 

Lester gave a proud smile. “Those deluded mofos will believe anything!”

Agatha turned and raised her eyebrows twice at Lazarai. “Hey, babydoll. Wanna finish up our game of tag here?”

Lazarai looked over a raised shoulder at her as he continued to circle the Cage with his claw. He gave a pleased hiss. 

Before I could watch more, I flinched as Lula poked my side with her tail. 

“Hey boo,” she was giving me her calm smile. “The Lost Ferrets are gonna free Lester from his Cage soon—they’re gonna let him and Agatha in the Maroon Sauna. Let’s get there first, before the Lost Ferrets return.”

I turned to her, looking confused. “Huh? What the heck is going on?”

“Oh yeah, Lazzy didn’t get to tell you, since you were imprisoned,” Lula giggled, looking like she was trying to hold back from breaking into a fit of giggles. “The Lost Ferrets think Agatha hooking up with Lester. Agatha and Erwin have been letting the Desolation Vacuum suck themselves into this World so that they and Lester can party and have some drinks while the Lost Ferrets are asleep, away from Lester’s Cage. But Erwin uses up his 3 Daily Chances too quickly on summoning fiery beer bottles—he uses his last Daily Chance to whisk a black hole back to the Main World. So by the time the Lost Ferrets awaken, they’ve only seen Agatha with him.”

I stifled a laugh. “Oh wow. So they’re just gonna let Lester and Agatha mess around together now?”

“Yep. They said that if Agatha’s around, they don’t have to bring him to the Red Fireplace, since they think Lester won’t wanna reunite with me whenever she’s around. They think Agatha will just throw him in the Red Fireplace after she’s done hooking up and messing with him at the Maroon Sauna. It’s only when Agatha leaves that the Lost Ferrets think he will wanna reunite with me again, and so will keep him trapped in his Cage again and continue the journey to the Red Fireplace.”

“Oh my gosh,” I drawled in amusement. 

Lula took my wrist and pulled me forward. “Come on. Let’s meet ‘em at that Sauna.”

I felt a wave of elation course through me. Her hand felt so smooth and so clean... it was refreshing after feeling stuck in that dank, dingy dungeon. 

Heck... just gazing at her entire, unclothed body felt refreshing. I had spent the last few hours whipped, kicked, spat at, and scorned. Seeing Lula’s calm, serene body so close to mine... and holding my wrist gently...

I found myself leaning my nose toward the back of her neck, closing my eyes. Then I widened my eyes and jerked my head back. 

You idiot! You scum! I fought the urge to mentally curse at myself. I fought the urge not to lean toward her again. 

I clenched my teeth and kept my eyes on the ground as Lula and I made our way through the heated chambers. 
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I MADE MY WAY AROUND the cliff. I was sure I heard voices. 

I paused, stifling a gasp as I peered over a rock and saw Lazarai lying on one of the branches of a bare tree with a few pieces of blood oranges hanging. Agatha was crouching on all fours on a branch beside him. 

Lazarai was lying with his long, slender torso in a sideways S-shaped position, with his legs crossed and a hand tucked behind his head. His head-fur hung aside over the left part of the branch, still appearing stiff and glossy. He was giving his sly, mesmerized smile as he watched the claw of his opposite hand slowly piercing through the hanging blood oranges on the branches above him. 

Agatha was giving her smirking grin, seeming to be engaged in chatter with him. 

“Oh come on, dollface,” rasped Agatha in her deep, raspy voice, tracing her tail back Lazarai’s forehead and along his hanging head-fur. “Is that why you keep limiting the time you’re spending with Zaden and Lula? And why are you making ‘em follow your windchimes, rather than accompany them like you usually do, back in the Main World?”

Lazarai shifted his sly eyes to her, bringing a hand to his cheek. He spoke in a sarcastically saddened tone. “My goodness, Agatha. Are you about to laugh at my misfortune?”

“Misfortune?! Hah!” Agatha briefly threw her head back, widening her smirking grin. “Babe, you love making your fur flash like that!”

“Yes, I certainly do,” Lazarai brushed the side of his claw over the back of his hand. “But poor Zaden and Lula wouldn’t me able to handle it— any ferret who lays eyes on me when my lovely fur flashes shall fall under a tortuous seizing fit. They just cannot handle the sheer beauty.”

I widened my eye. I was hit with a flashback of the night before—I had peered out of the burrow Lula and I were sleeping in. I had thought I heard another rustle outside and wanted to make sure it wasn’t another Lost Ferret. 

When I had lifted my head out of the hole, I saw no sign of a ferret.

Then Lazarai’s long, lithe figure landed on the ledge ahead. He was crouching on all fours, with his body in a mild, sideways S-shape. He was giving his calm, sly smile as he gazed at his reflection in the puddle below the ledge. He ran a hand back his head-fur—while his hand slowly traced back his long head-fur, he rose to his feet.  

Then his calm smile morphed into a wild, maniacal grin. His fur began to flash a rapid black-white-silver, each flash glowing intensely. 

I let out a quick yelp and my eyes rolled back. I fell into a mild seizing fit and lost consciousness. 

I snapped out of the memory. Thankfully, I felt fine when I awoke. But geez... those seizures were never pleasant. 

I returned my gaze to the two ferrets as Agatha gave a deep chuckle. “So,” she rasped. “That’s what you must keep doing to make your bloodstream absorb the immunizing chemicals of those Shrouded Lilacs?”

Lazarai had returned his mesmerized, sly smile to the blood oranges, watching his claw slowly poke through them. “Mm-hmm. It’s unpredictable when my immunity will wear off. But when it happens, I have to muster up extra energy to flash my glamorous colors... quite more intensively than I would normally do.” He chortled and added sarcastically, “How unfortunate that no other ferret can admire my beautiful display with me. Agatha my love, if I ever decide to make my favored ferrets temporarily immune to the seizing effects, you would be the first.”

Agatha sniggered and made her tail vibrate. “Why thanks, babe—I can’t wait.” She poked his side with her vibrating tail. 

Lazarai’s torso gave a mild, sideways flinch and he instantly swiped his extensive claws at her—Agatha dodged away, barely evading by a few centimeters. 

I flinched at the sudden reaction. Lazarai was now leaning on a hand with his opposite fingers arched beside his face, looking ready to swipe again—he was gazing at the fur-painted albino ferret with a calm, fascinated smirk. 

Agatha was now on a higher branch, gazing down at him with her wild, smirking grin, swishing her vibrating tail. 

The held each others’ gazes for another moment, then became a blur as they chased each other around the branches, engaged in one of their games of “tag.”

I felt a mixed wave of unease and intrigue. Agatha used to babysit Lazarai when he was a kit. He had developed a huge crush on her—whenever he experienced any strong emotion, his oversensitive, selective hearing to heartbeats would become even stronger. Agatha’s heartbeats were therefore louder than normal in his ears, and as a kit, Agatha used to play “tag” with him, allowing him to attempt stabbing her heart while she would dodge. 

It sounded like an unhealthy and dangerous activity... but somehow, it helped Lazarai take his mind off of heart-stabbing the other females at his school that he had also developed a crush on at the time—acting on his fantasies for heart-stabbing Agatha was much safer than acting on such fantasies against any ferret of his age at the time, given that Agatha was a Top 10 Cosmic Warrior and could easily dodge him. 

I watched as the two ferrets darted around each other, lunging and evading each other with exhilaration in their eyes. 
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Entry 11
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LULA AND I WERE HOVERING across the scorched land, following the sound of Lazarai’s windchimes in the distance. Every so often, we had to swerve aside to avoid a burst of lava. 

I gasped as I saw several scaly Mutant Ferrets emerge from the holes of the ground and scurry across the land, then disappear into another hole. 

We raised our eyebrows as we noticed Lazarai in the distance. His back was turned to us, and he was leaning his side against a scorched, bare tree. He was staring ahead with the tip of his claw in the corner of his mouth. 

We exchanged concerned glances. Then we continued hovering toward him. As we drew closer, I noticed that he was staring ahead with his sly-mesmerized smile, though he would blink heavily and slightly shift his head, as if he was ready to fall asleep. 

“Lazzy?” Lula spoke in her calm voice. “Everything okay?”

Lazarai took a moment before responding. “Not exactly, sweetheart,” his smooth voice had a mild, teasing tone.” I mean, your own beloved children have caged your dear mate and are trying to trap you under a hypnotic trance.”

Lula gave him a playful grimace. “Everything okay— with you?”

Lazarai gave a soft chuckle, shifting a cunning smile from her at the side of his face. “I’m doing absolutely wonderful, my dear.” He maintained his calm, sly expression as he gazed at the ground and added more quietly, “Just a little tired. But it won
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