

    
        
          Beneath the  surface

        

        
        
          Beneath the surface, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Ezekiel Moses

        

        
          Published by Ezekiel Moses, 2026.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      BENEATH THE  SURFACE

    

    
      First edition. June 16, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Ezekiel Moses.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8235501430

    

    
    
      Written by Ezekiel Moses.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

BENEATH THE SURFACE | ​CHAPTER 1: MIND OF A FATHER

​THE FATHER

CHAPTER 2: LOST IN INTERNAL GRIEF

THE PROGENITOR

CHAPTER 3: A QUEEN MEETS HER FRIENDS | ​File 0050: THE NUIHI KANE

​LIFE AFTER DEATH

CHAPTER 4: THE PAST IS MORE COMPLEX THAN WE EVER KNEW

CHAPTER 5: THE LIGHT FROM BELOW

CHAPTER 6: LET’S JUDGE A MAN AFTER YOUR OWN HEART

A MONTH WITHIN A KINGDOM

SHOWMANSHIP

​DEAD MAN WALKING

​THE CAPTURE

Chapter 7 : A QUIET EMBRACE

​FILE 004: ARANEAE ANDRAS (THE DEATH SPIDERS)

​SPECIES BIOLOGY & CAPABILITIES

​TRANSMISSION, LIFE CYCLE & LIMITATIONS

The paradox of thy faith

DEATH OF THE PAST

Sign up for Ezekiel Moses's Mailing List

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

BENEATH THE SURFACE

​CHAPTER 1: MIND OF A FATHER
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​File 0046: Nimr Andras

​The environmental master. This creature is unique among all the rest; its entire existence is built on adapting to its environment. To be honest, it has to be, since it belongs to the lineage of the only predators that have naturally hunted humans for food throughout history. Yet, unlike the beasts they originated from, they don’t care about us unless we disturb them or their families.

​They live in small clan- or family-groups, entirely unlike their more solitary counterparts. Given the terrifying reputation of those wild ancestors, most people would be horrified to cross paths with them. Ironically, though, they are calmer and friendlier to all—except those who mean them harm.

​They possess four distinct forms. That is, if you believe their last form belongs in this category; some don't, which is why it is often said they have three forms in total.

​Their True Form

​This is their human form. It is the state they spend most of their lives in, and the one all their other forms seek to protect. In this shape, they are indistinguishable from humans unless you know exactly what to look for—their canines are exceptionally sharp and never fully retractable. Otherwise, they appear completely normal until fully realized in their other states.

​They are calculated, calm, and never to be underestimated. While slightly stronger and faster than an ordinary human, their physique looks like nothing more than someone fit or in good shape.

​The Partial Shift

​This is where they reach an entirely new level of power. In this form, they release their canines, allowing them to grow into 1.4-inch fangs. These are supported by a specialized jaw built to accommodate the teeth and deliver a bite designed to strangle prey—just like their wild counterparts.

​They are surprisingly strong and fast, even when not operating at full power. Their eyes reflect light like a cat’s, displaying a brilliant sheen that depends on the Nimr’s true eye color. They don’t just see in the dark; they perceive 

ultraviolet wavelengths and polarized light, allowing them to track prey and read environmental details far beyond human capability.

​Their nails extend into 1.3-inch fixed, leopard-like claws. Their senses fully unlock, giving them an undeniable edge over most creatures through pure, predatory perception.

​In all forms, they retain the ability of speech, though in the partial and full shifts, they cannot fully pronounce the sounds “p” and “b.” They possess a leopard-like roar used for long-distance communication, capable of reaching up to one kilometer. This roar is layered 

with a human vocal quality, making each individual's call distinct among the Nimrs.

​Depending on their training or how often they are pushed to the brink, this form can be maintained for 60 to 90 minutes, with rumors of some individuals reaching 120 minutes or more. In this state, they perceive the world twice as fast as a normal human because their brains process sensory input with extreme efficiency. This doesn’t make them inherently smarter than they are in human form, but it allows them to think and react faster than most humans can comprehend.

​The Full Shift

​This shift is not just physical; it is mental. They now perceive the world three times faster than an ordinary human.

​A thin but extremely dense fur grows across their body, featuring a coat that perfectly matches that of a leopard. Their claws and fangs remain the same size as in the partial shift, and their eye color stays unchanged. However, their ears grow larger, moving more independently, and they develop a more 

rigid, heavy brow.

​Here, their strength and speed reach their absolute peak. It is said they can overpower a full-sized fighting bull—though this remains unconfirmed—but when paired with a calculated mind, that power becomes lethal. They can accelerate to 37 miles per hour in under 8 seconds while running on all fours, and can maintain a near 30-mile-per-hour pace for 20 to 25 minutes. In a straight line, some have been known to surpass even this. In obstacle-filled terrain, they can maintain speeds of 25 to 28 miles per hour for 15 to 24 minutes, though exceptional individuals 

exceed these limits.

​They evolve with the fight, adapting dynamically to counter their opponent’s moves. However, these adaptations are fixed within the Nimr genetic blueprint; they cannot mutate beyond their fundamental nature, though they do become significantly harder to kill with age.

​The full shift lasts between 20 to 45 minutes, but with training, the duration can be extended as the Nimr learns to use improved breathing techniques to counter heart exhaustion. In this form—as well as the partial and false shifts—the Nimr’s nasal passage is structured 

to take in far more oxygen per breath than humans or standard animals. Combined with mouth breathing, this system sustains their incredible endurance and regulates internal body temperature.

––––––––
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​The False Turn

​This form is regarded as a mixed bag. It awakens only the specific senses the Nimr needs at that exact moment while still granting access to their claws and fangs.

​They gain slightly more strength than in 

their true form, but they sacrifice top speed in exchange for sheer stamina. They still perceive the world twice as fast as a normal human, which remains one of this form's main advantages over the true form. For most, the False Turn is viewed as a long-distance utility tool rather than a true combat state. It can last anywhere from 4 to 14 hours, depending on the Nimr's level of exhaustion before the transformation.
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​Speed, Bones, and Muscle Structure

​The Nimr’s bones possess a unique 

spiral structure, similar in principle to that of the mantis shrimp. This keeps their skeleton lightweight yet highly durable against blunt force trauma.

​Their muscles contain a high density of both fast- and slow-twitch fibers. The slow-twitch fibers are slightly more dominant, though not by a massive margin. They remain fast enough that most creatures cannot even perceive their attacks, while those slow-twitch fibers provide enhanced, grinding stamina. Both fiber types increase in density depending on training and how often the individual is pushed to their 

absolute limits. This metabolic efficiency allows them to consume normal human food while maintaining peak performance.

​Running upright is fast, but inefficient for sharp turns. On all fours, they achieve maximum speed and agility, digging their claws into the terrain for grip. However, this consumes immense energy and is typically utilized in short bursts lasting 20 to 25 minutes—though, with conditioning, they can exceed this.

​Blood, Immune System, and Breathing

​With lungs that absorb oxygen at an accelerated rate and red blood cells featuring an enhanced oxygen-binding capacity, their bodies operate as highly optimized systems.

​They possess an alligator-like circulatory system, paired with powerful white blood cells and aggressive clotting factors that grant them remarkable healing abilities. They can recover from substantial wounds within seven days—far faster than a normal human, but slow enough to avoid raising 

immediate suspicion from outsiders. During the healing process, they consume more food, drink vast amounts of water, and require additional deep rest.

​They are highly resistant to diseases. Their white blood cells analyze biological threats within seconds and produce adaptive antibodies, eliminating them within hours. Wolfsbane is the only substance they are not fully immune to, though their bodies will still violently expel it within an hour, regardless of how it entered the system. Their bones heal faster than normal, 

typically knitting back together within 12 days. Stronger individuals may heal even quicker.

​Despite this adaptability, all biological changes are strictly constrained by the fixed Nimr genetic blueprint, completely preventing uncontrolled or monstrous mutation.
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​Behavior, Transmission, and Social Structure

​They are deeply family-oriented creatures that live in small, tight-knit 

groups, which sometimes include trusted friends. They are protectors, not monsters; as such, they are entirely unaffected by religious objects or holy places. They are closer to specialized humans than beasts, and their souls remain pure and protected. The only way to harm a Nimr's soul is in the afterlife—meaning so long as they live and breathe, their soul cannot be corrupted or touched.

​No matter the form, they remain fully in control of their cognitive abilities. However, they require a recovery period after exhausting shifts, typically lasting 4 to 8 hours, and sometimes longer. The 

primary limiting factor of their transformations is internal heat exhaustion, which they actively train to regulate.

​The transformation spreads either through controlled bites or by birth. A bite takes exactly 14 days to fully transform a human host, with the first forced shift occurring at midnight on the fourteenth day. Those born into the lineage develop their abilities naturally at puberty. They are strictly monogamous, forming lifelong bonds, and they will only turn outsiders when their numbers are dangerously low.

​Their definitive weaknesses include 

overwhelming physical trauma (such as decapitation or the total destruction of the heart) and wolfsbane, which violently disrupts their sensory processing.

––––––––
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​Blood and Venom

​A person cannot be turned through blood contact alone. However, the white blood cells in Nimr blood can cure terminal diseases in humans due to their highly adaptive antibodies—which are far more aggressive than even those 

of crocodiles. This medical miracle only works if the human shares the identical blood type and if the blood is directly injected into the recipient's bloodstream.

​However, excessive amounts are highly dangerous. If no foreign pathogens remain in the human's system, these aggressive cells may begin attacking the host’s own body. For this reason, it is only used in cases of serious, life-threatening illness. The cells entirely leave the human system after a few days, and as long as no excessive auto-immune damage occurs, the patient recovers safely.

​Their fangs are the sole source of 

transmission. They house the turning venom in tiny glands located within the upper jaw. This venom infects the host and actively hijacks the host’s own white blood cells to rebuild the body from the inside out. Because most symptoms of sickness actually come from the immune system violently fighting a pathogen, the host body does not fully recognize the infection—experiencing it merely as minor, internal growing pains.
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​THE FATHER
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​The Nimr are known for one thing: their 

refusal to stay in one state. Such is the philosophy of their father—a man whose whereabouts are next to unknown, yet everyone agrees he is still out there.

​He is the progenitor of their species. He was a man who chose to be an outsider in his early life—not because he couldn't fit in, but because he grew tired of the world around him. Instead, he looked at nature with awe. He saw how every creature needed another to live. He loved the balance in nature—how a predator needs its prey, how the prey needs its forage, and so on. He realized the beauty of evolution long before the rest of the world even considered it.

​In his early days, he understood that nothing on this earth is truly the peak of evolution, as the only thing life cannot harm is the world itself. In those times, everyone believed their small contributions could never truly bring down the world—a world that could shake us off like fleas. He saw how egotistical people had become—how many joined groups or movements not out of a true moral code, but because they wanted to feel superior. Men fought holy wars as if their creator loved one specific group and hated the rest, acting as if their own scriptures and prophets were not proof enough that what they 

were doing was wrong.

​He knew not everyone was this delusional, and not all were searching for excuses to justify violence through religion. But he understood a deeper truth—that humanity is not a peaceful species, nor is any other in the world. Evolution happens in response to crisis, and no creature evolves while wrapped in comfort.

​He believed that what was, what is, and what will be are all open-ended questions. With every new thing we learn, we either lose understanding of what came before or uncover more questions from the answers we just 

received—an endless loop where we will never fully understand the world. Instead, we simply categorize and structure knowledge to avoid confronting how little we truly know.

​He believed there is a creator, but that we will never understand how He works or why He does what He does. Thus, the Father cared more about the next step of evolution than anything else. He sought to break every limit he believed existed. Whatever happened to him to make him the first of his species is completely unknown to history, and some believe he himself does not know. That does not matter to him; he has 

always looked forward.

​He was a legendary fighter, and even the Leo progenitor was last rumored to be searching for him. For what reason, no one knows. Some say the Leo progenitor also does not understand how or why he became the first of his kind, though the Leos often deny this rumor. Others believe the Leo progenitor has simply gained more questions than answers and seeks a different perspective—from a man more similar to him than anyone else.

​The Father was said to watch the evolution of religion, waiting to see if humanity would finally lay down its 

swords and return to the true meaning of scripture. It was never revealed which religion he followed, as he believed faith is a deeply personal choice. This is a philosophy he shared with the Leo progenitor.

​Most people mistook the Leo progenitor for a warrior with no true beliefs, but the Father knew better. He knew the progenitor believed in a creator, but refused to reveal his faith because his followers treated him like something more than a man. If he spoke his beliefs aloud, they would follow—not out of true understanding, but simply because their father said so. He was a man who 

remained an outsider even within his own species, not because of who he was, but because of what he represented. He hated the pedestal he had been forced to sit on all his life—so much so that he found peace in the idea of dying against an honorable foe.

​The Father did not pity the Leo progenitor, but saw him as a warrior without a true fight to ground him—a man raised to fight for something, yet unable to fight for his own beliefs because they would be twisted by those who followed him. In this way, he was trapped in the same loop as the Father. It is rumored that both the progenitor 

and the Father visited certain religious institutions throughout their lives, but always in secret. Those who discovered them took vows of silence—for the sake of the peace of mind of the two men.

​These two men had lived through thousands of years. They refined their own bodies in the process. Their children didn't share their false immortality, but they took places of power, of leadership. This is why no one ever truly dared to attack the progenitor’s bloodlines.

​Though the progenitors were a nuclear-level threat even at the time, and to put one down would require something with 

a far higher power output. This, if done, would bring the end of the human race; the progenitors kept their children in check, and without them, their children would go out for a war of absolute revenge.

​They have spent the last 5,000 years—or in the case of the Leo progenitor, 5,567 years—living through every loop of every lifetime from highs to lows, barely knowing why their creator chose to create them. Their own children don't possess their false immortality, nor did each and every "till death do us part" partner they had over the years. They watched them grow old; they were by 

their side until they reached their 80s and some their 90s, before nature took its course.

​The most powerful warriors the world has ever known shed tears thousands of times. Immortality was a gift, but it was more of a curse—a burden that they had to carry for the sake of humanity. They were burdened with a weight only they could carry, spending their centuries with their questions as to why.

​This question may seem insignificant at first, but for them, they don't have an origin story they can comfort themselves with. They spent thousands of years keeping humanity safe from 

their children, and their children safe from humanity. The most painful thing a parent could ever face is the death of their child, but these two fathers saw the death of not only their children, but the death of their great-great-grandchildren. Over and over again. This would break a normal person, but they took the load.

​The two men still remember the days when they fought giants to protect the weak—the days they protected humanity in the shadows. The time they lived through an event supposed to wipe out most of the world, all because a kind old man saved them. This was one of the many times they met every few 

centuries.

​That was until they found a new progenitor: a queen of the ocean. She fought beasts of the deep—creatures so massive they made the giants look small in comparison. Those were creatures that the two men couldn't even face, since they were land warriors. The water wasn't their element.

​They were warriors of a lost world, while she was the warrior of the new world. Though these two men were not left entirely without purpose, as they still hunted the beasts that managed to survive the wipeout, they deeply missed the glory of fighting giant foes. They 

missed the time when they, at their five-foot-six-inch body size, were looked down on by a fifteen-to-twenty-foot monstrosity—the kind the modern world could never truly believe once existed.
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