
1 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Scally Rhodes 
The International 
Skateboarder  
Quantum Thruster  
of the Cosmos  
 
        By Michelle 
              Burton 
 
 



2 

Introduction 
 

With his unruly mop of hair and mischievous grin, Scally Rhodes 

looked like any other teenager—except he wasn’t. At fifteen, he 

lived on Zyra-Prime-La9, a mesmerizing floating world 1,000 

lightyears from Earth. Though he resembled an Earthling, Scally 

was a true Zyran.  

 

His trendy sneakers, casual jeans, and well-worn T-shirts radiated 

casual ease, and his backward cap added just the right touch of 

rebellious identity to his effortlessly stylish appearance. Yet 

beneath the laid-back exterior beat the heart of a prodigy, a 

skateboarder celebrated across Zyra-Prime-La9 for his daring 

stunts and gravity-defying tricks. 

 

Scally often visited the Cosmic Carve Haven, Zyra-Prime-La9’s 

renowned skatepark. The shimmering leaves dusted the air with 

an ethereal glow, adding to the park’s surreal atmosphere. For 

Scally, the Haven was a stage where dreams took flight and the 

impossible became possible.  

 

He performed breathtaking stunts, pushing the boundaries of 

what was possible, each technique becoming a mesmerizing 

pattern, every leap and spin infused with the magic of the floating 

world. Skateboarding was more than a hobby; it was his way of 

finding where he belonged in an ever-expanding universe. The 

cosmic winds whispered his name, each leap and flip connected 

him with the boundless cosmos, offering him a sense of freedom 

and infinite possibilities. Crafted from the most unique materials 

on their planet and enhanced with Lumina crystals, the 
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Nexus_Zyron_X was more than a skateboard—it was a 

masterpiece, the culmination of their shared dreams and 

relentless pursuit of perfection.  

 

A sensation of electrifying anticipation enveloped Zyra-Prime-La9 

and neighbouring planets, eagerly awaiting the unveiling. In their 

private laboratory, the Celestial Research Hub-42, a centaurean 

of innovative creations was born, including Scally’s legendary 

Nexus_Zyron_X skateboard.  

 

This lab stood as a testament to their relentless pursuit of 

innovation and the seamless blend of tradition and progress in 

their world. Scally wasn’t just about the board beneath his feet. 

His other passion—tinkering with ancient technologies scattered 

across his world—showed a mind as sharp as his rocket-launched 

reflexes. This curiosity was something he shared with his father, 

Scartia Rhodes.  

 

His endless curiosity fuelled his desire to merge skateboarding 

with the ancients' technology, and that dream was on the verge of 

becoming a reality. It was no surprise that Scally’s father, Scartia 

Rhodes, shared the same pioneering spirit. 

 

As a renowned visionary scientist, Scartia had earned a stellar 

reputation for his groundbreaking work in cosmic exploration and 

technology. The Rhodes family had always been deeply involved 

in the study of Lumina crystals, the powerful and mysterious gems 

that powered their world’s advanced technology. The two of them 

were more than father and son; they were partners in discovery. 

In the heart of their floating world, where cities drifted among the 
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clouds and technology intertwined seamlessly with nature, a 

monumental event was about to unfold: Nexus_Zyron_X Day. This 

was no ordinary celebration. It was a dazzling showcase of Zyra-

Prime’s superior innovations and a tribute to the fearless creativity 

that built their society.  

 

At the centre of this event stood Scally and his father’s creation—

a unique skateboard. Formed from elements mined deep within 

the planet’s core and enhanced with breakthrough technology, 

the Nexus_Zyron_X was a groundbreaking achievement in 

engineering and innovation. It represented the pinnacle of their 

collaborative efforts and relentless pursuit of advancement.  

 

The board’s sleek design and unparalleled capabilities had 

everyone on the edge of their seats, eagerly awaiting Scally’s 

charismatic performance. The entire planet buzzed with euphoria, 

stories of Scally’s daring and innovation igniting imaginations 

everywhere. This wasn’t just a performance; it was a defining 

moment destined to go down in history.  

 

The Nexus_Zyron_X wasn’t simply a technological magnum opus; 

it was a symbol of the boundless future, a promise that in a 

universe of infinite possibilities, the best was yet to come. Every 

Zyran ardently awaited the moment when Scally, the Skateboard 

Cosmos Propeller, would unveil his groundbreaking creation and 

perform tricks that defied the very laws of physics.  

 

Whispers of his iconic skills echoed through the floating forests 

and crystalline caves, amplifying the fascination. The entire planet 

seemed to hold its breath, united and poised for what promised 
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to be an extraordinarily significant historic event. And in true 

Zyran humour, it was rumored that even the most uncoordinated 

person would look like a seasoned pro riding the 

Nexus_Zyron_X—though Scally’s legendary skills would 

undoubtedly showcase the board’s true potential.  

 

Scally’s performance was set to be the highlight of the event, an 

awe-inspiring display of both his unparalleled skateboarding 

prowess and the innovative capabilities of the new skateboard.  

 

Stories of Scally’s intergalactic feats had spread like wildfire, 

prompting the Intergalactic Council to invite citizens from faraway 

worlds to witness this epic moment. Zyra-Prime-La9 was no 

ordinary world. Its cities hovered, tethered by shimmering 

crystalline threads beneath the iridescent glow of its twin 

moons—Rayon_Y and Zortal_Mx.  

 

The landscape was woven with luminescent flora and fauna, 

painting the floating landmasses in soft, ethereal light. Every 

corner of this planet held new secrets, ready for discovery by 

those brave enough to explore its polychromatic allure.  

 

The floating cities shimmered with holographic banners that 

glowed in vibrant hues of purple and gold. The air buzzed with the 

hum of lively activity and the scent of sweet alien spices from food 

stalls. Vendors eagerly called out to passersby, offering glowing 

memorabilia that celebrated both Scally and the Nexus_Zyron_X. 

Children zipped through the streets on skateboards, their laughter 

mingling with the upbeat rhythms of Zyran music. A sense of unity 

and celebration permeated Zyra-Prime-La9 as everyone 
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prepared for the grand spectacle. The event had become a 

galactic phenomenon. News of the performance had spread 

across the cosmos, attracting attention from distant worlds. The 

skies above Zyra-Prime-La9 were adorned with interstellar ships, 

their engines strumming a low, rhythmic melody. Beings from far-

off planets tuned in, eager to witness history in the making.  

 

The atmosphere exploded with the sounds of translators buzzing, 

converting countless languages as beings from diverse cultures 

conversed animatedly. The gathering transcended cultural and 

planetary boundaries, uniting a diverse assembly in shared 

brilliance. Scally’s skateboard was more than a technological 

stunning success; it symbolized hope and inspiration, showcasing 

the power of imagination and innovation. The world was ready to 

be enchanted. 

 

Setting Up the Performance 

 

Standing at the edge of the platform, Scally’s heart raced with 

anticipation. This moment wasn’t just about showcasing his 

skills—it was about shaping the future of skateboarding on Zyra-

Prime-La9.  

 

He took a deep breath, reflecting on his journey. From his first 

step onto a skateboard to this pivotal moment, every twist and 

turn had led him here. This performance was the culmination of 

relentless hard work and unwavering support from his friends.  

His pulse quickened with a mix of nerves and excitement as he 

prepared for this defining moment. Scally’s adventures often took 

him to the farthest corners of his home planet, where ancient 
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mysteries beckoned. Each day brought new opportunities to 

explore, innovate, and uncover secrets, driven by the ever-

expanding potential that defined him. His friends—Zin, Kael, 

Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, and Thal—shared in the thrill of 

discovery as they ventured into suspended coppices and 

scintillating caverns. 

 

Lokki, the Loyal Wolf-Shepherd - Luna and Her Friends 

 

Lokki, their loyal wolf-shepherd, was always by Scally's side, 

adding to the excitement with his boundless energy and mischief.  

Especially during their favourite game of Zero-G Fetch, Lokki's 

presence added a touch of joy and adventure to their lives. He 

was not just a pet but a true friend and companion in all of Scally’s 

exploits. 

 

Luna, Scally’s fourteen-year-old sister, and her friends—Oportia, 

Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, Trea, and Traslaschia—often 

rollerbladed and skated in the popular spot Cosmic Carve Haven 

and practiced at the Rhodes’ Cosmic Glide Rink. Their 

synchronized movements and daring stunts captivated onlookers, 

creating a lively atmosphere that pulsed with passion. 

 

Scally’s Fame 

 

Scally’s fame, known across the planet as the Quantum 

Skateboarder of the Cosmos, was a testament to his unparalleled 

talent. His breathtaking performances in front of millions of Zyrans 

and visitors from surrounding planets captivated audiences with 

every trick and manoeuvre. Scally’s fame transcended his home 
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planet, making him a beloved figure in the vast intergalactic 

community. 

 

Scally The Quantum Thruster  

 

Scally Rhodes, known as ‘The Quantum Thruster,’ meticulously 

fine-tuned his cosmic skateboard in preparation for 

Nexus_Zyron_X Day. His room was a whirlwind of activity with 

holographic schematics and calibrating devices. Adjusting the 

anti-gravity thrusters and checking the Nebula Reactor’s energy 

levels, Scally prepared for a performance that could solidify his 

legacy. As the countdown began, the planet buzzed with 

anticipation. Scally felt a mix of euphoria and nervousness, 

determined to deliver a performance for the ages. 

 

The Final Countdown 

 

As the final moments ticked away, the atmosphere in Zyra-Prime-

La9 grew electric with excitement. The sky shimmered with a 

kaleidoscope of colours as ships from across the galaxy 

converged to witness history in the making. Scally took one last 

deep breath, steeling himself for the challenge ahead. The eyes 

of the universe were upon him, and in that instant, he knew he 

was ready. His heart amplified with determination and realisation, 

knowing that this performance would not just be a display of skill, 

but a testament to the limitless potential of imagination and 

innovation. 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 1 – Pre-Nexus_Zyron_X Feast  

 

Beneath the glowing sun peeking over the horizon, casting a 

warm glow on the floating forests of Zyra-Prime-La9, Scally’s 

family gathered in their cozy living room. Lyra, his mum, sat on 

the plush couch, her fingers gently tracing the embroidered 

patterns.  

 

She glanced at the holographic clock on the wall, counting down 

the minutes to Scally’s big moment. Luna, Scally’s younger sister, 

perched on the windowsill, her fingers tapping rhythmically 

against the glass. Her eyes darted between the window and the 

door, eager to catch the first glimpse of her brother. 

 

Luna sighed, her gaze flickering to the door. “Scally and his 

friends should be here any moment. I wonder how high they 

climbed at Oranthia. I can’t wait to hear all about it! If it weren’t so 

early, I would have joined them, but I need my beauty sleep, don’t 

I, Lokki?” Lokki looked at her, puzzled, tilting his head. Lyra 

laughed, “Oh, I think you’re beautiful just as you are.” 

 

Scartia entered the room, laughing at Lokki’s expression, his wolf-

shepherd eyes sparkling. His eyes scanning the familiar 

surroundings, Scartia adjusted his glasses, a proud smile 

spreading across his face.  

 

“Lokki’s expression is priceless,” he chuckled. The living room 

was a blend of comfort and advanced technology, with 

holographic displays and floating shelves filled with scientific 

journals. The soft vibration of the Quantum Cleanser, a high-tech 
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dishwasher that cleaned and put away dishes in mere seconds, 

added to the futuristic ambiance, its fresh, soapy aroma subtly 

filling the air. Digital images in holographic form changed on the 

walls from family photo to family photo, capturing moments of joy 

and adventure, bringing a special essence of family homeliness 

and nostalgia. 

 

Luna looked at one of the holographic images of Scally hanging 

off a rock at Oranthia. “Look at Scally, hanging off that rock like a 

pro! I bet he’s having the time of his life,” she said, her voice filled 

with admiration. The Nebula Nourisher in the corner quietly 

synthesized nutrients from stardust, powered by the radiant 

energy of Lumina crystals, preparing for the breakfast feast.  

 

Scartia took a seat next to Lyra on the couch, while Luna settled 

into the armchair opposite them, a holographic image of Scally’s 

skateboard, the Nexus_Zyron_X, twirling in her hand. They all 

awaited Scally’s return, wondering what stories he would bring 

from his latest adventure. 

 

Nexus_Zyron_X Day   

 

Zyrans from every corner of the floating cities gathered at Cosmic 

Carve Haven, buzzing around with a skip in their step, much like 

a koala spotting the largest eucalyptus leaf it's ever seen, on 

standby to witness the famous teenager, Scally, The Quantum 

Skateboarder of the Cosmos. Market stallers were setting up, and 

the floating cities shimmered with holographic banners in vibrant 

hues of purple and gold. The air was alive with lively activity and 

the scent of sweet alien spices from food stalls. Vendors called 
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out enthusiastically, selling glowing memorabilia celebrating both 

Scally and the Nexus_Zyron_X. Children zipped through the 

streets on skateboards, their laughter mingling with upbeat Zyran 

music. A sense of unity and celebration permeated Zyra-Prime-

La9, now a galactic spectacle. News of the performance had 

spread across the ether, attracting attention from distant worlds.  

 

The skies above were adorned with interstellar ships, their 

engines humming a low, rhythmic melody, as beings from far-off 

planets tuned in, intrigued to observe history in the making. This 

wasn't merely a showcase; it was a moment destined to break the 

barriers of possibility, a testament to the boundless ingenuity of 

their world. The luminous flora and bioluminescent waterfalls 

created an Unreal Elysian backdrop, amplifying the feeling of a 

dynamic stage ready to envelop the growing crowd.  

 

Each whisper of the wind and shimmer of light seemed to join in 

like a day skipping tomorrow, making the atmosphere feel like it 

was charged with tiny branches of lightning strikes. Scally’s 

creation was more than just a skateboard; it was a phenomenon 

of cosmic innovation.  

 

The Nexus_Zyron_X was equipped with a Chrono Scanner, a 

device capable of detecting temporal anomalies, allowing Scally 

to analyse historical events or glimpse into parallel universes. The 

Quantum Echo Mode left a shimmering echo trail, enabling Scally 

to track his alternate self’s movements across dimensions. The 

Dimensional Shift Wheels adapted to any terrain, whether solid 

ground, nebula clouds, or subspace tunnels, instantly adjusting 

their material properties. The Reality-Weaver Grip contained 
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encoded symbols that altered local reality temporarily as Scally 

skated over them, making the impossible possible. Each feature 

was meticulously crafted, a testament to the ingenuity and 

dedication of Scally and his father. 

 

The skateboard was not just a tool but an extension of Scally’s 

very being, a conduit for his unbounded creativity and daring 

spirit. Scally felt the weight of the moment pressing down on him, 

but it was a weight he welcomed.  

 

This skateboard was the culmination of countless nights of work, 

a testament to his and his father’s shared vision. As he imagined 

the crowd’s reaction, a determined grin spread across his face. 

Today, he would show them all what was possible. 

 

Arrival of Friends  

 

The doorbell chimed, and Lyra—Scally’s mum—swung the door 

open. There they stood, a motley crew of teenage thrill-seekers, 

each clutching their low-tech skateboards like prized relics. Zin, 

with his shock of neon-blue hair; Kael, the perpetual grin on his 

face; Laken, whose freckles danced across sun-kissed cheeks; 

Shirzy, the systematic one with eyes that held galaxies within; 

Vara, her hair still slightly damp from the morning mist; Thal, 

always ready to capture the moment with his MeMist Lens; and 

Scally, his sandy hair wind-blown from the morning adventure, 

holding his high-tech Nexus_Zyron_X skateboard. 

 

Scally greeted them, his excitement bubbling over. “I am ready to 

make history!” They all put their rock-climbing equipment in the 
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hallway, knowing they were in for an unforgettable day. Luna 

jumped up, pulling Vara over to sit with her by the lounge as they 

fell on each other laughing. “Tell me everything!” Luna exclaimed.  

 

Vara grinned, “We left really early and skated all the way to the 

Cascades of Oranthia. The rock formations there are incredible! 

They have this strange, almost magnetic pull that makes climbing 

them feel like you’re defying gravity. And guess what? We saw the 

Luminescent Veil—a phenomenon that only appears once every 

few months. It was like climbing through a curtain of shimmering 

light.” 

 

Lyra’s eyes widened with curiosity. “How high did you go? Who 

went the highest?” Kael, still grinning, chimed in, “Scally went the 

highest, of course! He reached the top of the tallest cascade.” 

Laken, his freckles jumping in excitement, added, “You wouldn’t 

believe it! The atmosphere was surreal, like the air itself was 

charged with energy.” Scally chimed in, “I reached the top of the 

tallest cascade. The view from up there was breathtaking; you 

could see the entire valley with its floating forests and crystal-clear 

rivers. Seeing the Luminescent Veil in person was out of this 

world!”  

 

“Exactly,” Jex said, “and the creatures! There were these glowing, 

butterfly-like beings fluttering around us, drawn to the Veil. One 

landed on my nose,” everyone laughed. “It felt like we were in 

another dimension, with the rocks buzzing under our feet and 

every step resonating through our bodies. It was so cool.” Thal 

showed images he captured of the ethereal beauty of the Veil. 

“Oh, and just as I was about to put the MeMist Lens into my 
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backpack, I managed to take a MeMist image of a majestic 

Galactic Gryphon with the most stardust-sparkly wings soaring 

high above us. “It was probably about five meters straight above 

Scally. It was so loud, it actually affected my ears; its call echoed 

through the cascades. Check this out,” Thal said, showing more 

images. Scally said, “I have raced against its shadow, performing 

tricks on my skateboard. It is an amazing connection to the 

massive creature.” Vara added, “It had power but so much grace. 

I can’t wait to go back.” 

 

Cascades of Oranthia 

 

Jex then showed everyone the images on his MeMist, a Lens 

camera for rock climbers, partially designed by Dr. Scartia. “When 

Scally was high up on the rocks, the Prismwings were in full view. 

They fluttered straight into our path. Each butterfly was a distinct 

colour, creating a dazzling display of yellows and reds.  

 

The MeMist images were mesmerizing, making us all feel like we 

were part of the magical moment.” In a relaxed tone, Vara added, 

“We are going back in a couple of months. You have to come with 

us, Luna. You can roller skate there. What do you say?”  

 

Luna’s eyes sparkled with zeal. “That sounds excellent! I’d love to 

join you guys. I can’t wait to see the Gryphon and the Prismwings 

myself.” As the conversation about the Cascades of Oranthia 

wound down, everyone spread out on the floating lounges in the 

living room. The lounges, suspended by anti-gravity fields, gently 

bobbed up and down, creating a sensation of weightlessness. The 

room was a blend of futuristic elegance and comfort, with 
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holographic images on the walls shifting from family photos to 

serene landscapes. A soft, ambient glow emanated from the 

ceiling, adjusting its hue based on the room’s mood. The Quantum 

Cleanser purred quietly in the background, and the Nebula 

Nourisher continued its work, filling the air with a subtle, 

refreshing scent. 

 

Anticipation and Preparation 

 

Luna’s curiosity got the better of her as she turned to Scally. “So, 

what’s the plan for today? Are you ready for your big moment with 

the Nexus_Zyron_X?” she couldn't resist, her eyes alight with 

curiosity. "The room fell silent as everyone turned their attention 

to Scally, Saturn-eyed with anticipation for his upcoming 

performance. “Ready to conquer the cosmos with your tricks?" 

Scartia said, a proud smile evident in his voice. “Scally,” Lyra said, 

leaning forward, “are you nervous?” “Nervous?” Scally chuckled. 

“Nah, Mom. I’ve got this.” 

 

He twirled a holographic image of the Nexus_Zyron_X in his hand, 

the sleek design reflecting in his eyes, the light from the hologram 

casting a soft glow on his determined face. “The Quantum 

Nebula Spin and the Warp Trail Grind—those are the tricks I’ve 

perfected. But there’s more where that came from. You’ll see.” 

 

His confidence was infectious, and even Lokki seemed to 

understand, letting out an excited bark. Jex, unable to contain his 

excitement, chimed in, “I can’t wait to see the crowd’s reaction! 

Your tricks are going to blow their minds, Scally!” Thal added with 

a grin, “And remember the Prismwings at Oranthia? Imagine them 
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fluttering around as you perform. It’s going to be magical!” Kael, 

ever the jokester, said, “Just don’t forget to pull off that Quantum 

Nebula Spin! I’ve been practicing, so no pressure!” Laken, with a 

twinkle in his eye, remarked, “The view from the top of Oranthia 

was breathtaking, but today’s performance is going to be out of 

this world!” Vara, her voice filled with admiration, added, “You’ve 

got this, Scally. The journey to Oranthia was epic, and today will 

be even more unforgettable.” Zin, always enthusiastic, exclaimed, 

“This is going to be legendary! I’m ready for some cosmic action!” 

 

The Celestial Breakfast Extravaganza 

 

As the conversation about the Cascades of Oranthia wound down, 

Scartia stood up, smiling. “Alrighty crew, let’s move to the 

breakfast table in the Attris Dining Hall.” Everyone climbed off the 

comfortable floating lounges, eager for the feast. 

 

Lyra, a brilliant scientist with a penchant for nutrition, moved with 

purpose. The cozy living room buzzed like illuminated fireflies 

drawn to a spectacular light show. The tantalizing aroma of Zyran 

delicacies wafted from the kitchen, blending with the soft glow of 

bioluminescent lights, adding a magical touch to the ambiance. 

 

The walls displayed serene landscapes of Zyra-Prime-La9, from 

the floating forests to the cascading waterfalls of Oranthia, 

immersing everyone in the beauty of their world. The irresistible 

scent of the breakfast feast called them to the table. As they 

transitioned from the floating lounges to the breakfast table, the 

room maintained its futuristic elegance and comfort. It was a 

perfect start to their adventurous day, filled with laughter, delicious 
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food, and the promise of Scally’s upcoming performance with the 

Nexus_Zyron_X. Scally’s stomach growled loudly, breaking the 

silence and causing everyone to laugh. “Alright, I admit it,” Scally 

said, grinning sheepishly. “I’m absolutely famished! I could eat a 

Nebula Beast right now.” As if on cue, more Zyran delicacies 

wafted over from the kitchen, making his stomach rumble even 

louder. 

 

“Is that the Nebula Nourisher at work, or did we just step into a 

five-star restaurant?” Kael joked, sniffing the air dramatically. The 

tantalizing scents of stardust-infused pastries and cosmic fruit 

compote filled the room, making it impossible to resist. “Let’s grab 

some energy before I conquer the cosmos with my tricks,” Scally 

added, visions of skateboarding through a portal filling his mind. 

The irresistible aroma wafted through the room like a culinary 

magnet, pulling family and friends toward the breakfast table.  

 

Scartia leading the way, gestured grandly, “Okay crew, time to 

shred the day, but first, let's nosh and get stoked!” The table 

shimmered under the soft light, reflecting the vibrant colours of 

the food, while everyone gathered as if under a delicious spell 

they simply couldn't break.   

 

Laken grinned and leaned in, “Yo, Mr. R, you've got the lingo 

down. Thinking of joining the crew?” Scartia chuckled, “Well if you 

can teach this old dog new tricks, count me in! Maybe I’ll even try 

an ollie after breakfast.” Everyone laughed as they took their 

seats. As they bounded towards the table, Lokki trotted alongside 

them, his tail wagging with the feverish energy of a dog about to 

play his favourite game of Zero-G Fetch. Just as they were about 
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to sit down, Lokki suddenly leaped onto Scally’s chair, causing 

everyone to burst into laughter. 

 

“Looks like Lokki wants to join the feast!” Scally said, gently 

guiding Lokki off the chair and giving him a playful pat. “Guess 

we’ll have to find another seat for our furry guest!” Lyra, her long 

dark hair flowing and wearing a boho patterned caftan, stood at 

the head of the table with a mischievous grin. “Alright, space 

cadets, time to fuel your engines! These Nebula Nourisher 

pancakes are extra fluffy thanks to my secret ingredient—Nebula 

Cloud Fluff! And look, they’re smiling just like us! Dig in, 

everyone!”  

 

“Oh, my goodness, Mrs. R, you are right!” Vara exclaimed as they 

all looked at the pancakes that had smiling mouth shapes. Vara 

giggled, “These are too cute to eat!” The Photonbrew’s 

opalescent surface shimmered like a precious gem, adding a 

touch of elegance to the kitchen.  

 

The family and friends’ laughter echoed through the room, Lokki 

putting his paw in the air, with Jex giving him a high five, adding 

to the joyful atmosphere. “Maybe he thinks he’s the star of the 

show today,” Luna giggled, scratching Lokki behind the ears. 

“Well, he is our good luck charm,” Scartia added with a smile.  

 

The breakfast table was set with an array of Zyran delicacies. The 

tantalizing aroma of freshly baked Galaxia Pastries, infused with 

stardust and Zyran spices, filled the air, mingling with the sweet 

scent of shimmering fruits from the floating orchards. There were 

also bowls of Rosco Nymph Yogurt, topped with clusters of Astral 
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Antelope Granola, and plates of Reets Serpent Links, sizzling with 

a hint of galactic herbs. Zin elbowed his way in, even from his seat, 

exclaiming, “You ready to rock the Nexus_Zyron_X? I’ve been 

practicing my Quantum Nebula Spin, you know.” “Just don’t spin 

yourself into another dimension!” Scally teased. Kael laughed, 

“Today’s going to be epic!” 

 

Settled around the table, Scally couldn't help but feel like they had 

just stumbled upon a real-life cosmic oasis. “If these smiling 

pancakes don’t make me bounce like a smiling space frog, 

nothing will,” he joked, reaching for a smiling pancake covered in 

extra shimmery Bizonia Starry dust flake.  

 

The table was a riot of colours and textures, each dish more 

enticing than the last. Scally’s eyes widened as he spotted the 

shimmering fruits, their vibrant hues promising a burst of cosmic 

flavour. The family and friends attacked their plates with the 

fervour of space explorers discovering alien delicacies, the room 

filled with the sounds of laughter and clinking cutlery.  

 

Lyra watched them with a satisfied smile, knowing that this meal 

was not just about nourishment but also about bringing them 

together before Scally’s big moment. “Scally,” she said, her voice 

an echo of her admiration for her son, “today, you’re going to 

show the galaxy what you’re made of.” Scally nodded, his mouth 

full of cosmic fruit compote, feeling the affection and support of 

his family and best friends in the entire universe, energize him like 

a supernova. The lively chatter of his loved ones created a 

symphony of warmth and wonder. Holographic butterflies flitted 

around, casting tiny rainbows across the room, while Lokki  
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watched them with wide, curious eyes. Like a well-dressed 

penguin with a spinning bowtie, a collective feeling of power-

surged energy set the pace for the day’s adventure. 

 

 “I envision your stunts blowing the intergalactic visitors' minds at 

Cosmic Carve Haven,” Luna added. “It’s the perfect name for a 

skateboard park, actually, Scally!” Scally grinned. “Absolutely, 

Luna. Cosmic Carve Haven—it’s where I’ll unleash the 

Nexus_Zyron_X’s full potential.” Unveiling the Nexus_Zyron_X, 

Scally declared, “The whole cosmos will witness it.”  

 

His eyes sparkled with fierce determination. The family exchanged 

excited glances, knowing this moment was special. The 

Nexus_Zyron_X isn’t merely a skateboard; it is a testament to 

innovation, a bridge between worlds. He took a deep breath, 

feeling the gravity of the occasion.  

 

“This is it,” Scally thought. “Everything I’ve worked for leads to 

today.” Laken chimed in, “I hope you’ve got some new tricks up 

your sleeve, Scally!” “I’ve got a few surprises,” Scally replied, 

grinning. “Alrighty, cosmic shredders, let’s chow down and catch 

some serious air today!” Lyra said with a twinkle in her eye.  

 

Scally chuckled, “Mum, with your cooking, I feel like I could 

skateboard to the next galaxy!” His friends laughed, nodding in 

agreement as they savoured the delicious meal. “This feast is out 

of this world!” Kael added, finishing off a smiling pancake. 

        

 

 
Scally 

MeMist 
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       Chapter 2 - Nexus_Zyron_X Feast and Friends 

 

The table buzzed with the energetic crisscross chatter of the 

morning journey to Oranthia and the excitement of what the day 

might bring—skateboarding and roller skating adventures. Zin 

relished each bite of the Ciro Quinoa Pilaf: fluffy quinoa grains 

interwoven with Sabikkra Shoast beans, their skins shimmering 

like distant galaxies. “This pilaf is so good, it’s like eating a piece 

of the cosmos!” Zin exclaimed. 

 

“Zin, my man! You won’t believe the stardust this board flings. It’s 

like riding a collapsing star. And the crowd? They’ll gasp, I 

promise,” Scally said. “I can’t wait to see their faces!” Laken 

added, devouring a stardust-infused pastry, its shimmering flakes 

reflecting his excitement. Zin, glazing over the food, said, “You 

ready to rock the Nexus_Zyron_X? I’ve been practicing my 

Quantum Nebula Spin, you know.” “Just don’t propel yourself 

into the Chronoverse!” Scally teased. Kael laughed, “Today’s 

going to be epic!”  

 

The dish was so delicious that Zin couldn’t help but go for a 

second serving. “Just make sure you don’t get lost in one of those 

alternate realities before the show,” Kael joked, causing everyone 

to burst into laughter. 

 

Lunar Lynx Sighting 

 

Shirzy, animated and wide-eyed, said, “Hey, did you guys hear? 

Mr. Thalor saw a Lunar Lynx last night near the crystalline caves. 

Its fur reflected the light of the twin moons, and its eyes glowed 
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with a deep, strange illumination.” The group fell silent, captivated 

by the rare sighting. Luna’s eyes widened. “Wow, a Lunar Lynx! 

We sometimes catch glimpses during our nighttime adventures. 

Its glowing eyes are so mysterious.” 

 

Scartia, intrigued, added, “The Lunar Lynx is as rare as an Earth 

Snow Leopard. Its fur reflecting the moonlight is like something 

out of a dream.” 

 

Luna could almost picture the majestic creature in her mind, its 

powerful leaps adding a touch of magic to their explorations. 

 

Slurping on a Solar Flare smoothie, Jex added, “I read that the 

aroma of the peppermint lily fields was stronger than usual 

because of the recent solar flares. It must have intensified the 

plants’ natural fragrance.”  

 

Lyra piped up, “Oh my goodness, glad you reminded me. My 

sister Lysa," Lyra's twin sister, "was over at the Peppermint Lily 

fields and filled up several Nirinchie Containment Spheres of the 

Stellar Cotton Candy Clusters.  

 

“She said the little water spiders that spun them had absolutely 

no fear of her being there. It was as if they handed the cotton 

candy to her. She droned them over this morning," Lyra took them 

from the pantry and placed them on the table.” 

 

He closed his eyes and took a deep breath. “I can almost smell it 

now.” Scally grinned. “That’s amazing! I love skating near those 

fields. The smell is so refreshing.” 
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Cosmic Laughter 

 

Laken, devouring a Riva Nectral Pastry, turned to Luna with a grin. 

“Hey Luna, I heard a joke the other day. Why did the scarecrow 

become a successful quantum physicist? Because he was 

outstanding in his field!” 

 

Luna quick to mark, “Well, Laken, I guess he really knew how to 

harvest those quantum crops!” 

 

Kael, not missing a beat, added, “Speaking of fields, today’s going 

to be a field day of epic proportions!” 

 

Even Jex couldn’t keep a straight face, adding to the laughter. 

“Warp Trail Grind, Scally. That’s my jam. Portals shimmering, 

ancient civilizations flashing by—I’m all in.” 

 

“Just don’t grind into an ancient civilization,” Scally quipped. 

“They might not appreciate the intrusion!” 

 

Kael grinned, “I’ll try to keep my portals in check.” 

 

Laken nodded. “And Nebula Whirlwind Kickflip? A twist, a kick, 

and suddenly you’re surfing swirling galaxies. Reality blurs, and 

you’re reborn.”  

 

“Sounds like a cosmic dance,” Luna said dreamily. “Just make 

sure you don’t teleport yourself onto Earth!” Zin, with a 

mischievous grin, added, “Hey Scally, if you pull off that Quantum 

Nebula Spin, I’ll eat my helmet!” 
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Scally laughed, “Deal! But if I don’t, you have to wear it on your 

head for the rest of the day!” 

 

Kael chimed in, “And if you both fail, you’ll have to do the Cosmic 

Chicken Dance in front of everyone!” 

 

Everyone burst into laughter, imagining the hilarious scene.  

 

Cosmic Conversations 

 

Vara leaned in, her eyes sparkling with curiosity. “Scally, do you 

have any secret surprises for today that you haven’t told us 

about?” Scally grinned mischievously. “Well, Vara, if I told you, 

they wouldn’t be surprises, would they? But let’s just say, you 

might want to keep your eyes peeled and your jaw ready to drop!” 

 

Vara, shaking her head, sighed, “I knew it! You always have 

something up your sleeve.” “Or under my helmet,” Scally joked, 

tapping his head. “Just wait and see!” 

 

Just then, Lokki, their loyal wolf-shepherd companion, decided to 

join the fun. He trotted over to the table and, with a mischievous 

glint in his eye, snatched a piece of Riva Nectral Pastry from 

Laken’s plate. 

 

“Hey, Lokki! That’s mine!” Laken exclaimed, trying to retrieve his 

pastry. Lokki, clearly enjoying the game, darted under the table, 

his tail wagging furiously.  “Looks like Lokki wants to be part of the 

Cosmic Chicken Dance too!” Zin laughed, watching the playful 

chase. Luna giggled, “Maybe he thinks he’s the star of the show 
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today!” Scally grinned, “Well, as dad said, Luna, he is our good 

luck charm. Come on, Lokki, share the pastry!” 

 

Lokki finally emerged, dropping the slightly slobbery pastry back 

onto Laken’s plate, looking quite pleased with himself. “Thanks, 

buddy,” Laken said, patting Lokki’s head. “You always know how 

to steal the spotlight.” Lyra, unable to hold her laughter, joined in. 

“Looks like everyone’s ready for an exciting day ahead!” 

 

Pre-Performance Dedication 

 

“Alright, alright,” Scally said, still chuckling. “But no matter what, 

we’re going to make today legendary!” 

 

Thal, swept up in the breakfast feast, bit into a Riva Nectral Pastry, 

catching the drops of nectar from his lips. “Ohhhh,” he murmured, 

revelling in the taste. “Each bite carries the essence of the ancient 

nectar jive.” “Just don’t get too dizzy!” Laken laughed. “I’ll keep 

my feet on the board, promise.” 

 

“But wait,” Shirzy interjected, eyes wide. “Quasar Boost Slide? 

Temporal Stabilizers? Scally, you’re bending spacetime. The 

ground ripples, and you shoot forward. It’s like a cosmic wave.” 

 

As she sipped her Supernova Smoothie—Lyra had blended a 

medley of Garlz Berries, blue, purple, and iridescent pink, with 

Zyran moon milk—Shirzy continued, “It’s a cosmic explosion of 

antioxidants and fibre, with a refreshing, sweet aroma.” “Just make 

sure you don’t slide into the future,” Scally joked. “We need you 

here today!” 
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The table came alive with chatter, Lyra and Scartia exchanging 

knowing glances. Their son, the universally renowned scientist’s 

offspring, was about to redefine skateboarding. Discreetly, they 

signalled Luna and Lokki to quietly retreat with them. 

 

They slipped out, leaving the teenagers to their cosmic banter. 

“He’s going to be incredible,” Lyra whispered to Scartia, her voice 

filled with pride. “I can feel it.”  

 

Scartia nodded. “He’s got the heart of a comet, just like you 

always say.” Outside, Luna gazed up at her father, her eyes wide 

with curiosity, reflecting the shape of a flying saucer.  

 

“Dad, do you think Scally’s board will really touch infinity?” At 

fourteen, Luna’s interest was boundless, her mind always 

reaching for the stars. 

 

Scartia ruffled her hair. “Luna today isn’t just about skateboards. 

It’s about dreams, innovation, and the magic of the cosmos. 

Scally’s heart is a comet, and the Nexus_Zyron_X is his tail. So, 

yes,” he added, sipping on a Solar Flare smoothie with a twinkle 

in his eyes. “I believe it will.” 

 

Luna slid into the exceptional car seat, pressing the small Hexla, 

a half-moon shaped element that caused the seatbelt to 

materialise around her petite Zyran body.  

 

“I can’t wait to see it,” she said, her voice matching the pace of 

her quick, inquisitive mind. Scally noticed his family slipping out 

the door quietly as he stepped away from the group. 
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A Boy and His Cosmic Wolf 

 

Scally knelt, wrapping his arms around Lokki’s sturdy frame, 

helping settle him into the Quantum Glyde. “Lokki,” he whispered, 

“you’ve been my companion across galaxies. Today, as I ride the 

Nexus_Zyron_X, know that you’re with me. We’ll touch infinity 

together.”  

 

“Good luck, Scally!” Luna called out, her voice filled with 

exhilaration. “We’ll be cheering for you!” Scartia nodded, “We’ll 

see you at the park, son. Make us proud.” 

 

Lokki licked Scally’s cheek, a silent affirmation of their 

unbreakable bond. “Good boy,” Scally said, holding Lokki’s jaw. 

“Remember our adventures, Lokki? Today is just another chapter 

in our story.” Their shared memories were like constellations, 

each one a point of light in their journey together. 

 

“And oh, the fetch games!” Scally whispered to Lokki. In zero-G, 

Lokki chased after gravityless balls, each bounce defying earthly 

norms. Scally’s parents had designed these otherworldly toys, 

and Lokki reveled in their weightlessness. As the balls floated 

effortlessly, Lokki’s leaps became celestial jazzes. 

 

He embodied the spirit of adventure, a cosmic wolf chasing 

infinity. “You always catch them, don’t you, boy?” Scally laughed, 

recalling their countless games. “Let’s catch infinity today.”  

 

Every leap was a testament to their unbreakable bond and shared 

love for the cosmos. Lokki nuzzled Scally’s cheek, a silent 
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promise. They shared a moment—a boy and his cosmic wolf—

before Scally turned to go back inside to his friends. “Stay close, 

Lokki,” Scally whispered. “Today, we make history.” Lokki barked 

softly, as if to say, “I’m with you, always.” The bond between them 

was as infinite as the cosmos they explored together. Scally 

murmured, tapping on the tiny side interface to close the door 

vertically, softly. “I’ll see you all later today.” His gaze fixed on 

Lokki, the cosmic wolf slowly disappearing from view. 

 

Scally waved his family off, his thoughts lingering on Lokki as he 

made his way back inside the Luminus Nexus, back to his friends. 

Lokki was so much more than a pet; he was Scally’s companion 

in a sea of stars. Together, they roamed the interstellar forests, 

their bond deeper than mere loyalty.  

 

Lokki’s grey fur shimmered like distant nebulae, and his eyes held 

the secrets of forgotten constellations. Scally affectionately called 

him Lokki, a playful twist on his real name, Lokwa—a name that 

echoed across starlit valleys. His gaze fixed on Lokki, the cosmic 

wolf slowly disappearing from view. 

 

As the glider ascended, an illuminated trail of light gradually faded 

into the distance, leaving a shimmering path that slowly dissolved 

into the morning sky. Scally joined his crew, oblivious he had even 

left them. 

 

The Enigmatic Signal 

 

With Scally’s family headed off to the Cosmic Carve Haven 

skateboard park, his friends lingered at the breakfast table, 
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relishing the celestial delights. The room resonated with laughter 

and the soft clinking of cutlery, setting the tone for the 

extraordinary day ahead. Holographic butterflies fluttered through 

the air, casting tiny rainbows on the walls and adding to the 

magical ambiance. 

 

The table seemed to pulse with cosmic energy, reflecting the 

planetary exhilaration of the morning. Vara, wide-eyed with 

delight, exclaimed, “Ohhhhh, these Stellar Cotton Candy Clusters 

are soooooo goooood!” 

 

She devoured one after another as if she would never have them 

again. “Those little water spiders are geniuses, it’s like they’re 

spinning this cotton candy just for me!” she added with a giggle. 

Her fingers sparkled with the sugary residue, making her look like 

she had dipped them in stardust. The clusters seemed to glow 

brighter with each bite, as if reacting to her delight. 

 

Preparing for the Haven 

 

Kael teased, “Vara, save some for the rest of the galaxy! At this 

rate, you’ll turn into a cotton candy cluster yourself!” He laughed, 

tossing a piece of Astral Almond Bread into the air and catching 

it with his mouth. The bread’s holographic sprinkles shimmered, 

reflecting the room’s bioluminescent lights. 

 

Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, Thal, and Scally swapped 

stories of the rock formations of Oranthia and their skateboard 

practices at Cosmic Carve Haven. The chatter filled the room, 

blending with the soft hum of the high-tech appliances. “Ready to 
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make history, Scally?” Jex asked, munching on a piece of Frivvu 

Pastry. “This is going to be legendary,” Thal added, his eyes 

mirroring thoughts of celestial vistas. Their skateboards, equipped 

with anti-gravity boosters, hovered slightly above the ground, 

ready for action. 

 

The confidence in the air assured them the day was already off to 

a brilliant start. “You bet,” Scally replied with a grin. “Let’s show 

the universe what we’ve got.” Vara added, “I’ve been practicing 

my Universal Spidrex. Can’t wait to see your tricks, Scally.” 

 

Thal nodded, “This is going to be epic. The Cosmic Carve Haven 

won’t know what hit it.” “We’re going to leave a mark on the 

cosmos,” Jex said, his voice filled with determination. Their words 

echoed with confidence, each one ready to push the limits of what 

was possible. The air around them seemed to crackle with energy, 

mirroring their invigoration. 

 

Scally turned to his friends, a decided look in his eyes. “Let’s head 

off to Mum and Dad’s lab. I want to do some last-second checks. 

My skateboard is the centrepiece of the day. I can’t wait to show 

you all what it can do. It’s going to blow your minds,” he added, 

trying to muster a confident smile. His skateboard, the 

Nexus_Zyron_X, was more than just a board; it was a masterpiece 

of cosmic engineering. The thought of unveiling its full potential 

made him feel jittery, trying not to think about the number of 

intergalactic beings in the audience. 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 3: The Rhodes Laboratory 

 

The Celestial Research Hub-42 laboratory sprawled across the 

edge of Zyra-Prime-La9’s floating landmass, its crystalline spires 

piercing the sky. Conveniently located near the Luminus Nexus, 

the Rhodes family’s home, it was a short journey away.  

 

Scally led his friends—Zin, Kael, Laken, Jex, Vara, and Thal—

through the lab’s shimmering entrance. The structure was a 

testament to Zyran ingenuity, blending seamlessly with the natural 

beauty of the planet. 

 

With the Nexus_Zyron_X securely in tow, Scally and his friends 

carried their advanced skateboards, each equipped with anti-

gravity boosters and adaptive resonance stabilizers. The grand 

entrance loomed ahead, its size both imposing and inviting. Their 

chatter and laughter filled the air, blending with the ambient 

sounds of the environment.  

 

Each step brought them closer, their minds lively, thoughts 

crisscrossing like shooting stars. The entrance glowed softly 

under the ambient light, a gentle mist curling around the base, 

adding a layer of intrigue to the scene. Upon arriving at the 

entrance of the Celestial Research Hub, Scally led his friends 

through the grand, crystalline doors.  

 

The atmosphere shifted from the lively energy of their home to the 

awe-inspiring ambiance of the cutting-edge facility. The 

bioluminescent flora and holographic displays greeted them, 

offering spectacular glimpses of revolutionary technologies and 
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groundbreaking experiments. Klyndara-crystalized leaves blew by 

in the wind, brushing Vara's fingers. The leaves reacted, leaving 

shimmering trails of particles behind her as she walked. The 

seamless transition from the cozy comfort of home to the 

technologically advanced environment of the research hub only 

heightened their curiosity for the day’s discoveries. 

 

The exterior, with its crystalline spires, stood tall against the sky, 

while the entrance itself was a spectacle, with holographic 

displays showcasing the latest breakthroughs in cosmic research. 

Each step they took echoed with the promise of discovery and 

innovation. The air inside thrummed with energy, and the walls 

pulsed like living organisms.  

 

“Every time I come here, it's like discovering a new part of the 

universe,” Kael said, a grin spreading across his face. “It’s like it’s 

alive,” Laken added, his voice filled with curiosity. “It feels like 

stepping into another dimension,” Vara whispered, her gaze filled 

with fascination. 

 

The lab’s bioluminescent flora added a touch of lilac shimmer, 

their gentle glow illuminating the path ahead. The atmosphere was 

charged with cutting-edge technological hivemind networks and 

convergence tech, all being developed or waiting to be 

explored—quantum resonance chambers, interstellar 

communication arrays, and gravity wave manipulators, each 

promising to push the boundaries of known science.  

 

Inside, the Celestial Research Hub-42 was like the crown jewel of 

scientific achievement—a convergence of intellectual brilliance 
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and cosmic ingenuity. Its name echoed across star systems, 

revered by researchers and scholars alike. The Intergalactic 

Council had commended its size, scope, and groundbreaking 

investigations.  

 

“This is where the future is born,” Scally said proudly, leading his 

friends deeper into the lab. Holographic schematics of advanced 

technologies floated in the air, each one a testament to the lab’s 

innovative research. The friends moved through the corridors, 

their jubilation growing with each step. 

 

Playground for the Imagination 

 

Here, the boundaries of possibility blurred, and innovation soared 

with the stars. “I can’t believe your parents work here,” Vara said, 

her eyes wide. “It’s like a dream.” Scally nodded, “It’s pretty 

amazing.  

 

They’ve done some incredible things.” He added, his voice 

brimming with pride, “Every corner of this place unveils 

something extraordinary.” The lab was a playground for the 

imagination, where the impossible became reality. It was a 

testament to ceaseless creativity and tireless pursuit of 

knowledge.  

 

Within those crystalline walls, high-tech inventions thrived, each 

pushing the frontier of science. Every corner revealed a 

trailblazing creation, reflecting the relentless revolution defining 

the lab’s essence. “Check out the Quantum Resonance Matrix,” 

Scally said, pointing to a device harnessing quantum fluctuations 
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to unlock hidden dimensions. “It’s one of the most advanced 

pieces of technology we have,” he explained. The device 

shimmered with an ethereal glow, its surface rippling like liquid 

light. It was a gateway to realms beyond their wildest dreams. 

 

A Glimpse of Tomorrow 

 

As the group—Scally, Zin, Kael, Laken, Jex, Vara, and Thal—

moved deeper into the heart of the Celestial Research Hub-42, 

they were greeted by the hum of advanced technology. The lab's 

crystalline walls pulsed with life, reflecting the innovative spirit of 

Zyra-Prime-La9.  

 

The air was charged with the promise of discovery, and the friends 

could barely keep hold of their skateboards, their excitement 

making it hard to stay still. This was a place where dreams took 

flight and the impossible became possible. 

 

The lab unfolded before them, each section revealing trailblazing 

augmented realities that hinted at the future. “It’s like something 

out of a sci-fi movie,” Kael said, shaking his head. “And the Ziache 

Synthesizer,” Scally continued, “it creates elements from stardust 

to fuel our experiments.” “That’s astonishing,” Zin added, clearly 

impressed. 

 

“Imagine the possibilities,” Scally said, his eyes gleaming with 

starshimmer. The synthesizer hummed softly, its internal 

mechanisms a symphony of advanced engineering. It was the 

heart of their most ambitious projects. “What about the Chrono-

Analyzer?” Laken asked, pointing to a time-travel probe. “It 
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explores distant epochs and reveals cosmic secrets,” Scally 

explained. “And the Nebula Reactor,” he added, “provides clean 

energy from cosmic particles.” “This place is extraordinary,” Vara 

said, her eyes sparkling. “Now this is a lab—not as massive as 

Cryo-Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse Research Laboratory, but 

what an experience.” 

 

The reactor’s core pulsed with a steady rhythm, a beacon of 

sustainable energy. It was a glimpse into a future where energy 

was limitless and clean. Jex traced his fingers along a glowing 

panel.  

 

“What about the Astro-Genome Sequencer?” he asked. “It 

unravels the genetic codes of extraterrestrial life forms,” Scally 

replied. “We’ve discovered so much about alien biology thanks to 

it,” he added. “Strange you mention that” Scally continued, “the 

scientists here are also trying to understand why the ancients left 

so abruptly and scattered their technology across the planet.” 

 

The sequencer’s holographic display showed intricate DNA 

strands, each one a key to unlocking the mysteries of life. It was a 

tool of unparalleled precision and insight. “And the Cosmic 

Harmonizer,” he continued, “synchronizes with cosmic 

frequencies to make our experiments even more precise.” 

 

“This is like a dream come true,” Jex said softly. “It’s amazing how 

everything here works together so seamlessly,” he added, his 

voice filled with admiration. The harmonizer emitted a gentle 

drone, its frequencies aligning with the natural vibrations of the 

universe. It was a testament to the harmony between science and 
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nature. “And the Quantum Entanglement Communicator,” Scally 

added, “enables instantaneous messaging across light-years.” 

“That’s some serious tech,” Kael said, clearly impressed. “Your 

parents are geniuses.” “It’s like they’ve brought the future to us,” 

Scally said, his voice filled with pride.  

 

The communicator’s interface glowed with a soft blue light, its 

design sleek and futuristic. It was a wunderkind of engineering, 

bridging the vast distances of space. Scally gazed at the 

holographic displays, the pulsing energy conduits, and the starlit 

laboratory. 

 

Xenotech Tech 

 

The Celestial Research Hub-42 wasn’t just a place—it was a 

beacon, drawing minds from across galaxies. “Every innovation 

here pushes the boundaries of what we thought possible,” Scally 

mused. The lab was a living testament to the power of 

collaboration and the pursuit of knowledge. It was a place where 

dreams took flight, and the future was forged.  

 

As they stepped deeper into its heart, Scally knew that here, 

among the crystalline spires, he would find answers that 

transcended worlds. “Every time I come here, I feel like I’m 

stepping into the future,” he said, his voice filled with wonderment. 

“It’s more than just a lab; it’s a gateway to the unknown.”  

 

“This place holds the secrets of the universe,” he added, his eyes 

shining with vibrancy. The air was thick with the promise of 

discovery, each step bringing them closer to the mysteries of the 
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cosmos. It was a journey into the very heart of innovation. “Scally,” 

Zin exclaimed, “this Xenotech is incredible! What’s with the 

holographic quantum stabilizers? They’re like rainbows trapped in 

glass.”  

 

He reached out, trying to touch the shimmering lights. “They’re 

captivating,” he said, snacking on a twizzle stick. The stabilizers 

flickered with a spectrum of colours, each one a testament to the 

precision of their design. They were a visual symphony, a tango 

of light and technology.  

 

Scally grinned. “Those? Quantum phase modulators. They 

stabilize the Nexus_Zyron_X’s warp field. You’ll see.”  

 

“That’s astounding,” Zin said, shaking his head in disbelief. “I can’t 

wait to see it in action.”  

 

“It’s going to be spectacular,” Scally assured him. The modulators 

emitted a low, steady frequency, their energy palpable. They were 

the key to unlocking the full potential of his skateboard. 

 

Kael pointed at a levitating console. “And that’s the Chrono-

Resonance Analyzer, right? Measures temporal fluctuations? 

Check out the temporal engineering—wow, a window into the 

fabric of time,” he exclaimed, touching its mirror-like circular 

surface floating three feet off the ground.  

 

The console was ringed with rose and diamond-flecked Lumina 

Crystals that cast a brilliant, mesmerizing glow, while intricate 

holographic controls and displays hovered just above, creating a 



38 

stupendous spectacle of advanced technology. “Exactly,” Scally 

confirmed. “We’re pushing the boundaries of spacetime here.”  

He continued, “Every discovery here brings us closer to 

understanding the fabric of the universe,” his fingers tracing the 

glowing lines of the analyser. The analyser’s readings flickered 

with data, each one a glimpse into the complexities of time. It was 

a tool of unparalleled precision and insight. 

 

The Surprise Gift  

 

“This technology is next level,” Kael said, looking around with 

wide eyes. “Your parents must be some of the brightest minds in 

the galaxy.”  

 

He added, “They are true professors in a league of their own. It’s 

like they’ve unlocked the secrets of the universe.”  

 

The lab was a testament to their brilliance, each invention a step 

closer to understanding the cosmos.  

 

Scally’s eyes reflected the intricate lights of the lab, including the 

suspended quantum fields and multi-dimensional interfaces his 

parents had developed.  

 

“Speaking of my parents, they’ve left a gift for each of you.” He 

opened a secure cabinet, revealing a set of sleek helmets—

MeMist Neural Interface Helms. “What are these?” Jex asked, 

intrigued.  

“These are MeMist Neural Interface Helms,” Scally explained, 

handing one to each of his friends. “They allow you to control your 
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skateboards with just your thoughts. The helmets are intricately 

built using the minutest specks of Lumina crystals, and they’re 

linked directly to your MeMist neural network.”  

 

Vara’s eyes widened as she examined the helmet. “This is 

incredible! We can communicate through the comms on the 

inside, right?”  

 

“We’ll be able to communicate effortlessly, even during the most 

intense tricks. It’s all integrated seamlessly,” Scally confirmed.  

 

Kael looked at his new helmet, eyes shining as if he had just won 

a Nexus_Zyron_X.2.  

 

“Your parents really thought of everything.” Scally nodded. “They 

wanted to make sure we have the best experience possible. With 

these, we’re not just riding skateboards; we’re connecting with the 

heavens.” 

 

The New Helmets        

 

The helmets were sleek, black in their entirety—tiny lights ran 

across the top of the helmet in azure, rose, and lilac, sporadically 

lighting up one after the other in a chasing lights pattern. The 

black surface shimmered at the front, adding to their futuristic 

allure. Glass shields covered their faces, and the teenagers looked 

sleek themselves. Scally explained, “The glass allows filtered air 

only when breathing in.” The teenagers were dressed in sleek, 

high-tech EthereaTex suits, each outfit reflecting the frontline 

fashion of Zyra-Prime-La9. These suits were designed to regulate 
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body temperature, keeping them warm in the cold and cool in the 

heat, ensuring optimal comfort and performance. Their chic long 

pants and arm-covering tops sported a blend of greens and 

blacks, while Vara stood out in yellows and blacks. 

 

Gloves adorned their hands, enhancing their grip and style, and 

bright white sneakers completed the ensemble, glowing under the 

bioluminescent lights. They looked like a team of futuristic Zyrans, 

ready to conquer any challenge with their high-tech gear. 

 

Scally continued, “And there’s more. These helmets can also 

record MeMist images and videos. All you have to do is think 

about taking a MeMist image or video, and the helmet will capture 

it in holographic recording mode.” 

 

Jex’s eyes lit up. “So, we just think it, and it happens?” 

 

“Exactly,” Scally confirmed. “And when you want to show your 

recordings, all you have to do is think about displaying them. The 

helmet will project the holograms for everyone to see.” 

 

As they donned their new helmets, the thrill was undeniable. 

 

The adventure was about to reach new heights, with the MeMist 

Neural Interface Helms and EthereaTex suits unlocking 

possibilities they had only dreamed of. 

 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 4: A Glimpse into Tomorrow  

 

The crew adjusted their helmets - the thrill of the moment was 

undeniable. Laken’s eyes widened. “And the Graviton Flux 

Manipulator? It’s like a cosmic yo-yo.” He watched as the device 

floated and spun in mid-air. “I could watch this all day,” he said, 

entranced by its movements. 

 

The manipulator’s movements were fluid and graceful, a tap 

dance of gravitational forces. It was a visual representation of the 

delicate balance of the universe. 

 

Scally nodded. “It adjusts gravitational pull. Essential for our next-

gen tricks.” “I can’t believe how advanced this place is,” Laken 

said, shaking his head. “It’s like putting my hand into a portal of a 

future galaxy.” He added, still in disbelief, “Every gadget here feels 

like it’s from another world.” The lab was a treasure trove of 

futuristic technology, each device more astonishing than the last. 

 

It was a fantasy frontier for the imagination, where the boundaries 

of science were constantly being pushed. Vara, with her silver 

hair, leaned against a holographic display. “And the Quasar 

Resonator? It’s fuzzing.” She listened closely, her eyes closed as 

if feeling the vibrations. “That’s our game-changer,” Scally 

whispered. “Amplifies energy from cosmic sources. Gives the 

board its edge.” 

 

Scally then placed the Nexus_Zyron_X above the Leviflux Aerisyn, 

a circular device with six neon aqualine rings, each ring separated 

by a millimetre of air. The rings trailed different hues of neon 
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aqualine, creating a mesmerizing effect. The board levitated in the 

centre, its symbols aglow. Scally examined the board, checking 

its status and connectivity. 

 

“I can’t wait to see it in action,” Vara's voice likened to the essence 

as if Prismwings were about to materialize. “This is going to be 

epic,” she added, flipping her long silver hair, her eyes widening 

as she examined the board. “It’s like the board has a life of its 

own.” 

 

The Leviflux Aerisyn emitted a soft, melodic hum as it 

synchronized with the Nexus_Zyron_X, its energy vibrating in the 

air. Thal, who always seemed to lag behind like a stubborn comet, 

tapped his foot. “Scally, this lab is insane. But what about the 

ancient alien tech? The hidden minerals?” 

 

Scally, being philosophical, replied, “Ancient aliens left behind 

AutoRegen—nanobots that repair ecosystems, and energy 

crystals that defy entropy. My parents are mapping it.” 

 

Seamless Boundaries Between Rider and Board 

 

“We’re uncovering secrets that could change everything,” Scally 

said, his voice as lively as a tap-dancing fairy with six wings. The 

lab was a repository of ancient knowledge, each discovery a piece 

of a larger puzzle.  

 

It was a place where the past and future converged, revealing the 

mysteries of the cosmos. “Nanobots that repair ecosystems?” 

Thal's eyes widened in astonishment. “That’s beyond anything 
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I’ve ever heard of.” He added, shaking his head in disbelief, “It’s 

like something out of a legend.” The idea of self-repairing 

ecosystems was revolutionary, a testament to the advanced 

technology of the ancients. It was a glimpse into a future where 

humanity lived in harmony with nature.  

 

“And the other planets?” Zin asked. “Why make Zyra-Prime-La9 

a better place?” Scally’s voice softened. “Because we’re stewards 

of the cosmos. Our floating world—our gift. We’ll share our 

discoveries, heal other planets. It’s our duty.” He continued, his 

voice filled with conviction, “It’s not just about us. It’s about the 

entire universe. We have a responsibility.” 

 

“Imagine the impact we could have,” he added, his eyes shining 

with determination. The vision of a healed and united cosmos was 

a powerful motivator, driving their every action. It was a mission 

that transcended borders and species, uniting all beings in a 

common goal. “Scally,” Kael said, “how does it feel? Knowing 

you’ll ride the Nexus_Zyron_X today?” Scally’s heart raced. “Like 

touching infinity, Kael. And it’s time.” 

 

Ready for the Ride 

 

Scally carefully removed the Nexus_Zyron_X from the Leviflux 

Aerisyn, feeling the board’s energy course through his hands. 

Synced with his high-tech skateboard, he stepped onto the 

Nexus_Zyron_X, its surface humming beneath his sneakers. The 

smooth, cool sensation grounded him, and he felt a surge of 

energy as the board began to sync with his pulse. “I’ve been 

waiting for this moment my whole life,” he said, his voice steady 
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with resolve. The board’s lights pulsed in rhythm with his 

heartbeat, creating a compelling display of colours. The 

connection was immediate and profound, a merging of man and 

machine. It was a moment of perfect harmony, where the 

boundaries between rider and board disappeared. Scally felt the 

Nexus_Zyron_X come alive beneath him, the wheels slowly 

turning as they synced with his movements.  

 

He stood still, letting the board connect fully, its energy merging 

with his own. The floating planet watched, and the cosmos leaned 

closer, eager for the boy who rode the stars. "Are we ready, 

crew?" Scally said to his friends, "let's head off into Amazing."  

 

The crew, skateboards under their aerodynamic black sneakers, 

were about to hover their way from the lab when a sudden, bright, 

white illuminated light softly and slowly beamed from equipment 

behind glass spires on the other side of the lab. Their boards 

stopped in unison as they expertly navigated toward the beaming 

white light. 

 

The Mysterious Message 

 

The unexpected illumination caught their attention, drawing them 

towards the interface. Faces illuminated by the light, they gathered 

around and read the holographic message that had appeared. 

The holographic message scrolled, accompanied by a tiny touch 

play disc. As the voice beamed from the Xonic Resonator, they 

listened and read, collectively intrigued, exchanging raised 

eyebrows. The room's silence was shattered by the voice, 

reverberating like a seismic wave through their very souls. As the 
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message continued, they all felt frozen, the weight of its 

implications sinking in. 

 

Urgent Transmission: Ethereal Echo Signal Detected Cryo-

Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse Research Laboratory Dr. 

Scartia Rhodes, Dr. Lyra Rhodes We have received a cryptic 

message embedded within the signal: "Need help… trying to 

make contact with scientists only… do not inform the Intergalactic 

Council." 

 

Meanwhile, at the Cryo-Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse Research 

Laboratory, the atmosphere was a hive of activity. The lab buzzed 

with the activity of advanced machinery and the flicker of 

holographic screens. Scientists, their faces etched with 

determination, moved briskly between workstations, each driven 

by a shared sense of urgency.  

 

Streams of data flowed across holographic displays, and the air 

was thick with the anticipation of groundbreaking discoveries. 

This was a place where the frontiers of science were constantly 

being pushed, and today, the stakes felt higher than ever. 

 

As the eerie voice from the Xonic Resonator echoed, a second, 

more fragmented message began to play, breaking through the 

interference: "Ple… help… only scient… danger… Council…" 

Simultaneously, one of the advanced technologies in the lab, the 

Quantum Holo-Array, synced with the message, projecting a 

shimmering hologram of an unknown entity. The hologram 

flickered and displayed another part of the message: "Urgent… 

time is… essence… trust… only you…" 
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Next to the text, a pulsating play button appeared, inviting them 

to hear the eerie echo. Scally’s heart raced as he hovered over 

the button, his skateboard trembling with a mix of excitement and 

trepidation. He couldn't shake the feeling that this signal held the 

key to something monumental. He glanced at his parents, 

renowned scientists Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra Rhodes, who were 

already alerted. Their eyes widened as they read the message.  

 

The urgency and secrecy implied by this message were alarming. 

Immediate analysis and decoding were required. Scally pressed 

the tiny touch play disc, initiating the audio message. As it played, 

the Quantum Holo-Array synced with the message, projecting a 

live hologram that delivered a broken, yet urgent message: 

"Urgent… help… danger… essence… trust… you…" 

 

The Crucial Moment 

 

Scally quickly recorded the second message and sent it to the 

scientists, including a note: "Parents informed. Responding as 

instructed." He saw immediate confirmation that the message had 

been delivered to both his parents’ devices and his father’s 

Quantum Glyde, as a purple tick hologrammed itself and faded. 

“They’ll know how to handle this,” he thought, his fingers moving 

swiftly. 

 

The lab’s advanced technology, including the Quantum 

Resonance Matrix and the Ziache Synthesizer, was pushed to its 

limits. Holographic displays flickered with streams of data, and the 

air vibrated with the sound of whirring machines. Scientists at the 

Cryo-Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse Research Laboratory worked 
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tirelessly, their fingers flying over control panels as they 

collaborated to decode the mysterious message. Dr. Ektra Drigh, 

one of the lead scientists, watched the fluctuating signal with a 

furrowed brow. The urgency grew as the signal’s intensity 

fluctuated, causing the holographic displays to flicker and the lab’s 

lights to dim momentarily. 

 

Over at the Celestial Research Hub-42, Scally took a deep breath, 

cantering himself for the challenges ahead. “Why the secrecy?” 

Thal wondered aloud. 

 

Every deciphered word seemed to carry the weight of an 

impending catastrophe, urging the scientists to act swiftly. The 

lab’s bioluminescent lights flickered, reflecting the shift in their 

focus. Outside, the distant hum of the city was a constant 

reminder of the world beyond their immediate concerns. Scally 

took a deep breath, centring himself for the challenges ahead. 

“Why the secrecy?” Thal wondered aloud. 

 

“I don’t know,” Scally admitted. “But if the message says to keep 

it from the Intergalactic Council, there must be a solid reason.” He 

added, his voice steady, “We have to trust the instructions.” He 

thought, “There’s more at stake here than we realize.”  

 

The gravity of the situation was clear, but so was their 

determination to proceed with caution. The lab’s whir seemed to 

echo their resolve, a steady reminder of the challenges ahead. 

Each of them felt the weight of responsibility, knowing that their 

actions could have far-reaching consequences. The flickering 

screens around them displayed data streams, a silent testament 
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to the complexity of their mission. Thal nodded, his expression 

thoughtful. “This could be so much bigger than we think. We need 

to be prepared for anything. We should head outside,” he 

suggested. “We don’t want to draw attention here.” He added, 

glancing around cautiously, “Let’s keep a low profile.” 

 

The urgency in his voice was matched by the quickening pace of 

their steps. The lab’s doors slid open silently, revealing the path to 

their next adventure. The cool air outside was a stark contrast to 

the controlled environment of the lab, invigorating their senses.  

 

They moved with purpose, ready for the unknown. “Besides, we 

have a massive day ahead of us and we are really excited to see 

you perform your latest tricks, Scally,” Zin said. “So, let’s head off 

to our next skateboarding adventure.” Like Klyndara leaves 

spinning stardust in swirls, his best friends in the entire world were 

completely ready to witness Scally’s skills. 

 

The Nexus_Zyron_X in Action 

 

With their new helmets, the group made their way to the lab's 

expansive testing grounds. It was a vast area filled with intricate 

obstacle courses, high-tech ramps, and state-of-the-art testing 

equipment. The grounds were designed to simulate a variety of 

environments, from urban landscapes to alien terrains, offering 

endless possibilities for testing their gear. “This is where the 

magic happens,” Scally said, his voice brimming with anticipation. 

 

They pressed the small Hexla, a half-moon shaped element on 

their MeMist Neural Interface Helms, and the straps materialized, 
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securing themselves comfortably around their heads. The 

material was both durable and comfortable, designed to withstand 

high speeds and intense manoeuvres. Each of them wore 

aerodynamic sports gloves, enhancing their grip and control. The 

testing grounds themselves were a genius of engineering. 

Holographic projectors created ever-shifting landscapes, 

complete with dynamic obstacles that reacted to their 

movements.  

 

Energy fields hummed softly, ready to simulate varying 

gravitational pulls. It was a playground of possibilities, limited only 

by their imaginations. The anticipation felt like popcorn kernels 

just before they burst. They took a moment to get their bearings, 

practicing communicating with each other through their thoughts.  

 

The helmets amplified their neural signals, allowing them to send 

messages directly to one another’s minds. Can you hear me? Vara 

thought, her voice echoing in their heads. Loud and clear, Kael 

responded, grinning as he adjusted his stance on his board. They 

felt an immediate connection as the neural network linked with 

their minds. The helmets amplified their thoughts, giving them 

unparalleled control over their skateboards. “Let’s see what these 

babies can do,” Kael said, grinning.  

 

The skateboards hovered off the ground, responding to their 

every thought. The Nexus_Zyron_X gleamed under the lab's 

lights, ready to showcase its capabilities. Scally’s skateboard 

stood out with its wide base and thick bottom part, designed to 

house an array of relics and gadgets. The board was adorned with 

intricate symbols and an array of colours, its surface glowing with 
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a captivating light. It was clear that even among the advanced 

skateboards of his friends, Scally’s was beyond next level. Scally 

took the lead, navigating through the course with ease. The board 

responded seamlessly, the anti-gravity boosters propelling him 

forward with incredible speed. His friends followed, their 

movements precise and synchronized.  

 

Vara executed a perfect flip, her board spinning gracefully 

through the air. “This is amazing!” she exclaimed. “It’s like the 

board is an extension of my mind.” Kael weaved through a series 

of glowing hoops, his movements fluid and effortless. “The control 

is extraordinary,” he said, his voice, fearless. “I’ve never felt 

anything like this.” Laken attempted a daring jump over a series 

of holographic barriers. “Watch this!” he called out, soaring 

through the air with effortless grace. “I feel like I’m flying!”  

 

“This is the future of skateboarding,” Zin said, his voice filled with 

determination. “We’re redefining what’s possible.” Scally pushed 

the Nexus_Zyron_X to its limits, feeling the board’s power as he 

performed an intricate series of manoeuvres. “We’re just getting 

started,” he said, his voice filled with confidence. The testing 

grounds buzzed with energy as the group continued to explore 

the limits of their new technology. The possibilities seemed 

endless, each new trick and manoeuvre pushing the boundaries 

of what they thought possible. As they soared through the air and 

navigated the obstacles, one thing was clear—the future was 

here, and they were at the forefront of it. 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 5: Towards Their Destiny 

 

The air around them vibrated like a guitar string plucked with 

precision. The path ahead shimmered with promise, a gateway to 

their shared destiny. Their hearts beat in unison, driven by the 

thrill of what lay ahead.  

 

The sky above seemed to beckon, a vast canvas for their daring 

exploits. Leaving the Celestial Research Hub-42, the message 

from Dr. Ektra Drigh became a distant memory as the excitement 

for Nexus_Zyron_X Day, the biggest skateboarding event in 

history, took over. 

 

Scally and his friends were headed up the path, initially planning 

to go to the Nexus_Zyron_X Arena at Cosmic Carve Haven. The 

arena, named after Scally’s skateboard by his father and the 

scientists involved in the engineering of the epic landmark, stood 

as a testament to innovation and the spirit of adventure. 

 

Ascending into the floating masses of trees, it became apparent 

the sheer scale of the Celestial Research Hub-42 left them in 

amazement. Its towering presence was a symbol of their dreams.  

The structure itself seemed to vibrate with energy, a beacon for 

all who sought to push the boundaries of possibility. 

 

The Cosmotra Caves Adventure 

 

Launching into their journey, Laken glanced at his friends. “Before 

we hit the park, how about a little detour to the Cosmotra Caves? 

Heard there’s some new luminescent formations worth checking 



52 

out.” “Count me in,” Zin said. “And don’t forget, the helmets can 

capture every moment. We might even see a monster!” Vara 

shook her head, laughing. “Yeah, well, I hope you see the monster 

before me, Zin. I’m not keen on being anyone’s appetizer today.” 

 

Kael grinned. “Plus, the helmets will filter the air. I’ve heard some 

of those caverns are pretty deep, so at least we can breathe easy 

while we explore.” “Ready for some cosmic spelunking?” Scally 

asked, his voice echoing slightly as they slithered in snake 

formation on their boards, higher into the sky, above the floating 

trees. “Keep your MeMist recording thoughts active,” Zin 

reminded them, grinning. “We don’t want to miss any surprises. 

And if you do see a monster, remember to scream really loud for 

the perfect MeMist moment!”  

 

The light-hearted mockery eased the tension, filling the air with 

laughter. The camaraderie among them was a source of strength, 

a reminder that they were in this together. In moments like these, 

their bond felt unbreakable, a shield against the unknown. 

 

The Thrill of the Ride 

 

The friends spread out yet remained close enough to enjoy each 

other’s company while skateboarding through the sky. The path 

twisted and turned, requiring knee bends and agile manoeuvres. 

Scally led the way, performing tricks with effortless grace. He 

executed the Pheonix Lantz, a rapid 360-degree rotation that left 

a trail of sparkling stardust, and the Nebula Flip, a complex 

exercise where he flipped the board mid-air, creating a dazzling 

display of colours.  
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Each move was a testament to their skill and creativity, a sway of 

light and motion. The sky itself seemed to applaud their efforts, 

sunbeams shimmering in approval. Higher and higher, Zin, Kael, 

Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, and Thal ascended with fluid and 

synchronized movements, a symphony of flips and sways.  

 

The Nexus_Zyron_X lit up beneath Scally, symbols pulsing and 

illuminating in sync with his heartbeat. It was mesmerizing—a 

fantastic display of light and energy. Soaring, the crew reached 

out, their fingers brushing against the Klyndara-crystalized leaves. 

The Klyndara leaves responded, leaving shimmering trails of 

particles in their wake.  

 

They all felt invincible, and Scally? Well, he was ready to conquer 

any challenge that lay ahead, feeling the board’s power. Every 

fibre of his being resonated with the thrill of the ride and the 

promise of greatness. 

 

A Mesmerizing Journey 

 

The journey was nothing short of spectacular. The floating forests 

of Zyra-Prime-La9 stretched out below them, their vibrant hues 

blending into a mesmerizing tapestry. Scally’s friends followed his 

lead, each performing their own impressive tricks. Kael executed 

a Comet Slide, gliding smoothly along an invisible rail of light, 

while Vara performed the Galactic Glide, a seamless transition 

from one trick to another, her movements fluid and graceful. The 

synchrony of their movements was a sight to behold, a testament 

to their unspoken understanding. Together, they painted the sky 

with their brilliance, a living masterpiece. 
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Nature's Odyssey 

 

They passed through fields of luminescent flowers that glowed 

softly in the early morning light, their petals opening to greet the 

sun. Twisted moving vines swayed gracefully in the light breeze, 

drawn to the sunlight. The landscaped features of Zyra-Prime-La9 

served as a constant reminder of the planet's themed accents. 

Strange and wondrous creatures could be seen in the distance as 

they headed toward the grove. 

 

“See that delicate Luminoth Whispertail? Its iridescent wings emit 

soft melodies, bringing serenity to those who encounter it—like 

the very fabric of reality fluttering in harmony.” Shirzy thought out 

loud. The sight of the Whispertail brought a sense of calm, a brief 

respite from the day’s enchantment. Its gentle hum seemed to 

soothe their nerves, preparing them for the adventure ahead. 

 

Their boards glided smoothly through the landscape, executing 

fluid weaves as they shifted their weight from side to side, creating 

graceful, serpentine paths. The friends communicated 

telepathically through their helms, moving in harmony with their 

surroundings. Their movements were synchronized and 

seamless, a testament to their unity and connection. “And those 

Quarkfire Drifters? They’re like floating embers, composed of 

subatomic particles. Their touch sparks curiosity and perhaps 

even forgotten memories. Jex’ voice communicated. 

 

The Zyra-Prime-La9 Starshimmers—rare and elusive—resemble 

miniature galaxies. Their crystalline bodies refract light into 

intricate patterns, casting constellations upon the ground.  
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Vara offered, “Legend has it that glimpsing a Starshimmer reveals 

glimpses of one’s own destiny. As we skate onward, these cosmic 

companions weave their magic, adding wonder to our journey.” 

 

Each creature added a layer of enchantment to their path, making 

the journey as memorable as the destination. Kael grinned. “And 

that’s a Nebula Swallowtail. Its wings shimmer with cosmic dust.”  

 

The Swallowtail’s flight left a trail of sparkling particles, a visual 

feast for the eyes. The friends executed zigzag manoeuvres, 

making quick, sharp turns, navigating through obstacles with 

precise, angular movements. 

 

Laken’s eyes widened. “And the Graviton Jay! It defies gravity, 

flitting between worlds.” The Jay’s movements were a brilliance, 

a waltz that defied the laws of physics. Its graceful flying left them 

all in reverence, a testament to the sensations of their world.  

 

The bird’s effortless glides and sudden shifts in direction were 

thrilling, a true spectacle of nature’s artistry. Thal sent a thought 

through the MeMist Helm. “Scally, what about the Celestial 

Sparrow? It’s like a comet with feathers.” The Sparrow’s swift 

flight was a blur of light, a comet streaking through the sky. Its 

brilliance was a reminder of the extraordinary nature of their 

surroundings. 

 

The Cosmic Safari 

 

The friends laughed, their spirits soaring with each new discovery. 

They encountered a variety of creatures, each more fascinating 
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than the last. There were the Nebula Nymphs, tiny beings of light 

that danced in the air, and the Stardust Serpents, whose scales 

shimmered with every colour of the rainbow.  

 

Like Lokki skateboarding, trailing Scally's comet trails, the 

adventure grew more exciting with every moment. The Astral 

Antelope, with its sleek, silver coat and glowing antlers, grazed in 

the meadows, moving with an ethereal grace.  

 

Scally often skated alongside these graceful beings, their 

presence inspiring him to perfect his moves. And the Lunar Lynx, 

a feline with fur that reflected the light of the twin moons, prowled 

the night, its eyes glowing with a preternatural light. Scally and his 

friends sometimes caught glimpses of this elusive creature during 

their nighttime adventures. 

 

“Look at that one!” Kael exclaimed, pointing to a creature with 

wings like liquid silver. “It’s a Photon Pterodactyl. It can phase 

through solid objects!” The Pterodactyl’s graceful flight was a 

sight to behold, its wings leaving trails of shimmering light. Scally 

pulled a small device from his skateboard, activated the Cosmic 

Creature Identifier, and a mini holograph appeared. 

 

Scally beamed, “Photon Pterodactyl,” his thoughts signalled 

through the group’s MeMist Helms. “Native to the Quantum Fields. 

It emits light pulses to communicate.” The information added a 

layer of depth to their understanding, making each encounter 

more meaningful. Shirzy showcased the Dynamic Carve, his 

powerful, deliberate movements carving deep into the turns, 

leaving a trail of speed and style. Meanwhile, Laken performed the 
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Rhythm Sway, his movements rhythmic and fluid, creating a 

hypnotic pattern as he weaved through the terrain. Shirzy 

laughed. “Imagine if we could do that on our skateboards!” His 

laughter was infectious, spreading through the group and lifting 

their spirits even higher. Scally chuckled. “And that’s a Graviton 

Gecko. It can walk on ceilings and defy gravity.”  

 

He pressed the device again. “Graviton Gecko, native to the 

Graviton Groves. It can manipulate gravitational fields to walk on 

any surface.” The Gecko’s abilities were fascinating, a perfect 

example of the wonders their world held. 

 

Exotic Expectations 

 

As they continued their ascent, the landscape around them began 

to change. The lush greenery gave way to rocky outcrops, and the 

air grew cooler. The path became steeper, challenging their skills 

and endurance. Yet, the thrill of the adventure and the promise of 

the grand event ahead kept their spirits high. They could feel the 

energy of Zyra-Prime-La9 pulsing beneath their feet, urging them 

onward. Scally laughed. “You guys know your cosmic 

ornithology.” 

 

“But today, it’s not about exotic creatures. It’s about the 

Nexus_Zyron_X—the board that’ll redefine skateboarding.” His 

voice carried the legacy of hard work and innovation behind the 

board. Like roller skates skating from moon to moon, the prospect 

of showcasing his skills heightened his focus, making him keenly 

prepared for the day’s events. Jex adjusted his MeMist Neural 

Interface Helm, his long sandy hair catching the light. “And you, 
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Scally. You’re the Quantum Thruster. The boy who’ll ride the 

stars.”  

 

Jex’s words were a reminder of the incredible journey they were 

about to embark on, a journey that would take them beyond the 

stars. The nickname brought a smile to Scally’s face, a symbol of 

his aspirations. Vara’s silver hair caught the light, shimmering like 

stardust. “This is your stage, Scally,” she sent through her helm.  

 

“Time to light up the cosmos with the Nexus_Zyron_X.” Thal, deep 

in thought, whispered, “Because Nexus_Zyron_X Day isn’t just 

about skateboards. It’s about Scally—the universally renowned 

scientist’s son—unveiling the future.”  

 

His words carried a weight of expectation, a recognition of the 

significance of the moment. The gravity of his statement 

resonated with everyone. 

The Chasm Challenge 

 

As they emerged from the grove, they found themselves on a 

narrow ledge overlooking a vast chasm. The only way across was 

a series of Gravity Stones—large, floating rocks that formed a 

precarious bridge. “This is going to be tricky,” Thal said, his voice 

barely above a whisper. The sight of the chasm was both daunting 

and exhilarating.  

 

Scally grinned. “No problem. Just follow my lead.” He activated 

the Quasar Boost Slide, his Temporal Stabilizers engaging. 

Energy crackled beneath his feet as he slid across the stones, 

leaving ripples in spacetime. One by one, his friends followed, 
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their hearts pounding with adrenaline. “Look at that view!” Shirzy 

called out, pausing on one of the stones to take in the breathtaking 

sight. Below them, the chasm was filled with bioluminescent 

plants, their glow creating a mesmerizing tapestry of light.  

 

Finally, they reached the other side, their adrenaline still pumping. 

“That was incredible!” Laken exclaimed, his eyes wide with 

elation. “And we’re not even at the caves yet,” Scally said, his grin 

widening. “Just wait until you see what’s next.” 

 

Entering the Cosmotra Caves 

 

As they ventured further, the path began to descend, leading them 

into the entrance of the Cosmotra Caves. The air grew cooler, and 

the light from the bioluminescent crystals illuminated their way. 

The echoes of unseen creatures, known as Echo Sprites, filled the 

air, adding to the enchanting atmosphere. These tiny beings were 

invisible to the naked eye, but their melodic calls resonated 

through the tunnels, creating a symphony of sound. 

 

A Moment of Tranquility 

 

The friends paused for a moment, taking in the beauty of their 

surroundings. The bioluminescent crystals cast a soft, ethereal 

glow, illuminating the intricate patterns on the cave walls. The air 

was filled with a faint, sweet fragrance from the luminescent flora, 

adding to the enchanting atmosphere.  

 

It was a moment of tranquility—a brief respite before they 

ventured deeper into the caves. “Listen to that,” Vara said, looking 
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around at the intriguing surroundings. “It’s as if the caves are 

singing.”  

 

The melodic echoes seemed to respond to their presence, 

creating a dialogue between the explorers and the unseen 

creatures. Scally nodded. “The Echo Sprites. They’re unique to 

these caves. You can’t see them, but you can definitely hear 

them.”  

 

Their presence added a mystical quality to the journey, making 

each step feel like part of a grand adventure. Their journey took 

them through the Cosmotra Caves, a series of luminescent 

caverns that glowed with an ethereal light. The walls were adorned 

with illuminated crystals, casting a kaleidoscope of colours that 

danced with every movement. The air was filled with a faint, sweet 

fragrance from the luminescent flora. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 6: Quantum Echoes 

 

Scally led the way, activating the Chrono Scanner on his 

skateboard. The device came to life, detecting temporal 

anomalies. “Look at this,” Scally said, pointing to a holographic 

display. “These caves have witnessed events from parallel 

universes.” The display flickered, showing ghostly images of past 

events overlapping with their present. 

 

Zin performed a kickflip, his board leaving a shimmering trail. 

“Quantum Echo Mode engaged,” he announced. This mode 

allowed him to see his alternate self’s movements from parallel 

universes, creating a mesmerizing overlay of possibilities. “I can 

see my alternate self’s movements. This is wild!” Kael, in turn, 

performed a double cartwheel, grinning as his board adapted to 

the uneven terrain. 

 

The Dimensional Shift Wheels hovered just above the ground, 

adjusting to every bump and curve. These wheels could alter their 

dimensions to adapt to different terrains, ensuring a smooth ride 

no matter the surface. “These wheels are amazing! They adjust 

instantly to the surface.” The board’s seamless adaptation made 

every trick feel effortless. Zin agreed, “Whoa, you are not wrong, 

Kael.” 

 

Meanwhile, Scally, with his advanced Nexus_Zyron_X, led the 

way, showcasing the unparalleled capabilities of his high-tech 

skateboard. Laken followed with a Flowing Path, his board gliding 

in an undulating motion through the air. He effortlessly navigated 

the landscape with smooth, continuous movement, his body 
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moving in perfect harmony with the terrain. Using the Reality-

Weaver Grip, Laken skated over encoded symbols on the cave 

floor. This specialized grip tape could interact with encoded 

symbols, causing them to glow and temporarily alter the local 

reality. “Check this out! The grip tape is changing the cave’s 

structure temporarily.” 

 

Their pulse quickened like a drumline marching in perfect unison. 

The atmospheric tones bubbled like a hot spring ready to burst 

forth. Shirzy, with the Multiverse Compass in hand, pointed to a 

holographic display. This specialized compass could detect and 

point towards alternate universes, revealing new dimensions and 

possibilities. “This is pointing to another universe. Imagine the 

possibilities!” The compass’s needle spun wildly, hinting at 

countless unseen worlds. 

 

Beneath the majestic ceiling of the Cosmotra Caves, Scally, Zin, 

Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, and Thal soared through the air. 

They glided and slid, their boards leaving shimmering trails as 

they weaved gracefully through the expansive caverns. Navigating 

the narrow passages and vast chasms with fluidity, they 

performed intricate spins and flips, each one a testament to their 

skill and synergy. 

 

The luminescent crystals cast a radiant glow, illuminating their 

path and creating a mesmerizing tapestry of colours. The ethereal 

beauty of the cave system, combined with the skateboarders' 

artistry, created a scene of unparalleled wonder—a journey that 

transcended the boundaries of reality and imagination. 

Performing tricks, they explored the caves, a sense of energizing 
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energy in the air. “I can’t wait to see Scally’s performance,” Jex 

said, executing a flawless 360 spin. “It’s going to be legendary.” 

 

His demeanour created the illusion of sparks like a skateboard 

wheel striking against a sheer comet, lifting everyone's focus. Vara 

skated alongside Scally, her eyes reflecting a bright, unwavering 

determination. Leaning into a graceful arc, she maintained a 

steady speed and balance, her fluid movements weaving a 

captivating pattern.  

 

“And after the performance, there’s the event, Galactic Gourmet 

Extravaganza, at the Crystalline Falls. It’s going to be fascinating,” 

she added, her voice resonant with clarity. "Aliens, interstellar 

beings, and pretty much the entire Zyran population will be there 

after your performance, Scally."  

 

Zin’s voice crackled through the MeMist Helms, “Hey Vara, I 

haven’t MeMisted a monster yet!” Vara quipped back, “Well Zin, 

I’ll be sidelining him and letting you be the appetizer.” She giggled, 

as Zin threw his voice to sound like a monster, and laughter could 

be heard from all of them. 

 

Cosmotra Cave Boarding:  

Snaking Lines and Effortless Glides 

 

Thal, knees bent and twisting his board with his hips, nodded as 

his board slithered like a cosmic serpent, leaving a trail of 

sparkling stardust. “I think for me right now, nothing could possibly 

top where we are, right? Am I right, crew, or am I right?” 

His grin was infectious. 
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They all laughed and agreed, their voices echoing with the joy and 

thrill of being on top of the world—or perhaps, out of this world—

in that very moment. As they ventured deeper into the Cosmotra 

Caves, the path began to narrow, becoming more intricate and 

thrilling.  

 

The bioluminescent crystals grew more vibrant, casting a sublime 

glow on their faces. The air grew cooler, filled with the soft purr of 

the Echo Sprites creating a symphony that seemed to guide them 

forward. 

 

The caves were a skateboarder’s paradise, with natural ramps and 

half-pipes formed by the undulating rock formations. Every twist 

and turn revealed new challenges and breathtaking sights. Scally 

and Zin performed the Snaking Line move, tracing a sinuous path 

as their bodies moved in harmony with the board to maintain 

fluidity and control. 

 

The others watched as they moved along, executing the 

Effortless Glide move, gliding through the air with minimal effort, 

their movements appearing almost effortless and natural. The air 

rushed past them, cool and fragrant with the scent of 

bioluminescent flora. The crystals cast prismatic reflections, 

twinkling like fireflies in their periphery. 

 

Their sleek, shimmering black helmets added to their futuristic 

look, adorned with tiny trailing lights that flickered in a 

mesmerizing sequence—each light fading out just as the next one 

appeared, creating an enchanting visual display. The MeMist 

Neural Interface Helms provided filtered air, ensuring they 
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breathed easily even in the depths of the caves. Every manoeuvre 

was filled with the promise of discovery and the thrill of the 

unexpected like the first sparkler lit on a summer night. The best 

part was not knowing what was lurking and hiding in plain sight or 

what curiosities they might encounter next.  

 

All they knew was that cave boarding was like playing a game of 

tag with a hyperactive grasshopper—never quite knowing where 

the next jump would take them. The sound of their wheels on the 

rocky surface echoed through the caverns, blending with the 

distant calls of the Echo Sprites. Scally grinned. “It’s going to be 

an unforgettable day.” 

 

From the unveiling of the Nexus_Zyron_X to the celebration at the 

Crystalline Falls, we’re in for an epic adventure.” His confidence 

and enthusiasm were infectious, setting the tone for the day 

ahead. Scally, Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, and Thal found 

themselves skateboarding at about eighty kilometres per hour, 

their EthereaTex suits unaffected by the wind.  

 

Some caverns were bathed in complete daylight, the sunlight 

streaming through openings in the rock, while others were 

shrouded in darkness, illuminated only by the most unusual 

crystals they had ever witnessed. These crystals glowed with a 

delicate light, casting vibrant hues of blue, green, and purple 

across the cavern walls.  

 

Cave boarding, they had to kneel down in some of the shorter 

caverns, their helmets brushing against the low ceilings. The 

feeling of the cool, damp air heightened their senses, making 
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every moment vivid and exhilarating. With each twist and turn, 

adrenaline rush, propelled by the discovery of new wonders within 

the depths of the Cosmotra Caves.  

 

The symphony of the Echo Sprites’ calls continued to guide them; 

each note a beacon in the vast underground labyrinth. Their 

journey through the caves was not just a test of their 

skateboarding prowess but a celebration of the uncharted and the 

unknown—a voyage that promised to leave an indelible mark on 

their spirits and memories. 

 

Discovery of the Nano-Enhancers 

 

As they navigated through the winding caverns, Scally’s sharp 

eyes caught sight of a hidden chamber bathed in an ethereal blue 

glow. He signalled the group to slow down, the crystals' glow 

reflecting off their helmets.  

 

Intrigued, they ventured inside and discovered an array of sleek, 

metallic devices embedded in the walls. Zin, always the tech 

enthusiast, approached the devices with curiosity. The moment 

he touched one, he felt a subtle vibration of energy.  

 

He noticed the intricate symbols etched on the devices, which 

sparked a memory from his studies. “Guys, this is incredible!” he 

exclaimed, recognizing the ancient Zyran script. “These are Zyran 

Nano-Enhancers! They can amplify our abilities by integrating with 

our gear at a molecular level.” The group exchanged amazed 

glances, realizing the significance of their find. The discovery of 

the Nano-Enhancers filled them with a renewed sense of purpose. 
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The light from the devices reflected off their helmets, casting a 

soft, futuristic glow.  

 

The air was charged with vibrancy, like a spaceship doing 

cartwheels, their minds racing with the possibilities that lay ahead. 

The Zyran Nano-Enhancers were sleek, metallic rods, each small 

enough to fit into their skateboards. When inserted, the boards 

whirred and popped, expelling a pink mist that shimmered in the 

cave's ambient light.  

 

Each skateboarder grabbed one Nano-Enhancer, feeling a surge 

of energy as the devices integrated with their gear. As they packed 

the devices into their boards, the group couldn’t help but admire 

the craftsmanship and potential of their newfound treasure. The 

promise of discovery and the thrill of the unknown now lay ahead, 

amplified by the advanced technology at their disposal. 

 

Celestial Performances Through The Cosmotra Caverns 

 

Gliding onward through the incredible surroundings, never 

knowing what to expect made it even more exciting. Chatting to 

each other through their helms, Vara thought, “Wow, look ahead 

guys, let's slow down a bit.”  

 

They all slowed down and hovered on their boards in front of the 

ancient Guardian Sentinel, partially covered in bioluminescent 

moss. The Sentinel’s eyes glowed with an eerie light, its presence 

both intriguing and intimidating. “It’s a Guardian of the Caves,” 

Scally whispered, recognizing the ancient protector from his 

studies. “We must be close to something important.” The 
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realization urged them to uncover the secrets that lay ahead. 

Scally's genius with the Pre-Nexus_Zyron_X lay in its Multiverse 

Compass and Quantum Nebula Spin. The holographic compass 

pointed toward the nearest alternate universe, guiding Scally on 

his journeys. When activated, the board spun like a collapsing star, 

flinging stardust in every direction, transforming Scally into a 

performer defying gravity. The stardust, shimmering in a spectrum 

of colours, created a dramatic display. 

 

Scally, executing the Controlled Drift, drifted slightly in each turn, 

maintaining control while adding flair. His board glided effortlessly, 

leaving a trace of light. With each turn, he showcased his agility 

and precision. Transitioning seamlessly between turns, Scally's 

movements were smooth and uninterrupted, creating a 

continuous flow known as the Seamless Transition. His board 

flowed from one curve to the next with perfect grace, the motion 

almost hypnotic in its fluidity. These moves highlighted his 

mastery over the terrain.  

 

As they skated through the Cosmotra Caves, the light from the 

crystals and plants reflected off their boards, creating a dazzling 

display. The Nano-Enhancers boosted their boards' 

responsiveness, making every trick sharper and more impressive. 

They could hear the little echoes of some of the creatures they 

couldn’t see but could hear, adding to the mystical atmosphere. 

 

Creatures of the Streams 

 

The crew slowed down and paused, Scally pressing the Cosmic 

Creature Identifier. A new holograph appeared, depicting a 
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creature with translucent wings and a body that shimmered like 

liquid mercury. “This is a Spectral Sylph,” Scally explained. 

“Native to the Cosmotra Caves. It can phase in and out of visibility 

and emits a soothing hum that calms nearby creatures.” “Wow,” 

Zin said, watching the holograph. “I’ve never seen anything like 

it.” As a miniature realistic Spectral Sylph flew into Scally’s hand, 

the information appeared in a separate holograph showing its 

habitat.  

 

“And look at this one,” Scally continued, pressing the device 

again. A holograph of a small, glowing creature with multiple eyes 

and tendrils appeared. “This is a Vexalor Lurker,” Scally 

explained. “It’s also native to these caves. It feeds on the 

bioluminescent crystals and can emit light to communicate with 

others of its kind.”  

 

As they checked out the holographs, the sound of rushing water 

grew louder. Following the sound, they found themselves at the 

edge of an underground waterfall system.  

 

The branches of water cascaded down in shimmering streams, 

creating a mist that sparkled in the light of the luminescent 

crystals.  

 

“Wow, just wow,” Kael said, gliding closer for a look. “A hidden 

paradise.” Standing on their boards in silence, taking in the sight 

of the waterfall. Shirzy lay over his hovering board, reaching into 

a stream, playing with tiny white see-through jellyfish bobbing 

around his hands. Kael lay on his board, wanting a closer look at 

the jellyfish. “These caves are full of surprises,” he said. 
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Reaching the Golden River 

 

Reaching a breathtaking sight—the Golden River—they slowed 

down and hovered on their boards. This flowing river of liquid light 

was a vision to behold, its golden hues shimmering and casting a 

warm glow throughout the cavern.  

 

The river was said to be infused with particles from a collapsed 

star, giving it its unique luminescence and mystical properties.  

 

Golden swirls and soft ripples were captivating, each cave 

boarder MeMisting videos. “Look at that,” Scally said. “The 

Golden River. It’s even more incredible in person.” Vara nodded, 

her eyes wide. “How is this even possible?”  

 

The cave boarding crew ventured deeper into the caverns, their 

adrenaline growing with each new discovery. The Nano-

Enhancers boosted their boards' responsiveness, making every 

trick sharper and more impressive. 

 

The journey to Cosmic Carve Haven was turning out to be a 

memorable and epic adventure. Venturing deeper into the 

caverns, their adrenaline surged with each new discovery. Scally 

and his crew swerved and turned, seamlessly aligning with their 

surroundings. 

 

 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 7: Exploring the Golden Cavern 

 

As they entered the cavern, they were greeted by a sight that 

made their jaws drop. The walls were covered in glimmerine 

crystals, casting a warm, golden light that danced with every 

movement. “Lucky, I have a visor on, those crystals are so bright,” 

Scally said, his gaze sweeping over the dazzling crystals. “The 

colours are like a cosmic paint palette.” 

 

The friends continued to explore the cavern, focused on their 

discoveries. A small creature suspended in a frozen air pocket 

caught their attention, adding to the intrigue. As they skated 

onward, like a skipping rope skipping faster than light, the 

unveiling of the Nexus_Zyron_X and the celebration at the 

Crystalline Falls promised a day full of surprises. 

 

Jex launched off a natural ramp formed by a rock outcrop, 

executing an Aerial Spin. He spun 360 degrees, then 180 

degrees, then 360 degrees again, ascending and descending 

quickly, creating a spectacular sequence. The friends watched, 

impressed, as he landed smoothly on a flat, polished section of 

the cavern floor, his movements a testament to his skill and daring. 

 

Shirzy transitioned into a Kickflip move. With a swift flick of his 

foot, he flipped his board beneath him, catching it mid-air and 

smoothly landing back on his gliding skateboard. The precision 

and efficiency of his movements showcased his exceptional 

control and skill. As they ventured deeper into the illuminated 

cavern, they discovered a hidden alcove filled with ancient Zyran 

inscriptions. The walls were etched with intricate patterns and 
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symbols that seemed to glow with an inner light. “These 

inscriptions must be thousands of years old,” Thal said, peering 

closely at the markings. 

 

Approaching the alcove, their boards hovered in place, the anti-

gravity technology allowing them to remain suspended 

effortlessly. The cavern yawned open like the maw of a colossal 

beast, its entrance shrouded in a veil of mist that clung to the 

jagged rocks. 

 

The air grew cooler and damper, carrying the faint scent of earth 

and ancient stone. A whir, powered by the latent energy of Lumina 

crystals, reverberated through the stone as if the heart of Zyra-

Prime-La9 were beating beneath their skateboards. 

 

The walls pulsed with a faint, blue luminara glow, casting eerie 

shadows that twisted and writhed like spectral serpents. The 

ground was uneven, littered with the remnants of ancient, 

fossilized creatures, their forms frozen in time. Gliding through, 

soft echoes emitted throughout the cave system, a reminder of 

the vast emptiness that surrounded them. 

 

A Celestial Drakeling 

 

The air in the cavern grew cooler as they skated further, the 

glimmerine crystals casting an ghostly glow in shades of deep 

blue and green. Scally and his friends moved cautiously, their 

senses heightened by the shifting shadows and eerie echoes. The 

path turned and meandered, each bend uncovering breathtaking 

sights and elusive secrets hidden in the shadows. An electric 
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charge hung in the air, every moment brimming with endless 

possibilities. 

 

Adrenaline surged through their veins, their bodies tingling with 

the exhilarating rush of discovery. Every sound was sharper, more 

vivid, as if the very universe was amplifying their journey, and 

every movement was infused with an undeniable sense of 

adventure. 

 

Scally’s attention was drawn to a flicker of movement among the 

rocks. "Did you see that?" he whispered, his voice barely audible 

over the hum of their skateboards. The friends slowed their pace, 

curiosity piqued. Gliding to a stop, they peered into the dim light, 

shadows dancing on the cavern walls, creating an almost surreal 

atmosphere.  

 

The faint sound of wings fluttering echoed through the cave, 

mingling with the soft buzz of their boards. They exchanged 

puzzled glances before deciding to investigate. The cave walls 

seemed to close in around them as they approached the source 

of the movement.  

 

The dim light made the shadows stretch and twist, enhancing the 

mystery. As they rounded a bend, their flashlights illuminated a 

small, blue-green creature with delicate wings and shimmering 

scales.  

 

It looked up at them with wide, curious eyes. Scally’s heart 

skipped a beat. Could this be real? A dragon? He felt a surge of 

invigoration mixed with disbelief. I’ve read about these, but seeing 
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one up close... Scally quickly pulled out his Cosmic Creature 

Identifier and scanned the creature. A holograph appeared, 

displaying information about the tiny dragon.  

 

“This is a Celestial Drakeling,” his thoughts signalled through the 

group’s MeMist Helms. “It’s a rare species of miniature dragon 

native to these caves. This particular one is female. They don’t 

grow any larger than a small Earthling puppy. They have an innate 

ability to emit calming vibrations that soothe nearby creatures. 

This unique trait makes them natural peacemakers and 

guardians.” 

 

The little dragon fluttered its wings and made a soft, trilling sound. 

Vara stepped closer, her eyes shining with vibrancy. “Oh, my 

goodness, a little girl dragon! I’m in love with her already.”  

 

The friends searched the cavern, hoping to find more of the 

Drakeling’s family. Despite their efforts, they couldn’t see any 

other little Drakelings.  

 

Vara gently reached out and picked up the Celestial Drakeling. 

“I’m going to name you Nova,” she said, stroking her shimmering 

scales. “You’re coming with us, little one.”  

 

Gathering around Nova, their boards hovering silently as she 

opened and closed her tiny wings. She was so small, her 

expressions highlighted by the varied light of the cavern.  

 

An eerie ambiance filled the cave, with small echoes and whispers 

seeming to connect to Nova. The crew was transfixed by her. 
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Subterranean Landscape - Effervescent Atmospheric Tones 

 

As Nova nestled into Vara’s arms, a sense of calm washed over 

the group. The little dragon’s presence seemed as if she was a 

high-tech guardian spirit of the caves. 

 

“Nova’s like our own little neon sign,” Vara said, stroking her 

shimmering scales. “She’s meant to be with us.” The friends felt 

a connection to Nova, strengthened by the shared discovery of 

such an extraordinary creature. It was as if the caves had blessed 

their journey with this peculiar encounter. 

 

Vara, wearing a sleek black and yellow sporty jacket and pants, 

looked around at her friends. The EthereaTex material of her outfit 

shimmered, hinting at the advanced technology woven into the 

fabric. The boys, clad in greens and blacks, wore similar outfits 

designed for agility and performance, each piece tailored to 

enhance their movements and protect them from the elements. 

 

After spending some time with Nova, the friends decided it was 

time to continue their journey. “Alright, everyone,” Scally said, 

“let’s get back on our boards and head to Cosmic Carve Haven. 

Nova can ride with Vara.”  

 

They all mounted their skateboards, ready to leave the dragon’s 

lair. “Let’s roll!” Jex shouted, leading the way out of the cavern. As 

they skated onward, the path began to widen, revealing more of 

the cave’s hidden spectacles. Kael transitioned into the Ollie, 

popping his board and lifting both feet simultaneously to achieve 

height. With effortless grace, he set up for more complex 
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manoeuvres, triple flipping and landing back on his board, arms 

out to steady himself, and continued gliding with his friends.  

 

He couldn't help but think, This is what it’s all about—freedom and 

adrenaline in one. “Did you see that?” Jex exclaimed, amazed by 

Kael’s smooth moves.  

 

The cave boarders, clad in sleek, futuristic gear, weaved through 

the stalagmites and stalactites with effortless grace. Their boards, 

equipped with anti-gravity technology, hovered inches above the 

ground, allowing them to perform gravity-defying tricks. 

 

The lime green bioluminescent glow from the cavern walls 

reflected off their gear, creating a dazzling display of light and 

motion.  

 

As they carved their way through the subterranean landscape, 

they left trails of sparkling dust, shimmering in their wake, adding 

to the effervescent atmospheric tones. 

 

The caverns, with their natural hues of muddy brown, coal black, 

and frog green, were transformed into a surreal wonderland by 

the illuminated crystals. Each twist and turn revealed new depths, 

the crystalline formations flickering like tiny diamonds in the dim 

light. The sheer walls of the cavern loomed high above them, 

creating a sense of both wonder and peril. 

 

For those unfamiliar with the art of cave boarding, the terrain was 

treacherous, but for Scally and his friends, it was the ultimate 

playground, a testament to their unmatched skills and daring. 



77 

A Glimpse of the Unknown 

 

The bioluminescent crystals illuminated the path, creating a 

surreal, glowing trail that guided them through the caverns. The 

echoes of unseen creatures added to the mystical atmosphere, 

their calls resonating through the tunnels. 

 

As they navigated the twists and turns, Scally caught sight of a 

dark, full-figured form in the distance. The figure resembled a 

Zyran, just like himself, almost as if it were a duplicate, but 

completely black. The sight caused his heart to race. Careful not 

to let his friends hear his thoughts, Scally whispered to himself, 

“What is that?” through the advanced communication in his 

MeMist Neural Interface Helm. 

 

The friends continued to communicate through their MeMist 

Neural Interface Helms, each helmet adorned with tiny trailing 

lights that flickered in a mesmerizing sequence—each light fading 

out just as the next one appeared, creating an enchanting visual 

display.  

 

“Stay close, everyone,” Scally instructed, his voice steady despite 

the adrenaline coursing through him. Vara, cradling Nova, 

whispered to her skateboard, “Steady, Starfire. We’ve got this.” 

 

The path zigzagged and coiled, forcing them to slow down and 

manoeuvre skilfully around the bends. “This place is incredible,” 

Shirzy said, his voice filled with amazement. The caverns were a 

sight to be seen, but only by highly skilled skateboarders able to 

navigate their way through the complex cave systems. 
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Symphony of the Echo Sprites 

 

Glimmerine crystals grew larger and more vibrant, casting shades 

of purples and greens that flickered like tiny imps jumping from 

the tips of tall grass. The air was filled with a low vibration, almost 

inaudible, from the Echo Sprites, creating a symphony that 

seemed to guide them forward.  

 

Each twist and turn of the path brought new surprises, making 

their journey through the Cosmotra Caves an unforgettable 

adventure. 

 

However, the atmosphere shifted as they noticed fleeting shadows 

darting across the cave walls. The previously enchanting croon of 

the Echo Sprites now felt eerie, their melodies taking on a 

haunting tone. The dark figure Scally had glimpsed earlier 

seemed to flicker in and out of sight, its presence both unsettling 

and intriguing.  

 

The cavern walls whispered secrets, leaving a sense of 

enthusiasm mixed with a sense of foreboding. The caverns varied 

dramatically in colour, from muddy browns and coal blacks to frog 

greens, with the illuminated crystals adding beauty to the cavern 

walls, arches, and entryways. The crew's pulses raced like a 

hummingbird’s wings at the sight of a blooming garden. 

 

The cavern floor, both smooth and rocky in places, provided the 

perfect challenge for the skilled cave boarders. “Stay sharp,” 

Scally murmured, his eyes scanning the shadows. “There’s 

something...or someone...watching us.” The intensity of his gaze 
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sent shivers down their spines, the uncertainty adding to the 

ecstasy of their journey. As they skated through the rest of the 

caverns, the rhapsody of their adventure ignited their moves. 

 

Scally led the group, performing a series of impressive tricks. 

“Check this out!” he called, executing a flawless Phoenix Lantz 

that left a trail of sparkling stardust. The shimmering particles 

illuminated the cavern, casting a magical glow. “Nice one, Scally!” 

Laken shouted, following with a Nebula Flip that sent him soaring 

through the air. “Beat that!”  

 

Zin grinned and launched into a Quantum Leap, his board 

glowing as he snaked through. “How’s this for style?” Vara, 

holding Nova tucked into a sling close to her own heartbeat, 

performed a graceful Galactic Glide, her board leaving a 

shimmering arc in the air. “We’re unstoppable!” The friends 

laughed and cheered, their voices echoing through the caverns. 

 

The light from the luminescent crystals reflected off their boards, 

creating a dazzling display like tiny flickering diamonds that 

danced around them as they moved. The illuminated crystals 

looked like vibrant diamonds, flickering as they glided past, 

enhancing the sense of wonder. When in darker sections, the 

group’s illuminated skateboards shone even brighter, casting a 

vibrant, colourful light that guided their path.  

 

As they skated deeper into the cave system, the path began to 

narrow, and the caverns grew larger and more vibrant. The ceiling 

high above them was adorned with glowing stalactites that 

sparkled like stars. The walls were lined with vibrant crystals, their 
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colours shifting and changing with every movement. The ground 

beneath them was smooth and polished, perfect for executing 

their tricks. 

 

Dark Figure Appearance - A Mystery Foreboding 

 

Slowing down to take in the breathtaking surroundings, Scally 

sped past a particularly narrow passage and caught a glimpse of 

a solid figure standing in the shadows. His heart raced, the 

adrenaline surging through him. He turned to see if anyone else 

had noticed, but his friends were too absorbed in their 

skateboarding. There it was again—standing still, watching. The 

figure was more defined than before, its silhouette sharp against 

the illuminated crystals. It seemed almost Zyran, yet something 

about it felt sublimated.  

 

Scally's mind raced with possibilities, each more thrilling and 

terrifying than the last. He slowed down, trying to get a better look, 

but the figure vanished as quickly as it had appeared.  "Did anyone 

else see that?" he asked, his voice tinged with a mix of 

exuberance and unease. "What?" Kael called back, executing 

another trick. "See what?" 

 

Scally hesitated. "Never mind. Let's keep moving." But his mind 

remained fixated on the mysterious figure. Who or what could it 

be? And why was it here? 

 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 8: Continuing the Journey 

 

The friends continued their journey. Scally kept his eyes peeled, 

intent on uncovering the truth behind the mysterious figure. 

 

 As they approached the next cavern, the path began to narrow, 

and the bioluminescent crystals cast eerie shadows on the walls. 

The shimmering green and blue hues now appeared duller, a sign 

of the cavern’s shifting energy. Suddenly, the ground beneath 

them trembled slightly. “Did you feel that?” Laken asked. Scally 

nodded. “Stay alert, everyone. It might just be a minor tremor, but 

let’s be cautious.” 

 

The tremor subsided, but the sense of unease lingered. They 

continued cautiously. The path led them to a vast chamber where 

the ceiling was adorned with glowing stalactites, creating a 

celestial canopy above them. “This place is incredible,” Shirzy 

whispered, his voice echoing softly. The friends paused to take in 

the breathtaking sight, feeling a deep connection to the ancient 

beauty of the caves. 

 

Just as they were about to move forward, the ground shook 

violently, a powerful tremor rippling through the cavern. The light 

from the crystals dimmed to a muted green, casting long 

shadows. “Watch out!” Vara yelled, pulling Nova close to protect 

her as she ducked and weaved to avoid the falling rocks. The 

sound of stone against stone would have been deafening if it 

weren't for their MeMist Helms, thanks to Dr. Scartia. Their ears 

were protected from the booming noise and dust and debris that 

filled the air. 
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Nova, fiercely protective, flared her wings, emitting a soft, 

soothing glow that calmed the chaos around them. Scally reacted 

quickly, activating his Temporal Stabilizers.  

 

These advanced devices on his board emitted a shimmering 

energy field, capable of manipulating the local flow of time to slow 

down and deflect incoming debris.  

 

The rocks bounced harmlessly off the energy field, dispersing the 

kinetic energy safely. “Everyone okay?” he asked, his voice 

steady. His eyes scanned his friends, ensuring no one was hurt. 

“That was close.” He gave Scally a grateful nod, appreciating his 

quick thinking. With the danger behind them, they emerged into a 

vast cavern, the ceiling high above them bristling with glowing 

stalactites scattered across, mimicking the stalagmites rising from 

the cave floor. 

 

The path widened, and they could see the exit in the distance, 

leading to the Cosmic Carve Arena. The cavern’s beauty was 

mesmerizing, a hidden gem within their journey. The stalactites 

sparkled like a thousand stars, casting a magical glow over the 

cavern. 

 

Grandiose Cavern System 

 

The rushing water’s roar grew louder, leading them to the edge of 

an underground river. The water, glowing with a soft blue light, 

bathed the cavern in an ethereal luminescence. “This must be the 

River of Echoes,” Scally noted. “It’s said to carry the whispers of 

the past.” The friends paused to listen, the gentle murmur of the 
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river adding to the atmosphere of the cave. Hovering above the 

glowing river, Thal and Shirzy noticed faint movements in the half-

clear water. Suddenly, three small, curved fish leaped out and 

back, creating a dazzling lightning light show as they exchanged 

electric sparks. “Check that out!” Shirzy exclaimed, transfixed by 

the display. 

 

The friends paused for a moment, taking in the sight. The cavern 

was like a celestial cathedral, its grandeur amplified by the 

bioluminescent crystals that adorned the walls. “Good thing I have 

my visor on, those crystals are like mini suns,” Shirzy quipped, his 

eyes wide with wonder. The cavern’s grandeur was like a galactic 

cathedral, each discovery outshining the last. 

 

Kael grinned, turning to Laken. “Laken, you’re a genius for 

suggesting we go through the Cosmotra Caverns—good call, 

buddy. I bet no matter what we come across, there's way more 

here than we can even imagine.” Resuming their journey, the path 

became a labyrinth of twists and sharp turns. The narrow 

passages demanded their full attention, each bend a test of their 

agility and precision.  

 

“Stay focused,” Scally urged. The friends skated with precision, 

their boards responding to every subtle shift in their weight. The 

ride was like a tap-dance of balance and control. Suddenly, the 

ground beneath them began to shake violently. “Zyra-Prime-La9 

Tremorquake!” Kael shouted. The cavern walls trembled, sending 

loose rocks tumbling down. Scally’s eyes narrowed. “Keep 

moving! Don’t stop!” he commanded. The friends pushed forward, 

their boards gliding over the trembling ground with remarkable 
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agility. The intensity of the Tremorquake added a new level of 

challenge, each second a test of their courage and resolve. 

 

Trickles and Tremors 

 

A gusty wind howled through the narrow passages, adding an 

extra layer of challenge to their ride. Their helmets, equipped with 

high-tech communication systems, allowed them to stay in 

constant contact despite the noise. “Keep your heads down!” 

Scally instructed. Their sleek black helmets, the lights in 

sequence trailing each other in minuscule form like tiny ants 

marching fast toward their queen, glowed softly, reflecting their 

individual styles. 

 

Amidst the chaos, Nova, the Celestial Drakeling, nestled deeper 

into the sling around Vara, emitting a soft, rhythmic pulse. The 

gentle vibrations seemed to soothe the group. “Nova’s helping us 

stay steady,” Vara said. The little dragon’s presence was a 

reminder of their bond and the strength they drew from each 

other.  

 

Vara, cradling Nova in her sling, whispered to her skateboard, 

“Stabilise, Starfire. We'll get through this together.” Her board, 

sleek and silver, responded with a gentle vibration, as if 

understanding her words. The path crisscrossed and weaved, 

forcing them to slow down and navigate skilfully around the bends. 

Each turn was a test of their agility and control, pushing their skills 

to the limit. As they approached a particularly tight corner, Scally 

crouched low, his board responding instantly to his movements. 

The high-tech features of his board, the Nexus_Zyron_X, allowed 
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for precise control and stability. His friends followed suit, each 

displaying their own unique style and technique.  

 

Jex’s board, equipped with advanced stabilizers, glided smoothly 

over the uneven ground, while Zin’s board, with its enhanced grip, 

handled the sharp turns effortlessly. Navigating the tight 

passages, the friends relished the subterranean thrill. The air 

buzzed with anticipation, each manoeuvre a calculated dance of 

precision.  

 

Suddenly, a dark, solid figure loomed ahead, its massive form 

barely visible in the dim light. Scally's mind raced. What is that? It 

looks huge. We need to stay alert. But as he looked around, it 

seemed none of his friends had noticed.  

 

As they sped past, the figure seemed to melt into the darkness, 

leaving Scally wondering if he had imagined it. His thoughts 

remained fixated on the mysterious figure. Who or what could it 

be? And why was it here? 

 

Levitas Enclave - The Anti-Gravity Cavern 

 

As they sped through the cavern’s winding passages, Jex caught 

a flicker of movement from the corner of his eye. “Hold up!” he 

called out through his helm’s communication system. “There’s 

something over there. We should check it out.” The group slowed 

their pace, like a leprechaun drawn to a pot of gold. Approaching 

the cavern entrance, a sense of discomfort mixed with intrigue 

washed over them. “I don’t know why, but I’ve got a feeling about 

this place,” Kael murmured.  
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Hovering slowly on their boards, they entered the cavern. 

Suddenly, they felt an unexpected pull towards the cave walls. 

“What’s happening?” Laken exclaimed, struggling to maintain 

control. Their boards moved up the walls, forcing them upside 

down. Kael’s eyes widened with realization. “This is the Levitas 

Enclave! It’s an anti-gravity cavern I read about. We’re in for a wild 

ride!” 

 

Scally, with his crew hovering on their boards around him, held 

out his palm where tiny Flosta chameleons rested. Utilizing his 

Cosmic Creature Identifier, the device revealed fascinating details 

about the creatures. The crew watched intently as one of the 

chameleons changed colours, their eyes trying to keep up with its 

rapid transformations. 

 

The group, now upside down, recorded their surroundings 

through their helm cameras. The cavern was breathtaking—

luminescent crystals glowed with faded light, strange rock 

formations jutted out at odd angles, and tiny Flosta chameleons, 

which Thal recognized because his brother had two, were 

scattered throughout.  

 

The chameleons, hundreds of them, were feeding on the living 

moss that grew through the embedded and protruding crystals in 

the cave walls. Nova, nestled in Vara’s sling, peeked out and let 

out a chirpy trill, finding the situation hilarious. “Nova’s loving this,” 

Vara said, her voice filled with amusement. They moved 

cautiously, discovering they could navigate freely but only upside 

down. “This is unreal,” Shirzy said, admiring the surreal 

experience. “Let’s record everything. We need to document this.” 
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Scally performed a slow flip, evaluating the anti-gravity effects. 

“This is incredible. We’re like astronauts exploring a new world.” 

The friends experimented with tricks and movements, their 

boards responding to the unique environment with newfound 

fluidity.  

 

As they explored deeper into the cavern, they noticed something 

on the bottom of the cave floor. A small, intriguing creature stood 

there, right side up, seemingly unaffected by the anti-gravity. 

Curious, Scally pulled out his Cosmic Creature Identifier.  

 

The holograph displayed information about the tiny creature: it 

was called a Phosphrex Pygmy, a rare and intelligent species 

known to communicate with other creatures through 

bioluminescent signals. “This little guy is a Phosphrex Pygmy,” 

Scally said, fascinated. “They’re incredibly rare and can 

communicate with other creatures through bioluminescent 

signals. It seems to understand Nova!” The Phosphrex Pygmy’s 

bioluminescent patterns changed to mirror Nova’s soft glow. 

“Look at that!” Jex exclaimed. “It’s like they’re having a 

conversation.” “I’ve read about these,” Scally continued.  

 

“They’re known for their intelligence and ability to adapt to various 

environments. They can emit calming or warning signals to 

communicate with other creatures and even influence their 

behaviour. This one must have adapted to living in the Levitas 

Enclave.” Recording their findings, the group felt a renewed sense 

of purpose. The Levitas Enclave wasn’t just a thrilling adventure—

it was a key part of their journey, holding clues and mysteries 

waiting to be unravelled. 
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Transition from the Levitas Enclave 

 

As they recorded every mesmerizing detail of the Levitas Enclave, 

Scally felt a renewed sense of purpose. “Alright, team, let's move 

forward,” he signalled through his helm. With one last look at the 

upside-down wonderland, the group prepared to leave. They 

hovered upside down, resembling a troupe of acrobats hanging 

from an invisible rollercoaster. With the mindset of a duck 

suddenly discovering it can walk on water, they glided out of the 

cavern, filled with excitement for what lay ahead.  

 

Suddenly, they transitioned from anti-gravity to normal gravity 

with the speed of a cat flipped off a couch. The abrupt shift sent 

them into a whirlwind of disorientation, like popcorn kernels in a 

microwave, each of them catching their bearings with wide eyes 

and startled yelps.  

 

Amidst the chaos, only Nova was trilling with delight, clearly 

amused by the sudden change. Vara couldn't help but laugh. 

“Nothing phases you, does it, Nova?” she said, giving the little 

dragon a kiss on top of her head. Nova trilled even more, enjoying 

every moment of the topsy-turvy adventure. 

 

Apparition Drift 

 

The Cosmotra Caves stretched on for miles, a labyrinth of twisting 

tunnels and expansive caverns. Despite the distance, Scally and 

his friends, with their exceptional skateboarding skills, navigated 

the complex terrain in a fraction of the time it would take a typical 

explorer.  
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Every twist and turn brought a new visual spectacle, keeping their 

senses heightened and their focus sharp. The ever-changing 

environment meant they had to constantly adapt, navigating 

through both tight squeezes and expansive open chambers.  

 

Just as they thought they had seen it all, the path opened up to a 

breathtaking vista. A hidden fog rolled in, thick and ghostly, with 

apparitions that seemed to move within it. Phosphorous minerals 

in the fog created an ultramicroscopicsilicovolcanoconiosis-

like glow, adding an otherworldly sheen to the scene.  

 

The sight was like uncovering a hidden treasure chest in a cosmic 

arcade. A brief moment of tranquility. This is a "moment forever" 

moment, Scally thought to himself, ensuring his MeMist Helm was 

in video mode. “This place is like a living kaleidoscope,” Shirzy 

murmured.  

 

They paused, absorbing the vibrant hues and eerie patterns 

around them, their spirits lifted by the unexpected splendour. Just 

then, Nova looked at the fog and her eyes widened in horror. 

“Eek!” she squeaked.  

 

Vara quickly shielded Nova’s eyes, mirroring her reaction. “Oh no! 

Don’t look, Nova!” she exclaimed. Laken, seeing Vara’s reaction, 

covered her eyes. “It’s too much for you too, Vara!” he said with a 

mock-serious tone. Shirzy, not to be left out, covered Laken’s 

eyes. “And you, Laken! Can’t let you be traumatized!”  

Kael, Thal, and Scally stayed a bit longer, fascinated by the ghostly 

apparitions. Kael activated his MeMist Helm to capture the foggy 

essence. “This is incredible,” Kael said, his voice filled with 
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amazement. “I’ve never seen anything like it.” Scally nodded. “It’s 

like we’ve stumbled into a ghost story. This fog… it’s 

mesmerizing.” Thal added, “And the way it glows… it’s almost 

hypnotic.” The apparitions within the fog drifted and weaved like 

ghosts at a midnight prom.  

 

They appeared to be ethereal figures, floating seamlessly through 

the mist, their movements slow and deliberate, as if they were lost 

souls wandering through time. The glowing fog gave them a 

hauntingly beautiful aura, making them look like haunting 

phantoms emerging from walls in a wavy manner in a haunted 

house. The ghostly apparitions moved with an eerie grace, their 

forms twisting and turning with the fog, as if they were performing 

a spectral waltz. Some seemed to reach out with transparent 

hands, while others floated in and out of the walls, their faces 

expressionless but deeply haunting.  

 

The combination of their fluid movements and the glowing fog 

created an atmosphere that was both enchanting and chilling. 

Meanwhile, the others had glided away on their boards, waiting a 

safe distance from the eerie spectacle.  

 

Nova, sensing the light-hearted mood, trilled more, clearly 

entertained by the whole ordeal. Such a brave little girl, aren't you, 

Nova?” Vara said, giving her a kiss on her wings. Nova looked up 

at Vara with total endearment, trilling even more, enjoying the 

topsy-turvy adventure. 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 9: Borealis Beetles' Bioluminescent Display 

 

As they sped through a particularly narrow passage, they were 

forced to slow down by an unusual sight. A pink waterflow, 

illuminated by shiny beetles, cascaded over the rock walls.  

 

Scally pulled out his Cosmic Creature Identifier and pointed the 

device toward the beetles.  

 

He pressed the device, and a hologram appeared. “These are 

Borealis Beetles,” Scally read telepathically to his group of cave 

boarding friends.  

 

“Not only do they keep the surfaces clean and promote water flow, 

but they also form miniature water wormholes to push algae 

through." His thoughts telepathically emerged through the helms, 

each of his friends—Kael, Shirzy, Zin, Jex, Laken, Vara, and Thal—

let out a "wow" or "oh, that’s cool." 

 

“These beetles are genius of alien evolution, thriving on the 

vertical surfaces of trickling water walls. Each beetle, roughly the 

size of a Zyran thumb, has a sleek, elongated body designed for 

agility and precision. Their exoskeletons are a dazzling display of 

Borealis lights, the colours iridescent like the Borealis 

phenomenon, shifting through a spectrum of hues as they move 

slowly and meticulously.”  

 

The beetles emitted a soft, pulsating light that made the water 

shimmer with an exalted glow. Shirzy was mesmerized. “How do 

they do that? It’s like they’re waltzing with the water.” The group 
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paused to observe the beetles, fascinated by their synchronized 

movements and the way they seemed to communicate through 

light patterns. “Look at the way their colours shift,” Kael thought, 

his amazement definite. “They use bioluminescent nodes on their 

antennae to navigate and communicate,” Scally explained. “Their 

light patterns help them stay in sync.” 

 

“When sunlight or moonlight hits them, they shimmer like a 

thousand sunsets,” Zin marvelled. “Deep purples, electric blues, 

and vibrant greens... it’s unreal.” 

 

“Their legs have tiny, suction-like pads,” Scally continued. “That’s 

how they manage to stick to those wet surfaces so easily.”  

 

“These beetles are incredible,” Vara added. “Look at how they 

scrape the algae. They’re keeping the ecosystem in balance.” 

 

The friends watched, utterly fascinated, as the beetles formed tiny, 

miniature water wormholes at the bottom of the walls and pushed 

the algae through the spinning miniature wormholes. Their 

synchronized movements and the shimmering light display left the 

group spellbound, a testament to the intricacies of their world. 

 

Borealis Bell-Begonia - A Telepathic Link 

 

"This algae travels through the wormholes to a very rare plant that 

is telepathically linked to the Borealis Beetle, called the Borealis 

Bell-Begonia," Scally read aloud. Suddenly, from the corner of his 

eye, Scally caught another glimpse of the dark, solid figure 

standing on a rocky outcrop above them. His heart pounded. Who 
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or what could it be? He turned to alert his friends, but as quickly 

as it had appeared, the figure vanished into the shadows. 

 

The lingering presence sent chills down his spine, adding to the 

sense of urgency. “We need to keep moving,” Scally urged, his 

voice filled with determination.  

 

The mystery of the figure, now seen several times, gnawed at his 

thoughts, propelling him forward with renewed intensity. Scally 

pressed the device again, and a miniature holographic Borealis 

Beetle appeared in his hand, moving as if it were real in its habitat.  

 

The group gathered around to watch the incredible display, their 

fascination evident. “The Borealis Bell-Begonia,” Scally continued 

reading, “is a rare plant that uses the algae as a nutrient source 

to produce a luminescent nectar. This nectar is not only a delicacy 

for various cave-dwelling creatures but also serves as a natural 

air purifier, releasing oxygen-rich particles into the air and 

enhancing the overall ecosystem health.”  

 

“This is bonkers,” Jex thought, his analytical mind racing to 

understand the phenomenon. “It’s like they’re orchestrating a 

water waltz.” The friends spent a few moments entranced by the 

display, their curiosity piqued by the beetles’ synchronized dance. 

 

Moving forward, the crew slowed their pace to take in more of the 

surreal display. Each twist and turn revealed another layer of the 

caverns' wonders, making them pause to observe. The journey 

continued to reveal strange and wondrous sights. In one cavern, 

they saw a phenomenon they dubbed the Starlight Cascade—a 
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waterfall of light that seemed to pour from the ceiling, its source 

unknown. The light cascaded down in shimmering waves, looking 

like a phenomenon where the sun splits into two, and golden and 

lilac glitter explodes, creating a cosmic symphony that left them 

awestruck.  

 

“This place is full of cosmic surprises,” Kael thought, his voice 

echoing through the cavern. The Starlight Cascade added to the 

sense of mystery and hidden marvels that permeated the caves. 

As they skated deeper, they noticed unusual structures above 

them—glowstone drapery and crystal spires that formed natural 

arches and bridges. 

 

Endemic Appearance of Scally's Dark Figure 

 

Some tunnels had floors that dropped away into deep chasms, 

adding an element of danger to their adventure. “Watch your 

wheels,” Scally warned, his eyes scanning the path ahead. The 

friends navigated these treacherous sections with skill and 

confidence, their boards responding to every twist and rotation 

with precision. 

 

Kael transitioned into the Manual, balancing on the back wheels, 

gliding forward with poise, creating a smooth, flowing motion. His 

board seemed to shimmy effortlessly over the uneven terrain.  

 

Jex followed, transitioning to the Heelflip move, kicking the board 

with his heel and causing it to flip in the opposite direction of a 

kickflip. The board spun rapidly, and Jex landed perfectly on a flat 

section of the cavern floor, his timing impeccable. 
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The caverns continued to reveal their secrets, each new sight 

more captivating than the last. They passed through a cavern with 

walls covered in bioluminescent moss, the soft green glow casting 

an otherworldly light. “This is like something out of a sci-fi movie,” 

Vara said, admiring the surroundings. The moss seemed to pulse 

rhythmically, as if breathing with life. 

 

In another section, they encountered a series of tunnels that 

wound and zigzagged in dizzying patterns. The walls were lined 

with crystals that reflected their lights, creating a medley of violet 

shades.  

 

“This is wild!” Zin shouted. The friends navigated the winding 

tunnels with ease, their boards carving through the turns with 

precision. Suddenly, as they rounded a corner, Scally caught 

another glimpse of the solid, dark figure standing on a ledge 

above them.  

 

His pulse quickened. Just as before, the figure seemed to watch 

them intently before dissolving into the shadows. The lingering 

presence added a sense of urgency to Scally's journey. The 

mystery of the figure gnawed at his thoughts, pushing him to skate 

faster. His focus sharpened as they continued deeper into the 

caverns. 

 

The friends skated over the glass floor, the sight of the calm, 

glowing river below adding a touch of pizazz to their exploration.  

“This is a unique adventure to our very, very memorable 

adventure. This place is a stratospheric planetary carnival,” Laken 

said, chuckling but impressed. 
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Heading deeper into the cave, Scally and his crew stumbled upon 

a phenomenon they had only heard about in legends. Before them 

was the Eternal Twister, a slow-turning vortex that seemed to defy 

the laws of nature. Scally couldn’t believe his eyes. I’ve heard 

stories, but seeing it… It’s like the universe itself is revealing its 

secrets. The twister was mesmerizing, strange insignias 

emanating from its lower core, creating a spectacular light show, 

as if the lights were communicating in Alien Morse Code (AMC). 

 

Chocolate Dreams and The Eternal Twister 

 

The group almost missed it, so subtle was its presence amidst the 

shadows and bioluminescent crystals. They stopped in their 

tracks, captivated by the sight. Vara, holding Nova securely, 

chuckled. “First Borealis Beetles creating miniature swirling 

waterholes, and now this. We really hit the jackpot of cosmic 

phenomena today!”  

 

She leaned closer to the twister, her eyes reflecting the swirling 

colours. “I was just reading about the Eternal Twister recently 

because my younger sister, Lovarnis, asked for help with her 

research project.” “The Eternal Twister is a rare phenomenon 

caused by unique electromagnetic conditions within certain cave 

systems. When the energy fields align perfectly, they create this 

slow-turning vortex. It doesn’t happen often, and when it does, it 

churns out something extraordinary.”  

 

The Eternal Twister was not just a cosmic spectacle; it was a 

chocolate factory of the universe. At the base of the twister, tiny 

golden clusters formed, known as Golden Chocolate, the rarest 
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delicacy in the universe. The clusters glowed with a soft, golden 

light, their surfaces smooth and lustrous.  

 

The friends gathered around, their eyes wide as they watched the 

twister slowly churn out the precious chocolate. “This is the 

jackpot,” Kael whispered, his voice filled with excitement. “We 

have to take some with us.” 

 

Each crew member packed the tiny golden clusters into their 

Nirinchie Containment Spheres, part of their journey kits. These 

spheres, crafted from crystallized glass, featured an expandable 

micro-button to adjust their size securely.  

 

Vara tasted the chocolate. “This is the best chocolate I’ve ever 

tasted,” Vara said, her eyes sparkling. “We have to share this with 

our families and friends, especially my mum—she claims she can 

detect cocoa content with her eyes closed!”  

 

The Golden Chocolate was a treasure, its value and flavour 

unmatched in the universe. The Eternal Twister’s slow, deliberate 

movements seemed almost like a cosmic choreographer, crafting 

these exquisite treats. The chocolate had an almost divine quality, 

its taste and texture far beyond anything they had ever 

experienced. 

 

Each bite was a burst of flavours that cha-chaed on their tongues, 

a blend of sweetness and richness that was simply heavenly. The 

friends gawked at the phenomenon, knowing they had witnessed 

something truly special. “This is a treasure,” Scally said, his voice 

emanating the feeling of a kite soaring higher with every gust of 
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wind. “We’re lucky to have found it.” The group lingered for a 

while, savouring the moment and the chocolate, their senses alive 

with the experience. Before continuing their journey through the 

cave, their spirits lifted by the incredible discovery, the air seemed 

filled with the scent of the golden chocolate, leaving them in a 

state of blissful contentment. 

 

Conquering Cosmotra Caverns – The Violet Veil 

 

The path ahead grew more challenging, with narrow passages 

and sudden drops that tested their skills. Scally led the way, his 

eyes sharp and focused, while Nova occasionally took flight, 

scouting ahead and returning with playful loops around the group. 

I need to keep everyone safe, Scally thought.  

 

"This path is tricky, but we can manage it. Nova’s presence is a 

good omen. I need to stay sharp. Everyone’s counting on me to 

lead us through safely." The friends communicated through their 

MeMist Helms, their teamwork seamless. “Keep up the pace!” 

Scally called out, his voice brimming with joy, erupting like a 

geyser releasing its stored energy. The thrill of the ride was 

exhilarating, each twist and turn bringing them closer to their goal. 

 

As they continued their journey, Shirzy noticed something 

unusual. “Look at that beam of purple light!” he exclaimed. The 

friends slowed their pace, hovering slightly above the ground, and 

glided closer to the source of the light. “I read about this in an 

article at the Starlight Academy Library. It's the Violet Veil, a 

unique phenomenon specific to the Cosmotra Caverns.” “It's a 

concentrated beam of purple light emanating from a mysterious 
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crystal within the cavern. That crystal is known as the Amethyst 

Aegis.” Shirzy felt lucky that he had read about it recently and 

could share this knowledge with the rest of the crew. 

 

As they moved closer to the light, they saw the cavern walls 

sprinkled with purple gems that became visible only near the light 

but disappeared as they moved away. The sheer purple light 

bathed the cavern in a glorious glow. The friends hovered in place, 

captivated by the sight. 

 

Shirzy continued, “These gems can only be seen when you're 

near the light. It's like the cavern is hiding its treasures until you're 

close enough to appreciate them fully. The Violet Veil is created 

by the Amethyst Aegis, which concentrates and amplifies the 

ambient light into this particular frequency.” 

 

Perfection of The Phoenix Lantz - A Trail of Sparkling Stardust 

 

Cave boarding deeper within the cavern system, the air grew a 

little thicker, a little cooler, and the light dimmer, adding an eerie 

beauty to the surroundings. 

 

Nova, now wrapped snugly in Vara’s sling and nestled in her arms, 

had fallen asleep, her tiny breaths barely audible over the sound 

of their wheels. She’s so peaceful. I can’t believe how quickly 

we’ve bonded. Gliding with a quiet intensity, their focus 

unwavering as they navigated the increasingly complex terrain. 

The sense of solidarity was powerful, lifelong friendships drawing 

strength from one another, working as if in unison, slithering glides 

as they pressed on.  
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The path began to change, widening gradually as they navigated 

through the maze of tunnels and caves. Every dramatic turn 

revealed something so new and wild it made their heads spin like 

a disco ball at an alien rave. 

 

The phosphorescent light grew softer, guiding them toward the 

exit. They could sense they were nearing the end of their journey 

through the Cosmotra Caves. They picked up speed, their boards 

gliding effortlessly over the smooth ground.  

 

Scally led the way, performing a series of impressive tricks to 

boost morale. “Check this out!” he called, dropping to his knees 

and spinning the board beneath his feet, launching into a 

handstand and flipping the board with precision.  

 

He caught it seamlessly, bringing it back under his feet in one fluid 

motion. The move, a Phoenix Lantz, left a trail of shimmery 

stardust dazzling the air. The shimmering particles juggled in the 

air, creating a mesmerizing display that captivated everyone. His 

friends cheered, inspired by his performance. 

 

The wind grew stronger, whipping through the caverns, though 

their boards remained steady and their EthereaTex gear kept 

them warm and protected. “Hold on tight!” Kael shouted, his voice 

as animated as a bear waking up from a six-month slumber only 

to find pots of honey by his door. 

 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 10: Popshuvit - Rock Edge Delivery 

 

The howling gusts echoed through the tunnels, creating an eerie 

symphony that heightened their sense of urgency. Their helmets’ 

visors protected their eyes from the dust and debris, allowing 

them to focus on the path ahead.  

 

The ride was like a rollercoaster on a supernova, each serpentine 

curve igniting a burst of adrenaline.  

 

As they carved through the labyrinthine path of the Cosmotra 

Caves, the tunnel began to widen, the ethereal glow softening like 

the dimming lights of an interstellar theatre, guiding them 

gracefully toward the exit. Each push of their boards strengthened 

their determination, driven by the goal of reaching Cosmic Carve 

Haven. Every glance shared between them acknowledged the 

challenges and the objective ahead.  

 

“Wow, what a journey, guys. Scally, this journey was for your 

Nexus_Zyron_X Day adventure,” Vara said through the MeMist 

Helms, her voice filled with admiration. They all laughed, the 

sound echoing through the cavern, buoyed by the excitement of 

their achievements. The air grew warmer as they neared the exit, 

and the light from the opening became more pronounced, 

illuminating their path. 

 

As they skated toward the exit, they began performing a series of 

intricate skateboard moves. Vara, keeping Nova calm and safe in 

her arms, glided smoothly, her focus on protecting the sleeping 

baby dragon. 
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Meanwhile, the others combined the Shuvit, where they spun 

their boards 180 degrees beneath them without flipping, landing 

back on the smooth stone floor. 

 

This quick, fluid motion added a dynamic twist to their run. Next, 

they transitioned to the Nose Slide, sliding along the edges of the 

cavern walls on the noses of their boards, maintaining balance 

and speed. 

 

The move was executed with finesse, showcasing their technical 

prowess. They then transitioned into the Pop Shuvit, combining 

all three moves and popping their boards off a small rock ledge 

while spinning it 180 degrees. The boards rotated beneath them, 

and they landed smoothly, continuing to glide toward the exit. 

 

Aerodynamic Majesty of The Aurora Plumes 

 

The floor beneath them transitioned from rough, rocky terrain to 

a smoother stone surface, indicating they were close to the exit. 

As they glided closer to the light at the end of the wide cavern 

opening, Scally gave the signal. With a synchronized tap on their 

wrist consoles, the crew activated the flight mode of their tech 

skateboards.  

 

Tiny thrusters emerged from the undersides of their boards, lifting 

them effortlessly off the ground. They transitioned seamlessly into 

the air, their boards hovering with a soft hum. A flock of Aurora 

Plumes joined them, seeming to enjoy the thrill of the race. These 

massive birds, sleek and aerodynamic, covered in fine, downy 

feathers, navigated gracefully through the misty environment of 
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their habitat. Their powerful wings allowed them to soar 

dynamically alongside the skateboarding crew. The Aurora 

Plumes' large, expressive eyes with a deep sapphire hue reflected 

the ambient light, adding to their ethereal presence.  

 

Their eyes seemed knowing, wise, understanding, and kind, and 

they had no problem making eye contact with the crew, making it 

even more dreamlike, especially with their eyes glazing in shades 

iridescent of the Aurora Borealis.  

 

Known for their melodic calls that echoed through the caves and 

floating tree paths like a hauntingly beautiful symphony, these 

birds shimmered with iridescent feathers in a spectrum of colours 

reminiscent of the Aurora Borealis. Their elaborate crests of 

purples, blues, and greens emitted a soft, glowing light for 

communication. 

 

They narrowly missed being knocked off their boards mid-air by 

the birds' wings. “That was close!” Zin commented through his 

helm, and the rest agreed. Each skateboarder spread out, ready 

to sail into the sunlight. A perfect day for the Nexus_Zyron_X Day 

awaited them.  

 

Gliding out of the Mouth of the Cavern 

 

The crew burst into the welcoming sunlight, momentarily 

disoriented by the sudden transition from darkness to light. 

Hovering high in the sky on their tech skateboards, they skated 

towards a nearby floating tree platform, with the Aurora Plumes 

still soaring above them. 
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The caverns left behind, the crew glided through the sky towards 

the Crystalline Cliffs, where the air was filled with the delicious 

aroma of peppermint from the peppermint lily fields. As they 

approached the Crystalline Falls, the path was illuminated by 

phosphorescent plants glowing in soft pastel colours.  

 

Hues of lavender, mint, and peach bathed the surroundings in a 

dreamlike glow. The gentle whisper of energy fields surrounded 

them, blending with the sweet scent of peppermint lilies. One of 

the planet's most beloved attractions was the peppermint lily fields 

cascading into waterfalls that enraptured the cliffs, emitting a 

delicious aroma of fresh peppermint. 

 

What truly fascinated visitors were the Stellar Cotton Candy 

Clusters spun by tiny, harmless water spiders native to Zyra-

Prime-La9. These delicate, edible spheres, floating in the mists, 

enchanted visitors from across the galaxy. The sweet taste of the 

clusters became a cherished memory for all who experienced the 

phenomenon, a symbol of the planet’s charm. 

 

Vara couldn’t resist. “Before we go anywhere, I need those Stellar 

Cotton Candy Clusters,” she said, hovering over to where the 

water spiders were busy spinning their delicate creations. She 

reached out and gently took one of the cotton candy balls, 

savouring the sweet taste. Mmmmmmm, my fav, Vara's thought 

echoed through the MeMist Helms, causing her friends to look at 

each other, laughing.  

 

She popped several into Nova’s mouth. Nova's wide eyes said it 

all, showing an expression of delight. Vara, always prepared, 
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pulled out a Nirinchie Containment Sphere that started off small 

and expanded for Vara to fill the sphere with cotton candy balls. 

Looking at Nova, Vara thought out loud, "you, my little nova, will 

want some later." 

 

Jex chimed in through the helmets next, "Vara, I think YOU will 

need some cotton candy clusters later," he laughed. The rest of 

the crew filled up Nirinchie Containment Spheres and put them in 

their backpacks, readying their skateboards, and preparing for 

their next adventure, heading to Cosmic Carve Haven for 

Nexus_Zyron_X Day. 

 

The Cosmic Convergence 

 

As they left the Crystalline Cliffs behind, the skateboarding crew 

made their way toward the Nexus_Zyron_X Arena. The path was 

illuminated by phosphorescent plants glowing in soft pastel 

colours, and the air was filled with the gentle whisper of energy 

fields and the sweet scent of peppermint lilies.  

 

Through their helms, each friend shared how incredible the 

journey through the Cosmotra Caves had been, highlighting their 

favourite parts of the adventure. 

 

“Guys, I gotta know,” Vara thought through her MeMist Helm as 

they glided forward. “What were your favourite and not-so-

favourite parts of our adventure? Seriously, how impressive was 

it? I know we’ll do it again one day, probably in a few years once 

my brain processes what we just experienced. For me, 

discovering Nova was the best part. She’s our little guardian.” Jex 
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chimed in, “I was shocked by the Eternal Twister. But my favourite 

part has to be the massive stalagmites in the grand hall. They were 

like ancient sentinels watching over us.” Scally smiled, recalling 

the Violet Veil. “That light phenomenon was pure magic. I'll never 

forget it.” Laken added, “For me, it was the Borealis Beetles. Their 

synchronized movements were mesmerizing.”  

 

The thought of competing in the Nexus_Zyron_X Day sparked a 

friendly rivalry. Each skater was eager to showcase their best 

tricks, pushing the limits of their abilities in a thrilling display of 

talent and camaraderie. 

 

The Path to Nexus_Zyron_X Arena 

 

As Scally explained it was the Vexalor Lurker that impressed him, 

he couldn't shake the memory of the dark figure that had 

presented itself several times throughout their journey. He kept 

his thoughts to himself, hoping he’d find answers in the not-too-

distant future. Kael added, “The Tremorquake was intense, that 

powerful tremor rippling through the cavern.” 

 

As they skated, the Aurora Plumes spread out above them, 

seemingly following the crew. Their gigantic shadows from the 

bright sunlight flickered over nearby floating trees like the 

Starwillow, Nebulapine, Galaxoaks, and Astralcedars.  

 

The vibrant flora—Galaxarose, Astrapetal, Jyntraxisorchid, and 

Celestbloom—added to the breathtaking beauty of their 

surroundings. The Aurora Plumes and Stellar Cotton Candy 

Clusters left them slack-jawed and eyes bugging out like they’d 
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just seen a unicorn doing the moonwalk, a reminder of the endless 

bizarre, crazy, and downright splendour of their world. It was 

moments like these that made them laugh until they were gasping 

for air about both the universe’s wacky beauty and the 

unbreakable friendships they had forged. Each discovery, each 

shared adventure, was a testament to their journey together and 

the out-of-this-world memories they had created. 

 

As they neared the Nexus_Zyron_X Arena, a sense of unease 

mingled with their jubilation. Scally noticed a figure standing in the 

shadows, watching them. It was the same dark figure from the 

caves. Why is it here? 

 

Travelling along the rest of the path, they observed the growing 

proximity of Cosmic Carve Haven. The sight of the 

Nexus_Zyron_X Arena came into view, a marvel of cosmic 

engineering. Not just a skatepark, but a symbol of unity and 

progress. It stood as a beacon where beings from different planets 

could come together and share their love for skateboarding. 

 

Scally’s heart raced with a mix of excitement and nerves. This is 

it, he thought, the moment I’ve been waiting for. The transition 

from the enclosed space in the cave system to the open park was 

exhilarating, a rush of freedom that invigorated them.  

 

The surroundings were still concealed, giving only a hint of the 

wonders that lay beneath the cloak. The sight was 

awetremendous, even though the full details remained hidden. 

“We made it!” Shirzy exclaimed, his eyes alight like tiny dragons' 

fire. “This is going to be more epic than a space llama galloping 
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through the galaxy!” Scally nodded. “Let’s show them what we’ve 

got.” “This is why we skate. For moments like this,” Thal declared, 

his voice booming with unexpected confidence.  

 

The crew stared at him, wide-eyed. “Did Thal just channel his 

inner motivational speaker?” Zin chuckled. Thal's bold statement 

was a reminder of their shared passion and the strength of their 

bond, built on their journey together. Laken chimed in, "Next thing 

you know, Thal will be hosting his own TED Talk on Skateboarding 

Zen!" More laughter erupted as they imagined Thal, of all people, 

becoming a skateboarding guru. 

 

Their camaraderie and sense of humour turned every moment 

into a highlight of their epic adventure. As they approached the 

arena, they could see the atmosphere’s energy building, bubbling 

up like soda fizzing over the rim of a glass, among the gathered 

crowd who were eagerly awaiting the upcoming spectacle.  

 

The air was filled with the sounds of translators buzzing, 

translating countless languages as beings from diverse cultures 

conversed excitedly. The gathering transcended cultural and 

planetary boundaries, uniting a heterogeneous assembly in 

shared brilliance. 

 

Arrival at Nexus_Zyron_X Arena 

 

As they neared the Nexus_Zyron_X Arena, the grandeur of 

Cosmic Carve Haven came into view. This arena, an engineering 

artifact of the cosmos, was more than just a skatepark; it was an 

emblem of harmony and innovation, where beings from different 
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planets shared their love for skateboarding. Dr. Scartia and his 

son, Scally, had crafted Scally's advanced skateboard using 

technology scattered throughout Zyra-Prime-La9 by 

predecessors from eons past.  

 

Scally’s mother, Dr. Lyra, developed a complex nanotechnology 

mapping system called Xenquara-Dravonix-La9 at the Celestial 

Research Hub-42. This system pinpointed where each piece of 

technology was discovered and its purpose. 

 

The Intergalactic Council had engaged Lyra and Scartia to lead 

meetings with representatives from different nations within the 

Andromeda solar system for Project XZT-Genesis Universal 

Mapping Technologies. This system utilized a combination of dark 

matter resonance and subspace topology algorithms to create 

precise, three-dimensional maps of the universe. 

 

The council planned to present Project XZT-Genesis at the 

Cosmic Confluence, an interplanetary conference held on the 

Xylarian spacecraft Galactica-15. This colossal vessel was 

equivalent to an impressive fifteen football fields in size, a true 

masterpiece of futuristic design. the largest of all spacecraft. Two 

hundred representatives would attend to witness Dr. Lyra’s 

mapping system's capabilities.  

 

The Intergalactic Council found it imperative for the Xylarian and 

other interplanetary representatives from the Andromeda Solar 

System to see Scally perform on his highly advanced skateboard, 

built from Zyran technologies, including the Luminous Crystals.  
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The demonstration would showcase technologies of the ancients 

that the Xylarians and Andromedans were not yet aware of, 

reinforcing the significance of shared knowledge and 

cooperation. Following the Cosmic Confluence, Dr. Lyra would 

work with each planetary representative to implement the 

mapping systems into their spacecraft, ensuring that each planet 

could upload their technologies through the Phantom 

Cartography Network (PCN). 

 

Scally’s heart raced as the grandeur of the Nexus_Zyron_X Arena 

came into view. This is it, he thought, the moment I’ve been 

waiting for. High above the arena, a fleet of spaceships hovered, 

each one showcasing the technological prowess of its creators. 

These crafts varied in size and design, from sleek silver vessels to 

vibrant, multi-hued ships adorned with intricate patterns. Ships 

from the nearby planet Vortara shimmered with a crystalline 

structure in the sunlight, while those from Lumina-5 featured 

bioluminescent panels glowing softly in the dimming light.  

 

The sky was a canvas of colours, with ships reflecting the hues of 

the setting sun, creating a breathtaking spectacle. As beings from 

various planets descended, their illuminated forms created a 

mesmerizing display against the twilight sky. “Fajjaj, this is 

incredible,” Scally whispered to himself, his eyes wide with 

wonder as if witnessing a supernova for the first time. A platform 

at the Cosmic Carve Haven outside the arena was set up for 

Intergalactic Council members and scientists. The atmosphere 

was filled with camaraderie as representatives from various 

planets mingled, showcasing true Zyran spirit. 

 Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 11: Presence of The Intergalactic Council 

 

The Intergalactic Council members accentuated the significance 

of Scally’s performance, highlighting its role in promoting 

interplanetary unity. Scartia and Lyra introduced their daughter, 

Luna, and their pet, Lokki, to the council members and scientists. 

 

Dr. Scartia and his son, Scally, had built Scally's high-tech 

advanced skateboard using the planet’s technology, scattered 

throughout Zyra-Prime-La9 by the ancients centuries earlier.  

 

Focusing on precisaero, emphasizing precision, with a designer 

slight nose dip at each end for aerodynamics, Dr. Scartia and 

Scally crafted a board that balanced speed and control perfectly. 

 

The advanced engineering made the board not only faster and 

more agile but capable of incredible feats that pushed the 

boundaries of skateboarding. They expressed how thrilling it was 

for them to have Scally perform on his high-tech skateboard.  

 

The pride in their voices was evident, and the council members 

congratulated them, acknowledging the significance of Scally’s 

performance in fostering cooperation.  

 

As the sunlight hit the right angle, the intricate lighting on the 

spaceships faded, revealing the true beauty of their designs.  

 

The ChromaShift technology allowed the ships to blend 

seamlessly with their surroundings, reducing glare and enhancing 

visibility for spectators below, a feature Scartia had discovered. 
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The Ultimate Reveal 

 

As Scally, Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, and Thal came into 

sight of the crowd, the audience stood up, cheering, “Scally, 

Scally, Scally!” The roar from the crowd was a testament to the 

event’s significance. Holographic skateboarders and roller 

bladers performed breathtaking stunts, soaring through the air, 

jumping over each other in tandems and quads, and weaving 

through holographic obstacle courses that bent space itself. 

 

The atmosphere buzzed with contagious energy, filled with the 

sound of wheels on ramps and the cheers from the crowd. Zyrans 

and intergalactic visitors munched on treats from marketeers’ 

stalls, adding to the symphony of motion and sound. Scally 

followed Zin’s gaze and smiled. 

 

Zin queried, “Scally, is there supposed to be something incredible 

about Cosmic Carve Haven? I thought there might be a bit of a 

surprise awaiting us.” The rest of the friends nodded in 

agreement. 

 

“Well, okay, so, it is meant to be a surprise,” Scally began, “but 

very shortly, Cosmic Carve Haven is going to come alive in ways 

you won't believe. The only hint I can give you is that there is a 

Temporal Veil Cloak—a mesh of quantum particles that bends 

light, making the park invisible. When I am about to perform, the 

cloak will unravel, revealing the true park in all its glory. For 

instance,” he pointed towards a blank area of the arena, “there 

will be a shimmering archway that appears to pulse with life.” He 

then added, “And over there, the Gateway of Echoes will 
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materialize. It’s a mini portal that amplifies sound waves, creating 

a symphony of echoes that guide you through the park. When you 

skate through it, your movements will create a melody that 

resonates with the very fabric of the park. It’s like playing an 

instrument with your skateboard. When it is revealed, it will blow 

your socks to smithereens, and I am not telling you anymore,” he 

concluded with a grin, as his crew looked a little baffled. 

 

With the secrets of the skatepark unveiled, Scally and his friends 

prepared for the ultimate challenge that awaited them. 

 

Laken admired the holographic skateboarders and roller bladers. 

“They’re so sleek and quick, I’m not even sure if they’re possible,” 

he said, admiration clear in his voice. The skaters zoomed and 

whirled with grace, their impactful tricks lighting up the arena. Just 

then, the announcer’s voice boomed over the audio system, 

bringing an anticipatory hush over the crowd. Silence, like a cover, 

draped over them. 

 

To Scally’s amazement, each holographic skater performed a 

vertical flip, pushing one leg over and landing on the opposite foot, 

one last time before dematerializing. This left the audience on the 

edge of their seats, gearing up for something incredible. 

 

The last holographic skater, a figure of elegance, skated up to 

Scally and blew him a kiss before vanishing. The crowd gasped in 

delight and shock; even Vara blushed. 

 

“Whoa, check that!” Scally exclaimed, watching his best friends’ 

names appear holographically above the skatepark. The Master 
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of Ceremonies’ voice rang out, “Good afternoon, Zyrans and 

intergalactic visitors, Intergalactic Council members, welcome to 

Nexus_Zyron_X Day! Thank you for being here today. Today is 

special; it's a day that has been in the making for quite some 

time—a celebration of the making of a skateboard and the making 

of a star, Zyra-Prime-La9’s very own skateboarding celebrity, 

Scally Rhodes, and his incredible Nexus_Zyron_X skateboard. 

 

“You know, I once saw a sloth on a skateboard... it took him three 

hours to finish a single trick. Thank goodness we have Scally 

here—at least we won't need to set our watches to 'sloth speed'!” 

The crowd erupted in laughter and applause. 

 

“Dr. Scartia Rhodes, one of my besties,” the MC continued, 

pointing at Dr. Scartia, who saluted him in a comedic way. “He 

designed the most advanced skateboard in history with his son, 

Scally, the man of the moment. Scally, my man, you are going to 

showcase your brand new designer skateboard, the 

Nexus_Zyron_X—what a name, folks!” The crowd cheered 

enthusiastically. The MC made a dramatic “whhhhaaattt”, with the 

entire audience watching as, at that very moment, a thousand 

Prismwings took flight from the arena, their iridescent wings 

reflecting the sunlight in a dazzling display of colours.  

 

The butterflies soared into the sky, forming a flawless star shape 

that captivated everyone in the audience. The atmosphere was 

electric, the aether buzzing like a beehive in full swing as Scally 

prepared to showcase his skills. “Well, that was unexpected, 

friends! Let’s hear it for the Prismwings!” As the Prismwings 

fluttered away from the arena, everyone cheered and clapped. 
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“Folks, I’m thinking you’re having a spectacular time, and a shout 

out to all of our vendors—oh Scally, no Sherio Churros for you 

right now; they might get stuck in your windpipes while doing a 

Whily Windpipe trick, and that cannot happen today!  

 

“Without further ado, Scally, Quantum Skateboard of the Cosmos, 

no pressure, but we are waiting and watching, all eyes are on you. 

And with a little surprise for you all—and Scally too—

Surrrrrrppppprrisssee Scallyyyyyy, look above: Kael, Laken, Zin, 

Jex, Thal, and Vara’s names are holographed high above the 

arena. Give it up for Scally’s besties!” The moment was nothing 

short of wholly smoke. 

 

The Grand Reveal 

 

At that moment, the Temporal Veil Cloak activated, revealing the 

arena's intricate hoops, ramps, and gadgets. The skateboard park 

took the audience on a breathtaking journey from a seemingly 

ordinary park to a cosmic wonderland, with each feature coming 

alive in a visually stunning and deeply immersive real dream. 

 

This dazzling, over-the-top experience was just the beginning of 

the real entertainment. The audience was ready for something 

explosive. It was apparent the crowd, visitors from other nations 

fitting in with Zyrans in perfection, were on the edge of their seats. 

 

The Friends’ Performances 

 

The Nexus_Zyron_X Arena was an engineering osmotic and 

aesthetic epiphany. The skateboard park, aptly named Cosmic 
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Carve Haven, was a dazzling spectacle of vibrant colours and 

futuristic design.  

 

It featured eleven stunning elements: luminous rails that glowed 

in a spectrum of colours, kaleidoscopic ramps that twisted and 

turned like a rollercoaster, a zero-gravity half-pipe that allowed 

skaters to defy the laws of physics, holographic obstacles that 

materialized and vanished in sync with the beat of the music, and 

the Gateway of Echoes, a mini portal that amplified sound waves, 

creating a symphony of echoes that guided the skaters through 

the park.  

 

The arena also boasted crystalline quarter pipes, nebula-

inspired grind boxes, meteorite launch pads, and swirling 

vortex bowls. Additionally, the park featured a celestial sphere 

ramp that offered a 360-degree skating experience and a comet 

rail that provided a dazzling trail of light as skaters performed 

tricks.  

 

The entire park was a cosmic playground, designed to push the 

limits of skateboarding and mesmerize the audience. Holographic 

screens were strategically placed around the arena, ensuring that 

every attendee, no matter how far from the action, had a perfect 

view of the spectacle. As the anticipation built, the friends 

prepared to unveil their surprise for Scally. 

 

The friends had secretly planned a pre-performance to surprise 

Scally. As they headed into the arena, the announcer introduced 

them one by one. Vara left Nova with Scally, giving him a cheeky 

grin and a kiss on the cheek before joining the others. Scally 
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blushed, puzzled but intrigued, wondering what his friends were 

up to. The crowd went wild, their cheers echoing through the 

arena. It was a moment of pure serendipity, something that 

couldn’t have been planned. The Prismwings turned an already 

spectacular performance into something truly unforgettable. 

Scally watched from afar as his crew executed the Xtop-Xflip. 

 

All skateboarders formed a line, moving and dipping in a weave-

like motion. They bent and rose in unison, creating the illusion of 

a flowing body wave. At the peak of the wave, Scally's Squad 

leaped into the air, performing a synchronized spin. In perfect 

harmony, they executed a vertical flip, landed on their 

skateboards, performed a triple spin, and instantly stopped in 

harmony on the platform of Cosmic Carve Haven. 

 

The Symphony of Cosmic Tricks 

 

Scally's Interdimensional Team formed two lines on either side of 

Zin. They seamlessly formed a circle, moving in perfect unison 

around Zin, who then leaped over one side to sync into the circle, 

gliding smoothly.  Next, they formed a spiral around Zin, moving 

inward in a tightening coil. Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, and 

Thal maintained perfect synchronization, creating a mesmerizing 

spiral effect.  

 

At the centre, they stopped and performed a coordinated flip, 

ending in a tight formation. Following this was the Cosmic 

Cascade. Scally's Crew formed a cascading line, with each skater 

slightly behind the one in front. They moved in a ripple effect, 

creating the illusion of a cascading cosmic waterfall. At the end of 
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the cascade, Kael led them into a leap, performing a synchronized 

spin. Then came the Lunar Eclipse. The Squad formed two 

consecutive circles, moving in opposite directions to create a 

dynamic eclipse effect. At the moment of “totality,” they stopped 

and performed a synchronized handstand, drawing gasps from 

the crowd.  

 

Executing the Weaving Wephae next, Scally's Team formed a 

triangle around Vara, moving in a staggered pattern. They weaved 

in and out, creating the illusion of an asteroid belt. Vara performed 

a high jump while the others continued their intricate weaving. 

 

The Galactic Serpent 

 

The Crew followed with the Galactic Serpent, with Laken leading 

the skaters in a single-file line, moving in a serpentine pattern 

resembling a comet’s tail. At the end, they leaped into the air, 

performing a synchronized flip before landing in perfect harmony. 

 

For the Deep Dark Cometz, Zin took the central position, with the 

skateboarders spreading out in a star formation around her. They 

moved outward in a burst, mimicking a comet with a solar flare 

tail. As they reached the edges, they performed a flip, creating a 

dazzling display of coordinated movement. 

 

The Grand Display of Tricks 

 

Next, they performed the Finass Forage. The skateboarders 

formed a tight cluster around Jex, spinning to create a swirling 

nebula effect, with intense colour splashes and sparks from the 
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high-speed spinning wheels. Jex leaped into the air, performing a 

mid-air twist and somersault, while the others continued spinning 

below and stopped in perfect sync. Then came the Diamond 

Seleption. Kael took the central spot, with the skateboarders 

forming a diamond shape around him, moving fluidly as if they 

were one entity. They spun, creating a dazzling light show that 

resembled a sparkling diamond in the sky. At the apex, they 

performed a synchronized quadruple flip, landing flawlessly. 

 

Next was the Flava Burn. With Thal at the centre, the 

skateboarders formed a blazing ring, each skater igniting their 

wheels with vibrant flames.  

 

They moved in perfect synchronization, creating a fiery spectacle. 

Thal performed a high-flying somersault through the ring of fire, 

landing with a burst of sparks.  

 

Following was the Quantum Quasar. Shirzy led the skaters in a 

V-shape, with each skateboard lighting up in neon colours. They 

skated in and out, creating a dazzling light show. At the peak, they 

leaped into the air, performing a double backflip and landing 

perfectly in sync. 

 

Then came the Oracle Deceptacle. Scally's Crew formed a 

complex maze, weaving in and out of each other with incredible 

precision. They performed synchronized handstands, backflips, 

and twists, creating an intricate dance of movement. Kael, the 

central skater, somersaulted over the others, catching and flipping 

skateboards back and forth, and ducked through hoops before 

landing with a spectacular triple flip. Then came the Hexa6Nexa.  
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Scally's Squad moved into a hexagonal formation, spinning 

rapidly and creating the illusion of a vortex. At the centre, Zin 

performed a high-flying somersault, surrounded by a shimmering 

halo of lights.  

 

They transitioned into and executed the Solarium Sontor. Vara 

landed gracefully at the centre, and two skaters from the sides, 

Laken and Shirzy, stepped in, performing synchronized 

handstands and a double backflip.  

 

The remaining skaters, Jex and Thal, aligned with Vara, executing 

a coordinated handstand, backward somersault, and twisting in 

harmony, stopping with arms linked. For the grand finale, each 

friend performed their signature skateboard trick. 

 

The crowd erupted in applause, their cheers echoing through the 

arena like twin moons resonating in harmony. The friends had 

delivered a performance that was both thrilling and mesmerizing, 

setting the perfect stage for Scally.  

 

The Master of Ceremonies’ (MC) voice boomed through the arena 

once more. “Ladies and gentlemen, please give it up for Zin, Kael, 

Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, and Thal—the incredible friends who 

have brought us this spectacular show! And now, in honour of 

their best friend Scally, the Quantum Thruster, Skateboarder of 

the Cosmos—please welcome, Scally Rhodes!” 

 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 



121 

Chapter 12: The Prelude to Greatness 

 

With the stage set by his friends’ spectacular performance, the 

atmosphere in the Nexus_Zyron_X Arena was electric. The 

crowd’s synergy surged through the arena, a tidal wave of sound 

and anticipation, as Scally prepared to take centre stage. Scally’s 

friends had grandly finished their skateboard performance, paving 

the way for the most epic routine of his life.  

 

The announcer's voice echoed through the arena, thanking the 

crew as they performed their final tricks. Scally's Crew executed 

a flawless Varial Kickflip, combining the Shuvit and Kickflip 

while spinning 180 degrees. Dressed aerodynamically from head 

to toe, they made the complex trick look effortless, leaving Scally 

thoroughly impressed.  

 

Skating out of the Arena toward him, Scally gave each of them a 

high-five, pride evident in his eyes. Handing Nova to Vara, who 

hugged him warmly, knowing they would see each other soon. 

 

The Moment of Scally's Entrance 

 

Suddenly, the entire arena was plunged into complete darkness. 

The crowd held its breath, caught between curiosity and 

impatience. For what felt like an eternity—twenty seconds—there 

was nothing but silence and darkness.  

 

Scally, the iconic figure, and the magnificent arena features had 

seemingly vanished into thin air. As the seconds ticked by, an 

electric tension filled the air. Then, one by one, the arena began 
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to awaken. First, the hoops lit up, their vibrant glow piercing the 

darkness. Next, the rails shimmered into existence, followed by 

the half-pipe and ramps, each element appearing with dazzling 

brilliance.  

 

The skateboard park transformed, feature by feature, into a 

breathtaking spectacle. Finally, Scally emerged, mid-air, six 

meters above the ground. His skateboard hovered beneath him, 

all its symbols lit up in a mesmerizing display.  

 

Scally looked aerodynamic and fierce, dressed in black and 

green-fluorescent MeMist Helms, gloves, full-length shirt, and 

pants. He exuded the essence of a triathlete—fit, trendy, and 

downright exotic. He epitomized the futuristic skateboarder, his 

dynamic board glowing beneath him, ready to captivate the 

audience with an unforgettable performance. 

 

The Cosmic Performance 

 

The arena, now fully illuminated, revealed its intricate design and 

advanced features, setting the perfect backdrop for what was to 

come. Scally took a deep breath, ready to deliver a performance 

that would leave an indelible mark on the hearts of all who 

witnessed it. As the crowd’s cheers filled the arena, Scally took a 

moment to centre himself.  

 

Ready to transform the Nexus_Zyron_X Arena, he took a deep 

breath and stepped onto the platform. The crowd’s cheers grew 

louder, and the universe seemed to pause, waiting for the 

performance to begin. The crowd held its collective breath as 
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Scally’s board, with its advanced anti-gravity technology, became 

an extension of his limbs—a partner in this cosmic dance. He 

spun, the Nebula Whirlwind Kickflip propelling him higher. The 

crowd gasped as he soared, the Multiverse Compass guiding him 

toward alternate realities.  

 

His sneakers grazed the Lumina Crystal Pavement, leaving 

shimmering trails. The Stardust Cyclone Loop awaited—the 

grand finale. Scally’s heart raced. This was more than a 

performance; it was a communion with the cosmos. And the 

universe held its breath.  

 

And then—the handstands. Scally balanced, his board 

responding to every shift, showcasing the anti-gravity rails that 

allowed him to perform gravity-defying stunts. His flips, his 

spins—the cosmic carousel of features—were etched into their 

memories.  

 

This was more than entertainment; it was a revelation—a 

testament to human ingenuity and extraterrestrial genius. And 

Scally? He was ready to ride history—to become the legend that 

would echo across dimensions.  

 

Next, he began the performance of the Asteroid Blaster. Scally 

accelerated toward the Gateway of Echoes, his skateboard 

buzzing with kinetic energy. As he burst through the mini-portal, 

sound waves amplified, creating a symphony that reverberated 

through the park. But Scally wasn’t done. He glided away, leaving 

the skateboard park behind. As others filled the park, enjoying its 

intricate features, Scally’s gaze lingered on the horizon. 
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The Doppelgänger’s Arrival 

 

Scally noticed something in his peripheral vision—a mirror image, 

a celestial echo. It was himself, an exact duplicate but not fully 

formed. His doppelgänger approached—the universe held its 

breath, and Scally knew—he was part of something greater, a 

story that transcended time and space.  

 

For a few heart-stopping seconds, the two Scallys vanished from 

sight with a synchronized motion. Scally reappeared metres away 

with holographic hoops spinning in his wake like asteroids in 

space.  

 

He executed the Asteroid Blaster with several 360-degree spins, 

each turn echoing a melodic note that resonated with the park's 

vibrant atmosphere, blasting through each hoop with explosive 

precision.  

 

The audience jumped to their feet, clapping and cheering, then 

sat back down as Scally seamlessly transitioned into Quantum 

Echo Mode.  

 

Ethereal echoes, amplified by his MeMist Neural Interface Helm, 

sounded as Scally bent his knees and crouched. The interactive 

LED floor beneath him displayed real-time feedback on his tricks, 

simulating various terrains. The crowd watched, breaths held.  

 

Whether on the gigantic screen or witnessing Scally himself, they 

saw every move. His flips, his spins—the cosmic carousel of 

features—were etched into their memories.  
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Tidal Wave  

 

Scally approached a series of vertical ramps illuminated in 

dazzling prism colours. The ramps, paved with hexagonal Hexa 

Quartz tiles, converted ambient energy into a shimmering 

surface. As Scally ascended, he seamlessly transitioned between 

standing and kneeling.  

 

The ramps pulsed with energy. Upon reaching the peak, a realistic 

wave of water chased him down, creating the illusion of surfing on 

a cosmic, swirling ocean. The mid-air curled wave, realistically 

teetering on splashing heavily, created by advanced holographic 

technology, swelled, growing larger. 

 

Scally's skateboard transformed into a surfboard as he rode the 

turquoise, foamy wave, his movements fluid and graceful. The 

wave, now towering, loomed closer, its crest shimmering like a 

tropical beach at sunset. Scally accelerated, narrowly avoiding the 

wave's relentless advance. 

 

The audience, both exhilarated and spellbound, began to avert 

their gazes, the sight both breathtaking and terrifying. Just when 

it seemed the wave would engulf him, it crashed down with a 

thunderous roar, covering Scally. For a moment, he disappeared 

beneath the frothy waters.  

 

Then, as the wave shimmered away, Scally emerged, performing 

a quadruple flip. He landed perfectly on his board, still hovering 

above the arena. The crowd erupted in admiration, the thrilling 

spectacle leaving them utterly captivated. 
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Storm Chaser 

 

Each wave vanished just as he reached the next ramp, adding to 

the mesmerizing effect. Scally continued this fluid dance, moving 

up and down the ramps with unparalleled grace, leaving the 

audience enthralled by the extraordinary blend of skill, 

technology, and sheer brilliance. The trick culminated in a 

dramatic descent, with the wave of water crashing behind him, 

evoking gasps and cheers from the crowd.  

 

Then, embracing the persona of a storm chaser, Scally ascended 

higher ramps with electrifying confidence. As he soared into the 

air, he leaped off his board, reaching dizzying heights, only to 

seemingly miss and land back on his board with impeccable 

precision. Holographic electrical charges crackled around him, 

creating a storm of lights that branched out in every direction, 

each bolt looking startlingly real. 

 

Scally crouched low on his board, ascending and descending the 

ramps with dizzying spins, his EthereaTex suit enhancing his 

agility as if he were dancing with the storm itself. His pursuit 

seemed to culminate in the centre of a moving storm, a twister of 

lightning whirling inside it.  

 

He chased the storm at lightning speed, his board cutting through 

the air like a cosmic surfboard. The twister loomed closer, the 

branches of electricity creating an intense spectacle. Just when it 

seemed the storm would engulf him, he performed a death-

defying leap, emerging from the storm with a series of flips and 

spins.  
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The audience gasped as he landed perfectly, the storm 

shimmering away to reveal Scally in all his glory.   

 

The crowd's applause was thunderous, resonating with the 

admiration of the performance they had just witnessed. 

 

Dragon Lunge Spectacle 

 

As the crowd’s applause reached a crescendo, Scally prepared 

for an extreme trick. He began by riding a wave of liquid light, its 

colours shifting and shimmering in a mesmerizing display.  

 

Ascending the ramp, he performed a series of quadruple 

backflips, each executed with flawless precision.  

 

Mid-air, a sequence of illuminated mini platforms appeared, tilted 

left to right, allowing Scally to glide in short bursts, ascending 

higher with each leap. Upon reaching the peak, he glided around 

the brilliantly illuminated railing system. 

 

At the climax of the trick, Scally leaned over his board and clicked 

the Cosmic Creature Identifier. Suddenly, eight holographic 

dragons materialized, each a spectacle of colour and light. 

 

 The ruby-red dragon breathed fire that glowed with an 

intense fiery red, creating a striking contrast against the 

night sky. 

 

 The emerald-green dragon’s scales shimmered with a 

deep green hue, emitting a soft, glowing mist as it flew. 
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 The sapphire-blue dragon had a cool, blue glow, with 

sparks of electricity crackling around its body, adding a 

dynamic effect. 

 

 The golden-yellow dragon radiated a warm, golden light, 

with flames that flickered like molten gold. 

 

 The amethyst-purple dragon’s scales were a rich purple, 

leaving a trail of sparkling stardust in its wake. 

 

 The metallic-silver dragon shone with a metallic silver 

sheen, reflecting the light around it and creating a dazzling 

display. 

 

 The flaring black dragon had a menacing aura, with flames 

that burned pitch black and seemed to absorb the light 

around it. 

 

 The turquoise-aqua dragon glowed with a vibrant 

turquoise colour, with waves of light rippling along its body 

as it moved. 

 

These incredibly realistic dragons, enhanced by holographic 

projections from Scally's advanced board, swirled around and 

above him as he skated fiercely in the arena. They swooped and 

breathed fire, leaving the audience spellbound, some shrinking 

back and closing their eyes at the lifelike spectacle. This dazzling 

display was known as the Dragon Lunge. Scally weaved through 

the dragons' attacks with incredible agility. Each dragon had a 

mission to rip him from his board, but Scally was too fast. He 
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ducked and weaved, ascended and descended, flipping and 

landing back on his board with precise timing. At one point, he 

navigated through the hoops of the arena as dragons came at him 

from all directions. The scene was chaotic and thrilling, the 

dragons appearing maddened by his evasive manoeuvres.  

 

Scally teased the dragons, darting just out of reach, making the 

entire combination an unforgettable experience for the audience. 

Scally took action to defeat each dragon.  

 

Each dragon's fire matched its colour: the ruby-red dragon's fiery 

breath just missed him, the metallic-silver dragon almost grabbed 

his leg, and the golden-yellow dragon's flames seemed to singe 

his hair. The dynamic mix of colours and close calls added to the 

electrifying spectacle. 

 

 The sapphire-blue dragon's electric sparks crackled 

around him, creating a mesmerizing light show. Charging 

with electric sparks, the dragon approached, but Scally 

spun rapidly, creating a vortex that swallowed it whole. 

 

 The emerald-green dragon's glowing mist swirled around 

him, giving an ethereal effect. He rolled beneath the 

creature, dispersing its glowing mist with a powerful upward 

thrust, causing it to vanish in a cascade of light. 

 

 The amethyst-purple dragon left a trail of sparkling 

stardust, adding a mystical touch to the scene. It tried to 

ensnare him in stardust, but Scally darted through, 

scattering the particles and making the dragon vanish. 
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 The ruby-red dragon pulsed rhythmically, its scales 

glowing with an inner fire. It lunged at Scally with fierce 

intensity, but he performed a daring flip, evading its grasp 

just in time. With a swift turn and a precise kickflip, he 

launched himself toward the dragon, twisting mid-air to 

avoid its fiery breath.  

As he descended, he executed a flawless manoeuvre, 

sending the dragon shimmering into thin air in a burst of 

sparks. 

 

 The golden-yellow dragon's flames licked at his wheels; he 

dove through a hoop, dodging the fire, and with a 

spectacular aerial twist, the dragon disintegrated. 

 

 The metallic-silver dragon reflected light, blinding Scally 

for a moment, but with a calculated leap, he cleaved 

through it, causing it to disappear in a flash. 

 

 The flaring black dragon loomed with a terrifying 

presence. Scally dodged its dark flames and, with a fearless 

leap, split the dragon into fragments of shadow that 

dissipated into the air. 

 

 The turquoise-aqua dragon's waves of light rippled, 

creating a captivating visual. As the dragon's luminous 

waves surrounded him, Scally sped through, unscathed, 

and with a final, dramatic manoeuvre, he conquered the last 

dragon, leaving the arena clear. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 13: The Doppelganger’s Reappearance 

 

Feeling like the greatest conqueror in the universe, Scally took a 

deep breath, spun his board beneath his feet, backflipped, and 

landed on his board. Arms out to both sides, he took a bow. The 

MC swung over to Scally, high-fiving him.  

 

The MC put his arm around Scally, congratulating him as the 

crowd cheered louder. Then, stepping back to give Scally the 

stage, the MC called out, "Ladies, gents, and friends of the 

Andromeda Solar System, that is how you defeat eight of the 

largest, fiercest holographic dragons ever seen in the universe!" 

 

Let’s hear it for Scally, the Quantum Skateboard Thruster of the 

Cosmos! As Scally prepared for his next trick, he blinked twice, 

and there it was—his doppelganger, not quite fully formed, yet 

smiling right at him, the exact same version of himself. Incredibly, 

Scally launched into a spin, his doppelganger perfectly 

synchronized. The sight was exhilarating, leaving the crowd 

mesmerized. 

 

Cosmic Synchronization 

 

The doppelganger, seemingly guided by the advanced 

synchronization technology embedded in their MeMist Neural 

Interface Helms, moved in perfect unison, as if guided by ancient 

forces.  

 

Two of the same being, mirroring each other's movements—

twirls, spins, and flips—executed with flawless synchronization. It 
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was as if the ancients themselves commanded them to move as 

one. Scally didn’t know how, but he knew this was the ultimate 

spectacle. Identical skateboards, aerodynamic sneakers, and 

suits down to the gloves—every detail meticulously mirrored.  

 

The connection, seemingly forged through time and space, added 

another layer to the breathtaking performance, bridging the gap 

between reality and the cosmic. The crowd roared, their praise 

blasting through the arena's intergalactic airwaves like gigantic 

speakers.  

 

As Scally glimpsed his doppelganger, he saw him smiling. Despite 

knowing it was his duplicate, Scally felt they were exactly alike and 

could be good friends in a future he believed existed somewhere. 

"Come on, Scally, let's make this epic," the doppelganger 

suggested in a faraway voice, not quite in full form but moving in 

perfect sync. 

 

Blurring Reality 

 

Together, they stepped off rails and illuminated hoops, performing 

a series of intricate tricks, each move a perfect reflection of the 

other. The crowd, buzzing with excitement, stood and sat, 

watching on large screens.  

 

Scally and his doppelganger's wide and long, highly advanced 

skateboards, equipped with AutoRegen and Xonic Resonator 

technologies, glowed with an otherworldly luminescence, their 

surfaces covered in intricate, pulsating symbols that synchronized 

with the radiant features of Cosmic Carve Haven. The symbols on 
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the boards seemed to dance and morph, casting a kaleidoscope 

of colours that mirrored the cosmic backdrop. The sheer brilliance 

and synchronization of the glowing symbols added to the ethereal 

beauty of the performance.  

 

Epic didn’t even begin to describe the spectacle. "What a blast!" 

the MC called out to the spectators in response. The 

doppelganger’s presence blurred the lines between reality and 

fantasy, leaving everyone mesmerized. 

 

The doppelganger, enhanced by holographic projections and 

guided by the MeMist Neural Interface Helm, navigated a maze of 

neon-lit rails at breakneck speed, his board skimming the surface 

with millimetre precision, Scally keeping in perfect unison. 

 

With anyone else, this would not have been possible; their 

connection seemed to strengthen with every move. Each trick was 

more daring than the last, culminating in a heart-stopping leap 

through a ring of fire that left the audience gasping in 

astonishment. 

 

Beyond the Limit 

 

Utilizing water ramps, which created a twisted holographic 

waterfall of greens, blues, and purples in iridescent colours to flow 

into a holographic pool in the air, the doppelganger was unable to 

maintain the connection. "See you soooooonnnn, Scaaalllyyy," he 

called out as he dematerialized, leaving the crowd gasping and 

puzzled. The MC, sensing the magnitude of the performance, 

proclaimed, "Ladies, gents, and cosmic friends, you've just 
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witnessed the epic stunt of duplication. Two Scallys—that was 

unexpected! I'm coining it the Elliptical Milotia. What a cool 

name, folks. Say it with me, everyone: Elliptical Milotia!" The 

name echoed through the arena, capturing the essence of 

Scally's synchronized dance through the stars. Quick thinking, 

Scally put his hand through the holographic pool, determined to 

continue the spectacle.  

 

The water transitioned and cascaded into the shape of an Earth 

Lioness. Moving with lightning speed, Scally activated the 

Cosmic Creature Identifier, a device integrated with AutoRegen 

nanobots, which he had programmed with the lioness.  

 

The identifier triggered the Cosmic Holo-Emitter, bringing the 

lioness to life. Scally appeared to ride the lioness, his board 

seamlessly integrating with her flowing form. Pushing the 

boundaries of possibility alone, Scally executed a series of death-

defying stunts that left the audience breathless, constantly as if 

one inch from the lioness’ jaws.  

 

Launching himself off the highest ramps, flipping multiple times in 

mid-air, his board spinning beneath him in a dazzling display of 

coordination and nerve. He leaped beside her, their movements 

in perfect sync as they soared through the air.  

 

At one point, he seemed to dive into the lioness's open mouth, 

only to emerge triumphantly on the other side, eliciting gasps and 

cheers from the crowd. Mid-air, it looked like they were going to 

collide. Scally bent his knees just in time as the lioness leaped 

over him. He seemed to touch her underneath as his board glided 
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with him laying on it, dramatically sliding under her. The lioness 

looked incredibly real, its eyes gleaming with lifelike intensity. The 

holographic lioness ran across mid-air above Scally, its form so 

convincing that some spectators instinctively recoiled in surprise.  

 

Every neck craned and eyes bulged to see where it would go next, 

hearts pounding with a touch of fear. “Then, as the lioness 

shimmered away, Scally flipped his board, caught it mid-air, and 

glided across the arena like a circus performer. He executed a 

graceful bow, the perfect ending to his exhilarating performance. 

The crowd clapped, performing a human wave, cheering and 

beaming. 

 

Sensing the stunt had come to a short pause, the MC allowed 

Scally to catch his breath. "A lioness, my friends! Is Scally Rhodes 

the universe’s best lioness tamer? What a guy, what a hero, what 

a skateboarding prodigy! Let’s hear it for Scallyyyyyyy!"  

 

“The crowd did the hand waves and called out to their hero. Scally 

was in his best form, and over by the sidelines amongst the 

audience, his family and friends sat together, elated and so proud 

of him. His dad, Scartia, had a tear in his eye; his son had done 

them proud. Scartia was lost for words. 

 

Stardust Cyclone Loop 

 

Preparing for a trick he had only practiced once, Scally launched 

into—the Stardust Cyclone Loop. He ascended, spiralling 

upward in the Chrono Whirl, surfing the edge of yesterday and 

tomorrow.  
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The crowd held its breath as he reached the peak, bursting into 

stardust that scattered across the sky. Like a cosmic phoenix, he 

reformed, landing flawlessly. The skateboard park—more alive 

than ever—and Scally was its master performer. 

 

The Vanishing Act 

 

A single spotlight suddenly pierced the darkness, illuminating an 

empty spot in the centre of the arena. The silence was palpable, 

with everyone on the edge of their seats. 

 

 Without warning, Scally appeared out of thin air, seemingly 

teleporting into the spotlight. The crowd gasped in amazement as 

he stood there, a triumphant smile on his face. 

 

Scally began the Vanishing Act, a series of tricks, enhanced by 

the MeMist Neural Interface Helm, that involved disappearing and 

reappearing around the arena.  

 

He would skate towards a ramp and just as he reached the top, 

he would vanish, only to reappear on the other side of the park. 

The audience was left in spellbound as they tried to follow his 

seemingly impossible movements.  

 

The act included intricate patterns of light and shadow, making it 

difficult to predict where Scally would appear next. At one point, 

he seemed to split into multiple versions of himself, each one 

performing a different trick before merging back into a single 

figure. The Vanishing Act had Scally disappearing from the 

centre of the arena, only to reappear high above on a glowing 
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platform. He performed a breathtaking flip, landing perfectly as 

the lights came back on and the arena was once again illuminated. 

The crowd erupted in cheers, giving Scally a standing ovation for 

his incredible performance. 

 

Elliptical Milotia 

 

Scally wanted to do something impromptu. The deep connection 

he felt for his doppelgänger made him feel he could have gone on 

forever performing with him, spectacularly.  

 

A million thoughts crossed his mind, but one stopped on cue, 

leading back to the MC’s coined tricked, the Elliptical Milotia. 

 

What a brilliant name, Scally was sold. His fingers moving faster 

than his thoughts, he activated an artifact from the 

Nexus_Zyron_X, the Nexus Resonator, a piece of brilliant 

technology carved from Zyra’s scattered innovations and 

developed by Scartia, his father, the master of exotic creation. 

 

As soon as he activated the Nexus Resonator, the crowd was 

quiet, stunned. There beside Scally, another Zyran appeared. It 

was a duplicate of himself, not a doppelgänger, but this time it was 

him, and even if a hair on his head moved, so did his duplicate. 

Not the doppelgänger experience, he thought, but close enough, 

and this was fitting for another Elliptical Milotia stunt. 

 

And so they began, the two Scallys sliding down a holographic 

slippery dip and flying into the air, skateboards lit up. The 

holographic Scally shimmered around him, and Scally's helm's 
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lights seemed a little brighter, but other than that they were in 

sync. They launched into a blur of motion, each trick more daring 

and rapid than the last. Scally's duplicate mirrored his every move 

perfectly. They jumped and teleported across the park, their 

skateboards flashing with cosmic energy. 

 

One moment they were flipping in the air, the next, teleporting 

through glowing hoops. Their speed was incredible, a whirlwind 

of movement too fast to follow. The air buzzed with their velocity 

as they executed synchronized flips, spins, and slides. The crowd 

could barely keep up, eyes darting from one side of the park to 

the other. 

 

Scally and his duplicate seemed to exist in a dimension of their 

own, transcending the limitations of time and space. Each jump 

and teleportation was a spectacle, leaving trails of light and bursts 

of energy in their wake. It was a symphony of speed, agility, and 

precision, a performance that was over in the blink of an eye but 

left a lasting impression on everyone who witnessed it.  

 

Mirandha Moonstar 

 

The deactivation of his duplicate allowed it to shimmer and 

dissolve into the air, leaving a glistening trail as it vanished into 

space. Scally spun, his arms in a lotus motion, and the crowd went 

wild, chanting and clapping, "More, Scally, we want more!" 

 

The scene felt surreal. He was trying to wrap his head around it, 

feeling like a celebrity, but a humble one. His skateboard spun 

slowly as Scally included everyone in his view. “Dad, I hope you’re 
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watching. This one’s for you. Every trick, every spin—it’s all 

because of what you taught me,” Scally whispered, his heartbeat 

echoing in rhythm with his board—the Nexus_Zyron_X. It was 

more than a mere skateboard; it was an extension of his 

consciousness. 

 

He activated the Cosmic Holo-Emitter, a device integrated with 

AutoRegen nanobots, and like lightning, it flicked on 20 white 

horses and 20 black horses—Australian brumbies, shiny black 

and gleaming white. 

 

For many intergalactic visitors who had never been to Earth, this 

was their first sight of brumbies, a treat that elicited gasps and true 

respect from the arena stands. Apart from the very few 

intergalactic visitors, this was a real spectacle. Scally himself was 

completely spectaculaculous. 

 

Mirandha Moonstar activated. Scally appeared on his 

skateboard, dressed in a futuristic cowboy outfit complete with a 

glowing, holographic hat. The audience erupted in cheers as he 

began weaving through a series of glowing hoops and neon-lit 

obstacles, his movements fluid and precise. 

 

As he skated, holographic tumbleweeds rolled across the arena, 

and holographic cacti sprouted up, adding to the Western-themed 

spectacle. Scally's board seemed to glide effortlessly over the 

terrain, leaving trails of light in its wake. 

 

He performed a series of intricate tricks, including high-flying flips 

and spins, all while maintaining the cowboy persona. Scally's 
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skateboard flew beside the 40 brumbies, and he leaped from his 

board to ride a black brumby, then a white one. Even though it 

was an illusion, it looked very real to the audience.  

 

He roped and hugged them, jumped back onto his board, and 

performed backflips, racing alongside the galloping brumbies.  

 

His holographic lasso twirled above his head, its colours changing 

with each rotation. The crowd was mesmerized by the 

combination of high-tech visuals and Scally's incredible skill.  

 

The arena lights dimmed, leaving only the glowing trails of light 

from his skateboard and his holographic lasso, creating a stunning 

visual effect. 

 

The crowd roared with applause as Scally took a bow, his hat 

tipping forward in a final salute. The sight of Scally and the wild 

brumbies galloping across the arena left every spectator 

entranced.  

 

d back at high speed. The holographic rope shimmered in vibrant 

hues, adding to the surreal spectacle. 

 

The audience was on the edge of their seats, their excitement 

reaching a fever pitch as Scally performed this unprecedented 

display of skill and creativity. The grand finale of the Mirandha 

Moonstar saw Scally leaping through a holographic ring of fire, 

landing perfectly on the other side. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 14: MC and Scally’s Performance 

                       The Lioness Chase 

 

The MC glided out, putting on an act as if he were on a surfboard. 

“Scally, my man, my hero!” The crowd called out, laughing and 

clapping. “Scally, Scally, Scally!” Scally watched as the 

holographic lioness, projected by the Cosmic Holo-Emitter, crept 

up behind the MC. Ready to wrestle, he grabbed the MC and flew 

him out of harm's way.  

 

“My man Scally, he's rescued me!" the MC proclaimed, sliding out 

of the arena's sidelines on his fluorescent red skates, flickering 

with a mesmerizing glow. The holographic lioness led Scally 

through obstacles—towering trees and rocky outcrops, created 

by the Cosmic Creature Identifier. Scally navigated each with 

ease, his skateboard gliding effortlessly. As the lioness pounced, 

Scally ducked, sliding under her belly, leaving the audience 

gasping. 

 

Reaching the savannah's cliff, they leaped into the air, silhouettes 

against the setting sun. Scally performed mid-air tricks, the 

lioness close behind. They landed gracefully, and the holographic 

savannah faded, illuminating the arena. Applause erupted. 

 

Finishing his bow, the realistic lioness, projected by the Cosmic 

Holo-Emitter, appeared behind the MC. Children giggled, 

shouting, ‘Look behind you!’ The MC turned, patted the lioness, 

earning laughter from the crowd. The lights dimmed, a spotlight 

on the MC. "Ladies and gentlemen," he began, "brace yourselves 

for a treat!" The MC picked up a remote and pressed a button, the 
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floor giving way. He disappeared through a trapdoor, reappearing 

dangling from a harness. 

 

Scally skated towards the MC, narrowly missing him with each 

trick. It was a comedic dance of danger, the audience roaring with 

laughter. Scally executed a leap, soaring over the MC's head. The 

MC yelped dramatically, the crowd applauding. For the finale, 

Scally performed a gravity-defying flip aimed at the MC.  

 

The MC was hoisted out of harm's way, Scally landing smoothly. 

The lights brightened, and the MC bowed. Scally joined him, the 

two sharing a triumphant fist bump. The crowd erupted in a 

standing ovation. Scally executed a final display of skill, leaping 

through glowing hoops, each appearing just in time. He performed 

a gravity-defying flip, landing perfectly. 

 

The Grand Finale Applause 

 

As Scally completed his final trick in the Mirandha Minotia 

Finale, the arena erupted in applause and cheers. The lights 

brightened, illuminating the space. The audience, on their feet, 

clapped and shouted their admiration. 

 

Scally stood in the centre, taking in the wave of appreciation. He 

raised his arms in triumph, acknowledging the crowd's support. 

The applause seemed endless, a testament to his breathtaking 

performance. Scally’s friends and fellow performers joined him on 

stage, sharing a group hug, their faces beaming with joy. The 

crowd’s cheers became even more enthusiastic, recognizing the 

team's collective talent. 
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As the applause subsided, a realistic holographic lioness 

appeared, her eyes filled with a plea for help. Scally and the MC 

exchanged a look and nodded, understanding the lioness's 

gesture. They glided alongside her, following her through the 

arena. The lioness led them to her babies, hidden in a corner.  

 

With a gentle nudge, she encouraged her cubs to join her. Scally 

and the MC stood beside the lioness, gently guiding her babies. 

Together, they shimmered and formed a trail of light, leading them 

back towards the centre of the arena. As they reached the middle, 

the lioness, appearing as real as if she were in her native wild 

habitat, approached Scally and the MC. She nudged them both 

as a heartfelt thank you, her eyes reflecting gratitude and trust. 

The entire audience, moved by the heartwarming display, was in 

tears and awe.  

 

The lioness then took her babies, and they shimmered into infinity, 

leaving behind a lasting impression. The audience, captivated, 

showed their appreciation with a standing ovation, the arena alive 

with cheers and admiration. It was a perfect ending to an 

unforgettable performance, leaving everyone with lasting 

memories. 

 

The crowd's applause reached a crescendo, a tidal wave of 

admiration and joy for Scally's incredible performance. As Scally 

took his final bow, something caught his eye. Amongst the sea of 

faces, he spotted a familiar figure—his doppelganger. The 

doppelganger stood precariously on the rails above, watching 

with an enigmatic smile. Their eyes met, and for a moment, time 

seemed to stand still. It was as if they shared a silent 
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understanding, a bond forged through their extraordinary 

encounter. With a final nod, the doppelganger balanced 

effortlessly on the rails before disappearing into the shadows, 

leaving Scally to bask in the well-deserved glory of his 

performance. 

 

Journey to the Crystalline Cliffs 

 

As the excitement of the finale lingered, Scally walked with Luna, 

their parents, and Lokki to his father’s Quantum Glyde. Marxxine, 

the Rhodes' neighbour, offered to take Lokki home, opting to care 

for him. Lyra expressed her thanks, thinking Lokki had already 

had a big day.  

 

The sleek vehicle with its shimmering exterior was ready for their 

next adventure. Gliding smoothly through the twilight, they began 

their journey to the Crystalline Cliffs, reflecting on the day’s 

incredible events. Scartia couldn't help but smile at his excited 

family. He glanced at the dashboard, a twinkle of anticipation in 

his eyes. "I've got something special to show you all," he said with 

a grin. 

 

With a press of the Starview 360 button, the technology 

embedded in the roof, known as the AstroClear Cover, activated. 

Slowly, the roof began to transform, becoming so clear it was as 

if it had vanished entirely. The once solid roof now offered an 

unobstructed, breathtaking view of the vast night sky, allowing 

them to gaze at the twinkling stars and distant galaxies as they 

glided smoothly through the twilight. Just as they were marvelling 

at the clear evening, a spectacular shower of shooting stars 
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began. The family watched in silent admiration, their eyes wide as 

the stars streaked across the purple-blue sky illuminated by the 

twin moons, Rayon_Y and Zortal_Mx. Amongst the shooting stars 

was something extraordinary. Scartia leaned forward, his eyes 

narrowing as he recognized the phenomenon. "It's Xuveaux's 

Vanguard," he said, his voice filled with excitement. "This happens 

once every eight to ten years, but I never expected to see it 

tonight."  

 

Luna, Scally, and Lyra quickly activated their MeMist devices to 

capture the spectacular vision. A trillion stars shot across the sky, 

each one leaving a dazzling trail. These stars followed one another 

in an endless procession until they burned out, which Scartia 

explained could take up to six months. However, what truly set 

these stars apart was their unique colouration.  

 

While the majority of the shooting stars were a brilliant diamond 

white gold, the trailing stars moved at super dynamite light speed 

and shone in colours beyond their comprehension. These hues, 

unlike anything they had ever seen, were a part of Scartia’s 

ongoing studies. The family was mesmerized by the sight, each 

moment etched into their memories. As the phenomenon 

continued, they felt a deep appreciation for the rare beauty 

unfolding before them. It was an epic prelude to their adventure 

at the Galactic Gourmet Extravaganza. 

 

Curious Conversations 

 

Scally couldn't help but reflect on the day's incredible events. 

Luna, sitting beside him, turned with eyes wide in excitement. 
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"Scally, that trick with the brumbies was amazing. What was it 

called?" Scally grinned, pride lighting up his eyes. “It’s called the 

Mirandha Moonstar—pretty cool name, right?” Luna nodded 

vigorously, her imagination soaring. "Brumbies from Earth, they 

were so beautiful, the way they galloped and seemed so real 

before they disappeared. And the lioness, Scally, wholly smoke, 

that was the scary one.  

 

But when you and the MC went with her to her babies before they 

disappeared into thin air, that was incredible. And the MC was 

hilarious!"  

 

Scally chuckled, nodding. "Yeah, I had to be so quick with the 

lioness. I used a water ramp on my skateboard to create the 

illusion of movement. Then, I activated the cosmic creature 

identifier, which helped the water take the shape of the lioness. 

“Finally, I used the Cosmic Holo-Emitter to particalize the 

neutrons, making the lioness appear alive and realistic—pretty 

awesome, hey?"  

 

Luna's eyes sparkled with admiration. "Incredible," she whispered, 

clearly impressed by her brother's skills and the advanced 

technology used. 

 

Mesmerizing Dragons 

 

Lyra, still awestruck, turned to Scally. “Scally, the trick with the 

dragons was absolutely mesmerizing. How did you manage to 

create such a stunning display with the holographic projectors?” 

Scally responded with a proud smile, "I used the advanced 
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holographic projectors in my skateboard to generate the dragons. 

The trick was to synchronize their movements with mine, using 

the skateboard's neural link to control them. It took a lot of 

practice, but I'm glad it worked out so well!" 

 

Enhancements and Tricks 

 

Scartia, intrigued by the technical details, inquired further. "And 

how did the MeMist Neural Interface Helms work out for you 

during the performance?" Scally answered enthusiastically, "The 

helmet was brilliant, Dad. It provided perfect balance and control, 

especially during the more complex tricks. I could feel the 

enhancements in real-time, which made a huge difference." 

 

Meanwhile, Lyra thanked Scally, "Scally, thank you for sending us 

the cryptic message earlier. We're going to look into it over the 

next few days to see what we can uncover." Scally nodded, feeling 

reassured by his family's support. 

 

En Route 

 

As they continued their journey to the Crystalline Cliffs, the family 

shared stories and laughter, their spirits lifted by the day's 

adventures and the breathtaking sight of Xuveaux's Vanguard.  

 

The evening was just beginning, with the prospect of reuniting 

with friends and experiencing the festivities filling the air. Above 

them, a procession of vehicles crisscrossed the sky, including 

small, nimble spaceships equipped with AutoRegen and Xonic 

Resonator technologies, weaving amongst the stars.  
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Occasionally, Scally and his family spotted the Cosmic Crawler 

from afar. This large, multi-legged creature with bioluminescent 

patterns illuminated the dense forests, creating a mesmerizing 

spectacle.  

 

Following its glowing trail led them to exciting new places and 

hidden wonders, turning their explorations into thrilling 

adventures. Each journey with the Cosmic Crawler revealed more 

secrets of the forest, deepening their appreciation for Zyra-Prime-

La9’s natural beauty. 

 

Galactic Gourmet Extravaganza  

 

Their journey eventually led them to the heart of the Galactic 

Gourmet Extravaganza. Scartia pulled over, and Scally, and Luna 

eagerly hopped out to join their friends. Lyra called out, “We’ll 

discuss your doppelganger tomorrow, Scally.”  

 

Scartia and Lyra glided the vehicle to park it, while Scally and 

Luna were greeted by their friends—Zin, Kael, Laken, Jex, Vara, 

and Thal were there, along with Luna’s friends—Oportia, Rya, 

Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, and Trea. 

 

“Scally, that was epic!” Zin exclaimed, clapping him on the back. 

Kael nodded, his eyes wide. “You’ve set the bar so high, man. 

Everyone’s talking about it.”  

 

Laken shook Scally's hand. "When the skateboard park came 

alive, I thought I died—it was insane, man, really incredible job, 

Scally, just brilliant!” 
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Scally smiled, feeling the warmth of their support and the 

excitement of reuniting with his friends. “I tell you guys, your 

performance, thanks so much. When did you all have time to 

practice those moves?” he asked, hugging Vara. 

 

Jex added, “Yeah, we did pretty okay, didn't we crew?” They all 

nodded, giving Jex pats on his back.  

 

“How is Nova?” he asked, stroking Nova's wings. “She was asleep 

the whole time you were performing.”  

 

They all laughed. Vara introduced Nova to Luna’s friends, who 

were fascinated by the tiny dragon. “Nova’s been looking forward 

to seeing you all,” Vara said, smiling. The girls were overwhelmed 

at how cute Nova was, taking turns holding her. 

 

Exotic Dishes 

 

“Come on guys, let's eat,” Kael exclaimed, leading the group to 

the foodie event, all of them dramatically overacting their hunger. 

The girls waved them off, giggling, promising to join them soon. 

Scartia and Lyra found the girls, and Lyra took hold of Nova, 

chatting with them. 

 

The Galactic Gourmet Extravaganza was in full swing. The aroma 

of exotic dishes filled the air—spicy tangs of alien curries, sweet 

scents of interstellar pastries, and the savoury warmth of roasted 

galactic meats. Holographic menus floated above each booth, 

displaying delectable dishes from across the universe. The vibrant 

colours of the food stalls added to the festive atmosphere.  
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The groups met up, each with food from different planets and 

intergalactic treats. They quickly found a spot to sit and enjoy the 

delicious offerings, their laughter and conversation blending with 

the sounds of the crowd.  

 

Kael said, “Oh man, what I would give to go on one of their 

spacecraft. They look so big and so futuristic, so excellent. It's my 

life's goal.” 

 

Scally grinned, "Mum and Dad are meeting with the Xylarians 

because they're in talks about some big conference called the 

Cosmic Confluence. And get this—the Confluence is on the 

Galactica-15 the biggest spacecraft of all the spacecrafts!"  

 

He pointed to the horizon where they could see the imposing 

silhouette of the Galactica-15 near the NoSova6 Voyager, another 

enormous spacecraft in the distance, its massive structure 

illuminated against the twilight. The group gasped in amazement. 

"You all have invitations, compliments of me," Scally added with a 

wink.  

 

They laughed, each one silently hoping for the opportunity. The 

air buzzed with the promise of new adventures and discoveries 

for Scally and his friends. The atmosphere crackled with energy 

as the night's events began. The first performer took the stage, 

and the crowd erupted in applause, prepared to witness the 

wonders of Zyra-Prime-La9. 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 15: New Adventures 

 

The group made their way through the bustling crowd, visiting 

various food stalls. The aroma of exotic dishes filled the air, and 

they sampled delicacies from different planets. They then 

continued towards the Crystalline Falls. The path was illuminated 

by bioluminescent plants that glowed in soft, pastel colours. The 

air was filled with the gentle hum of energy fields and the sweet 

scent of peppermint lilies. 

 

The falls themselves were a sight to behold—cascading streams 

of water that sparkled like liquid crystal, reflecting the myriad 

colours of the surrounding flora. The sound of the water was 

soothing, a melodic backdrop to the lively chatter of friends 

reuniting and sharing stories.  

 

At the base of the falls, a natural amphitheatre had formed, where 

families and friends gathered to watch the evening’s 

performances. Holographic displays projected intricate patterns 

into the mist, creating a mesmerizing dance of light and water. 

Scally and Luna found a spot with their friends, the spiritedness 

apparent. 

 

Reflecting on the Day 

 

Vara held out Nirinchie Containment Spheres, her eyes twinkling. 

“Please, take as many as you like. These are Golden Chocolate 

from the Eternal Twisters, found in the Crystalline Caverns during 

our skateboarding adventure this morning. Oh, and we swung by 

the peppermint fields, near where we are now actually, so I have 
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heaps of Stellar Cotton Candy Clusters. We encountered the 

water spiders. They were weaving their intricate webs, 

shimmering with droplets that looked like tiny galaxies. It was like 

stepping into another world. They’re actually all little sweeties 

themselves.” 

 

Vara gently fed Nova some Golden Chocolate Cotton Candy 

Clusters, while the girls eagerly took turns feeding her and 

reminiscing about the morning's adventures. “Nova’s been 

looking forward to meeting you all,” Vara said, smiling. Nova’s 

eyes began to close again, still tired.  

 

"She sleeps so much," Vara continued, carefully making Nova 

more comfortable in her tiny blanket. Her friends sampled the 

sweets, admiring Nova and chatting about the adventures of the 

morning. 

 

Mesmerizing Phenomenon 

 

“Vara, I have to show you all something.” Luna pulled out her 

MeMist device, excitement radiating from her. She activated the 

holograph, and they all watched the video of the shooting stars. 

“On the way over, did you guys see the shooting stars?” she 

asked.  

 

They all nodded. “Well, we caught the extra fast shooting stars 

trailing each other. They were moving so quickly, and the 

colours—I couldn’t even identify them. Dad said this mesmerizing 

phenomenon only comes around every eight to ten years, so how 

lucky were we to witness it.” 
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She tapped the device, and the group gathered around as images 

of Xuveaux's Vanguard filled the screen. "Look at this! A trillion 

stars, all shooting across the sky, illuminated by Rayon_Y and 

Zortal_Mx. Just so brilliant." Her friends gasped, eyes wide with 

astonishment as they examined the pictures. "The colours," Nistle 

whispered. "They are spectacular."  

 

Luna nodded. "Dad said it happens once every eight to ten years. 

And these stars, they moved at super dynamite light speed. She 

swiped through the images, each more stunning than the last." 

 

Newly Formed Intergalactic Friendships 

 

Scally and his friends were approached by skateboarders from 

Lexirn-77, their bioluminescent attire glowing softly in the twilight, 

reflecting the festive atmosphere of the Extravaganza. “Hey, 

Scally! That was an incredible performance,” one of them said, 

extending a hand. “I’m Ortez, and these are my friends, Jalotti and 

Vaxi.”  

 

Scally shook hands with Ortez, smiling. “Thanks! It’s great to meet 

you all.” Scally introduced his party, and they all swapped 

skateboard stories. “Those dragons, there seemed to be so many, 

and they were huge! Each breathed different coloured fire—it was 

sensational, Scally,” Vaxi said, her expression showing sheer 

admiration. 

 

Ortez's eyes lit up with curiosity. “Those helmets you and your 

friends wore were impressive. Can we check them out?” Scally 

nodded enthusiastically, picking up his helmet and showing it to 
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Ortez. “These helmets have built-in neural links that help us 

synchronize with our skateboards. They provide perfect balance 

and control, especially during complex tricks.” Ortez examined 

the helmet closely, clearly impressed. “This is incredible 

technology. It must have taken a lot of practice to master.” 

 

Intergalactic Friendship Future Plans 

 

New and existing friends dropped by, all eager to see Scally up 

close. “Scally, your performance was out of this world!” one of 

them exclaimed. “I’m Astra, and these are my friends, Soltine and 

Cellar.” Scally greeted them warmly. “Thank you! It’s great to meet 

you.” 

 

Soltine smiled and turned to the girls. “You must be Luna, Scally’s 

sister.” Luna and her friends chatted with Soltine, Astra, and 

Cellar about their roller skates. 

 

Cellar asked Scally, “I noticed your skateboard has a slight nose 

dip on both sides. Impressive, but what’s the purpose?” 

 

Scally nodded, his eyes lighting up. “Yes, that's right. My father 

and I designed it. The Nexus_Zyron_X skateboard is our latest 

design, and we discovered that the very slight bent nose dip at 

each end makes my aerial tricks much more effective. It gives me 

better control and stability in the air.” 

 

Soltine admired the design. “That’s a clever innovation. We’ll have 

to get together sometime at Cosmic Carve Haven.” All the friends 

agreed and continued chatting. 
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Anticipation for the Future 

 

The evening continued with more introductions and exchanges. 

Scally and his friends met beings from planets they had only heard 

about in stories, forging new intergalactic friendships.  

 

The marketplace bustled, each corner offering a glimpse into the 

diverse cultures of the universe. Every conversation sparked 

curiosity, revealing the vastness of the cosmos and the endless 

possibilities for connection and collaboration. 

 

As night fell, the group gathered around a holographic fire pit, 

sharing stories and future plans. They sat shoulder to shoulder 

with new friends, beings from far-off worlds who brought tales of 

adventure. The warmth of the fire pit and the camaraderie among 

them created a sense of unity and belonging, transcending their 

differences. The universe felt a little smaller, a little more familiar, 

with each new friend they embraced. 

 

Scartia and Lyra walked by Scally and Luna, letting them know to 

find them by the peppermint lily fields when they were ready to go 

home. They mentioned they had run into some Xylarians who had 

invited them to their spacecraft, the NoSova6 Voyager. Jex 

reminded Scally about his invitation to tour a spacecraft, causing 

the friends to agree in unison. 

 

Scally looked around at his friends, old and new, feeling a deep 

sense of gratitude. The day had been filled with incredible 

experiences, and he knew this was just the beginning of their 

journey. The friendships they had forged would carry them 
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forward, guiding them through future adventures. The stars 

twinkled above, and Scally made a silent promise. 

 

He would continue to push the limits, explore the unknown, and 

bring people together through the power of skateboarding. The 

universe was vast and full of mysteries, and he was ready to 

embrace them all. 

 

Revised Xylarians Encounter 

 

The anticipation for the alien meetings was electric. Scally and his 

family were thrilled at the prospect of boarding an alien spaceship, 

exploring its advanced design and technologies. The Intergalactic 

Council arranged for them to visit the NoSova6 Voyager, 

renowned for its design. 

 

Scally could hardly contain his enthusiasm at the thought of 

stepping aboard, exploring its wonders, and engaging in 

interplanetary collaboration. The visit promised to solidify 

planetary bonds and pave the way for new adventures. Citizens 

from across Zyra-Prime-La9 approached Scally, eager to meet 

the young skateboarder who had just performed the most 

incredible show.  

 

The aroma of exotic foods mingled with the day's excitement. As 

the crowd began to disperse, a soft hum filled the air. Scally 

looked up to see a celestial being with long silver-white hair and a 

metallic robe, almost seeming to float toward him. Her presence 

commanded instant authority. She approached Scally and his 

group, all standing silent amazement. "Hello, Scally. I am Vynar 
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from Xylaria," she said, her eyes shifting greens and blues, with 

five tiny gemstones across her forehead. She expressed her 

impression of his performance and hinted at mysteries untold.  

 

She also greeted Luna, whom she had met earlier at Cosmic 

Carve Haven. “Scally Rhodes, your performance has awakened 

the ancient energies of the universe. You are chosen to embark 

on a journey beyond the stars.” 

 

Vynar From Xylaria and The GeoVex 

 

Scally absorbed Vynar’s words while a small, intricate device 

materialized in his hand. It was the GeoVex, an artifact said to 

unlock gateways to different dimensions. Vynar continued, “This 

device will guide you through cosmic pathways. Use it wisely, for 

it holds the power to alter reality. It also serves as a 

communication device. If you need help, hover your palm over the 

diamond-shaped dome to contact the Xylarians – even if you 

require assistance for school projects.” 

 

Vynar placed her palm on Scally's hand, a fleeting spark of 

recognition passing through her eyes, though she quickly masked 

it. Unbeknownst to Scally, within him lay a latent potential that 

surpassed even the ancient powers of the Xylarians.  

 

Rooted in ancient prophecies, Vynar recalled whispers of a being 

who would unite the realms and transcend known boundaries. 

However, she was not fully aware of Scally's specific destiny. 

“Thank you, Vynar,” Scally said, filled with gratitude. His mind 

buzzed with anticipation about the journey ahead. She smiled, 
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saying, "You are very welcome, Scally Rhodes," before gracefully 

ascending towards her spacecraft, leaving him unaware of the 

destiny that awaited him. Scally’s friends gathered around, eyes 

wide with curiosity. “What does it do, Scally?” Zin asked. “Can we 

try it?” Kael added, looking at the GeoVex with fascination. 

 

The GeoVex was a beautifully crafted metallic artifact, its domed 

surface glimmering with inner light. It felt warm in Scally’s hand, 

radiating a gentle glow. The Celestials began their ascent back to 

their spacecraft, the artifact's light intensifying before settling into 

a steady glow. Vynar’s words echoed in Scally’s mind, indicating 

that this device was a link to uncharted realms. 

 

With the GeoVex in hand, Scally was ready to begin his journey. 

The Celestials gradually dematerialized, their forms dissolving into 

shimmering particles that merged with the night sky. Their 

luminous essence blended with the stars, leaving Scally and his 

friends with a sense of curiosity and anticipation for the 

adventures ahead. 

 

Stars Over Crystalline Cliffs 

 

“Scally, you’re a celebrity now!” Zin teased, nudging him playfully. 

Kael laughed. “Yeah, don’t forget us little people when you’re 

famous.” Laken grinned. “Let’s have some fun before you get 

mobbed again.” Scally chuckled, enjoying the light-hearted 

banter. His skateboard, the Nexus_Zyron_X, was a marvel of 

ancient technology and modern innovation, and everyone wanted 

to know more about it. He patiently answered questions, his 

friends by his side, sharing in the jubilation. 
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The Master of Ceremonies and Scally (Another) Bro Moment 

 

The familiar sound of the MC’s voice rang out across the 

Crystalline Cliffs, capturing everyone’s attention. “Ladies and 

gentlemen, beings from across the galaxies, thank you for joining 

us tonight at the Galactic Gourmet Extravaganza! We have one 

more special moment before we wrap up this incredible evening. 

I’d like to invite Scally Rhodes to the stage.” 

 

Scally looked surprised but made his way to the stage amidst 

cheers and applause. The MC continued, “Scally, your 

performance today has not only dazzled us but also inspired 

beings from every corner of the universe. As a token of our 

appreciation, we present you with this special trophy—a 

skateboard that symbolizes the unity and innovation you embody.”  

 

The trophy was a stunning piece, a skateboard with intricate 

carvings and bioluminescent lights. It spun slowly in mid-air, 

displaying an inscription: “To Scally Rhodes, for transcending 

boundaries and connecting worlds through the art of 

skateboarding. Galactic Gourmet Extravaganza 2025.”  

 

The MC then added with a chuckle, “You know, Scally, handling 

those eight dragons must have been like trying to direct traffic 

during a quadruple meteor shower!” Scally grinned, taking the 

trophy and responding with perfect comedic timing. “Well, MC, 

it’s all in a day’s work. After all, I have to keep my cool when they 

all start arguing about who gets to breathe fire first!” The crowd 

burst into laughter, appreciating the humorous exchange between 

the two. 
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The MC continued, “Remember, folks, if you ever find yourself in 

need of a wrangler of eight dragons, you know who to call! Scally 

Rhodes, at your service!” The audience erupted in more laughter 

and applause, celebrating the light-hearted moment.  

 

The evening at the Crystalline Cliffs drew to a close. Scally and 

Luna knew it was time to say goodbye to their friends.  

 

The day had been filled with incredible moments, and now it was 

time for their family to reflect on it together. 

 

“Alright, everyone, it’s time for us to head home,” Scally said, 

giving each of his friends a hug.  

 

Luna followed suit, sharing warm embraces with her friends. The 

girls were all falling over each other, hugging Luna and saying 

their goodbyes. 

 

Scally saved Vara and Nova for last, wrapping them both in a 

warm embrace. “Take care of Nova, and I’ll see you all soon.” Vara 

smiled, holding Nova close. “We will. See you soon, Scally.” 

 

Everyone waved to each other as they headed off to their families. 

With final waves and smiles, Scally and Luna made their way back 

to their family, ready to share the reflections and dreams of the 

day. 

 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 16: Scally’s Honour 

 

Suddenly, the sky filled with holographic streamers intertwined 

with fireworks of different animals and holographic Scallys, true 

likenesses of him. Exotic and mesmerizing, vibrant colours and 

intricate patterns lit up the night. Holographic projections of 

various scenes and characters danced around the venue, 

changing shapes and interacting with the crowd, adding an 

illustrious feel to the event. 

 

Confetti cannons launched glittering confetti, streamers, and 

biodegradable petals, creating a dazzling shower of every shade 

that captivated everyone. Choreographed laser lights created 

dynamic patterns and images, synchronized with music, 

transforming the party into a visual spectacle. 

 

Bubble machines with LED lights produced streams of glowing 

bubbles that floated through the air, adding whimsy and magic. 

Holographic performers engaged in fire dancing, using poi, staffs, 

and hoops lit on fire to perform intricate routines, with music 

enhancing the mesmerizing centrepiece. 

 

The display was spectacular, celebrating Scally's achievements 

and the unity of the event. As the holographic images faded and 

the night drew to a close, the Rhodes settled into the Quantum 

Glyde, prepared for the journey home.  

 

They had a brilliant day, and it was time to reflect on the 

incredibleness and success of Nexus_Zyron_X Day. Scartia knew 

his son would be excellent, but in his eyes, he thought, all those 
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hours he and Scally spent building something iconic was every 

father’s dream. 

 

The Journey Home - Family Memories In Unison  

 

The night wore on, and Scally and his family reflected on the day's 

incredible events during their journey home. The Quantum Glyde 

glided smoothly through the twilight, the interior filled with the 

buzz of conversation. The family couldn’t stop talking about 

Scally’s performance. 

 

“Did you see the look on everyone’s faces when the wild horses 

appeared?” Scartia asked, his voice filled with exuberance. “It 

was like they couldn’t believe their eyes!” Luna chimed in, her 

enthusiasm infectious. “Scally, you were like a cosmic cowboy 

with that holographic rope! The way it changed colours was so 

cool. And standing on the horses while skateboarding over them? 

That was epic!” 

 

Scally laughed, feeling a warm glow of pride. “Thanks, everyone. 

Meeting Vynar the Xylarian tonight was impressive. This GeoVex,” 

he held out the dome-shaped comms device, “is some kind of 

communication device. It sounds pretty high-tech, Dad, so maybe 

we can check it out over the next few days!” Scartia glanced at 

the dashboard and smiled. “Absolutely, Scally. It may be an 

upgrade of the MeMist, so it sounds intriguing.”  

 

He exclaimed, “Ok, let’s see the night sky where Xuveaux's 

Vanguard is.” Clicking the Starview 360, the AstroClear Cover 

transitioned, fading into a clear cover that was so see-through it 
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looked like there was no cover at all. The phenomenon was in full 

swing, alive, speeding through the sky and atmosphere faster and 

faster, trailing each other, trillions of them, the colours 

indescribably stunning. 

 

“Did everyone enjoy the foodie event at the Galactic Gourmet 

Extravaganza? So many dishes I have to learn how to make!” Lyra 

envisioned. “Those Lexirn-77 luminescent fibre cupcakes were 

something else.” 

 

“Don’t forget the holographic projections and confetti cannons!” 

Luna said. “The bubbles illuminated by LED lights and the fire 

dancing were amazing.” Lyra asked Scally for a closer look at his 

skateboard trophy. “How magnificent, Scally,” she said, holding it 

in her hands. “The inscription is perfect.” “And the holographic 

images of you that filled the sky—they were hilarious and so 

lifelike!” Luna laughed. 

 

“Speaking of which,” Scally said, his tone turning thoughtful, 

“what do you think about my doppelganger?” Lyra nodded, her 

eyes sparkling. “Scally, your doppelganger was obviously trying 

to reach out to you. Performing in holographic form and in perfect 

unison, the illusion of two Scallys executing the Elliptical Milotia 

was absolutely mind-blowing. Did he say anything to you?” 

 

Scally paused before replying, “Yes, during the performance, he 

suggested in a faraway voice, ‘Come on, Scally, let's make this 

epic.’ He wasn’t fully formed but moved in perfect sync with me. 

At the end, just before he dematerialized, he called out, ‘See you 

sooooon, Scaaalllyyy,’ leaving the crowd gasping and puzzled. 
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And then one more time on the arena’s rails, he tried to say 

something but dematerialized.” Lyra looked thoughtful. “Maybe 

he’s part of your destiny, Scally. Sometimes, the universe sends 

us messages in the most unexpected ways. Perhaps you’re meant 

for something greater than we can even imagine.” For Scally and 

Luna, unbeknownst to the Rhodes family, their future had already 

been mapped out. 

 

Epic Meteor Shower 

 

A meteor shower shot over and through Xuveaux's Vanguard. 

Scartia, an amateur astronomer, couldn't believe his luck—a 

phenomenon and a meteor shower! He turned on some Xylarian 

music, compliments of Vynar, and they enjoyed the trip back 

home.  The family admired the cosmic light show as the sky came 

alive with crisscrossing shooting stars, their fiery trails illuminating 

the night. The powerful meteor shower shimmered and 

glimmered, prompting Lyra to say, “You couldn’t make this up,” as 

she enjoyed the dazzling display. 

 

The family felt part of the universe’s grand performance, each 

meteor a note in a cosmic symphony. It was a moment of pure 

astonishment, where the boundaries between the earthly and the 

celestial blurred, leaving them in awe. “Wow, Dad, this is 

amazing!” Luna exclaimed. Scally leaned back, a smile on his 

face. “This is the perfect end to an incredible day.” They drove 

home, laughter and joy filling the Quantum Glyde. The stars 

watched from above. Scally knew that this was just the beginning 

of his journey into the heart of cosmic mystery. The Quantum 

Glyde glided smoothly through the twilight. Scally gazed at the 
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endless expanse of Zyra-Prime-La9, stars shimmering like 

diamonds against the velvety night sky. The universe stretched 

out before him, full of mysteries waiting to be explored. He looked 

at his family, their faces illuminated by the dashboard's soft glow, 

and felt overwhelming gratitude.  

 

They were on this journey together, bound by love and shared 

dreams. Scally whispered, "This is just the beginning," as the 

universe seemed to whisper back. As they approached their 

home, the Luminus Nexus, contentment settled over the family. 

Their floating sanctuary welcomed them with a soft glow. 

Marxxine greeted the Rhodes, explaining that Lokki was sound 

asleep on Scally's bed. 

 

Thanking Marxxine, she went home. Scally gave a final glance at 

the night sky, filled with stars and cosmic wonders, before turning 

his attention back to his family. They all said goodnight to each 

other and headed inside. Heads hit the pillows, and Lokki, in his 

sleep, made his way instinctively to Scally's leg, his paws softly 

resting close to Scally, his master of the universe. 

 

Luna called out from her room, “Hey Scally, do you know what 

you get when a twister meets a poodle?” Scally, barely able to 

keep his eyes open, mumbled, “What?” Luna giggled, “A wind 

bark-er!” Scally chuckled softly, “Sweet dreams, Luna.” With a 

smile on his face, he drifted off to sleep. The visions of the dark 

figure and his doppelganger were the last things that crossed his 

mind as he embraced the adventures waiting in his dreams. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 17: Celestial Research Hub-42 

 

The following morning, Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra stepped through 

the grand, crystalline doors into the Celestial Research Hub-42, 

where they were met with an atmosphere buzzing with energy. 

Quantum fluctuations swirled within the lab, and the air thrummed 

with the resonance of hidden dimensions—the Quantum 

Resonance Matrix at work. 

 

This device teased apart the fabric of reality, revealing wormholes 

like cosmic threads waiting to be woven. The Ziache Synthesizer, 

its crystalline panels aglow, stood at the heart of the lab. Stardust 

funnelled through its conduits, transmuted into elements—

hydrogen forged into helium, carbon into oxygen. The lab’s 

experiments thrived on this celestial alchemy. 

 

And then there was the Chrono-Analyzer, a sleek probe with 

wings of light. It explored distant epochs—the birth of galaxies, 

the death throes of stars. Cosmic secrets unfolded in its wake, like 

ancient scrolls unrolling across time. 

 

The interface, Pheox22T, illuminated the lab with a soft glow. Two 

scientists, Dr. Elara Voss and Dr. Orion Kade, appeared as 

holographic projections. Dr. Lyra, expecting their call, smiled 

warmly. 

 

Dr. Lyra greeted them, “Good morning, Dr. Voss and Dr. Kade. 

We've confirmed the Cosmic Confluence, but the exact timing is 

still uncertain. We need to prepare a presentation for the 25,000 

scientists at the Petris Convergence Institute.” 
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MeMist Atomised Portal 

 

Dr. Kade nodded. “Yes, it's vital everyone understands the 

technology mapping system in order to implement it when the 

time comes.  

 

“Each scientist needs to be acquainted with your mapping 

systems as soon as possible. If you both are able, we could have 

your presentation to all scientists now.” 

 

Dr. Lyra, puzzled, asked, “How is that possible? We need to 

prepare for the Petris Convergence Institute to accommodate all 

25,000 scientists, which could take two weeks to organize.” Dr. 

Scartia agreed. 

 

Dr. Kade explained, “We can use the MeMist advanced atomized 

portal to make it look like you and Dr. Scartia are at the institute. 

It'll be like standing right in front of all the scientists, and it will 

appear as if you are at the Petris Convergence Institute.” 

 

“That sounds perfect,” Dr. Scartia chimed in. “We are prepared, 

so this is very convenient. We can present the Interstellar 

Cartography Network and Project XZT-Genesis absolutely right 

now.” 

 

Dr. Voss activated a cubed MeMist holographic transference 

shimmer screen. “Let's proceed. This screen will make it appear 

as if you're physically present with each scientist, no matter where 

they are, and you both will appear as if you are at the Petris 

Convergence Institute.” 
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Holographic Presentation 

 

The scientists agreed and initiated the holographic presentation. 

Their avatars shimmered before the vast audience of scientists. 

Each individual stopped in their tracks and listened intently to their 

presenters. “Good morning to all of you,” Dr. Lyra began. “Dr. 

Scartia and I are appearing before you in an impromptu meeting. 

You are all aware the Intergalactic Council has identified the 

urgent need for a comprehensive technologies mapping system 

to ensure balanced and effective cosmic exploration. We have 

developed the Interstellar Cartography Network (ICN) and Project 

XZT-Genesis to address this need.” 

 

Dr. Scartia continued, “The ICN is designed to chart celestial 

bodies and record the types of elements discovered. Our Project 

XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping Technologies system enables 

precise documentation, analysis, and integration of technologies, 

ensuring each innovation can be effectively utilized across various 

domains, enhancing both utility and collaboration.” 

 

Dr. Lyra added, “The new universal mapping system, known as 

the Phantom Cartography Network (PCN), will allow planetary 

representatives to upload their technologies. The PCN is 

supported by advanced tools like the Temporal Beacon, which 

manipulates time locally, and the Stellar Forge, which creates 

complex structures from raw cosmic materials.” Dr. Scartia 

interjected, “Dr. Lyra will showcase how the PCN maps celestial 

bodies and records the types of elements discovered. This 

comprehensive network pushes the boundaries of cosmic 

exploration.” 
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Dr. Lyra continued, “The Interstellar Cartography Network (ICN) 

uses advanced quantum resonance imaging to detect and 

catalogue the properties of stars, planets, and other cosmic 

entities. “The Xylarians and the Intergalactic Council find our 

technical mapping system incredibly advantageous. It maintains 

balance in our shared universe once Project XZT-Genesis 

Universal Mapping Technologies is fully implemented through the 

Phantom Cartography Network (PCN).” 

 

Dr. Scartia continued, “A representative from each of the 200 

planets will be attending the Cosmic Confluence, one of the most 

significant intergalactic peace-making conferences. The intention 

is for each planet to upload their technologies, both new and 

existing, to share on a universal mapping system that is live and 

can be accessed at any given time by any planetary 

representative. This will keep all planets within the Andromeda 

Solar System up-to-date with every technology that exists and has 

been discovered. 

 

“The concept behind the development of the technology mapping 

interplanetary sharing system is to ensure the highest degree of 

superior and highly advanced innovations are able to be 

developed. Each allocated spacecraft from the 200 planets will be 

equipped with the necessary mapping equipment, ensuring 

seamless integration and real-time data exchange.  

 

“This will ensure health, transport, and environmental relevance 

are at the forefront of the Intergalactic Council’s interest, aligning 

every planet with a future collective movement.” Dr. Lyra added, 

“This will keep all planets within the Andromeda Solar System up 
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to date with every technology that exists and has been discovered. 

The concept behind the development of the technology mapping 

interplanetary sharing system is to ensure the highest degree of 

superior and highly advanced innovations are able to be 

developed. 

 

“This will ensure health, transport, and environmental relevance 

are at the forefront of the Intergalactic Council’s interest, aligning 

every planet with a future collective movement. It is imperative 

that each and every one of you standing before us today are kept 

current with the ongoing balance of the Andromeda Solar System. 

Furthermore, a team of you will head a new department called the 

Eliptic Angelmorata Project (EAP). 

 

“This team, which Dr. Scartia and I will hand-select, will consist of 

10,000 members. The EAP team will head innovation projects and 

will liaise with each planet's representatives, aligning with their 

needs and future goals for their planet, civilization, and civilians. 

 

“Additionally, we need to form a specialized team of 1,000 

members to head a new department dedicated to organizing 

technology discovery tours. This team will be known as the 

Technological Exploration Division. They will utilize the Cryo-

Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse Research Laboratory's 150-seater 

LT49 Shuttle Scynter to explore and acquire new technologies. 

“The Technological Exploration Division will be responsible for 

conducting tours, gathering innovative technologies, and 

ensuring their integration across various planetary systems. Dr. 

Scartia resumed, “Dr. Lyra and I are seeking fifteen of you to 

volunteer for the Cosmic Confluence to assist with putting 
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together a MeMist visual and audio-onic presentation to be shown 

in holographic form at the Cosmic Confluence. This will entail 

those 15 scientists presenting this at the conference. 

 

“Those fifteen scientists, who will be known as the Celestial 

Presentation Corps, will be required to attend our laboratory, 

Celestial Research Hub-42, over the next few days for discussion 

and preparation. Many of you will apply; however, Dr. Lyra and I 

are seeking a very specific skill set from the fifteen scientists. 

Please use the MeMist system to create a portfolio holograph that 

encapsulates your specific skill set. Dr. Lyra and I will inform the 

chosen immediately.” 

 

Dr. Lyra continued, “I implore those interested to submit their 

portfolios via the Pheox22T system. Our intentions are very clear: 

the mapping system is crucial to the Andromeda solar system's 

planetary inhabitants. Every being will benefit. Every scientist will 

be involved after the Cosmic Confluence.” 

 

Dr. Scartia concluded the presentation, “Thank you for your time. 

This presentation will set the stage for the Cosmic Confluence, 

ensuring that all preliminary data and insights are thoroughly 

discussed beforehand. We look forward to your feedback and the 

upcoming collaborations.” 

 

The holographic projections of Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra 

dematerialized from each scientist's view. Now speaking through 

the Pheox22T, situated on the large metallic oroface—a high-tech 

hovering platform but sitting in a solid position—toward the centre 

of their laboratory, Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra had a final chat with 
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Drs. Kade and Voss. Upon conclusion, the Pheox22T seamlessly 

deactivated the cubed MeMist holographic transference shimmer 

screen, dematerializing the avatars from view and restoring the 

lab’s normal interface settings. Dr. Voss, standing alongside Dr. 

Kade in their holographic forms, remarked, “Drs. Lyra and Scartia, 

the depth and precision of your work on the mapping systems are 

truly commendable. Your presentation was exemplary, and we 

eagerly anticipate the Cosmic Confluence. 

 

“As you are aware, the confirmation of the Cosmic Confluence will 

take place on the largest Xylarian spacecraft, the Galactica-15. 

We have coordinated the transport arrangements with the 

Intergalactic Council members and will apprise you of the 

specifics in the coming days.” They bid each other a good day. 

Lyra and Scally, back to their home reality, glimpsed their tribe. 

All three headed toward them, ravenous teenage breakfast 

hunger was a real thing, Lyra chuckled to herself. 

 

Breakfast Delights 

 

Lokki, well-rested from the big day and evening twelve hours 

earlier, rubbed his nose on Lyra’s foot just as Luna and Scally 

appeared, waiting for their parents to close their meeting. “Good 

timing, Scally,” Scartia laughed. “Your mum and I have wrapped 

up our meeting. Interesting times ahead in our world.” “Good 

morning, everyone!” Lyra said, her eyes twinkling with the 

memory of the previous night. “How are our stars of the Galactic 

Gourmet Extravaganza feeling today?” Scally chuckled, “Still 

riding the high from last night’s performance!” “We’re so proud of 

you,” Scartia added, nodding. “It was an unforgettable evening.” 
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Scally clutched his skateboard—the Nexus_Zyron_X—under his 

arm. Luna, her fingers adorned with moonstone beads and 

chrysocolla threads, showed Scally the star charm bracelets she’d 

crafted with her friends. Each bead held a whisper of cosmic 

magic—a connection to the universe.  

 

Scartia showed his teenagers a project he'd been working on for 

a while, explaining how he had intricately integrated newly 

discovered nano-assembler swarm technology into their 

household appliances. Scally and Luna were fascinated. Luna 

quipped, “Does this mean we finally have a dishwasher that can 

clean itself?” They all laughed as Scartia added, “By the way, how 

did you manage to make those wild horses appear so lifelike?” 

Scally grinned. “It’s all thanks to the Nexus_Zyron_X and its 

holographic capabilities.”  

 

Little did he or his family realize, the true secret lay hidden within 

the minuscule Lumina Crystals embedded in the skateboard. 

Whispers of a future intertwined with the destiny of Zyra-Prime-

La9. Scally's destined role in the universe was so profound, it 

could even throw him off balance from the Nexus_Zyron_X. 

 

Breakfast and Family Bonds 

 

Just then, the incredible aroma from the kitchen wafted through 

to their laboratory. Dr. Lyra smiled, “Well, everyone, it’s time for 

feasting. Work, doppelgangers, and mysterious forces can wait. 

It's Lyra’s time to show off her tantalizing foodie skills.” They all 

laughed, nearly run over by Lokki, who always seized any excuse 

to sprint. Out of the lab and into the Luminus Nexus, Luna dashed 
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like lightning. “Mum, your table looks galactically gorgeous! You 

are the best! What smoothie did you surprise us with today?” 

 

Lyra, filling glasses, said, “These are DC Dolce Smoothies. My 

darling twin sister sent me a MeMist comm with the recipe 

yesterday, and I thought today would be perfect to experiment on 

my family.” They all thought that was hilarious. She continued, 

“Let’s see, oh yes,” as if thinking out loud, “it contains Stellar 

cotton candy clusters, gold leaf livs from the sharat plant, and you 

know what, Earthlings know the taste as nutmeg.” 

 

They were all impressed. “And, oh yes, vanasche, which is 

popping tiev like Earth’s popping candy but from the popping tiev 

plant.” Lyra explained the delicate process to remove the popping 

tiev from inside the veins’ channels of the leaves. “So, I did this 

late last night after we arrived home. You guys hit your pillows 

pretty quickly.” The taste was unbelievable as everyone enjoyed 

the fun of the minute crystallized popping vanasche, leaving blue 

and green colours on their tongues. 

 

The table was alive with laughter. When Scally put a scoop of his 

DC Dolce Smoothie into Lokki’s mouth, the wolf-shepherd jumped 

up and down, causing everyone to laugh harder. Scally quickly 

calmed Lokki down, giving him water. After a few seconds, Lokki 

was fine and put his head in Luna’s lap for sympathy.  

 

Scally remarked, “Looks like Lokki's taste buds just had a cosmic 

explosion!” They all chuckled, sharing more light-hearted jokes. 

They devoured Scoche Pancakes—fluffy and infused with 

stardust Zyran starlight spices—and Astra Almond Bread, warm 
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and crusty, the aroma surrounding them. They all chatted about 

the week that was, the events behind them, and what lay ahead, 

agreeing they were on an exciting adventure lately. And so, within 

Luminus Nexus, the cosmic symphony played on—a sonata of 

technology, Lumina Crystals, and echoes across time.  

 

The scientists leaned closer, their avatars shimmering. Scally’s 

doppelganger—the enigma—beckoned him toward an unknown 

horizon. "Rhodes family, it is someone’s 15th birthday in seven 

months," Lyra announced, her eyes twinkling. Everyone looked 

eagle-eyed at Luna, who was grinning from ear to ear. “Luna, 

guess what! I managed to snag us a reservation at The Galactic 

Bistro... in seven months! I know, it's like winning the interstellar 

lottery.  

 

“You know what this means—this is for your Rhodes family 

evening dinner. The Galactic Bistro is the place to be! They serve 

dishes that glow and shimmer, each bite a burst of spicy and 

sweet flavours. Imagine us dining under a canopy of holographic 

stars. How chillaxed is that?  

 

“And guess what, they have bands playing jazz and some of your 

favourite tunes. Soooo, what do you think, Luna?” Lyra beamed, 

her excitement contagious. The family couldn’t help but chuckle 

at Luna’s reaction. She was over the moon. “Mum, Dad, I can’t 

wait! I’m so lucky—The Galactic Bistro! Wow!” she exclaimed, 

practically bouncing with joy. “Goodness, that is unreal!” she said 

as she MeMisted her friends the exciting news. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 18: Contemplations and Deliberations 

 

Sitting at the breakfast table, the family buzzed about the previous 

day’s events. Scally’s performance had been spectacular, with the 

Elliptical Milotia and Mirandha Moonstar creating rockstar fans out 

of the crowd. “Scally, your tricks were like a rockstar’s encore,” 

Lyra said, her eyes twinkling with pride. “Moving like a serpent 

and becoming invisible at times, you were pretty much a space 

commander.” Scartia chimed in, “And that dark figure in the 

caves? Not just a trick of the light. It was more like a mysterious 

guest at a cosmic masquerade.” 

 

Scally’s heart raced at the memory. “That figure was eerie, like a 

galactic ghost story. I’m pretty sure I was the only one who saw 

it—everyone else was too busy with their surroundings.” Lyra, 

thoughtful, added, “Do you think it’s linked to your doppelganger? 

Interstellar mysteries often come in twos.” 

 

Reflecting on the day’s events, Scally laughed, shaking his head. 

“Not sure, but signing all those skateboards last night, that’s when 

I knew I had fans and a lot of fans!! I felt like an intergalactic rock 

star.” The family chuckled along, the atmosphere filled with light-

hearted energy and the lingering thrill of adventure. Luna added, 

her eyes sparkling with joy, “And the food! The intergalactic dishes 

were literally out of this world. And those holographic displays 

were captivating!”  

 

“Thank goodness, Dad, you had that special tech to transform the 

Quantum Glyde’s roof,” Luna said, brimming with excitement as 

she looked at her father. “When you pressed the Starview 360 
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button and the AstroClear Cover faded, it was like there was no 

roof at all. I couldn’t believe it—we could see the whole sky filled 

with meteor showers – literally and so up close.” Animated, she 

continued, “So, so cool.” Scartia, smiling, added, “It was 

spectacular, as if the universe was celebrating with us.” Lyra 

smiled, “That meteor shower was the perfect end to an amazing 

day.” Luna chimed in, “Oh, I had so much fun with the girls, and I 

can't wait to see Vara and Nova again. Nova is just so cute.”  

 

Luna’s eyes brightened. “That’s so cool! Mum, my friends will be 

here really soon. See, I have all the materials ready for our 

bracelet-making and my Quyst Skates for the Cosmic Glide Rink! 

 

We’ll make a moonstone bracelet for Vara today. I’ve got the 

moonstones, the threading wire, and some decorative beads. And 

we can show her the new Cosmic Glide Rink!” Scally continued 

with Luna’s enthusiasm, “Luna, you and your friends will get to 

see little Nova when she arrives with Vara later.” 

 

As they continued to enjoy their breakfast, Luna, her eyes still half-

dreaming, activated the holographic flyer that had arrived at their 

doorstep—the Cosmic Ice Creamery’s grand opening. The 

projection shimmered with promises of celestial flavours and 

intergalactic sundaes.  

 

“Scally,” Luna said, waving the holographic flyer, “we have to go. 

It’s not just an ice cream shop—it’s a cosmic experience!” Scally 

grinned. “Absolutely,” he agreed. “Mum, Dad, Luna and I want to 

be there. We’ll be first in line!” Lyra laughed. “Funny you mention 

that.” she said. “The manager called. Scally, you’re the guest of 
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honour!” Scartia raised an eyebrow. “Guest of honour?” he asked. 

“For ice cream?” Luna nodded. “And they’re unveiling a new 

flavour—Galactic Swirl. It’s like a nebula in a cone! It tastes like 

Veilla Vanilla and a mix of Astra-Spectrum Blueberries.” The 

family laughed—the crunching cereal, Lokki’s quizzical 

expression, and the promise of ice cream.  

 

As they sipped their smoothies, Lyra leaned toward Scally. 

“Remember,” she whispered, “the universe speaks. Even through 

ice cream. And sometimes, it’s chocolate chip.” The family 

discussed their plans for the day: Scally’s performance at the 

Nexus_Zyron_X Day, the upcoming Cosmic Ice Creamery event, 

the scavenger hunt, and Scally’s 16th birthday.  

 

Intergalactic Council Announcement 

 

A buzzing sound caused the Rhodes family to focus on the purple 

tube that rose out of the chrome plate from the table in the centre, 

similar to a very thin swirling lava lamp that changed colours. 

Scartia reached over and touched a tiny silver dot on the base of 

the swirling tube.  

 

A holographic text screen lit up, displaying a message from the 

Intergalactic Council. “Attention, Drs. Scartia and Lyra Rhodes. 

We have arranged a meeting with the alien delegation aboard the 

NoSova6 Voyager. A transport vessel will arrive at your location at 

1400 hours to escort you to the spacecraft. Please be prepared 

for departure. The council looks forward to your insights and 

collaboration.” Lyra turned to Scally and Luna, “Why don’t we 

have your friends over tomorrow instead? We’ve got quite a busy 
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day ahead.” Luna and Scally nodded, about to reach for their 

MeMist HoloXion. 

 

MeMist-Comms Announcement and Galactic Grub Hub 

 

At that moment, an announcement echoed through the 

teenagers’ MeMist HoloXions, projecting a holographic message 

with a light lime background, showing the headmaster in 

holographic form above their phones. Lokki, ever curious, jumped 

up and tried to lick both identical holographic headmasters’ faces, 

his tongue swiping through the light projections.  

 

The family struggled to keep their laughter down, watching Lokki’s 

confusion as he attempted to interact with the synchronized 

headmaster holograms. The headmaster’s serious message was 

almost drowned out by the family’s suppressed giggles, making 

the scene all the more amusing. 

 

The headmaster’s voice resonated with zest, “Students, you are 

to work on your projects and present your findings when you 

return to school in two months. This is an opportunity to explore 

the wonders of our universe and contribute to our collective 

knowledge.” Scally and Luna let their friends know about the 

change of plans and invited them over for tomorrow.  

 

With the message from the Intergalactic Council fresh in their 

minds, the Rhodes family left the breakfast table and prepared for 

the day ahead. Scally and Luna’s fingers went into overdrive, 

MeMisting back and forth, messages pinging constantly. They 

were buzzing about having two months off from Starlight 
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Academy to complete school projects. Luna joked, “I bet we can 

hear the two million Starlight Academy students jumping for joy!” 

Scally laughed, “The planet must feel like it’s about to unhinge!” 

Still giggling, they headed outside, Lokki following with his tail 

wagging in agreement.  

 

Eager to hone their skills, Luna laced up her roller skates, and 

Scally grabbed his trusty skateboard. Their loyal companion Lokki 

trotted beside them, tail wagging in joyous rhythm. Dr. Scartia and 

Dr. Lyra, ever the scientists, were thrilled at the prospect of 

sharing their discoveries and collaborating with the alien 

researchers. 

 

They knew that this meeting could pave the way for 

groundbreaking advancements and strengthen the bonds 

between their worlds. As the morning progressed, the family 

turned their attention to their garden, filled with an array of exotic 

flowers. Lumiflowers glowed with bioluminescent petals, casting a 

gentle light. Skyblooms, towering high, changed their colours with 

the shifting weather.  

 

Stardust Lilies sparkled as if dusted with stardust, and 

Whispwillows swayed delicately, even in the absence of wind. 

Quantum Blossoms seemed to phase in and out of existence, 

adding an ethereal feel to the garden. Etherroses emitted a faint, 

otherworldly glow from their delicate petals. Meanwhile, Luna and 

Scally enjoyed their skating practice, zipping around the yard with 

effortless grace. Lokki barked happily, chasing after them as they 

weaved and spun, their laughter blending with the vibrant energy 

of the garden. 
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Enigmatic Voyage: Morning to Afternoon 

 

The garden buzzed with life as the Rhodes family enjoyed their 

morning. Luna, bursting with energy, somersaulted and 

backflipped on the Xethz Bounce. This trampoline-like surface, 

embedded with energy fields, propelled her higher, allowing for 

gravity-defying flips and spins.  

 

The material created an almost weightless experience, making 

each jump feel like flight. Lokki watched, barking excitedly each 

time Luna executed a particularly impressive manoeuvre. 

 

Scally skateboarded over with serpent-like moves, twisting his 

hips and contorting his body as he approached the Quorax 

Sphere. This spherical climbing structure had shifting panels and 

holographic obstacles that changed based on the user's 

movements. Navigating the sphere, the obstacles reconfigured, 

presenting new challenges and keeping him engaged.  

 

His agile movements and quick reflexes allowed him to conquer 

each obstacle with ease, earning cheers from his family. Between 

the Xethz Bounce and the Quorax Sphere, the Cosmic Glide Rink 

shimmered invitingly, a testament to Scartia Rhodes' expertly 

designed backyard adventure equipment.  

 

Luna, inspired by her brother’s agility, strapped on her Quyst 

Skates and glided across the rink. The surface of the Cosmic 

Glide Rink adapted to her movements, creating trails of light and 

interactive patterns beneath her feet. Flipping his skateboard from 

his feet to his hands, Scally suggested to Luna that he was ready 



182 

for a challenge of Fairy Enchess, a four-tier chess game designed 

by Zyran scientists and inspired by Michelle Burton’s book, Suzy 

the Tooth Fairy. Setting up the game board, the tiers glistening in 

the sunlight, they began strategizing their moves. The complexity 

of the game demanded their full attention, and they found 

themselves absorbed in it. Lokki watched keenly, occasionally 

barking at a clever move. The garden buzzed with life, a fitting 

backdrop to their focus. 

 

Morning transitioned into afternoon, and the Rhodes family 

regrouped. Lyra blended up smoothies using Lumiflowers' petals 

for a glowing touch and Skyblooms that changed colour with each 

sip. She also prepared a vibrant salad, tossing in freshly picked 

Stardust Lilies and Whispwillows, their shimmer adding a magical 

element to the meal.  

 

They ate al fresco, surrounded by their thriving garden. The dining 

area was set under the towering Skyblooms, their blooms creating 

a natural canopy. The table, carved from ancient Moonwood trees, 

gleamed with a polished surface reflecting the sunlight, and the 

chairs, crafted from intertwined Etherroses, gave off a faint, 

delicate glow. 

 

The Rhodes and Xylarian Meeting 

 

The time had come. At 1400 hours, the Rhodes family gathered 

their belongings, ready for the trip to a spacecraft. A sleek, 

futuristic vehicle approached, its surface gleaming under the 

ambient lights of Zyra-Prime-La9. The vehicle boasted an agile, 

aerodynamic design, with smooth curves and an almost liquid-like 
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appearance, as though it had been cast from a single piece of 

metal. The door dematerialized, revealing a very tall, enigmatic 

figure, dressed in long white robes, with silvery long hair that 

appeared to flicker between silver and white. He was an alien of 

impressive stature, standing at least seven feet tall, with elongated 

limbs and a serene, ethereal presence. His skin shimmered with 

a silvery hue, and his eyes, deep and luminous, seemed to hold 

the secrets of the cosmos. “Greetings, Rhodes family, I am 

Eldarion,” he introduced himself with a warm smile. 

 

The family was transitioned by an illuminated beam into the 

vehicle, the interior modular with a state-of-the-art navigation 

system. The seats adjusted perfectly to their forms, and soft, 

ambient lighting created a calming atmosphere. 

 

The vehicle walls were embedded with interactive panels 

displaying alien symbols and unusual videos of strange, yet 

captivating landscapes. The teenagers, Luna and Scally, were 

utterly mesmerized, their eyes wide with wonder as they took in 

the sights around them. Eldarion turned to them, explaining in a 

serene, yet deep voice, "I trust you are all comfortable."  

 

Scartia recognized the familiar technologies. "We are indeed, 

Eldarion. I notice the lightweight alloys, the Starblade Navigation 

System, and your cockpit encased in a transparent dome." 

Eldarion expressed, "I am very impressed, Dr. Scartia. That is all 

correct. This is one of our many NoSova6 Skimmers. Dr Scartia, 

Dr. Lyra, my colleagues have decided to gift this vehicle to your 

family." Dr. Lyra's eyes widened in astonishment. "This is an 

incredible gift! Thank you so much, Eldarion. This vehicle is 
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beyond anything we could have imagined." Dr. Scartia nodded. 

"Yes, we are truly grateful. This will greatly enhance our 

explorations." Eldarion smiled warmly. "It is our pleasure. The 

vehicle is strong, with retractable wings and the capability to 

manoeuvre through asteroid fields and adapt to any environment."  

 

Settling in, the vehicle moved smoothly, gliding effortlessly 

through the air. They could see the intricate patterns of Zyra-

Prime-La9's landscape shrinking beneath them—lush forests, 

shimmering lakes, and the majestic peaks of distant mountains. 

 

The sensation of weightlessness added to the surreal experience, 

making them feel as if they were gliding through space. They 

chatted about space exploration, and Eldarion shared stories of 

other aliens within the Andromeda Solar System. Hundreds of 

Aurora Plumes, larger than the ones Scally had encountered in 

the cavern, came into view, flying majestically over the floating 

planet. Their shimmering feathers glowed in a spectrum of 

colours, patterned across the sky.  

 

The vehicle ascended into the spacecraft, the green light faded, 

revealing the exterior of the vast spaceship, NoSova6—sleek and 

metallic, with intricate designs suggesting strength and elegance. 

The spaceship was architecturally crafted, its exterior gleaming 

under the starlight. The hull was adorned with intricate patterns 

that glowed softly, hinting at the advanced technology within. The 

sheer size of the vessel became apparent, its enormity dwarfing 

anything the Rhodes family had ever seen. The green light guided 

them into the spacecraft, where they were greeted by members 

of the Intergalactic Council. These beings, resembling Zyrans in 
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appearance, wore chic white robes made from Luxifibre—a rare, 

silky material known for its high tensile strength and unparalleled 

softness, interwoven with nano-fibres for durability.  

 

The council members included Seraphina, Thalor, and Zheshal, 

their presence both majestic and serene. Alongside them were 

Xylarians, their bioluminescent markings creating intricate 

patterns on their foreheads, complemented by five tiny gems that 

seemed to glow with an inner light. 

 

Their slightly triangular faces featured slit-like nostrils that flared 

subtly, and thin yet flexible lips that could form intricate 

expressions. They possessed an exquisite beauty with their grey-

silver hue, highlighting the five small telepathic antennae-like 

silver dots across the tops of their foreheads. 

 

Their semi-translucent eyelids blinked slowly, revealing green and 

blue eyes that held a transfigured wisdom, suggesting advanced 

neural capabilities for telepathic communication and sensory 

perception. Eldarion spoke first. “Welcome, Rhodes family. We are 

honoured to have you aboard our vessel.” His voice was deep and 

resonant, carrying a sense of calm authority.  

 

Seraphina added, “We have heard much about your adventures 

and the incredible technologies of Zyra-Prime-La9. Our alliance 

will ensure continuous support and mutual advancement.” The 

family exchanged glances, Scartia expressing, “Of course. Our 

alliances are exceptionally crucial.” Slightly overwhelmed by the 

grandeur of their surroundings, they took in the scene. The 

Xylarians, including Xalor, Zephara, Nylar, Eldarion, Zorian, and 
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Vynar, wore holo-projector belts over their robes, adorned with 

golden circular patterns.  

 

They welcomed the Rhodes family with open arms, their 

elongated fingers—five fingers and no thumbs—emphasizing 

their gestures. 

 

The family was seated on beautifully designed white seats that 

aligned perfectly with their form, accustomed to comfort in their 

own daily life, but this technology provided an unparalleled level 

of comfort. Lyra, intrigued, remarked, “The technology we use for 

our seating is Klyntweave. May I ask what technology you use and 

where it is derived from?” 

 

Zephara responded with enthusiasm, “The technology is called 

MorphaLux. It is derived from advanced composite materials 

sourced from several planets within the Andromeda Solar 

System, including Xylar-7, known for its crystal mines; Vortan-3, a 

hub of cutting-edge scientific research; and Nebulon-5, famous 

for its bioluminescent flora.  

 

MorphaLux integrates adaptive nano-fibres and bio-responsive 

gel layers to create a seating experience that automatically adjusts 

to the occupant's physiology, providing optimal support and 

comfort.” 

 

 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 19: Showcasing the Technology 

 

Once everyone was settled, the council members got straight to 

business. They invited Scally to showcase his skateboard. Scally 

eagerly demonstrated the technology, highlighting the Mirandha 

Moonstar and the Cosmic Creature Identifier. Activating the 

Mirandha Moonstar, holographic horses appeared, galloping 

around them. The council members were visibly impressed. 

Scartia explained how these technologies worked, capturing the 

council members' attention.  

 

Eldarion, representing the Xylarians, elaborated on their 

civilisation’s location within the Andromeda Solar System and 

their keen interest in the mapping system created by Lyra. Dr. 

Elara Voss began, “Thank you all for agreeing to this short-

planned conference.  

 

“Dr. Lyra Rhodes has developed a nano-technology mapping 

system known as Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping 

Technologies at their research lab, the Celestial Research Hub-

42. This system catalogues and maps out technologies, 

showcasing where each piece was discovered and its function.  

 

“It features a sleek, hexagonal interface, with holographic displays 

and tactile feedback sensors. The device can map celestial 

bodies, analyse cosmic phenomena, and compile vast amounts of 

data. Together, they form a comprehensive network that pushes 

the boundaries of cosmic exploration. We propose implementing 

this system universally, allowing all nations within the Andromeda 

Solar System to upload their discoveries in real-time.” The 
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Rhodes family listened attentively as Dr. Elara Voss outlined the 

plan. Dr. Thalor Kade continued, “We envision set tours for alien 

nations, inviting leaders, scientists, and innovators to witness the 

technologies of Zyra-Prime-La9 firsthand. These expeditions will 

be conducted using our 150-seat LT49 Shuttle Scynter, offering a 

luxurious and innovative travel experience.”  

 

“The Xylarians expressed their high interest in the mapping 

system, having discussed it in detail with the Intergalactic Council. 

Their discussions had highlighted the immense potential for 

collaboration and mutual advancement.  

 

“To further foster these partnerships, the Xylarians proposed 

hosting the Cosmic Confluence, an event designed to bring 

together leaders, scientists, and innovators from across the 

Andromeda Solar System. They believed that the Cosmic 

Confluence would be a beacon of unity and progress.  

 

Eldarion added, “We plan to hold the Cosmic Confluence on our 

Mothership craft, the Galactica-15. We also look forward to 

visiting both the Celestial Research Hub-42 and the Cryo-

Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse Research Laboratory.”  

 

Dr. Lyra, recognizing an opportunity to elaborate, interjected with 

precision, “If I may, I’d like to expand on the potential synergies 

between our technologies. Our Klyntweave material, renowned 

for its adaptive cushioning and durability, offers significant 

advantages in ergonomic seating. “By integrating your 

MorphaLux technology, with its bio-responsive gel layers and 

adaptive nano-fibres, we can create an unparalleled seating 
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experience. This collaboration could not only enhance comfort 

but also contribute to the health and well-being of users by 

providing optimal support tailored to individual needs. 

Furthermore, our Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping 

Technologies system can facilitate real-time data sharing and 

integration, ensuring that advancements in both Klyntweave and 

MorphaLux are continuously refined and optimized.”  

 

“By mapping the origins, properties, and potential applications of 

these materials, we can drive innovation and improve the quality 

of life across our interconnected worlds.” Dr. Lyra continued, 

“This initiative exemplifies the rationale behind the development 

of our advanced technological mapping system.   

 

“The Intergalactic Council and I firmly believe that by 

systematically cataloguing and sharing technological 

advancements among the Andromeda Solar System planets, we 

can foster a future where technological innovations are not only 

highly functional but also synergistic and constructive.  

 

“Our Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping Technologies 

system enables precise documentation, analysis, and integration 

of technologies, ensuring that each innovation can be effectively 

utilized across various domains, enhancing both utility and 

collaboration.” 

 

End of Conference and Tour 

 

With the conference drawing to a close, farewells were 

exchanged, and the Rhodes family prepared to leave the 
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conference area. Eldarion and Zephara, two of the Xylarians, 

offered to give the Rhodes a tour of the NoSova6 Voyager. The 

family accepted, ready to explore the technologically advanced 

ship. Eldarion led the way, joined by Zephara. 

 

Tour of NoSova6 

 

Eldarion guided the Rhodes family through the grand entrance of 

the spaceship. The interior was unlike anything they had ever 

seen—an expanse of luminous surfaces and intricate patterns 

pulsating with alien energy. At the heart of the ship, the Hyperflux 

Core radiated an ethereal glow, its luminophoric tendrils 

shimmering like liquid starlight.  

 

Surrounding this magnificent core was the Tuantum Laiv, a 

shimmering vortalis barrier that safeguarded the delicate balance 

of energy within. Eldarion explained, “The Hyperflux Core 

generates immense power by fusing quintessentium particles, 

while the Tuantum Laiv stabilizes this energy, ensuring the core 

operates at peak efficiency.” 

 

As they ventured deeper into the spacecraft, the intricate designs 

of the Neulox Trust came into view. This web of interconnected 

crystals pulsed with biolumiscion, each shard shimmering like a 

fragment of a distant star.  

 

Eldarion gestured to the matrix and explained, “The Neulox Trust 

channels and stores energy, creating a seamless power flow 

throughout the vessel. It’s like the ship’s lifestrum, ensuring every 

system functions perfectly.”  
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Nearby, the Stellarion Node stood as a hub of connectivity, its 

transphasium filaments glowing with every transmission. “This 

node allows real-time interstellar communication using quantum 

entanglement,” Eldarion continued, “enabling us to transmit 

messages instantaneously across the cosmos.”  

 

The Rhodes family marvelled at the ship's interior, their eyes wide 

with wonder. Eldarion led them to a section where the Plasmarift 

Conduit thrummed with alien energy. These conduits, lined with 

electroplasmic filaments, crackled and glowed, sending pulses of 

energy to every corner of the ship. “These conduits transport raw 

plasma, powering various systems and defences,” Eldarion 

explained.  

 

Next, he pointed to the Aetherium Drive, its chromatonic flux 

shifting in mesmerizing patterns. “This drive manipulates space-

time, allowing us to travel faster than light,” he said, “its 

quantospectral harmonics resonate at a frequency that propels us 

through the cosmos effortlessly.” 

 

Eldarion led the Rhodes family to the observation deck, where the 

Luminal Beacon cast its radiant light across the vastness of space. 

The beacon’s photonis waves scanned the cosmos, revealing 

hidden wonders and potential threats. “This is our eye on the 

universe,” Eldarion explained, “it sees far beyond what we can 

imagine.”  

 

He then guided them to the engineering bay, where the 

ChronoSphynx Engine hummed with a deep, resonant sound. 

“This engine manipulates time, allowing us to traverse temporal 
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dimensions,” he said, “its chronotonic pulses make time travel as 

effortless as a morning stroll.” Nearby, the Celestium Prism 

refracted light into dazzling spectra, casting kaleidoscopic 

illuminations across the room.  

 

“This prism powers our advanced optics and cloaking 

technologies,” Eldarion noted. Finally, the Ionisphere Thrusters 

glowed with a subtle, ethereal light, their kineticor movements 

precise and graceful.  

 

“These thrusters ensure we navigate the stars with unparalleled 

agility,” Eldarion concluded, “each component of our ship is a 

testament to our advanced technology and boundless 

imagination.” 

 

Continuation of the Tour 

 

The tour commenced with the Rhodes family observing the sheer 

enormity and clinical precision of their surroundings. The stark 

whiteness highlighted the ship's immaculate hygiene standards, 

and every turn revealed a new cylindrical adaptor, integral for 

modular reconfiguration and efficient resource management. 

 

Their next stop was the Ancient Relic section, where the ship's 

interior showcased worn metallic surfaces covered in alien glyphs 

and symbols. The air was dense with history and mystery, as if the 

ship itself whispered the secrets of countless civilizations. Then, 

they ventured into a Geometric Structure. This section's interior 

was a labyrinth of geometric shapes and patterns, characterized 

by sharp angles and clean lines. Silver and white illuminated poles 
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moved and shimmered, while electric lasers beamed across the 

space, enhancing both illumination and security. 

 

The design was an intricate blend of minimalism and complexity, 

with surfaces that could shift and reconfigure to suit varying 

functions. This dynamic environment adapted seamlessly to its 

inhabitants' needs, showcasing the pinnacle of advanced spatial 

engineering. Continuing, they entered the Ethereal Chamber. This 

space was filled with a soft, ethereal light that seemed to have no 

source.  

 

The air was filled with a faint, sweet scent, and the surfaces were 

smooth and cool to the touch, giving the impression of being 

inside a dream. It was a place of calm and serenity, where time 

felt as if it stood still.  

 

They then moved into the Holographic Wonderland. The walls 

were lined with holographic displays that projected ever-changing 

landscapes and data streams. The environment could shift at a 

moment's notice, showing new scenes or providing vital 

information. It was a dynamic space that reflected the vastness of 

the cosmos. Zephara led them through the Techno-Organic 

Fusion section.  

 

Here, advanced technology seamlessly blended with organic 

matter. Control panels seemed to grow out of the walls, and floors 

rippled like living tissue. The ship felt alive, responding to the 

presence of its occupants, adding to the sense of wonder. Turning 

another corner, they found themselves in the Crystal Cavern. The 

interior was adorned with shimmering crystals that refracted light 
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into a spectrum of colours. The surfaces were smooth and 

reflective, creating an illusion of endless space and depth. The 

Rhodes family was mesmerized by the beauty and complexity of 

the design. 

 

Bioluminescent Haven 

 

Finally, they entered the Bioluminescent Haven. The walls pulsed 

with a soft, bioluminescent glow, casting eerie shadows across the 

organic, sinewy structures. The air sizzled with a low, resonant 

frequency, creating a spectral ambiance. Each turn revealed a 

new assembly, doors dissolving before them, only to materialize 

again once they had passed. The tour was an extraordinary 

journey through a ship that felt both ancient and alive, filled with 

secrets waiting to be discovered. 

 

Auralily's Conversation 

 

Throughout the tour, Scally and Luna noticed beings who seemed 

to be a blend of Zyran and Xylarian. Lyra, Scartia, and their tour 

guides were looking in a different direction, allowing Scally and 

Luna to create distance between the group.  

 

The beings appeared almost Zyran, dressed like the Xylarians, 

each with the five gems on their foreheads, but not as tall, more 

aligned with Zyran features. Their eyes were large, and they 

walked more like Zyrans than gliding Xylarians. As they walked 

past a doorway that dematerialized, they overheard a 

conversation. The design of the space allowed voices to travel 

clearly: “My daughter is thought to be on Zyra-Prime-La9.” 
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Another voice replied, “Auralily, Traslachia has been missed so 

much. I know with Dr. Lyra's mapping system, your beautiful 

daughter will be found.” Scally and Luna looked at each other, 

mouths agape, and hurried to catch up with their parents, taking 

a mental note to tell them what they overheard once they arrived 

back at the Luminus Nexus. 

 

Tour of NoSova6 

 

The exceptional spacecraft tour had concluded. Farewells 

exchanged, the Rhodes family prepared to leave, with Eldarion 

providing detailed instructions for operating the NoSova6 

Skimmer. The council members stood tall, their eyes reflecting 

deep respect and admiration.  

 

Eldarion addressed them one final time, "In your return to Zyra-

Prime-La9, our collaboration over the coming weeks will develop 

a comprehensive plan to implement the universal mapping 

system. Your insights and discoveries will be crucial in this 

endeavour."  

 

The family beamed into their new gifted aerodynamic space 

glider, the green beam of light enveloping them. Scartia expertly 

steered the high-tech Starblade Navigation System. Conversation 

ensued as the Rhodes family journeyed back to the Luminus 

Nexus, their ride representing the pinnacle of technological 

achievement. Gently lifting them back to the surface of Zyra-

Prime-La9, the experience had been a display of technical 

prowess, leaving them with a renewed sense of purpose and 

commitment to the adventures that lay ahead.  
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The prospect of contributing to groundbreaking projects, like the 

development of interstellar travel networks and sustainable 

habitats on distant planets, energized them. They were poised to 

shape the future of the cosmos through their innovations. 

 

Homecoming and Reflection 

 

Arriving back at the Luminus Nexus, the Rhodes family stepped 

through their futuristic door, a masterpiece of design with 

seamless curves and a shimmering surface. The door recognized 

their presence, activating its biometric sensors and opening with 

precision.  

 

Exhausted, they walked into their home, ready to recharge. Lyra, 

feeling the weight of the day, approached the Nutrionix 

Synthesizer and programmed it to prepare a healthy dinner and 

refreshing smoothies. The system worked swiftly, blending 

nutrient-rich ingredients and preparing a feast in minutes.  

 

Despite the long conference, they agreed it had been worth every 

moment. Gathered around the dining table, illuminated by the 

LucidaLume lighting system designed for optimal brightness and 

eye comfort, they enjoyed a variety of dishes—Stelist Stew, 

Xymon Greens Salad, Quantum Quinoa, and Astroda Citrus 

Smoothies.  

 

During dinner, they discussed the day's events. Lyra and Scartia 

shared insights on the universal mapping system and the Cosmic 

Confluence. Scally and Luna were excited about the upcoming 

tours and meeting more Xylarians and beings from across the 
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galaxy. Scally and Luna recounted their tour, describing the 

intricate designs of the NoSova6 Voyager, the advanced 

holographic displays, and their encounter with the Zyran-Xylarian 

beings. Scartia and Lyra listened intently, understanding the 

significance of what their teenagers observed.  

 

Scally then added, "We overheard something really important. 

One of the beings said, 'My daughter is thought to be on Zyra-

Prime-La9.' Another replied, 'Auralily, Traslachia has been missed. 

I know with Dr. Lyra's mapping system, your daughter will be 

found.' It sounded urgent and personal, like they were counting 

on your work to find her." 

 

Lyra and Scartia exchanged a serious look, understanding the 

weight of the situation and the crucial role their mapping system 

would play in reuniting families. 

 

Lyra added, “Scally, Vynar gifted you a special device at the 

Galactic Gourmet Extravaganza. Your dad and I would like to learn 

how to use it with you to find some answers.”  

 

Scally handed over the GeoVex to his parents, who examined the 

artifact closely, intrigued by its potential to unlock secrets. After 

dinner, the family said their goodnights. Lokki, who had been 

sitting quietly during the conference, ran to Scally's bed but was 

very tired. Luna headed to her room to plan a bracelet-making 

session with her friends the next day.  

 

Scally went to his room and began tinkering with his skateboard's 

advanced devices, ensuring they were functioning optimally while 
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pondering how to integrate the new Xylarians’ technology. Scartia 

and Lyra settled in the lounge, discussing ideas on implementing 

the mapping system for the entire Andromeda Solar System and 

debating whether to create a private artifact system.  

 

Examining the GeoVex, Scartia said, “I think that would be an 

extravagant idea. How about EclypseShanexTrc-55?” Lyra agreed 

with the name, giving Scartia a kiss on the cheek. Scartia 

pretended to blush, both laughing. Luna called out to Scally, “Why 

did the spaceship blush?” No response from Scally, Luna 

continued, “Because it saw the Milky Way-tion of its navigation 

system!”  

 

Scally chuckled and caressed Lokki’s ears, quipping back, “Why 

did Luna bring a ladder to the spaceship?” Luna responded, 

“Why?” Scally answered, “Because you heard the Milky Way was 

a multi-layered data repository and wanted to access the highest 

data nodes!” Luna paused, confused, and Scally added, “It’s a 

tech joke—combining 'Milky Way' with reaching the highest levels 

of a complex data system.” Quiet laughter ensued, fading into the 

night as the Luminus Nexus settled into a serene calm.  

 

Each family member's thoughts turned to their new family 

addition, the NoSova6 Skimmer, dreaming of the technological 

advancements and discoveries that awaited them. Even Lokki, 

curled up on Scally's bed, was in dreamland, his tail slowly 

wagging as if navigating an imaginary cosmic field of space treats. 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 20: Morning at the Luminus Nexus 

 

The morning sun rose over the Luminus Nexus in a warm glow as 

the Rhodes family gathered for breakfast. The table was laden 

with a variety of foods and drinks, each with a unique name. They 

started with Constellation Crunch, a colourful cereal that sparkled 

like the stars.  

 

Atom Crolls, flaky and filled with cosmic fruit preserves, sat next 

to Quantum Quiches, which glowed with a faint luminescence. 

Lyra had brewed a pot of Nebula Nectar Coffee, which filled the 

air with a rich aroma. Luna enthusiastically dug into her Atom 

Croll, exclaiming, “Best breakfast ever!” 

 

Scally, sipping his Nebula Nectar Coffee, nodded in agreement. 

“Feels like we’re having breakfast with the Xylarians on the 

NoSova6 Voyager. And speaking of, when are we going for a test 

drive, Dad? I am almost 16, you wouldn’t happen to be gifting me 

the NoSova6 Skimmer by any chance, would you?” Scally pulled 

a desperate face, adding a dramatic pause for effect. “Captain 

Scally reporting for duty, Sir.” Scally saluted with an over-the-top 

American Navy salute. 

 

Lyra, trying not to laugh but failing spectacularly, responded, 

“Well, Scally, it certainly would be perfect for driving lessons, but 

ownership – let's chat about it later. And not sure about Captain 

Scally.” Scally took this as more than a maybe, already imagining 

himself showing off the new vehicle to his friends. Lokki Rhodes, 

licking an Atom Croll, made sure to show he was part of the family, 

eating in his designated area. His tail wagged slowly, as if 
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dreaming of piloting his own NoSova6 Skimmer, navigating an 

imaginary cosmic field of space treats. Scally, noticing Lokki's 

dreamy expression and wagging tail, grinned cheekily and said, “I 

would absolutely guarantee with Lokki wagging his tail, he is 

dreaming about commanding his own NoSova6 Skimmer heading 

on a mission to find space treats and ordering us around?”  

 

Luna laughed, “Absolutely! Captain Lokki, reporting for duty. And 

probably demanding extra Atom Crolls as his first order!” Lyra 

shook her head, “Well, as long as he doesn’t demand a raise in 

rations, I think we’re safe.” Scartia chuckled, “Right, we’ve already 

got one aspiring pilot in the family,” he said, looking at Scally, “let’s 

not make it two.” He then mimicked Lokki’s bark, “Woof, woof! 

Attention crew, extra treats for all loyal subjects! Also, I expect 

belly rubs on demand!” The breakfast table was filled with 

laughter and playful banter, each family member enjoying the start 

of another day of adventure and discovery. 

 

Breakfast and Plans 

 

They discussed the Aurora Plumes they had seen on their way to 

the spacecraft yesterday afternoon, noting how majestic and 

enormous the birds were. Scally commented, “I skateboard 

alongside them at the crystalline caves, but I didn’t realize they 

could be as massive as we saw yesterday.” Luna responded, “I 

hope we see them again soon.” Scally and Luna mentioned their 

friends would be coming over soon. Lyra and Scartia planned to 

work on the mapping and artifact systems. The family dispersed, 

ready for the morning activities. Lyra activated the kitchen 

cleaning system, the CleanoSphere 3000, which efficiently tidied 



201 

the kitchen. After breakfast, Luna headed to her room to prepare 

for her friends' arrival. Her room was a blend of elegance and fun, 

designed to spark creativity and joy.  

 

Rows of beautiful glass jars lined the walls, each filled with beads 

of every colour and shape imaginable. Tiny gold drawers with 

silver handles contained threads and other crafting materials, 

neatly organized for her bracelet-making projects. Her bed, 

slightly elevated from the floor, appeared to float in mid-air, 

supported by invisible mechanisms. The bedding was a mix of 

greys, purples, and silvers, creating an inviting space. 

 

Near the foot of the bed, her roller skates and laces were 

meticulously aligned, ready for the next skating adventure. A large 

window dominated one wall, offering a breathtaking view of the 

nearby waterfall, providing a serene backdrop. On the other side 

of the room, a glass floating platform levitated up and down, 

providing easy access to her “snuggle nook,” a spacious area for 

her friends high up in the room. The snuggle nook was adorned 

with plush cushions and soft blankets, perfect for hanging out and 

sharing stories. 

 

Anticipating her friends' arrival, Luna picked out different beads, 

carefully selecting the perfect ones for their bracelet-making 

session. Her room, with its combination of beautiful design and 

functional creativity, was ideal for Luna and her friends to unleash 

their imaginations. Scally, accompanied by Lokki, went to his room 

to organize his new sneakers and caps. His room was the epitome 

of cool, with walls lined with holographic posters and a ceiling 

mimicking the night sky. The glass shelves housed his collection 
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of memorabilia, including the sleek, high-tech sneakers and caps 

he’d recently acquired. In the middle of the room was a circular 

flat pad, a metre in diameter, known as the Mini Xethz Bounce.  

 

This miniature version of the backyard favourite allowed Scally to 

rocket upward and touch the 16-foot ceiling, providing a soft, 

vertical jumping experience. Lokki, ever the loyal companion, 

seemed eager to assist, sniffing around the new items with 

curiosity, and occasionally pausing to watch Scally bounce 

skyward, up, down, up, down, with amused canine curiosity. 

 

Scally faintly heard his parents; Lyra made Nebula Nectar Coffees 

for her and Scartia before they headed outside to enjoy the 

morning sunshine. Their garden was a tranquil haven, filled with 

exotic plants and flowers. The Lumiflowers glowed with a 

bioluminescent shimmer, casting a soft light.  

 

Skyblooms towered above them, their blooms changing colours 

with the weather. Stardust Lilies sparkled as if dusted with 

stardust, while Whispwillows swayed gently in the breeze. 

 

Quantum Blossoms seemed to phase in and out of existence, and 

Etherroses emitted a faint, delicate glow. They settled into their 

deck chairs with a holographic newspaper, ready to catch up on 

the latest news. After a few moments of reading, they began 

discussing their plans for the day, focusing on Project XZT-

Genesis Universal Mapping Technologies. They were determined 

to make significant progress on their own technology mapping 

system, Xenquara-Dravonix-La9, and their artifact system, 

EclypseShanexTrc-55. 
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Cosmic Bracelet Crafting 

 

Luna dashed to the door, knowing her friends had arrived. Luna’s 

friends—Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, and Trea—

burst into the house, giggling and brimming with excitement. Luna 

caught a glimpse of the girls’ parents gliding off in their sleek, 

high-tech vehicles, disappearing into the shimmering skyline of 

Zyra-Prime-La9. 

 

The girls arrived in an explosion of purples, pinks, blues, and 

yellows—skirts swirling around their legs and colourful socks 

brightening their steps. Oportia, the tallest, had a mischievous 

glint in her eyes, while Rya, practically vibrating with energy, 

couldn't stop talking. Trea, though quieter, wore a smirk, always 

ready with her sharp-witted comebacks. Their vibrant outfits 

mirrored Luna’s, and as they all stood together, their laughter 

echoed through the house. 

 

Eagerly gathering their materials, the girls settled in the cozy living 

room, their chatter filling the space. “Guess what, girls!” Luna 

exclaimed, her eyes gleaming with excitement. She activated her 

HoloXion, projecting the latest images from her visit to the 

spacecraft the previous day.  

 

The girls crowded around, their eyes widening as Luna swiped 

through the holographic images. The girls all started talking at 

once, their voices overlapping with questions and exclamations. 

“What was it like inside?” “Did you really see aliens?” “That ship 

looks enormous!” Luna laughed, keeping up with their 

enthusiasm. “Yes, it was incredible. The ship was even bigger than 
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it looks in the pictures, and the aliens were so intelligent. We even 

saw Aurora Plumes as we ascended to the spacecraft—hundreds 

of them, flying. They are majestic, and the colours, just wow!” 

Luna's voice dropped to a whisper, adding a dramatic edge to her 

tale. "And that's not all. Scally and I overheard a conversation we 

weren't supposed to hear. There were these beings who looked 

like a mix between Zyrans and Xylarians. They were not as tall as 

the full Xylarians and had more Zyran features.” 

 

Continued Luna, “They had large eyes, wore elegant robes, and 

had five tiny gems on their foreheads and five fingers. They were 

talking about a daughter named Traslachia who is thought to be 

on Zyra-Prime-La9. They believe she can be found with the help 

of my parents' mapping system."  

 

The girls gasped, "Wow, Luna, that's incredible!" Oportia 

exclaimed. "Imagine we could find Traslaschia and bring her home 

to her mum. Do you know her mum’s name?” Luna nodded, “The 

mum is called Auralily.” 

 

Trea thoughtfully said, “Auralily, what a beautiful name. It is a real 

mystery, I would love to work on solving it. What do you say, girls?”  

 

Everr expressed, optimistically, "We have two months off to 

complete our school projects, so maybe we'll uncover some 

secrets." The girls chatted about their favourite cosmic 

adventures, the latest intergalactic trends, and their plans for their 

projects over the next two months. They were also delighted at 

the prospect of Vara coming over with little Nova to join them, 

making their day even more special. 
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Fun and Games 

 

Finishing their bracelets, the girls made a pact. “May our cosmic 

connections be stronger than Earth’s Wi-Fi signals,” Quorlie 

declared. “And may our star charms guide us through algebraic 

black holes,” Everr added. “Cheers,” Trea raised her bracelet, “to 

friendship, stardust, and surviving math class!” 

 

Chatting about Scally’s performance in front of all beings in the 

Andromeda Solar System, their imaginations soared with the 

possibilities of the alien technologies they might soon explore. 

“What did you guys think of Scally’s performance?” Oportia 

asked. “The way he skateboarded through those holographic 

brumbies was incredible!” 

 

“Yeah,” Rya added, “and those dragons, their colours, I loved 

them—so impressive! And the aliens, what type of alien race are 

they, Luna? They even gave him a special device to communicate 

with them. Can you imagine?” “That’s right,” Luna said. “It's called 

a GeoVex. And their race is Xylarian, from Xylaria. Eldarion and 

Vyner are exceptionally nice.” “I heard they want to help us with 

our school projects,” Everr said, “we might get to work with real 

alien technology!” 

 

Scally’s tricks had been out of this world, and the thought of 

collaborating with aliens thrilled them. The universe, as vast and 

mysterious as it was, now felt closer than ever, and with their 

Cosmic Bracelets in hand, the girls were ready for whatever lay 

ahead. Luna handed a chrysocolla thread to Taslira. “This one’s 

for cosmic connection. It’ll link you to parallel universes. Just don’t 
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accidentally MeMist your alternate self during a math test.” 

“Imagine,” Taslira giggled, “I’d be like, ‘Hey, Other Taslira, how’s 

your quadratic equation solving going?’ And she’d reply, ‘Still 

trying to find the square root of my social life.” “Okay,” Quorlie 

held up a star charm, “who gets the ‘Supernova Sass charm? It 

sparkles when you deliver epic comebacks.” 

 

“Hey,” Taslira protested, “I was just trying to add some cosmic 

flavour to math class. Plus, I got detention for it. Totally worth it.” 

With laughter echoing through the air, they enjoyed every moment 

together, their Cosmic Bracelets a symbol of their unity and 

adventurous spirit. 

 

Trea wiggled her eyebrows at Luna. “What happens if I wear the 

moonstone on my left wrist? Will I suddenly predict pop quizzes?” 

“No,” Luna deadpanned, “but you’ll know exactly when your 

crush is about to walk by. Trust me, it’s the Intuition Moonstone’s 

secret power.” Luna couldn’t help but laugh at her friends’ banter. 

Each charm and bead on their bracelets held a piece of their 

shared adventures and dreams. 

 

She felt a surge of gratitude for moments like these—moments 

that made her feel connected to her friends, their laughter 

weaving a tapestry of camaraderie. The group had formed strong 

friendships since Interstellar Seeds Academy, where they made 

bracelets many moons ago. “And what about the right wrist?” 

Everr asked. “That’s the ‘Snack Radar,’” Luna grinned. “It vibrates 

when there’s pizza nearby. Or chocolate. Or both.” They clasped 

their Cosmic Bracelets, a promise to navigate the universe 

together, one giggle at a time.  
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The girls, now proudly adorned with their bracelets, dashed to find 

Lyra. She sat comfortably in the loungeroom, Lokki nestled on her 

lap, and a steaming cup of Whisphy Brew in hand. Luna’s 

friends—Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, and Trea—

gathered around her, their faces beaming with excitement. With 

laughter echoing through the room, Taslira passed a bracelet to 

Luna’s mum, Lyra. These weren’t just any bracelets—they were 

stunning, as if they had come straight out of a very expensive 

Earthling boutique, the bracelets were exquisite. 

 

Lyra smiled warmly, taking a sip of her Whisphy Brew. “It’s 

beautiful, girls. You’ve done an amazing job.” Buzzing with elation, 

the girls decided to head to the Cosmic Glide Rink outside of the 

Luminus Nexus. With their new bracelets clinking on their wrists, 

they spilled outside, their conversation flowing effortlessly. The 

cool air of Zyra-Prime-La9 greeted them, and the skies 

shimmered with faint auroras. 

 

Scally and Lokki at the Quorax Sphere 

 

Scally and Lokki headed to the Quorax Sphere. “Let’s practice 

some moves, Lokki,” Scally said. Lokki, the wolf-shepherd, 

perched on the back of Scally’s skateboard, ears flapping in the 

wind. “Watch this,” Scally called, demonstrating an easy move. He 

balanced on one foot, the other extended, and spun the board 

beneath him. Lokki barked, tail wagging in approval. Scally spun, 

Lokki tried to mimic his move, wobbling and sliding off the board 

in a graceful tumble. “You almost had it!” Scally laughed, picking 

up his furry friend. Suddenly, Vara arrived with Nova, her 

mischievous baby dragon, flying in loops around her head and 
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occasionally puffing out tiny clouds of smoke. “Can Nova join the 

fun?” Vara asked. “Absolutely!” Scally replied. Nova landed on 

Lokki’s back, the wolf-shepherd looking confused by his new 

passenger. Scally’s friends—Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, and 

Thal—arrived on their skateboards not long after Vara, each trying 

to outdo the other with ridiculous stunts. Zin attempted a 

handstand on his board, only to topple over in a heap, while Shirzy 

executed an over-the-top leap, landing with a dramatic flourish. 

“We’re going to break the Quantum Skateboarding Records!” Jex 

joked, they all laughed and cheered each other on. Vara, chasing 

Nova, added to the chaos. Nova breathed out tiny flames that 

made everyone jump and laugh even harder. 

 

The girls, watching from the Cosmic Glide Rink, couldn’t resist 

joining the fun. They raced over to the Quorax Sphere on their 

roller skates, performing crazy stunts as they skated around the 

boys. Luna held Nova while Vara and Scally pretended to wrestle, 

and it was on—teenage bodies were everywhere! Lokki knocked 

over Thal and Jex, who both fell on Shirzy, while Scally and Vara, 

along with Nistle, toppled onto Kael. Oportia and Rya, trying to 

avoid the chaos, ended up colliding with Everr and Quorlie, who 

were attempting their own stunts. Laken, caught in the middle, 

tried to dodge but ended up in a heap with the rest. 

 

Everyone was in fits of laughter as they tumbled and collided, 

creating a hilarious mess. Nova, oblivious to the chaos, snuggled 

into Luna’s arms and fell asleep, the tiny dragon snores adding to 

the symphony of joy around them. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 21: Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra in Their Library 

 

Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra sat side by side in their tranquil library, 

bathed in soft luminescence. Shelves filled with tomes chronicled 

their cosmic discoveries and adventures, alongside Earthling 

manuscripts on mapping and meteorological systems. 

 

During their early days, they unearthed the largest discovered 

Lumina Crystal hidden among ancient relics. When they touched 

it simultaneously, their fingers brushed against destiny, forging a 

connection among celestial charts and Lumina crystals. The 

Lumina Crystal remained on display, a beacon in the cosmic 

tempest. Unbeknownst to them, the intricacies of its mysteries 

would soon unravel, promising groundbreaking discoveries in the 

near future. 

 

“Remember this?” Scartia whispered, pulling Lyra into an 

embrace. “Our beginning,” he murmured. Lyra chuckled. “You 

sentimental fool,” she teased. “And speaking of beginnings—

remember when you concocted that excuse to take me to 

dinner?” Scartia grinned. “Ah, yes. Our first date. I had to find an 

excuse—I knew I wanted to take you out.” 

 

“And you said,” Lyra continued, “‘I need a research partner for 

my celestial studies.’ And here we are—a cosmic partnership." 

Scartia tickled her, and they both laughed, their happiness filling 

the room. “Lyra,” Scartia said, “I’ve got an epic joke for you. Why 

did the black hole apply for a job?” Lyra raised an eyebrow. 

“Why?” “Because it had a great gravitational pull!” Scartia burst 

out laughing, and they both laughed even harder. 
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Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping Technologies 

 

Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping Technologies occupied 

their thoughts. This clandestine initiative aimed to unlock the full 

potential of ancient technologies left on Zyra-Prime-La9. They 

envisioned a future where these technologies could revolutionize 

life across the galaxy, bringing advancements in energy, 

transportation, and communication. The Lumina Crystal, central 

to their research, fuelled their renewed sense of purpose as they 

prepared for the days ahead. 

 

Collaboration at the Lab 

 

Scartia and Lyra walked to their laboratory, the Celestial Research 

Hub-42. The lab was a nexus of advanced technology, filled with 

devices that hummed with energy and glowed with the light of 

Lumina crystals. 

 

Upon entering, they contacted their colleagues at the Cryo-

Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse Research Laboratory. The 

holographic images of Dr. Orion Kade, Dr. Elara Voss, and Dr. Jax 

Thorne flickered to life. 

 

“Good morning, everyone,” Scartia began. “We’ve been working 

on deciphering the cryptic message. Have you made any 

progress?” 

 

Dr. Kade nodded. “Yes, we’ve managed to decode more of it. The 

message now reads: ‘Need help… attempting contact with 

scientists only… avoid informing the Intergalactic Council… 
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Urgent assistance required… Only Drs. Lyra and Scartia Rhodes 

can help… I am in grave danger… Intergalactic Council cannot 

be trusted… Time is critical… trust… only you. Adding 

coordinates… Your son Scally and daughter Luna are Quantum 

Nexus Conduits… Urgent… danger… essence… rely on you… 

My name is Trivix.’ However, the coordinates have not yet been 

deciphered.” 

 

Lyra’s eyes widened. “Quantum Nexus Conduit? What does that 

mean?” 

 

Dr. Voss responded, “A Quantum Nexus Conduit is a rare 

individual with the ability to manipulate quantum energies, 

allowing them to connect and control various technologies at a 

fundamental level. Trivix is an intriguing name, possibly denoting 

an Ancient. We are investigating this. It's imperative that all 

available resources be directed towards understanding this 

cryptic message and its potential implications for your family and 

possibly Zyra.” 

 

Team Updates 

 

“Kindly inform the fifteen members selected for the Celestial 

Presentation Corps—I am forwarding their names to you now—

that they will receive documentation via MeMist for the upcoming 

video presentation. This presentation will detail how the mapping 

system and equipment will be integrated into each spacecraft. 

The video will be a MeMist Tipbloor Video, providing a crystex-

clear resolution far superior to the current holographic systems in 

use. 
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Further details will be disseminated via MeMist from Pheox22T in 

our lab over the coming days. The Technological Exploration 

Division will be organized by the day of the Cosmic Confluence, 

and the 1,000-member team will be notified once the selection 

process is finalized. 

 

The Eliptic Angelmorata Project is also in progress, though not yet 

finalized. Should you encounter or uncover any additional 

information regarding the cryptic message, Dr. Scartia and I would 

greatly appreciate your assistance.” With that, they bid farewell. 

Dr. Lyra continued, “Our appreciation is immense. The Eliptic 

Angelmorata Project (EAP) team, comprising 10,000 members, is 

making significant progress in aligning innovation projects with 

each planet's needs and future goals. 

 

The Technological Exploration Division, with its 1,000 members, 

is now fully operational. They have begun organizing technology 

discovery tours and utilizing the Cryo-Genesis-Nerontech-

Synapse Research Laboratory's 150-seater LT49 Shuttle Scynter 

to explore and acquire new technologies. Their efforts in 

gathering and integrating innovative technologies across various 

planetary systems are commendable. 

 

Additionally, the Celestial Presentation Corps, consisting of 15 

members, has been diligently preparing the MeMist visual and 

audio-onic presentation for the Cosmic Confluence. This 

presentation will detail the integration of the mapping system and 

equipment into each spacecraft, using the superior crystex-clear 

resolution of MeMist Tipbloor Video. We have disseminated 

further details via MeMist from Pheox22T in our lab. We look 
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forward to the Cosmic Confluence and the opportunity to share 

our comprehensive findings.” 

 

The Xylaria Conference 

 

“The Xylaria Conference aboard the Galactica-15 is the 

quintessential platform for our exposition. We can elucidate how 

our discoveries are interlinked, and perhaps garner new insights. 

However, we won’t divulge any plans until we have a robust 

strategy.” 

 

Dr. Voss inquired, “Dr. Lyra, how are we planning to expound the 

connection between Scally’s skateboard and the Quantum 

Nexus? And with the cryptic message expressing that both of your 

teenage children are Quantum Nexus Conduits, as of right now 

the Intergalactic Council is not to be informed of this. However, it 

is our duty to ensure Scally and Luna are protected.” 

 

Lyra replied, “We’ll commence by explicating the unique 

properties of the Lumina Crystals and their role in energizing 

Scally’s skateboard. Then, we’ll demonstrate how the Quantum 

Nexus technology augments the skateboard's capabilities, 

bridging the chasm between disparate dimensions.” 

 

Dr. Thorne added, “What specific data should we accentuate to 

ensure our findings are persuasive?” Lyra responded, 

“Concentrate on the oscillations in the signal intensity we’ve been 

tracking. This data will highlight the anomalies and the correlation 

between the skateboard’s activity and the Quantum Nexus.” Dr. 

Kade queried, “Do we have a contingency plan in place if the 
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Intergalactic Council decides to intervene during the 

conference?” 

 

Lyra affirmed, “Yes, we’ve devised a contingency strategy. If the 

Council intervenes, we’ll pivot our presentation to underscore the 

scientific discoveries and mitigate any immediate risks. This way, 

we can perpetuate our research without raising too many red 

flags.” 

 

Resuming Activities 

 

Scientists exchanged farewells, and the lab's usual drone of 

activity resumed. Lyra and Scartia shared a resolute glance, 

knowing the challenges ahead were formidable, but so were the 

potential discoveries and the mission to protect their son. Lyra 

replayed the entire decrypted message in her mind: 

 

"Need help… attempting contact with scientists only… avoid 

informing the Intergalactic Council… Urgent assistance 

required… Only Drs. Lyra and Scartia Rhodes can help… I am in 

grave danger… Intergalactic Council cannot be trusted… Time is 

critical… trust… only you. Adding coordinates… Your son Scally 

and daughter Luna are Quantum Nexus Conduits… Urgent… 

danger… essence… rely on you… My name is Trivix.” 

 

The Lumina Crystal's radiance seemed to intensify, bolstering 

their resolve. They returned to their workstations, eager to delve 

deeper into the cosmos' mysteries and unlock secrets that could 

revolutionize their world. Dr. Scartia grasped Lyra’s hand, "Time 

for a respite," he said with a grin, leading her outside to their 



215 

private oasis. They picked up their Galactic Berry Blast 

smoothies—a vibrant amalgamation of deep purple and bright 

blue with shimmering stardust swirls. These smoothies, 

concocted from Zyran Starberries and infused with Lumina 

crystals, were a refreshing indulgence. 

 

Scartia commented, “I'm anticipating those coordinates being 

deciphered. It could be the key to unlocking everything.” 

 

Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra strolled to the edge of their small pond, 

where the water seemed to glimmer. They settled into 

comfortable wooden chairs, each enjoying their smoothies. 

Scartia, always the joker, started, “Why did the scientist bring 

string to the galaxy meeting?” Lyra raised an eyebrow, “Why?” 

“To tie up loose ends!” he chuckled, they both laughed. Lyra 

sighed contentedly, “Moments like these, amidst all the chaos, are 

precious.” 

 

Reflections by the Pond 

 

Beneath the water, four types of extraordinary fish darted and 

swirled. The Psychedelic Frogfish, with its kaleidoscopic hues, 

shifted like a living rainbow. The Goblin Shark, a primordial relic, 

patrolled the depths, its dermal armour mottled with ancient 

secrets. 

 

The Leafy Sea Dragon, adorned with foliar protrusions, 

camouflaged seamlessly with the aquatic flora, while the Tasselled 

Scorpionfish, grotesque yet venomous, defended its territory with 

spiky ferocity. Hundreds of these creatures coexisted, creating a 
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vibrant, dynamic tableau in the pond. Lyra and Scartia continued 

their conversation, the mesmerizing sight of the fish adding an 

extra layer of wonder to their day. 

 

Scartia turned to Lyra, “The annual scavenger hunt, the Galactic 

Quest at Crystalline Cliffs, is not far away. It’s always such a 

spectacular event.” Lyra nodded, “Yes, the Starlight Academy 

students are already buzzing with excitement. It’s a public holiday, 

which makes it perfect for everyone to enjoy.” 

 

Scartia continued, “We need to devise a strategy to keep the 

details of the scavenger hunt confidential, except for the date. The 

Intergalactic Council’s special communicator tubes will broadcast 

the advertisements in laser messages through the floating trees 

and paths, so all Zyrans know it’s happening. The Council has 

always been successful in maintaining order and ensuring the 

safety of Zyra-Prime-La9 and the Andromeda Solar System.” 

 

Lyra added, “I sometimes ponder if it would be better structured 

like on Earth. They have distinct governments, countries, and 

states, whereas Zyra-Prime-La9 has one Intergalactic Council.” 

 

Scartia smiled, “True, but our scavenger hunt is so epic it involves 

two million Starlight Academy students. It’s been the school 

principal’s initiative for the past 25 years, and the Intergalactic 

Council has worked side by side with the principal to make it 

successful. Can you believe it?” 

 

Scartia continued, “Many of our scientist colleagues work ten 

months on the scavenger hunt, and we relish being part of the 
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planning.” Lyra concurred, “Too true, they really are doing 

amazing work. And this year, we’re creating 50,000 of each of our 

unique scavenger treasures. Everyone across the planet knows 

we have the best treasures.” 

 

Scartia enumerated, “This year, we’re including the Cosmic 

Creature Identifier, the mini holograph device when activated in 

front of an animal, will identify the creature and display it in a real-

life form, moving but in the same spot in a miniature form. This 

invention’s claim to fame is yours, Lyra. And aren’t the students 

going to love the Cosmic Creature Identifier?” The fish, each 

unique in its own way, enhanced their sanctuary. Scartia and Lyra 

continued their conversation, the wonders of the universe and the 

endless possibilities lying ahead. 

 

Traslachia’s Message 

 

Luna and all the girls were in the studio, dancing in synchrony with 

the holographic projections on the screen. The music streamed 

through the speakers, and they were all mastering intricate dance 

moves. The atmosphere was electric, charged with laughter and 

the occasional cheer as someone perfected a challenging move. 

 

“Observe this!” Rya exclaimed, attempting a spin that culminated 

with her sprawling dramatically on the floor. “Mastered it!” she 

declared from the ground, making everyone burst into laughter. 

Quorlie endeavoured to outdo her by moonwalking across the 

studio, only to trip over her own feet and collapse in a heap. 

“Gravity’s overrated anyway!” she exclaimed, eliciting even more 

laughter from the others. 
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The Bracelet for Vara 

 

The girls had also crafted a special bracelet for Vara. Oportia 

stepped forward and presented it to her with a smile. As their 

bracelets started glowing, Luna’s heart raced. She tapped on her 

bracelet, and suddenly, the room was suffused with an ethereal 

light. The hologram revealed the image of a girl, but not just any 

girl—this was the missing girl, Traslaschia, whose disappearance 

had been a mystery for 2000 years. 

 

The room fell silent as the girls recognized the significance of what 

they were witnessing. Traslaschia's image had been circulated 

among scholars and preserved in records. Questions and 

emotions surged through the space, but Luna maintained her 

composure, poised to investigate further. Traslaschia's image was 

a blend of alien elegance and ethereal beauty, her eyes filled with 

a plea for help. "I am Traslaschia. I have been entrapped here for 

2000 years," she explained, her voice echoing with despair. 

 

The Missing Girl Appears 

 

The hologram revealed the image of Traslaschia, the missing girl. 

The room fell silent as the girls comprehended the gravity of what 

they were witnessing. Traslaschia's likeness was unmistakable 

from ancient records.  

 

Questions and emotions surged through the space, but Luna 

maintained her composure, poised to investigate further. 

Appearing before Luna in holographic form was an alien, petite 

and elegant, with large green eyes and dark hair, featuring a blend 
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of Zyran and Xylarian traits. “Luna, my name is Traslaschia. Do not 

be alarmed. I have been waiting for your bracelet to connect with 

you. In turn, you are able to connect to me. I will elucidate later, 

but I need your assistance. I have been entrapped for 2000 years." 

 

Luna’s heart raced. “Did you say your name is Traslaschia?” 

Traslaschia confirmed, her holographic form shimmering. “Yes, 

and I desperately need your help.”Luna’s eyes widened. “Did you 

say you have been here for 2000 years?” Traslaschia nodded. 

“Yes, entrapped in this cave.” Traslaschia continued, "I knew 

about your bracelet, Luna, because of a message embedded by 

my mother. She left it to guide me if I ever awakened. I have no 

other recollection of anything else." 

 

The Portal Opens 

 

Without warning, a portal manifested in the studio. The swirling 

vortex emitted a strange, otherworldly radiance, and the air 

crackled with energy. The girls gasped, stepping back in 

captivated trepidation.  

 

All their bracelets began to glow, but Luna’s bracelet shone the 

brightest, pulsing with an almost sentient light. Vara held Nova 

tightly, the little dragon eager to follow Luna but restrained by 

Vara’s firm grip. Luna stepped forward, her heart racing.  

 

The holographic image of Traslaschia followed Luna on her 

bracelet, allowing the girls to see through the portal, though they 

could not see Traslaschia in full. As Luna traversed the portal, she 

entered a vast, open space that seemed to stretch infinitely. 
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The air was filled with ethereal channels of energy, drawing her 

towards the end of the cavern where Traslaschia was flickering 

and appeared to be seated.  

 

Ancient symbols adorned the cavern walls and ceiling, glowing 

faintly with an arcane light. Strange devices, embedded with 

crystalline structures, hummed with dormant power, their 

surfaces etched with intricate patterns. 

 

Traslaschia continued, "I knew about your bracelet, Luna. It holds 

the key to my liberation. But your connection with it is not yet 

sufficiently strong. Once you fully synchronize with your bracelet, 

you will be able to rescue me."  

 

Luna, her voice steady, responded, "I think I may have seen your 

mother. She appears to have been searching for you. She 

suspected you are on Zyra-Prime-La9 in an undisclosed location.”  

 

Traslaschia shook her head, her holographic form flickering 

slightly. “Your connection to your bracelet is still weak. You have 

much to learn. When you are completely synchronized, you will 

be able to liberate me.” 

 

Traslaschia continued, “You have to depart now, and very soon I 

will reach out to you when you have fully synchronized with your 

bracelet. We will solve this together. You must leave while your 

bracelet connection is weak and you cannot be sealed in here 

with me. You will be able to rescue me soon.” Luna’s heart ached 

for her. “I will contact your mother. She’s been searching for you.” 

Traslaschia nodded. “Thank you, Luna. I believe in you.” 
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As Luna walked by, she noticed a large piece of equipment with 

ancient symbols adorning it, as well as the cavern ceiling and 

walls. The device attempted to illuminate but failed. “What is this?”  

 

Luna asked, pointing to the equipment. Traslaschia’s hologram 

flickered. “I’m not certain. It’s been here for as long as I can 

remember, but it’s never functioned. Perhaps it harbors some 

secrets of Zyra-Prime-La9.”  

 

With a final nod, Luna stepped back through the portal, her heart 

pounding with the promise of new adventures and mysteries to 

unravel. 

 

Luna rejoined her friends, who eagerly awaited her return, their 

eyes wide with curiosity and euphoria. Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, 

Quorlie, Nistle, and Trea watched through the holographic 

projection, eager for Luna to share what she had discovered. Luna 

felt a sense of responsibility to understand and safeguard this 

treasure.  

                   
 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 22: The Portal Shimmered Closed 

 

As the portal shimmered and closed, the girls stood in disbelief. 

Luna recounted everything she had experienced with Traslaschia. 

She decided to tell her parents about the occurrence later. She 

and her friends joined Scally and his friends outside. As they 

gathered around the tables and chairs, Luna recounted 

everything that had happened, leaving everyone in astonishment. 

The bracelets, no longer glowing, lay quiescent on their wrists. 

The group conversed for some time, processing the events. 

 

An epiphany struck her. She just knew, as if the knowledge had 

been embedded in her very core, that it was called the Quantum 

Convergence Machine. “I need to talk to my parents about what 

just transpired,” Luna suggested. “They may have some insights 

into this Quantum Convergence Machine and how we can help 

Traslaschia.” 

 

Quorlie was the first to inquire, “Do you think the portal will open 

again?” Luna nodded, “I believe it will, but only when I’m fully 

synchronized with my bracelet.” Zin leaned forward, “What about 

the equipment you saw? What do you think it does?” Luna took a 

deep breath, “I think it’s part of the Quantum Convergence 

Machine. It might hold the answers we need to rescue 

Traslaschia.” 

 

The conversation continued, filled with speculation and 

hypotheses, as they all tried to make sense of the extraordinary 

events the girls had just witnessed. It was clear that their 

adventure was far from over. 
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Sunset Departure 

 

As the sun began to set, casting a warm glow over the 

luminescent paths, Luna and Scally’s friends started to gather 

their belongings. The day had been filled with laughter, skating, 

and cosmic adventures, but now it was time to head home.  

 

“Thanks for coming, everyone!” Luna called out, waving to her 

friends—Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, and Trea—as 

they departed. “See you tomorrow at the ice cream opening!” 

 

Vara hugged Luna tightly, her little dragon Nova nestled in her 

arms, nearly asleep. “Nova’s had such a big day,” Vara said with 

a laugh. “She’s ready to dream of cosmic adventures.”  

 

They gathered around Nova, cooing and admiring the tiny 

Celestial Drakeling once more. “She’s so cute!” Rya said, gently 

petting Nova’s iridescent scales.  

 

Vara smiled, showcasing her moonstone bracelet. “Thank you all 

for this exquisite bracelet. It’s perfect!” Vara said, her eyes 

sparkling with gratitude. Even Lokki tried to communicate with 

Nova, causing the little dragon to stir and let out a tiny, adorable 

yawn. The girls giggled as Lokki barked softly, his tail wagging with 

enthusiasm.  

 

Shortly after, Vara's parents arrived to take all the girls home. 

Scally high-fived his friends—Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, 

and Thal. “Catch you later, guys. Don’t forget to practice those 

new tricks!” 
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A Plan for Traslachia 

 

With their friends gone, Luna and Scally headed inside, where the 

dinner table awaited them. The polished expanse of stardust-

infused wood gleamed under the soft lighting. Seated at the table 

were Dr. Scartia, Luna, Scally, and their loyal dog Lokki, who 

settled at Scally’s feet, occasionally nudging him for attention.  

 

Lyra emerged from the kitchen, her apron adorned with star 

patterns. She carried platters of food, each dish a burst of colour 

and flavour. They sat down, and Lyra served the Galactic Nebula 

Salad, a medley of Lumina Crystal-enhanced greens, and 

Stardust Risotto, creamy grains shimmering like distant galaxies.  

 

“I have a surprise for you both,” she began, her eyes twinkling 

with enthusiasm. “Your father and I, along with the scientists and 

Xylarians from the spaceship, have been working tirelessly to 

understand the phenomena behind Scally’s doppelgänger 

appearance and its implications on our current dimensional 

studies. 

 

“We haven't made significant progress on that front yet, but we’re 

one step closer to deciphering the cryptic quantum message from 

the universe. If these events are interlinked, our advancements in 

quantum resonance and temporal field theories might solve both 

mysteries simultaneously. In the meantime, we have been 

planning something special.” 

 

Lokki, feeling left out, nudged Scally’s leg with his nose. Scally 

laughed and scratched behind Lokki’s ears. “Alright, buddy, 



225 

you’re part of the conversation too.” Scally and Luna leaned in, 

intrigued. “We’ve been organizing your 16th birthday party, Scally, 

and the annual scavenger hunt for Starlight Academy’s two million 

students.” 

 

 Dr. Lyra continued. “And since the Cosmic Creamery has 

designed their opening day around you, as you know, you are the 

guest of honour, they’ve asked if you could perform the two finale 

tricks of your performance. The Elliptical Milotia, where you make 

it appear there are two of you, and the Mirandha Moonlight. But 

instead of the wild horses holographics, they want something 

unexpected.” 

 

Scally grinned as he leaned forward, ready to explain. "Actually, 

when I was about to activate the Quantum Echo Mode, I didn't 

even have a name planned for the trick.  

 

“Coincidentally, before I knew it, my doppelgänger appeared and 

was in sync with me intentionally. I wasn't controlling it as I would 

with the Quantum Echo Mode. The doppelgänger's movements 

were perfectly synchronized with mine because of the quantum 

field echoes. 

 

“However, when we replicate it using just the standard tech, it 

won't appear as lifelike. Essentially, the Quantum Echo Mode 

harnesses the residual quantum states and overlays them, 

creating a temporal echo that's perceived as a duplicate. We'll still 

use the Quantum Resonance Matrix to ensure the visual 

duplication, but it won't have the same spontaneity or realism as 

the initial event." 
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Dr. Lyra nodded, her expression contemplative. "That makes 

sense, Scally. The initial activation was an unplanned quantum 

anomaly. Your comprehension and application of the technology 

are commendable."  

 

Dr. Scartia leaned in, his eyes glistening with pride. "You've truly 

grasped the intricacies of these technologies. Even if the 

replication won't be as authentic, the concept and execution are 

paramount." Luna smiled, placing a hand on Scally's shoulder. "I 

know you'll still make it spectacular, even if the trick isn't exactly 

the same. Your ingenuity and skill will shine through."  

 

Scally leaned forward, curiosity piqued. "Now, Mum, what exactly 

is the surprise?" Luna chimed in, her eyes sparkling with 

excitement. "Is there more than one surprise?" 

 

Both Lyra and Scartia exchanged knowing smiles. Scartia 

responded, "Yes, Luna, Scally, there is more than one surprise. All 

both of you need to do is be awake quite early in the morning. Our 

new friends, the Xylarians, have orchestrated something 

unbelievably spectacular. I couldn't quite fathom it at first, but let's 

just say, it is something influenced by Earthlings. Trust me, this is 

a marvel of a surprise." 

 

Both teenagers eagerly nodded. "We will definitely be awake," 

they said in unison. Lyra added, her grin broadening, "And I know 

what you are all thinking. Yes, we are gliding in the NoSova6 

Skimmer." Elated but curious, the teenagers tried to conjecture 

what the Xylarians had planned, each guess met with a shake of 

their parents' heads and laughter filling the room.” It was like 
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popcorn popping faster than a bionic Orchid Mantis tap dancer 

on a caffeine buzz." 

 

Cosmic Confluence Analysis 

 

Scartia leaned back, his eyes thoughtful, technologies always at 

the forefront of his mind. “I wonder what other technologies the 

Xylarians are utilizing. We should definitely discuss it during The 

Cosmic Confluence with the Intergalactic Council. We will update 

them on Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping Technologies 

and discover more about the Xylarian innovations.  

 

“Their technologies could be of immense interest to our scientists, 

especially considering they possess advanced mapping systems 

and knowledge of ancient methodologies.” He glanced at Lyra, 

who nodded in agreement. Lyra added, “MorphaLux is just the 

beginning. Imagine what we could achieve if we amalgamated our 

findings with the Xylarian resources. Their MorphaLux is an 

evolution of our Klyntweave.” 

 

Lyra continued, “We need to expedite the Cosmic Confluence. I 

need to finalize dates and assess how close we are to completing 

our mapping stages.” She took another bite of her Celestial 

Grilled Quasar, her mind brimming with ideas. Scally and Luna 

laughed at their parents, who seemed to be conversing in their 

own esoteric language. “That’s fantastic! I’ve been working on a 

new trick that’s going to astound everyone,” Scally interjected. 

 

Dr. Lyra smiled warmly at Scally’s enthusiasm. “That’s the spirit, 

Scally. Your performance will not only entertain but also inspire 
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others to delve into the wonders of our technology. And who 

knows, maybe the council will have some new insights or even 

propose collaborations that could elevate our research to 

unprecedented heights. Tomorrow is going to be a significant day 

for all of us.” 

 

Luna’s Revelation 

 

Luna, savouring a spoonful of Asteroid Salad, said, "Oh my 

goodness, something extraordinary happened today, family.” 

Everyone fell silent. Luna looked up, her eyes reflecting a 

whirlwind of thoughts. "I have a remarkable story to tell you all. My 

mind is still reeling as if it were a dream."  

 

She took a deep breath and began to explain dancing with the 

girls, the glowing bracelets, and hers being more luminous, the 

shimmering portal opening, and seeing Traslaschia flickering 

through the cavern. 

 

She described how the Quantum Convergence Machine, a term 

she instinctively "knew," attempted to function but failed. She also 

couldn’t remain inside the portal or rescue Traslaschia, and 

Traslaschia could not traverse through as she was not fully 

formed, appearing to be entrapped in a Temporal Stasis Field. 

 

Luna continued, “I noticed something peculiar with our bracelets. 

When the portal opened, all the girls' bracelets started glowing in 

synchrony, but mine was brighter. It seemed to react more 

intensely, and when I touched it, that’s when the portal was 

triggered open.  
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“On my way out of the cavern, I passed a large piece of equipment 

I’d describe as the Quantum Convergence Machine. When my 

bracelet brushed against it, the equipment attempted to illuminate 

but couldn’t."  

 

She paused, letting the weight of her words sink in. "It's as if the 

bracelet is intrinsically connected to Traslaschia somehow, and 

that's what enabled the portal to function." 

 

United Determination 

 

The family, absorbed in the tale, remained silent as Luna 

continued to elaborate on the connection she felt and the urgency 

to save Traslaschia. Even Lokki picked up on the mysterious 

conversation, his ears perking up. Lyra interjected, “Are you 

saying this is Traslaschia, the missing entity that you overheard 

being discussed on the NoSova6 Voyager?” Luna nodded. “It is 

her. I know it. It’s the Traslaschia they were discussing, and one of 

them mentioned the word ‘daughter’.” 

 

The room fell silent for a moment as everyone processed this 

revelation. Then, united by determination, they began to 

brainstorm and formulate a plan. Luna said, “Okay, tomorrow we 

are meeting with the Xylarians and providing them with details of 

what transpired.”  

 

Lyra responded, her voice filled with hope, “I believe in time, and 

it seems not too far in the distant future that Traslaschia may be 

reunited with her family.” The entire family was invigorated at the 

prospect of reuniting a family. Luna added, “I was almost going to 
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suggest using the GeoVex to contact Eldarion if we weren’t seeing 

the Xylarians in the morning.” 

 

Luna paused and then continued, “I wanted to mention one more 

thing—Traslaschia said the equipment might hold the answers I 

seek.” This caused intrigue amongst the family. They all chatted a 

little more, their minds buzzing with ideas and possibilities. Scally 

then said, “I’m going to plan my tricks,” and headed into his room. 

Luna and Lokki followed, saying, “Let us help. This is so exciting.” 

 

In Luna’s room, they chatted about doppelgängers, the upcoming 

scavenger hunt, and Scally’s 16th birthday. Luna’s eyes sparkled. 

“Imagine,” she said, “our own adventures—echoes across time.” 

Scally grinned. “And our parents,” he added, “always planning 

amazing escapades.” Luna smiled. “I can’t believe you’re going to 

be 16 in a matter of days. It feels like just yesterday we were 

learning to skate together.”  

 

Scally laughed. “Yeah, time flies. But don’t worry, Luna. You’ll 

always be my little sister, no matter how old I get.” Luna smirked. 

“Just because you’re turning 16 doesn’t mean you can boss me 

around. I’ll be 15 soon,” she laughed.  

 

Scally chuckled. “I wouldn’t dream of it. Besides, I’m a little 

nervous about being the guest of honour tomorrow.” Luna threw 

a pillow at him, laughing. “You just performed at Nexus_Zyron_X 

Day in front of a bazillion people! You’ll be amazing.” Scally caught 

the pillow and tossed it back. “Thanks, Luna. You always know 

how to cheer me up.” Luna sighed, her eyes drifting to the 

window. “You know, I really wish I had a little dragon like Nova. 
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She’s so adorable, and I love playing with her whenever Vara 

comes over. Vara is such a good friend, and having Nova around 

just makes everything more fun.” 

 

Scally nodded, understanding her longing. “Yeah, Nova is pretty 

cool. Maybe one day you’ll get your own little dragon. You never 

know what surprises the universe has in store.” Luna’s eyes 

sparkled with hope. “I’d love that.” Scally said, “Speaking of 

surprises, what are your thoughts on the dark figure I saw in the 

Cosmotra caverns? I’ve been meaning to hear what your thoughts 

are.” 

 

Luna leaned in closer, her voice dropping to a whisper. “I think it 

has to be something that is linked to you. None of your friends said 

anything about a dark figure, so somehow it either knows you or 

is part of you. “It can’t be a doppelgänger, because the way you 

described the doppelgängers and the dark figure are very 

different experiences.” 

 

Scally’s eyes widened. “That’s really strange. Do you think it could 

be connected to the doppelgänger or the cryptic message?” Luna 

shrugged. “I am not sure, but maybe another appearance from 

either would be good to crack the mystery. After seeing 

Traslaschia, we seem to be surrounded by mysteries. I really hope 

we can reunite her family. Thinking about it now, her mom, the 

blended alien, seemed quite sad.” Scally nodded, feeling a mix of 

curiosity and concern. “Yeah, I agree, it would be pretty cool to 

solve that mystery.” 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 23: A Cosmic Day Awaits 

 

As Luna and Scally were about to go to sleep, Luna called out, 

“Why don’t scientists trust atoms?” 

 

Scally, already half-asleep, mumbled, “Why?” “Because they 

make up everything!” Luna replied, giggling. 

 

Scally laughed, the sound echoing through the room. “Good one, 

Luna,” he said, drifting off to sleep with a smile on his face. 

 

“Oh, oh, oh, one more,” Luna insisted. Scally said, “Okay, let me 

have it.” 

 

“Why did Scally, the soon-to-be 16-year-old, bring a pogo stick to 

the moon?” 

 

Scally, silent, waited for the punchline. Luna said, “Because he 

heard the moon had some serious bounce.” 

 

Scally laughed, “Good one, Luna. See you tomozz.” And so, the 

night ended with laughter—a cosmic joke shared among the stars. 

 

As Luna drifted into cosmic dreams, Scally lay in his own bed, 

eyes open, staring at the ceiling. Lokki was already asleep at the 

end of Scally’s bed, his gentle snores a comforting presence.  

 

Scally reached down and gave Lokki an ear stroke, whispering, 

“You’re the best friend ever, Lokki.” The wolf-shepherd’s tail 

wagged slightly in response. Just as Scally was about to close his 



233 

eyes, he touched his dome-shaped GeoVex. To his astonishment, 

a holographic Earthling named Usher popped up, singing "Yeah" 

with infectious energy.  

 

The hologram atop the GeoVex explained, "Usher—an iconic and 

extra-talented Earthling with a song that is literally out of this 

world." 

 

Scally’s eyes widened in awe. “This is amazing!” he exclaimed, 

watching Usher’s performance with rapt attention.  

 

His foot tapped in rhythm with the beat, but exhaustion soon took 

over. Still impressed by the song, Scally drifted into a peaceful 

sleep, a smile on his face.  

 

The universe whispered—its secrets, its echoes. The second 

doppelgänger sighting—the stare across dimensions—lingered 

in his mind.  

 

Just as sleep claimed him, he wondered: What message did the 

doppelgänger mouth? And why had it seen him this time? 

 

He replayed the moment in his mind: the doppelgänger’s lips 

moving silently, as if trying to convey something urgent. The vision 

was fleeting, yet clear—a cryptic gesture that sent chills down his 

spine. What could it be? A warning, a plea, or perhaps a clue to 

unravel the enigma of their connection?  

 

These questions swirled in Scally's thoughts, weaving a tapestry 

of curiosity and anticipation that followed him into his dreams. 
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Alien Data and Morning Revelations 

 

The next morning, the sun’s first light filtered into Luminus Nexus, 

illuminating its sleek, futuristic design. In their laboratory, Scartia 

and Lyra were engrossed in mapping some data, keen to 

complete the task before the day's events.  

 

The lab buzzed with energy as holographic screens projected 

data streams and sophisticated models. Suddenly, their work was 

interrupted by an unexpected transmission from the Xylarians. 

The Xylarians initiated holographic teleportation communication, 

a technology that allowed data to be transmitted through the 

airwaves, bypassing traditional device-to-device methods.  

 

Information began to materialize on the Rhodes’ mainstream 

interface, a highly advanced computer system known as the 

Quantum SpectroFrame.  

 

The data included a comprehensive list of Xylarian technologies, 

each entry glowing with a soft, sempiternal light. Dr. Lyra and Dr. 

Scartia reviewed the information. The message from the Xylarians 

also included details about their upcoming visit.  

 

The Xylarians would be gliding to the Rhodes’ laboratory, The 

Lumina Nexus, at 2:00 PM after being welcomed aboard the LT49 

Shuttle Scynter, belonging to the Cryo-Genesis-Nerontech-

Synapse Research Laboratory. 

 

The massive 150-seater shuttle, designed for transporting 

scientists and equipment, would be piloted by Dr. Orion Kade. The 
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plan was to coordinate with Scally and Lyra to ensure everything 

went smoothly. 

 

The list of alien technologies included: 

 

 ThermoStasis: A device for keeping food hot, maintaining 

perfect temperature without energy loss. 

 

 ChromaShift: Alien ship material that reflects light to 

change colour and appearance, providing camouflage and 

aesthetic versatility. 

 

 QuantumWeave: A fabric that can alter its density and 

strength based on the wearer’s needs. 

 

A fabric, offering both comfort and protection. 

 

 NeuroLynke: A device that allows direct communication 

between minds, enabling instant and silent conversations. 

 

 BioSynth: A machine that can create organic materials 

from basic elements, revolutionizing food and material 

production.  

 

 GravPulse: Technology that manipulates gravity fields for 

transportation, allowing for effortless movement and lifting.  

 

 AetherNet: A communication network that operates in 

subspace, allowing instant data transfer across vast 

distances.  
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 NanoMend: Nanobots that can repair any material at the 

molecular level, including locations such as black holes and 

wormholes in space. 

 

 HoloForge: A device that creates solid holograms for 

various applications, from entertainment to construction.  

 

 CryoVault: A storage system that preserves items at 

extremely low temperatures without damage. Absolutely 

ideal for long-term preservation.  

 

 PlasmaShield: A defensive barrier made of plasma energy, 

providing protection against physical and energy-based 

attacks.  

 

 EcoSphere: A self-sustaining environment generator for 

terraforming, capable of creating habitable conditions on 

barren planets.  

 

 VortexDrive: A propulsion system that uses wormholes for 

faster-than-light travel, drastically reducing travel time 

across the galaxy.  

 

 LuminaCore: A power source that harnesses light energy 

for unlimited power, providing a clean and efficient energy 

solution.  

 

 BioEcho: A device that can replicate biological sounds and 

signals for communication with alien species, facilitating 

interspecies interactions. 
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Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia were awestruck by the list, realizing the 

immense potential these technologies held for their research and 

the future of Zyra-Prime-La9. The euphoria was observable as 

they anticipated the arrival of their Xylarian visitors and the 

opportunities for collaboration and discovery that lay ahead. 

 

Dr. Scartia’s Euphoria 

 

Dr. Scartia couldn’t help but feel bliss at the efficiency and 

elegance of the alien technology. “This is astounding,” he said, his 

voice filled with admiration. “The way they communicate and 

share data is light-years ahead of our current systems.” Dr. Lyra 

nodded in agreement, her mind already racing with possibilities. 

“We need to ensure we’re fully prepared for their arrival. This 

collaboration could unlock so many secrets and propel our 

research to unprecedented heights.” 

 

Lyra activated the Quantum Integrator console, initiating 

sequences that caused the room to hum with energy as the list of 

technologies seamlessly integrated into their mapping system.  

 

Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping Technologies is fully 

implemented through the Phantom Cartography Network (PCN), 

ready for Dr. Lyra’s presentation. 

 

Breakfast Preparations and Morning Plans 

 

With the data uploaded, Lyra and Scartia organized breakfast. 

Scally and Luna, already dressed, were seated at the breakfast 

table with Lokki sitting on Luna's feet.  
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They chatted and discussed informing the Xylarians about 

Traslachia. Lyra mentioned their upcoming meeting with the 

Xylarians, council members, and scientists at The Lumina Nexus 

in the afternoon.  

 

Scally, always an early riser, skateboarded to the breakfast table 

with Lokki. Lyra had prepared a feast: Galactic Nebula Pancakes 

with stardust syrup, Meteorite Muffins, and Cosmic Fruit Salad, 

accompanied by Stellar Smoothies. Scartia turned to Lyra as they 

walked out of their lab, “We need to talk to each of the members 

from the three teams when we have a moment to spare.” 

 

Lyra nodded, “I’ll be speaking with each of them soon.” As they 

continued their conversation, their attention was drawn to Scally 

and Luna, who were watching holographic Earthling singers.  

 

Scally touched his dome-shaped GeoVex, and a holographic 

Earthling named Usher popped up, belting out "Yeah" with such 

verve that even Dr. Lyra couldn’t help but exclaim, “His voice is 

absolutely astromazing!” Luna chimed in, “I bet there are other 

holographic singers after Scally learns how to use the GeoVex 

properly.” 

 

Just then, the hologram shifted, and Earthlings Pitbull and Marc 

Anthony appeared, performing "Rain Over Me." Their energetic 

performance had everyone foot-tapping, the family watching with 

rapt attention. Zyra-Prime-La9 had nothing like this, and the family 

was utterly entranced by the stellar entertainment. "Wow, our 

world does not have such stella-stupendous entertainment," 

Scartia remarked, captivated by the performance. 
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Journey to the Meeting 

 

During breakfast, Scally revealed his perfected skateboard trick, 

the ‘Shirox Fly,’ and his plan to showcase it at the Cosmic 

Creamery's grand opening. He also decided to bring his GeoVex 

to show his friends the newly discovered music treats. 

 

Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia discussed their upcoming meeting with 

the Xylarians and the technologies being integrated into their 

research. Luna mentioned the day's events, including the ice 

cream opening.  

 

Lokki ate in his futuristic kennel while the family’s banter 

continued, with Scartia talking about avoiding ice cream mishaps 

and Luna recalling the whipped cream incident. Marxxine, the 

Rhodes’ neighbour, had graciously offered to stay with Lokki for 

the day, ensuring he had company while they were out.  

 

The family prepared for their morning and meeting at the 

NoSova6 Skimmer. Its aerodynamic design and shimmering 

surface made it look like a gleaming arrow.  

 

They headed off to meet the Xylarians, anticipating the day's 

surprises and the opening of the Cosmic Creamery. As they 

settled into the NoSova6 Skimmer, Scally and Luna discussed the 

day’s events and their plans.  

 

Remembering Eldarion's instruction, Scally pointed at a specific 

part by the door, and the roof appeared to dematerialize, not too 

dissimilar to the Starview 360 button that faded the AstroClear 
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Cover, transforming it into a transparent cover in the NoSova6. Dr. 

Lyra adjusted the navigation system, setting their course for the 

Cosmic Creamery.  

 

“This is going to be an unforgettable day,” she said. With a hum, 

the NoSova6 Skimmer glided smoothly towards their destination.  

 

As they continued their journey, the NoSova6 Skimmer soared 

over the luminescent landscape of Zyra-Prime-La9. The family 

admired the views, from the shimmering crystal forests to the 

floating islands that dotted the horizon. 

 

Arrival at the Cosmic Creamery 

 

Approaching the Cosmic Creamery, each member of the Rhodes 

family anticipated the wonders that awaited them. “Look at that!” 

Luna said, pulling out her MeMist HoloXion to take videos and 

photos. Scally did the same, capturing the scene. 

 

The vibrant hues of the Celestial Quadra-Arc reflected off the 

Cosmic Creamery’s pastel façade. The Celestial Quadra-Arc was 

not just a rainbow—it was a phenomenon that defied the ordinary. 

 

Four radiant arches stretched across the sky, each one 

shimmering with colours more vivid than the last. The hues 

blended into each other, creating a tapestry of luminescence that 

seemed to pulse with life. Iridescent bands of light twisted and 

intertwined, forming patterns that danced and shifted as if they 

had a will of their own. Tiny sparkles, like celestial dust, glimmered 

within the arcs, enhancing the ethereal spectacle. The entire sky 
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was transformed into a canvas of otherworldly beauty, leaving 

everyone breathless. 

 

It was as if the universe itself had painted this masterpiece, a rare 

and magnificent display that spoke of cosmic mysteries and 

wonders. “These are going to be amazing,” Scally said, reviewing 

his footage. “I can’t wait to show my friends.” 

 

Parking the NoSova6 Skimmer 

 

The family parked the NoSova6 Skimmer near the ice cream 

parlour, amidst a variety of other gliders and alien craft, each 

displaying unique and futuristic designs. The bustling area was 

filled with excitement as people moved about, eagerly anticipating 

the opening of the Cosmic Creamery. 

 

After parking, the Rhodes family walked across to another field 

where they saw the Xylarians waiting for them. The path was lined 

with luminescent flora that emitted a soft, ambient glow, guiding 

them towards the meeting area. 

 

Gifts and Mysteries Unveiled 

 

The Cosmic Creamery, adorned with shimmering holographic 

displays, depicted the rich history of Zyra-Prime-La9. The air 

hummed with advanced technology, blending seamlessly with the 

surroundings. The Xylarians stood in formation, tall and slender, 

their elongated limbs giving them an ethereal appearance. Their 

large, multifaceted eyes, a blend of blue and green, reflected 

curiosity and intelligence. 



242 

The Xylarians' Presentation 

 

The Xylarians’ skin shimmered with a slight blue-grey iridescence, 

changing hues subtly. Bioluminescent patterns glowed softly, 

enhancing their incandescent charm.  

 

Five minuscule crystals, resembling gemstones, adorned their 

foreheads, signifying wisdom and status. Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia, 

along with their scientist colleagues, stood nearby. The 

intergalactic council members, dressed in distinguished robes, 

observed with keen interest. One of the Xylarians, who seemed to 

be the leader, stepped forward. 

 

“Welcome, Rhodes family,” they said. “I am Zynara, and these are 

my fellow Xylarians: Eldarion, Liora, Vynar, Myra, Kylor, and Nira. 

We are honoured by your presence.” 

 

Scally observed the Xylarians’ hair, which resembled fine, silken 

threads, changing colour and length. Dr. Scartia leaned over to 

Scally and whispered, “The Xylarians’ hair can change colour and 

length at will. It’s a remarkable adaptation reflecting their emotions 

and status.” Zynara continued, “We have prepared a special 

presentation for you. “We were deeply impressed by your 

skateboard performance, Scally, and this is our way of expressing 

gratitude for your warm welcome.” 

 

The Celestial Orbiter Ride 

 

Zorath, the tallest being, turned to the Rhodes family with a serene 

expression. “We have come to admire your ways and have a 
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unique gift for you,” he announced, his voice resonating with 

authority. 

 

He gestured for everyone to look towards the Cosmic Creamery. 

Scally and Luna exchanged curious glances, sensing something 

significant, and perked up.  

 

Gradually, the outline of a massive structure became visible, its 

form unlike anything seen on Zyra-Prime-La9.  

 

It was a Ferris wheel, but not just any Ferris wheel—it was a 

marvel of Xylarian ingenuity and artistry. Vynar gestured towards 

the Ferris wheel. “We call it the Celestial Orbiter. It is an Earthling 

Ferris wheel, adapted with our technology.” 

 

Scally seized the moment to express his gratitude, “Thank you 

again for the GeoVex, Vynar. I’ve discovered some excellent 

music and would like to learn how to use it properly.” 

 

Vynar smiled, “Contact me in the coming week, and I will discuss 

it with you. The music Earthlings create is incomparable, and the 

GeoVex is a true treasure—like finding a solar eclipse in a box!” 

 

Moved by Vynar's kindness and excited by the prospect of 

learning more, Luna gave Vynar a warm hug. “Thank you, Vynar,” 

she said. Vynar returned the gesture with a gentle smile, 

appreciating Luna's gratitude. 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 24: Scally's Experience - Temporal Viewer Lenses 

 

Vynar's Gift of the Temporal Viewer Lenses 

 

Before Scally and Luna ran to the Ferris wheel, Vynar handed 

them high-tech lenses. “These are Temporal Viewer Lenses,” she 

began, her voice resonating with authority and wisdom. “These 

lenses grant you the ability to witness past events with 

unparalleled clarity and precision. They are attuned to your 

unique biophysiological signatures, meaning they are specifically 

synced to you and you alone. Scally, your lenses are exclusively 

calibrated for your use, and Luna, yours are attuned solely to you. 

 

Even if you were to lend them to your friends, the lenses would 

remain inert, unable to function without their designated user. This 

synchronization ensures the integrity and security of the temporal 

data you access. Use them wisely and with respect, for they are 

both a gift and a responsibility.” 

 

Scally and Luna accepted the lenses with amazement, their minds 

racing with the possibilities and the weight of the responsibility 

they now carried. 

 

The Ferris Wheel Experience 

 

Scally and Luna sprinted towards the Celestial Orbiter, eager to 

board. The Ferris wheel stood tall and majestic, its frame crafted 

from a translucent, crystalline material that glowed with an inner 

light. Each spoke of the wheel was adorned with intricate patterns 

that shifted and changed, reflecting the colours of the surrounding 
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sky. The intricate designs appeared to dance with the light, 

creating an ever-changing display of luminescent beauty. It was 

as if the structure was alive, pulsating with a brilliance that 

captivated all who beheld it. 

 

The carriages were shaped like delicate, floating orbs, each one 

a different hue, creating a mesmerizing kaleidoscope of colours 

as the wheel turned. The Ferris wheel moved slowly, stopping 

intermittently to allow the crowd to board. 

 

The Rhodes family climbed into a four-cart carriage. The interior 

of the carriage was designed with advanced ergonomics, 

ensuring seats modified perfectly to their forms. The wheel 

turned, lifting them into the air, the ground receding beneath 

them. From their vantage point, the view displayed Zyra-Prime-

La9’s unique landscape.  

 

Strange creatures flew around the Ferris wheel, their wings 

shimmering in the light. Scally, usually curious about identifying 

new species, focused on the moment with his family. 

 

The Ferris wheel itself was architectural engineering at its finest. 

It moved with smooth, precise motion, powered by advanced anti-

gravity technology.  

 

The crystalline structure pulsed with energy, casting a soft, 

ambient glow that illuminated the riders. The patterns on the 

spokes shifted and changed, creating a hypnotic effect. As they 

ascended, the Cosmic Creamery below appeared like a jewel, its 

pastel façade reflecting the light. 
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The Temporal Shadow 

 

Scally activated his lens once they reached the highest point and 

observed a portal-like vision. He saw a dark figure in the Cosmotra 

Caverns, the same figure he had seen during his performance. 

The figure appeared again and again, standing still and in dark full 

form. “Look, Luna! Do you see that?” Scally inquired. Luna shook 

her head. “I don’t see anything, Scally.  

 

What are you talking about?” Scally focused more, and the vision 

became clearer. He realized the dark figure was his own shadow, 

yet not a shadow, standing still while he skateboarded at high 

speed. “It’s me! I can see myself in the caverns!” 

 

Luna's Experience with the Temporal Viewer Lenses 

 

Luna, inspired by Scally's discovery, decided to activate her own 

lenses. She found herself back in the dance studio, practicing one 

of her rollerskating tricks. Holographic instructors surrounded her, 

providing guidance and feedback. Lokki, her loyal dog, was in the 

scene, barking twice. However, she had ignored him at that time, 

focused entirely on her practice. 

 

“Oh wow Scally, Lokki is such a smart boy,” she exclaimed as she 

continued to explain what happened. As she replayed the 

memory, Luna noticed her bracelet glowing—a detail she had 

missed back then. She realized that Lokki had been trying to alert 

her to something significant, but she hadn't noticed. The Temporal 

Viewer revealed this crucial moment, allowing Luna to understand 

Lokki’s actions and the importance of the glowing bracelet. 
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Interactive Experiences and Immersion 

 

Before them, a screen displayed a virtual tour of the galaxy, 

highlighting different planets and their unique features. Another 

screen offered interactive games and quizzes about space and 

astronomy, which the group eagerly participated in.  

 

The holographic displays even allowed them to relive significant 

moments from their past with astonishing clarity, making the 

adventure feel even more immersive and memorable. 

 

Vynar's Explanation 

 

After the ride, Scally and Luna returned to the group to explain 

what had happened. Vynar, noticing Luna's excitement, asked 

kindly, “Luna, what did you experience?” 

 

Luna shared her story, and Vynar listened attentively. Vynar 

nodded, “It seems the Temporal Viewer Lenses are going to be 

very important to you throughout your lives, Luna and Scally. It 

seems you may have a small mystery to solve, Luna,” she smiled. 

 

Turning her attention to Scally, she added, “It seems your high-

tech skateboard, the Nexus_Zyron_X, combined with your speed, 

caused this phenomenon known as the Shadow Echo Effect.  

 

This occurs when your shadow, under certain conditions of high 

velocity and advanced technology, separates from you. What you 

witnessed was your full-figured shadow taking on a solid form, 

essentially becoming a shadowed duplicate of yourself. 
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At high speeds, particularly when you're performing tricks on your 

advanced skateboard, this phenomenon can manifest. Your 

shadow can stand by you or at a distance, maintaining a solid form 

for varying lengths of time before it syncs back with you when the 

phenomenon ends. 

 

This Shadow Echo Effect is rare and fascinating, and it can 

happen again under similar conditions. It's a full version of you, 

but in shadow form, capable of standing still or moving in parallel, 

always eventually reintegrating with you.” 

 

Scally listened, intrigued by the explanation. “So, it's like having a 

shadow double?” he asked, trying to comprehend the 

phenomenon. “Yes,” Vynar confirmed. “Your shadow essentially 

becomes a separate entity for a short period, moving in synchrony 

with you or standing apart, before merging back.  

 

This unique occurrence is a testament to the advanced 

technology embedded in your Nexus_Zyron_X skateboard and 

your incredible speed.” 

 

The technology built into the lenses, the Temporal Viewer, allows 

passengers on the Celestial Orbiter to view past events. It uses a 

combination of tachyon particles and holographic projection to 

recreate historical scenes in real-time.”  

 

Vynar continued, “While the holographic displays on the Ferris 

wheel provide interactive experiences and allow you to relive 

significant moments, the Temporal Viewer Lenses offer a much 

deeper and personal connection.  
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The lenses are designed to interact with the wearer’s own 

memories and experiences, providing a level of detail and clarity 

that the general holographic displays cannot achieve. This makes 

the Temporal Viewer Lenses a unique tool for exploring one’s past 

with unprecedented accuracy.” 

 

The Guest of Honour: A Cosmic Creamery Grand Opening 

 

The bustling activity of the grand opening seemed distant, almost 

dreamlike, as they floated above it all. The scent of starflowers and 

freshly made ice cream still reached them, mingling with the cool, 

crisp air at this height. 

 

The Rhodes family shared smiles and laughter, their bond 

strengthened by this shared experience. Scally held his 

skateboard close, a symbol of his adventurous spirit, while Luna 

admired the sights around her. Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra exchanged 

a look of contentment, grateful for this moment of peace and joy 

amidst their busy lives. 

 

The Ferris wheel completed its rotation and began to descend. 

The family felt a sense of fulfillment. This gift from Zorath and the 

intergalactic council was more than just a ride—it was a testament 

to the connections they had made and the adventures that lay 

ahead. They stepped off the Ferris wheel, ready to embrace 

whatever the future held. 

 

Vynar then spoke up, “We have one more gift for you before we 

depart. This surprise is also based on Earthling entertainment 

from the 1980s.” The Xylari explained that through their Earthling 
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contacts, they had been provided with vintage Earth 

entertainment games.  

 

They had mirrored and crafted an entire entertainment centre, 

which began to materialize before the Rhodes family’s eyes. The 

centre was a dazzling array of lights and sounds, filled with classic 

arcade games and pinball machines, each one meticulously 

recreated with Xylari technology.  

 

The machines had holographic displays and adaptive controls, 

making them even more immersive than their Earth counterparts. 

The arcade materialized with vibrant neon lights and retro-

inspired designs that evoked a sense of nostalgia. 

 

Nostalgic Fun – Arcade Games 

 

The playfields were adorned with intricate, glowing pathways and 

bumpers that reacted dynamically to the ball’s movement. Some 

machines had transparent sections, allowing players to see the 

inner workings and admire the advanced mechanics. The flippers 

and buttons were responsive, providing a tactile experience that 

was both nostalgic and futuristic. 

 

In the centre of the room, clusters of sit-down gaming units invited 

players to immerse themselves in a variety of classic arcade 

games. Each unit was equipped with a comfortable, ergonomic 

seat that adjusted to the player’s size.  

 

The screens were curved and holographic, wrapping around the 

player to create a fully immersive environment. 
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Rows of pinball machines lined the walls, each one a masterpiece 

of design. The machines featured vibrant, animated backglasses 

depicting scenes from various intergalactic adventures. 

 

The controls were intuitive, with adaptive feedback that 

responded to the player’s actions, making each game feel 

incredibly lifelike. The room was filled with the sounds of 

electronic beeps, cheerful chimes, and the occasional triumphant 

cheer, creating an atmosphere of pure impulse and joy. 

 

Leaving the arcade, Scartia turned to Lyra with a playful grin. "I'm 

taking you on our next date night on the Ferris wheel and playing 

some pinball games with you," he said. 

 

 A Delicate Approach 

 

As the jubilation settled, Dr. Lyra gently approached the delicate 

subject of Tralaschia. "Zynara," she began softly, "we need to 

discuss a matter of great importance. During our recent 

explorations, Luna encountered a being named Tralaschia, who 

appears to be trapped in a Temporal Stasis Field. We believe she 

may be connected to the ancient technologies and needs our 

help." 

 

Zynara’s eyes widened with concern, her bioluminescent patterns 

dimming slightly. "Tralaschia, you say? This is indeed a delicate 

matter. We must ensure her safety and find a way to rescue her. 

Tralaschia's mother has been seeking answers for a very long time 

as to the whereabouts of her daughter. She will be elated to hear 

this crucial information." 
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The group fell silent, understanding the gravity of the situation. 

Lyra continued, "We believe the Lumina Crystals and the 

Quantum Stabilizers from her cavern may hold the key to freeing 

her. Your expertise and our technology combined could make this 

possible." 

 

The Xylari nodded, their resolve evident. "We will assist in any way 

we can. While we may not be able to rescue Tralaschia or solve 

the mysteries just yet, discussing the situation in detail is the first 

step." 

 

They continued the discussion, exchanging ideas and strategies. 

As the meeting concluded, Zynara expressed, "We look forward 

to seeing you at the Lumina Nexus this afternoon. Together, we 

will uncover the mysteries and work towards bringing Traslaschia 

back." 

 

Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia watched with smiles on their faces. The 

group of Xylarians, who said, “See you soon,” before ascending 

above to their spacecraft. “We’ll meet up with the Xylari at 2:00 

PM this afternoon,” Dr. Lyra said. “For now, let’s enjoy this 

moment with our children at the opening ceremony of the Cosmic 

Creamery.” 

 

The Cosmic Creamery: Star Swirls & Nebula Scoops 

 

They arrived at the ice cream parlour, and Scartia parked on the 

floating parking lot. The pastel façade—soft blues, pinks, and mint 

greens—shimmered like a galaxy in bloom. Approaching the 

entrance, the Cosmic Creamery buzzed with activity. Families and 
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friends awaited the grand opening. The Rhodes family joined the 

crowd for the event. 

 

 Grand Opening Performance 

 

Scally, full of energy, said, “I’m going to nail that Shirox Fly. It’s 

going to be epic.” Luna nodded. The crowd gathered for the grand 

opening, the pastel façade glowing under the light of the twin 

moons, Rayon_Y and Zortal_Mx. Scally, the guest of honour, was 

set to unveil the new ice cream flavour: Scally’s Stellar Swirl. 

 

The crowd cheered as Scally took to the stage, his skateboard 

gleaming under the cosmic lights. His family watched from the 

front row. Visitors from distant planets nodded in appreciation. 

Scally took a deep breath, his heart pounding with adrenaline.  

 

He launched into his routine, executing the Nebula Flip with 

precision and flair. The crowd gasped and then erupted into wild 

applause as he landed the trick flawlessly. He performed a series 

of spins and 360s, his movements fluid and precise. The grand 

entrance was filled with zest, the air buzzing with energy. Zyrans 

and other citizens from various planets gathered, their vibrant 

attire and unique features adding to the spectacle.  

 

To further showcase his skills, Scally performed complex 

manoeuvres like the Quasar Boost Slide and the Celestial 

Tailgrab, each move executed with perfect timing and grace. The 

crowd was astonished. 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 25: The Grand Finale 

 

The performance reached its climax. Scally prepared for the two 

finale tricks. He initiated the Elliptical Milotia, making it appear 

there were two of him, skating in perfect synchronization. The 

crowd's cheers grew louder. 

 

He transitioned into the Mirandha Moonlight. Instead of wild 

horse holographics, cosmic creatures—glowing phoenixes, 

ethereal dragons, and shimmering unicorns—filled the air, 

dancing in a spectacular light show. 

 

The Shirox Fly 

 

Scally prepared for the ultimate trick—the Shirox Fly. The crowd 

fell silent, sensing something extraordinary. Scally launched into 

the air with powerful determination, performing a triple flip of the 

skateboard with his feet, followed by a triple somersault. The 

skateboard continued to spin in mid-air.  

 

With flawless precision, he transitioned onto his board and landed 

on a small platform. The crowd erupted into an ecstatic roar, their 

cheers echoing through the Cosmic Creamery. Scally's heart did 

a double-take, basking in the adoration of the spectators. His 

family rushed to congratulate him, their pride evident.  

 

The grand opening was a resounding success, and Scally’s 

performance left an indelible mark. Celebrations were underway, 

the promise of more adventures and discoveries filling the air, the 

future shining brightly like the stars above. 
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The applause continued. Scally took a moment to catch his 

breath, soaking in the lively atmosphere. The Cosmic Creamery 

buzzed with energy, the crowd buzzing with delight and 

admiration. He glanced over at his family, their faces glowing with 

pride and joy. It was a moment he would cherish forever. 

 

Celebrating the Grand Opening 

 

The manager of the Cosmic Creamery: Star Swirls & Nebula 

Scoops stepped forward, holding a microphone. “Ladies and 

gentlemen, let’s give a huge round of applause to our guest of 

honour, Scally Rhodes!” The crowd cheered, many holding ice 

creams of all different colours.  

 

“We are thrilled to announce a new ice cream flavour in Scally’s 

honour—‘Scally’s Stellar Swirl’!” The manager continued. “It’s a 

blend of cosmic caramel and stardust sprinkles, capturing the 

essence of his incredible talent.” 

 

Scally spun on his skateboard, flipping in the air before taking a 

bow. The crowd roared with approval. His friends, Luna and his 

parents all stood by, celebrating this exciting moment. 

 

A Cosmic Encounter 

 

As the festivities continued at the Cosmic Creamery, a silver-

skinned alien approached Scally. “Scally, your skateboard 

performance was out of this world! I’m Zara from Vega-9.” “I was 

there on Nexus_Zyron_X Day. Mind if I get a selfie with the star of 

the show?” Zara asked, her eyes shimmering with excitement. 
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Scally grinned and struck a pose, radiating the confidence of a 

true star. 

 

The Cosmic Creamery: Star Swirls & Nebula Scoops 

 

The ice cream parlour buzzed with activity. The pastel façade—

soft blues, pinks, and mint greens—shimmered like a galaxy in 

bloom, as if a cosmic artist had splashed it with nebula hues.  

 

“Welcome to the Cosmic Creamery!” Bicki, the roller-skating 

waitress, greeted them. Her apron bore constellations, and her 

smile was as bright as a supernova. Luna, with a Scally’s Stellar 

Swirl in hand, was the first to take a bite. “This is amazing!” she 

said, her eyes lighting up. “It’s like tasting a piece of the cosmos.” 

 

Celebrating with Friends and Family 

 

Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra savoured their ice creams, smiling at their 

son. “Scally, this is truly out of this world,” Dr. Scartia said, patting 

him on the back. “You’ve made us all so proud.” The family 

enjoyed their ice creams, sharing laughs and stories about the 

day. The Cosmic Creamery: Star Swirls & Nebula Scoops had 

become a place of joy and celebration, a perfect setting for this 

memorable moment.  

 

Scally, Zin, Kael, Laken, Jex, Vara, minus Nova, and Thal—

gathered around, chatting with Luna, Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, 

Quorlie, Nistle, and Trea—showing each other photos on their 

MeMists and HoloXions, their laughter filling the air. Dr. Scartia 

and Dr. Lyra stood outside, catching up with their own friends, 
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sharing stories and enjoying the festive atmosphere. “The Ferris 

wheel was incredible,” Scally said, turning to Vara. “Would you 

like to slip over later and have a ride on it with me?” Vara’s eyes 

sparkled with zeal. “I’d love to, Scally!”  

 

The conversation turned to the exciting events of the week while 

they enjoyed their Scally’s Stellar Swirl. “Scally’s performance at 

Nexus_Zyron_X Day was beyond anything I’ve ever seen,” Rya 

said, taking a bite of her ice cream. “It was like watching a cosmic 

ballet.”  

 

“And the foodie night at the Galactic Gourmet Extravaganza was 

amazing,” Taslira added. “Those Stellar Cotton Candy Cluster 

balls spun by the water spiders at the crystalline waterfalls were 

out of this world.” 

 

Everr was about to agree when Vara skateboarded over to the 

group, holding a Milky Way Magic—a swirl of mint chocolate chip 

and blueberry, crowned with edible silver stars.  

 

One of the waitresses came along while they were discussing the 

cotton candy. “Would you like some Stellar Cotton Candy Cluster 

balls to pop onto your ice cream?” she offered, holding out a tray.  

 

Luna and her friends knew that Vara’s favourite food in the entire 

universe was Stellar Cotton Candy Cluster balls, and it was an in-

house joke.  

 

They all laughed with Vara, who happily accepted the cotton 

candy for her Milky Way Magic. 
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Sharing MeMist Photos 

 

Luna showed her friends the images on her HoloXion of the 

quadruple rainbow they saw on the way to the Cosmic Creamery. 

The vibrant hues danced across the sky, creating a mesmerizing 

display that left everyone in amazement. 

 

After enjoying Scally’s Stellar Swirls, it was time for Scartia and 

Lyra to take Luna and her friends home. The family and friends 

piled into the NoSova6 Skimmer, the sleek vehicle lighting up for 

the journey back. 

 

Scartia activated clear mode, unveiling a breathtaking view of the 

Laitselec Quadra-Arc, the magnificent quadruple rainbow. The 

sight was nothing short of sensational, the vibrant hues far 

surpassing any image ever seen. “Wow, just wow, this is really up 

close and personal. How spectacular!” Nistle exclaimed, her eyes 

wide with astonishment at the dazzling colours dancing across the 

sky. Everyone felt like they were living in a realistic dream. 

 

“You know,” Scartia quipped, “if we find a leprechaun at the end 

of this rainbow, I hope he’s got a skateboard too!” The playful joke 

echoed in the space, adding a lighthearted touch to the already 

magical moment. The path ahead shimmered with promise, each 

twist and turn brimming with endless wonders.  

 

Trea added with a chuckle, "Now I would love to capture a 

leprechaun on your Cosmic Creature Identifier, Luna, and watch 

him continually chase his pot of gold, leaving a glider full of Zyrans 

in tears of laughter." 
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New Andromeda Friends 

 

Scally watched his family glide out of view, a grin spreading across 

his face. He and his friends explored the Cosmic Creamery: Star 

Swirls & Nebula Scoops, drawn to a group of teens with a 

fascinating aura. These new friends from Andromeda were each 

unique and intriguing.  

 

The Andromedans had overheard Scally and his friends talking 

about the aliens and approached them with curiosity. 

 

Zyphara, with her silver-blue hair glimmering like distant nebulae, 

was the first to greet them. “I’m Zyphara, and these are my friends 

from Andromeda.” 

 

Lunaris adjusted his helmet, the constellations on it shifting with 

his movement. “I’m Lunaris. Check out my board—it can warp 

time around its wheels.” Aslynsa, with her eyes full of cosmic 

secrets, added, “I’m Aslynsa. My board paints cosmic swirls when 

I ride. It’s like creating art with every move.” 

 

Stellara, the quiet observer, nodded in greeting. “I’m Stellara. My 

board, the Nebula Whisperer, glides soundlessly.” 

 

Varo’s laughter echoed. “I’m Varo. My board ignites with solar 

flares. It’s a thrill-seeker’s dream.” 

 

Astridion, the daredevil, grinned. “I’m Astridion. My board, the 

Gravity Bender, defies the laws of physics. And these freckles? 

They map constellations.” 
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The Andromedans explained that the Xylari were part of the 

Andromeda planetary system and often visited their own planet. 

This sparked a lively conversation about intergalactic travel and 

the wonders of the Andromeda system. 

 

Cosmic Companions Unite 

 

Scally and his friends were fascinated by the new technologies 

and experiences their new friends described, eager to learn more 

and share their own adventures. 

 

Celestarra, the navigator, pointed to his board. “I’m Celestarra. My 

board, the Star Compass, always points true north across 

galaxies.” 

 

Scally’s friends—Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, and Thal—

joined in the introductions. The teens convened at the vibrant ice 

cream bar, each selecting a different, colourful flavour. The 

Cosmic Creamery offered a dazzling array of options, each one 

more vibrant and imaginative than the last. 

 

“Scally, your performance at Nexus_Zyron_X Day was incredible!” 

Aslynsa exclaimed, savouring her Nebula Swirl. “It was like 

watching a celestial waltz.” 

 

Stellara nodded, enjoying her Cosmic Caramel Crunch. “Yeah, 

the way you pulled off that triple flip was out of this world.” 

Astridion, delighting in his Quantum Raspberry Ripple, added, 

“And the way you landed every trick flawlessly—it was like you 

were defying gravity.”  
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Lunaris grinned, his Milky Way Magic, covered in popping candy..  

“I still can’t get over the Warp Trail Grind. It was like you were 

riding a wave of stardust.” The conversation soon shifted to the 

new Ferris wheel. “The Celestial Orbiter was amazing,”  

 

Scally said. “The view from the top was like nothing I’ve ever seen 

before.” Vara nodded. “And the way it lights up with those 

holographic patterns—it’s like riding through a galaxy of stars. I 

can’t wait to experience it.”  

 

Jex added, “I can’t wait to see how the seats feel like floating orbs. 

It sounds so smooth and futuristic.” 

 

Arcade Games and Stellar Swirls 

 

The teens then talked about the arcade games. “Those pinball 

machines look next level,” Kael said. “I bet the holographic 

displays make it feel like you’re playing in another dimension.” 

 

Laken agreed, “And the sit-down gaming units sound so 

immersive. It must be like being inside the game itself. I can’t wait 

to try out all the different games.” 

 

Jex, sipping his Plutoswish Milkshake, chimed in, “And now you 

have an ice cream flavour named after you! Scally’s Stellar Swirl 

is the perfect tribute to your talent.”  

 

“Lyran,” Zyphara pointed, “yours is pulsing indigo. Feeling 

adventurous today?” “Indigo means ‘ready for interdimensional 

exploration,’” Lyran replied. “I’m up for anything—even parallel 
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universe ice cream flavours.” The Andromedans explained that 

their moon arch symbols on their wrists were more than just 

natural markings.  

 

Each colour represented a different state of mind or readiness for 

various cosmic activities: indigo for adventure, green for learning, 

blue for peace, and red for action. The symbols were a way for 

them to communicate their feelings and intentions without words, 

a tradition passed down through generations. 

 

With their ice creams finished, the friends looked forward to 

seeing Scally in action. Jex decided to lighten the mood with a 

joke. “Why did the cosmic ice cream go to space?” he asked, 

grinning. “Why?” the group chorused. “To get a little star 

treatment!” Jex replied, winking. 

 

The group burst into laughter, nearly falling over at the cheesy 

joke. Scally clapped Jex on the back. “Okay, that was pretty 

good,” he admitted, chuckling. 

 

Before they could leave, they explored the glowing arches. Scally 

examined them closely. “It’s like having a mood ring that actually 

means something important.” Aslynsa nodded. “They help us stay 

connected and understand each other on a deeper level. It’s a 

part of our heritage that we’re very proud of.” 

 

Andromedans' Sudden Departure 

 

The group continued their lively conversation when the 

Andromedan teens suddenly noticed their half-moons on their 
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wrists going erratic, flashing in different colours. The symbols, 

usually a calm and steady glow, now pulsed with vibrant hues, 

indicating a shift in their emotions and alerting them to something 

important. 

 

Zyphara glanced at her wrist, her eyes widening. “Our half-moons 

are reacting. It’s like a sixth sense, connected to our emotions and 

alerting us to significant events.” 

 

Lunaris nodded, pulling out his MeMist HoloXion. The device was 

small and sleek, resembling an extremely advanced Earthling 

mobile phone, with holographic touch dot buttons that glowed 

softly. “We’ve received a message,” he said, tapping on the 

holographic display. 

 

The other Andromedans followed suit, their devices lighting up 

with the same message. A holographic projection appeared 

above each device, displaying a message from their parents. 

 

“Our parents are asking us to come home,” Aslynsa explained, 

her voice tinged with urgency. With that, the Andromedans 

hopped on their skateboards, their boards lighting up with cosmic 

energy. They waved one last time before speeding off towards the 

secret portal, leaving a trail of stardust in their wake. 

 

Cosmic Delights and New Adventures 

 

The Cosmic Creamery offered a dazzling array of treats. The walls 

featured interactive star maps, and the floor revealed a 

breathtaking view of the asteroid field below. Outside, the 
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creamery’s exterior, shaped like a giant scoop of ice cream, had 

a shimmering, luminescent surface. Floating benches and tables 

dotted the area, perfect for teens to relax and enjoy treats while 

gazing at the stars. 

 

Waiters and waitresses zoomed around on roller skates, bringing 

trays of Safroza Lienzz—hot, sugar-covered churro bars, a 

favourite treat at the Cosmic Creamery. The group eagerly 

grabbed the warm, sweet treats, savouring the delicious 

combination of crispy dough and sugary coating. 

 

Patrons enjoyed an array of crazy ice cream flavours like 

Supernova Vanilla, Comet Crunch, Dark Matter Chocolate, and 

the ever-popular Safroza Lienzz churro bars. Smoothies like the 

Nebula Swirl and Galactic Berry Blast were being served by 

waiters and waitresses on roller skates, all under the large pastel 

dome that topped the creamery. 

 

“Have you tried the Comet Crunch?” Thal asked, between laughs. 

“It’s like a meteor shower in your mouth!” “Don’t even get me 

started on the Dark Matter Chocolate,” Jex added, barely 

containing his laughter. “It’s so dark, it’s practically a black hole!” 

 

“This Safroza Lienzz is amazing,” Kael said, taking a big bite. “It’s 

like eating a piece of a starapple pie!” Zin laughed, “Yeah, and it’s 

the perfect snack before we hit the Ferris wheel and the Galactic 

Arcade.” The conversation turned light-hearted as they enjoyed 

their treats. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 26: Skateboarding Shenanigans 

 

“I can’t wait to show you all my skateboard,” Scally said, grinning. 

“The Nexus_Zyron_X has some new features I’ve been working 

on.” Jex’s eyes lit up. “I’m looking forward to seeing those tricks, 

Scally. Especially your latest trick, the Shirox Fly up close.” 

 

The group made their way to the Ferris wheel by riding over on 

their skateboards, leaving behind many Zyrans and alien visitors 

at the Cosmic Creamery: Star Swirls & Nebula Scoops. 

 

Hilarious Ferris Wheel Antics 

 

As they approached the Celestial Orbiter, the friends admired its 

grandeur. The highest point of the Ferris wheel offered a 

breathtaking view of Zyra-Prime-La9, with creatures flying 

overhead, their wings shimmering in the sunlight.  

 

Each cabin was equipped with holographic displays that provided 

information, entertainment, and interactive experiences. The 

displays showed constellations, played cosmic trivia games, and 

even projected holographic concerts from famous intergalactic 

bands. Scally, sitting with Vara, said, “Let’s do this one more time 

before we go.”  

 

The friends couldn't resist taking a ride on the Celestial Orbiter 

one last time, joking and laughing all the way. The Ferris wheel’s 

holographic light show lit up the sky, creating a mesmerizing 

display that left everyone as amazed as if they were watching a 

thousand cerulean Prismwings trying to form a star but ending up 
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in the shape of a giant butterfly! Once high up in the air, as it 

stopped for them to take in the incredible view, Laken couldn’t 

help himself. “Okay guys, I have a tongue twister. I made this joke 

up myself. I dare you to say this after the punchline: ‘Why did the 

little grasshopper ask the waitress to add popping candy to his 

Scally’s Stellar Swirl ice cream?’” 

 

Everyone was puzzled, their faces showing they had no idea. 

Laken, with a straight face, waited for a moment and then said, 

“Because he loved hopping and wanted some popping for 

higher hopping while he was popping and didn’t like stopping 

because he loved hopping and popping and was hoping for 

some more popping while he was hopping!” 

 

Well, the friends were keeled over in their seats, unable to even 

talk, let alone repeat the tongue twister, and it was funnier 

because Laken kept a straight face. 

 

Celestial Orbiter Adventure 

 

At its highest point, the Celestial Orbiter offered a view that was 

nothing short of breathtaking. Below them, Zyra-Prime-La9 

stretched out in a stunning panorama. The landscape was a 

mesmerizing blend of floating islands, shimmering lakes, and lush 

forests, all bathed in the soft glow of bioluminescent flora. 

 

Creatures with phosphorescent wings soared gracefully through 

the sky, leaving trails of light in their wake. The horizon was dotted 

with distant planets and stars, creating a celestial tapestry that 

seemed to go on forever. Catching Vara’s eye, Scally pointed. 
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“Look at that,” he said, indicating a formation of luminous 

creatures soaring through the sky. “I bet they’re on a mission. I’d 

love to know where.” 

 

As they continued their ride, Scally decided to share something 

exciting with his friends. He activated his GeoVex, and a 

holographic Earthling group, Eruption, appeared singing "One 

Way Ticket." The crew watched in awe, mesmerized by the 

performance. “This is amazing!” Vara exclaimed, tapping her foot 

to the beat. 

 

Next, Scally played a hologram of Bonnie Tyler singing "Holding 

Out For A Hero." The group's energy surged as they sang along, 

enjoying the nostalgic tune. “Her voice is incredible!” Trea said, 

her eyes wide with excitement. 

 

Finally, Scally couldn't resist showing them a third hologram—

Beyoncé singing "Love On Top." The friends were spellbound by 

the performance, each one desperate to have a GeoVex. “We’ve 

never seen such exhilarating entertainment!” Nistle said, her 

voice filled with awe. 

 

“You have to organize a concert, Scally!” Quorlie joked, nudging 

him playfully. “I can already see the ticket sales skyrocketing!” 

 

Interactive Experiences and Immersion 

 

Before them, a screen displayed a virtual tour of the galaxy, 

highlighting different planets and their unique features. Another 

screen offered interactive games and quizzes about space and 
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astronomy, which the group eagerly participated in. The 

holographic displays even allowed them to relive significant 

moments from their past with astonishing clarity, making the 

adventure feel even more immersive and memorable. 

 

Adaptive Comfort and Entertainment 

 

The adaptive seats morphed to fit each passenger’s body shape, 

providing ultimate comfort. The climate control system ensured 

the perfect temperature, while the entertainment systems offered 

a variety of options—from virtual reality tours of distant galaxies 

to interactive storytelling sessions. 

 

Sharing Experiences 

 

As their ride ended, the friends eagerly discussed their 

experiences. “I saw my first big skateboarding competition,” Kael 

said, his eyes shining. “It felt so real, like I was there again.” “I 

relived the day we found that hidden cave on Zyra-Prime-La9,” 

Laken added. “It was amazing to see it all over again.” 

 

The holographic displays explained the technology behind the 

Ferris wheel, revealing that Scally could disembark instantly from 

any location using wormhole technology activated through his 

lenses; otherwise, he would have to manually enter and exit the 

Ferris wheel.  

 

Excited by this new discovery, Scally decided to use the AI control 

system on his lenses to disembark. He tapped his lenses and 

found himself instantly on the ground. 
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“Show-off!” Vara laughed, walking up to him. “The rest of us live 

in the real world.” “That must have been fun.” The rest of the 

group joined them, nodding and smiling at Scally’s little trick. 

 

Galactic Arcade Rhapsody 

 

As they arrived at the Galactic Arcade, the vibrant neon lights and 

immersive holographic displays captivated their senses. The air 

buzzed with invigoration, the sounds of pinball machines mingling 

with the cheers of players. The thrill was electric. 

 

Galactic Pinball and Beyond 

 

They gathered around the latest pinball machine—a sleek, 

futuristic design with a cosmic theme. The holographic displays 

showed interstellar landscapes and alien worlds, making each 

game an adventure through the stars. "Who’s ready for some 

cosmic pinball?" Scally called out, his eyes bright. Zin was the first 

to step up, his competitive spirit ready.  

 

The others watched him expertly navigate the game, his score 

climbing higher with each move. “Let’s see if anyone can beat 

that!” he declared with a grin. Next, Kael took his turn, followed by 

the rest of the group. The arcade filled with laughter and friendly 

competition as the intergalactic jesters competed for the highest 

score, ready to take the cosmos by storm.  

 

Afterwards, they explored the Galactic Arcade’s other 

attractions—virtual reality adventures, interactive storytelling 

sessions, and even zero-gravity dance floors. Each experience 
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was more thrilling than the last, the Galactic Arcade proving to be 

a hub of cosmic fun. The day was far from over. The promise of 

new adventures filled the air, the future bright and full of 

possibilities. 

 

Returning Home for Xylarian Rendezvous 

 

Meanwhile, Scartia drove the NoSova6 Skimmer away from the 

Cosmic Creamery, making the trip exciting by gliding the vehicle 

above the Celestial Orbiter. “Vynar told me Earthlings call it a 

Ferris wheel and Xylarians adapted their technology to it,” Luna 

said. “I would love to visit Earth. If they have Ferris wheels and 

arcade parlours, imagine what else they have.”  

 

Luna shared her experience on the Ferris wheel, detailing how the 

Temporal Viewer Lenses revealed the glowing bracelet and 

Lokki’s attempt to alert her. They ascended into the Laitselec 

Quadra-Arc, the quadruple rainbow became even more brilliant, 

its intense colours stunning everyone.  

 

The air felt crisp, filled with the faint scent of cosmic berries, 

adding to the surreal experience. Scartia turned to Lyra, “This 

NoSova6 Skimmer is incredible. The Xylarians really outdid 

themselves with this gift.” Lyra nodded, “Absolutely. The anti-

gravity system is so smooth, and the energy efficiency is 

remarkable. It’s a game-changer for our travels.”  

 

Luna turned to her friends and said, “Whatever we do, we need to 

plan a trip to visit the Celestial Orbiter and the Arcade Parlour.” 

She looked forward to hearing about Scally’s time with Vara and 
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their friends. Luna and her friends discussed the different treats 

they had at the ice creamery opening. “The Nebula Swirl ice 

cream was out of this world!” exclaimed Oportia. “And the 

Galactic Berry Smoothie was so refreshing,” added Rya. Everr 

couldn’t stop talking about the Cosmic Churros, sprinkled with 

stardust sugar.  

 

The vibrant atmosphere of the Cosmic Creamery and Scally’s 

impressive tricks had left a lasting impression on everyone. 

“Scally’s performance was epic,” said Taslira, “especially when he 

did that triple flip! If he had a Stardust Sundae in his hand, it 

wouldn’t have even moved!” she laughed.  

 

They glided above the bustling arcade, the neon lights of the 

Arcade Parlour flickering invitingly. “We have to try the Astro 

Blaster game next time,” said Quorlie, her eyes sparkling with 

excitement.  

 

“Only Luna has been there!” Nistle nodded eagerly. “And don’t 

forget the Seawitch Pinball machine.” The group laughed and 

planned their next adventure, their spirits high from the day’s 

excitement. 

 

The journey was filled with laughter, each landmark they passed 

adding to the magic of their cosmic adventure. Along the way, they 

admired the space-age jellyfish floating through the sky, their 

bioluminescent bodies casting a serene glow.  

 

Scartia, Lyra, Luna, and Luna’s friends glided gracefully back to 

the Luminus Nexus, the Rhodes family home. 
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Mysteries to be Solved 

 

Above them, the magnificent quadruple rainbow phenomenon 

arched across the sky, its four vibrant bands contrasting with the 

light purplish-blue backdrop. The group couldn't help but be 

captivated by the sight, each rainbow adding to the enchanting 

display.  

 

Floating through the air, Luna and her friends discussed their 

plans. “I can’t wait to work on our bracelets,” Luna said. “Then we 

can head to my dance studio to choreograph some new moves.” 

 

Her friends—Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, and 

Trea—nodded. “I’ve been thinking about some signature moves 

we could try,” Rya said. “It’s going to be epic.” Scartia and Lyra, 

seated in the front of the NoSova6 Skimmer, discussed the 

upcoming meeting at their laboratory.  

 

“The Xylarians and our scientist friends from the intergalactic 

council are really interested in our technical mapping system,” 

Scartia said. “They will find it incredibly advantageous for 

maintaining balance in our shared universe once we have finished 

implementing Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping 

Technologies through the Phantom Cartography Network (PCN).”  

 

Lyra agreed. “I am very close now and am looking forward to the 

Cosmic Confluence to present the new universal mapping 

system. It’s a major project where you and I will work with each 

planetary representative to implement Project XZT-Genesis 

Universal Mapping Technologies for them to upload their 
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technologies through the PCN. I will transfer the Temporal 

Beacon, which manipulates time locally, and the Stellar Forge, 

creating complex structures from raw cosmic materials. 

 

“Thanks to Dr. Ibrahl, he adapted these technologies into 

everyday use, such as the Quantum Cleanser, our high-tech 

dishwasher. I must add these technologies to the PCN. However, 

my personal mapping system of technologies, the Xenquara-

Dravonix-La9, and your artifact mapping system, the 

EclypseShanexTrc-55, need to be kept completely and utterly top 

secret.” 

 

Scartia continued, “We still have much to do. We have several 

events to hold and several mysteries to solve. We just need to take 

one step at a time so we are not overwhelmed. I am looking 

forward to having a Whispy Coffee with you by our Sanctuary 

outside the Luminus Nexus when we arrive home.” 

 

Events:  

 Scally’s 16th Birthday Party 

 The Scavenger Hunt 

 The Cosmic Confluence 

 Luna’s 15th Birthday Party 

 

Mysteries to Solve 

 Mystery of Traslachia 

 Scally’s Skateboard Connection 

 Luna’s Connection to Her Bracelet 

 Luna’s Connection To Specific Charms  

 The Lumina Crystal  
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 Scally’s Doppelganger 

 Luna’s Potential Doppelganger 

 The Ancients from 2000 Years Ago What Happened 

 The Ancients from 2000 Years Ago Where Are They 

 The Ancients from 2000 Scattered Technologies 

 The Cryptic Message From The Universe 

 Vara’s Drakeling, Nova 

 

The Aurora Plumes 

 

“I have a feeling Luna may solve some of the mysteries.” Lyra 

said, thoughtfully. 

 

“I’m hoping we can solve some of the mysteries together,” Scartia 

said. “Luna mentioned to me the other day that she and Scally 

and their friends have been working on their school projects, 

making good use of the two months Starlight Academy gave 

them. Luna may solve a mystery or two through her school 

projects.” Scartia navigated the NoSova6 Skimmer to optimize 

their vantage point. “Hold tight! Approaching optimal proximity,” 

he stated.  

 

The colours intensified, their hues refracting through the 

nanocrystalline atmosphere. Holographic projections interlaced 

with the Aurora Plumes, forming intricate patterns of luminous 

data streams that spiralled around the group. Each photon pulse 

synchronized with the Skimmer’s sensors, casting dynamic, 

algorithm-generated reflections over the passengers in a cascade 

of digital luminescence. “This is incredible!” Quorlie exclaimed. 

“It’s like flying through a dream,” Trea added. The friends watched 
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in amazement as the Aurora Plumes swirled around them. 

Enthralled by the sight, the journey to Luminus Nexus was proving 

to be an unforgettable adventure, filled with promises of more 

incredible experiences to come. They glided through the floating 

planet, mystical creatures flew by, adding to the atmosphere. 

 

Luna pulled out her Cosmic Creature Identifier, a sleek device 

designed to identify and display information about the creatures 

they encountered. She pointed it at a group of vibrant winged 

butterflies and clicked twice.  

 

“These are Lumina Flutters, their wings flutter rapidly. Opaline 

Moonflutters, their wings consist of shimmering opals. Sylvan 

Petalglides, they glide silently, their wings resemble fallen petals, 

guardians of secret groves,” Luna explained. A miniature 

holographic version of the creatures fluttered together in her 

hand. “They’re related to the Prismwings, known for their 

bioluminescent wings and gentle nature.” 

 

Oportia took the device. She pointed it at a nearby creature 

resembling a floating jellyfish with glowing tendrils. “This one is 

called a Cryonia Drifter,” she read from the display. “They drift 

through the air, feeding on cosmic particles.”  

 

She watched the tiny holographic jellyfish float in her hand, its 

tendrils moving gracefully, looking almost indistinguishable from 

reality. The jellyfish's ethereal glow and fluid movements made it 

seem like a living creature, right in her palm. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 27: Impressive Encounter Continues 

 

Everr pointed the device at a small, bioluminescent dragonfly. 

“This is a Star Glider,” she said, observing the holographic 

projection flutter in her hand. “They navigate using stellar 

navigation and are known for their remarkable velocity.”  

 

She giggled as the tiny dragonfly zipped around her palm, its 

wings a blur of light. “I wish I could keep it forever,” she said before 

handing the device to Taslira. 

 

They continued their journey, passing over a shimmering 

waterway, its surface reflecting the quadruple rainbow above. 

Taslira pointed the device at a creature swimming just below the 

surface. “This is a Celestial Koi,” she read. “They swim in the 

cosmic rivers and are believed to bring good fortune.”  

 

The miniature koi swam in circles in her hand, its scales glinting 

in the light. “It’s like having a little piece of the cosmic river in my 

hand.” she said. 

 

Quorlie, intrigued by the aquatic creatures, pointed the device at 

another marine organism. “This one is a Srrriii Ray,” she said, 

observing the holographic creature glide. “They generate 

microbursts of energy to propel themselves through the water.” 

She noted the ray's hydrodynamic movement before passing the 

device to Nistle. 

 

Nistle took the device, trying to repeat the name. “A Sssrrrrriii 

Ray?” she said, elongating the word exaggeratedly. The girls all 
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tried to say the name, falling over each other in their seats, 

giggling uncontrollably. “It’s more like Ssssrrrrrrriiiii!” Luna said, 

stretching out the word even further. “No, no, it’s 

Ssssssrrrrrrrrriiiiiii!” Rya insisted, making the sound even longer 

and more dramatic. 

 

By now, they were all laughing so hard they could barely speak, 

each attempt at the name more exaggerated than the last. The 

sheer absurdity of the name had them in stitches, their infectious 

laughter filling the Skimmer.  

 

Nistle, eager to participate, pointed the device at a creature 

resembling a tiny, luminescent seahorse. “This is a Valant 

Seahorse,” she read. “They inhabit cosmic reefs and are known 

for their vibrant chromatophores and playful nature.” The 

holographic seahorse bobbed in her hand, its colours shifting. 

 

Trea, the last to take a turn, pointed the device at a small, floating 

octopus with bioluminescent tentacles. “This is a Xylaga 

Octopus,” she said, observing the holographic creature's 

locomotion. “That is hilarious, whoever is making up these names 

of the creatures is having a blast,” Nistle laughed, “Xylaga is an 

anagram for galaxy, isn't that funny.” Everyone agreed, nodding 

and chuckling.  

 

Known at Starlight Academy as The Wordsmith, Nistle couldn’t 

resist pointing out the wordplay. “I want that job,” she said, 

shaking her head and smiling. Trea continued, “They exhibit 

chromatophoric camouflage to blend with their surroundings and 

are highly intelligent.” The tiny octopus shifted colours, blending 
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in with Trea’s hand, “so real.” She then handed the device back 

to Luna.  

 

“I could watch it all day,” she said, reluctantly handing the device 

back to Luna. If a creature was not visible, one could point it slowly 

in a moving direction, and it would detect organisms like insects 

hidden from view or aquatic beings in the waterways. This feature 

made it an invaluable tool for exploring the diverse ecosystems of 

Zyra-Prime-La9. 

 

Arrival at Luminus Nexus 

 

The journey to Luminus Nexus was a whirlwind of shared 

discoveries and vibrant laughter, the breathtaking scenery 

passing by like an ever-changing mosaic of colours and shapes.  

 

As Scartia began to slow the NoSova6 Skimmer, a massive, avian-

like creature resembling an oversized duck with iridescent, 

refulgent feathers swooped down from the sky. This mother duck, 

with small, glittering horns and wide-set, curious eyes, appeared 

both majestic and slightly ominous as she guided her eight tiny 

chicks in a protective formation. 

 

“What on Zyra is that?” Oportia gasped, feeling like gemstones 

multiplied within her. Luna quickly activated her Cosmic Creature 

Identifier and pointed it at the creature.  

 

A miniature holographic version of the Quasarian Glimmerduck 

appeared in her palm. “This is a Quasarian Glimmerduck,” she 

read aloud. “They can emit bioluminescent light from their 
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feathers, have a unique vocalization pattern used for 

communication, and their chicks are born with the ability to mimic 

sounds.” The creature hovered beside the glider, her wings 

casting a magnificent shadow. She seemed to size them up before 

letting out a resonant quack, as if scolding them for invading her 

airspace. “It’s like the sky has its own traffic control,” Scartia 

laughed, his eyes sparkling with amusement. 

 

It was a pinnacle of cutting-edge innovation, with sleek, flowing 

architecture that blended seamlessly with the natural 

surroundings.  

 

The home was perched on a floating island, surrounded by lush 

gardens, cascading waterfalls, and a big, beautiful pond filled with 

two hundred fish in Scartia and Lyra’s sanctuary.  

 

“Luna let's go to your giant fishpond. I want to see how weird they 

look today,” Quorlie suggested. “As opposed to any other day, 

Quorlie?” Luna laughed.  

 

Oportia nodded eagerly, “And then we can dance! I’ve been 

working on some new moves.” The girls giggled, already 

imagining their fun-filled day. 

 

As they stepped out of the Skimmer, Scartia turned to Luna and 

whispered, "You know, I swear those fish have a secret society. 

They’ve got fishy little meetings when no one’s watching."  

 

Luna giggled, picturing the fish in tiny suits and ties, heading to 

the fishpond and plotting their next grand scheme. 
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Arrival at Luminus Nexus 

 

The group landed gently on the soft, grassy surface and made 

their way inside. Marxxine greeted them all with Lokki, who 

cuddled into Lyra. After a warm exchange of hugs between 

Marxxine, Lyra, and Luna, Marxxine left to go home. 

 

“Let’s head to the fishpond first!” Quorlie suggested excitedly. 

 

The girls headed to the fishpond, fascinated by the vibrant fish 

darting around. Each fish seemed to have its own personality, and 

the sight of them darting and gliding through the water was 

mesmerizing. 

 

The Psychedelic Frogfish, with its hallucinogenic hues, shifted like 

a mesmerizing kaleidoscope. “That fish looks like it's having a 

party all by itself,” Oportia joked. 

 

The Goblin Shark, a funny little creature, was a living fossil with 

mottled skin hinting at ancient secrets lurking in the depths. “It's 

like a grandpa fish from the dawn of time,” Nistle quipped, making 

everyone laugh. 

 

The Leafy Sea dragon, with its protrusions like delicate leaves, 

camouflaged itself among the underwater flora. “Nature's own 

underwater ninja,” Rya observed, grinning. 

 

The Tasselled Scorpionfish, ugly yet venomous, guarded its 

territory with spiky determination. “Looks like it’s ready to star in 

its own action movie,” Trea added, giggling. 
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“Yet, they all seemed to get along so well,” Everr chuckled. 

“Maybe it’s because your pond is so big.” After spending some 

time at the fishpond, Luna suggested, “Let’s head to the dance 

studio next. We can start working on our choreography.” The air 

was filled with the sweet scent of alien blossoms, and tiny, 

luminescent insects flitted about, adding to the enchanting scene.  

 

The girls’ laughter echoed through the gardens as they made their 

way to the main entrance. The path was lined with glowing stones 

that lit up with each step, guiding them towards the house. “I've 

been to your home many times, Luna, but this place is like a 

dream,” said Rya, her eyes dreamy, wanting a Luminus Nexus of 

her own someday. 

 

“Agree, no matter how many times we arrive on your doorstep, 

your place will always be amazing, Luna,” Everr added, grabbing 

Luna and Nistle's hands and practically galloping into the dance 

studio. 

 

Her friends quickly made their way to the spacious dance studio, 

eager to begin their creative session. The studio was equipped 

with advanced holographic projectors and sound systems, 

allowing them to experiment with dynamic visual and auditory 

effects. 

 

The Luminus Nexus, with its sleek, futuristic design and vibrant 

gardens, seemed to welcome them with open arms, promising 

endless adventures. The lush gardens, tended by the Galactic 

Gardener, an automated system for floating gardens, were filled 

with bioluminescent flowers that glowed softly in the twilight, 
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creating a magical atmosphere that made their spiritedness even 

more contagious. In the dining room, Scartia and Lyra busily 

prepared for the arrival of their guests, discussing the key points 

they wanted to cover in the meeting. “I will be explaining how I am 

focusing on the latest way updates are integrated into the 

mapping system.  

 

“There is going to be a lot of usage after it is implemented and 

how it can be integrated with the technologies from other 

planets,” Lyra said. “I will also be explaining that we are close, and 

at the Cosmic Confluence, it will be ready. I just have to tweak a 

few things.” 

 

Dance Practice 

 

The girls immersed themselves in their dance practice, their 

movements synchronized and fluid. The holographic projectors 

cast vibrant, shifting patterns around them, creating a dreamlike 

atmosphere that enhanced their performance.  

 

Holographic teachers surrounded them, not just on the screen but 

actively participating in the choreography, guiding their steps and 

adding a professional touch. Lokki, ever the enthusiastic 

companion, barked happily and tried to mimic their steps, adding 

to the joyful chaos. He stumbled over his paws, bringing giggles 

from everyone. 

 

The girls moved on to karaoke. The high-tech system projected 

lyrics and holographic backgrounds, making them feel like stars. 

They sang their hearts out, each taking turns to perform their 
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favourite songs. The room was alive with music and joy, their 

voices blending harmoniously. Rya added a miniature MeMist 

microphone to Lokki’s collar and he made funny echoey howling 

noises, trying to sing along. Well, the girls couldn’t go on—they 

just couldn’t. It was too cute; Lokki stole the show, even dancing 

with them.  

 

The holographic backgrounds transported them to different 

cosmic landscapes, adding an extra layer of excitement to their 

performances. The girls danced and sang, their movements 

synchronized with the vibrant visuals around them. Each song 

brought more energy and fervour, their voices echoing through 

the house. 

 

“Let’s do a duet next!” suggested Oportia, grabbing Luna’s hand. 

 

Dance and Joy 

 

The two girls sang together, their voices blending perfectly. The 

others cheered them on, clapping and dancing along. “This is so 

much fun!” Luna exclaimed, her face glowing with happiness. 

 

After karaoke, they cleared a space for dancing. “Let’s show off 

our new moves,” said Taslira, leading the way. The girls followed, 

their movements fluid and synchronized, with Lokki trying his best 

to keep up in the middle of the group.  

 

He leaped and twirled, his little paws moving in a hilarious attempt 

to mimic their moves, causing more fits of laughter. The dance 

session was filled with energy and creativity, each girl adding her 
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unique flair. Lokki’s enthusiastic, albeit clumsy, participation 

added a layer of hilarity. The room was a whirlwind of colour and 

motion, their laughter and cheers creating an atmosphere of pure 

joy.  

 

The holographic projector now displayed a dazzling light show, 

enhancing their dance moves with bursts of colour and light. The 

girls twirled and spun, their movements creating beautiful 

patterns in the air. 

 

“Whew, think it’s time to flop!” exclaimed Rya, flopping into a 

beanbag that was like landing onto a cloud, her face flushed with 

excitement. The others nodded, their smiles wide, having the 

times of their lives. “Your beanbags, Luna, seriously cloudlike.” 

 

Lokki and the Cosmic Crew’s Fun Day 

 

“Let’s make Lokki a necklace, I have all of our materials in the 

Snuggle Nook,” said Luna, her eyes shining with happiness. 

“Lokki whispered to me last night, ‘I want a necklace.’” She 

mimicked a deep, doggy voice, causing everyone to giggle. 

 

And with that, they all howled into Luna’s impressively large room, 

adding their own twist to the "dog speak." Lokki, following behind 

with his head tilting side to side, wasn’t quite sure whether to bark 

or howl, so he let out a series of hilarious yips and yelps that had 

everyone in stitches. The bracelets sparkled under the room’s 

ambient lighting, each one a testament to their creativity and 

bond. The girls admired their handiwork, proud of the beautiful 

pieces they had created together. “These are going to look 
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amazing when we perform,” said Quorlie, holding up her finished 

bracelet. The others nodded, each one thrilled to show off their 

creations. “Let’s make sure we take lots of pictures,” suggested 

Nistle. “I want to remember this day forever.”  

 

Once the bracelets and Lokki’s necklace were finished, the girls 

stepped onto a wide silver platform that hovered, with handles to 

hold onto, and slowly descended to the floor from the snuggle 

nook. They quietly walked past Lokki, who had fallen asleep, 

dreaming of his new necklace. His paws twitched as if he was 

dancing in his sleep, adding to the humour of the moment. “Look 

at him go! Even in his dreams, he’s a star performer,” Rya said, 

stifling a laugh. Oportia couldn’t resist and whispered, “Maybe 

he’s dreaming about his big debut on ‘Dancing with the Stars’—

doggie edition!” The girls stifled their laughter, trying not to wake 

Lokki. 

 

Just as they were about to leave the room, Lokki, still sound 

asleep, let out a series of dramatic yelps and yips, followed by a 

surprisingly high-pitched howl. The girls were in stitches, covering 

their mouths to muffle their giggles. “He’s practicing his 

acceptance speech for winning the Best Dog Dancer award!”  

 

Nistle added, causing another round of stifled laughter. “Let’s 

make sure to add a little sparkle to his acceptance speech,” 

Quorlie joked, pretending to hold a microphone. “And the award 

for Best Dramatic Performance by a Dog goes to... Lokki the 

Superstar!” 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 28: Welcoming the Xylari Guests 

 

Soft, angelic chimes filled the house, heralding the arrival of 

guests with a melody as sweet and welcoming as a sunlit 

afternoon. Scartia, always enthusiastic to greet visitors, rushed to 

the door. He was dressed in casual beige pants and a gold 

wristwatch, a beautiful piece replicated from an Earthling’s watch 

found in a crevice of a floating tree forest explored by Scartia 

himself. The watch wasn’t just a timepiece; it was a conversation 

piece, a symbol of their ongoing project to create timepieces from 

the technologies and materials on their planet. 

 

As he adjusted the watch on his wrist, Scartia had a fleeting vision 

of its original owner on Earth, an older gentleman with kind eyes 

and a love for the forest. Scartia felt a pang of compassion, 

thinking about the journey the watch had taken. He made a silent 

promise to find a way to return the original to its rightful owner, 

hoping it would bring a sense of closure and joy to the man. This 

vision added a layer of determination to Scartia’s usual 

enthusiasm, reminding him of the connections that bind different 

worlds together. 

 

Auralily's Surprise Arrival 

 

Along with the anticipated visitors, a surprise guest joined them: 

Auralily, Traslachia’s mother. She was a striking blend of Zyran 

and Xylarian heritage. Her eyes, an enchanting hue that shifted 

like a kaleidoscope, were captivating. Her hair was long and 

thread-like gold, shimmering and changing in the light, making her 

look as though she had stepped right out of a dream. Five small, 
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luminescent stones adorned her forehead, giving her an ethereal, 

commanding presence. Auralily’s stones changed with her 

emotions, adding to her undeniable calmness as she almost 

floated with serene grace, her miniature, elegant stones glistening 

across her forehead.  

 

Lyra joined Scartia at the door, her appearance striking and 

elegant. She wore a uniquely patterned caftan, flowing and 

cream-coloured, with her long dark hair wrapped in golden rings. 

Her long nails were painted a glittering blue, and her natural black 

lashes framed her bright eyes. She looked fresh and welcoming, 

a perfect hostess for their esteemed guests.  

 

Standing at 6 foot 5, Scartia’s tall stature overlooked most of their 

guests, except for the towering Xylari. He greeted them warmly, 

his presence commanding yet friendly. “Welcome, friends,” he 

said, his voice resonating with genuine hospitality. The Xylari, with 

their ethereal appearance and bioluminescent patterns, 

responded with graceful nods and smiles. 

 

As the conversation began, Scartia led the group into the stunning 

entertainment area. The room was a marvel of design, with 

holographic displays and interactive screens creating an 

immersive environment. The massive table in the centre was 

laden with an array of Zyran and Xylarian foods, a testament to 

Lyra’s efforts to discover what their guests consumed.  

 

The subtle interplay of lights and colours in the room, combined 

with the gentle hum of advanced technology, created an 

atmosphere that was both sophisticated and inviting. 
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Lyra, always attentive to detail, ensured every aspect of the 

evening was perfect, from the precise temperature control to the 

carefully curated ambient music that played softly in the 

background. 

 

Lyra's Dedication 

 

Lyra had gone to great lengths to understand the dietary 

preferences of their Xylarian guests. She had spent countless 

hours researching and communicating with various intergalactic 

contacts, ensuring that every dish would be suitable and 

enjoyable. Her dedication paid off, as the table was filled with a 

diverse selection of foods that catered to the tastes of both Zyrans 

and Xylari. The platters were a feast for the eyes and the palate.  

 

There were Harvest Rays, delicate and translucent, that melted in 

the mouth with a burst of sweet and tangy flavours. Starfruit 

Spheres, glowing orbs filled with a refreshing, citrusy juice, were 

a favourite among the Xylari. Nyalan Noodles, long strands of 

pasta infused with Andromendan spices, provided a savory 

delight. Galactic Grains, tiny, coruscating seeds that popped with 

a nutty flavour, added a unique texture to the spread.  

 

For the more adventurous, there were Quantum Quiches, small 

pastries filled with a blend of interstellar vegetables and cheeses. 

Celestial Sushi, made with bioluminescent fish from the cosmic 

seas, was a visual and culinary treat. Astro Apples, crisp and juicy 

with a hint of stardust, were a refreshing snack. And finally, the 

Cosmic Churros, sprinkled with stardust sugar, provided a sweet 

finish to the meal. 
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Spectacular Drinks 

 

The drinks were nothing short of spectacular. The Stardust Spritz 

sparkled with tiny, edible stars, each sip a taste of ocean guava 

bliss. The Nebula Nectar, the brightest of bright sky blue and thick 

and sweet, was crafted from the nectar of starflowers and became 

an instant hit with the Zyrans. The Quantum Quencher, a 

refreshing blend of alien fruits and herbs, provided an invigorating 

burst of energy. For those craving warmth, there was Celestial 

Cocoa—a rich, creamy drink infused with cosmic spices that 

wrapped around you like a warm embrace. 

 

A Mother’s Resplendent Revelation 

 

Auralily, finding her voice after what appeared to be a deep breath, 

turned to Lyra and Scartia with tears glistening in her beautiful, 

large almond-shaped blue-green eyes, almost lucid like the 

Aurora Borealis, perfectly sitting slightly wide apart. They suited 

her fragile, curved triangular delicate features. The five Eaillis 

Sylphar, appearing as the tiniest of coloured gemstones, the same 

hues as her eyes, made her mesmerizing to look at. 

 

“I am profoundly grateful for your kindness and the clarity you’ve 

provided regarding the whereabouts of my beautiful daughter. It 

has been many, many moons since the separation of my daughter 

from my own world. I have been heartbroken for so long. 

Survivors found me two thousand years ago. I had a concussion 

for centuries and I was kept incubated in glass, not knowing what 

had happened.” Everyone listened intently. “Many Zyran stayed; 

beings like me, who have the origins of Zyran and Xylarian, were 
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all taken by ship by the ancient Xylarian. I still have amnesia, but I 

know I have a daughter called Traslachia, I feel it, but that is all I 

know.” “There were whispers of an attack—thousands of 

dragons, explosions, and scattered technologies on Zyra-Prime-

La9. From what I’ve been told, no one remembers much about 

what happened. You both are truly wonderful, and you have given 

me hope to a great measure." 

 

“My Eaillis Sylphar have been changing colours ever since the 

timeline of Luna and Traslachia’s connection.” In this moment of 

serendipity, Auralily felt the resplendent energy of their shared 

journey, unconsciously her finger hovering over the miniscule 

gems on her forehead. 

 

 The luminous bonds they were forging would light their paths 

forward, together. Lyra gently took Auralily’s hands into her own, 

her voice filled with conviction. “If anything, further comes to light 

about Traslachia, we will inform you immediately. I would like to 

tell you, your five Eaillis Sylphar are stunning, as are your eyes.” 

Auralily, with a grateful smile, said, “I cannot thank you enough.” 

“Of course,” Lyra replied softly. 

 

Welcoming the Xylari Guests 

 

Scartia’s golden eyes twinkled. “We are delighted to have you 

here. Please, enjoy yourselves. I must say, the gravity here really 

brings out the flavours in the appetizers.” Zynara chuckled, her 

bioluminescence flickering with amusement. Attention soon 

turned to Scartia’s watch, a stunning replica of an Earthling’s 

timepiece that had journeyed across the solar system to Zyra-
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Prime-La9. Scartia recounted how he had discovered the original 

watch in a crevice of a floating tree forest during an expedition 

with Lyra and a group of scientists. “It was a remarkable find,” he 

said, showing the watch to the guests. “We’ve been replicating the 

technology and materials to create more watches. It’s a 

fascinating project.” 

 

The Xylari were captivated by both the story and the watch itself. 

“It’s incredible how something from Earth found its way here,” 

Zynara said, examining the watch closely. “And your ability to 

replicate it is truly impressive.” Scartia nodded, pride evident in 

his expression. “It’s a testament to the collaboration between our 

scientists and the advanced technology we have on Zyra-Prime-

La9. We’re hoping to create more watches and perhaps even 

improve upon the original design.” 

 

One of the Xylari, Vynar, spoke up. “We know some Earthlings 

who are fascinated by timepieces. When we see them next, we 

will seek a selection of watches for your team of scientists and 

obtain the blueprints. We should be able to bring them to you in 

the not-too-distant future.” 

 

As Scartia adjusted the watch on his wrist, he had a fleeting vision 

of its original owner on Earth, an older gentleman with kind eyes 

and a love for the forest. Scartia felt a pang of compassion, 

thinking about the journey the watch had taken. “Actually,” he 

began, “the original watch is still with me, safe in my laboratory. 

I’ve often thought about returning it to its rightful owner. The 

thought of reuniting him with his lost timepiece has stayed with 

me.” 
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“I believe that is very possible,” Vynar expressed. “When we 

return to Earth next, we will ensure your watch is returned to its 

rightful owner.” “Thank you very much, Vynar,” Scartia said, 

feeling a weight lift off his shoulders. “I am truly grateful.” 

 

Over a Bowl of Salad 

 

Scartia’s eyes lit up with exuberance. “I always knew we’d make 

first contact over a bowl of salad,” he quipped. Lyra, nearby, bit 

her lip and tried to keep from laughing. Scartia had a knack for 

telling terrible jokes when he was overwhelmed. It was his unique 

way of calming himself down. 

 

She thought to herself, if she had the stones across her forehead, 

they’d probably have jumped straight into her Radiance Bula 

Smoothie by now. “Thank you, Scartia,” said Lyra, shaking her 

head, amusement in her eyes. His jokes always seemed to come 

out of left field, Lyra thought. 

 

Mystique of the Celestial Research Hub 

 

As the discussion continued, Zynara sipped on her Stardust 

Spritz, the sparkling beverage casting mesmerizing patterns of 

light. “Earlier today at the Celestial Orbiter and the Arcade Parlour, 

we were impressed by the gifts you shared with us,” Lyra said, her 

voice filled with gratitude. “The lenses have shown us so much, 

and we are eager to learn more about their capabilities. The 

Temporal Viewer lenses solved the phenomenon of Temporal 

Shadow; at least Scally is at ease with his shadow now,” she 

smiled. 
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Zynara nodded, her bioluminescent patterns glowing softly. “We 

are glad you enjoyed the gifts. The lenses are designed to 

enhance your perception and reveal hidden things. We believe 

they will be invaluable in your research and daily life. The 

technologies used were among several we transferred to your 

interface earlier today: AetherNet, NanoMend, HoloForge, 

CryoVault, PlasmaShield, EcoSphere, and VortexDrive.” 

 

Vynar smiled, taking a sip of the bright sky blue Nebula Nectar. 

“The lenses are equipped with a feature called the Temporal 

Viewer. It uses tachyon particles and holographic projection to 

recreate historical scenes in real-time. When Scally reached the 

highest point on the Ferris wheel, the lenses activated this feature, 

allowing him to see his shadow from a recent past event.” Lyra’s 

eyes widened. “That’s incredible! This technology could 

revolutionize our understanding of history and time.” 

 

“Shall we make our way to the Celestial Research Hub-42?” Lyra 

suggested, her voice echoing with ephemeral elegance. 

“Scartia’s and my other home away from home.” Scartia held her 

hand as they stepped forward toward their lab. The Xylari nodded. 

“We would be honoured to see your work,” Zynara said. “Lead the 

way. We look forward to integrating our technology with Project 

XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping Technologies. This initiative 

could foster a more interconnected and collaborative universal 

community of planetary systems.”  

 

“Scartia and I are thrilled to unveil the system. Project XZT-

Genesis will be added to the Phantom Cartography Network 

(PCN) and enhanced with advanced features.” One of the 
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scientists, Dr. Allara, remarked, “Interesting name, Phantom,” and 

glanced at Lyra for clarification. Lyra looked at Scartia, knowing 

her husband could be quite the comedian at times. 

 

Scartia explained with a grin, “Well, on one of our expeditions, I 

found an Earthling comic titled ‘The Phantom,’ edition 507. It was 

so captivating, I couldn’t put it down. So, I thought ‘Phantom’ was 

a fitting name for such an important piece of equipment.” Vynar 

responded, “Next time you see us, we’ll have the entire series 

flown to you.” Scartia was overjoyed, feeling as if he had just won 

the universe’s jackpot. “Thank you so much,” he said. 

 

A Celestial Finale 

 

With that, Scartia and Lyra led their guests towards the laboratory. 

Their collaboration would integrate advanced quantum 

communication arrays and multidimensional data processing 

systems, creating seamless, real-time interactions between 

Xylarian and Zyran technologies. This groundbreaking connection 

would pave the way for unprecedented advancements in 

interstellar exploration and planetary mapping. 

 

The Luminus Nexus had once again proven to be a hub of 

innovation and connection, bringing together minds from across 

the universe. Walking through the beautifully designed corridors, 

the promise of new knowledge and the strengthening of 

intergalactic bonds made this moment significant. The Rhodes 

and their guests were ready to embark on the next chapter of their 

collaborative journey, exploring the endless possibilities that lay 

ahead. Suddenly, the corridor lights dimmed, and a huge 
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holographic display unfolded above them, revealing a detailed 

vista of the universe. Stars twinkled in precise patterns, and a 

meteor shower cascaded across the sky, leaving trails of 

luminescent dust. 

 

Lyra activated her MeMist HoloXion, recording the event while 

watching the hologram in real-time. Auralily observed, “It is the 

phenomenon, the Synchromet Collision.” Two meteors had 

collided above the Luminus Nexus, their synchronized light waves 

rippling across the cosmos. 

 

The display was meticulously recorded, capturing the intricate 

details of the collision. Sparks of lightning yellow gold hissed and 

spurted as the meteors clashed, sending vibrant streams of light 

across the sky. The collision created a spectacular cascade of 

luminescent dust, each particle glowing brightly as it drifted 

through the void.  

 

Lyra MeMisted the phenomenon to her teens. As the show ended, 

Lyra directed a tiny drone, guiding it to float down in front of them, 

carrying a tray of delicately crafted Galactic Macarons, each one 

shimmering with stardust. Lyra noted, “A sweet treat to mark the 

end of a productive day.” 

 

With the group continuing towards the lab, their focus remained 

on the scientific advancements and collaborative efforts that lay 

ahead. The adventure was far from over, and with every step, the 

universe seemed just a bit more within reach. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 29: Cosmic Glide Rink 

 

Luna and her friends practiced roller skating at the Cosmic Glide 

Rink, perfecting intricate dance moves on their Quyst skates. Rya 

noticed their bracelets glowing and remarked, “Luna, our 

bracelets are glowing, but yours is exceptionally bright.” 

 

Traslachia, the petite Zyran-Xylarian with large almond-shaped 

green-blue eyes and five small gemstones embedded in her 

forehead, said, “Luna, your bracelet and you are now fully 

connected, which means you can rescue me.” Luna could hear 

Traslachia’s voice like an echo, resonating within her mind. 

 

Luna noticed the familiar light and exclaimed, “Our bracelets are 

glowing again!” She tapped hers, and a holographic projection of 

Traslachia appeared, followed by a shimmering portal. Luna 

stepped through, with her friends peering through the ethereal 

gateway. “I’ll be right there!” Luna turned to her friends, 

“Adventure awaits, everyone! I’m off to rescue Traslachia.” Lokki 

barked and nudged Oportia for an ear stroke. 

 

Luna followed the luminescent paths that pulsed with energy 

beneath her feet, leading her to Traslachia. The towering 

structure, with a dome mirroring the night sky, stood deep within 

the caverns. Luna found Traslachia, now in full form. Ancient 

scrolls and star maps seemed to shift and change as they 

watched. Luna approached a large piece of alien technology—it 

was formidable. She touched it with her bracelet, and it emitted a 

low hum and lit up. Startled, she brushed her bracelet against the 

equipment, and it shut down. 
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Reunited in the Portal 

 

There it is,” Luna whispered, walking by the massive piece of alien 

tech. “The Quantum Convergence Machine. If it isn’t an energy 

source, could it hold answers to Zyra’s mysteries? It appears to 

have ancient symbols.” She held Traslachia’s hand, feeling its 

warmth and strength. “Traslachia, we need to introduce you to my 

parents.” Traslachia nodded, her eyes reflecting fear and hope. “I 

am ready to leave this cavern.” They looked back one last time, 

taking in the cavern’s mysterious beauty, then headed toward the 

shimmering portal. 

 

Traslachia’s heart was a tempest of emotions. The mix of fear and 

hope had been overwhelming, yet now, stepping towards a new 

reality, she felt a surge of gratitude and relief. Her eyes, still wide 

with amazement, reflected the portal’s brilliant colours.  

 

She admired Luna’s steadfast resolve and knew that her 

unbreakable will had brought her to this moment. For the first time 

in what felt like an eternity, Traslachia felt invincible. With Luna’s 

hand in hers, she dared to believe that freedom was within reach. 

 

The sensation of being in the portal was unlike anything Luna had 

ever experienced. It was as if time and space had become fluid, 

with moments stretching and contracting in a surreal dance. She 

felt weightless, as if floating in a sea of stars. The colours around 

her shifted and changed, creating optical prisms of light that 

pulsed in rhythm with her heartbeat. As they moved through the 

portal, Luna pieced together the events that had led them here. 

She felt growing control over the experience. “I think I can control 
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when we enter the portal,” she thought. It seems to respond to 

my thoughts and intentions. I was thinking about Traslachia.” 

Luna’s eyes were drawn to the bead on her bracelet, which 

glowed with a soft, steady light.  

 

She remembered feeling a connection to it from the moment she 

put it on. “This bead,” she thought, looking at it, “I think it was 

meant for me, the Moonstone charm. It’s like a key that allows me 

to enter the portal. Somehow it helped me connect to Traslachia.” 

She thought, still holding Traslachia’s hand, they both stepped 

through the shimmering and misty entryway, from another 

dimension into home, back to her friends. 

 

Luna and Traslachia stepped through the shimmery portal. Rya, 

Oportia, Nistle, Trea, Everr and Taslira, Luna’s girl posse, were 

always there for her. The girls crowded around the portal, pulling 

Luna and Traslachia through, hugging both of them.  

 

Traslachia, the blended Zyran and Xylarian, was welcomed 

immediately, questions crisscrossing, and Traslachia laughing, 

finding her voice, “Thank you.” 

 

The girls headed into the large, comfortable lounge room, its 

ambiance soothing and inviting. Holographic pictures of majestic 

sailing ships adorned the walls, depicting vessels gliding 

gracefully across an endless ocean in space. The vastness of the 

open sea intertwined with the cosmos created a mesmerizing 

backdrop, with stars glowing like beacons guiding the ships 

through the celestial expanse. The room seemed to breathe with 

a gentle calmness, a sanctuary amidst the unknown. 
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A New Discovery 

 

Taslira’s mum MeMisted her, informing she was on her way to pick 

up all the friends. The girls, meanwhile, were firing dozens of 

questions at Traslachia, eager to learn about her. As they chatted, 

Traslachia felt incredibly fortunate. The girls hugged Luna and 

Traslachia before heading home with Taslira’s mum. 

 

Lyra made her way to Luna and, seeing Traslachia with her 

daughter, was a little taken aback. She quickly prepared 

smoothies and checked on them. “Well, what’s all this? You must 

be Traslachia,” Lyra observed. Not wanting to overwhelm her, she 

handed both girls a bright yellow Mango Mest smoothie and 

ensured they were well. 

 

They confirmed they were fine, and they all sat quietly. Lokki, 

sensing the moment, put his sympathy with Traslachia, causing 

smiles on Lyra and Luna’s faces, Lokki’s head on Traslachia’s lap 

as she stroked his ears. 

 

“Let us know how you feel,” Lyra continued softly. “Can you 

remember anything, anything at all?” The question hung in the 

air, a delicate probe into Traslachia’s fragmented memories.  

 

Traslachia’s Eaillis Sylphar began to change, reflecting the colours 

of the aurora borealis. Her eyes mirrored the ethereal hues, 

creating a mesmerizing display. Lyra’s eyes widened, captivated 

by the connection between Traslachia and Luna, the colours 

dancing in unison. Luna’s bracelet glowed softly, in sync with the 

shifting colours of Traslachia’s eyes and stones. 
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Lyra gently explained, “Your mother has the same eyes, 

Traslachia. They hold the same captivating colours.” She hoped 

this piece of information would provide some comfort and 

familiarity.  

 

Lyra led the girls to a table where the feast was still set out, almost 

whole, awaiting their attention. The girls ate well, the food 

providing a much-needed distraction and a sense of normalcy 

amidst the extraordinary events. 

 

As they chatted and ate, the conversation flowed easily, providing 

a sense of camaraderie. Traslachia began to relax, the warmth of 

the moment seeping into her bones. “It’s nice to feel like part of a 

family,” she admitted, her voice soft but steady. Lyra and Luna 

exchanged a glance, understanding.  

 

They had been waiting for this moment—to reunite Traslachia with 

her mother. The conversation continued, filled with laughter and 

shared stories. Traslachia began to feel a sense of belonging, the 

indomitable spirit of the group bolstering her own.  

 

Finally, Lyra sensed it was time to broach the subject. “Traslachia, 

are you ready to meet your mother?” she asked gently. The air 

seemed to hold its breath as they awaited her response. 

 

The Long-Awaited Reunion 

 

Traslachia took a deep breath, her resolve firming. “I am ready to 

meet my mother,” she said, her voice steady yet laced with 

emotion.  
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The weight of her words hung in the air, signalling the beginning 

of a momentous event. Lyra, Luna, and Traslachia walked towards 

the laboratory, where Auralily waited with Luna’s father, Dr. 

Scartia, and several other Xylarians and scientists.  

 

The atmosphere was charged with anticipation. As they 

approached, Luna’s mind raced with thoughts about the 

significance of this reunion. She wondered how Traslachia would 

react, how Auralily would feel seeing her daughter after so long, 

and how this moment would change their lives. 

 

Stepping into the room filled with advanced equipment and 

holographic displays, Traslachia came face to face with Auralily, 

her mum. Focusing on her daughter, everyone else appeared to 

vanish, the air thick with emotion, silence as they realized the 

gravity of the moment.  

 

Auralily’s eyes locked onto Traslachia, identical in their 

mesmerizing beauty. They looked strikingly similar, their features 

reflecting years of lost connection and hope. Lyra and Luna 

watched with tears in their eyes, long awaited. 

 

Traslachia hesitated for a moment, her heart pounding. She took 

a step forward, then another, her movements mirroring the 

cautious joy and fear of reunion. Auralily stepped forward as well, 

almost gliding towards her daughter. The room seemed to hold its 

breath as they closed the distance between them.  

 

Finally, they stood face to face. Auralily’s voice broke as she 

whispered, “My daughter.” She embraced Traslachia, her arms 
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wrapping around her in a hug that spoke of years of longing and 

love. Traslachia clung to her mother, tears streaming down her 

face. The bond between them was powerful, a connection that 

transcended time and space. Auralily then looked at Luna, her 

eyes filled with gratitude.  

 

“Thank you, Luna,” she said, enveloping both Luna and Traslachia 

in a heartfelt hug. The room erupted in applause, the scientists 

and Xylarians moved by the powerful reunion. 

 

Saying Goodbye 

 

As the reunion settled, it was time to say good afternoon and 

prepare for the departure. Auralily needed to return to the 

NoSova6 Voyager. They all said their goodbyes, discussing Dr. 

Scartia showing them the Zyra-Prime-La9 Phantom Cartography 

Network (PCN) for Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping 

Technologies. Traslachia and Luna talked about staying in touch.  

 

Lyra handed Traslachia a spare MeMist 1000 from the lab. 

Auralily, returning the comms device, handed Luna a GeoVex. 

“This will amaze you, Luna. It will keep you in touch with 

Traslachia.” The girls hugged. “Goodnight, Traslachia,” Luna said. 

“We’ll see each other soon.” 

 

Dr. Scartia handed Vynar the wristwatch belonging to the 

Earthling gentleman. Vynar promised to return it to its rightful 

owner and lightened the mood. “It will be fun to bring you 

wristwatches and Phantom comics, Scartia. You and Lyra are very 

kind, and we have enjoyed your hospitality. We look forward to 
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meeting again at the Cosmic Confluence and will send further 

details in the coming days.”  

 

Scartia escorted his guests to the LT49 Shuttle Scynter parked in 

front of the Lumina Nexus. Scartia and Lyra, with an arm around 

their daughter, waved them off as they glided away, the vehicle 

becoming a dot on the horizon in moments. Back inside, Dr. Lyra, 

Dr. Scartia, and Luna, followed by Lokki, headed to the feast they 

had left earlier.  

 

They began discussing the day’s experiences, catching Dr. 

Scartia up on the events leading to Traslachia’s rescue and 

reuniting with Auralily. Swapping stories, Scartia recounted the 

successful Xylarian meeting and the phenomenon of the double 

comet collision, the Synchromet Collision, as Lyra looked at it on 

her HoloXion, MeMisted to her by her mum. 

 

Shared Details 

 

Luna shared details about the portal and the equipment inside the 

cavern, emphasizing her bracelet’s role in opening the portal. She 

expressed the need to return to uncover more about Traslachia, 

their origins, and their home planet. Both Dr. Scartia and Lyra 

were intrigued by the potential discoveries. Just then, the door 

burst opened, and Scally walked in.  

 

“Thanks for Memisting me the Synchromet Collision, mum!” The 

room filled with lively chatter as everyone settled in, the day’s 

events bringing them closer through reunions, discoveries, and 

the promise of future adventures.  
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As the sun set, casting a warm glow through the windows, the 

family gathered around the table where the feast from earlier was 

still spread out. The scent of the sumptuous dishes lingered in the 

air, a comforting reminder of the day’s celebrations.  

 

Lyra and Luna filled Scally in on Traslachia’s rescue and her 

reunion with her mother, Auralily. They explained how Luna’s 

bracelet opened the portal, leading them to Traslachia, who had 

known about Luna through their connection via the bracelet.  

 

Being a blended Xylarian and Zyran, Traslachia could 

communicate through the portal, which Luna, with her empathic 

abilities, could open.   

 

They also recounted the emotional reunion with Auralily. Lyra and 

Scartia, having hosted the feast earlier, encouraged Scally to eat 

and join them. Lokki nudged Luna’s leg, prompting her to show 

everyone Lokki’s new necklace, a gift from earlier. The room 

buzzed with warmth and togetherness. As they talked, both 

Scally’s skateboard symbol and Luna’s bracelet symbol lit up, the 

same symbol glowing brightly.  

 

Scally, noticing the symbols, smiled and said, “I have a story to tell 

you all, one that includes coordinates.” Everyone’s attention was 

drawn to the symbols on Luna’s bracelet and Scally’s, which 

matched the charm on Luna’s bracelet. The symbols sparked 

curiosity and excitement.  

 

Scally, filled with questions, asked, “How did Traslachia know 

about you, Luna? And why couldn’t she leave the portal by 
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herself? What do you mean by ‘fully formed’? How did Traslachia 

get into the portal, and how long was she in there?” Luna sighed 

softly, “I hope we can solve all these mysteries soon. For now, we 

know that Traslachia could connect with me because of my 

bracelet. But she couldn’t leave the portal without me. There’s so 

much we need to learn.”  

 

Lyra provided more details about the reunion between Traslachia 

and her mother, describing the raw emotions and the significance 

of their meeting.  Luna then described the ancient alien 

equipment inside the cavern, mentioning how she could enter the 

portal at will.  

 

"There was this massive piece of technology—I just knew it was 

called the Quantum Convergence Machine. “It seemed to hum 

with ancient energy, but I couldn't fathom its workings. When 

everyone’s ready, we can go back in. I don’t want to go back alone, 

though. We’ll plan a day for it,” she said determinedly.  

 

“Oh, and Scally, Traslachia’s mum gave me a GeoVex to 

communicate with Traslachia. It is supposed to be an upgrade to 

our MeMist,” Luna added.  

 

“We could give Vynar a call in the coming days to ask for her 

guidance on the GeoVex. Scally, this means I can watch my own 

music!” Dr. Scartia, listening, said he would ask Auralily for one.  

 

“The MeMist may be able to be upgraded when we find out what 

technologies the Xylarian are using, and the Cosmic Confluence 

is going to be the best place for this.” 
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Scally’s Adventures 

 

Dr. Scartia nodded thoughtfully. “It would be fascinating to learn 

more about the ancients and what happened to them.” Luna 

turned to Scally. “Scally, tell us about your adventures this 

afternoon. You know all about ours now.”  

 

“After you all left us at the ice cream parlour, the crew and I met 

some new friends,” Scally began, a grin spreading across his face. 

“They were impressive and had a cool vibe. Zyphara, Lunaris, 

Aslynsa, Stellara, Varo, and Astridion—they all had these cool 

half-moon symbols on their wrists that changed colours based on 

their emotions.” 

 

“They told us that Andromeda is a floating galaxy with a core full 

of secrets, like our planet. Their parents are leaders there, deeply 

involved in momentous events, so Mum and Dad, you may meet 

them at the Cosmic Confluence.”  

 

“Their half-moons started glowing. Somehow, they telepathically 

picked up a signal and then their parents called them. They left 

and went home.” Lokki, curled up at Luna’s feet, let out a 

contented sigh, as if sensing the importance of the moment. 

Scally continued, “After the ice creamery, we hit the arcade and 

Ferris wheel. It was a blast! We played games, rode the Ferris 

wheel, and just hung out.” Luna leaned in with a teasing smile. 

“Did you manage to take Vara on the Ferris wheel?” Scally 

grinned and nodded. “Yeah, I did! We got to the top and the view 

was incredible. It was totally worth it.” Scartia nodded, captivated 

by the story. “Sounds like quite an adventure.” 



307 

 “As we got close to Cosmic Carve Haven, the sound of wheels 

grinding on metal and the cheers of fellow skaters grew louder, 

filling the air with passion,” Scally continued. “The park was 

excellent, and The Intergalactic Council of Celestial Harmony 

allowed holographic graffiti to cover the walls, shifting and 

changing with every glance, making the place look epic. Someone 

even graffitied my skateboard with me doing a kickflip!” Luna 

couldn’t contain her curiosity. “What happened next?” 

 

“The energy in the park was electric as we kept pushing our 

limits,” Scally continued. “We formed a line and took turns 

performing a series of rapid-fire tricks, each one more daring than 

the last. “I led the charge with a high-flying kickflip, followed by 

Zin’s flawless 360 spin. Kael and Laken pulled off a tandem jump, 

their boards crossing paths in mid-air before landing smoothly. 

“Shirzy and Jex wowed the crowd with a synchronized aerial twist, 

while Vara and Thal closed the sequence with a gravity-defying 

double backflip.  

 

“The park erupted in applause and cheers. We really had such an 

excellent time, leaving an indelible mark on everyone present.” 

Scally continued, “As the day wound down, everyone started 

heading home. Vara had to return to Nova, and the crew wanted 

to get a head start on school projects. “I stayed a bit longer but 

planned on going myself, and something happened. I was in the 

middle of practicing a Shirox Fly when I noticed something 

unusual. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw a figure approaching 

the park.” 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 



308 

Chapter 30: Scally’s Recollection - The Guardian’s Revelation 

 

“The figure was cloaked in a shimmering robe, blurring the line 

between reality and illusion. My pulse quickened as he 

approached, his face hidden beneath the hood,” Scally continued. 

“I stepped forward cautiously, confused but intrigued.” 

 

The figure spoke in a deep, resonant voice, “I am from another 

dimension, a future version of someone you know. I have come to 

provide you with coordinates. These coordinates will help you find 

answers and your truth.” 

 

“Before I could respond, he continued, ‘Your doppelgangers, 

Scally, are Domitriqui and Ace. And Luna’s doppelganger is 

Ilatzza. Her bracelet, along with your doppelgangers, are 

connected to a larger cosmic mystery. I have teleported 

coordinates through your skateboard, which will materialize 

momentarily. These coordinates will unveil answers to many 

questions you, Luna, Dr. Scartia, and Dr. Lyra have been 

seeking.’” 

 

Scally paused, his mind racing as he processed the figure’s 

words. His gaze drifted to his skateboard, now imbued with a 

sense of mystery. Suddenly, coordinates holographically 

appeared through the MeMist Helm. The figure, still hiding his 

face, said, “Your path is bound to the fate of many worlds. We will 

cross paths again, but it is imperative you follow the coordinates.” 

 

With that, the figure’s form flickered, fading from existence, and 

then dematerialized, leaving me standing there alone. Scally took 
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a deep breath, allowing the weight of the revelation to settle. “The 

name Stellar Cavern appeared above the coordinates. You will 

never believe where the coordinates guided me.” Dr. Scartia, 

Lyra, and Luna leaned in, their curiosity piqued. “Where, Scally?” 

they asked in unison. 

 

“Right here,” Scally replied, pointing to the glowing symbols on 

his skateboard and Luna’s bracelet charm. 

 

“So, what does everyone think?” Scally asked, watching their 

puzzled faces, eager for answers. 

 

“Oh, I almost forgot,” Scally added. “Just before the dark figure 

dematerialized, he said, ‘Luna’s bracelet is a key—not just the 

moonstone charm, but it will glow when she becomes stronger. 

The key, with the moonstone charms and other mineralized 

charms, becomes a key.  

 

‘When you and Luna discover Stellar Cavern, you will learn many 

things about what you and Luna are becoming. Always be on your 

guard. When you discover your origins, your links to the ancients, 

and your role in the universe, it will be your and Luna’s legacy. Be 

mindful; discretion is imperative.’” 

 

Scally paused, giving his family a moment to absorb everything. 

They sat in silence, processing the enormity of what he had just 

shared. The room was still as they hung on his every word. Luna, 

lost in deep thought, suddenly exclaimed, “My dream come true! 

Ilatzza, I love her name, I love her. She is me, I am her. Oooohhhh, 

it is so complex and catastrophically fanmazing. I have my very 
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own doppelganger!” Everyone smiled at Luna's drama, adding a 

touch of levity to the intense moment. 

 

Scally smiled slightly, remembering the strange sensation. “It was 

wild. The coordinates glowed brighter, and the Nexus_Zyron_X 

was guided by them. I was literally being taken by my skateboard, 

as if it was being controlled by the coordinates.  

 

“It was a wild ride home. I soared like never before, through the 

floating forests, dodging branches and gliding past all these 

glowing creatures. Even though I was by myself, it felt like 

something—or someone—was pushing me toward the truth. And 

strangely enough, I was never scared or in fear of anything.”  

 

Scally looked up, his voice soft but sure. “As I got closer to home, 

the Nexus_Zyron_X pulsed with this strong energy, like it knew 

something I didn’t. It was pulling me toward whatever secret was 

waiting at our house, and here I am.” 

 

Wrapping Up the Day 

 

As the family was winding down, Dr. Scartia received an alert. 

“Observe this, everyone!” he exclaimed, projecting the 

holographic display of the Lunar Aurora onto the wall. 

 

The family gazed in awe at the breathtaking lights in the night sky. 

“The twin moons, Rayon_Y and Zortal_Mx, are conjuring this 

spectacular display. It’s one of the most exquisite phenomena we 

monitor. And let’s not overlook the Nebula Tides; they affect our 

floating cities and keep things fascinating around here,” Scartia 
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elucidated. “Also, there are stellar storms approaching in three 

months, so we have ample time to prepare—they are quite 

obtrusive.” The cosmic lights waltzed across their faces, filling the 

room with a soft, otherworldly radiance as they prepared to say 

goodnight. 

 

The family leaned back, letting Scally’s words linger in the air. It 

was Dr. Scartia who broke the silence first. “Well, Scally, that is an 

impressive odyssey. I don’t know what it all signifies yet, but it 

sounds like it has something to do with the portal that Luna can 

open.”  

 

The family decided to transition into the lounge room and indulge 

in some hot refreshments. “It has been such an extraordinary day. 

Why don’t we all have our hot beverages and enjoy a few games 

of Caskydia Snooker? Our brains need to decelerate a bit, so why 

don’t we relax.” Everyone concurred, and they had their 

refreshments and headed into the Games Room for several 

rounds of Caskydia Snooker. 

 

After a while, Lyra called it a night, and Scally and Luna began 

MeMisting their friends. Luna, walking to her room, said, “I’m 

MeMisting my friends. We’ve got some group stuff to tackle for 

our projects.”  

 

Scally pulled out his HoloXion. “Yeah, totally,” he said, already 

tapping away. “I’ll MeMist the crew. We agreed to focus on school 

projects for the next couple of days, so that works for me.” His 

fingers flew across the device as he began MeMisting his friends. 

As the siblings messaged their friends, Lyra and Scartia began 
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tidying up the room. Lyra called out gently, “Good night, you two. 

Get some rest.” She wrapped them both in warm embraces 

before walking away with Scartia. As they exited the room, Luna 

caught a whisper between them about Scally’s upcoming 16th 

birthday celebration, which made her smile mischievously. Luna 

turned to Scally, her grin widening. “Hey, why did the mouse take 

up skateboarding?” Scally laughed, already knowing where this 

was going. “Because he wanted to be the first to pull off a ‘Cheese 

Flip’ in mid-air!” Luna chuckled. “Okay, okay—why did the aurora 

plume fly over the cloud?” “No idea.” Scally laughed.  

 

Luna barely contained her grin as she replied, “To get a bird’s-eye 

view of the latest ‘cloud computing’ trends!” Both of them burst 

into laughter, their playful banter cutting through the lingering 

tension from the day’s bizarre events. They said their goodnights, 

the weight of the day’s revelations still hanging in the air. Yet, the 

shared adventure had brought them closer, and a promise of more 

enigmas—and answers—lay ahead. Lokki, already fast asleep, 

had his head resting on Scally’s foot, snoring softly. 

 

Luna and Scally were ready for bed, each falling asleep to a 

different holographic Earthling song through their GeoVex. Scally 

listened to the Earthling group Hozier singing "Too Sweet," while 

Luna drifted off to David Foster's "Love Theme from St. Elmo's 

Fire." Lokki, sound asleep, had his ears moving to the beat. As 

dreams took over, the house fell into a peaceful silence. Scally 

leaned back, letting out a soft laugh as he thought about the day. 

But his thoughts soon drifted back to the dark figure in the park, 

the cryptic coordinates, and the strange connection with Luna’s 

bracelet. 
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Lyra’s Breakfast A La Carte 

 

Night transitioned to morning smoothly, the sun shone brightly, 

illuminating the Rhodes dwelling like a radiant oasis on a warm 

morning. The friends had arrived early, filling the home with a buzz 

of anticipation. Lyra had everyone place a dish on the enormous 

backyard table; the sunlight was splendid.  

 

Lyra’s legendary breakfast was being arranged outside, 

transforming the table into a feast. Dishes, cups, smoothies, and 

cutlery were spread out like a royal banquet; today was no 

exception. The teenagers were savouring the delectable 

breakfast, but this was no ordinary meal.  

 

Lyra had truly outdone herself, preparing a feast that included 

fluffy pancakes, crispy bacon, and an array of exotic foods and 

smoothies: Heolia, a meringue dragonfruit and starfruit salad; 

Lizzsh, a spiralized seaweed and lotus root stir-fry; Uquaoca, a 

nutty quinoa and avocado toast; Xotch, an exotic mushroom and 

truffle omelette; and Charcasch, a charcoal and blueberry chia 

pudding.  

 

Out-of-this-world smoothies were sprinkled throughout the table, 

with options of mango, turmeric, and ginger; Hoooot—a 

pomegranate, mint, and spirulina smoothie; and Nocsu Matcha, a 

coconut, matcha, lavender, honey, and chamomile smoothie. Each 

item was more enticing than the last. The delicious scents wafted 

through the air, invigorating the conversation. Lyra enjoyed a 

serving of Charcasch while sipping a Nocsu Matcha and chatting 

with her family. Scartia savoured his Lizzsh paired with an Hoooot 
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smoothie, while Scally dug into a Uquaoca, accompanied by a 

mango, turmeric, and ginger smoothie.  

 

As they relished their breakfast, the family discussed their plans 

for the day. Lyra, feeling in a jocular mood, held up an Hoooot 

smoothie and said, “Imagine Hoooot, the ancient space-aged owl, 

perched on a cosmic branch, wearing a tiny pair of starry 

spectacles. He’s offering sage advice between sips of his 

namesake smoothie.” 

 

“Who knows, perhaps Hoooot’s wisdom spans galaxies, serving 

as the go-to mentor for interstellar explorers. I bet he’d have some 

truly out-of-this-world stories to share!” She paused dramatically, 

then added with a wink, “Like the time I taught a Martian how to 

skateboard on Saturn’s rings.”  

 

The family and friends burst into laughter, the image of Lyra giving 

skateboarding tips to Martians too hilarious to resist. As the 

laughter died down, Lyra mentioned she had a few errands to run, 

and Dr. Scartia had some research to catch up on. Lokki, ever the 

eager companion, went around the table, his nose twitching as he 

tried to determine who would give him the most attention. 

 

Breakfast Feast – School Project Discussion 

 

As they dug into the feast, the conversation naturally turned to 

their school projects. Nistle, wide-eyed and humorous, with long 

dark hair and lashes, kicked things off. “Hey everyone, how are 

the school projects going? I know we have two months off school 

to do them, so I’m just curious if anyone has started.” 
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“Mine is about the history of the Intergalactic Council. It covers 

the formation of the council, its key members, and major decisions 

that shaped our world. It’s like piecing together a giant puzzle of 

our history. I’ve already started,” Nistle laughed, patting Lokki, 

who made his way around for a hug. As she sipped a delicious 

Cosmic Citrus Cooler, she added, “This is sooooo good, Luna.” 

 

“That sounds fantastic, Nistle,” Zin chimed in, his neon-blue hair 

glowing with zest. “I’m working on a project about the anti-gravity 

fields that keep our cities floating. It’s fascinating how they work,” 

he said, eating the blue-purple Nebula Pancakes, covered in 

stardust and glowing syrups.  

 

Everr’s investigation into Stellargems brought forward a new 

understanding of how these gems stored energy. By mapping the 

locations of floating trees, he pinpointed the ideal conditions for 

Stellargem formation, opening up possibilities for more efficient 

energy harnessing. "Imagine plugging into a tree and getting 

enough power to run your entire house!" Everr said, eyes 

sparkling. 

 

Traslachia, passionate about her blended heritage, felt a deep 

connection to exploring the unique origins of Nova. Collaborating 

with Vara on the study of Nova, their project, aptly named "Project 

Celestial Drakeling," delved into the unique characteristics and 

behaviors of Nova. Vara added. “We have Professor Lorea’s 

guidance and already know Nova is a Celestial Drakeling.” Vara 

stroked Nova's sleepy crown. Kael, getting into the conversation, 

said, "Guys, you won’t believe what I’ve been working on! So, you 

know how I’m always fascinated by space, right? Well, I decided 
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to dive into this project about these super cool crystalline caverns 

and their minerals. Imagine caves made of sparkling crystals, like 

something out of a sci-fi movie!" Vara, picking up a golden-

coloured bagel, added, “I’m working on a project to preserve and 

digitally archive the cultural heritage of our planet’s inhabitants. 

We’re collecting stories, artifacts, and traditions from different 

communities and creating a digital archive.  

 

This involves recording oral histories, scanning artifacts, and even 

creating virtual reality experiences to showcase our rich cultural 

heritage. It’s fascinating work, and my professor, Professor Lorea, 

is one of the wittiest teachers. She makes the whole process 

incredibly engaging.” 

 

Zin continued, “I’ve been studying the energy sources and 

technology behind it. The fields are powered by a combination of 

solar energy and quantum particles, maintaining stability and 

preventing cities from drifting away.” He showed off his 

HoloMapper, displaying an organized mapping system. “Professor 

Quillon gave me graphics to start with.” Zin had already created a 

location map of the anti-gravity fields. 

 

Rya’s exploration of bioluminescent waterfalls led her to identify a 

rare enzyme responsible for the magical glow. She and the group 

experimented with replicating the enzyme for sustainable lighting 

solutions, envisioning a future where their homes could be 

illuminated by nature itself. “Who needs light bulbs when you have 

glowing waterfalls?” Rya quipped. Laken, excited to talk about his 

project, said, “I’m focusing on energy fields powering our 

technology. It’s incredible how we harness energy from the 
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environment. “My project is about developing more efficient ways 

to capture and store energy,” he said, eating Nebula Pancakes, 

the stardust shimmering on his hands and face, completing his 

fun personality. Laken continued, “I got lucky and have Mrs. 

Astrid; she is the best.” Laken had already taken samples of 

different materials to test their energy absorption.  

 

Quorlie, nibbling on a Nebula Nut Bar, added, “I’m cataloguing 

animals and studying their behaviours and habitats. It’s amazing 

how they’ve adapted to the floating forests and interact with the 

environment. Professor Fauna is helping me.” Quorlie had already 

started by observing and recording various animals' behaviours. 

 

Jex, sipping on a Solar Flare Smoothie, added, “I’m working on 

different species of plants in the floating forests. Some have 

amazing properties. I’m cataloguing plants and studying their 

uses in medicine and technology.  

 

“Did you know some plants can heal wounds almost instantly? It’s 

incredible what nature can do. Professor Flora is guiding me.” Jex 

had already collected samples of various plants for analysis. 

Shirzy, nibbling on a Comet Crunch Bar, shared, “I’m delving into 

Sustainable Terraforming and the core of Zyra-Prime-La9. 

Professor Astra assigned me this project. “There’s so much to 

learn about our planet’s depths. I’ll be collaborating with two 

scientists at the Synapse Emporium, where advanced laser drills 

are set up for deep underground exploration.” 

 

Trea, sipping on a Galaxy Grape Juice, said, “I’m studying 

bioluminescent particles in the waterfalls. My project involves 
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extracting these particles for sustainable lighting solutions. 

Imagine lights that glow naturally without traditional power 

sources. It’s a step towards a greener future. Professor Lorea is 

guiding me.” Trea had already extracted some particles for initial 

tests. 

 

Scally, looking up from his plate, shared, “I’ve been working on 

energy fields for my high-tech skateboard. I’ve made exciting 

discoveries. First, I found FlexiCharge Alloy, which enhances the 

energy fields' efficiency, allowing for a stable hover even on rough 

terrain.  

 

“Secondly, I discovered a method to integrate Quantum 

Stabilizers into the skateboard’s design. These stabilizers reduce 

energy consumption and increase the overall stability of the hover 

mechanism. It’s been a game changer.”  

 

Taslira, eyes wide with admiration, said, “You guys are so lucky to 

have such amazing projects. My study, called Gravistability 

Innovations, is all about improving anti-gravity fields to enhance 

stability. “I’ve made significant progress by testing various 

configurations and materials. One of my key discoveries is a 

material called Stabilite. It greatly enhances the stability of anti-

gravity fields, making our cities float more securely.” 

 

Scally, sipping on a Galactic Grape Blast that left a purple hue on 

his tongue, making everyone laugh, said, “As part of a sub-project, 

I’m working on my skateboard, Nexus_Zyron_X, designing 

technology with quantum stabilizers to perform physics-defying 

tricks.  
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“I’m improving the design to make it sleeker. Dad’s helping me.” 

“Dad and I have the blueprints, so this project will be a work in 

progress.” 

 

Thal continued, “I’m studying the bioluminescent particles in the 

waterfalls at the Crystalline Cliffs—exactly where we are going 

tonight. My project involves extracting these particles and using 

them in sustainable lighting solutions.”  

 

“Absolutely, Kael,” said Luna with a grin. “Mum said the scientists 

are all eagerly waiting to hear from us if we need any help. They’re 

practically bouncing off the walls with excitement!”  

 

Traslachia chimed in, “My mum’s pretty clued in too. Being a 

blend of Zyran and Xylarian, she and her friends would love to 

help out with our school projects. They’re like the ultimate space 

nerd squad!” Oportia, enjoying a Celestial Citrus Tart, said, “I’m 

working on the floating forests' history and also cataloguing 

animals. Professor Fauna sought me out and one of the animals 

I’m to study is the koala bear from Australia. 

 

“It’s fascinating how they’ve adapted to their environment. Koalas 

spend most of their time sleeping—up to 18 hours a day—and 

feed primarily on eucalyptus leaves, which are low in nutrients. 

Oportia had already created a timeline of the forest’s evolution 

and started cataloguing koala behaviours.” 

 

“A koala bear, now that is brilliant, do you have some MeMists? I 

am pretty stoked with my project. I am studying the minerals and 

technologies within the threads and the charms and when the 
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different charms are together, how they react in different 

temperatures.” Luna looked at the koala mini holographs above 

Oportia’s MeMist, everyone aaahhh and ooohhhing.  

 

“My mum Auralily and her colleagues are just as excited. They’ve 

already offered their help,” Traslachia continued. “Luna has a 

GeoVex, and I’m working on getting everyone one. And 

remember, it’s a trip to the NoSova6 Voyageur. We’re talking next-

level adventure here!” 

 

Everyone started talking at once, their excitement reaching 

cosmic levels. Lyra and Scartia walked over to the teens. “You can 

spend the day here, but you’ll need to be picked up this afternoon 

by your parents,” Scartia announced. “Because you’re all invited 

to a secret location tomorrow night for Scally’s 16th birthday 

party.” 

 

               
 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 31: Galactic Celebrations and Cosmic Lessons 

 

“Surprise, Scally! Your 16th birthday party is tomorrow night, but 

we cannot disclose where,” Lyra added with a grin. “All of you are 

welcome to meet here at 6:00 PM tomorrow night. We’re driving 

in the LT49 Shuttle Scynter, and there will be some surprises in 

the Scynter itself. With 150 seats, we can fit you all on,” she 

laughed. “And trust me, the surprises are out of this world—

literally!” 

 

The entire table of teens was elated, trying to contain themselves. 

“Oh, and girls, can you all arrive a little earlier? I have organized 

couture boutique glimmer dresses for each of you, and believe 

me, they are very sparkly. Luna and I are picking up the dresses 

in the morning, so that’s my surprise for you young ladies.” The 

girls gasped, almost holding their breath, the table almost jumping 

with excitement. 

 

They all left the table in a state of exhilaration, and Scally was still 

in shock. He hugged his mum, and being tall, he lifted her off the 

ground and spun her around like a windmill on turbo. Lyra giggled, 

her feet dangling in the air. “Thank you so much, Mum and Dad,” 

he said, as Lokki jumped up on Scally for attention too. He put his 

mum down and scruffled Lokki’s ears. 

 

“Lokki, you’re coming too, right? We need a party mascot!” Lokki 

barked enthusiastically, as if saying, “Did someone say ‘party’? 

I’m in!” His short, hilarious barks sounded like a canine comedy 

routine, making everyone burst into laughter. As breakfast 

wrapped up, everyone wished each other a great day. Scartia 
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called out to the boys, “Hey, come find me later. I’ve got something 

special for your skateboards, including Nano-Enhancers.” Laken 

jumped to a quick response, “Oh yes, we will, Mr. R!” causing 

everyone to laugh, the guys all high-fiving each other. 

 

The boys then headed to the lounge room to discuss their plans 

for their projects, while the girls, and Lokki, made their way to the 

dance studio to organize their day for their projects. They used 

their MeMist HoloXions to keep track of their plans and 

communicate seamlessly. 

 

Outside, Scartia and Lyra enjoyed the daylight, plotting more for 

the surprise party tomorrow night. 

 

The Projects’ Fever 

 

The friends gathered for an exhilarating several hours of working 

on their school projects at the Luminus Nexus. The energy was 

like a current, flowing through each of them as they dived headfirst 

into their research, the air resonating with the sound of data 

analysis and brainstorming sessions. Each of them was focused, 

driven, and thrilled to be collaborating with such a passionate 

group. 

 

From dawn till dusk, they spent hours in the Celestial Research 

Hub-42, Lyra’s and Scartia’s lab. A treasure trove of high-tech 

equipment, with the latest gadgets and tools to aid their studies, it 

was the perfect location. Their curiosity knew no bounds as they 

delved into their various subjects, often losing track of time in their 

quest for new discoveries, like astronauts unearthing a device that 
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speaks to the stars. The lab was adorned with bioluminescent 

crystals, adding a magical touch to their surroundings. 

 

While the girls decided it was time for roller skating, they made 

their way to the Cosmic Glide Rink. Meanwhile, Scartia joined the 

boys in the lab. Buzzing with anticipation, the boys inhaled the 

familiar scent of machinery. "I’ve got something special for you," 

Scartia grinned, pulling out metallic devices shaped like copper 

seashells. "These are Bruxart Laiz. Slide them into your 

skateboards." 

 

The boys followed Scartia to the Quorax Sphere, their backyard 

mini skateboard park. "Now, tap the Bruxart Laiz," Scartia 

instructed. As the boys did, bright green beams shot up from their 

boards. For a couple of minutes, the beams dematerialized and 

reappeared, twirling like intergalactic disco lights. The boys burst 

out laughing at the unexpected light show, ready to take their 

newly enhanced boards for a spin with their upgraded 

Dimensional Shift Wheels and Nano-Enhancers. 

 

Day Faded Into Twilight 

 

As the day came to a close, Oportia’s mum and her sister arrived 

to pick up some of the teens, while Kael’s parents arrived to pick 

up the rest of the crew. Lyra laid out a selection of dishes for a 

dinner spread, including bioluminescent elements that added a 

magical touch to the feast. Smoothies, savouries, pasties, and 

pastries adorned the table. The Rhodes feasted and chatted, 

discussing the day's school project discoveries, the unexpected 

Bruxart Laiz skateboard devices, and Scally’s upcoming 16th 
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birthday. Scally and Luna added to the lively atmosphere with 

remarks like, “Wow, you guys know how to spring a shock and 

really know how to keep a secret,” filling the air with laughter. 

 

Luna’s eyes sparkled with a mix of wistfulness and excitement as 

she talked about dreaming of having a little Nova in her life. "Luna, 

honestly, I wouldn’t be surprised if you have your own little Nova 

one day. Stranger things have happened," Lyra said, giving her 

daughter a hug. 

 

Focusing their attention on Scally, Scartia said, “Scally, your 

birthday is tomorrow... your real birthday present is your birthday 

party. It is going to be one of the most memorable nights you will 

ever have.” 

 

Lyra interjected, “Scally, you and your dad are going on a fishing 

trip in the morning while Luna and I are going to pick up all of the 

girls' dresses.” Luna exclaimed, “I cannot wait, I just cannot wait!” 

Lyra continued, “Your dad and I have some pre-presents.” 

 

Scally and Luna sat looking stunned as Lyra placed presents in 

front of Scally. Luna switched on the holographic Prismwings that 

fluttered through the Lumina Nexus, adding to the celebratory 

moment. 

 

Luna then said, “I have a joke for you, Scally. On the night of her 

16th birthday, this parrot looks up at the sky, a double shooting 

star collides. She squawks, 'I wish upon a shooting star!' and 

suddenly, a genie appears, shimmering in the starlight. 'You have 

one wish,' he says. The parrot, thinking hard, fluffs up her feathers 
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and replies, 'I wish for the ability to squawk in every language of 

the universe!' The genie blinks, surprised, but grants her wish. 

Now, whenever she squawks, it sounds like the entire galaxy is 

echoing back at her, from Martian to Mermaid!” 

 

Lyra then said, “And the moral of the story is, Scally, always aim 

high and never be afraid to squawk your dreams out loud. You 

never know when a genie might be listening and give you the 

ability to surprise the entire universe!” 

 

The family burst into laughter, sharing stories. 

 

As Scally unwrapped each unique gift, Luna and Scally inspected 

them, while Lyra gave Lokki an ear scratch. The table was abuzz 

with pre-16th birthday party thrills. Scartia explained what the 

gifts were, how he had created them, and that they were 

prototypes for Scally's skateboard. These prototypes could be 

swapped in and out of the Nexus_Zyron_X whenever he chose. 

 

Scartia finished explaining that he had made the prototypes just 

for Scally, wanting him to have the first of their kind. They called 

the gifts Larlun Innovations: 

 

 Quantum Harmonizer: A pocket-sized device that alters 

reality—turning rain into stardust showers. “Imagine 

walking through a rainy day and with a click, it’s a magical 

stardust shower!” Scartia explained. 

 

 Cosmic Echo Translator: A communicator that lets you 

speak to echoes across dimensions. “You can send a 
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message and hear the echoes from another world,” Lyra 

added, her eyes twinkling. 

 

 Lumina Crystal Compass: A navigation tool that guides 

you to hidden cosmic wonders. “This will lead you to places 

no one has ever seen before,” Scartia said, handing it over 

with a proud smile. 

 

 Time-Weaver’s Locket: Lyra handed Scally a locket that 

seemed to shimmer with a soft, ethereal glow. “A locket that 

slows time—moments stretch into infinity. Perfect for those 

moments you never want to end,” she whispered, placing it 

gently in Scally’s hand. 

 

 Stellar Hologram Projector: A tiny device that brought 

constellations to life. “You can create your own night sky, 

anywhere, anytime,” he said, demonstrating the dazzling 

display. The room filled with twinkling stars and swirling 

galaxies, casting a magical glow. 

 

Scally’s eyes widened with each gift. “These are amazing! Thank 

you so much!” he exclaimed, hugging Lyra tightly.  

 

Luna admired the gifts, their faces glowing like miniature frogs 

taking tiny leaps on toadstools.  

 

Scally grinned, biting into a Meteorite Muffin. The rich, chocolatey 

flavour with a hint of cosmic crunch made him smile even wider. 

“And tomorrow when I’m sixteen, I will officially be the boss of all 

things fun! Galactic Swirl ice creamery, here we come!”  
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Birthday Preparations 

 

Lyra brought out a cake shaped like their NoSova6 Skimmer, a 

perfect replica of their own. The cake dazzled with intricate 

details, making everyone gasp in admiration.  

 

As Luna held up the Time-Weaver’s Locket, she said, “I could 

spend more time with Nova using this!” and they all burst into 

laughter.  

 

With her eye on a piece of the glistening wheel of the cake, Luna 

added, “With the Quantum Harmonizer, we could turn a rainy day 

into a stardust shower and have the coolest picnic ever!” 

 

Scally, sipping his Cosmic Blueberry Blast smoothie, chimed in, 

“And with the Cosmic Echo Translator, we could send messages 

to ourselves in another dimension. Imagine the pranks we could 

pull!” Lyra, handing the cake knife to Scally, added, “The Lumina 

Crystal Compass will lead us to hidden cosmic wonders. We could 

discover a secret galaxy!” 

 

As they sang happy birthday to Scally, he cut into the NoSova6 

Skimmer cake, with Lokki putting his paws up on the table, ready 

for his slice of cake. When Scally sliced into the centre of the 

intricately detailed cake, different flavours burst, dripped, and ran 

out—a delightful combination of bubblegum chocolate, golden 

sauce, and popping candy in the middle. 

 

The golden sauce flowed onto their plates, tasting like a heavenly 

mix of strawberries and cream with a hint of vanilla caramel. The 
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cake also emitted a gentle glow, adding a magical touch to the 

celebration. Everyone eagerly dug in, enjoying the surprising and 

delightful flavours. Chatting and enjoying the family discussion, 

Lokki decided to run off. They all knew when Lokki called it, he 

headed straight to Lokki’s room like clockwork to wait for Scally. 

 

Scartia said, “Okay teens, your mum and I are heading off to plan 

the rest of someone’s birthday. Son, happy birthday. Tomorrow, 

we are going to catch fish like never before, and Luna, from what 

I gather, your mum has some very chic dresses to pick up with 

you. We are truly looking forward to tomorrow.” 

 

Lyra hugged Scally and Luna as they headed to the lounge room 

to chat about everything and play some music videos from Luna’s 

GeoVex. 

 

Relaxing Evening 

 

Holographic Earthlings shone out from Luna’s GeoVex. They 

watched and listened to Nickelback singing "When We Stand 

Together," Luna giggling, “I could watch the lead singer walking 

down the hill all day,” as Scally mockingly pushed her, chuckling. 

They also watched Daughtry singing "It’s Not Over," with Scally 

commenting, “The Earthlings are very creative.” 

 

Scartia guided Lyra by the hand, heading off to their study with 

Whispy Coffees. 

 

Passing by the lounge room, MeMists flooded Scally’s and Luna’s 

HoloXions as they watched GeoVex music holographics of 
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Earthlings, prompting Scartia to remark, “Oh, to be a youth 

again,” as they walked past, waving to their teens. Lyra, with a 

playful glint in her eye, responded, “You always will be young to 

me, my love.”  

 

Scartia chuckled, pretending to strike a superhero pose. “And just 

wait until you see my new anti-gravity dance moves!” Their 

chuckling echoed warmly through the hallway. 

 

In their high-tech study, a haven of advanced computers and 

ergonomic chairs that formed perfectly to their bodies, Dr. Scartia 

and Dr. Lyra immersed themselves in planning. 

 

Charts, holographic diagrams, and cosmic calculations filled the 

space as they focused on their son’s 16th birthday. “I can’t wait,” 

Lyra said, her voice brimming with excitement, “to see the team 

we’re hiring for the visual holographic skateboard stunts. 

Imagine—loop-de-loops through Saturn’s rings, grinding on 

comet tails, and ollies over black holes!” 

 

As they sipped their Whispy Brew, the rich aroma filling the air, 

Scartia and Lyra discussed future plans. “Maybe,” Scartia 

suggested, “when all the events are over, we could do a little 

holiday travelling. And your parents can visit while we’re away.” 

 

Dreams and Mysteries 

 

The plans for Scally’s birthday party were coming together 

seamlessly. Tomorrow night, the family would gather for what 

promised to be the birthday party of the cosmic century. As they 
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sat down, the room filled with laughter and whispered secrets—

the universe conspiring to make this night unforgettable. 

 

But for now, dreams and mysteries swirled through the Luminus 

Nexus. The Rhodes home quieted, and dreams evolved and 

swirled like cosmic particles dancing in the vastness of space, 

promising adventures yet to come. 

 

Luna and Scally hit their pillows, Scally’s GeoVex glowing with a 

gentle, pulsating light. He felt its extremely low vibration as he 

reached over to his illuminated glass bedside table. He hovered 

his hand over the centre top, and Luna came through, crystal 

clear, with an uncanny depth and warmth. The conversation 

flowed seamlessly, without any lag, as she spoke. 

 

"Scally, there are these three aliens: Zin Zin from Zyphari, Glint 

from Glintar, and Phian from Seraphians. Zin Zin’s got the speed, 

Glint’s got the dance moves, and Phian can whip up a gourmet 

meal mid-race. They’re all chatting about who’s best suited to win 

the spaceship race. Turns out, the only thing faster than their ships 

was how quickly they realized none of them knew how to parallel 

park a spaceship!" Both laughing, Scally more so because of 

Luna’s deep laughter. 

 

They both drifted off into GeoVex dreams, with Lokki snoring 

gently, almost waking himself up several times. The house 

quietened, wrapped in the tranquility of the night. 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 32: 16th Birthday Fishing Trip with Dad 

 

The morning sun painted Luminus Nexus in pastel hues, casting 

a delicate glow over the serene landscape. Everyone showered in 

the Attar Shower, where bioluminescent particles cleansed and 

rejuvenated, leaving the air with the faint scent of a butterfly's stroll 

through a fairy garden. Whisphy Brews steamed in mugs, crafted 

from Whisphy Seeds, imparting a taste reminiscent of stardust 

and adventure. 

 

As breakfast concluded, Scally and Scartia prepared for their 

fishing expedition by the enchanting Bay of Hamt. They gathered 

their gear with the precision of treasure hunters on the verge of 

discovering ancient secrets, their animated gestures and laughter 

echoing like a symphony of adventure. The bay’s shimmery 

waters, reflecting the morning sun’s golden rays, promised a day 

filled with discovery and wonder. 

 

Scartia drove Scally in the NoSova6 Skimmer to the Bay of Hamt, 

the vehicle's sleek design slicing through the air with the grace of 

a soaring bird. The bay, renowned for its iridescent waters and 

vibrant marine life, held a special allure for the locals. As they 

approached, the sight of the bay’s glittering expanse filled them 

with a childlike excitement, setting the stage for their day's 

adventures. 

 

Fashion and Friendship 

 

Meanwhile, Luna and Lyra were immersed in preparation for their 

own adventure, discussing the couture boutique glimmer dresses 
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with vibrant enthusiasm. Their chatter was infused with the 

excitement of future fun, envisioning the intricate designs and 

sparkling gemstones that would shimmer like stardust under the 

Zyran sky. Luna’s creative spark was evident as she chatted with 

her mum about the bracelets she was crafting for her friends, 

each piece a testament to her endless creativity. 

 

As they stepped out of the Luminus Nexus, their jubilation was 

unmistakable. Lyra’s vehicle, the Portia Lx 9000, a sleek, silver 

hovercraft, shimmered under the twin moons. Its aerodynamic 

design was a fusion of futuristic elegance and Earthling racecar 

dreams. Lyra, with her long black hair adorned with shimmering 

starlight clips, wore a flowing, deep blue dress that mirrored the 

stark blue sky. 

 

Luna and Lyra were dressed demurely in pastel-coloured 

adventitia with delicate embroidery, blending elegance and 

comfort. Their hair was styled in loose waves, adorned with tiny, 

sparkling pins that caught the light with every movement. Soft, 

ankle-high boots added a stylish yet practical touch for their 

journey. 

 

Mother and daughter climbed into the exotic vehicle, excitement 

bubbling as Lyra took the driver’s seat. With a gentle whoosh, the 

Portia Lx 9000 lifted off the ground, gliding smoothly towards their 

destination to pick up the latest couture boutique glimmer dresses 

for Luna and her friends. Their conversation ranged from alien 

fashion trends to Earthling Vogue fashion statements, with light-

hearted jokes about potentially encountering a Zyran fashionista 

celebrity at the Paris LoqTaschion Boutique. "Imagine if we ran 
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into Velara Glidestar," Luna giggled, "She’s always on the 

interstellar runway! Maybe she can give us some tips for the 

party!" Lyra laughed, "Oh, that would be something! Just imagine 

the selfies!" 

 

Bay of Hamt Adventure 

 

Back at the bay, Scartia and Scally settled by the serene water’s 

edge, their fishing rods ready. The sun cast a warm glow over the 

floating trees as Scartia carefully attached tiny pieces of 

ChocoLeaf—a plant known for its chocolate-like taste that fish 

found irresistible—to their hooks. As they cast their lines, the air 

filled with laughter and light-hearted banter. 

 

Their fishing adventure took an unexpected turn when a sudden 

ripple in the water caught their attention. They watched in awe as 

a mesmerizing phenomenon unfolded—a school of Ecliptic Fish 

began to swim in intricate patterns, their scales shimmering with 

every colour of the rainbow. The fish moved in perfect harmony, 

creating a living tapestry of light and colour across the water’s 

surface. Scally’s eyes widened in fascination, “Dad, are you 

seeing this? This is incredible!” 

 

Scartia nodded, equally entranced, “I’ve only heard about this 

once before. It’s said to be a sign of good fortune.” They sat in 

silence, captivated by the beauty of the moment, feeling a deep 

connection to the world around them. As the Ecliptic Fish 

completed their display and disappeared into the depths, Scartia 

turned to Scally, “This couldn’t have happened at a better time. 

It’s like the universe is celebrating with us.”  
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They both knew this extraordinary sight would be a highlight of 

their day, something they would excitedly share with the rest of 

the family at lunch.  

 

Their conversation turned deeper as they relaxed by the water. 

Scartia shared stories of his own teenage years, recounting 

adventures and lessons learned.  

 

Scally listened intently, absorbing the wisdom. “You know, Scally, 

every challenge you face is a chance to grow. Never forget that,” 

Scartia said, his voice steady and reassuring.Scally opened up 

about his dreams and aspirations, sharing his hopes for the future.  

 

“I want to make a difference, Dad. With my projects and 

inventions, I want to create something that lasts,” he said, his eyes 

reflecting determination. “Whoa, Dad! I just caught my sixth fish! 

You’re still at five!” Scally teased, giving his father a gentle push. 

Scartia pretended to stumble, laughing heartily.  

 

“You’ve got me this time, son, but I’m not done yet!” he replied, 

reeling in another fish with a triumphant grin. Their friendly 

competition, cheers, and high-fives strengthened their bond with 

every moment, their conversation seamlessly flowing from 

skateboarding to future dreams.  

 

As the sun reached its zenith, painting the sky in brilliant hues of 

blue and gold, Scartia and Scally decided to head back to the 

Luminus Nexus. They packed up their catch of Beamers, Flight 

Farriers, and Tilanga Niralobes into the Nirinchie Containment 

Sphere, ensuring each specimen was securely stored. 
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Packing Up the Skimmer 

 

Bay of Hamt, appearing more stunning than usual, glistened as 

they loaded the NoSova6 Skimmer with their gear. The vehicle's 

sleek compartments were designed to fit everything perfectly. As 

they secured their fishing rods and tackle, Scally admired the 

efficiency of the skimmer’s storage system, which utilized 

advanced nanotechnology to maximize space. The hovercraft 

purred softly, ready to whisk them back home. 

 

With everything in place, they boarded the skimmer, their 

excitement for the journey ahead fuelled by the day’s adventures. 

The ride back promised reflections on their successful expedition 

and the anticipation of sharing their tales with the family. 

 

In another part of the sky, Lyra and Luna were equally animated. 

As their hovercraft glided back home, they chatted excitedly about 

the new dresses and the accessories Luna would be making, their 

eyes sparkling with anticipation. The couture boutique glimmer 

dresses were securely stored in the hovercraft’s anti-gravity 

storage compartment. This advanced technology ensured the 

dresses remained suspended and free from any pressure or 

creases, preserving their pristine condition for the evening’s 

events. 

 

As if by cosmic alignment, both hovercrafts arrived at the Luminus 

Nexus at the same time. Scally and Scartia’s aerodynamic 

NoSova6 Skimmer touched down just as Lyra and Luna’s sleek 

Portia Lx 9000 floated gracefully beside it. The simultaneous 

arrival added a magical touch to their homecoming, the two paths 
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converging in perfect harmony. The day was filled with the feeling 

of shooting stars crisscrossing on their insides, leaving their 

imaginations to roam as far as Mars. They knew that the evening 

would bring even more buzz, and they couldn’t wait to see what 

the night had in store, like an Aurora Plume enjoying a gourmet 

meal at the Luminus Nexus. 

 

Back at the Luminus Nexus, the family reunited, sharing their 

morning adventures with each other. The house buzzed with 

energy as they all looked forward to the party preparations. Scally 

and Luna couldn’t contain themselves, bouncing around like 

jumping beans and talking a mile a minute, knowing that the best 

was yet to come. 

 

Lunchtime Laughter and Cosmic Chores 

 

Sitting outside at the table, the Rhodes family feasted on an array 

of nut and pasta salads and rainbow-coloured smoothies. The 

spread included Galache Quinox Salad, Far Moon Salad, Crown 

Astron Salad, Nebula Noodles, Starlight Fruit Platter, Cosmic 

Berry Smoothies, and Tangier Orangis Smoothies.  

 

Enjoying the meal, the conversation flowed like an endless 

glistening river, reflecting their heightened focus on the upcoming 

party. Lyra asked, “How was the fishing trip, boys?” Scally, 

beaming, replied, “It was amazing! We caught twelve fish, 

including some Beamers, Flight Farriers, and Tilanga Niralobes. I 

can’t wait to see how they taste on the BBQ.” Lyra smiled, “Good 

catch, guys! So, I gather there was a bit of healthy competition as 

usual when you both go on your fishing expeditions?” 
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Scally, grinning, replied, “You know it! Six for me and six for Dad. 

We tied, and I think Dad is becoming more competitive. Next time, 

he might just bring a sonar and scuba gear to make sure he wins!” 

Scartia, laughing, added, “Well, I have to keep up with you, Scally! 

Besides, you won’t believe it, but I almost caught a fish that looked 

like it was giving me a thumbs-up. I think it was mocking me!”  

 

The family chuckled loudly, imagining a fish with tiny fins giving 

Scartia a sarcastic thumbs-up. The energy in the room was 

infectious, filled with jokes and lively teasing as they continued to 

share their tales from the morning. Lyra gestured for everyone to 

take some fruit from the bowl in the middle of the table. “We 

dropped into The Celestial Market, where Luna and I picked up 

some stardust-infused fruits and nebula nectar,” she said with a 

smile. "The fruit is just so fresh." 

 

Luna, sipping on her Tangier Orangis Smoothie, added, “We had 

a great time picking up our dresses. They’re absolutely stunning! 

I can imagine when Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, 

Trea, and Traslachia all put their dresses on, it’ll be like watching 

a group of the most beautiful Earthling Angelina Jolies strut down 

a cosmic catwalk.” 

 

“They might even outshine the stars tonight! Maybe we should get 

ready for some interstellar paparazzi!” The family burst into 

laughter at the vivid and amusing image of their friends dazzling 

like interstellar fashion icons. 

Scally asked, “And did you see any Zyran celebrities at the Paris 

LoqTaschion Boutique?” His curiosity piqued as he looked at 

Luna.  
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Luna, eyes wide with excitement, exclaimed, “You will never 

believe it! Mum and I were at the boutique, and guess who we 

saw? Velara Glidestar, the roller skating superstar! She’s also one 

of my holographic teachers. I can’t believe it—I put it into the 

universe, and the universe answered! She was buying a dress 

almost identical to the ones we had made. And guess what? I got 

her autograph! She even took selfies with me and gave me a few 

tips on roller skating. The gaming companies even made a 

hologram of her for training simulations.” 

 

The family’s jaws dropped, and Scally, eyes sparkling, said, “Wow, 

that’s incredible, Luna! You met Velara Glidestar? She’s like the 

Angelina Jolie of Zyra! We better be ready for some serious 

fashion competition tonight!” The room erupted in laughter at the 

thought of the elegant roller-skating superstar strutting alongside 

them at the party. 

 

Lyra then turned to Luna, “I have a surprise for you after lunch.” 

“You have me intrigued, Mum. I couldn’t even guess what it is,” 

said Luna. “Any hints?” Lyra smiled and said, “Let’s just say it 

involves a bit of sparkle, a touch of magic, and something you’ll 

absolutely love. But no more hints, or it wouldn’t be a surprise, 

would it?” 

 

Luna’s curiosity was heightened, her mind racing with 

possibilities. After lunch, Scartia turned to Scally and said, “Bring 

your skateboard. Let’s head off to the lab.” Scally, excited to 

continue working on his projects, grabbed his skateboard and 

followed his father, eager to see what new discoveries awaited 

them. Inspired by her autograph from Velara Glidestar, Luna 
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headed to the dance studio to practice roller skating. She 

activated the holographic teachers, and there she was—the 

holographic teacher, cloned from Velara Glidestar. Luna was 

cheered on by the holographic Velara, roller skating alongside 

her. It felt like being part of Synchromet Collision, a mesmerizing 

phenomenon where two meteors collide in perfect harmony.  

 

Luna practiced learning impressive tricks, her wheels moving side 

to side in fluid motions, creating dazzling patterns of light. She 

mimicked a particularly tricky move, very pleased with herself. 

Holographic Velara, integrated with advanced motion-sensing 

algorithms and programmed to recognize perfect scores, 

exclaimed, “Aaaaahhhhh Perfect 20.” Holographic streamers 

cascaded around Luna, celebrating her accomplishment. Feeling 

accomplished, Luna decided to head up to her Snuggle Nook, 

inside her spacious room.  

 

With materials in hand, she stepped onto the hover step that 

gently elevated her, moving vertically toward the ceiling. She 

stepped into the large, cozy area and began working on the 

accessories for the dresses, her mind brimming with creative 

ideas. 

 

Bracelet Bonding and Family Surprises 

 

Meanwhile, Lyra tapped on the holographic kitchen system, an 

innovation of alien high-tech kitchen equipment. The Galactic 

Cleanser 5000 made quick work of the dishes, while the Vacuous 

Dishwasher System efficiently handled the rest, making the 

cleanup process an Earthling’s dream. 
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Lyra opened a FlexiGlass display cabinet, where intricate items 

and rarities were meticulously organized. The atoms within the 

FlexiGlass were arranged to be thicker and more flexible, 

providing both security and accessibility. 

 

With the items she sought, Lyra headed into Luna’s room. “Up 

here, Mum, I am sending down the hover platform,” Luna called. 

Lyra stepped onto the hovering platform, which smoothly 

ascended into the Snuggle Nook, ensuring to avoid Luna’s 

perfectly set-up crafting matrix. Lyra handed Luna several unique 

charms to add to her decorative provisions. 

 

“Luna, I know you’re making bracelets for your friends, but can 

you make some very special ones for Aunty Lysa? I have to keep 

my twin sister accessorized.” Both smiling, Luna exclaimed, 

“Absolutely! Aunty Lysa is going to be over the twin moons for 

sure!” Lyra smiled, “Thank you, Luna.” They chatted about the 

dresses and the accessories. 

 

“So, what do you think of these stunning charms? Your dad 

crafted these beauties while we were on an expedition to Xylaris-

7, only 5000 light years from Zyra-Prime-La9. They’re made from 

Megrandite, which enhances balance and agility—perfect for 

roller skating.  

 

“And speaking of charms, remember what Scally mentioned 

about the moonstone charms and your bracelet? It seems more 

and more like there’s something special about them—and maybe 

about you, too.” Luna looked thoughtful, “Yeah, I’ve been thinking 

about that a lot. Sometimes I feel like there’s a connection to 
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something bigger. My doppelganger Ilatzza, I cannot wait to meet 

her, this is so exciting. When we found out Scally has 

doppelgangers, I kept dreaming of having one myself and now I 

do. It’s surreal. I have my very own doppelganger! These charms 

could be the key to discovering more.” 

 

Lyra nodded, sharing Luna's curiosity. “When we have the time, 

we should explore the portal together. We might find answers to 

some of the looming mysteries.  

 

“And about Ilatzza, she could hold the key to understanding more 

about yourself and your unique connection to the universe. It truly 

is catastrophically fanmazing, Luna.” Lyra hugged her daughter, 

and they both laughed, falling onto the pillows. 

 

Luna's eyes sparkled with anticipation. “I am making some 

moonstone-charmed bracelets for Ilatzza for when I meet her, 

Mum. I can’t wait to uncover whatever secrets are waiting for us.” 

The rest of the afternoon, the Rhodes family enjoyed their day. 

Luna and Lyra chatted and made accessories, with Luna 

occasionally glancing at the moonstone charm, wondering about 

its significance. 

 

Deep in discussion, Scartia and Scally conversed about artifacts 

and skateboard tricks. As time slipped away, they realized it was 

time to prepare for the guests and the departure to a very special 

event—Scally’s 16th birthday party.  

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 33: Arrival of The LT49 Shuttle Scynter 

 

Lyra lined up a bench full of Sansan Smoothies, a bit like Earthling 

Iced Tea with Apricot and Samosansa, a delicate dust similar to 

cocoa. Savouries and nibblies accompanied the smoothies. Lyra, 

practically a professional in teen hunger management, knew 

exactly what she was doing. She could probably cater a black hole 

if she had to. Teenagers with endless appetites? No problem—

she was always prepared for the feeding frenzy!! 

 

The LT49 Shuttle Scynter descended upon the Rhodes’ home, its 

sleek silver hull shimmering in the evening light. Driven by Dr. 

Latnizzen, a renowned scientist and colleague of Scally and 

Luna’s parents, the shuttle purred like a contented kitten.  

 

With 150 seats rapidly filling up—guests, scientists, and friends—

all embracing the adventure like the sun finding its glow. The 

surprise was universal—only the scientists knew what awaited 

them. 

 

Marxxine had arrived just before the chaos, ready to help. “I’ll look 

after Lokki and Nova while you’re out,” she said, cradling Nova. 

Vara and Scally thanked her, and Lokki sat at Marxxine’s feet, as 

if he knew he was about to be spoiled. 

 

 Vara, with a mischievous grin, quipped, “Just make sure he 

doesn’t demand a five-star spa treatment. Last time, he refused to 

settle for anything less than a gold-plated water bowl!” Marxxine, 

with a playful grin, replied, “Oooohhh yes, nothing but five-star 

treatment for these little mites!” They all agreed, smiling. 
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Pre-Departure Fun 

 

Everyone grabbed a smoothie and nibbled on savoury snacks; the 

home buzzed like a hive in peak pollination. Crisscrossing 

discussions about Scartia and Scally’s epic fishing trip, Velara 

Glidestar’s autograph for Luna—which she proudly showcased on 

her holo-band—and the latest Bruxart Laiz devices filled the room 

as everyone buzzed with anticipation for the night ahead. Not only 

was it a surprise party for Scally, but it promised surprises for 

everyone. 

 

Luna had arranged for golden jewellery cases, each one lined with 

velvet, the golden casing more precious than Earth’s gold. These 

weren’t ordinary gold; they were crafted from a rare mineral—

Aurorite. Unlike Earth’s gold, Aurorite shimmered with flecks of 

iridescent colours, like stardust trapped in stone. Just before 

boarding, Luna distributed the golden boxes to her friends. 

 

As the girls opened the stunning round cases, which fit perfectly 

in the palm of their hands, there was a synchronized “Wow!” of 

admiration. Even Luna, who had made extras for her mum, 

herself, and even Marxxine, joined in the gasps. “Luna, these are 

beautiful!” echoed around the room. 

 

Each bracelet inside was unique, a blend of elegance and cosmic 

mystery. “These are my best creations yet. I’ve coined them 

GlitzLitz bracelets. They have Megrandite charms, crafted by my 

dad. He says they add balance and agility, enhancing the 

charisma of the bracelets. Each one is unique and tailored to your 

individual personalities.” The girls hugged Luna, helping each 
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other with the bracelet clasps, admiring the bling and shimmer of 

the accessories. The teenagers chimed in with a chorus of "Nice 

work, Mr. R!" 

 

The girls, shimmering in their couture boutique glimmer dresses, 

looked dazzling. Compliments flowed as they arrived a little earlier 

than the guys to dress and shine, ready for the surprise party. 

 

The GlitzLitz bracelets accessorized their shimmering couture 

boutique glimmer dresses perfectly. The rest of the teenagers 

arrived, caps on backward and sneakers of different styles, adding 

to the lively and colourful scene. “Who’s ready for the trip of a 

lifetime?” Scartia shouted, and the excitement spread like wildfire 

as everyone headed outside. Voices overlapped in a symphony of 

chatter, the twin moons casting their glow over the Luminus 

Nexus. The anticipation crackled in the air, as electrifying as a 

lightning storm on a summer’s eve. 

 

Vara and Scally said goodbye to Marxxine, who was holding Nova, 

wrapped in a little pink shawl. Lokki, excited to see what Marxxine 

had planned, watched as the group departed. Marxxine closed 

the door, carefully laying Nova in a cozy spot before playing 

StarDisk with Lokki, who was having the time of his life. 

 

The Gift of GeoVex 

 

The journey underway, Traslaschia captured Luna, Scally, and 

their friends’ attention, holding a large, wrapped gift box in her 

hands. “I have a surprise for you guys, my new and wonderful 

friends, who I am so happy to be a part of your lives,” she said, 
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hand on heart, her voice filled with appreciation. “I cannot thank 

you all enough for making my life so enriched. And Luna, you have 

brought the light back into my mum’s eyes, she is eternally 

grateful.” One by one, she handed out elegant boxes to her 

friends. Each box was adorned with intricate designs and the 

shimmering Aurorite mineral. 

 

As they opened the boxes, a chorus of astonished gasps filled the 

shuttle. Inside each box was a GeoVex, a marvel of technology 

and craftsmanship. The devices were sleek, with a polished 

surface and intricate patterns that seemed to dance with an inner 

light. 

 

Scally and Luna, already familiar with their own GeoVex devices, 

smiled knowingly. Luna leaned over to Scally and whispered, 

“Can you believe it? The GeoVex is far superior to the MeMist 

HoloXion. It’s like comparing a candle to a supernova.” 

 

Scally nodded in agreement. “Absolutely. The GeoVex integrates 

quantum entanglement communication, adaptive reality 

interfaces, and stellar energy harvesting. It’s a game-changer.” 

 

Traslaschia, hearing their conversation, decided to join in. 

“Exactly! The GeoVex is an incredible piece of technology. Let me 

show you all the amazing features it has.” 

 

But first, she handed gift boxes with gold ribbons to Lyra and 

Luna. As they opened them, they gasped in delight. Inside were 

Earthling Golden South Sea Pearl pendants with 9ct gold 

necklaces, from an Earthling jeweller. The pearls were cultured 
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and rare, ranging from light champagne to deep rich gold, 

originating from the South China Sea. 

 

Luna and Lyra’s eyes sparkled as they admired the exquisite 

pendants. “These are absolutely stunning! Thank you so much, 

Traslaschia!” they exclaimed, their voices filled with gratitude. 

 

Next, Traslaschia handed gift boxes to Scally and Scartia. As they 

opened their boxes, they found tiny metallic rods. Both Scartia 

and Scally looked at Traslaschia, waiting patiently for her to 

explain the gift. She laughed and said, “Don’t do it now, but when 

you’re home, press the side of the rod, and it will morph into a 

Linscolm Litenshc fishing rod. This rod is extremely strong. Even 

if there’s a fish that’s stronger, you’ll be able to hold your ground. 

The rod will literally not move—it won’t pull you in. You’ll wind in 

the fish, and voila, you’ll catch him!” 

 

The entire group burst into laughter at Traslaschia’s humorous 

explanation. “That’s incredible!” Scartia said, grinning from ear to 

ear. “We can’t wait to try these out.” 

 

Enhanced Symbol Interactivity on the GeoVex 

 

Traslaschia held up her GeoVex, its domed surface glimmering 

with an inner light that pulsed gently. Shaped like a smooth, 

polished oval, it fit perfectly in her hand, conforming to the 

contours of her palm. The artifact's surface was adorned with 

intricate, faintly glowing patterns that shifted and danced like 

constellations in the night sky. “These symbols aren’t just for 

show—they each hold unique interactive options,” she began. 
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 Communication Symbol: Traslaschia touched the symbol, 

activating the Quantum Entanglement Communication 

(QEC). “This allows for real-time, lag-free communication 

across vast distances. You can instantly connect with 

someone, no matter where they are in the universe.” 

 

 Navigation Symbol: She activated the Lumina Crystal 

Compass. “This guides you to hidden cosmic wonders. It 

displays detailed star maps and navigation routes, updating 

in real-time as you move.” 

 

 Holographic Projection Symbol: Pressing this symbol, the 

Adaptive Reality Interface (ARI) sprang to life, projecting an 

immersive 3D environment around them.  

 

“You can choose different settings, transforming your 

surroundings instantly.” 

 

 Security Symbol: Touching this symbol engaged the 

Biometric Encryption and Security (BES) system. “It 

performs a quick DNA and retinal scan, ensuring that only 

authorized users can access its functions.” 

 

 Energy Harvesting Symbol: This activated the Stellar 

Energy Harvesting (SEH) feature. “It deploys tiny solar 

panels that absorb starlight, keeping the device perpetually 

charged.” 

 

 Temporal Symbol: Activating the Temporal Message 

Scheduler (TMS), Traslaschia explained, “You can send 
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messages to specific points in time. Whether reminders to 

your future self or messages to the past, this adds a 

fascinating temporal dimension to your communication.” 

 

 Environment Adaptation Symbol: Engaging this symbol 

triggered the Environmental Adaptation System (EAS). “It 

adjusts the GeoVex’s functionality based on surrounding 

conditions, ensuring optimal performance.” 

 

 Gesture Recognition Symbol: This symbol activated the 

Intelligent Gesture Recognition (IGR) system. “You can use 

advanced hand gestures to control the device, making it 

incredibly intuitive and easy to use.” 

 

Each symbol glowed gently, ready to be activated with a simple 

touch, providing a multitude of options at their fingertips. 

 

The GeoVex, though compact and elegant, carried an undeniable 

weight of advanced technology, a marvel of craftsmanship that 

made it feel both magical and incredibly powerful.  

 

Their friends eagerly examined their new GeoVex devices, 

marvelling at the advanced features. “This is incredible!” one of 

them exclaimed. “I can’t wait to see what it can do.” 

 

The girls, overwhelmed with gratitude, immediately hugged 

Traslaschia, their excitement and appreciation palpable. " 

 

Thank you so much, Traslaschia! These are amazing!" they 

chorused, their faces glowing with joy. 



349 

The conversation buzzed as Scally and Luna chatted with their 

friends about the Music holographic Earthling videos. As they 

discussed the possibilities and potential of their new GeoVex 

devices, their journey towards the secret location filled with 

anticipation and wonder. 

 

The Settle Pettle Challenge 

 

The LT49 Shuttle Scynter soared through the cosmic expanse, its 

silver hull gleaming like a comet’s tail. Luna handed her mum a 

beautiful golden box—the Aurorite mineral shimmering with 

flecks of iridescent colour. "Mum, I made this for you. It's an extra 

shimmery bracelet, I call it the Luminara GlitzLitz, and it’s extra 

exquisite," Luna said, her voice filled with pride. 

 

Lyra’s smile radiated delight as she opened the box, her eyes 

sparkling with excitement. The journey was beginning, and 

Scartia exchanged a secret smile with Lyra. They were  so thrilled 

for their family and Scally’s surprise birthday—it was shaping up 

to be truly epic. “Scally!” Shirzy put his hand on Scally’s shoulder, 

“Your birthday—it’s going to be legendary!”  

 

Scally grinned, feeling a bit like he was having an out-of-body 

experience watching himself. “Shirzy,” he said, “I’m ready for 

anything—even a cosmic invasion!” Lyra winked at Scartia. “Our 

secret weapon,” she whispered, “Scally’s smile. It’s the ultimate 

defense against extraterrestrial awkwardness!” Dr. Latnizzen 

switched on cosmic wave music—the latest tunes the teenagers 

were vibing to. The LT49 Shuttle Scynter buzzed with energy. 

Scally’s friends—Laken, Shirzy, Zin, Kael, Jex, Thal, and Vara—
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high-fived each other, their laughter echoing through the glider. 

"It's time for the Settle Pettle Challenge! Here's how it works: you 

have five seconds to tell your joke. If you take longer, you have to 

say 'Settle Pettle,' and the next Zyran takes over," Laken 

explained, grinning mischievously. "And remember, if your joke 

gets the biggest laugh, you get the biggest pieces of Scally's 

surprise birthday cake!" 

 

"Oooohhh, I love this game!" Nistle shouted, catching the attention 

of the glider’s passengers. Everyone smiled, ready for a fast round 

of jokes. "KPop, as many Earthling singers call themselves, let's 

roll with Settle Pettle, and I'll go first. "Why did the little LavaAnt 

bring a tiny blanket to the picnic? Because he loves to keep things 

hot and cozy with his 'blank-ant' of spicy coze!" The glider erupted 

in laughter, the teenagers clutching their sides. 

 

Quick off the bat, Scally, unknowingly prepared, chimed in, 

"What’s a ManicBeaver’s favourite pastime? Dam-mania." 

Transitioning like lightning, Vara exclaimed, "Why does the 

BriazzSnail always win the race? It takes chill pills made of pure 

velocity!" 

 

A four-second pause from Thal, almost on the edge of Settle 

Pettle, followed by a dramatic "whoa," “Why did the purple pie 

chart start telling jokes? To slice up the boredom and serve some 

blue 'pi' in the Zyran sky!" No way was Kael going to be saying 

Settle Pettle, “What did the single raindrop say to the cloud? 'I’m 

falling for you, let’s make a stormy splash!'” Not even time for a 

wink, Shirzy cheekily grinned, “Why did the floating tree break up 

with its roots? 'Because,' he motioned with his palms in an upward 
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motion several times, encouraging the glowing faces in the glider, 

taking back the reins, 'It needed more space to branch out.'” 

Everyone gasping and getting into the game. 

 

Shaking his head, smiling at Kael’s joke, Zin had time to have one 

in the forefront of his mind, “Why are the twin moons always the 

life of the party? Because they know how to light up the night, 

twofold!”  

 

With a cheer, the group congratulated each other, patting Thal on 

his shoulders, saying, “Just scraped in, buddy,” as the glider was 

alive with crisscrossing conversation. 

 

Dr. Latnizzen alerted the passengers to the illuminated creatures 

around the glider, their ethereal glow adding magic to the journey. 

The Lunar Lynx, with its shimmering blue and purple fur, was 

leaping through the night, its eyes glowing with a mystical light.  

 

Above, the Galactic Gryphon soared, its massive wings flapping 

gracefully in slow motion, each powerful sweep creating an 

impressive and striking sight. Luminous creatures from the 

floating forests, along with glowing plant life and fauna in the 

distance, created a mesmerizing and striking spectacle. 

 

Cosmic Revelations and Skateboard Magic 

 

As the shuttle glided through space, the scientists on board began 

discussing the latest groundbreaking technologies discovered on 

Zyra-Prime-La9. Dr. Maladite smiled, “Ladies and gentlemen, 

esteemed guests, welcome aboard the LT49 Shuttle Scynter! As 
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we celebrate Scally’s birthday, we have a special surprise for each 

of you.” 

 

Dr. Maladite and Dr. Ibrahl, both esteemed scientists, handed out 

lanyards to everyone. Dr. Ibrahl leaned in, “These lanyards are 

more than mere accessories.  

 

“They’re infused with cosmic energy—a gift from the stars 

themselves. You’ll need them to safely navigate through the 

Mystroflux Gateway.” 

 

The doctors explained the details to the group. The material used 

for these lanyards was a thin, soft, grey-and-white rope-like fabric.  

 

At the end of each lanyard hung a unique stone—a shimmering 

gemstone with flecks of iridescent colour, Aurorite.  

 

This mineral, discovered on Zyra-Prime-La9, possessed 

remarkable properties that resonated with cosmic energy, crucial 

for ensuring a safe passage through the gateway. 

 

Luna's eyes widened in recognition. "This is the same Aurorite my 

dad used for the golden jewellery cases," she remarked, 

appreciating the intricate detail.  

 

Guests murmured in curiosity, eyeing the shimmering Aurorite 

stones dangling from their lanyards. The mystery deepened, 

leaving everyone intrigued. As the guests put on their lanyards, 

Luna gave her aunt a golden box with a bracelet inside. Aunty 

Lysa placed the lanyard over her head and asked Luna to clasp 
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the bracelet. "Luna, I feel very lucky. Thank you for thinking of me," 

Aunty Lysa said, her voice filled with gratitude. Nearby, Lyra 

looked on, very pleased. 

 

Meanwhile, Dr. Latnizzen welcomed the last of the guests—

Scally’s cousins, Libertine, Meladina, Entrazir, and Loddie. They 

all wished Scally a happy birthday as they received their lanyards. 

 

The final guests boarded the shuttle, filling the 150 seats. Dr. 

Maladite, with a mysterious device in hand, addressed the 

passengers, “Ladies and gentlemen, esteemed guests, I’ve been 

working on some new technology using a type of Graviton 

Repulsor called the ‘G-7.’ Allow me to demonstrate.” 

 

Dr. Maladite held up a tiny golden skateboard, no bigger than his 

palm, embedded with five miniature dots of lumina crystals.  

 

“This is the G-7 Graviton Repulsor in its miniature form. It 

harnesses the energy of Aurorite and is enhanced with Lumina 

Crystals. Each of you will receive one of these.”  

 

Dr. Ibrahl leaned forward and began handing out the tiny golden 

skateboards. “These aren’t just miniatures. They’re in sync with 

the Aurorite stones on your lanyards. Observe closely.” 

 

As each passenger received the handheld skateboard, the 

Lumina Crystals began to glow, resonating with the Aurorite on 

their lanyards. The glow intensified, creating a stunning light show 

that mirrored the movements of nearby celestial bodies, with 

colours and patterns changing to match cosmic phenomena. 
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Libertine, eyes wide with excitement, exclaimed, “Incredible! Can 

we see more of its capabilities?” 

 

Dr. Ibrahl nodded. “These miniatures also create a small, 

controlled gravitational field, allowing you to levitate small objects 

or even yourself a few inches off the ground, mimicking zero 

gravity.” 

 

As passengers experimented with the levitation, Meladina, always 

analytical, observed, “The way the colours and lights correspond 

to cosmic wavelengths is fascinating. We could decode so much 

from this interaction.” 

 

Entrazir, usually reserved, now grinning, added, “These 

skateboards are like holding a piece of the universe in your hand. 

Pure magic.” 

 

Dr. Maladite continued, “And finally, they emit soothing cosmic 

sounds and vibrations in sync with the Aurorite, creating a relaxing 

and immersive auditory experience that reflects the rhythms of 

the universe.” 

 

Loddie, the youngest cousin, looked up at Dr. Maladite with wide 

eyes, “Dr. Maladite, can I try it out? Please?” 

 

Dr. Maladite smiled, “Absolutely, Loddie. These are made to be 

explored. Enjoy the cosmic journey, everyone!” 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Channel 34: Gateway to the Unknown 

 

As the shuttle glided through space, passengers noticed 

something unexpected—a shimmering portal forming ahead. It 

was mesmerizing, growing more apparent with each passing 

moment. Dr. Maladite’s voice hushed the cabin. “Ladies and 

gentlemen, esteemed guests, fear not. That portal is no ordinary 

cosmic phenomenon. It’s part of our journey—a gateway to 

something extraordinary.” Dr. Ibrahl nodded. “Indeed. Brace 

yourselves. The beginning of a very special night awaits us all.” 

 

The passengers exchanged excited glances. The mystery 

deepened, and the shuttle hurtled toward the unknown. Dr. 

Maladite pressed lightly on a very thin, dark blue square, about 

the size of his palm. Suddenly, the inside of the shuttle illuminated 

with small moving data—mini holographic Zyrans on their 

miniature skateboards gliding across everyone at knee height. 

The holographic skateboarders were different colours, twirling 

and dipping like a mesmerizing light show of cosmic energy. 

 

As Scally’s cousins leaned in, their curiosity piqued, Dr. Ibrahl 

adjusted her glasses and nodded, acknowledging their shared 

sense of curiosity. 

 

Cosmic Revelations and Skateboard Magic 

 

The shuttle quietly bustled, gliding calmly through the cosmos. A 

truly stunning lightshow, mini holographic Zyrans on their 

miniature skateboards, each no larger than a child’s palm, 

materialized in the air, gliding across the 150-seat shuttle. They 
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left trails of vibrant colours—electric blues, neon greens, and fiery 

reds. The Aurorite stones on the lanyards pulsed in sync with the 

skateboards’ movements, casting a radiant glow and enchanting 

everyone with their cosmic dance. 

 

Scally’s eyes widened, Luna’s breath caught, and the other guests 

gasped in astonishment. The holographic skateboarders twirled, 

dipped, and looped, leaving streaks of stardust in their wake. It 

was as if the very fabric of space had come alive, dancing to an 

invisible rhythm. 

 

Dr. Maladite leaned forward, his voice barely containing his 

exuberance. “Behold,” he said, “the MeMist Holx Skateboarders! 

Each one represents a unique cosmic phenomenon—a celestial 

body, a distant nebula, or a gravitational anomaly.” The MeMist 

Holx Skateboarders continued their mesmerizing display, weaving 

intricate patterns. Some guests reached out, trying to touch them, 

but they remained just beyond reach, defying gravity. 

 

Aunt Elowen whispered to Luna, “This is beyond anything I 

imagined. Little holographic Zyran skateboarders, how are they 

looking so realistic?” The little holographic skaters glanced at the 

passengers, actually appearing to make eye contact. 

 

Luna nodded. “And the mystery of the lanyards? It’s all 

connected, Aunt. The Aurorite resonates with the MeMist Holx 

Skaters, channeling the energy.” Dr. Maladite pressed lightly on 

the dark blue square, and the skateboarders changed formation, 

aligning into a cosmic spiral. “Scally,” he said, “these MeMist Holx 

Skateboarders are part of your surprise birthday gift—a glimpse 
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into the phenomena of the universe.” Scally’s grin stretched from 

ear to ear. “Best. Birthday. Ever.” 

 

And so, aboard the LT49 Shuttle Scynter, surrounded by celestial 

light, the mystery deepened. What other secrets lay hidden within 

the Aurorite? Only time would reveal the answers. 

 

The excitement built like polkadot polarpetulias dancing in a 

cosmic breeze. The cosmic celebration was just beginning, and 

the secrets of the universe were about to unfold. 

 

The Mystroflux Gateway 

 

Dr. Maladite leaned in, his eyes gleaming as brightly as striped 

saxophones. “Listen closely, Scally,” he said, his voice low. “The 

portal ahead—it’s no ordinary rift. It holds a cryptic prophecy, a 

bridge between realms.” The shuttle shuddered as it entered the 

shimmering Mystroflux Gateway. Holographic displays flickered to 

life, showing complex data streams and real-time analyses of the 

gateway's structure. The LT49 Shuttle Scynter hummed with the 

harmonics of energy fields interacting. Chatter filled the cabin, a 

mix of amazement and uncertainty. 

 

Dr. Latnizzen, the seasoned driver, silenced the ambient music 

and initiated a protocol shutdown of the shuttle’s primary engines, 

transitioning to anti-graviton thrusters for a smoother passage 

through the gateway’s quantum veil. Dr. Maladite pressed his 

small device, triggering the shutdown of the lightshow. The 

MeMist Holx Skateboarders faded and shimmered into the aether. 

The interior dimmed, leaving only the soft, pulsing glow of the 



358 

Aurorite stones, which now displayed a spectrum analysis of the 

gateway's quantum fluctuations. Each stone, unique and radiant, 

hung at the end of every lanyard. No two glows were alike—a 

cosmic kaleidoscope encoded with navigational data. 

 

Dr. Latnizzen stepped forward, guiding the shuttle’s seated 

members. “Please exit in an orderly manner,” he instructed. One 

by one, the 150 passengers felt a gentle vibration as their 

seatbelts dematerialized, allowing them to rise from their seats. 

Anticipation buzzed in the air as they prepared to exit. 

 

As the shuttle doors slid open with a soft hiss, the first passengers 

stepped out onto the platform. It was unlike anything they’d ever 

seen—its surface was a hyper-mirror, reflecting stars and nebulae 

with high-fidelity luminescence. Each step felt surreal, a harmonic 

convergence between reality and its ethereal twin, mediated by 

the platform’s phase-shift technology. Ahead, the entryway was a 

shimmering, dome-shaped portal, casting a soft, inviting glow. 

 

Dr. Ibrahl stood at the threshold of the portal, smiling warmly. 

“Welcome to the Mystroflux Gateway,” she announced, her voice 

echoing softly through the corridor. 

 

The passengers moved carefully, guided by a series of softly 

glowing arrows on the floor that directed them towards the 

gateway. As they stepped through the dome-shaped entryway, the 

sensation was disorienting—a dance between reality and its 

ethereal twin, mediated by the platform’s phase-shift technology. 

Dr. Ibrahl and a team of assistants helped usher the passengers 

into a vast, glass-encased corridor. The walls curved seamlessly 
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into the floor, creating an illusion of infinite space, enhanced by 

adaptive light refraction. The ceiling, too, was glass, embedded 

with micro-holo projectors displaying dynamic constellations. The 

room felt weightless, a suspension in cosmic wonder facilitated by 

the room’s zero-point energy field. 

 

Fifteen more scientists sat at the far end, their expressions a mix 

of curiosity and reverence. Scally’s friends and family joined them, 

their jubilation discernible.  

 

One scientist stood, raising a glass. “Happy 16th birthday, Scally 

Rhodes!” he announced, and cheers erupted. “Tonight, you and 

everyone here are in for many surprises. Brace yourselves—for 

beyond this mirrored room lies a universe of secrets waiting to 

unfold.” 

 

And so, as the glass room hummed, the mystery deepened. What 

lay beyond the Mystroflux Gateway? Only Scally’s heart and the 

shimmering portal framed by mirrors held the answers. 

 

Mirrored Corridors 

 

The shimmering portal beckoned—a veil between worlds. Dr. 

Kuttiki, her eyes reflecting the myriad of mirrors, led the way. 

“Follow me, everyone,” she said, her voice echoing through the 

mirrored corridor. “Our journey begins.” 

 

Scally’s heart raced, and the guests—Luna’s friends and Scally’s 

crew—stepped into the illusion. The corridor was an architectural 

marvel, designed with quantum-reflective surfaces that created 
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infinite versions of themselves. Each step felt like a dance with 

alternate realities, enhanced by phase-shift holography that 

blended real and projected imagery seamlessly. Oportia 

whispered, “Is this real or a hologram?” Rya grinned, “Both, 

maybe? It’s like walking through stardust.” Everr touched the 

mirror, “I see constellations in my fingertips.”  

 

Taslira giggled, “I hope my cosmic hair looks good.” Quorlie’s 

eyes widened, “Imagine if we meet our mirror selves!” Nistle 

adjusted her cosmic bracelet, “These reflections are like 

interstellar selfies.” Trea leaned close to Luna, “What’s the secret, 

Luna?” 

 

Luna smiled. “The portal isn’t just a gateway—it’s a reflection. Our 

parents orchestrated this cosmic maze.”  

 

She continued, “They want us to see ourselves differently, to 

embrace boundless potentialities.” The corridor’s walls were 

embedded with micro-holo projectors, casting shifting 

constellations that interacted with their movements. 

 

Scally’s friends chimed in. Laken, skateboard tucked under his 

arm, said, “I’m ready for the next trick, even in this mirrored 

world.” Shirzy adjusted his backward cap, “I feel like a comet on 

a collision course with Rayon_Y and Zortal_Mx.” Zin checked his 

anti-gravity sneakers, “Gravity’s got nothing on us.”  

 

Kael, checking his lanyard, said, “Geez Scally, we’ve already had 

birthday surprises and we’re still not at the party. Crazy birthday, 

man!”  
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Jex pointed at the ceiling, “Look, shooting stars!” Thal waved at 

his mirrored self, “Hey, handsome!” Vara clasped Scally’s 

shoulder, “Let’s find the heart of this cosmic labyrinth.” 

 

They walked—past reflections, past memories, past their own 

doubts. The mirrored corridor curved, revealing glimpses of 

planetary vistas. Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra had indeed outdone 

themselves. At the end of the corridor, they reached a grand 

chamber bathed in starlight.  

 

Fifteen more scientists awaited, their eyes filled with secrets. Dr. 

Kuttiki stepped forward. “Happy birthday, Scally,” she said. 

“Tonight, you’ll discover who you truly are—the sum of infinite 

reflections.” 

 

Infinite Reflections 

 

As the mirrored walls whispered, the cosmic celebration unfolded, 

with constellations dancing overhead and the guests experiencing 

visions of boundless possibilities.  

 

The room was alive with its mirrored interior, reflecting what felt 

like being part of a cosmic phenomenon, creating memories that 

would last a lifetime. 

 

The mirrored corridor stretched ahead, its illuminated panels 

pulsing with energy. As they walked, Luna’s friends—Oportia, 

Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, Trea, and Tralaschia—

whispered enthusiastically. “Happy birthday, Scally,” Vara said, 

her fingers entwined with his. Scally blushed but held her hand 
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firmly. Luna watched, feeling relaxed and content. Scally deserved 

a spectacular birthday, she thought, appreciating both of her best 

friends. 

 

Dr. Jazetzi stepped forward, her lab coat shimmering like stardust. 

“I am Dr. Jazetzi,” she announced. “Follow me, everyone. We’re 

about to enter the next phase of your 16th birthday journey, 

Scally.” 

 

Oportia whispered, “This is like stepping into Doc Brown's lab 

from that Earthling movie 'Back to the Future' we watched the 

other night, but with an interdimensional twist.” 

 

Rya added, “I wonder what awaits us beyond the mirrors.” Everr 

grinned, “Well, I guess the scientists here are like Doc Brown, 

ready to take us on a wild ride through time and space!” 

 

Scally laughed, “Yeah, hold onto your flux capacitors, everyone!” 

 

Dr. Jazetzi, overhearing, smiled mysteriously. “Great Scott! This is 

going to be an adventure you won't forget!” she said, mimicking 

Doc Brown. 

 

“A gateway portal, mirrored corridors, miniature holographic 

skateboarders? Scally’s parents must be wizards.” Taslira giggled, 

“I hope my cosmic hair still looks good in this reflection.” Quorlie 

said, “I’m ready for anything—even mirror versions of ourselves.” 

Nistle added, “Do you think we’ll see any space llamas? I’ve 

always wanted to meet one!” Trea leaned close to Luna, “What’s 

the secret?” 
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Luna replied, “The mirrors hold our unlimited opportunities. But 

Dr. Jazetzi has something more.” The corridor widened into a vast 

platform, its mirrored surface extending in all directions. Luna’s 

reflection winked at her from the mirrored ceiling. 

 

The reflection's eye closed and opened in sync with hers, as if it 

had a consciousness of its own. Luna blinked again, analysing the 

phenomenon.  

 

Was it a trick of the light or an intentional feature of the advanced 

reflective technology? A shiver ran down her spine, but she shook 

it off, focusing on the journey ahead. Luna’s reflection winked 

again, and this time, Luna whispered, “Ilatzza.” 

 

Dr. Jazetzi raised her red triangular device, and the end of the 

corridor opened. The mirrored walls, floor, and ceiling remained, 

but now they were transparent, revealing a clear glass beneath.  

 

As they stepped onto the platform, the sensation was 

disorienting—a dance between reality and its ethereal twin. 

 

The glass was engineered to be ultra-clear, its light-bending 

properties creating an almost invisible surface.  

 

The reflections of the guests merged seamlessly with the stars 

and nebulae beyond, creating a continuous cosmic tableau. 

 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 35: Gravity Arena Skateboard Showdown 

 

Descending to the Arena 

 

“Step onto the platform,” Dr. Jazetzi instructed. “We’re 

descending to ground level. The arena awaits.” As the platform 

moved downward, the 150 guests anticipated the next surprise. 

The mirrors vanished, leaving them standing on Rhyxon Glass—

so clear it seemed non-existent. Dr. Jazetzi explained, “This 

material bends light, mimicking transparency. It’s incomparable.”  

 

The platform landed, revealing a stadium-sized arena—a cosmic 

amphitheatre of massive scale. Rhyxon Glass allowed the stars 

above and the swirling nebula below to be visible. Seats curved 

in concentric circles, each one waiting for Scally’s cosmic 

celebration. 

 

In the centre stood a stage adorned with holographic decorations 

that shimmered and changed colours. Scally’s name glowed in 

radiant letters, casting a warm, inviting light. The air buzzed with 

excitement, each guest eager for the night's surprises. Dr. Jazetzi 

gestured to the seats, “Take your places, everyone. The journey 

of discovery is about to begin.” She smiled. “Welcome to the 

Nebrisq Arena. Happy 16th birthday, Scally. Tonight, the universe 

applauds.” 

 

Nebrisq Arena Skateboard Showdown 

 

The Nebrisq Arena buzzed with activity. Holographic Zyrans—

skateboards of light—hovered high above, their neon trails 
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weaving intricate patterns. Scally’s friends gathered at the edge, 

eyes wide, as the digital daredevils prepared to defy gravity. 

 

Scally whispered, “Mum and Dad weren't wrong. This is the 

surprise party of, like, everrr.” 

 

Everr grinned, “Really, Scally? Well, I’ll everrr you!” The banter 

echoed through the arena. 

 

Luna dreamily said, “Well, my 16th is a little while away. This has 

given me some ideas to work with.” 

 

The girls chimed in, “Absolutely, Everr! And we are planning that 

with your mum and dad, lol!” 

 

The illuminated skateboard avatars executed jaw-dropping tricks. 

They started with the Xyyle Flip, the boards splitting into fractals 

and spinning in impossible directions. Seamlessly phasing 

through the arena floor, they transitioned into Snef Slides, 

reappearing on the ceiling with effortless grace. 

 

The holographic skaters leapt into waves, hurtling forward, 

spinning, flipping, performing double somersaults, and executing 

vertical leaps. Trails of stardust followed each move, culminating 

in the Ulssem Spin—a masterful display of gravity-defying skill. 

 

Scally’s heart raced. He’d mastered real-world tricks, but this? 

This was skateboarding unchained. The holograms pushed 

boundaries, defying physics with every twist and turn. Vara 

pointed, “Look, Scally! That one just surfed a wormhole!” 
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Laken’s jaw dropped, “I need those quantum bearings!” Shirzy 

clapped, “Bravo, holographic skaters! You’re rewriting the rules!” 

 

Scally and his friends watched, inspired by the fusion of art and 

science. The Nebrisq Arena Skateboard Showdown was more 

than a spectacle—it was a glimpse into the future of 

skateboarding. Dr. Ylitran, with a twinkle in his eye, welcomed 

them, “Welcome, cosmic adventurers! The Nebrisq Arena holds 

activities and attractions for all. Whether you seek thrills or 

tranquility, you’ll find it here.” 

 

The guests chatted excitedly, their voices echoing off the glass 

floor. Scally’s parents, Drs. Scartia and Lyra, took in the 

experience, their work coming together like the last piece of a 

puzzle completing an enigma. They exchanged knowing glances 

as they noticed Vara and Scally holding hands. Scally grinned, 

“Let’s explore, guys! The night awaits.” 

 

Cosmic Adventures and Reflections 

 

Scally and his friends set their skateboards aside and ventured 

into the Nebrisq arena. Scartia and Lyra headed toward the Slow-

Spinning Skateboard Cake, a breathtaking creation that twirled 

gracefully on its axis. The cake was wide and curved, mimicking 

the sleek design of Scally’s own skateboard.  

 

Its surface was a deep, rich chocolate colour, adorned with 

patterns that glistened like stardust under the lights. The glowing 

wheels, crafted from luminescent sugar, spun gently and emitted 

a soft, radiant glow. Each wheel was infused with layers of 
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strawberry and cream flavours, creating a delightful burst of taste 

with every bite. As the wheels turned, they sparkled with 

shimmering gold flecks, casting hues of metallic greens, purples, 

and pinks, mesmerizing anyone who watched. 

 

Intricate designs etched into the chocolate depicted miniature 

galaxies and nebulae, making it seem as though the entire 

cosmos was encapsulated within the cake. On the back and front 

of the skateboard, intricate alien symbols glowed with vibrant 

pinks and metallic highlights of greens and purples, enhancing the 

otherworldly feel. These symbols caught the light beautifully, 

adding an ethereal touch to the cake’s appearance. 

 

Beneath the skateboard, a hidden compartment revealed itself, 

shimmering with a sleek black exterior. Inside, metallic blue and 

vanilla-flavoured relics of various shapes were meticulously 

placed. These relics sparkled with a metallic sheen and appeared 

to be perfectly fitted into the compartment, adding another layer 

of wonder and delight to the masterpiece. 

 

To satisfy every Zyran at the party, the cake itself was a moon full 

of flavours. Each layer offered a different taste sensation: silky 

salted caramels melted in the mouth, complemented by creamy 

vanilla and rich peanut butter. Rocky road chunks provided a 

delightful crunch, while smooth pistachio added a unique twist. 

Every bite was an explosion of flavour, a cosmic journey for the 

taste buds. Dr. Scartia’s eyes sparkled as he examined the cake, 

“Stardust chocolate, you say? And those glowing wheels—pure 

genius! They look like they’re forged from the heart of a 

supernova.” 
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Dr. Lyra leaned in closer, mesmerized by the cake’s radiant 

beauty, “The Nexus_Zyron_X shape is spot-on. It’s like Scally’s 

skateboard was brought to life, ready to launch into an interstellar 

adventure!” 

 

As the guests explored, the arena pulsed with energy. The night 

held more surprises, more magic. And at the heart of it all, Scally’s 

16th birthday unfolded—a cosmic celebration beyond 

imagination. 

 

Photobooth Extravaganza: Luna’s Cosmic Reflection 

 

Capturing Memories 

 

Luna and her friends—Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, 

Trea, and Traslachia—headed toward the Photobooth 

Extravaganza, each girl dressed in shimmering bracelets and 

vibrant dresses of various colours but identical design. Their hair 

was meticulously plaited and curled, and their white glowing 

sandals illuminated their steps, creating a playful, ethereal glow. 

 

“Imagine the memories we’ll capture!” Luna said to Oportia. 

Oportia adjusted her cosmic-themed dress, “I hope my cosmic 

hair looks good in the photos!” 

 

As Luna and her friends stepped into the photobooth, it came to 

life with a burst of light and sound. The interior walls were lined 

with mirrors that echoed the cosmic theme, giving the illusion of 

infinite space. Holographic backgrounds enveloped them, 

transporting them to distant galaxies. They posed against swirling 
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nebulae, danced amid asteroid fields, and laughed as their images 

transformed into celestial artworks. 

 

Holographic Fun 

 

Luna adjusted her plaits, “Trea, this is incredible! Look at the 

stars—it’s like we’re part of the universe.” Trea clicked on the 

holographic panel, showing wide smiles, “I’m adding hearts to my 

braces,” she announced, her braces sparkling in the photos. 

 

The photobooth buzzed with laughter and thrill. The girls took 

turns in pairs and small groups, striking playful poses. Each press 

of the button unleashed a cascade of animated effects on the 

screen. In one photo, they were surrounded by floating love hearts 

and kiss symbols, with the words “BFFs Forever” and “Cosmic 

Cuties” appearing in glowing letters. 

 

Galactic Adventures 

 

In another, they were crowned with virtual tiaras that sparkled like 

real diamonds, captioned “Galactic Princesses.” A third photo 

captured them in a playful pose, with holographic butterflies 

fluttering around, and the message “Dream Big, Shine Bright” 

written in a whimsical font. As they continued, the booth surprised 

them with new, enchanting effects. One image showed them with 

fairy wings, seemingly lifting them off the ground, while another 

had them holding magical wands that emitted trails of stardust.  

 

The photobooth interior shimmered with cosmic colours and 

sparkling lights, making every photo a unique piece of art.  



370 

Cosmic Warriors and Explorers 

 

The girls’ imaginations ran wild as they experimented with even 

more fantastical backgrounds. In one series, they were depicted 

as cosmic warriors, clad in shimmering space armour, wielding 

light swords, and battling through starry landscapes. 

 

Another set of photos transformed them into galactic explorers, 

each holding a miniature telescope, peering out at alien planets 

and distant stars with wonder-filled expressions. The backgrounds 

burst with vibrant hues of blue and purple, making each snapshot 

a dynamic scene straight out of a sci-fi adventure. 

 

Virtual Pets and Magic 

 

In yet another sequence, the girls found themselves surrounded 

by virtual pets—adorable, glowing creatures that flitted and 

danced around them. One photo captured Luna with a 

holographic unicorn nuzzling her cheek, while another showed 

Traslachia perched next to a starry-eyed dragon.  

 

The photobooth’s magic made every image unique and 

unforgettable, the perfect encapsulation of their unforgettable 

night. 

 

Dynamic Short Videos 

 

The photobooth, powered by MeMist, also featured 180-second 

short videos. As the girls—Luna, Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, 

Quorlie, Nistle, Trea, and Traslachia—stepped into the frame, they 
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found themselves in a crisscrossing of thousands of comets and 

shooting stars. Each video captured them floating near waterfalls 

under a lit-up sky, the celestial phenomena creating a surreal 

backdrop. These dynamic shorts added another layer of 

excitement to their experience, preserving their cosmic adventure 

in motion. 

 

The Whisper 

 

As Luna posed, her reflection appeared in the photobooth mirror. 

But it wasn’t just her—it was a whisper from forgotten star 

constellations. Luna blinked, wondering if she was imagining 

things. The reflection whispered softly, “Remember Orion’s Belt—

the three bright stars? They guided ancient sailors across vast 

oceans.” Luna leaned closer and whispered, “Ilatzza,” but Ilatzza 

couldn’t hear her. 

 

As Luna listened, her reflection whispered softly, “Remember the 

wink through the mirror earlier, Luna. Our bracelets connect us, 

but they aren't strong enough yet.” 

 

Luna felt tingles up and down her spine, her arms breaking out in 

goosebumps. The whisper felt so real, so intimate. She glanced 

around, but her friends seemed oblivious, lost in their own joyful 

world. She couldn't shake the feeling, a mix of a hovering ancient 

connection trying to link to her and something deeper, as if the 

universe itself had reached out to her. 

 

Luna thought to herself, her bracelet was strong enough to 

connect with Traslachia and open the portal, yet not strong 
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enough to have more of a connection with her doppelganger, who 

was able to reach Luna first. Luna suspected she herself was of 

almost holographic appearance to her doppelganger.  

 

Printed Strips and MeMist Discs 

 

The girls eagerly awaited the printed strips, which glowed with 

vibrant colours and intricate designs. As the photobooth detected 

the number of Zyrans in each video, MeMist tiny discs emerged 

from the panel for each of them.  

 

They each collected their discs, putting them into their HoloXions. 

Watching themselves in a comet and shooting star night sky, they 

saw each other floating near waterfalls and began to giggle with 

excitement, reliving the magical moments captured in their 180-

second shorts. 

 

Aurorite Jewellery Station 

 

Luna’s friends grabbed her hand, pulling her out of her reverie. 

They headed toward the Aurorite Jewellery Station, where Dr. 

Ibrahl awaited. Dr. Ibrahl welcomed them with a warm smile, 

“Welcome, cosmic explorers! Choose your favourite Aurorite 

gemstone. We’ll create custom pendants or bracelets for each of 

you.” 

 

Choosing Gemstones 

 

The girls gasped as they picked their stones—shimmering blues, 

greens, and purples. The gemstones were unlike anything they 
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had ever seen, each one radiating a soft, mesmerizing glow that 

seemed to dance with the rhythm of their heartbeats. As they held 

the stones, tiny sparks of light flickered within, like miniature 

galaxies trapped within the gems. Dr. Ibrahl handed each girl a 

large surprise sports bag wrapped in silver stardust paper that 

sparkled under the lights. “These cosmic bracelets hold the 

essence of distant stars. Fit for royalty, indeed.” 

 

Cosmic Bracelets 

 

As the girls opened their sports bags, they found bracelets that 

changed colours, reflecting their moods and emotions with 

iridescent hues. Each bracelet was adorned with delicate, 

holographic charms that resembled celestial symbols and 

constellations, adding a touch of magic to their new treasures. As 

Luna and her friends spent time with Dr. Ibrahl, they learned about 

each gemstone’s unique properties. The Aurorite stones 

resonated with cosmic energy, enhancing creativity and intuition. 

Luna gazed at the intricate designs and the way they seemed to 

pulse with life. 

 

Celestial Light Show 

 

Dr. Ibrahl demonstrated how the stones could project ethereal 

light patterns, creating intricate displays of dancing stars and 

swirling nebulas in the air around them. The girls watched in 

admiration as the room filled with a celestial light show, each 

gemstone contributing its unique radiance to the dynamic 

masterpiece. 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 36: Nebrisq Nights: A Cosmic Extravaganza 

 

The girls thanked Dr. Ibrahl and walked away to the hovering 

tables close by with little hoverboards they all stepped onto to look 

through their surprise gift bags. Inside, they found ten amazing 

items: 

 

 Bracelet making kits. 

 

 Several bags of charms. 

 

 Several threads. 

 

 Several bags of gems. 

 

 Hovering mirrored hand-sized platforms that push items 

above the hovering mirror, the opposite of a magnet, which 

Oportia demonstrated with one gemstone.  

 

As the mirror hovered above her hand and swirled slowly, 

Oportia placed a gemstone above it, causing it to turn in the 

opposite direction ever so slowly, leaving the girls in a 

chorus of “oohhhs” and “aahhhs.” 

 

 Bags of dangly clip charms including Zyran letters and 

numbers, as well as Xylarian symbols.  

 

These charms add a personalized and intergalactic flair to 

their jewellery, allowing the girls to create unique pieces 

that represent their cosmic heritage and creativity. 
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 Tiny bottles of cosmic glitter, each infused with stardust that 

sparkled with an unearthly glow to add to the thread. 

 

 Bags of symbolized spacers, each intricately designed to 

represent different celestial symbols and constellations.  

 

These spacers add a personalized touch to their jewellery, 

making every creation unique and meaningful. 

 

 Enchanted magnifying glasses that could zoom into the 

microscopic wonders of their gems, showing intricate 

patterns and hidden mysteries within. 

 

 Bags of intricately designed clasps, perfect for finishing off 

their custom jewellery creations with an extra touch of 

elegance and sophistication. 

 

As the girls explored their gifts, they giggled and chatted excitedly, 

each discovery more magical than the last. The combination of 

colours, lights, and interactive surprises created an enchanting 

atmosphere, making Scally’s party an unforgettable cosmic 

adventure.  

 

Interactive Tree Installations 

 

In a corner of the arena, Luna noticed a mesmerizing installation 

of realistic cedar and cypress trees, each about two feet tall. The 

trees were intricately detailed and seemed almost lifelike, glowing 

softly from within due to embedded natural gemstone illuminated 

lights. The trees stood on a raised platform, surrounded by a 
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delicate mist that added to their enchanting appearance. Each 

tree had hundreds of miniature doors, cool to the touch but 

inviting. When the girls touched these doors, they swung open to 

reveal holographic scenes and creatures. One door revealed a 

holographic owl that fluttered out, its wings emitting a soft, 

twinkling light as it flew around the installation before dissolving 

into bright white little sparkles. 

 

Another tree’s door opened to a holographic pop-up scene of 

twinkling stars and distant galaxies, giving the girls a glimpse into 

the universe. These intricate holographic displays created a mini-

theatre experience, captivating the girls with their beauty and 

depth. 

 

As they continued to interact with the realistic sculpture of trees, 

an unexpected feature activated. The holograms suddenly 

intensified in brightness, accompanied by a series of loud, 

popping sounds. 

 

The installation projected a burst of vibrant, swirling colours that 

exploded outward, creating the illusion of colourful flames leaping 

toward the girls. Startled, they jumped back in fright, their hearts 

racing. But as the colours settled into a mesmerizing waltz of 

lights, they burst out laughing, their initial shock turning into 

delight. 

 

The interactive display continued to surprise them. Occasionally, 

the trees would emit soft, melodic chimes, and tiny holographic 

creatures would dart around their hands before vanishing in a 

shimmer of light. These surprises kept the girls on their toes, 
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making the experience not only visually stunning but also exciting 

and full of unexpected twists. 

 

Reuniting with Friends 

 

Luna and her friends—Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, 

Trea, and Traslachia—met up with Scally and his group, including 

Vara, Laken, Kael, Jex, Zin, and Shirzy. The excitement of the night 

filled the air as the two groups exchanged stories of their 

adventures, laughter and energy sparking between them. 

 

Luna's Revelation 

 

Luna pulled Scally aside, her eyes wide with a mix of excitement 

and concern. “Scally, I have to tell you about my experiences with 

my doppelganger,” she began. “I’ve met Ilatzza twice now. Once 

in the mirror corridor, where she winked at me—I think she has a 

sense of humour. The second time was in the photobooth. I said 

her name, but she didn’t respond to me. I could only hear her, and 

she was fragmented.” 

 

Scally’s eyebrows raised in surprise.  

 

“Ilatzza? That’s incredible, Luna. It sounds like there’s a deeper 

connection waiting to be discovered.” 

 

Entering the VR Pods 

 

Over at the Virtual Reality Starship Rides, Scally and his friends 

embarked into sleek VR pods, ready for interstellar adventures. 
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The pods were designed like futuristic starship cockpits, complete 

with immersive screens that surrounded them, making them feel 

as if they were truly navigating through space. 

 

Interstellar Adventures 

 

“Hold on tight! We’re diving into Saturn’s rings,” Scally said to 

Vara as the VR system powered up. The pods vibrated and tilted, 

enhancing the realism of the virtual journey. The adrenaline rush 

was intense. They surfed solar flares, spiralled through black 

holes, and gazed into distant galaxies.  

 

Each movement of the pods was synchronized with the visuals, 

creating a thrilling experience as if they were actually 

manoeuvring through space. The vibrant colours and 

breathtaking cosmic scenery were overwhelming in their beauty 

and vastness. 

 

Navigating Through Space 

 

Meteor rocks exploded around them, forcing them to navigate 

through the space debris, dodging asteroids and comet tails that 

closed in menacingly. The pods’ tactile feedback systems 

amplified every impact and turn, making the experience visceral 

and immersive. The sensation of speed as they rocketed through 

the stars was exhilarating.  

 

With every twist and dive, the friends could feel their hearts race, 

the virtual environment blurring the line between reality and 

simulation. 
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Cosmic Eruptions 

 

Suddenly, the pods projected a burst of vibrant, swirling colours 

that seemed to explode outward, creating the illusion of a cosmic 

eruption. The brilliant display took them by surprise, making them 

jump back in their seats.  

 

The intense simulation left their pulses pounding, but as the 

colours settled into a mesmerizing choreography of lights, they 

burst into “wows” and “unreals,” the initial shock giving way to 

sheer delight. 

 

Hand-Gestured Controls 

 

The VR experience continued to engage them with unpredictable 

events and cosmic phenomena.  

 

They controlled their starships with hand gestures, dodging virtual 

space debris and navigating through meteor showers with 

precision.  

 

Each move and reaction met with dynamic feedback, making 

them feel like true interstellar pilots on missions to complete and 

report back to their captains. 

 

Luna's Cosmic Thoughts 

 

Luna, while steering her pod, couldn't help but think of the 

constellations and the forgotten secrets they held. The immersive 

VR environment made her wonder if the photobooth held more 
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than just memories—it felt like it held cosmic connections, linking 

her to something much greater. 

 

Unexpected Boldness 

 

Scally and Vara shared a surprise kiss, Vara soon to be sweet 

sixteen herself, both laughing at their unexpected boldness. The 

pods provided a tactile feedback system, making every bump and 

shake feel real, adding to the excitement. Laken teased, “Scally, 

you’ve got cosmic courage!” Shirzy grinned, “And Vara’s your 

starship co-pilot!” “Laken, Shirzy, Scally still looking at Vara—you 

have missions to complete,” they all grinned. 

 

Enhanced Interactivity 

 

As the starship rides continued, the VR experience became even 

more interactive. The pods allowed the friends to use hand 

gestures to control their virtual starships, dodging asteroids and 

navigating through meteor showers. The controls were intuitive, 

responding to their movements with precision. 

 

End of the VR Adventure 

 

After the thrilling VR adventure, the group made their way to the 

next spectacle of the night. 

 

Anti-Gravity Dessert Buffet: A Sweet Cosmic Challenge 

 

The Nebrisq Arena buzzed with vibrant energy as guests gathered 

around the floating tables. The group watched as levitating 
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cupcakes bobbed gracefully in the air, their glittering icing 

shimmering under the lights. 

 

Reaching for one of the floating confections, Scally remarked, 

“Vara, this tastes like dessert from the inside of a candy cake.” 

The anti-gravity cupcakes hovered gently, their movements 

captivating. Vara added, “I hope my hair doesn’t get caught in the 

pastries.” 

 

The guests sampled the celestial treats, each bite revealing new 

and exotic flavours. The cupcakes floated in the air, turning the 

act of eating into a spectacle, each movement reflecting the 

vibrant lights of the arena. 

 

The variety was remarkable: 

 

 Anti-Gravity Cupcakes: Fluffy confections floated, defying 

gravity. 

 Hovering Pastries: Croissants, éclairs, and doughnuts 

bobbed gently, like celestial pastries in orbit. 

 Levitating Fruit Skewers: Grapes, strawberries, and 

pineapple chunks hovered on thin sticks, inviting everyone 

to pluck them mid-air. 

 

Scartia, Lyra, and Lysa joined the feast, looking around with wide 

eyes. As Scartia reached for a cupcake, it wiggled away, evading 

his grasp. “These desserts are tricky!” he said. Lyra reached for 

a doughnut, stating, “This dessert tastes like it was created inside 

a confectionery laboratory.!” Holding a floating strawberry, Lysa 

added, “I’ve never seen anything like this.” 
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Above the arena, a breathtaking performance unfolded. 

Astronomic creatures crafted from light and stardust soared 

across the sky, weaving intricate patterns. Galaxical whales, 

luminous dragons, and radiant phoenixes performed a galactical 

choreography, synchronized with the holographic skateboarders 

below. The guests watched, amazed by the dazzling display. 

 

As they ate, Luna leaned close to Scally, her voice low, “Scally, 

this night—it’s unforgettable, happy birthday big brother.” Scally 

hugged his sister. “Thanks, Luna,” he whispered. “And we’re just 

getting started. Later, at the photobooth, we’ll capture more of this 

adventure.” 

 

Their friends bantered, pointing at the holographic skateboard 

riders above: Laken pointed, “Look, that one just did a quantum 

kickflip!” Shirzy grinned, “I need those anti-gravity bearings!” Zin 

teased, “I hear you, they would be pretty cool!” Kael waved at a 

hovering pastry, “Doughnut, meet my mouth!” 

 

And so, amid laughter and levitating desserts, the night 

continued—a sweet challenge in a universe where even cupcakes 

defied gravity. Scartia grinned, “Luna, have you seen that Slow-

Spinning Skateboard Cake? It’s like Scally’s Nexus_Zyron_X 

skateboard came to life! I’m looking forward to eating it—it seems 

so real!”  

 

Lyra laughed, “Scartia, you’ve got the appetite of a black hole 

devouring stars!” Lysa teased, “Don’t forget to do a Mirandha 

Moonstar before taking a bite!” Luna smiled, “I haven’t had a 

close-up yet, dad,” and hugged her dad. Scartia and Lyra waved 
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goodbye. “See you all later,” they said. “We’re headed off to the 

Zyran meets Xylarian Art Gallery.” The gallery beckoned—a 

space where canvases displayed Zyran and Xylarian landscapes 

combined, proving a truly unimaginable habitat. Each painting 

authored by both Zyran and Xylarian painters seemed to breathe 

with its own rhythm. The results were breathtaking.  

 

Scally whispered to Vara, “Let’s explore the art soon, but first, I 

owe you a dance under the stars.” Vara blushed, and they headed 

toward the Interplanetary Karaoke. Luna and her friends, 

meanwhile, giggled as they entered the Aurora Borealis Bubble 

Lounge. “Okay, girls, let’s play the Comic Confession Game. First 

one to make everyone laugh wins a bubble crown!” Luna said, her 

eyes twinkling with mischief. 

 

The Aurora Borealis Bubble Lounge was nestled in a wing of the 

arena, filled with plush beige velvet lounges. Party guests relaxed 

on the luxurious seating, enjoying soft drinks and plates of 

savouries and party food while chatting animatedly. The lounge 

was adorned with a night sky effect, featuring twinkling lights and 

floating bubbles.  

 

The display was created using advanced laser technology and 

reflective nanomaterials, making the lights shimmer around them. 

As bubbles popped silently, they left a shimmery effect on bare 

skin. Laughter echoed through the space, and the night 

unfolded—a symphony of art, music, and cosmic connections. 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 37: Time Capsule Message Wall 

 

Time Capsule Messages 

 

After exploring the Aurora Borealis Bubble Lounge, the group 

made their way to the Time Capsule Message Wall. 

 

Dr. Kantelhart looked at the guests before him. “Time Capsule 

friends, welcome to the Time Capsule Message Wall. Here, you 

can write messages to your future selves—sealed until a certain 

date.” The wall was a sophisticated digital interface where guests 

could type their messages on touch screens. Each message was 

encrypted and saved in a secure database, set to be unlocked on 

the specified date chosen by the writer. The wall glowed with a 

soft, inviting light, making it an attractive feature for the guests. 

 

Scally went first, typing, “Keep shredding the stars, buddy!” with 

a confident grin. 

 

“That’s inspiring, Scally, nice work.” Dr. Kantelhart encouraged, 

“Who’s next?” 

 

Vara stepped up and typed, “Stay curious and never stop 

exploring the cosmos.” 

 

Laken added, “Remember to always reach for the highest floating 

tree, no matter what.” Shirzy entered his message, “Keep pushing 

through, enjoy the journey, and don’t forget to smile.” Zin wrote, 

“May your adventures be filled with incredible moments, and 

never give up.” 
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Kael, with a thoughtful look, typed, “Live boldly, love deeply, and 

let the universe inspire you.” As each friend added their message, 

the wall recorded their words, preserving them for the future. This 

interactive feature allowed everyone to reflect on their dreams and 

aspirations, making the night even more memorable. 

 

Couture Costume Vipe 

 

Over at the Couture Costume Vipe, Luna and her friends dressed 

up in themed costumes of aliens and their favourite celebrities. 

Walking on a mini hovering catwalk, they strutted in designer 

character fashions, wearing clothing that was even futuristic to 

them. The dressing room held cosmic character outfits—each 

one a gateway to another realm. “Girls let’s become comets, 

quasars, and sentient nebulae! The simulator will make it feel 

real,” Luna said. “I call dibs on being a quasar!” 

 

“I’m going full nebula mode!” Oportia called. “I’m ready to shine 

like a paradox comet!” Rya declared. “I’m all in for paradox 

comet!” Everr exclaimed. 

 

The group entered the simulator, their costumes transforming 

them into fantastical avatars. Lights, camera, action—they were 

part of a photoshoot, striking poses like professional models.  

 

The photographer, Dr. Fretliz, one of the scientists dressed up as 

an Earthly Vogue photographer, had extra-large thick-rimmed 

glasses, hair verticalized and stiff as an arrow, a painted-on 

moustache, and an exaggerated pout. His flamboyant appearance 

had the girls in fits of laughter. 
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Dr. Fretliz expertly directed the shoot, capturing their cosmic 

transformations with precision and flair. After the photoshoot, Dr. 

Fretliz assembled a stunning album for each of them in a designer 

package. Thanking Dr. Fretliz, nearly tripping over each other as 

they giggled at his over-the-top glasses and moustache, they 

made their way to the next attraction. 

 

Holographic Lioness Spectacle 

 

As the starship rides continued, Luna’s reflection lingered in her 

mind. Forgotten constellations whispered secrets, and Luna’s 

thoughts drifted to Ilatzza – where is she from, why are our 

bracelets in sync, she seemed very nice, I would love to meet her. 

 

Suddenly, the arena lights dimmed, and a hush fell over the crowd. 

A single, lifelike holographic lioness materialized, roaring as she 

emerged.  

 

She ran across the top of the arena from one end to the other, her 

eyes searching intently. The guests below watched in 

astonishment, spotting her holographic cubs hidden in the 

shadows. “Over there! Over there!” the party audience called out 

in unison. 

 

The lioness turned her head, seeming to understand their 

guidance. With a graceful leap, she bounded towards her cubs, 

finding them at last. The reunion was heartwarming, and as they 

nuzzled together, the lioness and her cubs transformed into 

shimmery stardust that drifted away into the night sky. The guests 

erupted into applause, their hearts lifted by the magical spectacle. 
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The Night’s Embrace 

 

Quantum Fireworks Spectacle 

 

Transitioning into the next event, an announcement echoed 

throughout the arena: “Happy 16th birthday, Scally!” And then it 

happened—the Quantum Fireworks Spectacle. The glass ceiling 

opened, revealing the universe in its stunning glory. Explosions 

burst forth—miniature supernovae.  

 

Colours shifted, creating constellations in real time. Shooting stars 

streaked across the sky, and Scally’s heartbeat like a drum, each 

pulse echoing in his ears as it soared like a rocket breaking the 

speed of light. 

 

As the fireworks painted the heavens, Luna whispered, “Scally, 

we’re part of this cosmic celebration. Our stardust stories are 

written in the sky.” Amid the brilliant display of shooting stars and 

supernovae, Scally’s 16th birthday reached its zenith—a moment 

frozen in time yet connected to the vastness of the universe. 

 

Mysterious Encounter 

 

Suddenly, as the fireworks continued to light up the night sky, a 

shadow emerged from the edge of the arena. Scally's 

doppelgänger appeared, stepping into the glow of the holographic 

display. Scally squinted, trying to discern if it was Ace or 

Domitriqui. Leaning close, his eyes gleaming with a mysterious 

intensity, he whispered, “Listen well, seeker of stars. Your path is 

woven in echoes—past and future entwined. Seek the star 
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maps—the keys to forgotten memories. They unlock the door to 

your true origin.” Scally's mind spun. Forgotten memories? True 

origin? The star maps Dr. Ylitran mentioned—were they more 

than celestial guides? 

 

At that moment, Luna's bracelet began to glow, revealing an 

ancient hourglass hidden within. She showed it to Scally, and he 

gasped as the sands started to flow—a cosmic countdown. 

Symbols on Scally's skateboard illuminated, casting intricate 

patterns on the ground. The air around them buzzed with energy, 

hinting at the profound journey that lay ahead. 

 

Slow-Spinning Skateboard Cake 

 

And then, the Slow-Spinning Skateboard Cake—a creation of 

stardust chocolate with a shimmering galaxy glaze and edible 

silver stars—hovered into view. It’s beautiful and delicious layers 

seemed almost too magical to eat. The cake twirled gracefully on 

its axis, mimicking the sleek design of Scally’s own skateboard. Its 

surface was a deep, rich chocolate colour, adorned with patterns 

that glistened like stardust under the lights. 

 

The glowing wheels, crafted from luminescent sugar, spun gently 

and emitted a soft, radiant glow. Each wheel sparkled with 

shimmering gold flecks, casting hues of metallic greens, purples, 

and pinks, mesmerizing anyone who watched. Intricate designs 

etched into the chocolate depicted miniature galaxies and 

nebulae, making it seem as though the entire cosmos was 

encapsulated within the cake. As the cake took centre stage, 

holographic projectors activated, creating a dazzling display. 
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Above the cake, a holographic skateboard appeared, spelling out 

"Happy 16th Birthday, Scally!" in vibrant, floating letters. The 

guests read the message aloud, their voices uniting in a joyful 

chorus. “Happy 16th birthday, Scally!” they cheered, and then 

broke into a heartfelt rendition of the birthday song, filling the 

arena with their warm wishes. 

 

Celebratory Speeches 

 

Dr. Fretliz, now standing as the master of ceremonies, took the 

stage with his signature flair. “Ladies and gentlemen let’s give a 

cosmic cheer for our birthday star, Scally!” he announced, his 

exaggerated pout and painted-on moustache adding a humorous 

touch to the celebration. 

 

The crowd erupted into applause and cheers, welcoming Scally 

into his 16th year with enthusiasm and love. As the last notes of 

the birthday song echoed, the holographic skateboard 

transformed into a burst of colourful lights, swirling around the 

cake. The cake’s top layer slowly opened, revealing intricate 

patterns of stardust chocolate and shimmering decorations. 

 

Scartia stepped forward, addressing the crowd. "Ok everyone, 

firstly I want to express how proud both Lyra, Luna, Lokki, and I 

are of our son and brother Scally. We are truly grateful you have 

all chosen to enjoy Scally's first evening of celebrating with us, 

with Scally." As he spoke, Scartia held Lyra's hand, and she blew 

a kiss into her palm and sent it to Scally. The guests watched with 

smiles as Scally playfully caught the kiss, and the crowd let out a 

unified “oooohhhhh,” adding to the joyous atmosphere. "Before 
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cutting into and sharing this dynamic skateboard cake—mind you, 

it is a pretty darn good likeness—there are several memories we 

want to share with you all." Scally, not far away in the arena, called 

out, "Oh, Dad and Mum, nothing too embarrassing, please!" 

 

The guests laughed in unison and clapped, creating an even more 

festive mood. Scartia continued with a smile, "One of our favourite 

memories is of a young whipper snapper, Scally, wobbling on his 

first skateboard, a huge smile on his face as he took his first ride." 

 

Memories and Milestones 

 

Holographic Memories 

 

Scartia gently tapped a glowing point on the table near the cake, 

and the holographic display came to life, showing the memory in 

vivid detail. Scally, as a young boy, wobbled on his skateboard, his 

parents cheering enthusiastically in the background. The guests 

watched in awe, feeling the love and excitement of that precious 

moment. 

 

"And then there was the time Scally, a bit older, expertly 

manoeuvred his skateboard through an intricate obstacle course 

he had built with Lyra in the backyard," Scartia continued. 

Laughter echoed as he tapped another point, amazed at his 

determination and skill. "He’s always been determined, always 

pushing himself to learn and grow." The display transitioned to 

show young Scally navigating the obstacle course, Lyra cheering 

him on while Scartia clapped in the background. The guests could 

hear the laughter and feel the joy of that day. "We also remember 
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a festive birthday party where Scally, surrounded by friends, 

performed a flawless trick off a ramp, landing perfectly. The crowd 

erupted in applause, and Scally beamed with pride. Every 

milestone has been a celebration, not just of his skill, but of the 

joy he brings to those around him." The hologram now showed 

Scally mid-air, executing the trick with precision before landing to 

the cheers of his friends. The guests clapped and cheered in 

unison, sharing the pride of that moment. 

 

Scartia smiled warmly as he activated another memory, "Then 

there’s the memory of Scally and Luna, working side by side on a 

creative project, designing a unique skateboard with glowing 

patterns. Their bond and teamwork were evident as they shared 

ideas and laughs. Creating together has always been special, a 

testament to their creativity and teamwork."  

 

The display showed Scally and Luna focused on their project, 

their faces lighting up with every new idea and burst of laughter. 

The guests nodded in appreciation of the siblings' close bond. 

 

"And finally," Scartia said, his voice softening, as he tapped the 

last point, "Scally's first fishing trip at The Bay of Hamt. He was all 

geared up, and after a few hilarious mishaps, he caught his first 

Fiqs Fish. The look on that fish's face was as surprised as Scally's!" 

The hologram displayed young Scally proudly holding the 

bewildered Fiqs Fish, both looking equally shocked. The guests 

burst into laughter, sharing in the light-hearted memory. Scartia 

and Lyra exchanged a glance. "We make a pretty amazing team," 

they whispered. "Our son—a determined fisherman. Our 

daughter—a sparkling creator." 
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Cutting the Cake 

 

As the night wound down, the universe whispered secrets. 

Scally’s true origin lay hidden—a puzzle of star maps, forgotten 

memories, and a spinning cake. Finally, Scally stepped forward to 

cut the cake. The knife glided through the stardust chocolate, 

revealing layers of rich, shimmering decorations within. Just as he 

was about to serve the first slice, a small holographic figure 

popped out from the top of the cake, shouting, “Surprise!”  

 

It was a tiny replica of Scally on a skateboard, complete with a 

miniature helmet and a wide grin. The crowd burst into laughter 

and applause at the unexpected twist. With a chuckle, Scally 

served the first slice, marking the culmination of an extraordinary 

and joy-filled celebration. 

 

The Cosmic Cake’s Secret: Scally’s Long-Lost Twin 

 

As the cake spun, its holographic projection shifted. A figure 

emerged—a mirror image of Scally, yet different. His eyes held 

forgotten constellations, and his smile whispered cosmic secrets.  

 

“Who are you?” Scally asked, his voice trembling. “I am the echo 

of your journey, Scally. The star maps—the keys to your cosmic 

destiny. Seek them, and you’ll find answers,” his twin replied 

cryptically, beginning to say, "My name is—" but he disappeared 

before finishing his sentence. Luna’s bracelet glowed, revealing 

an ancient key. It matched the one on the cake—their connection 

undeniable. Amid the whispers of the universe, Scally’s mind 

raced with possibilities. The holographic projection of his twin 
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shimmered with unspoken truths, and the key in Luna’s bracelet 

pulsed with the promise of adventure.  

 

The night was no longer just a celebration; it was the beginning of 

a cosmic quest that would change their lives forever. The cake 

was cut, and cheers erupted. Scally tasted the stardust 

chocolate—a flavour that danced between memories and 

dreams. 

 

Closing Words 

 

Scartia raised his glass, “To Scally—the cosmic skateboarder, the 

stardust seeker!” Lyra turned to Scartia, “Our children—they’re 

woven in starlight.” As the celebrations drew to a close, Dr. Scartia 

took the stage once more.  

 

“Dear guests, cosmic wanderers, and stardust dreamers, tonight 

we’ve celebrated more than a birthday. We’ve touched the fabric 

of the universe, danced with forgotten constellations, and 

whispered secrets to the stars.  

 

Scally, our son, you’re not just a skateboarder—you’re a cosmic 

catalyst. May your journey continue, guided by star maps and 

hidden memories. And to Luna, our sparkling creator, keep 

weaving stardust tales. To all of you—thank you for sharing this 

cosmic night.” 

 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 38: The Journey Home 

 

Bittersweet Farewells 

 

As the celebrations drew to a close, there was a bittersweet air in 

the room. Guests began to come up to Scally, shaking hands and 

giving hugs, each expressing their heartfelt congratulations. Lyra, 

Luna, and her friends started organizing the gifts and cake to be 

loaded into the glider, with several scientists lending a hand. 

 

Dr. Latnizzen, ensuring everyone had their lanyards with the 

Aurorite stones, reminded them, “Please make sure you have your 

lanyards secured. They are essential for safe travel through the 

Mystroflux Gateway.” 

 

The guests donned their lanyards, which glowed softly in the dim 

light, signifying their access to the shimmering portal. They 

walked back through the mirrored corridor the way they had come 

in, their reflections echoing the joyous moments of the evening. 

 

Reflection in the Corridors 

 

They retraced their steps through the lengthy mirrored corridors, 

where reflections of the night's joyous moments shimmered 

around them. The group ascended the glass platform, which 

hovered gently, offering a mesmerizing view of the cosmic 

expanse beneath. 

 

The glass, initially mirrored, became so clear it felt like walking on 

air, blending seamlessly with the stars and nebulae below. They 
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passed through the hyper-mirror platform reflecting stars and 

nebulae, feeling the harmonic convergence between reality and 

its ethereal twin. 

 

Departure from the Arena 

 

With that, they stepped onto the platform, ready for the journey. 

As the LT49 Shuttle Scynter hummed to life, Luna whispered to 

Scally, “We’re part of something bigger—a cosmic family.” And 

so, they left the arena, their hearts echoing with stardust. The 

night had been delicious—a slice of eternity. 

 

Homeward Bound 

 

The LT49 Shuttle Scynter soared through the cosmic expanse, its 

passengers lost in thought and conversation. Dr. Latnizzen shared 

tales of interdimensional discoveries, and the air buzzed with what 

seemed like the tiniest of tiny moonbeams playing follow the 

leader across a sea of evening sky. 

 

Dr. Maladite and Dr. Ibrahl, standing at the threshold, bid them 

farewell as they crossed the shimmering, dome-shaped portal 

once more. The LT49 Shuttle Scynter awaited, its anti-graviton 

thrusters ready to smoothly transport the guests home, marking 

the end of an extraordinary celebration woven with stardust and 

secrets. 

 

As the glider travelled home, the music and chatter of the 150 

guests filled the air. One by one, Scally and Luna's friends—

Laken, Shirzy, Zin, Kael, Jex, Thal, and Luna’s friends—Oportia, 
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Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, Traslaschia, and Trea—were 

dropped off at their homes, each bidding a fond farewell to Scally 

with heartfelt hugs and high-fives. Vara stayed with the Rhodes for 

the ride. 

 

As Dr. Latnizzen dropped everyone off at their homes, Scally 

hugged his friends, promising to meet them again soon. Luna 

shared a lingering look with Vara, knowing their paths would cross 

again.  

 

Scally’s family exchanged goodnight wishes, and as they drifted 

into peaceful slumber, the echoes of the cosmic celebration 

lingered. The night wrapped them in wonder—a tapestry woven 

with stardust and secrets. 

 

Homecomings and Conversations 

 

When the glider arrived, Marxxine greeted them with Vara’s little 

dragon, Nova. Vara shared a special goodbye with Scally before 

getting back into the glider and being driven home. Scartia had 

organized a drone container to deliver Scally's gifts from the glider 

directly to his bedroom.  

 

Meanwhile, Lyra supervised the machines—dubbed the 

Cakesphere Slicers—as they cut the cake into perfect pieces and 

placed them into Nirinchie Containment Spheres for optimal 

temperature control. 

 

At home, the family quickly convened in the living room. Scally 

and Luna shared their encounters with their doppelgängers, 
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describing each appearance in detail. Scartia and Lyra listened 

intently, making thoughtful comments and reassuring them before 

telling them to get a good night's sleep.  

 

Closing the Night 

 

The Luminus Nexus home went quiet as everyone settled down. 

Just before drifting off, Luna called out to Scally with a chuckle, 

"Hey Scally, what did the birthday cake say to the fork? You want 

a piece of me?" 

 

Scally laughed from his room, “Good one, Luna!” Meanwhile, 

Lokki, where Marxxine had left him, was already fast asleep. And 

with that, the house fell into a peaceful silence, the memories of 

the night's extraordinary events lingering in their minds like 

stardust in the air. 

 

A few moments later, Lokki woke up and wandered into the living 

room. Luna, noticing him, smiled and said, "Hey, Scally! Tralaschia 

sent through an Earthling movie called Signs, starring Mel Gibson 

and Joaquin Phoenix, about aliens. Fancy watching it?" 

 

Scally, intrigued, joined them in the living room. "Sure, why not? 

I've always wanted to see how Earthlings imagine aliens," he 

replied with a grin. 

 

Luna continued, “I also GeoVexed two Earthling Holographic 

Videos—Lady Gaga and Celine Dion’s music videos twice. I 

watched Lady Gaga sing 'Arizona Sky' and Celine sing 'I Don’t 

Know.' And Scally, I do know those ladies have got a set of pipes.” 
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The commotion woke up Scartia and Lyra, who joined their 

teenagers in the living room. With everyone wide awake, Lyra 

decided to make midnight Vavave smoothies and extra whipped 

buttery vanasche buttered popcorn. Scally claimed, “This is 

officially the after-party for the first day of my 16th birthday!” 

 

The family gathered around, watching the music videos from 

Scally’s GeoVex, then the movie Signs, and finally an episode of 

The X-Files. They joked about watching Earthling alien shows 

when they knew real aliens, deciding it was their in-house joke 

because they dared not tell any Earthlings. 

 

The night ended with laughter and close-knit family moments, a 

testament to how they knew how to 'family'—turning an ordinary 

night into an extraordinary memory. 

 

The Emergence of Trivix 

 

Breakfast Reflections 

 

The morning after Scally’s birthday party, the Rhodes family 

gathered around the breakfast table, enjoying a spread of Vavave 

smoothies, Cretnulla cereals, and Bruttss pancakes, which were 

even fluffier than usual thanks to a special ingredient, oorna from 

a bright yellow Zyran plant called oornae. Laughter filled the air as 

they chatted about the night before. 

 

Lyra set up the Aurorite from the lanyard to listen through the G-

7, which played gentle, soothing tunes in the background. The G-

7, a tiny golden skateboard embedded with lumina crystals, 



399 

harnessed the energy of Aurorite and filled the room with a 

pleasant ambiance. Scally smiled, “Mum, this is so cool! I love how 

we can listen to music from these tiny skateboards.”  

 

Scally recounted the appearance of the doppelgängers, while 

Luna said how fast he was at playing Settle Pettle and recalled Dr. 

Fretliz and his fake moustache at the catwalk. Scartia talked about 

the memorable cake-cutting moment. “It was great to see the 

lioness again when she found her cubs—being so realistic makes 

it very cool.” Lyra exclaimed. 

 

“I thought the portal was a really nice touch to the evening, and 

those mirror corridors were very cool, as you teens say,” Scartia 

added. The family chuckled in agreement. 

 

Scally and Luna reminisced about their favourite moments, while 

Lokki cheerfully munched on his pancake, occasionally joining in 

the conversation with his charming giggles. Lyra and Scartia 

shared a look of contentment, seeing their children so happy. 

 

A Mysterious Figure 

 

Breakfast finished, Scally and Luna went out into the backyard 

with their smoothies, leaving Lokki still finishing his meal while 

their parents chatted over whispy coffees.  

 

The morning after Scally’s birthday party, the elation still lingered 

in the air. Scally and Luna were outside, enjoying the early light 

when they noticed a mysterious figure approaching from the 

shadows.  



400 

The figure moved with a sense of urgency, cloaked in darkness, 

yet exuding an aura of calm authority. As the figure drew closer, 

Scally and Luna couldn’t make out the features of a man who 

seemed out of place in their vibrant world.  

 

“Do not fear, my name is Trivix,” the figure said in a calm voice. “I 

would like the presence of your parents, Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra.” 

Scally, slightly taken aback but maintaining his composure, 

nodded.  

 

“Alright, follow us,” he said, exchanging a glance with Luna. They 

led the dark figure through to the Nexus Laboratory, curiosity and 

a hint of apprehension etched on their faces. 

 

Meeting Trivix 

 

Scally and Luna led Trivix through the Luminus Nexus, their 

teenage minds still reeling from the sudden appearance of this 

mysterious being.  

 

His presence was both commanding and serene. “Do not be 

alarmed, Drs.,” Trivix said, his voice calm yet urgent. “My name is 

Trivix. I am from the original Intergalactic Council and have been 

accused of a crime I did not commit. I have been framed by a 

powerful adversary and have become a fugitive. My mission is to 

clear my name.” 

 

Scartia gestured for them all to the lounge room, where Lyra 

busied herself making a coffee for their unexpected guest. Once 

they were all settled, Scartia, intrigued, asked, “Trivix, how do you 



401 

know us, and how did you know to reach out to us?” “I have been 

trying for a while now to send messages through dimensions, 

unsure if they were successful,” Trivix replied. 

 

The Cryptic Message 

 

Dr. Lyra, her curiosity piqued, leaned forward slightly. “Trivix, was 

it you who tried to reach out to us with that cryptic message 

embedded within the Ethereal Echo Signal?  

 

“The message mentioned needing help and specifically 

instructed us not to inform the Intergalactic Council. It was filled 

with fragmented words and references that we struggled to fully 

decipher. Did that message come from you?” 

 

“The Intergalactic Council, as you know it, will imprison me if I am 

discovered,” Trivix continued, his tone both urgent and grave. “My 

dimension, Celestium, is in a universe that is now fractured and 

on the brink of collapse.  

 

“This meeting is of utmost importance. With the connection of 

your children, their doppelgängers, bracelets, and the advanced 

skateboard, I can set things back to how they should be and clear 

my name.” 

 

Revelations and Plea for Help 

 

“Young Scally and Luna have connections to the ancients; they 

possess a birthright and a destiny that they will soon come to 

understand. Both Scally and Luna are powerful in their own right, 
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and though their strength is still developing, it is already potent 

enough to have drawn me to their location. “Their combined 

abilities, coupled with the ancient artifacts, hold the key to 

restoring balance and preventing a catastrophic collapse of my 

universe.  

 

“This is not just about me clearing my name; it is about the survival 

of an entire dimension and the preservation of a fragile cosmic 

equilibrium.” Scally and Luna listened intently, their eyes wide 

with a mix of fear and curiosity. 

 

“I am seeking your help. Your family, Drs. Scartia and Lyra, is the 

only way I can balance my world and bring harmony and justice 

across all connected universes within our mapping system,” Trivix 

stated. 

 

The Call to Action 

 

“This planet holds many keys to the answers you and your 

scientific allies are seeking,” Trivix continued. “I have discovered 

that both of you, Drs. Scartia and Lyra, are renowned scientists 

with a highly advanced technological laboratory, the Celestial 

Research Hub-42, which can aid me in succeeding in my mission.  

 

“When I was forced to leave Zyra-Prime-La9, it was due to an 

explosion that scattered advanced technologies across the 

planet. However, my memory of the event remains fragmented. 

Maintaining cosmic and universal balance is imperative. While I 

may not remember everything, I possess crucial insights and 

forbidden knowledge that you will require to complete this 
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mission. I need your assistance to unlock the full potential of these 

ancient technologies and restore balance.” 

 

Navigating Complexities 

 

“Our laboratory is equipped to handle advanced technologies and 

interdimensional research. We will need your guidance to 

navigate these complexities,” Dr. Lyra said. Trivix nodded. “Thank 

you, Dr. Lyra. Time is of the essence.  

 

“The dimensional rift is unstable, and we must align the 

doppelgängers, skateboards, and bracelets before it collapses 

entirely. Your expertise and your teenage children’s unique 

connection to these artifacts are crucial.” 

 

The Keys to the Cosmos 

 

As Trivix reached into his robe and pulled out a small, glowing 

artifact, the room seemed to hold its breath. “I hold artifacts that 

resonate with the cosmic bracelets of Luna and her doppelgänger, 

Ilatzza,” he announced, his voice echoing with ancient power. 

Luna’s eyes widened, recognizing the name as she recalled 

Ilatzza trying to reach out to her at the party. Scally was so 

enraptured by Trivix’s words that he didn’t even notice their dog, 

Lokki, nuzzling his foot for attention.  

 

An electrifying tension filled the room as the significance of Trivix’s 

revelation dawned on them. The fate of multiple dimensions was 

now intertwined with their destiny, and the true adventure was just 

beginning. 
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Celestial Keys and Their Importance 

 

Raising the glowing artifacts, the Celestial Keys, Trivix explained 

their profound importance. “Each key unlocks a piece of the 

cosmic puzzle, guiding you to the coordinates hidden in your 

skateboards. These are ancient relics from the Zyrans, designed 

to harness interdimensional energy and reveal hidden paths.” 

 

He continued, his voice weaving a tapestry of mystery and 

intrigue. “I have been hiding in the Eclipsed Realm, a dimension 

shrouded in perpetual twilight, where time flows differently.  

 

“This realm is thought to be a myth, making it the perfect hiding 

place. The only issue is the intense gravity on the planet Graviton, 

which made it difficult for me to move freely.” 

 

Luna’s mind raced, recalling the night of Scally’s birthday party. 

As she walked through the mirrored corridor, her reflection had 

winked at her.  

 

She also remembered the Photobooth Extravaganza with her 

friends, where the mysteries of the cosmos had seemed so 

distant, yet now felt tantalizingly close.  

 

As Luna posed, her reflection appeared in the photobooth mirror. 

But it wasn’t just her—it was a whisper from forgotten star 

constellations. “Remember Orion’s Belt—the three bright stars? 

They guided ancient sailors across vast oceans,” the reflection 

had softly said. 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 39: Meeting the Doppelgängers 

 

Trivix continued, “Ilatzza is looking forward to meeting you, Luna. 

She looks exactly like you.”  

 

“Scally, your doppelgängers, Ace from Earth, and Domitriqui from 

Andromeda are excited to meet with you. Ace’s skills are different 

due to Earth’s gravity, but he will be meeting you very soon. 

Domitriqui is a cosmic skateboarder like you. Both Ace and 

Domitriqui look exactly like you.” 

 

“Luna, you and Ilatzza are synced with your cosmic bracelets and 

with each other, highly connected. Scally, the same is true for you, 

Ace, and Domitriqui. You are all connected through your 

skateboards. Both have been trying to contact you, as I am sure 

you are aware.” 

 

Trivix’s Knowledge of Doppelgängers 

 

Dr. Lyra, curious, asked, “Trivix, how do you know so much about 

their doppelgängers and the connection between them?”  

 

Trivix explained, “During my time in the Eclipsed Realm, I was able 

to access ancient archives and records left behind by the Zyrans.  

 

These records contained information about the doppelgängers 

and their connection to the cosmic artifacts. I also intercepted 

messages and signals through the dimensional rift, allowing me to 

understand the doppelgängers' existence and their attempts to 

reach out.” 
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Determined Resolve 

 

Trivix’s gaze intensified, his voice filled with a sense of urgency. 

“Seek them, and you’ll uncover the secrets that bind our worlds 

together,” he emphasized. “The star maps are more than just 

coordinates; they are the keys to unlocking the true potential of 

your cosmic journey.” 

 

 Dr. Scartia, absorbing the gravity of the situation, stepped 

forward with determination. “We have the resources and 

knowledge to aid you, Trivix. Our lab is at your disposal. Let us 

uncover these secrets and restore balance to the cosmos 

together.” Scally felt a surge of determination. “We need to find 

these star maps and decipher the hidden messages,” he said, 

turning to Luna. “Our journey is just beginning, and the fate of 

multiple dimensions depends on us.”  

 

Luna nodded, her eyes shining with resolve. “We’ll do it together. 

With the Celestial Keys, our cosmic bracelets, and the guidance 

of our doppelgängers, we can navigate this path and bring 

balance to the universe,” Luna declared. Trivix smiled, a glimmer 

of hope in his eyes. “You are the chosen ones, destined to restore 

harmony across the cosmos. Trust in your abilities and in each 

other. The journey ahead will be challenging, but I believe in you.” 

 

A Warm Encounter 

 

Dr. Lyra contacted Dr. Maladite via her MeMist, a handheld 

communication device. Within ten minutes, she arrived with a 

team of scientists in the LT49 Shuttle Scynter. Meanwhile, Dr. 
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Scartia called Marxxine to ask if she could look after Lokki, 

explaining that they might be back extremely late in the evening.   

 

Marxxine arrived at the Rhodes' residence in a flash. With the 

family now aboard the Scynter, Lokki stayed behind, busy with 

Marxxine, who held his paw and waved goodbye to the family. The 

Scynter glided off smoothly. Dr. Maladite greeted them warmly.  

 

“Hi Luna and Scally, I didn’t think I would be seeing you both so 

soon. Did you enjoy your birthday party? I certainly did.” Luna and 

Scally chatted with Dr. Maladite. 

 

Introducing Trivix 

 

Dr. Lyra introduced Trivix to the shuttle full of scientists. 

“Everyone, this is Trivix. He has come to us from another 

dimension called Celestium and needs our help.” Dr. Scartia then 

took the floor to explain the situation. 

 

“Trivix is a fugitive from the original Intergalactic Council, accused 

of a crime he did not commit. He has been hiding in the Eclipsed 

Realm, a dimension shrouded in perpetual twilight. Our mission is 

to help him stabilize his home dimension, Celestium, which is on 

the brink of collapse. This involves connecting our children, their 

doppelgängers, and their advanced skateboards and bracelets.” 

 

Dr. Latnizzen chimed in, “Well, you are extremely safe with us, 

Trivix.” Dr. Kantelhart added, “Perhaps, Trivix, you will enlighten 

us a little more yourself. I take it that you are the cryptic message 

communicator through the universe we have been trying to 
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decode?” Dr. Jazetzi, looking a bit frazzled, pushed his glasses 

back up his nose. “Perhaps you will share some technology we 

have yet to discover for our technology mapping system.” 

 

Dr. Ylitran suggested, “Let’s wait until we reach our destination for 

any more conversation from our new friend.” 

 

With that, everyone seemed to take a deep breath. The shuttle 

reached great speeds but maintained a comfortable rate. Before 

they knew it, they had arrived. Scally and Luna gasped—they had 

actually arrived at the same arena where Scally’s birthday party 

was held. 

 

Unveiling the Secrets 

 

The arena was incredible, and they were even more excited. Dr. 

Ibrahl opened the shuttle, and everyone stood on the platform, 

taking in their surroundings.  

 

Scally, Luna, and Trivix, close by Lyra and Scartia, were led into a 

large glass room. Scally and Luna recognized this room from their 

recent visit. 

 

They stepped inside, and the room buzzed with energy. 

Holographic displays flickered to life, projecting intricate star 

maps and cosmic diagrams.  

 

The room pulsed with a rhythm, aligned with the cosmic 

frequencies that Trivix spoke of. The scientists exchanged 

glances, preparing to unravel the mysteries ahead. 
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The Keys to the Cosmos 

 

Dr. Serefin explained, “We are headed into the heart of a location 

so advanced that it cannot be detected. Security here is extreme, 

and the highly advanced systems in place do not allow for any 

type of detection.”  

 

The blocking technology included the Quantum Cloak, which 

rendered the entire facility invisible to any external scans, and the 

Dimensional Shield, which prevented any form of dimensional 

tracking or intrusion. The group entered further glass containers, 

each moving in different directions. The one that Scally and Luna 

were on moved towards an extremely large area. As they 

travelled, holograms flickered to life, displaying various pieces of 

advanced technology.  

 

Scally and Luna recognized several devices from their parents’ 

Nexus Laboratory: 

 

 Quantum Resonance Matrix: A device that harnessed 

quantum fluctuations to unlock hidden dimensions. 

 

 Ziache Synthesizer: Capable of creating elements from 

stardust, it fuelled the lab’s experiments. 

 

 Chrono-Analyzer: A time-travel probe that explored 

distant epochs, revealing cosmic secrets. 

 

 Nebula Reactor: A clean energy source powered by the 

fusion of cosmic particles. 



410 

 Astro-Genome Sequencer: Unraveling the genetic codes 

of extraterrestrial life forms. 

 

 Cosmic Harmonizer: A resonant chamber that harmonized 

with cosmic frequencies. 

 

 Quantum Entanglement Communicator: Instantaneous 

messaging across light-years. 

 

 Photon Collider: A device that manipulated light particles 

to create solid holographic structures. 

 

 Graviton Stabilizer: A machine that controlled 

gravitational forces, allowing for anti-gravity experiments. 

 

 Dimensional Rift Generator: A device capable of opening 

temporary portals to other dimensions. 

 

The Celestial Navigator was a holographic map that displayed 

real-time positions of celestial bodies and interdimensional 

pathways. The Neutrino Scanner, a tool that detected and 

analysed subatomic particles, revealed hidden properties of 

matter.  

 

Many other scientists were at work in this location, each deeply 

engrossed in their tasks. Trivix was being introduced to everyone. 

 

Dr. Ligentra led Scally, Luna, Lyra, Scartia, and Trivix to a strange 

area with a wide, illuminated gate. The gate was adorned with 

intricate patterns that glowed softly, pulsating with energy.  
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Dr. Ligentra announced to the room, “I require all devices and 

technology to be kept at a low energy level.”  

 

He continued, “We are bringing through Ace, Domitriqui, Ilatzza, 

and their siblings and parents.” 

 

The gate hummed with power, and the air crackled with energy. 

The scientists adjusted their instruments, ensuring everything was 

in place for the dimensional convergence. A low hum filled the 

room, growing in intensity as the gate activated. The illuminated 

patterns on the gate began to shift and flow, forming intricate 

symbols that resonated with cosmic energy. The room fell silent 

as everyone watched, awaiting the arrival of the doppelgängers 

and their families. 

 

The Arrival of the Dimensional Twins 

 

Dr. Ligentra explained further, “In a moment, the gates will open. 

Our visitors will be coming through an ancient portal we 

discovered a few years earlier. We had to secure it to ensure it is 

a completely controlled environment.” 

 

The illuminated gate was a genius of ancient technology, designed 

to stabilize interdimensional travel. It was adorned with intricate 

symbols that glowed softly, pulsating with energy.  

 

The gate’s purpose was to create a safe passage for beings from 

different dimensions, ensuring their safe arrival without any 

temporal or spatial distortions. The scientists adjusted their 

equipment to low energy levels. 
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The gate began to sizzle, its patterns glowing brighter as it 

prepared to open. Scally and Luna stood close to their parents, 

observing the process with curiosity. With a final surge of energy, 

the gate opened, revealing a shimmering portal.  

 

Through it, they could see the silhouettes of their doppelgängers 

and their families, stepping forward into their world. The air was 

thick with the promise of new alliances and the hope of restoring 

balance across the dimensions. 

 

The room was suddenly aglow. Luna held her dad’s hand. There 

was no noise, just thick lighting emanating from inside the gates, 

like foggy pastel blues, greens, and yellows.  

 

The gates clicked five times, and there was a vacuum sound. The 

gates opened slowly and widely, towering high above them. 

 

Interdimensional Meeting 

 

As the thick foggy lighting cleared, several figures stood before 

them. Scientists led the visitors, along with Scally’s family and 

Trivix, to another vast, illuminated room with mirrored panels.  

 

The room was colossal, with seating and tables arranged in an 

orderly manner. When Luna sat down, she said to Scally, “This is 

the most comfortable seat I’ve ever sat on,” and Scally agreed. 

 

The rest of the scientists took their seats. Dr. Ibrahl and Dr. Serefin 

took the lead. Dr. Serefin began, “When Drs. Scartia and Lyra 

notified us of Luna’s and Scally’s experiences, it seemed they had 
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encountered lookalike versions of themselves—doppelgängers, 

as they referred to them. However, we refer to a twin from another 

dimension as a Dimensional Twin. We created a plan to locate 

Ace, Domitriqui, and Ilatzza, reached out to their families, and 

explained the circumstances.” 

 

As the room settled into attentive silence, an ethereal holographic 

projection flickered to life in the centre. It displayed 

interconnected star maps and intricate pathways, highlighting the 

cosmic connections between the dimensions.  

 

Dr. Serefin gestured towards the projection. “These pathways 

represent the lifelines that bind our worlds together. “By aligning 

these Dimensional Twins and their artifacts, we aim to stabilize the 

interdimensional rift and restore harmony across the cosmos.” 

 

A Gathering of Doppelgängers 

 

“We are extremely pleased to see everyone’s excitement to be 

here. This is quite a phenomenon,” Dr. Serefin continued. “I have 

heard that Earthlings—and I am sure you can relate to this, Ace 

and Ilatzza, as you are both from Earth—believe that 

doppelgängers are not supposed to be close to each other, let 

alone converse. Here on Zyra-Prime-La9, we do not have a 

problem with that.” 

 

Everyone laughed. All five—Luna, Ace, Domitriqui, Ilatzza, and 

Scally—were in disbelief, all looking at each other. Ace, 

Domitriqui, and Scally; Luna and Ilatzza mesmerized at 

themselves like looking in a mirror. Dr. Brelalton then addressed 
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the group, “Ace, Domitriqui, Scally, Luna, and Ilatzza, would you 

all kindly follow me for refreshments? “Parents, if that is okay with 

you?” They all nodded in agreement. 

 

Meeting and Mingling 

 

Domitriqui, Ilatzza, Scally, Luna, and Ace were led to a smaller 

room where a vibrant buffet was set up. The table was laden with 

an array of colourful foods and incredible smoothies.  

 

There were Nebula Nibbles, Stellar Slices, and Galactic Gummies.  

 

The smoothies included Cosmic Berry Blast, Stardust Swirl, and 

Meteorite Mango Mix. As they left the main room, they could still 

hear Trivix’s voice echoing in the background.  

 

Dr. Brelalton began to converse with them, discussing their 

floating planet, Zyra-Prime-La9. “Our planet is an extraordinary 

example of advanced technology,” she explained.  

 

“We are hoping Trivix, our mysterious visitor, can shed some light 

on what is happening with all of you.  “I will give you some privacy 

to introduce yourselves and learn about each other’s locations.” 

 

Dr. Brelalton stayed nearby in case they needed her. Scally, Ace, 

Domitriqui, Luna and Ilatzza, five typical teens, were still in shock 

staring into their own reflection, it was to say the least - bizarre. 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 40: Discovering Connections 

 

Shared Skateboarding Adventures 

 

Scally broke the ice, “So, what do you guys call your 

skateboards?” Ace grinned, “Mine’s called Gravity Glider. It’s 

designed to oversee Earth’s gravity, but it’s got some serious tech 

upgrades.” 

 

Domitriqui added, “I call mine Andromeda Ace. It’s built for 

cosmic skateboarding, with anti-gravity boosters and stardust 

trails.” Scally chuckled, “Funny coincidence, Domitriqui, 

considering your doppelgänger is Ace.” They all laughed, then 

Scally added, “Mine’s the Nexus_Zyron_X. It’s got quantum 

stabilizers and can perform tricks that defy physics.” 

 

They shared stories about their skateboarding adventures, each 

one a champion in their own right. They also discussed their love 

for learning about different technologies, impressed by the 

advanced devices they had seen. 

 

Meanwhile, Luna and Ilatzza were giggling and quickly realized 

how alike they were. They compared their cosmic bracelets, 

which glowed softly in sync. Ilatzza laughed, “Remember the night 

of Scally’s birthday? I managed to wink through your reflection in 

the mirror.” 

 

As they bonded over their shared experiences, Scally suddenly 

had an idea. “Why don’t we show each other our best 

skateboarding tricks? We can use the arena and really evaluate 
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our boards’ capabilities. “Plus, it’ll be a fantastic way to see how 

our skills and technologies compare.” 

 

 Luna’s eyes widened. “That was you? I thought I was imagining 

things!” Ilatzza nodded. “I was trying to communicate with you. 

Our bracelets are connected, and I could sense your presence.” 

 

They continued to share stories, laughing and bonding over their 

shared experiences.  

 

They talked about their favourite cosmic adventures and how they 

both loved exploring the mysteries of the universe.  

 

The group quickly became friends, eagerly discussing their lives 

and adventures. They couldn’t wait to meet Scally’s and Luna’s 

friends and share their incredible journey with them. 

 

The Story of Trivix 

 

Meanwhile, in the expansive room, Trivix was speaking with all the 

scientists. Trivix began explaining his story.  

 

“I was once a member of the Intergalactic Council, a position of 

high status in my realm.  

 

However, I was betrayed by a powerful adversary who framed me 

for a cosmic crime I did not commit. To escape capture, I fled to 

the Eclipsed Realm, a dimension shrouded in perpetual twilight 

where time flows differently. This realm is considered a myth, 

making it the perfect hiding place. 
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“However, the intense gravity on the planet Graviton made it 

difficult for me to move freely.” He continued, “During my time in 

hiding, I discovered the link between Domitriqui, Ilatzza, Scally, 

Luna, and Ace. Despite being from different realms—Domitriqui 

from Andromeda, Ilatzza from Earth, Scally and Luna from Zyra-

Prime-La9, and Ace from Earth—they all shared a unique 

connection through their skateboards and bracelets.”  

 

“The ancient Zyrans left behind advanced technology on Zyra-

Prime-La9, which resonated with these items. I realized that their 

connection was not a coincidence but a cosmic design.” 

 

The Cosmic Design 

 

Trivix explained further, “The ancients left Zyra-Prime-La9 

because they foresaw a great cosmic upheaval. They travelled to 

different dimensions, leaving behind their advanced technology to 

guide future generations. They believed that one day, individuals 

like Ilatzza, Scally, Luna, Ace, and Domitriqui would arise to 

restore balance across the dimensions.” “I do not believe in 

coincidences,” Trivix said. “The five of you are connected for a 

reason.  

 

“Your unique abilities and the technology you possess are the 

keys to stabilizing the dimensions and restoring harmony.” Dr. 

Lievien, Ace’s mother and a surgeon, asked, “How would you like 

us to move forward? How do Ilatzza, Scally, Luna, Ace, and 

Domitriqui come into this situation to balance the dimensions? 

“We do not want our children in any danger and have come 

together to understand these unique circumstances.” 
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The Plan 

 

Trivix nodded thoughtfully and provided ten suggestions for 

moving forward without harming anyone: 

 

 Synchronize the Bracelets: Use the Quantum Resonance 

Matrix to sync the cosmic bracelets, enhancing their 

connection and unlocking hidden abilities.  

                                                                                                                     

 Link the Skateboards: Utilize the Graviton Stabilizer to 

connect the skateboards. 

 

This will allow  them to share energy and perform advanced 

manoeuvres. 

 

 Dimensional Training: Conduct training sessions in the 

Dimensional Rift Generator. 

 

This is to prepare the teens for interdimensional travel. 

 

 Protective Shields: Equip the teens with personal 

Dimensional Shields to protect them from any potential 

threats. 

 

 Communication Devices: Provide Quantum Entanglement 

Communicators for instantaneous messaging across 

dimensions. 

 

 Energy Boosters: Integrate Nebula Reactors into the 

skateboards for a clean and powerful energy source. 
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 Genetic Analysis: Use the Astro-Genome Sequencer to 

understand the genetic codes of the teens and their 

doppelgängers, revealing any unique traits. 

 

 Holographic Maps: Employ the Celestial Navigator to 

display real-time positions of celestial bodies and 

interdimensional pathways. 

 

 Cosmic Harmonization: Utilize the Cosmic Harmonizer to 

align the teens’ frequencies with the cosmic energies, 

enhancing their abilities. 

 

 Monitoring Systems: Set up Neutrino Scanners to monitor 

the teens’ health and safety during their missions. 

 

As Trivix outlined the steps, the room filled with a sense of unity 

and purpose.  

 

Each parent and scientist absorbed the gravity of the mission.  

 

The teens connection was more than just a quirk of fate—it was a 

cosmic imperative. 

 

The balance of the universe hinged on their ability to unlock the 

true potential of their technology and navigate the 

interdimensional pathways.  

 

Together, they embarked on a journey that promised to unveil 

secrets buried deep within the cosmos, bound by a mission to 

restore harmony and prevent an impending cosmic catastrophe. 
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Trivix’s Tale: The Fall from Grace 

 

Betrayal in the Council 

 

In the grand hall of the ancient intergalactic council, Trivix stood 

as one of the most respected and powerful members. His wisdom 

and integrity were unmatched, and he held a position in the High 

Council, a seat reserved for the most esteemed beings across 

dimensions.  

 

One fateful day, Trivix discovered an ancient artifact during his 

research in the Forbidden Archives. This artifact, known as the 

Celestial Core, was said to possess the power to stabilize or 

disrupt the balance of all dimensions. 

 

Realizing its potential, Trivix knew it had to be protected at all 

costs. However, two ambitious lower house members, Zylar and 

Vexis, learned of Trivix’s discovery. Driven by greed and a thirst 

for power, they devised a plan to seize the Celestial Core for 

themselves.  

 

They knew that to achieve their goal, they had to remove Trivix 

from their path. Zylar and Vexis meticulously framed Trivix, 

planting false evidence that implicated him in a plot to use the 

Celestial Core for his own gain. They manipulated records, bribed 

witnesses, and even created holographic forgeries to support 

their claims.  

 

The evidence was overwhelming, and the council was left with no 

choice but to believe the fabricated story. In a dramatic council 
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session, Trivix was accused of treason. Despite his protests and 

attempts to prove his innocence, the council, swayed by the 

convincing evidence and the persuasive arguments of Zylar and 

Vexis, declared him guilty. The punishment was severe: exile from 

his dimension and the stripping of all his titles and powers. 

 

A Solemn Silence 

 

As Trivix recounted his story, a solemn silence fell over the room. 

The weight of his tale hung heavily in the air, and the gravity of 

their mission became even more apparent. Trivix’s determination 

to restore balance and clear his name was evident, and it inspired 

a newfound resolve among the teens and their families. Together, 

they pledged to uncover the truth and set things right, no matter 

the challenges that lay ahead. 

 

Ceremonial Expulsion 

 

Trivix was cast out in a ceremonial expulsion, a process both 

humiliating and painful. He was placed in an ancient dimensional 

pod, a relic from the early days of interdimensional travel. The 

pod, designed for long journeys through the void between 

dimensions, was a symbol of disgrace for those who had fallen 

from grace.  

 

As the pod was launched into the void, Trivix felt a mix of anger, 

sorrow, and determination. He vowed to clear his name and bring 

the true culprits to justice. The pod drifted through the cosmos, 

eventually landing on the floating planet of advanced technology 

where the scientists found him. 
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Recounting the Story 

 

Now in the secret location, Trivix recounts his story to the 

scientists, his voice filled with a blend of bitterness and resolve. 

He explains how Zylar and Vexis manipulated the council and how 

the Celestial Core’s power must be protected. The scientists listen 

intently, realizing the gravity of the situation and the importance of 

their mission to help Trivix restore balance and justice. 

 

The Forbidden Archives 

 

A Vast Repository 

 

Trivix continued, “The Forbidden Archives are a vast, labyrinthine 

repository of ancient knowledge and artifacts, hidden deep within 

the heart of the intergalactic council’s headquarters. “This 

secretive and heavily guarded place is accessible only to the 

highest-ranking members of the council, and even then, only 

under strict supervision. “As you enter the Forbidden Archives, 

the first thing you notice is the sheer scale of the place. Towering 

shelves stretch endlessly in all directions, filled with ancient 

tomes, scrolls, and crystalline data storage devices.  

 

“The air is thick with the scent of aged parchment and the faint 

hum of energy fields protecting the most sensitive materials. The 

lighting is dim, provided by floating orbs that emit a soft, faint  

glow. These orbs hover silently, casting long shadows that dance 

across the walls and floor. The architecture is a blend of the 

ancient and the futuristic, with intricately carved stone pillars 

supporting sleek, metallic walkways that crisscross above.” 
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“In the centre of the archives lies the Hall of Secrets, a circular 

chamber where the most powerful and dangerous artifacts are 

kept. The walls of this chamber are lined with reinforced 

containment units, each one pulsating with a faint, otherworldly 

light. These units are protected by complex security systems, 

including biometric scanners, energy shields, and ancient runes 

of protection.” 

 

“The atmosphere in the Forbidden Archives is one of reverence 

and mystery.” 

 

Trivix’s Discoveries 

 

Trivix explained how his initial discoveries about the 

doppelgängers and their unique connection came from ancient 

records he accessed while hiding in the Eclipsed Realm. These 

records provided enough information to understand the 

significance of the skateboards and cosmic bracelets. 

 

However, to truly harness the full potential of these artifacts, they 

needed to access the Forbidden Archives. These archives hold 

the most powerful and dangerous artifacts, as well as the deepest 

secrets of intergalactic history. Dr. Lyra asked, “How do we gain 

access to these archives, given their restricted nature?”  

 

Trivix replied, “The access protocols are stringent, but with the 

combined knowledge and abilities of our team, we can devise a 

plan to infiltrate the archives and retrieve the information and 

artifacts we need. It will be a challenging task, but it is essential 

for our mission’s success.” 
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Whispers of the Forbidden Archives 

 

Whispers of long-forgotten secrets seemed to echo through the 

halls, and the very air felt charged with the weight of millennia of 

knowledge. It was a place where the past and the future 

converged, and where the boundaries between dimensions 

blurred. In one secluded corner of the archives, Trivix discovered 

the Celestial Core, hidden within a nondescript, dust-covered 

tome.  

 

The artifact itself was a small, crystalline sphere, glowing with an 

inner light that seemed to pulse in time with the heartbeat of the 

universe. It was this discovery that set in motion the chain of 

events leading to his exile. As Trivix recounted his tale, the 

scientists exchanged glances, understanding the significance of 

the Celestial Core. Dr. Ibrahl stepped forward, “If the Celestial 

Core is as powerful as you say, we must secure it and ensure it is 

used to restore balance, not for selfish gain. Our collective 

knowledge and technology can help unlock its potential safely.” 

 

The Plan for Justice: A Collaborative Effort 

 

In the dimly lit chamber of the secret location, the scientists 

gathered around a holographic table, their faces illuminated by 

the soft glow of the projected star maps and technological 

schematics. Trivix stood at the centre, his eyes filled with 

determination as he recounted his tale of betrayal and exile. Dr. 

Elara, the lead scientist, spoke first. “Trivix, we believe your story, 

and we are committed to helping you clear your name. “The 

current intergalactic council members cannot be trusted, so we 
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must devise a plan that relies on our integrity and the unique 

abilities of everyone here.” Dr. Kieran, an expert in temporal 

mechanics, added, “We will use time travel to gather evidence 

from our past. Our star mapping systems will help us pinpoint the 

exact moments we need to visit. “However, we must be cautious 

to avoid any paradoxes.”  

 

Dr. Lyra, a specialist in advanced technology, chimed in, “We have 

developed specific technology that can synchronize with the 

cosmic bracelets and the advanced skateboards. “This will allow 

us to create a powerful energy field in the arena, which we can 

use to connect to our systems and execute our plan.” Trivix 

nodded, absorbing the information. “What about the portal? How 

can we ensure I can move through it undetected?” Dr. Elara 

smiled, “We have developed signal blockers and highly technical 

coverage systems. “The Quantum Veil will cloak your presence, 

and the Dimensional Shroud will mask any energy signatures. 

These will ensure you remain undetected as you move through 

the portal.” The skateboarders, known for their extreme skills, 

stepped forward.  

 

“We will synchronize our skateboards to generate the energy field. 

Our combined skills will create a resonance that aligns with the 

scientists’ technology. “This will be done in the Arena of 

Convergence, a place designed to amplify our abilities,” Scally 

said confidently. Dr. Kieran continued, “Once the energy field is 

established, Trivix, you will use the portal to travel back and 

retrieve the five crucial ancient artifacts, including the Celestial 

Core.” 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 41: The Retrieval of Artifacts 

 

Dr. Lyra displayed a holographic list of the artifacts: 

 

 The Celestial Core: The artifact that started it all. 

 

 The Chrono Crystal: A gem that controls time. 

 

 The Nexus Key: A device that unlocks interdimensional 

pathways. 

 

 The Aether Shield: A protective barrier against cosmic 

forces. 

 

 The Lumina Scroll: An ancient text containing the secrets 

of the universe. 

 

Trivix looked around at the assembled team, feeling a surge of 

hope. “Thank you all. Your belief in me and your willingness to 

help means more than I can express. Together, we will bring 

justice and restore balance.” 

 

In the heart of the secret location, the scientists and 

skateboarders gathered around a holographic display, discussing 

the intricate plan to synchronize their efforts. 

 

Dr. Elara began, “We need to ensure that each skateboarder 

follows their designated path precisely. The energy field 

generated by your movements will be crucial for linking with our 

technology.” 
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Scally nodded. “We’ve been practicing this a lot. We’ll make sure 

our paths are perfectly synchronized.” Dr. Kieran pointed to the 

holographic map of the arena. “We’ve set up specific paths for 

each of you. These paths will intertwine but are designed to avoid 

any collisions. The key is to maintain your speed and perform the 

tricks at the exact points we’ve marked.” Luna asked, “What about 

our bracelets? How do they fit into this?” 

 

Dr. Lyra smiled. “Your bracelets will be linked to smaller circular 

devices that fit into our technology. As you move, the bracelets 

will glow, channeling energy into the grid. This will create a sea of 

holographic lightning that travels along the energy grids.” 

 

With the plan set, the group moved to the arena, a vast space filled 

with holographic projections and advanced technology. The rink 

buzzed with energy as holographic projections danced across the 

arena, casting vibrant patterns of light and colour. 

 

The Energy Field Activation 

 

Scally, Domitriqui, and Ace took their positions, their skateboards 

ready. Luna and Ilatzza stood by, their bracelets glowing softly in 

the dim light.  

 

Dr. Elara gave the final instructions. “Remember, the hoops and 

the jumps are strategically placed. Use them to signal each other 

and maintain your synchronization. The energy field you create 

will link to our systems, allowing Trivix to move through the portal 

undetected.” The arena was alive with a kaleidoscope of colours 

and electrifying energy. Scally, Domitriqui, and Ace sped onto the 
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rink, their skateboards humming with power. The observers, 

including their parents and scientists, watched through the glass 

as the three boys prepared to perform their most intricate and 

synchronized routine yet. 

 

A Symphony of Sparks and Streaks 

 

Scally led the charge with a Nebula Whirlwind Kickflip, his 

board leaving a trail of shimmering stardust in its wake.  

 

Domitriqui followed closely with a Cosmic Carousel Spin, 

twisting his body mid-air and creating a swirling vortex of light. 

 

Ace executed a Galactic Gravity Flip, defying gravity as he 

soared high above the arena, a weightless aura glowing around 

him.  

 

The boys moved with precision, their paths intertwining 

seamlessly, each trick creating dynamic spark showers and 

zigzagging energy streams that filled the air with vibrant motion. 

 

As the boys reached top speed, Scally performed a Stellar Slide, 

emitting sparks and glowing particles along the skateboard’s 

edge. Domitriqui executed a Meteor Shower Grab, surrounded 

by bursts of meteoric light that illuminated his path.  

 

Ace, not to be outdone, launched into an Astro Rail Grind, his 

board leaving a comet-like energy streak along the rail. Each 

move was accompanied by photon bursts and plasma arcs, 

creating a dazzling spectacle of light and energy. 
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The Final Surge 

 

Meanwhile, Luna and Ilatzza, standing at strategic points in the 

arena, linked their glowing cosmic bracelets to the energy grid. 

Their synchronized movements sent waves of moonlight and 

starlight across the rink, merging with the holographic lightning 

generated by the boys.  

 

As Scally, Domitriqui, and Ace performed a series of Quantum 

Leaps, the trails of light they left behind seemed to teleport them 

from one point to another, adding to the surreal illusion of their 

performance. 

 

Electrifying Reactions 

 

The skateboards generated electrified shockwaves with each 

powerful manoeuvre, visible as concentric circles of light rippling 

through the air. The boys executed complex sequences, 

appearing to barely miss colliding with each other by mere 

whiskers, showcasing their extreme skills and absolute trust in 

one another.  

 

The luminescent trails from their boards lingered, highlighting the 

precision of their paths and creating an almost ethereal 

atmosphere in the arena. 

 

The Energy Field Activation 

 

As the energy field reached its peak, Scally, Domitriqui, and Ace 

executed a synchronized series of tricks—Nebula Whirlwind 
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Kickflip, Cosmic Carousel Spin, and Galactic Gravity Flip—

each move amplifying the energy field’s intensity. Luna and 

Ilatzza’s bracelets glowed brighter, channeling the combined 

energy into the grid. The entire arena pulsed with the combined 

power of the skateboarders and the cosmic artifacts. 

 

With the energy field now a symphony of light and motion, Dr. Lyra 

activated the Quantum Veil and Dimensional Shroud, ensuring 

Trivix could move through the portal undetected.  

 

The portal shimmered with an otherworldly glow, casting a radiant 

light across the arena. As Trivix stepped through the portal, the 

room erupted in cheers, their collective resolve solidifying their 

commitment to see the mission through to the end. 

 

The Final Preparations: A Unified Effort 

 

Outside the arena, a group of anxious parents stood behind the 

two-way mirror, their faces etched with concern and hope. The 

mirror allowed them to see into the arena, where their children 

and the doppelgängers were preparing for the critical mission.  

 

Unlike the teenagers, the parents didn’t need special glasses, as 

the mirror’s advanced technology filtered out the intense lighting 

and electrical disruptions caused by the energy mapping system. 

 

Dr Lievien, Ace’s mother, turned to Dr. Elara. “Are you sure they’ll 

be safe in there? The energy levels look… overwhelming.”Dr. 

Elara nodded reassuringly. “We’ve taken every precaution. The 

glass you’re looking through is designed to protect your eyesight 
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from the holographic and electrical elements. Inside, the 

teenagers are equipped with special glasses to help them 

navigate the intense lighting.” Mr. Chen, Ilatzza’s father, added, 

“It’s incredible to see all this technology in action. I’ve never seen 

anything like it.”  

 

Dr. Kieran smiled. “It’s a marvel of modern science and ancient 

knowledge working together. The holographics and energy grids 

are essential for synchronizing their movements and linking to our 

systems.” 

 

A Dazzling Display 

 

As the parents watched, the arena transformed into a dazzling 

display of light and motion. The skateboarders moved with 

precision, their paths intertwining seamlessly, while the girls’ 

cosmic bracelets glowed, channeling energy into the grid.  

 

Meanwhile, in a secluded corner of the arena, the team of 

scientists surrounded Trivix, making final preparations for his 

journey through the portal. Dr. Lyra handed him a small, sleek 

device.  

 

“This is the Chrono Tracker. It will keep track of your time in the 

ancient dimension. You have twelve days only to complete your 

mission, which equates to two hours our time. Do you 

understand?” Trivix nodded, taking the device. “Understood. And 

the invisibility cloak?” Dr. Elara adjusted the cloak around Trivix’s 

shoulders. “The Quantum Veil will keep you hidden from anyone 

seeking your capture. Remember, you must remain unseen by the 
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ancients and anyone else. The cloak will mask your presence, but 

you need to stay vigilant. Twelve days only.” 

 

Dr. Kieran added, “You’ll encounter ancient echoes through 

dimensions and black holes. These are remnants of past events 

and energies.  

 

“They can be as disorienting as trying to find your way out of a 

funhouse mirror maze, but the Chrono Tracker will help you 

navigate through them.” 

 

A Journey Begins 

 

The teenagers continued their high-speed routine in the arena, 

their movements a blur of coordinated excellence. Scally, 

Domitriqui, and Ace executed intricate tricks with precision, 

leaving trails of shimmering stardust and glowing particles in their 

wake.  

 

Their skateboards emitted bolts of lightning and zigzagging 

energy streams, creating an electrifying spectacle. Luna and 

Ilatzza maintained their positions, their cosmic bracelets glowing 

brightly as they synchronized their energy with the boys. 

 

The entire scene was recorded live by Dr. Kieran, who projected 

the performance into a holographic display, ensuring that every 

dazzling manoeuvre was captured in stunning detail. As Trivix 

stepped towards the portal, the energy field created by the 

skateboarders and bracelets enveloped him, ensuring his safe 

passage.  
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The arena was now a symphony of light and motion, with every 

participant playing a significant role in the mission. Trivix took a 

deep breath, feeling the weight of the mission ahead. “I will return 

with the five artifacts, including the Celestial Core. This is our only 

chance to set things right.”  

 

The scientists nodded, their expressions a mix of determination 

and hope. “We believe in you, Trivix,” Dr. Elara said. “Your success 

is crucial for restoring balance and bringing justice.” 

 

Endurance and Determination 

 

The air crackled with energy as Trivix approached the portal. A 

sense of unity and purpose filled the arena, resonating with the 

collective efforts of the team. The portal shimmered with vibrant 

colours, its surface rippling like liquid light. 

 

As Trivix vanished into the luminous void, everyone held their 

breath, knowing that their combined efforts were paving the way 

for a brighter future. The stakes were higher than ever, but the 

unwavering determination of the group strengthened their 

resolve. The mission had begun, and there was no turning back. 

 

A High-Speed Routine 

 

As the teenagers maintained the shimmering portal, Trivix 

ventured through it, embarking on his mission. The skateboarders 

kept their pace, their paths intertwining flawlessly, their focus 

unwavering. The energy field they generated was crucial, allowing 

Trivix to move freely through the dimensions. 
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The live stream of their high-flying performance continued to 

amaze the parents and scientists, highlighting the teenagers’ 

extraordinary skills and dedication.  

 

The two hours passed quickly for those in the arena, though Trivix 

experienced twelve long days in the ancient dimension, retrieving 

the artifacts needed to clear his name and ensure his safe return 

to his own dimension. 

 

The Final Moments 

 

The arena remained alight with energy as Scally, Domitriqui, Ace, 

Luna, and Ilatzza maintained their high-speed routine. They were 

unaffected by muscle fatigue, thanks to the Kineti-Stabilizers 

embedded in their gear, which provided continuous support and 

endurance.  

 

The stakes were high; if Trivix did not return at the exact moment, 

the mission would fail, and the balance of dimensions would 

remain disrupted. 

 

As the final moments approached, the tension in the arena was 

blazzardous intense. The teenagers pushed their abilities to the 

limit, their determination shining through in every move.  

 

Suddenly, the portal shimmered once more, and Trivix emerged, 

holding the five artifacts. The room erupted in cheers and relief, 

knowing that their combined efforts had succeeded. 

 

 Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 42: The Warning - Countdown to Return 

 

However, if he did return in time, the arena’s energy fields would 

be switched off, and everything would slow down smoothly 

without jolting the skateboarders.  

 

The portal, still shimmering with a radiant glow, would close 

immediately after Trivix stepped through. With just two minutes to 

go, the atmosphere was tighter than a drum.  

 

Everyone knew the importance of this moment and collectively 

yearned for justice for Trivix. Several scientists stood by, ready to 

pull Trivix through the portal if necessary.  

 

Dr. Elara, Dr. Kieran, and Dr. Lyra kept a close watch, prepared to 

assist at any moment. The countdown began, with each second 

marked precisely. “10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1.” 

 

At the final moment, Trivix was elevated through the portal, his 

form emerging into the arena with a burst of light. A safety net, 

meticulously set up for this moment, caught him gently, ensuring 

his safe landing. 

 

Energy Field Slowdown 

 

The energy fields in the arena began to slow down, their vibrant 

light dimming. Several scientists, including Dr. Scartia and Dr. 

Ibrahl, raced into the arena to ensure the teenagers were safe and 

unharmed. They carefully checked on Scally, Domitriqui, Ace, 

Luna, and Ilatzza, confirming they were stable and secure. The 
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portal closed with a final shimmer, sealing the gateway between 

dimensions. 

 

Debriefing and Anticipation 

 

Everyone then moved to a pure white room, designed for 

debriefing and relaxation. Floating lounges and comfortable 

seating were arranged in a circle, providing a welcoming space 

for the team. Scientists, parents, and the teenagers took their 

seats, the room buzzing with eagerness and relief. 

 

All eyes were on Trivix, their collective anticipation as thick as a 

bowl of oatmeal as they waited for the results of his mission. The 

air was thick with the weight of their efforts and the hope that 

Trivix’s journey had indeed brought the artifacts necessary to 

restore balance and bring justice.  

 

The scientists provided cool refreshments to each of the 

teenagers and to Trivix. The room was quiet, and the conversation 

began. 

 

The Quantum Veil and Dimensional Shroud 

 

“The Quantum Veil and Dimensional Shroud you provided were 

invaluable. They cloaked my presence and masked my energy 

signatures, allowing me to move undetected.  

 

“Next, I travelled to the dimension of the Time Keepers to obtain 

the Chrono Crystal. The trials they set were grueling, testing my 

wisdom, courage, and integrity. Each trial was a race against time, 
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but I managed to earn their trust and secure the Crystal,” Trivix 

recounted. 

 

“What about the Nexus Key? We’ve heard that dimension is 

particularly treacherous,” Dr. Kieran inquired. 

 

“It was. The dimension’s landscapes were fraught with storms and 

natural disasters. I encountered both allies and enemies, each 

with their own agendas. Navigating through the chaos, I finally 

reached the temple where the Nexus Key was hidden. Retrieving 

it was a harrowing experience, especially as a massive storm hit 

just as I secured the Key,” Trivix explained. 

 

Everyone in the room listened intently, their faces reflecting a 

mixture of expressions as varied as a box of assorted chocolates. 

 

Securing the Artifacts 

 

Dr. Lyra leaned forward, her voice filled with curiosity. “And the 

Aether Shield? How did you manage to obtain it?” Trivix took a 

deep breath before continuing, “The Aether Shield was located in 

a dimension of pure energy. The environment was hostile, with 

constant surges of cosmic forces.  

 

I had to synchronize my movements with the energy patterns of 

the dimension, using the techniques we practiced. It was 

incredibly challenging, but I managed to harness the energy and 

secure the Shield.” Dr. Scartia nodded, impressed. “It sounds like 

each artifact required not only physical endurance but also 

immense mental strength.” 
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Trivix nodded in agreement. “Indeed. The Lumina Scroll, for 

instance, was hidden in an ancient library protected by intricate 

puzzles and riddles.  

 

“Solving them required deep understanding and insight into the 

ancient texts. It was a test of knowledge and patience, but in the 

end, I retrieved the Scroll.” 

 

Luna, her bracelet still glowing softly, asked, “What did you feel 

when you finally had all the artifacts?” Trivix smiled, a look of relief 

washing over his face.  

 

“It was like winning a cosmic lottery. I knew that having these 

artifacts was just the beginning. The real challenge was bringing 

them back and using them to restore balance.” 

 

Reflection and Resolve 

 

As Trivix concluded his recount, the room fell silent, each person 

absorbing the magnitude of his journey. The collective hope and 

determination in the room were as clear as a bell.  

 

They all knew that the next steps were critical for the success of 

their mission and the future of their dimensions. Dr. Elara asked, 

“And the Aether Shield? That dimension is known for its cosmic 

forces.” 

 

“Indeed. The cosmic dimension was filled with black holes, 

nebulae, and energy fields. I had to decipher ancient runes and 

harness cosmic energy to unlock the Shield’s location. The 
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process was intricate and suspenseful, with cosmic forces 

threatening to disrupt my progress at every turn.  

 

“But I managed to retrieve the Shield,” Trivix replied. Dr. Lyra 

added, “The Lumina Scroll must have been the most challenging, 

given that Zylar and Vexis were likely tracking you.” 

 

“Yes, they confronted me in the dimension of knowledge and 

power. The final showdown was intense, a battle of wits and 

strength. Using everything I had learned, I outmanoeuvreed them 

and secured the Lumina Scroll.  

 

With all five artifacts in hand, I returned here to present the 

evidence,” Trivix confirmed. Dr. Elara nodded. “You’ve done an 

incredible job, Trivix.  

 

“Now, we must prepare to present this evidence to the council 

and clear your name. The artifacts will be crucial in proving your 

innocence and exposing Zylar and Vexis.” 

 

Reflecting on Triumph 

 

As Trivix recounted his harrowing journey, the room filled with a 

sense of triumph and relief. The scientists and parents exchanged 

hopeful glances, their trust in Trivix reaffirmed by his successful 

retrieval of the artifacts.  

 

Each piece represented not only a step towards justice but also 

the culmination of their collective efforts and unwavering 

determination to restore balance across the dimensions. Dr. Lyra 
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turned to Trivix, her voice steady and reassuring. “Several 

scientists, who have left the room, are preparing the artifacts as 

evidence to clear your name. We are almost there.” 

 

Trivix smiled warmly, his eyes reflecting his gratitude. “I am 

eternally grateful to all of you. Ace, Domitriqui, Ilatzza, Luna, 

Traslachia—thank you all. I couldn’t have done it without your 

support. The Quantum Veil and Dimensional Shroud worked 

perfectly.” Domitriqui added, “We were skateboarding like crazy 

to keep the energy levels stable. It was intense!” Ilatzza leaned 

forward. “Tell us everything, Trivix. What was it like out there?” 

 

Luna’s eyes widened with interest. “How did you manage to get 

the Core?”  

 

“Just as I retrieved the Core, an alarm was triggered. I had to make 

a daring escape, using every ounce of my agility and wit.  

 

“The tension was like trying to juggle flaming torches while riding 

a unicycle, but I managed to get out undetected,” Trivix explained. 

 

Domitriqui asked, “What about the Aether Shield? That dimension 

is known for its cosmic forces.” 

 

Luna leaned in, curious. “And the Lumina Scroll? Zylar and Vexis 

must have been tracking you.” 

 

As they gathered around Trivix, a renewed sense of purpose 

washed over them. The trials and tribulations faced were not in 

vain; they had brought them to this critical juncture. 
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Undeniable Evidence - Facing the Council 

 

With the artifacts in hand and their unwavering resolve, they were 

ready to face the council and unveil the truth, determined to 

change the course of their destiny and the fate of the universe. Dr. 

Elara stepped forward, her voice steady and confident. 

 

“Now we move to the final phase. Presenting the artifacts to the 

council will not be easy, but with our combined strength and the 

undeniable evidence we’ve gathered, we stand a chance to 

expose the truth. Let’s prepare ourselves for the challenge ahead 

and ensure justice prevails.” 

 

Recounting the Adventure 

 

“Trivix, while you were out there, we had our own adventure,” Ace 

said. “The skateboard rink energy grid was amazing! We 

performed stunts and tricks at high speed thanks to the advanced 

technology and anti-fatigue device.” Domitriqui added, “Yeah, we 

did the Quantum Flip, the Nebula Spin, the Gravity Defier, the 

Starburst Slide, and the Cosmic Twirl. It was like skating through 

galactic whirlpools!” 

 

“And don’t forget the Quantum Loop, the Nebula Spiral, the 

Chrono Whirlpools, the Celestial Ring, and the Hand Rings,” 

Ace chimed in. “We were like cosmic choreographers out there.” 

Ilatzza smiled and added, “While you guys were dazzling on your 

skateboards, Luna and I were syncing our cosmic bracelets 

perfectly with your moves. It felt like we were channeling the very 

energy of the cosmos, dancing with the stars.” Luna nodded 
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enthusiastically. “It was the best experience ever! The technology 

here is incredible.  

 

“We felt like we were defying gravity alongside you, creating a 

symphony of light and motion.” 

 

Trivix, clearly moved by their enthusiasm, responded, “I’m so glad 

you all had such an amazing experience.  

 

“Your energy and support were felt throughout my journey. 

Together, we’ve achieved something extraordinary.” 

 

Dr. Elara entered the room. “Alright, everyone. It’s time to finalize 

our plan. Trivix, your recounting of the journey will be crucial in 

presenting our case to the council. Let’s get to work.” 

 

Consolidating Evidence 

 

“I’ve recounted every moment in detail,” Trivix said. “Your 

enthusiasm for the mission has been remarkable, and I can’t 

express how grateful I am for your dedication.  

 

“Now, let’s consolidate our evidence, strategize our approach, and 

make sure every artifact’s significance is crystal clear. The council 

must see the truth, and we’ll need to be united and unwavering in 

our presentation.” 

 

Trivix’s eyes met each member of the team, his determination 

renewed. “Let’s do this. For justice, for truth, and for the balance 

of the universe.” 
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Mirrored Friends 

 

As they continued to laugh and share stories, the parents joined 

the teenagers, all a little shocked at the resemblance between the 

two girls and the three boys, each a mirror of the other. Sharon, 

Domitriqui’s mother, observed, “It’s uncanny how much you all 

look alike. It’s like looking at reflections.” 

 

“Indeed. It’s almost as if you were meant to be a team,” Cherie, 

Ilatzza’s mother, agreed. Ace grinned, prompting everyone to 

laugh, “Well, we do make a pretty good team, don’t we?” 

 

Several scientists then led them to a buffet, where a spread of 

cosmic foods awaited. There were smoothies, pastries, and other 

delicious treats. Ace grinned again, causing everyone to burst into 

laughter, “The food here is amazing! Way better than what we 

have on Earth.” 

 

Trivix, removing his cloak and feeling more relaxed, admitted, “I 

must admit, even I needed a break. This journey has been 

exhausting.” 

 

Luna said with a warm smile, “You deserve it, Trivix. You’ve been 

through so much.” As they enjoyed the food and drinks, the 

conversation flowed easily, filled with laughter and stories. 

 

Scartia, Scally, and Luna’s father, approached Trivix with a look of 

admiration. “Trivix, your journey and determination are truly 

inspiring. We all stand with you in this mission.” Trivix replied, his 

voice steady and grateful, “Thank you, Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia. 
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Your support and that of your families mean the world to me. 

Together, we will present the artifacts and the truth to the council, 

and we will see justice served.”  

 

The mood was light, but the sense of purpose was strong. The 

team knew the road ahead would be challenging, but their unity 

and shared determination gave them strength. The laughter, 

camaraderie, and heartfelt exchanges only reinforced their 

resolve to succeed in their mission. 

 

The Twist of Familiarity 

 

“You know, Trivix, when we first saw you, you looked a little 

familiar. Almost like we’ve seen you before,” Scally said, curious. 

Trivix thought for a moment. “That’s interesting. There could be 

several reasons for that. Let me share a few possibilities.” 

 

“The universe works in mysterious ways, and our connections 

often transcend time and space. It’s possible that in past lives, we 

were all part of the same interdimensional council or team. Our 

souls might be recognizing each other across the vast expanse of 

time and space.” “Wow, that’s mind-blowing. Whatever the 

reason, I’m glad we’re all here together,” Ace remarked. 

 

Preparing for the Council 

 

As the group continued their lively conversation, the atmosphere 

was filled with a mix of relief and readiness. The scientists, having 

gathered all the necessary evidence, were now preparing to 

present the artifacts to the council. 
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Trivix, feeling a surge of hope, knew that this was the moment he 

had been waiting for. The artifacts, each with their own unique 

power, were carefully placed in a secure containment unit.  

 

They activated the portal device using a combination of advanced 

technology and the energy from the artifacts. The room buzzed 

with activity as everyone worked together to ensure that 

everything was in order. 

 

The group exchanged supportive glances, knowing that the next 

few hours would be critical. They had all played a part in this 

journey, and now it was time to see it through to the end.  

 

Using the portal device, the team and Trivix were transported to 

the interdimensional council chamber. The chamber was a grand 

and imposing space, filled with the most esteemed beings from 

across dimensions. 

 

Presenting to the Council 

 

As Trivix stood before them, he felt a mix of nerves and resolve. 

He recounted his journey, detailing the trials he faced and the 

artifacts he retrieved.  

 

The council members listened intently, their expressions shifting 

from skepticism to understanding. When the final piece of 

evidence was presented, a hush fell over the chamber. 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 43: The Council’s Verdict - A Resounding Victory 

 

The council leader rose, his voice echoing through the hall. 

“Trivix, you have proven your innocence and exposed the true 

culprits. We hereby restore your titles and powers. “You are free 

to return to Celestium and resume your rightful place on the 

ancient council.” A wave of relief washed over Trivix as he bowed 

respectfully, ready to return home. 

 

As the council members conferred amongst themselves, the 

atmosphere in the chamber shifted from tension to triumph. Dr. 

Elara and the rest of the team exchanged hopeful glances, 

knowing their relentless efforts had paid off.  

 

The reinstatement of Trivix’s titles marked not just a victory for 

him but a triumph for justice and integrity. The group felt a 

renewed sense of purpose, eager to continue their mission of 

maintaining balance across dimensions, knowing this was only 

the beginning of their journey together. 

 

An Invitation to Return 

 

Trivix prepared to leave as Dr. Elara and the other scientists 

expressed their desire for him to visit again. “Trivix, we would be 

honoured if you could return through the portal for a visit,” Dr. 

Elara said. “There is much we wish to discuss, especially 

regarding the advanced technology on the floating planet. We're 

particularly fascinated by how the Graviton Anchor system 

functions.” Trivix smiled, appreciating their curiosity. “The floating 

planet is equipped with a sophisticated gravitational stabilization 
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system, known as the Graviton Anchor, which creates localized 

gravity fields that keep everything grounded. I would be happy to 

share more about this and other technologies I discovered during 

my journey.” 

 

Before Trivix stepped through the portal to return to his home 

dimension, Celestium, Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra handed him a 

sleek, compact device. “This is the Interdimensional 

Communicator,” Dr. Scartia explained. “With this, you can 

communicate with us anytime.  

 

“We look forward to continuing our collaboration.” Trivix, feeling 

a mix of gratitude and resolve, accepted the device. “Thank you. 

I will stay in touch. After leaving Zyra-Prime-La9, I sought refuge 

in Celestium, a place where time flows differently. I age one 

second every 1,000 years, making it one of the most ancient 

dimensions ever. I look forward to sharing more with you all.” 

 

The Portal Embrace 

 

Stepping through the portal, Trivix was embraced by the 

shimmering light enveloping him, bringing a sense of peace. On 

the other side, the familiar landscapes of Celestium greeted him. 

In the distance, he saw his family, friends, and Zephyr waiting. “I’m 

home,” Trivix said, smiling with tears of joy in his eyes. 

 

Reflecting on the Journey 

 

After the council hearing, everyone prepared to return to the 

secret location. The Dimensional Gateways were activated once 
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more, allowing for a swift and seamless journey back. As they 

travelled, the group engaged in lively conversation, reflecting on 

the incredible events of the day.  

 

“Scally, can you believe everything that happened? This has been 

the most incredible time ever!” Luna said, her excitement 

bubbling over like a soda shaken too hard. “I know, right? I can’t 

wait to tell all our friends about our cosmic twins. It’s like 

something out of a dream,” Scally replied. 

 

Ilatzza added, “Meeting you all has been like finding the last piece 

of a cosmic jigsaw puzzle. It feels like destiny brought us 

together.” Dr. Scartia smiled warmly, “You kids have been 

through so much today. We’re as proud as a peacock in a 

parade.” Dr. Lyra agreed, “Your bravery and teamwork were 

crucial in helping Trivix. You’ve made history today.” 

 

A Top Secret Mission 

 

Trivix, with a serious expression, addressed everyone. “What we 

accomplished today must remain top secret. The Intergalactic 

Council cannot know the details of our actions. It is vital to protect 

our work and ensure the stability of our dimensions. I trust each 

of you to keep this mission confidential.” 

 

A Triumphant Return 

 

Arriving back at the secret location, the atmosphere was filled with 

a sense of camaraderie and achievement. The 110 scientists, 

including Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra, gathered with the five 
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teenagers. Dr. Mira stepped forward to address the group with a 

beaming smile. “Today, we witnessed something extraordinary. 

Without the courage and determination of you teenagers, and the 

support of your skateboards and bracelets, we would not have 

been able to provide justice to a dimension and restore freedom 

to Trivix. Your actions have made a profound impact, and we are 

all deeply grateful.” 

 

The room was silent, everyone hanging on her every word like 

kids listening to a ghost story around a campfire. “You have 

shown us the power of unity and the importance of standing up 

for what is right. Your bravery has inspired us all. Thank you for 

your incredible efforts,” Dr. Mira continued. 

 

 With a twinkle in her eye, she added, “Now, let’s not forget the 

cosmic jokes! Why did the doppelganger get frustrated with their 

mirror image?” The room fell silent, everyone leaning in with 

anticipation. “Because they kept giving them the same reflection!” 

Everyone burst into laughter, the joke hitting just the right note of 

cosmic humour and relatability. 

 

Galactic Treats and Joyful Moments 

 

The laughter continued as everyone headed to the cosmic food 

table, enjoying smoothies with fun names like Galactic Grape 

Blast, Nebula Nectar, Stellar Strawberry Swirl, and Cosmic Citrus 

Cooler. The atmosphere comparable to a tiny snail discovering an 

empty mansion to call home as they celebrated their success. 

After everyone had finished eating, Dr. Elara announced, “The 

shuttle is waiting for everyone to return to their homes. Our 



450 

amazing 150-seater shuttle will ensure a comfortable journey 

back.” As they prepared to leave, Scally, Luna, and their 

doppelgängers, Domitriqui, Ace, and Ilatzza, exchanged contact 

details, eager to stay in touch. Luna laughed, “No more reflections 

in the mirror, right Ilatzza?”  

 

“Absolutely! We’ve got each other now,” Ilatzza replied, winking. 

Scally added, “Hey, let’s plan a get-together soon. “How about we 

meet up at the ice creamery, ride the ferris wheel, and hit the 

arcade games parlor?” Ace grinned, “Count me in! That sounds 

like a blast.” Domitriqui nodded, “I’m down for it. Let’s make it 

happen!” 

 

Acting like newborn sunflowers basking in the first light of dawn, 

they boarded the shuttle, ready to return home with memories of 

an unforgettable adventure. Domitriqui, Ace, Ilatzza, and their 

families stepped through the shimmering portal, waving goodbye 

to Scally and Luna with promises to stay in touch and plan their 

next escapade. 

 

Returning Home 

 

Scally and Luna boarded the sleek shuttle, flopping into their 

seats. They glanced at each other and thought, "What a day!" As 

the shuttle ascended, they GeoVexed music clips, watching 

Earthling groups like Journey with lead singer Steve Perry 

perform "Don't Stop Believin'" and "Separate Ways." They 

admired the cosmic vistas outside the windows, already 

envisioning future adventures together with their doppelgängers. 

Despite Ilatzza having returned to Earth, she had shared stories 
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about Earthling Taylor Swift earlier, and they watched her sing 

"Style," with Luna lip-syncing, making Scally laugh. Sending a 

flurry of MeMists to their friends, they were astonished to realize 

that only a single day had passed.  

 

Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra chatted about the extraordinary Trivix, 

admiring his kindness and strength. They discussed being part of 

his journey to freedom and the upcoming scavenger hunt. 

 

The shuttle glided smoothly to a stop at the Rhodes' doorstep, the 

night sky twinkling above. Scally, Luna, Dr. Scartia, and Dr. Lyra 

finally made it home. After enjoying their Stellar Strawberry Swirls, 

they all slumbered peacefully, exhausted from their incredible 

journey. The house was filled with a sense of calm and 

contentment as they drifted off to sleep, ready to recharge for 

whatever adventures awaited them next.  

 

Little did they know, the next day would bring even more 

excitement with the highly anticipated Galactic Quest Scavenger 

Hunt. Luna GeoVexed Scally, and Scally activated the incoming 

GeoVex. 

 

“Hey Scally, what is pink-blue, blue-pink, pink-pink-yellow, green-

green-red?” 

 

Scally furrowed his brows, intrigued. “What?” Luna grinned. “It’s 

a Zyran teen fishing on the moon, sending Colour Morse code: 

‘Mum, bring me dinner, I’m fishing on the moon, the craters ate 

my bait.’” Scally chuckled, “But why Colour Morse code?” Luna 

chortled, “Because the regular starlight ran out, so he had to use 
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his SOS star Colour Morse code device. Mum’s deciphering the 

colours, thinking, ‘Great, now I have to decode his dinner order 

using these twinkling rainbow signals!’” Scally’s eyes were sealed 

shut from exhaustion, but he couldn’t help but snort. Lokki’s tail 

was still, and not even a Prismwing could be heard in the deep 

night. 

 

The Morning of The Galactic Quest Scavenger Hunt 

 

The morning of the Galactic Quest Scavenger Hunt had finally 

arrived, and the air buzzed with exhilaration. Teenage friends 

skateboarded in or were dropped off by their families’ gliders, 

arriving at the Rhodes home, the Luminus Nexus.  

 

Scally’s friends—Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, Vara, and Thal—

arrived, either on their skateboards or by glider, eager to join him. 

Luna’s friends—Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, Quorlie, Nistle, 

Traslaschia, and Trea—also gathered, ready for the adventure 

ahead. 

 

They all converged at Scally and Luna’s house, their skateboards 

gliding effortlessly over the shimmering paths, their laughter 

echoing through the air like a symphony. The morning sun cast a 

golden glow on the Luminus Nexus, making the high-tech home 

sparkle like a jewel. Teenagers were everywhere, their enthusiasm 

electric.   

 

Both Scally and Luna’s friends took a seat at the massive table, 

which was laden with a feast that seemed too good to be true. The 

air was filled with chatter about their skateboards and the trip over, 
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with the scent of freshly baked Meteorite Muffins mingling with the 

crisp morning air. “I can’t wait to see what your parents have in 

store for the scavenger hunt tonight,” Oportia said, her voice 

brimming with excitement as she bit into a Peciote Pancake. 

“Yeah, I heard it’s going to be epic!”  

 

Rya added, her eyes sparkling like stardust while sipping a Stellar 

Strawberry Swirl. One of the boys joked, “I hope they don’t make 

us solve quantum physics problems!” Everyone chatting about 

what they are wearing, Vara explaining to the girls she left Nova 

with her mum. 

 

A Brilliant Surprise 

 

Zin and Kael had an animated conversation about a creature they 

had never seen before. Zin, munching on a Meteorite Muffin, 

exclaimed, “I wish I had your Cosmic Creature Identifier on me, 

Luna! I could have seen it come to life in miniature scale in 

holographic form.” 

 

 Little did the teenagers know, they were in for a brilliant surprise 

regarding the Cosmic Creature Identifier. Dr. Lyra had designed 

the device in her early years as a scientist, meticulously 

researching the vast array of wildlife.  

 

Initially, the device provided textual information about the 

creatures’ origins, but it now included a mini holographic viewer 

that displayed the creature in its natural habitat, moving as it 

normally would. The illusion was realistic and mesmerizing. In 

Scartia’s eyes, it was one of Lyra’s greatest achievements.  
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Vara imparting a joke her mum told her yesterday, “Why did the 

alien squirrel join the band? Because it had the best nutty rhythm 

in the galaxy!” The group laughed, their vibrancy growing as they 

enjoyed their breakfast feast. 

 

The Morning of The Galactic Quest Scavenger Hunt 

 

The dining area had transformed into an epic Zyran Horizon 

Banquet. A massive table, large enough for all, was set up in the 

garden, illuminated with high-tech edging. Bioluminescent flowers 

glowed softly in the early morning light, enhancing the 

otherworldly atmosphere. 

 

“We hope you all brought your adventurous spirits today,” Dr. 

Scartia announced with a grin. The Galactic Quest Scavenger 

Hunt will take you on a journey through the cosmos and your 

imaginations.”  

 

The atmosphere was electric with anticipation, and every 

teenager present felt they were on the brink of an unforgettable 

adventure.  

 

The group laughed, adding to the excitement of the day ahead. 

Luna, sipping on a Galaxy Banana Smoothie, chuckled, “That 

sounds amazing, Dad! You’ve got a bit of gold on your face.”  

 

Luna’s laughter echoed, making everyone laugh even harder. 

“Yeah, I heard it’s going to be epic! I know you, Mr R and Mrs R 

have THE best treasures at the annual Galactic Quest. Can you 

reveal tonight’s secrets?” Rya asked, laughing and sipping on a 
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Stellar Strawberry Swirl smoothie. Lyra and Scartia, shaking their 

heads, replied, “We’re in the dark as much as the rest of you,” 

which made everyone widen their eyes, looking at each other.  

 

Oportia and Traslaschia, with mischievous glints in their eyes, 

stood up to get everyone's attention.  

 

Oportia announced, “Brace yourselves! To get us all into the 

scavenger hunt spirit, we created a hilarious joke. If you all don't 

laugh, we'll... let's just say you'll regret it!” She winked playfully. 

“Okay, everyone, close your eyes and envision this,” Oportia 

began. 

 

“The lynx and the minx were playing a game of Blinx. They both 

shouted, ‘I win!’ at the exact same time and then yelled, ‘Jinx!’” 

 

Traslaschia continued, “Stuck in silence, they quickly realized they 

had to say ‘Trinx!’ to break the jinx. The minx finally blurted out, 

‘Looks like we're both jinxed, blinxed, and trinxed!’” 

 

“Now open your eyes!” Oportia and Traslaschia had whipped 

cream on their noses and were crossing their eyes, causing a 

burst of laughter. Nistle and Jex exclaimed, “Awesome!” and then 

yelled, “Jinx!” while Shirzy added, “Trinx!” releasing the imaginary 

jinx.  

 

The group fell over each other, laughing uncontrollably. 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 44: Skateboarding Mastery and  

                       Galactic Quest Anticipation 

 

The Perfect Day and Lively Pond 

 

While everyone was deep in conversation, Scally made his way 

over to Vara to pat her dragon and say hi. He brushed her hair 

over her shoulder with his hand, and they held hands. He gave 

her a hug, and then she joined Luna in the lounge room, placing 

Nova in a comfortable position with a little wrap to protect her 

fragile scales on her wings. 

 

The day was amazing, with a slight breeze under a beautiful 

purply-blue sky. It was perfect. With two hundred fish and four 

types of fish, Lyra and Scartia couldn’t help but be amazed. 

 

The Psychedelic Frogfish, with its hallucinogenic hues, shifted like 

a mesmerizing kaleidoscope. The Goblin Shark, a funny little 

creature, was a living fossil with mottled skin hinting at ancient 

secrets lurking in the depths. 

 

The Leafy Sea Dragon, with its protrusions like delicate leaves, 

camouflaged itself among the underwater flora. The Tasselled 

Scorpionfish, ugly yet venomous, guarded its territory with spiky 

determination. Yet, they all seemed to get along so well. Lyra 

chuckled, “Maybe it’s because our pond is so big.” 

 

Scartia nodded, watching Lokki run around the pond, barking 

excitedly at the fish. “Or maybe it’s because Lokki keeps them 

entertained,” he said with a smile. Lokki’s antics left both Lyra and 
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Scartia smiling, as their wolf-shepherd tried to follow the fish with 

his nose almost touching the water, his tail wagging furiously. 

 

Inside the Luminus Nexus 

 

Inside the Luminus Nexus, Luna and her friends, along with Vara, 

synchronized their dance moves in the avant-garde dance room. 

Holographic projectors cast mesmerizing visuals around them, 

while a dazzling light show responded dynamically to their every 

motion. 

 

Clad in pastel hues and sneakers that glowed softly with each 

step, the girls moved with expert precision, following the intricate 

dance instructions displayed on the screen. 

 

Each girl held a StarPad, their sleek, high-tech tablets glowing 

with data about little Nova. Vara discovered some astonishing 

information about Nova that she quickly integrated into her 

graphic system, preparing for an impressive presentation at 

school on Monday. 

 

“You won’t believe this! Nova’s scales have a unique 

bioluminescent property that can change colour based on her 

mood. This could have incredible applications in mood-

responsive materials!” Vara said, holding Nova gently. 

 

“That’s amazing, Vara! Imagine clothing or home decor that 

changes colour with your mood. This is groundbreaking!” Luna 

added, taking her turn to hold Nova. “I read that Nova’s species, 

the Celestial Drakelings, are believed to have originated from a 
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star system that no longer exists. They might be the last remnants 

of their kind!” Oportia chimed in, her enthusiasm bubbling over 

like a pot of coiling pasta. 

 

“That’s both fascinating and sad. We have to make sure Nova is 

well taken care of,” Rya said, her eyes wide as saucers. “I’m sure 

with all of us looking out for her, she’ll be simply fine. Plus, she’s 

got Vara, the best caretaker ever!” Everr added, gently stroking 

Nova’s scales. 

 

The girls then set up for karaoke, choosing the song “Galactic 

Groove” to dance to. The holographic projectors created a 

stunning light show, and the girls moved expertly, following the 

dance instructions on the screen. Their laughter and joy filled the 

room as they sang and danced together, with holographic 

celebrity Velara Glidestar coaxing and cheering them on. 

 

Skateboarding Mastery in the Quorax Sphere 

 

Meanwhile, outside, the boys were practicing different tricks and 

turns on their skateboards. Scally was teaching his friends some 

advanced moves on his Nexus_Zyron_X, flipping and hand-

standing with ease. “Scally, you make it look so easy! How do you 

do that?” Zin said, watching with the amazement of someone 

seeing a magic trick for the first time. “It’s all about balance and 

practice. You’ll get the hang of it, Zin. Just keep trying!” Scally 

replied, landing a perfect flip. 

 

In the Rhodes backyard in the Quorax Sphere, a mini skateboard 

arena, Kael, attempting a trick, added, “I need more practice. But 



459 

this is so much fun!” Laken, laughing, said, “Scally, you’re like a 

celebrity with that board. You better have your Cosmic Quill 

handy for autographs!” 

 

Preparing the Scavenger Hunt Treasures 

 

Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia lounged by the fishpond with Lokki, 

soaking in the serene atmosphere. Gentle ripples in the water 

reflected the vibrant colours of the floating trees around them. 

Lokki, ever the curious pup, watched the strange fish swim 

gracefully, occasionally reaching out to touch the water with his 

paw, sending playful splashes. Dr. Lyra, smiling, said, “I can’t 

believe the Galactic Quest is finally here. The kids are going to 

have an unforgettable night.” 

 

Dr. Scartia, nodding, replied, “Absolutely. The scientists have put 

so much effort into creating the treasures. It’s going to be a 

spectacular event.” Lokki, looking up at them with bright eyes, 

seemed to sense the excitement in the air. The two doctors stood 

up and made their way to the high-tech computer room. The room 

was filled with advanced equipment, holographic displays, and 

interactive screens. The anticipation was thicker than Lokki’s fur 

as they prepared to finalize the details for the scavenger hunt. 

 

Treasures Unveiled 

 

Dr. Lyra, tapping on a holographic screen, said, “We’ve made 

50,000 of each of the five special scavenger treasures. Each one 

is a genius of ancient technologies scattered across Zyra-Prime-

La9.” 
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She continued, “Here are the devices: 

 

 ChronoFlux Harmonizer: Manipulates the flow of time 

within a small radius, allowing tasks to be done faster or in 

slow motion. 

 AetherPulse Resonator: Detects and amplifies the 

planet's natural resonances to communicate with the 

environment and find hidden paths. 

 QuantumEcho Translocator: Creates temporary portals 

for short-distance teleportation, ideal for tricky terrains. 

 NebulaSynth Fabricator: Synthesizes and creates objects 

from raw materials, useful for crafting tools and repairing 

equipment. 

 Cosmic Creature Identifier: Identifies and displays 

information about creatures, with a hologram feature for a 

lifelike miniature display. 

 

Sparkling Finale 

 

Dr. Scartia nodded, impressed. “These treasures are going to 

make the scavenger hunt truly extraordinary.” Adjusting a display, 

he added, “The plan is to have the scavenger hunt tonight at the 

waterfalls.  

 

The bioluminescent particles in the water will create a 

mesmerizing display of light and colour at the Crystalline Cliffs. 

It’s the perfect setting. It will be lit up like daylight tonight with the 

extra illumination.” Dr. Lyra, thoughtfully, said, “Let’s think about 

how we can make the end of the scavenger hunt really 

spectacular.” Dr. Scartia, with a spark of inspiration, suggested, 
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“What about 100,000 holographic fireflies that go in and out of the 

trees? Because it’s so well lit up, maybe not, unless we make the 

fireflies all different colours. Then we can have 100,000 

holographic balloons that burst into a shower of sparkling stardust 

when touched. It would be a magical finale!” 

 

Dr. Lyra, as thrilled as a kid in a candy store, replied, “That sounds 

incredible! The kids will love it. Let’s make it happen.” With a 

shared sense of excitement, Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia set to work 

finalizing the details.  

 

The holographic fireflies would dance through the trees in a 

spectrum of colours, adding an enchanting layer to the already 

breathtaking scenery.  

 

The holographic balloons, filled with sparkling stardust, would be 

strategically placed throughout the area, ready to burst into a 

dazzling display of light and colour when touched. 

 

As the preparations neared completion, the two doctors took a 

moment to admire their work. The Crystalline Cliffs shimmered 

with bioluminescent particles, creating a mesmerizing backdrop 

for the evening’s events. The anticipation in the air was 

unmistakable, and they knew the students were in for an 

unforgettable night.  

 

"Everything is set," Dr. Lyra said, a satisfied smile on her face. 

"The Galactic Quest scavenger hunt is going to be spectacular." 

Dr. Scartia nodded in agreement. "Indeed. Let's make this a night 

to remember." 
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The Final Preparations 

 

As night fell, the media buzzed with excitement, and the 

Intergalactic Council was in touch with all the media tubes 

throughout the planet. 

 

Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia checked with the council to see if they 

needed to do anything else. 

 

“We should speak with the catering services to ensure the food 

and beverages are top-notch and cater to everyone’s tastes. The 

council has organized this, but we should confirm everything is in 

place,” Dr. Lyra continued. 

 

“Our scientist colleagues have organized how the winners will be 

determined, which we’ll find out on the night,” Dr. Scartia added. 

 

Making notes on her U-9-Lytra Tablet, Dr. Lyra said, “We need to 

discuss the map of the scavenger hunt. We’ll find this out at our 

meeting with the council coming up. We should head to the lab 

soon.” 

 

The Pre-Scavenger Hunt Feast 

 

The rest of the day was perfect. Dr. Scartia and Dr. Lyra planned 

the pre-scavenger hunt feast, which they liked to call an explosion 

of colour. The food and beverages arrived just as the sun was 

going down. The catering company, Galactic Gourmet, arrived 

with a dazzling array of dishes and drinks. Galactic Gourmet 

delivered a celestial feast that included Nebula Nachos, Stellar 
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Sushi Rolls, Galactic Garden Salads, Meteorite Meatballs, 

Asteroid Avocado Toasts, Cosmic Cheese Platters, Lunar 

Lasagna, and Starfruit Sorbet. They also provided five different 

types of beverages: Stardust Smoothies, Celestial Citrus Coolers, 

Galactic Grape Fizz, Nebula Nectar, and Stellar Strawberry Swirls. 

 

The garden was transformed into a wonderland of vibrant colours 

and twinkling lights, like shards of diamonds scattered across the 

night sky, creating a river of luminous moonbeams that cascaded 

down in gentle, sparkling waves. 

 

Recognition and Praise 

 

A week before the event, Lyra meticulously organized the 

catering, earning praise from Scartia. “You’re an excellent 

planner, Lyra. Everything looks perfect,” Scartia said, smiling 

warmly. With a playful grin, Lyra quipped, “Well, someone has to 

keep you on track, Scartia. Otherwise, we’d be having a feast of 

instant noodles and water!” They both laughed, enjoying the light-

hearted moment as they set up the backyard. 

 

The backyard transformed into an inviting party atmosphere, 

illuminated with soft, colourful lights that created a magical 

ambiance. Strings of glowing orbs hung from the trees, casting a 

warm, ethereal glow.  

 

Holographic decorations floated in the air, displaying images of 

galaxies, stars, and planets. The tables were covered with 

shimmering cloths that reflected the lights, and each place setting 

had a small, glowing centrepiece that changed colours. A large 
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dance floor was set up in the centre, with a holographic DJ booth 

that projected a light show synchronized with the music. 

Comfortable seating areas with plush cushions and blankets were 

arranged around the perimeter, providing cozy spots for guests 

to relax and chat.  

 

The air was filled with the delightful aromas of the food and the 

fresh, floral scent of the floating trees. Lokki found the girls and 

joined in their fun, weaving between their legs and adding to the 

joyful atmosphere. 

 

Anticipation for the Galactic Quest 

 

As the final touches were made, Scartia and Lyra stepped back 

to admire their work. The backyard was ready to welcome their 

teen son and daughter and all of their friends for an unforgettable 

evening.  

 

Scally and Luna’s friends found their way to the feast, their eyes 

widening in amazement at the incredible sight before them. “This 

is amazing! Look at all the food and decorations!” Zin said, looking 

around as if he had just discovered a hidden treasure chest. “It’s 

like a royal Earthling gala – what a dream!” Kael added, nodding. 

 

Grabbing a plate of Nebula Nachos, Laken said, “I’m definitely 

trying everything. This is going to be the best night ever!” Scally 

and Vara walked out together, all ready for the feast and the 

scavenger hunt. They held hands, their excitement as clear as a 

bell. “This is incredible, Scally. Your parents really outdid 

themselves,” Vara said, smiling. Several scientists, draped in 
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futuristic attire, who were instrumental in setting up the scavenger 

hunt, arrived with an aura of quirky excitement, ready to guide the 

group to the scavenger hunt grounds.  

 

The thrill was mounting like a meteor shower streaking across the 

night sky, each meteor as if being chased by a lightning-fast 

aurora plume, each moment more luminous and intense than the 

last—especially for Lyra, the ingenious inventor of the Cosmic 

Creature Identifier.  

 

Her satisfaction intensified, knowing that she and Scartia had also 

developed the other four treasures. She revelled in contributing 

to such a magical event, particularly because their children were 

an integral part of it. 

 

A surprise awaited the guests, one that would be unveiled later in 

the evening. The air was thick with anticipation, everyone as 

eager as a kid waiting for their birthday presents to discover what 

the night would hold. The Galactic Quest was about to 

commence, promising to be an unforgettable adventure. 

 

As twilight descended, casting a mystical glow over the backyard, 

the first guests began to arrive. The soft hum of conversations 

intertwined with joyous laughter, and the vibrant colours of the 

decorations painted an enchanting scene.  

 

The anticipation was clear, with everyone looking forward to 

partaking in the feast and embarking on the Galactic Quest. This 

perfect blend of cosmic wonder and festive celebration promised 

an evening that would be etched in their memories forever. 
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Arrival of the Guests 

 

Scally and Luna’s friends arrived at the feast, their eyes widening 

at the incredible sight before them. “This is amazing! Look at all 

the food and decorations!” Zin exclaimed, looking around as if he 

had just stepped into a fairy tale. “I am ready for Mrs R’s feast, 

she's a golden icon, your mum, Scally!”  

 

Kael added, grabbing a plate of Nebula Nachos. Laken said, “I’m 

definitely trying everything. This is going to be the best night 

ever!” Scally and Vara walked out together, ready for the feast 

and the scavenger hunt. “This is incredible, Scally. Your parents 

really outdid themselves,” Vara said, smiling. 

 

Several scientists, draped in futuristic attire, who were 

instrumental in setting up the scavenger hunt, arrived with an aura 

of quirky excitement, ready to guide the group to the scavenger 

hunt grounds. 

 

The backyard was a visual delight, transformed into a wonderland 

of vibrant colours and twinkling lights. Shimmering decorations 

hung from the trees, and holographic displays cast a 

kaleidoscope of patterns across the lawn.  

 

The air was filled with the tantalizing aromas of the feast, and 

every corner of the garden was adorned with cosmic-themed 

decor. The teens explored the backyard, admiring the setup. The 

vibrant decorations, the tantalizing aromas of the feast, and the 

impressive display of holographic projections created a sense of 

wonder and amazement. 
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Ready for the Adventure 

 

Pointing to the massive trampoline, Luna said, “Look at the Xethz 

Bounce! It’s illuminated in pinks, gold dust, and silver star stripes. 

We have to try it out later.”  

 

“And the food looks amazing. I’m going to try the Stellar Sushi 

Rolls next,” Rya added, sipping on a Celestial Citrus Cooler.  

 

Scartia and Lyra’s colleagues and friends arrived, greeting the 

teens and commenting on the yard and the feast.  

 

They shared stories of their work and the incredible technologies 

they had developed. 

 

“The twin moons—Rayon_Y and Zortal_Mx—with their silvery 

glow look brilliant tonight,” Luna commented to Vara, who was 

holding hands with Scally.  

 

“They really do. It’s the perfect night for the scavenger hunt,” Vara 

replied, nodding. 

 

Even the scientists were as excited as explorers discovering a 

hidden treasure for the first time as they ate and drank, mingling 

with the guests and sharing their enthusiasm. 

 

 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 



468 

Chapter 45: A Magical Night Begins 

 

Magical Transformation 

 

As the sun set and the stars began to twinkle in the sky, the 

backyard was transformed into a magical wonderland. The 

holographic decorations shimmered, and the lights danced in 

time with the music. The guests enjoyed the stunning setup, 

eagerly awaiting the start of the scavenger hunt. 

 

The massive trampoline, illuminated in pinks, gold dust, and silver 

star stripes, added to the festive atmosphere. Comfortable chairs 

were arranged around the trampoline, providing a perfect spot for 

guests to watch the performances and enjoy the evening. 

 

The guests and teens enjoyed the food and drinks, savouring the 

unique flavours and refreshing beverages. The air was filled with 

laughter and conversation, creating a lively and joyful 

atmosphere. 

 

The Big Reveal 

 

As the feast wrapped up, “We have a surprise for everyone after 

the feast. Please follow Lyra and me to a special location we’ve 

prepared,” Scartia announced, standing up. The guests followed 

Scartia and Lyra to a secret location on the grounds they had built 

discreetly. As they approached, an air of excitement filled the 

atmosphere. The big reveal was a stunning swimming pool with a 

twisted water slide, illuminated and made of Luminex Alloy, a 

next-generation material that glowed with a soft, ethereal light. 
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The pool area, surrounded by lush, bioluminescent plants, 

created a magical oasis where guests could relax and enjoy the 

evening under the stars. 

 

Festive Atmosphere 

 

Lyra, smiling, announced, “The AstraGlide is ready, but no teens 

in until tomorrow.” The teens pretended to be annoyed but 

laughed, and the girls all clapped. Luna hugged her mum, and the 

girls surrounded them. 

 

Marxxine, the ever-loyal family friend and neighbour, stepped 

forward. “I’ll look after Lokki and Nova while you’re out,” she said. 

Vara and Scally thanked Marxxine. She replied, “Of course,” and 

Lokki sat at Marxxine’s feet, knowing he was about to be treated 

as Your Royal Highness Lokki. His wagging tail was a telltale sign 

he knew he was in his element. Scally scruffed Lokki behind his 

ears, delighting in every moment, and Vara handed Nova to 

Marxxine. 

 

Journey to the Hunt 

 

Scartia, calling out, said, “Okay everyone, let’s head off to our 

ride. The enchantment of heading to the scavenger hunt was 

beginning.” As they started sliding into the vehicle, the LT49 

Shuttle Scynter, the excitement was as clear as a bell. “This is so 

cool! I love riding in the LT49 Shuttle Scynter,” Zin said, looking 

around the vehicle. The LT49 Shuttle Scynter, a sleek and 

futuristic transport, was equipped with transparent panels that 

offered breathtaking views of the glowing cityscape and the starlit 
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sky above. The vehicle glided smoothly through the air as the 

friends exchanged stories about their favourite past scavenger 

hunts. Their minds travelled to the different trails and paths they 

would soon explore. 

 

The promise of an extraordinary adventure awaited them, and 

they were ready to embrace every moment of it. Kael, nodding, 

added, “Yeah, it’s amazing. I can’t wait to get to the scavenger 

hunt.” Laken, laughing, said, “Scally, you better be ready to sign 

more skateboards tonight!” 

 

Scartia switched the vehicle on and slid the ceiling of the roof 

using ancient technologies, so it looked like there was nothing 

between the car and the outside. The roof was clear when looking 

up, giving them a perfect view of the night sky. 

 

Dr. Vexis, one of the scientists, explained, “When we arrive at the 

scavenger hunt, follow me to retrieve a map. It will guide you 

through the event.” The trip over to the event was filled with 

elation and lively discussions. Zin, with a playful grin, said, “Hey 

Scally, maybe we’ll see the little guys again!” Scally looked 

puzzled for a moment. “Little guys?” Zin chuckled, “You know, 

the little holographic skateboarders from your birthday party.” 

 

Scally laughed and gave a thumbs-up. “Oh, Zin, my man, one of 

these days we’ll definitely have them again!” Luna, leaning 

towards Scally, whispered, “We need to talk about how we met 

our doppelgangers. We can't reveal the truth about Trivix.” Scally 

nodded, “Yeah, we need a good cover story. Maybe we say we 

met them at a science convention?” 
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Luna smiled, “That’s perfect. And if anyone asks about Trivix, we 

can just say it’s classified information.” Their friends, curious, 

asked, “What are you two whispering about?” Luna, quick on her 

feet, replied, “Oh, just talking about the time we met our 

doppelgangers at that science convention. It was such a strange 

experience!” 

 

Scally added, “Yeah, it was like looking into a mirror. We had no 

idea what to say at first, but it turned out to be a lot of fun. By the 

way, Luna’s doppelganger is Ilatzza from Earth, and I have two: 

Ace from Earth and Domitriqui from Andromeda.” 

 

Intrigued, Nistle said, “We need to organize a party and invite 

them! It would be fascinating to meet them.” 

 

Luna whispered, “Trivix will not be mentioned, of course, and our 

doppelgangers are aware of the top secret event we all shared 

together.” 

 

The group discussed the idea with excitement, imagining the 

possibilities of meeting Ilatzza, Ace, and Domitriqui. They laughed 

and continued sharing stories and discoveries, with Luna and 

Scally relieved that their secret was safe, and a future party was 

in the works. 

 

Forbidden Groves of Elaria 

 

As the excitement of the scavenger hunt continued, the group 

found themselves near the edge of the designated area. Curious 

about their surroundings, they noticed a sign indicating the 
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presence of the Forbidden Groves of Elaria. The area was known 

for its mystery and the rare creatures that resided within its 

untouched boundaries. 

 

Dr. Vexis, sensing their curiosity, approached Scartia's young 

nephew and began to explain, “These groves are off-limits to us 

because they are home to the planet’s most elusive and precious 

wildlife. By keeping these areas untouched, we ensure that these 

rare creatures have a safe place to live and thrive. 

 

“Recently, we've been working on a special vehicle that will allow 

us to explore these areas without disturbing the wildlife.” 

 

“I want to bring everyone’s attention to the phenomenon, the 7-

X-Nebulae,” Dr. Vexis continued. “Dr. Scartia, this is your forte. 

Would you like to take over?” 

 

Dr. Scartia, with Dr. Lyra holding his arm tightly in support, began, 

“Every six years, the night sky is graced with a phenomenon 

known as the 7-X-Nebulae. 

 

“As you can see above us, cascades of light that resemble trillions 

of sparkling diamonds appear as waterfalls of starlight, flowing 

from multiple stars. 

 

These radiant streams of luminescence create veils of 

shimmering particles that cascade gently downwards in different 

parts of the night sky. As if painting with light, these celestial 

waterfalls transform the heavens into a dynamic, flowing 

masterpiece.” Everyone clapped for Dr. Scartia. 



473 

Night of the Scavenger Hunt: The Galactic Quest Begins 

 

The excitement built as they approached the scavenger hunt 

grounds, ready for an unforgettable adventure. The night sky 

above them sparkled with countless stars, creating a captivating 

canopy. 

 

The path ahead twisted through a landscape of vibrant flora, with 

luminescent flowers lighting their way. The trees seemed to 

whisper secrets of past quests, their Klyndara-crystalized leaves 

shimmering in response to the night breeze. Each footstep carried 

the weight of exuberance and the promise of discovery. The 

atmosphere was charged with the eager whispers of participants, 

their eyes wide with wonder as they took in the breathtaking 

scenery. 

 

The surroundings of the scavenger hunt were nothing short of 

breathtaking. Majestic Crystalline Cliffs towered above, their 

surfaces shimmering with a thousand hues under the light of the 

twin moons, Rayon_Y and Zortal_Mx, which hung like two gigantic 

pendants in the sky. The silvery glow of the moons cast a serene 

light over the landscape, giving the impression of perpetual dusk. 

 

Waterfalls cascaded down the cliffs, their waters infused with 

bioluminescent particles that glowed in the dark, creating a 

mesmerizing display of light and colour. The vibrant environment 

added an extra layer of fascination to the scavenger hunt, making 

every discovery feel even more magical. The participants took in 

the incredulities around them, their senses alive with the beauty 

of the setting. Two million students from Starlight Academy were 
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spread out across the sprawling Galactic Quest Grounds, a 

breathtaking location filled with diverse terrains and biomes. On 

skateboards and roller skates, the students were poised, ready for 

the thrilling adventure that lay ahead. The 7-X-Nebulae was in full, 

radiant display, its vibrant greeny-blue hues painting the night sky. 

 

The landscape featured lush alien forests, crystalline lakes, and 

winding trails that sparkled with bioluminescent flora. The Galactic 

Quest Grounds were a sight to behold, with majestic peaks and 

serene valleys creating a natural playground for the scavenger 

hunt. 

 

The air emitted the clearest of night, like velvet and satin, smooth 

and enchanted vibes blending with the unique sounds of 

interstellar wildlife. Prismwings seemingly connected with 

students' exhilaration, creating vivid memories in their journey of 

Zyran life. It was a scene that promised an unforgettable 

adventure, filled with curiosity and discovery. 

 

Principal Orion’s Speech 

 

On a raised platform stood Principal Orion, holding his sleek 

device. Dressed in a shimmering silver suit that glinted under the 

twin moons’ glow and adorned with mesmerizing holographic 

accents that shifted colours as he moved, Principal Orion exuded 

authority and charisma. His voice, powerful and resonant, 

reverberated throughout the entire grounds, captivating the 

students like a magician holding an audience spellbound. With a 

commanding yet warm tone, Principal Orion addressed the 

crowd, “Good evening, Starlight Academy students, all two million 
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of you! Welcome to our Galactic Quest Scavenger Hunt. With the 

magnificent 7-X-Nebulae in full display and a cascade of shooting 

stars above, tonight will be an unforgettable adventure. What a 

brilliant start to our fantastic annual event. 

 

“For some of you, this will be your last scavenger hunt with 

Starlight Academy as you embark on new journeys after this 

school year. This is our way to celebrate your time with Starlight 

Academy. 

 

“My name is Principal Orion, and I have been principal of Starlight 

Academy for twenty-three years. I love my job, what can I say,” 

he chuckled. “From the beginning, I wanted to create memorable 

events to ensure each student has a brilliant sixteen-year 

experience with Starlight Academy. We held our first Galactic 

Quest Scavenger Hunt twenty-three years ago. 

 

“We have collaborated with the Cryo-Genesis-Nerontech-

Synapse Research Laboratory’s numerous scientists, and the 

Intergalactic Council, who have been instrumental in the setup of 

this extravagant event. 

 

“I want to personally thank all the contributors for the prizes. The 

work involved in the prizes alone, let alone the setup, has been 

phenomenal. This event takes many months to organize, and on 

behalf of Starlight Academy, our faculty, and our students, we are 

profoundly grateful. I’m thrilled to be part of such an impressive 

and worthy evening. A special shout-out to Drs. Lyra and Scartia. 

We know you always have the best of the best prizes, and I know 

you have outdone yourselves, as you always do.” Laughter and 
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clapping echoed throughout the crowd when a spotlight quickly 

shone on the Drs. who bowed and waved. “Now, for the 

instructions: After the flare is activated, please proceed to the 

Apollo Rune Location. A massive holographic sign will guide you 

to where you can collect your Apollo Rune, which will be your first 

treasure to retrieve.”  

 

At that moment, a massive holographic sign appeared, 

shimmering with vibrant hues and glowing with an exotic 

radiance. It faded and glowed repeatedly, showing the direction 

to locate their devices. The students gasped and cheered, thrilled 

by the spectacle. 

 

“Once each of the three million prizes has been discovered, a 

Starlight Academy list of the twenty-five types of prizes, totalling 

three million, will graphically appear on your devices, showing 

each location where they were retrieved from. Until then, this is 

kept secret. Remember, enjoy this unique and exciting time. We 

only have this once per year.” 

 

“We have five thousand voluntary scientists spread out through 

the designated area if you need assistance. Do not go outside the 

white light boundary. Once each treasure has been located, the 

information from the students’ Apollo Runes will be updated on 

the Snazzy Starlight Academy NeuroNet Matrix in real-time."  

 

Principal Orion chuckled, “Yes, I know. Who says ‘snazzy’ 

anymore, right? But it is pretty cool! Students, my surprise to all 

of you, for being a part of this adventurous time, is my gift—the 

Apollo Rune. You will be able to create your own scavenger hunts 
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after tonight’s Scavenger Hunt has been completed.” Gasps of 

jubilation filled the air. 

 

The Exciting Quest Begins 

 

Excited murmurs spread throughout the students as Principal 

Orion ignited a giant green flare. 

 

The atmosphere was electric, with bright beams of light cutting 

through the night and reflecting off the Crystalline Cliffs. 

 

The sound of laughter and cheers filled the air as the teenagers 

embarked on their quest, their devices guiding them towards the 

hidden treasures. 

 

The 7-X-Nebulae, in its full shimmery waterfalls of light glory, 

added a surreal backdrop, making the hunt even more magical. 

 

Two million students planted their feet on their skateboards and 

zoomed away on roller skates, embarking on a scavenger hunt 

journey they had been dreaming of for quite some time. 

 

As they raced off, each student felt the butterflies swirl around in 

their insides. Determined to be the first to uncover the treasures, 

the energy in the atmosphere was comparable to an electric 

universe eel’s charge. 

 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 46: The Scavenger Hunt Begins 

 

Scally and Luna's Groups Set Off 

 

Scally and his group of friends, hearts pounding with enthusiasm 

and excitement, activated their Apollo Runes to select the 

treasures they wanted to find. Meanwhile, Luna, with her group of 

friends, did the same. 

. 

Treasure Discovery: ChronoFlux Harmonizer 

 

As Luna and her group gathered around, they decided on their 

next treasure. “Alright, girls, what treasure do we want to seek 

first?” Luna asked. 

 

Traslachia’s eyes lit up as she exclaimed, “Oh wow, I would love a 

ChronoFlux Harmonizer!” The group nodded in agreement. 

“Perfect choice,” Oportia added. 

 

Each girl clicked on the same treasure on their Apollo Runes, 

placing their hands over the ChronoFlux Harmonizer icon. 

Together, they watched as the Apollo Runes projected the clue in 

unison. 

 

Location: Celestial Lake  - Clue: 

 Seek the place where stars dance on water. 

 Where shimmering lights make the night brighter. 

 Beneath the waves, your path will start. 

 Follow the glow, and play your part. 

 The treasure awaits, guided by heart. 
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Detective Work: 

 Seek the place where stars dance on water: They inferred 

this referred to a reflective body of water. 

 Where shimmering lights make the night brighter: They 

understood this meant looking for shimmering lights on the 

water. 

 Beneath the waves, your path will start: They realized they 

needed to look underwater. 

 Follow the glow, and play your part: They decided to follow 

any glow they could find. 

 The treasure awaits, guided by heart: They understood they 

needed to trust their instincts and work together. 

 

“Seek the place where stars dance on water…” “That sounds like 

a reflective body of water,” Quorlie suggested. “Celestial Lake?” 

Taslira proposed, and everyone agreed. 

 

Upon reaching the Celestial Lake, they saw the shimmering lights 

on the water’s surface. “It’s beautiful,” Everr whispered. The girls 

huddled together, contemplating the next step. 

 

“The path starts beneath the waves. Let’s see if we can spot 

anything underwater,” Luna said, remembering the clue. 

 

“I’m taking out my Atlas Jique - thank goodness we have that,” 

Quorlie exclaimed, retrieving the device from her skates. 

 

Atlas Jique: The Atlas Jique is a revolutionary device for 

skateboards, roller skates, and rollerblades, seamlessly integrated 

into the framework. Crafted from sleek iridescent alloy, it 
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shimmers with colours reflecting the alien environment. The 

primary function of the Atlas Jique is to detect water sources and 

objects up to 50 meters away using advanced hydrosensors. 

Using the Atlas Jique, they scanned the lake until Luna spotted a 

faint glow beneath the water. “There!” she exclaimed.  

 

“I would love to slow down an aurora plume just for a few moments 

to watch and record it on my MeMist to watch it in slow motion,” 

Traslachia said, her excitement as clear as a bell.  

 

“Oh Traslachia, that is an excellent idea. Let’s plan to do that one 

day!” Nistle chimed in, and the girls agreed enthusiastically.  

 

Each girl carefully retrieved one ChronoFlux Harmonizer. 

 

They placed their Apollo Runes over the treasures, and the 

devices emitted harmonious chimes, recognizing the treasure and 

displaying holographic images of the ChronoFlux Harmonizers.  

 

The school’s computer, the Starlight Academy NeuroNet Matrix, 

was notified in real-time of the discoveries. “Wow, this is amazing!” 

Traslachia said, her eyes wide as the moons’ glows. 

 

The Treasure Hunt Continues 

 

The girls felt a sense of accomplishment and enthusiasm, knowing 

their progress was being tracked. They huddled together, 

discussing their options and eagerly anticipating the next 

adventure with their new ChronoFlux Harmonizers in hand. 

"What's next?" Trea asked, her excitement bubbling over. 
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Meanwhile, Scally’s team decided on the AetherPulse Resonator. 

 

Treasure Discovery: AetherPulse Resonator 

Location: Galactic Quest Grounds, between the largest 

astralcedar and galaxoak trees - Clue: 

 In the heart of the Galactic Quest Grounds. 

 Where the stars whisper secrets to the trees. 

 Seek the space between the towering giants. 

 Where the astralcedar and galaxoak meet.. 

 Amidst the cosmic shadows and celestial light. 

 The treasure you seek lies hidden from sight. 

 Look for the glow that dances in the night. 

 Between the largest of these ancient sentinels,  

your prize shines bright. 

 

Detective Work: 

 In the heart of the Galactic Quest Grounds: They 

understood this meant they needed to be in a central 

location. 

 Where the stars whisper secrets to the trees: They inferred 

this referred to an open area with trees. 

 Seek the space between the towering giants: They realized 

this meant looking for a space between tall trees. 

 Where the astralcedar and galaxoak meet: They recognized 

these specific types of trees and needed to find where they 

grew together. 

 Amidst the cosmic shadows and celestial light: This 

indicated a place where light and shadow played together. 

 The treasure you seek lies hidden from sight: They knew 

they needed to search carefully. 
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 Look for the glow that dances in the night: They used this 

to look for a faint glow at night. 

 Between the largest of these ancient sentinels, your prize 

shines bright: They identified the largest trees as key 

landmarks. 

 

“Stars whispering to the trees… that has to be somewhere open,” 

Kael suggested. “Towering giants, astralcedar, and galaxoak… 

those are specific types of trees,” Vara noted. “Amidst cosmic 

shadows… that’s the part we need to work out," Laken added. 

 

A New Discovery: Astralcedar and Galaxoaks 

 

They pondered for a moment until Shirzy exclaimed, “The largest 

astralcedar and galaxoak trees must be our key landmarks! I 

remember passing by an area with those trees nearby.” 

 

Excitedly, they made their way to the spot. The grove of trees 

stood tall, casting long shadows in the moonlit night. They spread 

out, searching for a sign until they finally spotted a faint glow. 

 

“There!” Shirzy pointed. Embedded in a holographic display 

between the trees was the sleek, cylindrical AetherPulse 

Resonator. 

 

Shirzy picked it up and examined the device, his eyes widening 

with excitement. “Everyone, look at this! It’s an AetherPulse 

Resonator! We can use it to communicate with the environment 

and find hidden pathways or resources,” Shirzy’s voice was filled 

with enthusiasm. “This is an incredible tool!” 
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The group gathered around, their faces lighting up with 

excitement at the thought of using the AetherPulse Resonator. 

 

The Waterfalls’ Magic 

 

“Imagine the discoveries we’ll make!” Shirzy said, chuckling. “Or 

maybe we’ll just find Rayon_Y and Zortal_Mx arguing about who 

gets to be the bigger moon!” 

 

“Let’s make sure we find a hidden pathway between the twin 

moons, Rayon_Y and Zortal_Mx. What do you say, fellas?” Jex 

grinned. 

 

“Yep, no worries Jex, you never know!” they all said, bursting into 

laughter. After the Apollo Rune identified their AetherPulse 

Resonators, the boys next worked out which treasure they would 

like to seek. With each new discovery, the Apollo Runes chimed 

harmoniously, updating the Starlight Academy NeuroNet Matrix in 

real-time. 

 

The boys felt a sense of accomplishment, knowing their progress 

was being tracked. Gathering around to make a decision for their 

next treasure hunt, each member of the team felt like a pirate on 

the hunt for a buried treasure chest. The waterfalls across the 

Crystalline Cliffs were nothing short of enchanting. They 

enhanced the refreshing aroma of the peppermint fields, wafting 

gently through the air. 

 

The cascading water created a symphony of soothing sounds that 

blended harmoniously with the distant hum of excited chatter. 
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Bioluminescent particles in the water added a touch of 

otherworldly magic, making the waterfalls resemble streams of 

liquid light. 

 

Students weaved in and out of locations on their skates, their 

laughter and excited chatter filling the air. The glow from their 

Apollo Runes illuminated their faces, adding to the magical 

atmosphere.  

 

Hoverboards and roller skates zipped by, creating a dynamic 

dance of movement and light. The thrill of the hunt was profound 

as they navigated through the enchanting landscape. 

 

The entire scene was a sensory feast, with the dazzling visual 

display, the melodic sounds of nature, and the invigorating scent 

of peppermint combining to create an unforgettable experience. 

Each drop of water, each shimmering particle, contributed to the 

ethereal atmosphere, like trees with leaves of kylendrich star-

studded veins of flowing silver on the path to enlightenment. 

 

The Scientists and Safety 

 

The scientists were spread out around the area, ensuring the 

safety of all participants. They were dressed in sleek, silver 

uniforms that reflected the light, making them easily visible. 

 

Each scientist wore a Quantum Communicator, a futuristic device 

that allowed instantaneous communication across the vast area. 

The Quantum Communicators were small, wrist-mounted devices 

that projected holographic screens for easy interaction. Amongst 
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the lively crowd, the scientists moved with precision, their 

presence a reassuring reminder of the safety measures in place. 

The teenagers, immersed in their quest, felt confident knowing 

that the scientists were always nearby. 

 

The 7-X-Nebulae Phenomenon 

 

The night sky was alive with shooting stars, a unique phenomenon 

known as the 7-X-Nebulae. This cosmic event caused cascades 

of light that resembled trillions of sparkling diamonds, appearing 

as waterfalls of starlight flowing from multiple stars.  

 

The effect was otherworldly, casting an ethereal glow over the 

entire area. “The Intergalactic Council could not have planned this 

night better if they tried. It is absolutely breathtaking,” Lyra turned 

to Scartia, her eyes wide with wonder. 

 

“It truly is. The combination of the Crystalline Cliffs, the waterfalls, 

and the 7-X-Nebulae phenomenon is something out of a dream,”  

 

Scartia replied, nodding. Parents and family members watching 

from the perimeter marveled at the dazzling display, their hearts 

swelling with pride and zest. 

 

The atmosphere was electric, filled with the promise of adventure 

and the joy of shared experiences.  

 

The safety measures in place ensured that everyone could fully 

immerse themselves in the magic of the night, knowing they were 

well-protected. 
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Treasure Discovery: The Personalized Hologram 

 

Eager to continue their adventure, Kael suggested, “Ok guys, I 

think we should hover over The Personalized Hologram.”  

 

Everyone agreed and hovered their hands over the treasure name 

on their Apollo Runes. The device projected the clue in unison. 

 

The friends gathered, buzzing with rhapsody as they prepared to 

choose their next prize. Zin took the lead, pulling up the options 

on his Apollo Rune. “Alright, everyone. Let’s make this one 

count,” he said with a grin. 

 

Location: The Floating Islands - Clue: 

 Find the guardian of the ancient knowledge. 

 Where wisdom flows like a silent river. 

 Amongst the Floating Islands’ hidden vestige 

 The hologram awaits, a gift for the clever. 

 Seek the light where the shadows quiver. 

 

Detective Work: 

 Guardian of the ancient knowledge: The boys inferred this 

referred to someone or something that holds wisdom. 

 Where wisdom flows like a silent river: They interpreted this 

as a metaphor for knowledge. 

 Amongst the Floating Islands’ hidden vestige: They 

understood they needed to look for something hidden 

among the floating islands. 

 The hologram awaits, a gift for the clever: They realized it 

was hidden and required careful thinking to find. 
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 Seek the light where the shadows quiver: They used this to 

locate a faint light in a shadowy corner, leading them to the 

holographic panel. 

 

The boys spread out, searching the Floating Islands. The islands 

hovered in mid-air, connected by shimmering bridges. Kael 

noticed a faint light flickering in a shadowy corner. “Over here!” 

he called. They approached the light and found a small, 

holographic panel embedded in a hidden alcove. Kael carefully 

activated it, and a personalized holographic message from a 

historical figure appeared. 

 

Scally’s eyes widened. “This is so cool,” he said, watching the 

hologram come to life. The friends gathered together, their Apollo 

Runes in hand, ready to activate the prize reveal. Each Apollo 

Rune emitted a soft glow, humming with energy as they prepared 

to uncover the next clue. The air buzzed with the unique 

frequency of the Runes, creating a symphony of ancient power 

and modern technology. 

 

A holographic figure materialized before them, an iconic historical 

figure known for his wisdom and kindness, Dr. Zydranis, a 

renowned scientist and inventor from the golden age of Zyran 

history.  

 

The hologram flickered to life, and Dr. Zydranis began to speak, 

his voice enriched with deep-seated knowledge from ancient 

histories and dimensions filled with chronicles of countless 

epochs. “Greetings, young adventurers! Congratulations on 

working out the clues with exceptional skill and perseverance. It 
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is my honour to present to you a remarkable prize that will aid you 

in your future endeavours.” The holographic figure raised his arm, 

and with a flourish, a stunningly detailed model of a futuristic 

computer appeared. It was sleek, with a holographic interface and 

shimmering silver finish. 

 

Dr. Zydranis continued, “Behold the Vx8-Trulle 6000—an 

advanced quantum computing device that will revolutionize your 

learning and exploration. This state-of-the-art technology allows 

for instantaneous data processing, immersive virtual reality 

experiences, and advanced problem-solving capabilities.” 

 

The Future Awaits 

 

The teens’ eyes widened with amazement as the features of the 

Vx8-Trulle 6000 were demonstrated. The holographic interface 

allowed for seamless interaction, and the virtual reality capabilities 

were showcased with a dazzling display of possibilities. 

 

Dr. Zydranis smiled warmly, “Use this gift wisely, for it is not just 

a tool but a gateway to endless knowledge and discovery. May it 

inspire you to reach new heights and explore the farthest corners 

of the cosmos.” The hologram flickered and then disappeared, 

leaving the friends in awe of their incredible new prize. The 

excitement was as clear as a bell as they discussed the endless 

possibilities the Vx8-Trulle 6000 would bring to their studies and 

adventures. 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 47: A Night to Remember 

 

Boys' New Discovery 

 

After the Apollo Rune identified their Personalized Holograms, the 

boys clustered together, discussing their next steps and 

preparing for another adventure. 

 

With each new discovery, the Apollo Runes chimed harmoniously, 

updating the Starlight Academy NeuroNet Matrix in real-time. 

Their progress was meticulously tracked. 

 

They gathered around to decide on their next treasure hunt, their 

focus intensifying as they planned their strategy. 

 

A Night to Remember 

 

The adventure was a night to remember. The girls enjoying roller 

skating through the air at different speeds, all highly skilled in 

roller skating antics. 

 

Traslachia learned the art of roller skating, the girls determined to 

ensure Traslachia roller skated like a pro roller skater athlete – 

she felt had bonded with these beautiful friends, each as lovely as 

the other, feeling very lucky. 

 

As the girls powwowed, hovering in their stellar roller skates, 

Oportia said in a posh voice, “What is your desire, madam?” The 

girls all laughed. Traslachia picked out the Cosmic Creature 

Identifier, “I would dearly love one.” 
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Treasure Discovery: Cosmic Creature Identifier 

Location: Starlit Meadows - Clue: 

 In the meadow where stars twinkle and glow 

 Beneath twin moons’ gentle tempo 

 Bathed in light from their soft reflow 

 Where grass shimmers with a silver hue show 

 Your treasure lies in starlit below 

 

Detective Work: 

 In the meadow where stars twinkle and glow: They inferred 

this meant they needed to be somewhere under a starry 

sky. 

 Beneath twin moons’ gentle tempo: They understood this 

meant looking for a spot where the twin moons are visible. 

 Bathed in light from their soft reflow: They realized this 

meant the area should be well-lit by the moons. 

 Where grass shimmers with a silver hue show: They looked 

for a meadow with shimmering grass. 

 Your treasure lies in starlit below: They understood they 

needed to search under something in this starlit area. 

 

Continuing their journey, Taslira stumbled upon a small, 

galactilucent device hidden among the glowing rocks near the 

Celestial Lake. She picked it up and exclaimed, “Look what I 

found! It’s the Cosmic Creature Identifier!” 

 

She activated the disc on the mini holograph device, and a tiny, 

lifelike hologram of a nearby cosmic creature appeared, moving 

gracefully in the same spot. “This is amazing! It shows the 

creature in real-time but in miniature form!” Taslira’s eyes 
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sparkled with fervour as the group gathered around to watch the 

holographic display. 

 

“Oh wow, this is Shantealie! It says it’s a tiny creature remarkably 

similar to Earth’s opossum, about the size of a Zyran thumb. How 

cute!” The girls watched several of them running through the 

starglimmer grass below, mesmerized. 

 

“Oh, my goodness, Luna, we all finally have one of these amazing 

treasures like you and Scally! I can now have Vara’s little Luna in 

the palm of my hand!” Rya exclaimed. They all giggled, ready for 

their next journey. Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, Jex, and Thal zoomed 

past on their skateboards, while Oportia, Rya, Everr, Taslira, 

Quorlie, Nistle, Trea, and Traslachia whirled by on their roller 

skates. 

 

Scally, ever the show-off, grabbed Vara’s hands, and they twirled 

around together, laughing as they spun away in opposite 

directions. Their laughter echoed through the night. 

 

As the girls disappeared into the distance, Jex called his crew for 

a meeting. “What’s next on the agenda, gang?” Laken, scrolling 

through the treasures on his Apollo Rune, said, “Okay, so fellas, 

let’s go for the QuantumEcho Translocator. It looks pretty 

interesting.” He hovered his hand over it, and the clues 

holographed. 

 

Treasure Discovery: QuantumEcho Translocator 

Location: Ancient Ruins - Clue: 

 Among the relic stones of ages past. 
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 Temporary portals, for just seconds they last. 

 Ancient ruins scattered and vast. 

 Where history whispers, mysterious glyphs fly fast. 

 Your treasure is here now and cast. 

 

Detective Work: 

 Among the relic stones of ages past: They inferred this 

meant they needed to search near old structures or ruins. 

 Temporary portals, for just seconds they last: They realized 

this referred to the device’s ability to create short-lived 

portals. 

 Ancient ruins scattered and vast: They understood this 

referred to the scattered ancient ruins. 

 Where history whispers, mysterious glyphs fly fast: They 

looked for ruins with ancient symbols. 

 Your treasure is here now and cast: They understood they 

needed to find the treasure hidden among these stones. 

 

The boys spread out across the ruins, carefully examining the 

ancient stones. Kael noticed faint, glowing symbols on one of the 

stones.  

 

“Guys, over here!” he called. They gathered around and saw a 

pattern of starwhispers inscribed on the stone. “These must be 

the mysterious glyphs,” Laken said, tracing the luminescent 

marks with his finger. 

 

Using their Apollo Runes, they activated the starwhispers, which 

emitted a faint, mystical sound. The stone began to shift, revealing 

a hidden compartment with the Galactilucent inside. “We found 
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it!” Jex exclaimed. The device shimmered with nebulweave 

patterns, its surface reflecting the cosmic energy around them. 

 

Kael picked up the QuantumEcho Translocator and examined it 

closely. “This device is amazing. It can create temporary portals 

for short-distance teleportation. Perfect for navigating tricky 

terrain or escaping tight spots,” he said, excitement clear in his 

voice.  

 

The boys placed their Apollo Runes over the treasure, activating 

the transfer to the school’s mainframe. 

 

Satisfied with their discovery, the boys regrouped and started 

planning their next quest. The Apollo Runes chimed 

harmoniously, updating the Starlight Academy NeuroNet Matrix 

in real-time. Their progress was meticulously tracked, and their 

sense of accomplishment grew with each new treasure found. 

 

Over where the girls twirled and felt free, the air like smooth 

velvet, “Ladies, look up, our moons look like they’re kissing!” Luna 

said. They all nearly fell over laughing, with Nistle saying, “Luna, 

you are hilarious.” 

 

Nistle then said, “Okay, my lovelies, we are choosing our next 

amazing treasure. Who is having a grand time?” 

 

She outstretched her arm and palm upward, and they all did the 

same, placing their right arms over each other and their hands in 

a pile, one over the other. They let go and chuckled. “Wow, wow, 

wow, check this out! It’s the NebulaSynth Fabricator,” Nistle said. 
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Treasure Discovery: NebulaSynth Fabricator 

Location: Bioluminescent Forest - Clue: 

 When darkness falls and the forest glows. 

 Soft rumble of creatures of darkness slows. 

 Gentle leaves rustle where the tall flower grows. 

 Bioluminescent light on the nocturnal nest knows. 

 Follow the light to where the treasure shows. 

 

Detective Work: 

 When darkness falls and the forest glows: They inferred this 

meant they needed to search in the forest at night. 

 Soft sizzle of creatures of darkness slows: They realized 

this referred to the quieting sounds of nocturnal creatures. 

 Gentle leaves rustle where the tall flower grows: They 

understood this meant looking for rustling leaves near tall 

flowers. 

 Bioluminescent light on the nocturnal nest knows: They 

looked for bioluminescent light near nests of nocturnal 

creatures. 

 Follow the light to where the treasure shows: They knew 

they needed to follow the bioluminescent light to find the 

treasure. 

 

Conclusion to the NebulaSynth Fabricator Discovery 

 

As the girls followed the bioluminescent light deeper into the 

forest, their anticipation grew. The soft rustle of leaves and the 

gentle hum of nocturnal life created an otherworldly symphony, 

guiding them to their prize. Suddenly, Nistle spotted a faint, 

shimmering light beneath a tall, glowing flower. “Over here!” she 
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called, her voice filled with excitement. The group gathered 

around, their eyes wide with wonder as they uncovered a small, 

galactilucent device embedded in the ground. “It’s the 

NebulaSynth Fabricator!” Taslira exclaimed, carefully picking up 

the device.  

 

The fabricator glowed softly, its surface reflecting the 

bioluminescent light around them. “This device can create 

anything we can imagine from starlight!” she added, her voice 

trembling with awe. 

 

The girls activated their Apollo Runes, which emitted harmonious 

chimes, recognizing the treasure and displaying holographic 

images of the NebulaSynth Fabricator. The Starlight Academy 

NeuroNet Matrix was notified in real-time of their discovery. 

 

As they stood in the magical glow of the forest, holding the 

NebulaSynth Fabricator, the future felt full of endless possibilities. 

“Imagine the things we can create with this,” Luna said, her eyes 

sparkling with excitement.  

 

Quorlie added, “This is just the beginning. There are so many 

more treasures out there waiting for us.” 

 

They held hands, feeling a deep sense of accomplishment and 

camaraderie. The discovery of the NebulaSynth Fabricator was a 

magical moment that marked the start of many more adventures 

to come. The girls' laughter echoed through the forest, blending 

with the gentle hum of the bioluminescent creatures, creating an 

unforgettable symphony of light and joy. 
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Holographic Fireflies 

 

At that very moment, thousands upon thousands of holographic 

fireflies flittered and fluttered in and out of the trees, illuminated 

by the twin moons. The crew gasped as little fireflies landed on 

their clothing, faces, and hair, illuminating them. They looked 

around and saw millions of students hovering on their skates, 

standing still as if stopping in unison. It was stunning and 

absolutely breathtaking. 

 

The girls held hands and enjoyed watching and being part of a 

moment in time where nothing mattered, just this moment. It was 

surreal; it was stunning. 

 

A Serene Skate 

 

Trea, scrolling through the treasures, picked one for all of them. 

She said, “Come on, girls, quietly. Let’s roller skate slowly through 

the fireflies.” 

 

The atmosphere was electric, and the sky illuminated. As they 

roller skated on the way, she filled them in on the next treasure. 

 

“Ladies, guess what?” They all held their breath. “Guess where 

we’re headed?” Silently, they all gazed at Trea, waiting. She broke 

the silence, “We are going to Earth,” as she spun several 360s 

expertly on her skates. “We have to find it,” she said as she slowly 

transitioned to skating. “This one is one of the picks of the bunch. 

I didn’t even see it earlier; the treasure is to meet with a 

representative of Earth.” 
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 The Echoing Adventures 

 

The girls all circled and took a deep breath. 

Treasure Discovery: Meet with Representative of Earth 

Location: Echo Fields - Clue: 

 In fields where echoes play tricks on the ear. 

 Open fields where sound waves clear. 

 Air filled with disembodied voices, unclear. 

 Misleading sounds unable to hear. 

 Follow the sound that leads you near. 

 

Detective Work: 

 In fields where echoes play tricks on the ear: They inferred 

this meant they needed to be in a place where sounds 

echoed unpredictably. 

 Open fields where sound waves clear: They understood 

this referred to a large, open area. 

 Air filled with disembodied voices, unclear: They realized 

this referred to an area with strange, whispering sounds. 

 Misleading sounds unable to hear: They looked for a place 

where sounds could be misleading. 

 Follow the sound that leads you near: They cleverly realized 

they needed to follow the distinct echo that seemed to draw 

them closer to the source, like an auditory breadcrumb trail 

leading to their treasure. 

 

As they made their way to Echo Fields, they followed the clues, 

the crescendo of expectancy growing with each step. They 

discovered the fields were indeed filled with echoing sounds, 

making it feel like their voices were bouncing off invisible walls. 
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They took a moment to enjoy this curious effect, playfully throwing 

their voices and laughing as they seemed to come from all 

directions. 

 

“Hey, what do you think the Earth representative will be like? I’m 

gonna ask them if they really eat bugs as a delicacy,” Rya giggled. 

 

Traslachia burst out laughing, “Oh, and I’m going to tell them that 

we heard they still use something called ‘toilet paper.’ Can you 

imagine?” 

 

A Curious Encounter 

 

The girls were in fits of laughter, doubling over as they imagined 

these hilarious scenarios. After following the echoes, they found 

a hidden certificate nestled among the tall grass. They couldn’t 

believe it—they had found the treasure! Each of them scanned 

their certificates with their Apollo Rune, ensuring their treasure 

was recorded. 

 

Then, as if the universe had orchestrated it, a gentle, warm breeze 

began to blow, carrying the sweet scent of nocturnal flowers in 

full bloom and the delicious aroma of peppermint from the nearby 

peppermint lily fields.  

 

The Stellar Cotton Candy Clusters, spun by tiny water spiders, 

added an extra layer of magic to the scene. The bioluminescent 

glow of the fireflies reflected off the surface of the nearby lake, 

creating a shimmering, otherworldly mirror—a mirror from an 

echoed reflection of a portal to a universe long forgotten. 
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The sky, the water, and the air were all alive with light and motion, 

making them feel as though they were dancing through a dream. 

It was a night of perfect harmony and pure magic, one that would 

linger in their memories for a lifetime. 

 

Thal was in the middle of showing the crew some new slithering 

snake-like skateboard moves, effortlessly pulling off tricks that left 

everyone amazed.  

 

He pulled them all over, showing them the treasure they all 

needed in their lives—except for Scally, they all laughed. 

 

In agreement, they chose the Surprise Technology to be added 

to their skateboard or roller skates/blades from Dr. Scartia’s 

treasure trove. With enthusiasm, they read the clues and headed 

off to detect their target. 

 

Treasure: Surprise Technology added to your skateboard or 

roller skates/blades from Dr. Scartia 

 

Location: Serenity Wells - Clue: 

 In the realm where calm is hallow, mallow. 

 Seek the spot where a softness will swallow. 

 Your treasure awaits in dips that are shallow. 

 In the shadow of the trees, follow. 

 Where tranquillity’s whispers mellow. 

 

Detective Work: 

 Identify Serenity Wells: Go to the hidden corner known for 

its stillness. 
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 Look for Softness: Seek out where the ground feels softer 

underfoot. 

 Shallow Dips: Look for shallow ponds or slight dips in the 

ground. 

 Shadows of Trees: Explore areas where trees cast serene 

shadows and form soft shade canopies. 

 Whispers of Tranquility: Find the place that naturally 

soothes, where the whisper of tranquility calms the mind. 

 

The Grand Reveal 

 

With the clues guiding their way, Scally and his crew embarked 

on their hunt with enthusiasm and laughter. As they reached the 

shadowed canopy, each one teased Scally, playfully demanding 

to know what surprise technology awaited them. Scally, grinning 

from ear to ear, refused to spill the beans, further fuelling their 

excitement. 

 

Their laughter echoed through Serenity Wells, a testament to their 

spirited adventure and the bond they shared, eager to uncover 

the secret that Dr. Scartia had in store. Laken, sharp-eyed and 

determined, suddenly exclaimed, “Found it!” 

 

The group eagerly gathered around as Laken retrieved the 

treasure from its hiding place beneath a shallow dip under the 

shade of a large tree. With bated breath, they unveiled the 

surprise technology and couldn’t believe their eyes. The treasure 

was a leading-edge hover device for their skateboards or roller 

skates/blades, capable of performing incredible stunts and gliding 

effortlessly over surfaces. 
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Excited about the new addition, they activated the Apollo Rune, 

feeling the adrenaline rush and the thrill of their discovery. 

Scally’s friends continued to tease him, trying to coax more 

secrets out of him, but all he could do was laugh along with them. 

The adventure had brought them closer together, and the joy of 

their newfound technology made the day unforgettable. 

 

Celebratory Skate 

 

To celebrate their find, they immediately strapped on their hover 

devices and skated through Serenity Wells, performing dazzling 

stunts and tricks.  

 

The serene environment transformed into an impromptu 

showcase of their skills, with each trick met with cheers and 

laughter. As they skated, the moonlight reflected off their new 

hover devices, creating a mesmerizing display of light and motion.  

 

The sense of freedom and exhilaration was palpable, turning the 

night into a celebration of friendship and discovery. The chapter 

ended with a bang as the crew, now equipped with their futuristic 

hover devices, glided through the night, ready for whatever 

adventures awaited them next.  

 

Their bond stronger than ever, they knew that together, they 

could conquer any challenge the universe threw their way. 

 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 48: Celestial Discoveries 

 

Astronomer’s Landing Artifact 

 

Nistle was busy choosing the next treasure for the girls’ hunt. She 

decided on the Astronomer’s Landing Artifact, a beautifully 

crafted celestial-themed treasure. 

 

With a playful wink, they all agreed, activated their clues on their 

Apollo Runes, and set off on another thrilling adventure under the 

starlit sky. 

 

Traslachia thought Astronomer’s Landing sounded really 

impressive, something to do with the stars. They all looked up at 

the mesmerizing display above—the night sky was alive with the 

unique phenomenon, 7-X-Nebulae, causing cascades of light that 

resembled trillions of sparkling diamonds, appearing as waterfalls 

of starlight flowing from multiple stars. The girls were mesmerized 

by the otherworldly effect. 

 

“Let’s see where this takes us,” Traslachia said, her voice filled 

with an intuitive sense that this night would evolve into something 

extraordinary. Skating on, bubbly and guided by the celestial 

spectacle above, their journey felt dreamlike. 

 

Treasure: Astronomer’s Landing Artifact 

Location: Starlit Meadow - Clue: 

 In the place where stars align and dreams take flight, 

 Seek the observatory’s guiding light. 

 Where the heavens meet the land, your prize will stand, 
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 Amidst the cosmic glow, in the astronomer’s hand. 

 Find the hidden crystal, shining bright and grand. 

 

Detective Work: 

 Identify Starlit Meadow: Locate the serene meadow known 

for its starlit beauty. 

 Seek the Observatory’s Guiding Light: Look for signs of an 

observatory, such as telescopes or star maps. 

 Where the Heavens Meet the Land: Search for places 

where the sky seems to touch the ground, possibly hilltops 

or clearings. 

 Amidst the Cosmic Glow, in the Astronomer’s Hand: Focus 

on areas illuminated by star-like lights or objects 

resembling an astronomer’s tools. 

 Find the Hidden Crystal: Look for a sparkling crystal hidden 

in a spot where silvery grass forms a natural circle, under 

the light of the twin moons. 

 

As they delved into the Starlit Meadow, the girls’ laughter mingled 

with the rustling grass. With Nistle leading the charge, they 

retraced the clues. The giggles grew louder as they teased each 

other, pretending to be astronomers deciphering the secrets of 

the cosmos. 

 

Eventually, one of them stumbled upon the cluster of silvery grass 

shimmering under the twin moons’ light. Amidst the natural circle 

of grass, they discovered the Astronomer’s Landing themed 

artifact nestled among the blades. The intricate model of the 

observatory, surrounded by glowing stars, was breathtaking. 

They opened the observatory’s dome to find a hidden 
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compartment, revealing the crystal that identified stars and their 

coordinates. 

 

Convenient Schletto Bags 

 

“We are doing so well, my friends! Thank goodness the scientists 

provided these Schletto Bags—they’re just like the canvas bags I 

saw in an Earthlings fashion magazine at the Galaxium 7 Archives. 

It was called Vogue. Those archives always have the coolest finds! 

Where else can you read holographic books that project stories 

in three dimensions? 

 

Each visit feels like travelling through time and space—I didn’t 

even have to leave the planet to visit Earth. I had the bag on my 

arm like an Earthling celebrity! These bags are incredibly 

convenient!” Trea said as she put her crystal into her tote, as did 

her friends. 

 

The girls celebrated their find, laughing and cheering, teasing 

Nistle about her choice but thrilled with the treasure. Their bond 

strengthened with each discovery, the memories of their 

scavenger hunts becoming treasures of their own. Apollo Runes 

checked, they skated on, discussing their next adventure. 

 

The Discovery of Draconis Minima 

 

As they continued gliding on their skates around the scavenger 

hunt grounds, Luna, Nistle, Trea, Quorlie, Taslira, Rya, Everr, 

Oportia, Traslachia, and Vara heard some strange little sounds. In 

different parts of the sky, waterfalls of diamond-like stars created 
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moments that made the evening appear almost like daylight. The 

strong but calming scent of peppermint lilies filled the air, which 

felt smooth and clear. Slowing down, they hovered over piles of 

small rocks through strange flowers with petals that seemed to be 

woven from starlight, shimmering iridescently in the night.  

 

The minerals in the rocks were damp with drips coming from 

within the crystallized stones and rocks, glistening in the 

moonlight. As they skated, edging their way toward the soft 

sounds, they grew closer and closer. 

 

Several sets of eyes caught the starlight from above, reflecting 

back at the girls. Mesmerized, they surrounded the tiny eyes. The 

little creatures were nestled among the rocks and flowers, their 

scales glinting like polished gems, with wings that shimmered 

softly in the glow of the moonlight. 

 

Luna, leading the way, whispered, “Look! They’re baby dragons, 

just like Nova!” The girls bubbled and belibbered with excitement, 

as if they had grown so tall as to touch the diamond starlight 

waterfall above them. Realizing they had each found a tiny dragon 

of their own, each one as unique and magical as the night itself, 

their hearts soared with joy. 

 

Each girl reached out to the dragons, their hearts fluttering with 

joy as the baby dragons nuzzled closer. However, Vara stood 

back, a smile on her face, watching her friends’ joy. She already 

had her beloved Nova, and she knew these new dragons were 

meant for her friends. There were just enough for everyone, and 

she was just as thrilled to see their happiness. 
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Taslira, eager to use her Cosmic Creature Identifier, pointed it at 

her little dragon and activated both holograms. One hologram 

displayed detailed information, while the other projected a tiny, 

lifelike dragon that looked as real as if it were nestled in the palm 

of her hand.  

 

She read aloud, “Oh wow, can you believe it? It’s a female, related 

to the Celestial Drakelings, scientifically known as Draconis 

Minima.  

 

“This Rare Miniature Dragon grows to the size of an Earthling 

house cat. Her scales have a unique bioluminescent property that 

changes colour based on her mood. She’s believed to have 

originated from a star system that no longer exists, emitting a faint 

Celestiquark.” 

 

Trea, bringing her little dragon closer, said, “Vara, you realize our 

little Draconis Minima are related to your Celestial Drakeling. One 

day, we will find out the truth of their origins.” 

 

Naming the Dragons 

 

“Her natural habitat is the crystalline caverns,” Taslira read aloud, 

as the miniature hologram of the creature in its natural habitat 

materialized in her hand. Putting away her Cosmic Creature 

Identifier, she snuggled her new little gift from nature in her arms. 

 

“I am going to come up with a heroic and strange name,” she said. 

Then, looking at the stunning bright fireflies fluttering around, she 

added, “Firefly!” “They all must have tried to fly and become lost, 
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ending up outside the caverns,” Oportia added, as she held her 

little bundle in her arms, stroking the little one’s crown. 

 

“He’s so beautiful and unique! My Cosmic Creature Identifier says 

mine is a boy, so I need to name him a superhero name, like 

everyone on Earth in the Hollywood movies seems to be,” Rya 

chimed in. “And he will be called Aerlie.” 

 

“Aerlie, I love that name, Rya,” Everr said with a smile. “How cool 

is it that we found our Cosmic Creature Identifier just in time? My 

little one is a girl, and I’ve named her Eilrouq. Can anyone guess 

why?” Quorlie remarked, a playful glint in her eye. They all looked 

puzzled. 

 

“You all will just never ever, ever—” she paused dramatically and 

looked at Everr, who laughed, “Come on, spill.”  

 

“Because Eilrouq is the semordnilap of Quorlie.” The girls stared 

at Quorlie blankly. 

 

Quorlie, really teasing them all now, broke her straight face, 

keeling over laughing. The girls looked at her, waiting. 

 

“Okay, Eilrouq is the backward spelling of Quorlie.” They all 

exclaimed, “Ooooooooohhhhh, gotcha, got it,” and told her it was 

genius. 

 

“See what we have to put up with?” Rya said to Traslachia. 

Getting in on the fun, holding her little dragon, Traslachia said, 

“Well, my amazing new Zyran friends, my little one is a male, and 
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his name is Shaqla. It is Xylarian and means Golden Crystals.” 

The girls were clearly impressed. 

 

A New Bond 

 

Looking fondly at her dragon, Nistle said, “I’ve decided to name 

my little dragon Lotus. It’s the first random word that popped into 

my mind when I looked at him, and it just fits.” Everyone nodded 

in agreement, admiring the unique name. 

 

“My dragon is a little girl, and I’ve named her Seshen. I first heard 

the name during a conversation, though I actually misheard it. But 

I loved the way it sounded so much that I decided to name my 

dragon Seshen,” Trea said with a smile. 

 

The girls all loved the name and agreed it was perfect. Luna 

smiled and said, “Mine is a little girl dragon, and I’ll call her Ocean, 

after the vast and mysterious beauty of space.” “Ocean, oh wow 

Luna, I am going to call my little one Minty, after the peppermint 

fields,” Oportia exclaimed, holding Minty closer. 

 

Everr, thoughtful while everyone else decided on their baby 

dragon’s names, said, “After much deliberation, drum roll,” and 

they all pretended to drum roll with a free hand, laughing.  

 

“What do you think of Azurite? I have been learning about Earth’s 

crystals from the limited information we currently have about 

Earth, and Azurite is one of the crystals. It is a very blue and 

beautiful blue, just like Azurite,” she said, holding her little dragon. 
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The girls were brimming with jubilation, each holding their new 

little dragon, marvelling at the unique and magical bond they had 

just formed. 

 

“It’s like they were all meant to be found by us,” Nistle added, as 

they looked at the millions of scavenger hunt goers. 

 

As they shared their joy and laughter, the girls felt an unbreakable 

bond, knowing this moment would be etched in their hearts 

forever. Their new dragon friends were not just pets; they were 

family, destined to join them on their epic adventures. They were 

ready for whatever came next, with their hearts full and their 

spirits high. 

 

The Announcement 

 

The principal’s voice suddenly crackled over the airwaves, halting 

everyone in their tracks. “Attention, students! There are still 

25,000 prizes outstanding to be found,” he announced. 

 

The principal could see the number of remaining prizes, but the 

students could only see the points on their graphic maps that had 

gone dark, indicating where the prizes were. 

 

It was now a race to find the rest of the treasures. Many students, 

satisfied with their prizes, had left the hunt and skateboarded or 

roller-skated over to the spectator area to join their families. 

 

Each student wore a special wristband that illuminated while they 

were within the scavenger hunt area. Once they left the boundary, 
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their bracelet would no longer illuminate, signalling their exit from 

the competition. 

 

The Grand Finale 

 

As the hunt drew to a close, students who had found all the prizes 

began to head towards the spectator zone. The air was filled with 

chatter and laughter as they shared stories of their adventures. 

 

The Galactic Quest Grounds buzzed with energy, the excitement 

of the night still electrifying. Families and friends gathered, 

celebrating the achievements of the young adventurers. 

 

The principal’s final call echoed through the airwaves, signalling 

the end of the scavenger hunt. All students watched as the last of 

their maps disappeared from their devices. 

 

The prize list appeared on their screens, showcasing the twenty-

five types of prizes that had been available to find, with all three 

million prizes located. Cheers erupted as students saw the 

diverse and exciting rewards for which they had competed. 

 

The night ended with a grand celebration, the Zyrans basking in 

the glow of their achievements and the beauty of their floating 

planet. Scally and Luna’s groups of friends met up and joined 

Scartia and Lyra on the sidelines. 

 

Vara and Scally, sighting each other through the many skaters, 

met up holding hands—she on roller skates and he on his 

skateboard—under the shooting stars. 
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“This night just cannot get any better,” Scally said to Vara, his 

voice filled with happiness. Vara smiled and pulled him by the 

hand, laughing. They headed out of the scavenger hunt, excited 

to discuss the night and the journey they had experienced. 

 

Holding hands, they joined Scartia and Lyra, and all of their 

friends. The girls, showing their newfound little dragons to their 

friends and Scartia and Lyra, chatted and showed each other their 

treasures.  

 

As the scavenger hunt drew to a close, Principal Orion’s voice 

echoed through the Galactic Quest Grounds, amplified by his 

device. “Attention, students of Starlight Academy! What an 

incredible night it has been! 

 

Each of you has shown remarkable enthusiasm, teamwork, and 

determination. I am thrilled to announce that all the prizes have 

been found, and the list of prizes is now available on your Apollo 

Runes.” 

 

He paused, allowing the excitement to settle before continuing. “I 

want to extend my deepest gratitude to the 5,000 scientists who 

volunteered their time and expertise to make this event possible. 

Your dedication and hard work have truly made this a night to 

remember.” Principal Orion’s eyes scanned the crowd, a warm 

smile on his face. “And now, for the moment we’ve all been 

waiting for—the announcement of the winner of tonight’s 

scavenger hunt. Out of two million students, one has stood out 

with exceptional skill and perseverance. Please join me in 

congratulating… Luna!” 
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Cheers erupted as Luna, beaming with joy, handed Ocean to 

Nistle and made her way to the principal on her roller skates, her 

friends cheering her on. 

 

Principal Orion continued, “Luna, you have been chosen not only 

for your outstanding performance in finding treasures but also for 

your kindness and generosity.  

 

“Earlier tonight, you assisted a fellow student who was upset 

about not finding any prizes. You helped them find two prizes, and 

this act of kindness was reported to me without your knowledge. 

For this, you will receive a special prize.” 

 

He smiled warmly at Luna. “Luna, you will lead a project with the 

Cryo-Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse Research Laboratory. You will 

head a team of twelve scientists, working on the Innovation of 

Mood-Responsive Materials. Congratulations!” 

 

A Celebration to Remember 

 

The crowd buzzed with admiration, and some whispered among 

themselves, reminiscing about Luna’s various acts of kindness 

throughout the evening. Luna shook the principal’s hand and 

glided back to her friends, who congratulated her with the 

enthusiasm of a puppy seeing its owner after a long day. 

 

Principal Orion then said, “And now, for our grand finale.” With a 

flourish, he navigated his palm onto a tubular device, and every 

tree became covered in different coloured holographic fireflies 

that flew in every direction. The display was brilliant, leaving every 
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Zyran awestruck, especially against the backdrop of flowing 

waterfalls, peppermint cliffs, and the starlight diamond waterfalls 

above. The display was brilliant, leaving every Zyran awestruck, 

especially against the waterfalls and peppermint cliffs. 

 

Then, as if the night couldn’t get any more magical, 100,000 

holographic balloons appeared, floating gently above. Each 

balloon, as it was touched, burst into a shower of sparkling 

stardust, creating a mesmerizing rain of light. 

 

The sky seemed to come alive, as if the heavens themselves were 

throwing a party. Starlight waterfalls sprinkled far and wide, 

surrounding the twin moons and adding a secret essence. Each 

balloon’s explosion added a symphony of colours, with stardust 

twinkling like diamonds against the celestial backdrop. 

 

It was a spectacle beyond imagination—the laughter and the thrill, 

interwoven with the shimmering beauty of the night, made it sheer 

perfection.  

 

Everyone’s faces lit up with joy, their eyes wide with wonder as 

the stardust rained down. 

 

The atmosphere was electrified with invigoration, laughter 

echoing through the grounds. It was as if the very essence of the 

cosmos had descended upon them, making the night an 

unforgettable tapestry of memories and celestial beauty. 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 49:  Journey Home 

 

The Journey Home 

 

Luna and Scally’s friends joined Lyra and Scartia to find a seat in 

the 150-seat glider for the trip home. The scientist friends who 

came to the event left with their families. 

 

All of the friends were staying with Scally and Luna for a 

sleepover, so there were no drop-offs on the way back. The 

conversation was buzzing. Vara, sitting with Scally, discussed little 

Ocean and said, “What are the odds? Luna, star of the night,” as 

Nistle put it, congratulated her, “I can’t believe the prize you 

received, but wow you really deserved it, Luna.” 

 

They discussed 'Scientist' Luna heading a team of twelve 

scientists and how she has Ocean to help her in her progress with 

the upcoming project, Innovation of Mood-Responsive Materials 

with the Cryo-Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse Research Laboratory.  

 

Everyone was excited about the potential discoveries. The trip 

allowed for plenty of storytelling. When they arrived at The 

Luminus Nexus, Lokki greeted them all with Marxxine. Scartia and 

Lyra thanked her as she passed Nova to Vara. As they waved 

Marxxine goodnight, Scartia and Lyra retired for a Whispy 

Caramel Vanilla Brew. 

 

The teenagers had too much to talk about. They went out to the 

new swimming pool with a twisted water slide, illuminated and 

made of Luminex Alloy, an ultra-modern material that glowed with 
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a soft, ethereal light. Lyra and Scartia revealed it at the pre-

scavenger hunt feast, calling it the AstraGlide. They planned on 

using it tomorrow. 

 

Late-Night Fun 

 

The teens caught up, showing each other their prizes. Vara and 

Luna introduced their little dragons to each other, and the girls 

eagerly discussed the names they had given their new dragon 

companions. Each dragon, with its unique bioluminescent glow, 

was a wonder to behold. 

 

As they shared their stories and laughter, the night was filled with 

endless chatter about their adventure, the brilliant prizes, and the 

magical moments they experienced. Jex and Trea, deep in 

conversation, did not go unnoticed as Jex held Seshen, Trea's 

little dragon. 

 

They even playfully argued over who had the best treasure. The 

glow from the Luminex Alloy and their joyous faces added a 

perfect touch to the already magical evening. The girls headed 

into Luna’s exceptionally large room, where Lyra had set up beds, 

but they all climbed up into the large snuggle nook at the top of 

Luna’s bedroom. 

 

Blankets, pillows, and cushions made it perfect for comfortable 

sleeping. Each little dragon lay together out of the way, sleeping 

on cloud cushions. Meanwhile, Scally and his crew settled into the 

lounge room where Lyra had set up beds, swapping stories, 

discussing the scavenger hunt, and reliving every moment of the 
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incredible adventure of the night that would soon embrace the 

dawn. They eventually said goodnight to each other, knowing they 

would meet back up for breakfast the next morning. 

 

Morning at The Luminus Nexus 

 

The morning sun filtered through the windows of The Luminus 

Nexus, casting a warm glow over the breakfast table. The Rhodes 

family, along with their teenage children and friends, sat around, 

enjoying a spread of delectable food. Platters of fluffy pancakes, 

pastries, and an assortment of fruits tempted their taste buds, 

while colourful smoothies added a refreshing touch to the meal. 

 

Luna, still glowing from her incredible night, took a sip of her 

Bolonsh smoothie and said, “I still can’t believe we found those 

baby dragons. Ocean is the cutest little dragon ever!” 

 

As they enjoyed their breakfast, the conversation buzzed with 

excitement. Jex, feeling the stirrings of a new idea, looked up 

thoughtfully. “You know, I’m personally craving an adventure. It 

just crossed my mind—what if we help each other complete our 

school projects, and then we all work on a top-secret project 

together? At the end, we could present our findings to the 

Intergalactic Council.” 

 

The group looked quizzically at Jex, intrigued by his suggestion. 

“We could call it Project Drakeling-Draconis,” he continued. “The 

idea is to seek out where the rest of your little dragons’ species 

are on this planet. That way, we could create a sanctuary for them 

and get the kids at school to volunteer to help run the sanctuary.” 
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For a moment, the entire group was speechless, absorbing the 

enormity of the idea. Then, Trea jumped up and hugged Jex, 

breaking the silence and creating an avalanche of crisscross 

conversations as everyone eagerly expressed their excitement 

and got on board with the plan. 

 

“Oh, and remember the holographic figure, Dr. Zydranis? I just 

got a notification that my new computer will be delivered soon!” 

Zin added, finishing his pancakes. He pulled out his Apollo Rune 

to show the notification, and everyone quickly checked their own 

devices. A chorus of excited shouts filled the room as they all 

confirmed the same notification. It felt like they were riding twelve-

foot dragons through the skies on some epic adventure. 

 

Farewells and New Beginnings 

 

The jubilation was infectious. Just then, Nistle’s and Thal’s parents 

arrived, followed by Auralily, Traslachia’s mum. The parents 

greeted the teenagers warmly, impressed by the vibrant energy 

that seemed to ripple through the air. 

 

“The Astronomer’s Landing Artifact is just brilliant. I can’t wait to 

use it for our astronomy project,” Rya said, hugging Luna as she 

made her way outside. “Speaking of projects, we have so much 

to write about in our journals. Azurite is going to inspire some 

incredible ideas,” Everr mused, sipping her Bolonsh smoothie. 

She hugged Luna and waved as she left. Oportia, with Minty 

cuddled up next to her, added, “This breakfast is perfect. I feel 

like we’re celebrating more than just the scavenger hunt. It feels 

like the start of something new and exciting,” she said, giving 
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Luna a tight hug before departing. Traslachia, smiling at her 

friends, said, “I can’t wait to share everything with my mum when 

she comes to pick me up. Shaqla has been such a joy to watch.” 

She hugged Luna and made her way to greet her mum. 

 

Scally, holding Vara’s hand, looked at her with tender eyes. He 

leaned in and kissed her cheek gently, then walked her and Nova 

to the waiting glider. “I’ll see you soon,” he said softly, his heart 

full of the magical experiences they had shared. Vara smiled back 

at him, “Thank you for everything, Luna. I’ll MeMist you later,” she 

said, before boarding the glider with Nova. 

 

As they stepped outside, the friends waved energetically to each 

other, their voices mingling in a chorus of goodbyes and see-you-

soons. They glided off home, their spirits lifted by the camaraderie 

and adventures of the night. The Rhodes family, along with Lokki, 

stood by, watching as the gliders disappeared into the distance. 

Lokki, sat faithfully at their side, his tail wagging gently as he gazed 

up at his family with loving eyes.  

 

The gliders vanished into the horizon, leaving a peaceful stillness 

in their wake. Lokki nuzzled against Lyra, and she gently patted 

his head, sharing a quiet moment of connection. Lyra turned to 

Luna, Scally, and Scartia, her eyes sparkling with the brilliance of 

a thousand galaxies. “Do you all mind meeting me in the lounge 

room? I have a plan for today that I would dearly like to discuss 

with you all.” They exchanged curious glances, their interest 

piqued. Together, they walked into the lounge room, each eager 

to hear what Lyra had in store. The CleanoSphere 3000 whirred 

into action, tidying the kitchen in no time, allowing Lyra to focus 
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on her family. With everything cleaned and tidied, Lyra joined her 

family in the lounge room. Lokki, wearing his necklace, sat up on 

Luna’s curled-up knees, looking grateful and content. Lyra 

greeted them with a warm smile, ready to share her ideas. 

 

“I’ve been thinking a lot about our adventures and the mysteries 

we’ve encountered. I want to know more about our civilization, 

about the ancients, the technologies, and so many other things 

that have been niggling at me for quite some time. There might 

be a way of finding some of the answers we’ve been seeking,” 

she said, looking at each of them. “There’s something I want us 

to do today that could be really special.” She paused, allowing the 

sensation to build. “But first, let’s get comfortable and have 

something refreshing.” 

 

 Mysteries Await 

 

Lyra passed a fresh brew to Scartia, who inhaled the aroma with 

appreciation. She then handed surprise smoothies to Luna and 

Scally. “These Tivity smoothies are very unusual,” Lyra explained 

with a grin. “I thought you’d like to try them.” Scally took a sip, his 

eyes widening. “It tastes like cotton candy and vanilla!” Luna, 

tasting hers, added, “With a hint of peppermint. This is amazing!” 

They both agreed, enjoying the unique flavours that blended and 

swirled after each sip, with tiny gold flecks jumping up and down. 

 

“These were fun to make and create,” Lyra expressed. “So, we 

have some time to finally put aside everything in our busy world. 

Who is ready for a twist in time?” The family looked on, wondering 

where Lyra was going with the conversation. “I would like you to 
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activate the portal with your bracelet, Luna. As a family, we 

Rhodes are going to find, or at least attempt to find, answers to 

many of the questions and mysteries that have arisen for quite 

some time. What do you think, family? I want to know what 

everyone thinks.” Luna, Scally, and Scartia exchanged thoughtful 

looks. Luna spoke first, “I think it’s a brilliant idea, Mum. I mean, 

like seriously, Traslachia was separated from her mum for so long. 

How did she even get there? And what about the little dragons? I 

would really love to have some answers. We’ve had so many 

unanswered questions. This could be the adventure we need.” 

 

Scally nodded in agreement, “I’m all for it. The mysteries have 

been piling up, and this sounds like the perfect way to tackle them 

together. I want to know more about the ancient technologies and 

the doppelgangers. The figure I saw said that Luna’s bracelet and 

my skateboard are connected to a larger cosmic mystery. I’m in. 

If going through the portal and using the ancient equipment you 

described, Luna, just maybe there is something to find out.”  

 

Scartia added, “Yeah, I agree with all of you. There are so many 

questions we need answers to. Why was Traslachia in the cavern 

for so long? How did she know Luna’s name but not actually 

Luna? And what’s the deal with Luna’s bracelet and Scally’s 

skateboard having the same symbol? It would be absolutely 

brilliant to have answers, even a few would be good to have. Plus, 

doing this as a family makes it even more special. Let’s do it,” he 

smiled. Luna continued, “I am so happy you all agree. I believe 

we’re ready to face whatever comes our way. And I believe this 

portal could hold the key to everything we’ve been looking for.” 

Scally, his jubilation building, added, “Sounds great, Mum. I can 
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imagine the discoveries we’ll make! This is exactly what we need.” 

Scartia, with a determined smile, said, “We’re in, Mum,” he 

mocked, and they all laughed. “Let’s activate the portal and 

uncover the truths waiting for us.” The family sat in thoughtful 

silence for a moment, processing the idea. Enjoying their 

smoothies and coffees, Luna patting Lokki on his ears, who 

nodded off.  

 

Then, one by one, their faces lit up with determination, solving 

mysteries at the forefront of their thoughts. Driven by ancient 

connections and historical legacies, the Rhodes family prepared 

for the unknown adventure that awaited. They were ready to face 

it together, with hearts full and spirits high. They chatted for a little 

while, enjoying their smoothies and coffees. Luna grinned, “I have 

a strong feeling the Quantum Convergence Machine will provide 

us with many answers, but absolutely no idea how.” 

 

Each of them stood up. Luna’s bracelet began to softly glow, 

casting a gentle luminescence that danced like fireflies. Scally’s 

skateboard, resting in the corner of the lounge room, emitted a 

faint, pulsating light from the Nexus_Zyron_X, as if it were alive. 

“Check that out, Luna,” Scally said, pointing towards his board. 
Luna nodded and touched her bracelet. Instantly, a shimmering, 

expansive portal materialized, its edges rippling like liquid 

mercury. Lokki snored softly on the lounge, while Ocean, 

dreaming in the Snuggle Nook, was blissfully unaware of the 

adventure unfolding in their midst. 

 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 50: The Path of Discovery 

 

Entering the Unknown 

 

The portal whirled with energy, casting an otherworldly glow upon 

their faces. Scally, Luna, Lyra, and Scartia stood at the brink of 

the unknown, the air laden with anticipation. Exchanging 

determined glances, they knew that whatever lay beyond would 

be the key to unravelling the mysteries that had bound their fates 

together. 

 

With a collective breath, they stepped into the portal, enveloping 

them in a cascade of iridescent light. The sensation was both 

exhilarating and disorienting, as if they were being pulled through 

a tunnel of stars. Their hearts pounded with a mix of fear and 

resolve, ready to find the answers that had eluded them for so 

long. 

 

Unveiling Mysteries in Stellar Cavern 

 

Scally’s voice echoed through the portal, filled with exuberance, 

“So this is Stellar Cavern. Let’s solve some mysteries today!” As 

they stepped into the cavern, Scally held his skateboard, the same 

symbol on Luna’s bracelet and Scally’s skateboard radiantly 

aglow. 

 

The coordinates transferred by the robed figure at the skateboard 

park had shown the name "Stellar Cavern," and now the glow 

confirmed their location. The group emerged on the other side, 

finding themselves in a vast, cavernous space illuminated by 
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glowing crystals embedded in the walls, shimmering in shades of 

blue, purple, and green. The air was suffused with an aura of 

ancient power and untold secrets. They exchanged resolute 

glances and walked forward, their footsteps echoing softly against 

the stone floor. 

 

The Alien Device - Quantum Convergence Machine 

 

Journeying through the Cavern, the Rhodes family encountered 

a highly advanced piece of alien equipment. The cavern was awe-

inspiring, with ancient symbols etched into the walls and ceiling, 

hinting at long-lost secrets. Standing before them was a massive 

alien device, the Quantum Convergence Machine, the very one 

Luna had seen before and the reason they were headed here. 

“This is incredible. Look at the size of this thing!” Scally’s voice 

cut through the silence. 

 

Luna, always curious, nodded and brushed her bracelet against 

the equipment. The machine began to activate slowly, symbols 

and ancient technology illuminating and casting a mesmerizing 

glow upon their faces. The atmosphere was surreal and intense, 

shrouded in mystery. 

 

Luna’s fingers grazed over a panel at arm’s length, set at the 

height of a pinball machine. It felt as though she was in sync with 

the device, navigating and operating it seamlessly, as if the 

machine recognized her presence. Scartia observed, thinking it 

reminded him of a supercomputer from the future, seemingly AI 

left by the ancients. “Unreal,” Lyra whispered, “It’s like it’s waiting 

for us to unlock its secrets.” 
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Opening the Ancient Tome 

 

Instinctively, Luna swirled her hand over the screen, when an 

incredible book began to materialise. “An encyclopedia”, Scartia 

recognised, millions of symbols adorning the golden pages, 

“Luna, this encyclopedia may very well hold the answers we 

seek.” The Rhodes gathered by the screen, the maroon cover 

presented with the name The Ancient Tome, in elegant silver 

cursive writing. The binding was composed of a golden micro 

illuminated dots, intricate engraved symbols along the spine. 

 

The gold outlining on each page highlighted the craftsmanship of 

the Zyrans. The cover was adorned with ornate designs and 

embedded jewels, showcasing meticulous attention to detail. As 

Luna turned the pages, she examined the ancient book. Each 

page featured detailed illustrations and symbols with vivid colours 

that had withstood the passage of time. 

 

Xxlo The Guardian – Zyra’s Origins Revealed 

 

The holograph shimmered with such detail and realism, it felt as 

though the pages could be physically turned. As Luna swirled her 

hand, a hologram materialized. "Hello Scally and Luna, my name 

is Xxlo. I am the guardian of Stellar Cavern. Scally, I am the figure 

you encountered in Cosmic Carve Haven, where I embedded the 

Stellar Cavern's coordinates into your skateboard." 

 

Xxlo’s voice was calm and reassuring. “Scally, Luna, Stellar 

Cavern holds the answers you seek. In the interim, I will unveil the 

origins of Zyra-Prime-La9, a planet rich with history.” 
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The Battle 

 

Xxlo began, “500 years before a cataclysmic explosion shook 

Zyra-Prime-La9, the Xylarians, an alien race stricken by a 

debilitating genetic disease, embarked on an interstellar quest, 

leaving the planet, Xylaria, where they discovered the air began 

to become toxic, and went searching for a new home. They set 

forth in 200 ships, hoping to find a hospitable planet. However, 

their journey met with technical failures, leading to their crash-

landing on the serene, age-old planet of Zyra-Prime-La9.” 

 

The Ancients, the original inhabitants of Zyra-Prime-La9, 

welcomed the Xylarians and, using the planet's natural artifacts 

and technologies, managed to blend the Xylarians into half 

Xylarian and half Zyran to help them survive. “This blending not 

only saved the Xylarians from their genetic disease but also 

created a new, stronger hybrid race known as the Blendeds.” 

 

A video played, showing the Xylarians' journey, the crash-landing, 

and their integration with the Zyrans. "Then, 500 years later, the 

Necrosians, anarchists, the worst and most powerful alien force 

known for wiping out entire civilizations to exploit planetary 

technologies, discovered a fleet of 50 alien spacecraft travelling 

the cosmos, they were known as the Vorpalan. 

 

The Necrosians, seeking out planets to destroy, pursued the 

Vorpalan fleet with their extravagant, massive armada of 1000 

spacecraft. The Vorpalan fled, but the Necrosians unleashed their 

fury, firing upon the Vorpalan fleet of 50 spacecraft. Their 

relentless war drove them into the planet Zyra, unaware they had 
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breached the sanctum of Zyra-Prime-La9. With every passing 

second, the Necrosians' heavy and relentless artillery tore 

through the Vorpalan's defences.  

 

Their once-impenetrable protection shields and invisible barriers 

shattered under the merciless assault. In a cataclysmodic 

barrage, the entire 50 Vorpalan fleet was obliterated, eradicating 

the Vorpalan civilization in its entirety. 

 

Dystrocalypse - The Phenomenon 

 

Xxlo continued, “Scally, Luna, at the precise moment the 

Necrosians vanquished the Vorpalan civilization to absolute and 

total smithereens, they inadvertently triggered a sequence of 

events now known as the Dystrocalypse. 

 

This phenomenon resulted from a combination of Sionic Rocket 

Blasting, Dark Matter Fusion, Dimensional Shift, and Exotic Matter 

Interaction.” He gestured to a symbol on the hologram. “Luna, 

press the symbol with the three intersecting circles to see the 

initial blast.” 

 

Luna pressed the symbol, and a vivid holographic display showed 

several Necrosian spacecraft opening fire, their powerful sionic 

rocket blasts targeting the Vorpalan spacecraft. “The Necrosians, 

notorious for their ruthless and destructive nature, pursued the 

fleeing Vorpalan, unintentionally leading the battle to Zyra-Prime-

La9. As they neared the atmosphere of Zyra-Prime-La9, the 

Necrosian ships collided with a dense pocket of dark matter, 

triggering a cataclysmodic sequence.” 
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“Dark matter fused with the combatant ships' materials, instigating 

an uncontrollable reaction of immense power. The Necrosians, 

known for their relentless aggression and willingness to exploit 

any form of technology, set off a series of cataclysmodic events. 

Now, press the symbol with the spiral,” Xxlo narrated. 

 

Luna pressed the spiral symbol, revealing the brief but intense 

dimensional shift that tore the Orzramesh Layer, the protective 

barrier surrounding the planet, creating a rift that connected to 

another dimension. 

 

Cinematic War 

 

The display showed the Necrosian ships being violently destroyed 

by the phenomenon, emphasizing the peril they posed and the 

chaotic nature of the event. The Rhodes family, eyes wide with 

shock, were captivated by the unfolding of events that took place 

2000 years ago. They felt chills running up and down their spines, 

the hairs on their arms standing tall and firm. Xxlo, his expression 

mirroring the gravity of the moment, explained, “In the ensuing 

chaos and massive explosions, the Necrosians not only caused a 

phenomenon, but their reckless and power-driven behaviour led 

to the destruction of all their 1000 ships. 

 

“In an obliterational cataclysm, the entire Necrosian civilization 

ceased to exist. Their own peril and self-destruction obliterated 

them,” Xxlo continued. “This cataclysmodic reaction not only 

obliterated the hostile fleet but also reshaped the fate of Zyra-

Prime-La9. Press the diamond symbol, Luna.” Luna pressed the 

diamond symbol, and the hologram depicted a massive explosion. 
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The ground shook violently as energy waves surged through the 

landscape, causing structures to collapse and the sky to fill with 

swirling debris. 

 

The Emergence of the Dragons 

 

“This tear in the fabric of the Orzramesh Layer was significant 

enough for 2000 Celestial Drakeling dragons and 2000 Draconis 

Minima dragons to emerge into the mass destruction of a series 

of epic explosions on Zyra-Prime-La9. Although both Celestial 

Drakeling dragons and Draconis Minima dragons shared 

elements of each other’s DNA, their fire completely differentiated 

one from the other. The Celestial Drakeling breathed fire that 

contained elements of Lumi and Stazz compounds, whereas the 

Draconis Minima breathed fire that contained elements of Na and 

Riltc compounds." 

 

The Cataclysmic Impact 

 

Four thousand dragons, each with wingspans the length of six 

Aurora Plumes, were titanic in scale. Their fire breathed through 

the many eruptive explosions still occurring. As both the Vorpalan 

and Necrosian spacecraft fleets and civilizations perished, the 

dragons' fire, combined with the phenomenon, created something 

significant at that exact moment. Without the Dystrocalypse 

phenomenon and the dragons' fire breathing over the explosions 

and Zyra’s native technologies and artifacts, not only did the 

dragons' fire spread the technologies and artifacts, but it also 

infused them with the elements of Lumi, Stazz, Na, and Riltc 

compounds, generating powerful Zyran technologies. To this day, 
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Zyran scientists continue to discover and embrace these 

technologies and artifacts. Dimensions ring with the names of Drs. 

Scartia and Lyra Rhodes, both renowned in their scientific fields,” 

Lyra and Scartia giving a slight squeeze of their hands.  

 

Luna pressed the next symbol, and the hologram displayed the 

radiant crystal shimmering, amplifying the abilities of their 

inventions and safeguarding ancient technologies. 

 

Creation of the Lumina Crystal 

 

Incredulous to these events, within precise moments of the Zyran 

atmospheric elements and what was happening, the most 

significant occurrence took place—the creation of the Lumina 

Crystal. So powerful, it can only be utilized to its absolute potential 

by two guardians.  

 

However, it can still be manipulated and utilized as an immensely 

powerful artifact, aiding in the recreation and rebuilding of the 

Zyran civilization—the world to which both you, Luna, and Scally 

are connected more deeply than even I had expected. 

 

The Lumina Crystal's Power 

 

The hologram illustrated the breathtaking scene of the explosion 

and the formation of the Lumina Crystal, showing how the 

elements fused together in a magnificent and destructive 

spectacle. "The explosion and the dragons' breath caused 

existing artifacts and technologies on Zyra-Prime-La9 to be 

infused with new elements, evolving them instantly," Xxlo 
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explained. "Only the guardians, Scally and Luna, can harness the 

full potential of the Lumina Crystal." "The Lumina Crystal is the 

most powerful artifact ever known, capable of augmenting and 

enhancing technology to unprecedented levels. Its unmatched 

properties have made it the most sought-after artifact in every 

galaxy, dimension, and universe resulted in the creation of this 

powerful artifact.” 

 

Luna pressed the next symbol, and the hologram displayed the 

radiant crystal shimmering, amplifying the abilities of their 

inventions and safeguarding ancient technologies.  

 

The hologram depicted a massive explosion. The earth quaked 

violently as waves of energy rolled through the land, causing 

edifices to crumble and the sky to darken under the blanket of 

debris. “It’s unmatched properties have made it the most sought-

after artifact in every galaxy, dimension, and universe. Scally, your 

skateboard harnesses this power, allowing me to connect with 

you.” He paused, letting the gravity of his words settle. 

 

Scally’s eyes widened in astonishment. “My skateboard? I had no 

idea it was that powerful,” he muttered, glancing at the board with 

newfound respect and wonder.  

 

He felt a sense of responsibility and excitement, realizing the 

significance of his connection to the Lumina Crystal and the role 

he was destined to play. Xxlo continued, “Press the final symbol, 

Luna—the double helix.” 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 51: The Aftermath of the Explosion 

 

The Status of the Ancients 

 

Scartia’s voice broke her focus. “We need to understand more 

about the Blendeds’ Ships—where they went, how the Blendeds 

were saved by Xylarians and Zyrans, and where they have been.” 

 

“Additionally, the Ancients’ status—whether they remain in the 

dimension they fled to,” Scartia added. Luna found the symbol 

they were seeking, resembling a compass intertwined with a star, 

and activated it. The holographic encyclopedia responded, 

displaying a detailed recording. Xxlo appeared, fully visible and 

unmasked, his features showing wisdom and serenity. 

 

“Guardians,” Xxlo addressed them, “let me explain the journey of 

the Blendeds’ Ships. During the chaos of the war, the Blendeds, 

including Auralily, were saved by the combined efforts of the 

Xylarians and the Zyrans. Their ships, like the NoSova6, travelled 

through dimensions, seeking refuge.”  

 

The holographic display illustrated the largest spaceship, the 

Galactica-15, and other ships navigating through the dimensional 

rift, guided by the Xylarians. “They found sanctuary in the distant 

reaches of the Andromeda system, a place that became their new 

home.” 

 

“The ancients who fled to Dimension Astralis established a society 

there, integrating with the Xylarians and creating a new 

civilization. They have thrived and continued their legacy, but their 
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connection to Zyra-Prime-La9 remains a closely guarded secret, 

known only to the guardians of Stellar Cavern,” Xxlo continued. 

 

“Other Ancients, including one you are aware of, escaped to 

Dimension Celestium.” The Rhodes murmured soft realizations, 

acknowledging Trivix, considering they were a bigger part of 

Trivix’s freedom and his return to Dimension Celestium.  

 

“I have been in contact with Trivix and the Ancient Intergalactic 

Council, all extremely pleased with the Rhodes family and the 

scientists from Zyra who ensured Trivix’s freedom and restoration 

of his namesake and ensured the safety of his homeland." 

 

Humanitarian Efforts and the Blended 

 

Luna activated the symbol from the Ancient Tome, illuminating an 

intricate ancient symbol resembling a horseshoe with dots and 

strokes. A holographic projection activated, revealing the 

ancients’ experiments to save a dying alien race by converting 

them into Blendeds.  

 

“The ancients were conducting humanitarian genetic research on 

the Xylerians,” the holographic text specified. “These 

experiments ceased upon the onset of war.” Lyra noted, “This 

correlates with the hybrid genetic structure of Traslachia.” 

 

Continuing their exploration of Stellar Cavern, Luna’s bracelet 

signalled another discovery. She followed the system's prompt to 

a symbol resembling intertwined rings. Upon activation, a 

recording initiated. The hologram displayed Auralily, a hybrid 
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Zyran-Xylarian, during wartime conditions, navigating a chaotic 

environment with explosions and debris. Auralily, within the 

recording, placed her daughter into a vacuum time warp within 

the cavern for protection. “Ensure your safety, Traslachia,” 

Auralily's recording communicated before her departure. The 

sequence showed Auralily exiting the cavern, subsequently 

transported onto one of the escaping vessels. 

 

Preservation of Traslachia and Her Well-being 

 

After placing Traslachia in the vacuum time warp, Auralily left a 

message embedded within the time warp device. "Traslachia, if 

you are ever awakened, you must seek out Luna. She will be 

connected to you through a bracelet, a symbol of our heritage. 

Luna is destined to be a guardian, just like you." 

 

The hologram continued, showing Auralily adding, "You will 

recognize Luna by the bracelet she wears, adorned with 

moonstone charms that signify her connection to our past and 

future. Trust her, for she holds the key to unraveling the mysteries 

of our legacy." 

 

The subsequent explosion sealed Traslachia within the time warp 

for 2000 years. Other hybrids, including Auralily, experienced 

decelerated aging, their wartime memories erased by the 

cataclysm.  

 

The Rhodes family reviewed the recording with critical attention. 

Lyra concluded, “Auralily utilized the time warp to preserve 

Traslachia, preventing aging.” Scartia verified, “The slow aging of 
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Xylerians clarifies Auralily’s current state, devoid of wartime 

recollections.” Luna synthesized, “Revealing this to Auralily would 

destabilize her equilibrium.” Scally integrated the findings, “We 

now possess the knowledge to protect both, aligning with 

Auralily’s intent.”  

 

The family assimilated the data, recognizing the extent of 

Auralily’s strategic decision and the significance of their 

guardianship role within Stellar Cavern. Scartia methodically 

addressed his family, “It is imperative to shield Auralily and 

Traslachia from wartime recollections. Their psychological well-

being hinges on the absence of these traumatic memories.” 

 

“The wartime memories would disrupt their reconstructed lives. 

Our obligation is to maintain their stability. This aligns with 

honoring Auralily’s decision and safeguarding their future,” 

Scartia asserted, reintegrating the relic into the cavern wall. The 

symbol faded. 

 

Molecular Adjustment of Traslachia 

 

Upon Luna’s portal activation, initial molecular adjustments 

commenced. Luna’s bracelet disrupted the time warp's energy, 

initiating molecular alignment in Traslachia, enabling her 

transition to her original genetic configuration. 

 

As Luna contemplated her new role as guardian, an audio 

recording began to play, addressing both her and Scally: “Luna 

and Scally, as guardians of Stellar Cavern, you are now 

connected to the Lumina Crystal, making you as powerful as its 
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energy. This connection grants you unique abilities and 

knowledge. The activation of the portal by Luna’s bracelet 

initiated the transformation of Traslachia, allowing her molecular 

system to adjust and become whole. Traslachia could not pass 

through the portal initially because her transformation was 

incomplete.  

 

“Your presence as guardians catalyzed the energy shift, enabling 

Traslachia’s molecular structure to adapt. Only through your 

guardianship has she been able to reach her true form.” 

 

Unravelling Traslachia’s Story 

 

As the family explored further, Luna instinctively touched a 

symbol from the holographic encyclopedia, this one resembling 

an eye within a triangle. She pressed it, and a new hologram 

appeared, featuring Xxlo and Auralily.  

 

“Auralily and I never met directly, yet our fates were intertwined. 

As the guardian of Stellar Cavern, I sensed her desperation. In a 

moment of synchronicity, our paths crossed through the fabric of 

time and space,” Xxlo explained. 

 

The hologram showed Auralily discovering the luminescent 

moonstone artifacts, which guided her to a safe haven within the 

cavern. “Xxlo’s encoded messages, based on the symbols from 

the encyclopedia, provided her with the instructions needed to 

place Traslachia in the time warp, preserving her for 2000 years.  

In one of their quests, Scartia found these moonstone artifacts 

and later turned them into charms for Luna's bracelet." 
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Xxlo continued, "Auralily, guided by an inexplicable intuition, 

entered the cavern. I recognized her plight through my 

interdimensional awareness and left encoded messages and 

moonstone artifacts within Stellar Cavern to guide her actions." 

 

Ocean and Nova 

 

Luna then pressed the triangular symbol. The cavern shifted 

again, revealing another layer of text and a new video. 

 

Second Symbol: Origins of the Dragons 

 

"During the cataclysmic explosion caused by the Necrosians’ 

arrival, dimensional rifts opened, allowing 4000 dragons from 

Varxax—2000 Draconis Minima and 2000 Celestial Drakelings—

to enter Zyra-Prime-La9. These dragons, as large as Earthling 

aeroplanes, thrived over the next 2000 years.  

 

Many were irresistibly drawn to a tear in the Zyran atmosphere, 

known as the Orzramesh Layer, vanishing through it. “While 

navigating the outer reaches of Zyra, some dragons inadvertently 

passed through the tear in the Orzramesh Layer. However, the 

dimension they entered trapped them in a time loop. Only Xxlo 

knew of this anomaly and recorded it holographically." 

 

A video played, depicting the dragons' majestic arrival and the 

atmospheric tear. It showed how the dragons were drawn to this 

rift, disappearing into the unknown. The recording revealed that 

those dragons who remained lived for 300 years, gradually 

reducing in size to that of small puppies, like Ocean and Nova. 
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The Origins of Doppelgangers  

 

Understanding the Doppelgangers 

 

Scartia’s voice broke through her reverie. “We need to 

understand more about the doppelgangers and their origins—

why only Scally and Luna have them, and why Luna has one while 

Scally has two. How did they initially reach out? What purpose do 

they serve?” 

 

Luna found the symbol they were looking for, resembling a double 

helix intertwined with a lightning bolt, and activated it. The 

holographic encyclopedia responded, displaying a detailed 

recording. Xxlo appeared, now fully visible and unmasked, his 

features showing wisdom and serenity. 

 

“Guardians,” Xxlo addressed them, “the origins of the 

doppelgangers are tied to the Quantum Nexus Conduit and 

ancient technology. The Quantum Nexus Conduit is a powerful 

and ancient device capable of creating parallel versions of 

individuals, known as doppelgangers. This technology was 

originally designed to preserve the knowledge and abilities of the 

greatest minds by creating duplicates who could continue their 

work in parallel dimensions.” 

 

Why Scally and Luna Have Doppelgangers 

 

The holographic display showed the intricate workings of the 

Quantum Nexus Conduit, its energy intertwining with the Lumina 

Crystals to create doppelgangers. 
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“Scally and Luna, you have doppelgangers because of your 

unique connections to the Lumina Crystals and the ancient 

technology.” 

 

Why the Doppelgangers Reached Out First 

 

“The Quantum Nexus Conduit, when activated in parallel 

dimensions, created a resonance effect. This resonance allowed 

the doppelgangers to sense their originals, Scally and Luna, who 

were connected to the Lumina Crystals." 

 

The doppelgangers could detect the unique energy signatures of 

Scally and Luna through their Lumina Crystals, making it possible 

for them to initiate contact. The Rhodes family listened intently as 

Xxlo explained, "The doppelgangers initially reached out through 

the energy resonance of the Quantum Nexus Conduit.” 

 

“Xxlo and Trivix were aware of their existence and facilitated the 

initial contact to ensure you all met. This meeting was destined to 

create a stronger connection and ensure you could fulfill your 

roles as guardians." 

 

The Purpose of Doppelgangers 

 

“The purpose of the doppelgangers,” Xxlo continued, “is to 

complement and support you. They enhance your abilities and 

provide balance. Meeting them was crucial for you all to connect 

and live a more enriched life.” When Scally and his 

doppelgangers, and Luna and her doppelganger met, they 

instantly felt the connection. 
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The Importance of Connection  

 

Xxlo emphasized, “It is crucial that you remain aware of your 

doppelgangers’ whereabouts to keep them safe from outside 

forces. You must meet regularly, as explained by scientists Dr. 

Amara Zylo and Dr. Lirian Ferris from the Varxax Research 

Centre, where I notified them to conduct this research.” 

 

Xxlo concluded, “Your doppelgangers will be contacting you from 

their homes on your large holographic MeMist HoloXion system 

at 2:00 PM this afternoon. This connection is vital for maintaining 

balance and protection.” It is suggested, you connect with your 

friends at the same time for semblance. 

 

The Power of the Lumina Crystal 

 

As the recording concluded, an ancient voice resonated, 

sounding much like Xxlo. “Guardians, to learn more about the 

Lumina Crystal, activate the next symbol in the holographic 

encyclopedia.” Luna followed the instruction, activating the 

indicated symbol. The second audio began, captivating the 

Rhodes family. Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia acknowledged their 

teenagers’ destinies were unfolding before their eyes. Lyra 

considered that her access to this information was granted by 

Xxlo. 

 

“The Lumina Crystal,” the ancient voice explained, “is the most 

powerful artifact ever created. Its energy can amplify and enhance 

technology beyond comprehension. Its properties are 

unmatched, making it essential to many scientific endeavours.” 
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“However, this knowledge must remain with the guardians of 

Stellar Cavern alone. The full potential of the Lumina Crystal can 

be accessed by the guardians, enabling them to exceed the 

capabilities of any other Zyran or being.” The audio continued, 

“Spiritual Awakening: The guardian undergoes a journey to 

unlock the crystal’s true potential in its purest form. 

 

“This process grants the guardian abilities such as healing, 

telepathy, and even resurrection. It will be a lifelong journey to fully 

understand the Lumina Crystal’s potential.” The Rhodes family 

listened as the voice explained further, “Dimensional Mastery: The 

guardian learns to manipulate dimensions, using the crystal to 

traverse and control different planes of existence. 

 

They will be able to trap enemies in pocket dimensions and 

summon allies from parallel universes. Attuning themselves to the 

crystal’s multidimensional frequencies, the guardian can open 

portals to other realms.”  

 

Lyra commented, “Hence here, where we are, Stellar Cavern. 

They harness energies of each plane.” The voice continued, 

“Elemental Fusion: The guardian merges their essence with the 

crystal, becoming a living conduit for its power. They gain the 

capability to manipulate elements at will, conjure storms, and 

control planets, time, universes, solar systems, stars, and 

dimensions.” The Rhodes family recognized Scally and Luna’s 

significance of their unique role as guardians, understanding the 

immense power and responsibility they had inherited. 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 52: Guardianship and Legacy 

 

The Rhodes family listened as the Xxlo explained further, 

“Dimensional Mastery: The guardian learns to manipulate 

dimensions, using the crystal to traverse and control different 

planes of existence. They will be able to trap enemies in pocket 

dimensions and summon allies from parallel universes. Attuning 

themselves to the crystal’s multidimensional frequencies, the 

guardian can open portals to other realms.” 

 

Creating Stellar Cavern 

 

Luna activated another symbol resembling an ancient map, 

revealing Xxlo’s role in creating Stellar Cavern. Holographic text 

appeared as Xxlo's voice narrated: "I built Stellar Cavern as a 

sanctuary of knowledge and a refuge for those in need. It was 

designed to remain hidden from the world, only accessible to the 

chosen guardians.  

 

The moonstone artifacts were placed to protect and guide those 

who stumbled upon its secrets." A video illustrated Xxlo’s 

meticulous efforts in constructing the cavern, embedding 

advanced technology and protective enchantments to ensure its 

secrecy and safety.  

 

The hologram showed Xxlo embedding the moonstone artifacts 

and encoded messages throughout the cavern. Xxlo then guided 

Luna to press a symbol that looked like a star. As she did, the 

hologram displayed the creation and evolution of the Lumina 

Crystal. 
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Scartia's Critical Decision 

 

After watching the holographic recording, Dr. Scartia knew he had 

to make a critical decision. The information about the tear in the 

Orzramesh Layer was crucial. He pondered whether to share it 

with his colleagues or keep it a secret, considering the potential 

implications. 

 

“I have but one query of you, Xxlo,” Scartia asked. “Please 

express the prosperous and successful development of the Zyran 

civilization after the explosions.” 

 

“Certainly,” Xxlo accommodated. “Luna, please activate the 

Quadruple Arch Arrow.” As Luna activated the symbol, a video 

began, and Xxlo’s words fluttered across the holograph. 

 

Coexisting with the Dragons 

 

Xxlo explained, “The Zyrans, with their advanced understanding 

of harmony and integration, managed to coexist with the dragons 

that entered their dimension after the cataclysmic explosion. The 

dragons, initially large and powerful, gradually reduced in size 

over 300 years to the scale of small puppies, like Ocean and Nova. 

This transformation facilitated a peaceful coexistence. 

 

Mutual Respect: The Zyrans and dragons established a mutual 

respect for each other's space and resources.  

 

The Zyrans recognized the dragons' importance in the ecosystem 

and their role in the post-explosion environment. 
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Environmental Integration: The Zyrans integrated the dragons 

into their daily lives, using their unique abilities to benefit their 

society. The dragons' fire, infused with elements from the 

explosion, helped power some of the Zyrans' technologies and 

contributed to the fertility of the land. 

 

Symbiotic Relationship: A symbiotic relationship developed, 

with the dragons aiding in the protection of Zyran territories and 

the Zyrans ensuring the well-being of the dragons.  

 

This relationship strengthened over generations, leading to a 

cohesive and peaceful coexistence.” 

 

Rebuilding Zyra and Floating Cities 

 

“After the explosion, the Zyrans embarked on an ambitious project 

to rebuild their civilization, focusing on sustainable growth and 

innovative architecture, including floating cities. 

 

Harnessing Advanced Technologies: Utilizing the advanced 

technologies and artifacts scattered by the dragons' fire, the 

Zyrans developed new systems for energy, agriculture, and 

infrastructure. The Lumina Crystal played a crucial role in 

amplifying these technologies, enabling rapid advancement. 

 

Innovative Architecture: The Zyrans designed and constructed 

floating cities using materials and technologies that combined 

their natural resources with the enhancements from the Lumina 

Crystal. These cities floated above the planet's surface, allowing 

for efficient land use and minimal environmental impact. 
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Population Growth and Sustainability: The Zyrans focused on 

sustainable population growth by developing advanced 

agricultural techniques and renewable energy sources. Their 

floating cities were designed to support large populations with 

minimal environmental degradation. 

 

Cultural and Scientific Development: The Zyrans invested 

heavily in cultural and scientific development, ensuring that their 

society not only survived but thrived. They maintained their rich 

cultural heritage while continuously innovating and adapting to 

new challenges.” 

 

Family Reflections 

 

The Rhodes family analyzed the implications of their new 

responsibilities. Scally observed the alien equipment, “We’re the 

guardians of this incredible place.” 

 

Luna examined the holographic displays, “We can explore 

extensively, acquire vast knowledge.” 

 

Lyra, considering the data, responded, “It’s an extraordinary 

responsibility. Immortality—its implications for both of you need 

thorough analysis.” Scartia concurred, “Immortal adolescents… 

it necessitates comprehensive understanding. We’ll address this 

systematically.” 

 

The cavern's acoustics amplified their discussions—each query, 

observation, and hypothesis echoing as they evaluated the legacy 

and future challenges. 
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“Shall we proceed, mum?” Luna queried. Lyra and Scartia 

exchanged data-driven nods. They sought answers and 

knowledge, and they certainly obtained both, noted Scartia and 

Lyra. 

 

The Guardian’s Journey 

 

Symbol: Guardianship and Moonstone Artifacts 

 

Luna pressed another symbol resembling intertwined rings. The 

cavern glowed, revealing another layer of text and a new video. 

 

Holographic text appeared as Xxlo's voice narrated: "The 

moonstone artifacts, including the bracelet Luna wears, are 

advanced technologies linking the past, present, and future 

guardians. Auralily, through her foresight and connection to Xxlo, 

perceived the future guardians, including Luna.  

 

Xxlo, the original guardian, created Stellar Cavern and ensured its 

secrets were preserved for future guardians like Luna and Scally." 

A video illustrated the creation of Stellar Cavern, Auralily’s actions 

to protect Traslachia, and the lineage of guardianship. 

 

Xxlo's Final Message 

 

"This, Scally and Luna, is the legacy you are part of," Xxlo 

concluded. "The mysteries of the past are now your guide. Use 

this knowledge wisely and continue the legacy of innovation and 

resilience that your ancestors started." Xxlo’s holographic figure 

continued, "Scally, Luna, using the holographic encyclopedia 
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within the Quantum Convergence Machine, you can access 

symbols and knowledge about Zyra-Prime-La9. You can use it 

anytime for answers, research, and general learning.  

 

You two are the guardians of Stellar Cavern, and you may bring 

your parents, Dr. Lyra and Dr. Scartia, but no one else. Anyone 

who ever knew of Stellar Cavern has lost the memory of it." 

 

He looked at them intently. "The keys to this place are your 

bracelet, Luna, specifically with the moonstone charms, and 

Scally, your skateboard.  

 

A New Era - Final Revelation 

 

As Luna and Scally completed their initial exploration of Quantum 

Convergence Machine, a final data sequence began to download 

from the system, marking the culmination of their journey of 

discovery. 

 

Symbol: Integration and Harmony 

 

Luna pressed a final symbol. The cavern illuminated one last time, 

revealing the final holographic text and video. Xxlo expressed, 

"The Xylarians and Blendeds, guided by the advanced mapping 

systems and the Intergalactic Council, adapted and integrated 

into the Andromeda system.  

 

This ensured their communal survival and harmony with other 

civilizations. The mapping systems, linked to the Lumina Crystal, 

allowed for safe navigation and cooperation." A video played, 
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showing the integration process of the Xylarians and Blendeds, 

and the role of the mapping systems in maintaining harmony. The 

presence of dragons and their reduced size over time was also 

depicted. 

 

The Guardians’ Role 

 

As the final revelation concluded, Luna and Scally understood the 

immense responsibility they had inherited. They were the 

guardians of Stellar Cavern, linked to the past and future, destined 

to uphold the legacy and protect the knowledge and power 

contained within. 

 

As they absorbed this information, Xxlo appeared in full form, his 

face now visible, free of the dark robe that had shrouded him 

when he first appeared to Scally in the park. “Guardians,” he 

addressed them, “the Lumina Crystal within Stellar Cavern not 

only records all experiences but also allows you to access them 

at any given time.  

 

Use the symbols within the Quantum Convergence Machine to 

resolve any questions or mysteries you may encounter.” Xxlo 

gestured to a symbol on the holographic encyclopedia, 

resembling an intricate wheel with spokes. “This symbol will guide 

you to the recordings. The Lumina Crystal’s power ensures that 

every critical moment is captured for your guidance and wisdom.”   

 

He then turned to Scally, his eyes filled with wisdom and warmth. 

“Scally, it was I who appeared to you in the park. I had to ensure 

you were ready for the responsibilities that lay ahead. Your 
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courage and curiosity were evident, and now you understand your 

true role as a guardian of Stellar Cavern.” The journey of 

discovery had only just begun. With each step, Scally and Luna 

would continue to unlock the secrets of Stellar Cavern, guiding 

their civilization towards a future of prosperity and harmony.  

 

Both have the same symbol which will allow you both to open and 

close the portal whenever you wish to enter and seek answers, 

either individually or together. I foresee that you, Scally and Luna, 

will live an immortal life, always serving as the guardians of Stellar 

Cavern." With that, Xxlo’s figure began to fade slightly. "I am 

returning to my own dimension, Astralis. You can contact me 

through the symbol of the triple star on the cover of the 

encyclopedia." Xxlo’s figure shimmered as he began to fade. 

"Enjoy your journey, guardians of Stellar Cavern," he said, his 

voice echoing in the chamber before he vanished completely. 

 

Continuing the Legacy 

 

With the mysteries unveiled and the weight of their guardianship 

fully realized, Luna and Scally stood united, ready to embrace 

their roles. The advanced knowledge and technologies within 

Stellar Cavern were now at their disposal, empowering them to 

safeguard the legacy of their ancestors and advance their 

civilization. 

 

Scally, gazing at his skateboard, felt a deep connection to the 

legacy of the Lumina Crystal. "We have the power to protect and 

innovate, just like our ancestors." Luna, clutching her bracelet, 

understood the profound importance of her role. "With this 
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knowledge, we can ensure that Stellar Cavern remains a 

sanctuary of wisdom and innovation." 

 

The Rhodes family, now fully cognizant of their roles and 

responsibilities, prepared for the adventures and challenges that 

lay ahead. Hearts full of determination and minds brimming with 

newfound knowledge, they stood ready to uphold the legacy of 

Stellar Cavern. Lyra addressed the family, “I think it’s time we 

head back for lunch. We’ve been here for hours, and you both 

must need sustenance after all this.” 

 

Scartia remarked, “Well, my teenage children, you have been 

designated your life roles, get to live forever, and have the most 

exciting responsibilities.” Luna engaged her bracelet with the 

Quantum Convergence Machine, and the holographic 

encyclopedia began to power down. The lights on the machine 

dimmed as they proceeded toward the portal, which shimmered 

as they exited Stellar Cavern. 

 

Stellar Cavern Reflection 

 

Leaving Stellar Cavern and walking back through the portal, 

shimmering closed, upon returning home, the family gathered in 

the dining area. Lyra initiated a discussion as she led her family to 

the dining room for a feast; they were famished. Seated at the 

table, Lyra brought Quarri Smoothies, Tipsh Flosh Salads, and 

Reikk Pastas. “Scally, Luna, we need to discuss your 

responsibilities as guardians of Stellar Cavern. Your connection to 

the Lumina Crystal has provided you with significant power and 

immortality, which requires cautious and responsible 
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management.” Scartia added, “The knowledge shared by Xxlo is 

vast. You’ve gained insight into the Lumina Crystal’s capabilities, 

our ancestors' history, and your roles. Discretion and 

responsibility are crucial. This power must be managed with 

utmost care.” Luna considered this. “Mum, Dad, it’s 

overwhelming. The prospect of being guardians and living forever 

is daunting. What if I fail?” Lyra reassured her, “You possess 

strength beyond your awareness, Luna. We will support you 

throughout this journey.” Scally reflected, “Meeting our 

doppelgangers and understanding their role was profound. It feels 

like our family has expanded.” 

 

Luna, sipping on her Quarri Smoothie, echoed this sentiment, 

“Meeting Ilatzza, my doppelganger, was enlightening. We 

understand the responsibility and will handle it with care.” Lyra 

concluded, “The origins and significance of the Lumina Crystal 

and its connection to the Quantum Nexus Conduit are 

extraordinary. This knowledge is vital, and you must protect and 

utilize it wisely.” 

 

As they prepared for the upcoming holographic connection, 

Scartia advised, “This marks the beginning of an extensive 

journey. Your interaction with Domitriqui, Ace, and Ilatzza will 

enhance your guardianship roles and ensure continuous support 

and collaboration.” The family finished their meal, ready to engage 

with their doppelgangers and friends over the holographic 

system, embracing their new responsibilities and the support of 

their extended connections. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 53: Making Plans with Doppelgangers 

 

Connecting with Doppelgangers 

 

As the family continued their conversation, Lyra brought up the 

Cosmic Confluence that had been moved to the next afternoon. 

“Scally, Luna, just a reminder, we have the Cosmic Confluence 

tomorrow. It’s a significant event,” she said with a smile. 

 

Scally nodded, “Yeah, I remember. We should prepare for that.” 

 

Lyra added, “And Marxxine will be popping over for the afternoon. 

She’s always a joy to have around, especially when she makes 

bracelets with you, Luna, and has fun with Lokki.” 

 

Luna’s eyes lit up like a supernova, “I can’t wait to show Ocean to 

Marxxine. She’s going to love her.” Time zipped by faster than a 

comet on caffeine as they continued their conversation, savouring 

the delicious food and each other’s company. 

 

2:00 pm – Doppelgangers Meet Friends 

 

The teenagers eventually left the dining table to freshen up. Luna 

and Scally carefully brought Ocean and Lokki to the holographic 

screen. The screen was massive, designed to create an 

immersive experience.  

 

As they activated the holographic MeMist HoloXion system, it felt 

as though the conversationalists were standing right in front of 

them, in a different reality. The screen lit up, and the images of 
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Domitriqui, Ace, and Ilatzza appeared, their faces showing 

expressions as if they wanted to leap through the holographic 

screen and join the fun, kindred spirits shining through their 

vibrant curiosity.  

 

The visual clarity was so sharp it seemed as if they were all in the 

same room. 

 

Ocean nestled comfortably in Luna’s arms, and Lokki, alert and 

curious, sat next to Scally. Lyra and Scartia entered the room, 

waving to the doppelgangers.  

 

“Hi there!” Lyra chirped cheerfully, “We’ll leave you to it. We’re 

heading off into the study to plot our next galactic adventure... I 

mean, discuss the plans for the Cosmic Confluence.” 

 

Lyra and Scartia walked away, leaving the room filled with the 

sounds of animated chatter. Scally and Luna introduced their 

beloved pets to their doppelgangers, impressed at the surreal yet 

comforting presence of their mirrored selves. 

 

Making Plans 

 

The conversation flowed effortlessly as the teenagers shared 

stories, laughed, and bonded over their shared experiences and 

interests.  

 

Scally and Luna’s friends were amazed by the uncanny 

resemblance of Luna and Ilatzza, and Scally, Ace, and Domitriqui. 

The atmosphere was filled with excitement and curiosity. 
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Traslaschia informed everyone, “I’m inviting you all to a party on 

the NoSova6 in a few months. I’ve organized many Earthling 

GeoVex Videos for entertainment.” The group erupted in 

excitement, discussing travel arrangements for Ace and Ilatzza 

from Earth.  

 

They talked about skateboarding and roller skating, sharing tips 

and tricks while planning fun activities for their upcoming get-

together.  

 

The conversation continued for hours, strengthening their bond 

and setting the stage for future adventures. 

 

An AstraGlide Time 

 

As the afternoon went by, they discussed plans, waved goodbye, 

and promised to meet again on the big screen soon. Scally and 

Luna then went for a swim in their new pool, featuring the twisting 

Luminex Alloy water slide called the AstraGlide. Their laughter 

bubbled like fizzy soda as they slid down the AstraGlide 

incessantly. 

 

The water shimmered with a slight glow, reflecting the holographic 

balloons dancing above. Lyra and Scartia watched with Lokki and 

Ocean. Scally, playfully splashing Luna, laughed, “This pool is out 

of this world! We should invite our friends over sometime.” 

 

“Absolutely! They’d flip for the slide,” Luna giggled. To liven up the 

moment, they GeoVexed an Earthling music holographic of Trisha 

Yearwood singing "How Do I Live," the soulful melody filling the 
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air. The teens had a blast, the song adding to the magic of the 

evening. 

 

Lyra couldn’t get over the overflowing cuteness and gave Lokki a 

cuddle. She and Scartia discussed plans for the rest of the 

afternoon over wispy coffees, enjoying the peaceful and joyous 

moments with their family. 

 

The Prismwings flitted around them, adding a serene and 

enchanting atmosphere to their discussion. “It’s so nice to see the 

kids having a blast. They deserve this break,” Lyra said, smiling. 

“Yes, they do. It’s been quite an adventure for all of us,” Scartia 

agreed. 

 

With everyone in high spirits and looking forward to the next 

escapade, the day ended on a high note, filled with fun. Their 

minds and souls merged into a glistening waterfall of cascading 

tiny skateboard-shaped water droplets, alive with deep blue 

serenity and the promise of more magical moments to come. 

 

Reflecting and Planning 

 

Scally and Luna dried off, Luna holding Ocean and Lokki sitting 

by Scally. They talked about their day, their guardianship, and their 

plans for the next visit to Stellar Cavern—always together, which 

they both agreed was crucial. “You know, meeting Xxlo has 

changed so much for us. I can’t wait to learn more,” Scally said 

thoughtfully. “And the next time we visit Stellar Cavern, we’ll 

discover even more secrets. It’s exciting and a bit overwhelming,” 

Luna nodded. 
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They planned to catch up with their friends in the next few days, 

working on school projects and figuring out if they might need to 

seek answers from Stellar Cavern if they encountered any 

barriers. Scartia joined his teenagers and discussed new 

skateboard tricks with Scally and roller skate tricks with Luna, 

both of them eager to perfect their skills. 

 

“Keep practicing those tricks, kids. You’ll be pros in no time,” 

Scartia encouraged. 

 

“Thanks, Dad! I can’t wait to show off my new moves,” Scally 

replied cheerfully. 

 

Evening Fun 

 

Lyra then called them over, saying there were salads and 

smoothies ready—extra healthy options like Galara Greens Salad, 

Nebula Berry Smoothies, and Astro Açaí Bowls. They moved to 

the dining table, all having worked up an appetite. 

 

After a delightful dinner, the family enjoyed an evening playing a 

holographic board game called “Galactic Ventures.”  

 

The game featured miniature skateboards and roller skates as 

part of the gameplay, where players navigated through different 

interstellar terrains, solving puzzles, and completing challenges to 

collect cosmic treasures.  

 

Little holographics danced and moved as the players advanced, 

making the game lively and interactive. Laughter and friendly 
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competition filled the room as they navigated through asteroid 

fields and nebulae, collecting stars and crafting new tricks for their 

miniature skateboards and roller skates.  

 

The night ended with Scally taking Lokki and Luna with Ocean, 

while Scartia and Lyra, ready for a good night’s rest, stayed up a 

little longer discussing their teenagers’ guardianships, reflecting 

on the remarkable day and the exciting journey ahead. 

 

Sharing Jokes 

 

As the evening settled, Luna turned to Scally, “Hey, I heard some 

jokes at the scavenger hunt the other night and just had to share 

them with you.  

 

What did the Earthling say to the alien after being rescued from 

the dragon’s lair?” 

 

“No idea, Luna. What did he say?” Scally asked, intrigued. 

 

“He said, ‘Thanks for the rescue! I was starting to feel like a crispy 

critter in there!’” Luna giggled. 

 

Scally burst out laughing, his laughter reverberating like a cosmic 

echo. “Oh man, that’s hilarious! Alright, hit me with another.” 

 

“What happened when the skateboarder tried to do a trick on a 

comet?” Luna asked with a cheeky grin. 

 

“Lay it on me, Luna,” Scally responded, curious. 
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“They ended up with a stellar wipeout and a new nickname—

Comet Crasher!” Luna laughed.  

 

“You crazy cat,” Scally said, shaking his head in amusement. 

Scally decided to share some jokes he heard at the ice creamery.  

 

“Why did the roller skater head to Saturn’s rings?” 

 

“I don’t know. Why?” Luna tried to imagine the scene. 

 

“She heard the rings were the best place to skate around the 

galaxy without hitting any traffic,” Scally chuckled. 

 

“Yep, I can see that being me,” Luna said, laughing. 

 

As Scally was about to head off to his room, he turned to Luna, 

“Hey Luna, what did the alien say to the Earthling after the 

rescue?” Lokki looked at Luna, as if waiting for her answer.  

 

She turned and squinted at Scally. “Go on, Scally, I can handle it.” 

 

He whispered in a scary alien voice, “Next time, try not to get 

‘roasted’ by making friends with dragons!” 

 

Scally’s impression was spot-on, sending chills down Luna’s 

spine. “Scally,” Luna chirped, “you really make fun of those 

Earthlings – don’t let Ilatzza and Ace hear you.”  

 

“I know, right?” Scally said with a grin. Luna reminded him of their 

meeting with Earth representatives.  
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“We better start being kind about Earthlings,” both laughing. 

 

Knock Knock Challenge 

 

"Scally, I challenge you to a running commentary Knock Knock 

challenge," Luna challenged.  

 

“Bring it," he said, both smiling, fearless. 

 

Luna: "Knock, knock." 

 

Scally: "Who’s there?" 

 

Luna: "Echo." 

 

Scally: "Echo who?" 

 

Luna: "Echo... Echo... Echo in the tunnel says, 'Your last joke 

was so bad it’s still repeating!'" 

 

Scally: "Knock, knock." 

 

Luna: "Who’s there?" 

 

Scally: "Conduit." 

 

Luna: "Conduit who?" 

 

Scally: "Conduit be funnier than the echo? Because it’s 

repeating that too!" 
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Echo (faintly): "Hey, I heard that!" 

 

"Wow, Scally, that was a good one! Even the echo thinks so!" Luna 

said, still in Knock Knock joke realm. "Thanks, Luna. Looks like 

we’ve got a conduit for some serious laughter!" he quipped back.  

 

“I guess that means our jokes are echoing through history now. 

What do you reckon, Scally?” she asked, giggling.  

 

"Definitely! And next time, the tunnel might even join in the fun. 

See you tomorrow, Luna." he said, playing with Lokki's ears. 

 

Goodnight Messages 

 

With everyone in high spirits and anticipating the next adventure, 

the day concluded on a high note, filled with joy.  

 

Their minds and souls merged into a glistening waterfall of 

cascading tiny skateboard-shaped water droplets, as delicate as 

floating morning dewdrops, and the promise of more magical 

moments to come. 

 

Ocean and Lokki remained sound asleep. Luna stepped onto the 

large, see-through platform outside her snuggle nook.  

 

The platform, suspended in mid-air with nothing but illuminated 

sparkles around it, began to descend gracefully.  

 

As it lowered her gently to the ground, Luna couldn’t help but 

enjoy the exhilarating sensation of floating down. 
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Just then, MeMist HoloXion messages flooded their phones, 

reconnecting them with all their friends.  

 

Scally, accompanied by Lokki, headed to his room, while Luna, 

stepping onto the hovering step, ascended automatically to her 

snuggle nook with Ocean. 

 

They all discussed meeting Scally and Luna's doppelgangers, 

sharing the excitement and amazement of such encounters.  

 

Their friends expressed wishes of having doppelgangers 

themselves, imagining the possibilities and adventures they could 

have.  

 

They chatted about catching up, discussing dragons, and 

planning future adventures together. 

 

They all fell asleep chatting, the holographs fading as their 

conversations slowed, leaving their homes quiet.  

 

Little dragons and pets drifted off with the calm night, the twin 

moons and stars the only ones awake.  

 

Another special day and another special night transitioned into the 

next morning. 

 

 

 

 

 

Scally 

MeMist 
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Chapter 54: The Awescillence of the Cosmic Confluence 

 

Morning Preparations 

 

The teens headed to the dining area for breakfast. Lyra and 

Scartia were already there, buzzing like bees working their hive 

for their queen. “Good morning!” Lyra greeted them with a smile. 

“We have a big day ahead with the Cosmic Confluence, and 

Marxxine will be arriving shortly.” 

 

Scally and Luna sat down, taking in the delicious spread. 

Smoothies in vibrant colours—Galactic Grape, Solar Strawberry, 

and Cosmic Kiwi—were accompanied by an assortment of 

breakfast delights. 

 

There were star-shaped pancakes drizzled with meteorite syrup, 

fruit platters with interstellar berries, and freshly baked Prigh Rolls. 

As they sipped their smoothies, Lyra shared more about the 

Cosmic Confluence. “Today’s Confluence will be unlike any 

other,” she said, her eyes sparkling with fascination.  

 

“It’s a rare alignment of celestial bodies that only happens once 

every century. The energy it brings is said to unlock hidden 

potentials and strengthen our connection to the Lumina Crystal.” 

 

Scally leaned in, intrigued. “What kind of hidden potentials?” 

 

“No one knows for sure,” Scartia replied. “But it’s believed to 

amplify the abilities of guardians and bring about new insights. It’s 

a day of discovery and growth.” 
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Planning for Presentations 

 

Luna, her eyes lighting up, added, “Yeah, and we have those 

school projects to work on with our friends and the scientists. 

Starlight Academy gave us the perfect opportunity to dive into 

some deep research and presentations.” 

 

Scartia and Lyra exchanged impressed glances. “It’s wonderful to 

see you both so engaged and proactive,” Scartia said, his voice 

full of admiration. 

 

“We want to put together our plans for the presentations. Each of 

our friends has unique strengths, and by helping each other, we’ll 

complete our designated school projects earlier and begin work 

on Project Drakeling-Draconis,” Luna continued. Jex’s epiphany 

was sparktacular,” she laughed. 

 

Luna then mentioned the top-secret idea that Jex had suggested. 

“And don’t forget about Project Drakeling-Draconis. We’re all 

really excited to find out more about the little dragons and create 

a sanctuary for them. It’s going to be a huge team effort, and we’ll 

definitely need all the support we can get.” 

 

Lyra nodded, taking a bite of a Prigh Roll. “Supporting each other 

is crucial. And remember, we’re here to help you both every step 

of the way.” As they enjoyed their breakfast, the conversation 

flowed naturally, filled with vibrancy and plans for the days ahead. 

 

The family bonded over their shared goals and the excitement of 

what the Cosmic Confluence would bring, including the chance to 
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meet new alien species and learn about their cultures. Just then, 

the doorbell chimed, announcing Marxxine’s arrival. “She’s here!” 

Luna exclaimed, jumping up from the table. The morning was off 

to a brilliant start, filled with promise and exhilaration for the 

adventures ahead. 

 

Marxxine's Arrival 

 

As the sun dipped below the horizon, casting a warm, 

otherworldly glow over the neighbourhood, Marxxine arrived at 

the Rhodes’ home. Lyra and Scartia greeted her warmly, “Thanks 

for coming over, Marxxine.” Marxxine beamed, “Oh, you know I 

love coming over,” she said, waving to Scally and Lokki before 

joining Luna on the porch. 

 

Luna sat cross-legged on a floating bean bag, her fingers deftly 

weaving colourful threads into intricate bracelets. Marxxine’s eyes 

widened when she noticed Ocean, nestled in her own bean bag. 

“Who is this little beauty?” she asked, picking up the tiny dragon. 

Ocean’s wings opened slightly, shimmering in the fading light. 

“Ooh, how beautiful!” Marxxine exclaimed, enchanted. Luna 

smiled, chatting excitedly about the discovery of Ocean. Their 

conversation turned to glowing, symbolized bracelet threads and 

charms. 

 

Marxxine gently placed Ocean back in her bean bag, and they 

discussed where to wear their new creations next. The 

atmosphere was relaxing, each absorbed in their bracelet-

making. In her early twenties, Marxxine loved these visits, finding 

joy in the simple pleasures of friendship and creativity. She adored 
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creating stunning bracelets with Luna and discussing jewellery. 

Lokki wagged his tail excitedly at Marxxine’s arrival, clearly fond 

of her. Lokki, always the joker, suddenly decided that Marxxine's 

shoes were the most interesting thing in the universe. He began 

a quirky little dance around her feet, tail wagging furiously, as if he 

were attempting to win a gold medal in "Best Canine Foot Jive." 

 

Ocean, ever the curious dragon, opened her wings and gave a 

small but enthusiastic flap, sending a puff of gentle, sparkling 

smoke toward Lokki. Startled but not deterred, Lokki jumped back 

and gave a playful bark, causing everyone to burst into laughter. 

The air was filled with the scent of blooming jasmine and the 

distant hum of cicadas, Marxxine’s vibrant energy lighting up the 

scene. 

 

Departure and Awescillence 

 

Lyra and Scartia made an appearance, both dressed to the nines. 

Lyra hugged Luna and Scally warmly. “We’re off now,” Lyra said, 

as she and Scartia headed towards the mini spacecraft, Galaxia 

Phox, that descended ever so silently, its metallic surface 

reflecting the evening hues with ChromaShift technology, 

changing its colour to blend with the surroundings. 

 

This material not only provided a mesmerizing visual effect but 

also optimized thermal dissipation and energy efficiency. The 

vessel's propulsion system was powered by a combination of 

quantum flux engines and gravitonic stabilizers, ensuring a 

smooth and swift ascent. As Lyra and Scartia boarded, the doors 

sealed with a gentle hiss, the sound of pressurization reminiscent 
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of a deep, content sigh. Inside, the HoloForge created solid 

holograms of the control panels, which lit up with a soft, ambient 

glow, displaying complex arrays of data through holographic 

interfaces. Lyra turned to wave one last time, and with a final smile, 

the Galaxia Phox lifted off gracefully, disappearing into the twilight 

sky. 

 

The Galaxia Phox opened in a mesmerizing way, the door fading 

seamlessly. The Xylaria, with their radiant presence, awaited 

Scartia and Lyra.  

 

They waved to Scally, Luna, and Marxxine as they ascended 

slowly. In a strange, luminescent light, the Galaxia Phox lifted them 

effortlessly. The teenagers and Marxxine watched in awe, the 

scene so surreal it felt next-level unbelievable. 

 

Scally and Luna felt a blend of amazement and pure curiosity, 

both harbouring the desire to follow in their parents’ footsteps one 

day, as they watched their parents board the Galaxia Phox. 

Marxxine’s eyes sparkled with twinkling thoughts, her vibrant 

energy adding to the charged atmosphere. “This is incredible,” 

she whispered, her voice filled with awescillence. 

 

Lyra and Scartia's Mission 

 

Lyra and Scartia were honoured and slightly nervous about 

leading the Cosmic Confluence, a gathering of two hundred 

representatives, each from a different planet in the Andromeda 

Solar System. The significance of the event weighed heavily on 

their minds, but also filled them with curiosity and a deep desire 
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for connection with the delegates. The advanced technology of 

the spacecraft, Galaxia Phox, with its seamless design and radiant 

glow, underscored the importance and grandeur of their mission. 

The light surrounding the Galaxia Phox was a blend of shimmering 

silver hues with slight blue glows, creating a mesmerizing 

atmosphere. It felt as if the light itself was alive, gently wrapping 

around them like a comforting embrace.  

 

The scene was otherworldly, heightening the sense of mysticism 

and respect. Lyra and Scartia glanced back at their teens and 

Marxxine, who were waving enthusiastically. Scartia and Lyra 

sparkled with pride, feeling a deep connection to their family. The 

spacecraft’s interior was equally captivating, with sleek, futuristic 

designs and a seamless blend of technology and comfort.  

 

The walls of the Galaxia Phox were adorned with interactive 

displays, providing real-time data and breathtaking views of the 

cosmos. The doors materialized as if there were not even a door, 

silently fading and disappearing in moments. The seating and 

other soft furnishings were crafted from QuantumWeave fabric, 

which adapted its density and strength based on the occupants' 

needs, offering both supreme comfort and robust protection. 

 

Marxxine’s Vibrant Energy 

 

Marxxine brought a burst of joy wherever she went, her vibrant 

energy like fast fluttering butterflies, lifting the spirits of those 

around her. She adored the simple pleasures of friendship and 

creativity, finding immense joy in making bracelets with Luna and 

discussing new jewellery designs. Her presence had a positive 
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influence on Scally and Luna, brightening their days and making 

each moment more impactful. Marxxine’s interactions with Scally 

and Luna were filled with laughter and playful banter. She had a 

unique way of connecting with them, making them feel valued and 

appreciated. Her enthusiasm for their interests, like skateboarding 

and roller skating, encouraged them to pursue their passions with 

even more vigour. The air was filled with the scent of blooming 

jasmine and the distant hum of cicadas, creating a vivid and 

immersive setting. 

 

The daylight hues reflected off the Galaxia Phox, adding to the 

magical and otherworldly feel of the environment. Mystical 

elements, like the floating bean bags and the radiant light of the 

spacecraft, were complemented by the advanced technology that 

surrounded them.  

 

The spacecraft’s interior featured amazing glass tubes that 

stretched from floor to ceiling, filled with shimmering, luminescent 

liquid that pulsed with energy. Sleek silver panels adorned the 

walls, seamlessly blending with high-tech displays and control 

interfaces. The radiant light cast a soft glow on the advanced 

technology, creating an environment that was both futuristic and 

mesmerizing. The perfect blend of natural beauty and 

contemporary innovation set the stage for the upcoming Cosmic 

Confluence. 

 

Emotional Connection and Departure 

 

The Cosmic Confluence was an event of immense significance, a 

gathering of two hundred beings from across the galaxy, and 
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Scartia and Lyra were honoured to be heading it. As they boarded 

the Galaxia Phox, they were enveloped in a strange, radiant light. 

The light was a blend of shimmering silver hues with slight blue 

glows, creating a mesmerizing atmosphere. It felt as if the light 

itself was alive, gently wrapping around them like a comforting 

embrace. 

 

Technical Awescillence of the Spacecraft 

 

Inside the Galaxia Phox, Scartia and Lyra were seated in the most 

advanced ergonomic seats ever created. These seats were 

composed of adaptive biomorphic gel, designed to form perfectly 

to their bodies, providing unparalleled comfort and support.  

 

Scartia felt like he was floating on the softest current, held aloft by 

an invisible force. Lyra’s long dark hair framed her face in golden 

rings, illuminated by the soft bioluminescent glow from the 

spacecraft’s interfaces. To Scartia, she was the most beautiful he 

had ever seen her. He held her hand, and she brushed her nose 

to her husband’s nose, a silent gesture of love and solidarity. They 

were both ready for the incredibly important event ahead.  

 

Small Xylarians, a little taller than children, ensured their comfort 

and explained that the craft was ascending into the star-studded 

sky, leaving behind a trail of shimmering light. As they neared their 

destination, the Phantom Cartography Network (PCN) displayed 

intricate spatial coordinates and highlighted key celestial 

landmarks, guiding their journey with pinpoint accuracy. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Chapter 55: Galactica-15: The Colossal Vessel 

 

Arrival at the Galactica-15 

 

As the Galaxia Phox approached the colossal Galactica-15, the 

enormity of the vessel became more apparent, dwarfing the 

smaller spacecraft. The docking procedures were executed with 

precision, the Galaxia Phox seamlessly integrating into the 

docking bay of the Galactica-15.  

 

Lyra and Scartia disembarked, awestruck by the vast interior of 

the Galactica-15, which was equivalent to 15 football fields in size.  

 

The illuminated silver columns and rhythmic power generation 

underscored the scale and sophistication of their destination. The 

sheer size and complexity of the Galactica-15 were beyond 

description. 

 

Interior Elegance and Comfort 

 

Inside the Galactica-15, Scartia and Lyra found themselves in the 

most luxurious seats they had ever experienced.  

 

These seats were made from a hybrid material combining silken 

nanofibers and adaptive gel, ensuring maximum comfort and 

support. The bioluminescent lighting highlighted Lyra’s radiant 

beauty, framing her in a soft, ethereal glow.  

 

Scartia’s thoughts lingered on how stunning she looked, adding a 

layer of personal connection amidst the technical technomiracle. 
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Weightless Travel and Observational Bliss 

 

The interior of the Galactica-15 was an enigmaplex of 

engineering. Instead of walking, the occupants floated effortlessly 

through the air, their movements guided by a precise 

magnetogravitic field. This sensation of weightlessness was both 

soothing and surreal, making their journey feel like a dream. 

 

From within the Galactica-15, the ceiling above them continued to 

display breathtaking views. Swirling wormholes, blazing comets, 

and twinkling stars in shades of purple, blue, green, and yellow 

provided a constant visual feast. The journey was a symphony of 

light and motion, each moment more awe-inspiring than the last. 

 

Ceiling Display and Astral Visualization 

 

Inside the Galactica-15, the ceiling was embedded with a dynamic 

holographic display system. Even though the spacecraft itself was 

stationary, the display revealed a panoramic view of the universe, 

making the ceiling seem to vanish. Nebulae in vibrant colours 

swirled around them, comets streaked by, and stars twinkled with 

unimaginable brilliance. The purples, blues, greens, and yellows 

created a celestial tapestry that was both mesmerizing and 

enchanting. 

 

Advanced Propulsion and Navigation Systems 

 

While the Galactica-15 itself is a colossal, stationary vessel, it 

supports an array of smaller spacecraft with cutting-edge 

technologies. These smaller vessels utilize propulsion systems 



571 

with quantum flux engines and gravitonic stabilizers, enabling 

smooth, silent ascents through the cosmos. The navigational suite 

aboard these support crafts is a marvel of engineering, integrating 

hyperspectral sensors, photonic mapping arrays, and a quantum 

entanglement communication network, allowing real-time data 

exchange across vast interstellar distances. 

 

Phantom Cartography Network 

 

Drs. Lyra and Scartia had developed the Phantom Cartography 

Network (PCN) for Project XZT-Genesis Universal Mapping 

Technologies. This system utilized a combination of dark matter 

resonance and subspace topology algorithms to create precise, 

three-dimensional maps of the universe. 

 

Arrival at the Cosmic Confluence 

 

The significance of the Cosmic Confluence grew as they neared 

their destination. Inside, Scartia and Lyra marveled at the 

exceptional technology, a testament to the Xylaria’s ingenuity.  

 

This gathering of two hundred beings from across the galaxy was 

not just a celebration, but a pivotal moment for exchanging 

knowledge, forging alliances, and advancing interstellar 

collaboration. The sophisticated design and advanced systems of 

the Galactica-15 underscored the importance of the event, 

creating an atmosphere charged with purpose and possibility. The 

space outside was nothing short of extraordinary. Nebulae in 

vibrant colours swirled around them, while planets with rings of 

light orbited gracefully. The Xylarian beings, with their radiant 
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presence and gentle demeanour, moved around the Galactica-15, 

ensuring everything was in perfect order. 

 

The experience was unparalleled, leaving Scartia and Lyra in awe 

of the wonders they were witnessing. The Cosmic Confluence 

was held in the grand hall of the Galactica-15, high above Zyra-

Prime-La9. The hall was an engineering marvel, with transparent 

walls offering breathtaking views of the planet below and the 

cosmos beyond. 

 

The Cosmic Confluence 

 

As the attendees arrived, a sense of purpose and anticipatory 

excitement filled the air. Aliens of various morphotypes and 

dimensions, each representing their home worlds, mingled and 

exchanged holo-greetings, their curiosity piqued by the promise 

of groundbreaking technological advancements. 

 

Building Purpose and Atmosphere 

 

The air hummed with electrostatic potential, the diverse crowd of 

beings creating a vibrant tapestry of photonic displays and 

bioluminescent movements. The stunning backdrop of the 

Confluence venue added to the spectacle, with holographic 

displays illustrating swirling galaxies and distant quasars. The 

venue’s intricate architecture, featuring towering crystalline spires 

and phosphorescent pathways, created a breathtaking setting. 

Aliens from all corners of the galaxy showcased their unique 

technofractures and cultural artifacts, turning the event into a 

vibrant exchange of knowledge and innovation.  
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The use of ChromaShift technology throughout the venue allowed 

the structures to change colour dynamically, reflecting the mood 

and ambiance of the gathering. QuantumWeave fabric adorned 

the seating areas, providing comfort and adaptability to the 

diverse attendees. 

 

Lyra and Scartia Command the Stage 

 

Lyra and Scartia took the stage, their presence commanding 

attention. Lyra began by elucidating the origins of their 

technogenesis mapping system. 

 

“The technogenesis mapping system developed by Scartia and 

myself is a paragon of dynamic innovation. This remarkable feat 

of exo-engineering is designed to catalogue and analyse the 

plethora of technomicrosystems discovered on Zyra-Prime-La9, 

including groundbreaking advancements such as ThermoStasis, 

NeuroLynke, and NanoMend technologies. 

 

This omnidirectional system is capable of integrating data from 

any celestial body, making it accessible to scientists across the 

galaxy. Its hyper-synchronic ability to harmonize diverse 

technological advancements into a cohesive framework sets a 

new standard for intergalactic collaboration.”  

 

She highlighted the collaborative efforts with the Xylaria, who had 

been instrumental in bringing this vision to fruition. “Upon learning 

about our system, the Xylaria immediately recognized its potential 

and brought it to the attention of the Intergalactic Council.” Scartia 

then elaborated on the practical applications of the system. “Our 
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objective is to create a universal platform where new 

technomicrosystems can be uploaded, shared, and developed 

collaboratively, benefiting all inhabitants of the Andromeda 

supercluster and beyond." 

 

Celestial Presentation Corps 

 

“To ensure the successful implementation and continued 

advancement of the technogenesis mapping system, we have 

formed three specialized teams, each with a critical focus area. 

The Celestial Presentation Corps consists of 15 scientists 

selected for their exceptional skills in creating and presenting 

complex information. 

 

This team has organized a comprehensive video presentation that 

will be showcased at the Cosmic Confluence, providing a visual 

and auditory explanation of the mapping system's functionalities 

and benefits. Their work ensures that all attendees can fully grasp 

the system's potential and applications.” 

 

Technological Exploration Division 

 

“The Technological Exploration Division, comprising 1,000 

members, is dedicated to organizing technology discovery tours.  

 

This team utilizes the Cryo-Genesis-Nerontech-Synapse 

Research Laboratory's 150-seater LT49 Shuttle Scynter to 

explore and acquire new technologies. Their efforts in gathering 

and integrating innovative technologies across various planetary 

systems are commendable.” 
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Eliptic Angelmorata Project (EAP) 

 

“The Eliptic Angelmorata Project (EAP) team, consisting of 10,000 

members, focuses on aligning innovation projects with each 

planet's needs and future goals. This team liaises with each 

planet's representatives to ensure their goals are achieved and 

collaborates closely with Zyra scientists to support the creation 

and maintenance of organic materials, ensuring the system’s 

adaptability and resilience.” 

 

The Extraordinary Equipment 

 

“This system has the potential to exponentially accelerate 

technological development and foster symbiotic collaboration 

among different civilizations,” Lyra continued, detailing how the 

technomicrosystems are to be uploaded into the equipment 

provided to every representative on board the Galactica-15. 

 

“Each representative will receive an Astral Infuser, a device that 

facilitates real-time upload and holographic viewing of new 

technomicrosystems. Simply by placing the device proximate to 

the technomicrosystem, the data is encapsulated and transmitted 

in real-time.  

 

“This integration ensures that at any given moment, all 

representatives can view and interact with the latest 

advancements instantaneously.” The hall became abuzz with 

delight at the prospect of receiving such advanced equipment. 

Even the aliens, with their own sophisticated technofractures, 

were impressed. Lyra reflected on employing a fragment of the 
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Lumina Crystal’s energized power, which Luna had swiped with 

her bracelet when she hugged her goodbye earlier. As she cast 

her bracelet over the equipment, she telepathically reconfigured 

the molecular lattice, enhancing the Interstellar Cartography 

Network apparatus. 

 

Discussions and Implementations 

 

The Xylaria, recognizing the unparalleled value of this initiative, 

had been instrumental in bringing it to the attention of the 

Intergalactic Council. As the conference attendees delved deeper 

into the capabilities of the technogenesis mapping system, they 

were struck by its luminescent efficiency and hyperintelligent 

design.  

 

The system’s ability to seamlessly integrate and update data from 

various celestial bodies was breathtaking, ensuring that the latest 

technological discoveries were always accessible to scientists 

and researchers. This unparalleled feature not only enhanced the 

velocity of innovation but also ensured that no discovery, 

regardless of its magnitude, was ever overlooked. 

 

Impact on Peace and Collaboration 

 

The broader impact of the mapping system on peace across the 

Andromeda supercluster was extraordinary. By fostering a culture 

of shared knowledge and mutual respect, the system laid the 

groundwork for a more harmonious and cooperative intergalactic 

community. The phenomenal collaboration between planets, 

facilitated by this omniscient system, promised to reduce conflicts 
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and promote a deeper understanding of each other’s strengths 

and needs. Technologies like NeuroLynke for instant 

communication and AetherNet for subspace data transfer played 

a crucial role in this unified effort. 

 

The Confluence’s Success 

 

The Cosmic Confluence had indeed set the stage for a new era 

of peace and prosperity, with the technogenesis mapping system 

at its core, guiding the way towards a brighter, more united future. 

As the presentations concluded, the attendees broke into smaller 

collectives to discuss the practicalities of implementing the 

system.  

 

The room resonated with animated discussions, as scientists and 

representatives exchanged ideas and proposed solutions. The 

significance of this initiative became more apparent as everyone 

realized its immense potential impact. The QuantumWeave-

adorned seating areas facilitated comfortable and engaging 

conversations, enhancing the collaborative atmosphere. 

 

The Day’s Consensus 

 

The Xylaria, with their advanced knowledge and resources, 

facilitated these discussions, ensuring that every voice was heard 

and every concept considered. By the end of the day, a consensus 

had been reached. The technogenesis mapping system would be 

implemented across the Andromeda supercluster, with Zyra-

Prime-La9 serving as the central hub. The scientists on Zyra-

Prime-La9, led by Lyra and supported by Scartia, would oversee 
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the integration of data from various celestial bodies, ensuring that 

the system remained current and accessible to all. The use of 

NeuroLynke devices would enable instant communication 

between the scientists and representatives, ensuring seamless 

updates and collaborations. 

 

Achievements and Departure 

 

The Cosmic Confluence had not only underscored the 

importance of intergalactic collaboration but had also set the 

stage for a new era of technological advancement and discovery. 

As the event drew to a close, the attendees were filled with a 

sense of achievement and hope. The final presentations 

highlighted the immense potential of the mapping system, leaving 

everyone inspired by the possibilities it unlocked.  

 

Scartia and Lyra, having played pivotal roles in the event, were 

showered with gratitude and admiration from their peers. The 

Xylaria, with their stellar organizational skills, ensured that every 

detail of the conference was extraordinary, making it an 

unforgettable experience for all.  

 

The ThermoStasis technology ensured that refreshments 

remained at the perfect temperature throughout the long 

discussions, adding to the overall experience. 

 

A Beacon of Hope and Unity 

 

As the Cosmic Confluence drew to a close, Lyra stood before the 

assembly one final time. "Today marks the dawn of a new era," 
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she declared. "The technogenesis mapping system is not just a 

tool but a beacon of hope.  

 

It symbolizes our collective aspirations for a future where 

knowledge knows no boundaries, where collaboration transcends 

all distances, and where every civilization, regardless of origin, 

contributes to the grand tapestry of the universe. 

 

Together, we will forge a legacy of innovation, unity, and peace 

that will echo through the ages. Let this Confluence be the 

cornerstone of a brighter tomorrow, as we embark on this journey 

of boundless potential and infinite possibilities." 

 

Impactful Exchange 

 

At this moment, one of the alien representatives, with iridescent 

skin and graceful movements, approached Lyra.  

 

Holding her hand in the customary gesture of gratitude and 

respect among their kind, the alien expressed profound thanks 

and anticipation for the upcoming technology expeditions.  

 

The alien offered Lyra a small, intricate device—a Contact 

HoloSphere. This advanced device stored and transmitted 

holographic contact details, ensuring secure and instantaneous 

communication across interstellar distances. "To further our 

mission, the scientists on Zyra-Prime-La9 will be organizing a 

series of technology expeditions in the LT49 Shuttle Scynter, 

which has 150 seats. These expeditions will serve as incubators 

for groundbreaking innovations, allowing us to explore the depths 
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of our technological potential and bring forth discoveries that will 

shape our collective future."  

 

As Lyra mentioned the expeditions, the room buzzed with 

enthusiasm. Many representatives expressed their eagerness to 

visit Lyra and Scartia's renowned lab on Zyra-Prime-La9, eager to 

collaborate and explore new technological frontiers. 

 

Commitment to Implementation 

 

"Scartia and I are committed to overseeing the implementation of 

the technogenesis mapping systems on each representative's 

planet.  

 

We will personally visit your crafts to ensure seamless integration 

and provide guidance on maximizing the system's potential.  

 

Our journey together is just beginning, and we are dedicated to 

supporting you every step of the way."  

 

The room erupted in applause, a chorus of approval and 

appreciation.  

 

As the applause died down, many beings approached Lyra and 

Scartia, eager to discuss different aspects of the Cosmic 

Confluence and arrange meetings at their famous lab. The 

atmosphere was charged with the promise of collaboration and 

innovation. 

 

 

Scally 
MeMist 
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Conclusion: A Mastery of Conception 

 

Embracing the Fruits of their Labour 

 

With the conference concluded, Lyra and Scartia followed their 

colleagues to the LT49 Shuttle Scynter and boarded. The 

Galactica-15, monolithic in its size and almost beyond 

comprehension, loomed large in their memories. Even as they 

moved away, its immense presence remained etched in their 

minds. 

 

Sitting together and chatting with the scientists, their colleagues 

discussed the immense success of the Cosmic Confluence. As 

they headed toward the Luminus Nexus, the Galactica-15 seemed 

to shrink into the vast expanse of space, yet its monumental 

impact remained palpable. 

 

The LT49 Shuttle Scynter glided effortlessly through the cosmos, 

its sleek frame cutting through the fabric of space. Aurora Plumes, 

as large as Earthling jet planes, danced around them. Their 

magnificent Aurora Borealis colours swirled and shimmered in a 

display of cosmic artistry. The sky seemed to embrace them, 

offering a warm welcome back home. 

 

As they approached their home, the familiar sight of the floating 

trees and the shimmering lights of the Nexus filled them with an 

overwhelming sense of peace and belonging. The beauty of the 

Luminus Nexus, with its ethereal glow, was a beacon of serenity 

amidst the vastness of space. Marxxine, heading home, waved in 

the distance before disappearing into the twilight. 
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Unexpected Trepidation 

 

Arriving back at the Luminus Nexus, the Rhodes family stepped 

through their futuristic door, a masterpiece of design with 

seamless curves and a shimmering surface. 

 

The door recognized their presence, activating its biometric 

sensors and opening with precision. As they crossed the 

threshold, the advanced molecular transference system 

seamlessly integrated their bio-signatures into the Nexus's 

mainframe. 

 

Scartia, immersed in the technicalities of the GeoVex and MeMist 

amalgamation he intended to propose to Vynar, articulated his 

thoughts with scientific precision. "Lyra, I am configuring the 

GeoVex with the MeMist compound to enhance its molecular 

cohesion... I'll make us some blue zone Whisphy Coffee..." 

 

Their movements came to an abrupt halt. Standing before them 

were Scally, Luna, Ilatzza, and another of Luna's doppelgangers. 

They stood entranced by a colossal holographic display, its hyper-

realistic projection almost indistinguishable from reality. 

 

Dragons with colossal wingspans soared across the display, some 

appearing disoriented. The environment they navigated was an 

amalgamation of blue and purple landscapes, illuminated by the 

eerie light of twin, conjoined triangular suns. 

 

The atmosphere within their home was electrfusion, charged with 

a mix of anticipation and unease. 
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 Luna, Ilatzza, and Xyrelle 

 

“Luna, Scally, is everything alright?” Scartia inquired, his voice 

tinged with concern. Startled, the four figures turned to face them. 

Luna swiftly embraced her parents, while Scally introduced Ilatzza 

and Xyrelle. They all gravitated towards the lounge, ready to 

recount the series of events leading up to their viewing of the 

dragons holographically. 

 

Xyrelle began with a serene yet commanding presence, “I am 

from three futures, the most distant one conceivable. I teleported 

through multiple time zones within moments, risking entrapment 

and fading in this temporal realm. However, if I had not taken that 

perilous leap, the lives of all three of us would have deteriorated 

rapidly.” 

 

Ilatzza, already present in the lounge with Xyrelle, affirmed her 

words with a subtle nod. Luna, standing beside her, absorbed the 

gravity of Xyrelle's revelations, fully aware that they were on the 

precipice of a pivotal decision. 

 

Guardianship Power Scale Revelation 

 

Xyrelle, with a calm yet urgent demeanour, explained, "I created 

the portal for Ilatzza to teleport through without warning. Ilatzza 

had already communicated her absence to her family. The 

urgency of our mission left no time for conventional measures." 

 

She continued, her voice imbued with authority, "Luna is the most 

powerful guardian of the three of us. Her abilities surpass even 
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Scally's. Ilatzza and I are second-tier powerful, while Scally and 

his doppelgangers are third-tier powerful on the guardian power 

scale. As a trio, our strength is unparalleled, but Luna stands as 

the most senior guardian that will ever exist." 

 

As if responding to Xyrelle's words, the bracelets worn by Luna, 

Ilatzza, and Xyrelle began to glow brightly, each symbolizing their 

unique connection. 

 

A shimmering portal to the Stellar Cavern materialized before 

them. Through the portal stepped Ace and Domitriqui, their high-

tech skateboards in hand. The portal shimmered closed behind 

them, sealing their arrival. 

 

Introductions were made, and light chatting ensued as the group 

settled into discussing their next steps and the profound 

significance of their newfound revelations. 

 

Earth 2 

 

Xyrelle began with an air of calm authority. "I have come from 

Earth 2, a parallel world much like yours, but with advanced 

technological evolution and heightened guardianship. Distress 

signals were intercepted from Dimension Umbraxis, where the 

tear in the Zyran Orzramesh exists, unseen yet critical. This tear 

has deepened but remains insufficiently wide for the distressor to 

escape the dimension into Zyra. 

 

"In my world, I hold the position of senior guardian. Similar to 

Luna, I possess a Stellar Cavern portal, which alerted me to the 
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distress signals. Luna could not have possibly picked up these 

signals until it would have been too late, due to the evolving nature 

of her molecular cells. They are still undergoing transformation. 

 

"Luna, you and Ilatzza work alongside me on Earth 2. However, 

their molecular systems are still imbalanced, preventing them 

from reaching out. My balance is now in perfect molecular cell 

sequence, allowing me to intercept the signals and act 

accordingly." 

 

Pausing for effect, Xyrelle added, "I want to try to explain the 

unexplainable. I do not exist in your timeline, but your future selves 

do, and that is why I am able to be here with you now." 

 

Luna, sensing the gravity of the situation, swiftly prepared Starzy 

Smoothies and an elaborate feast. The table soon filled with 

animated discussions, laughter, and planning as they delved 

deeper into the intricacies of their mission and the impending 

challenges. 

 

Neralitha and Zarynxia 

 

Luna's bracelet flared, casting an iridescent glow that silenced the 

entire table. All eyes were fixed on the radiant bracelet, 

conversations halted mid-sip of smoothies and bites of exotic 

roast meats, salads, and pastas. With smoothies and plates of food 

in hand, everyone followed Luna to the lounge room. 

 

The massive holographic screen unfurled across the room, 

displaying dragons soaring through their ethereal landscapes of 
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purples and blues under twin suns. Luna, her voice steady but 

filled with an undercurrent of awe, explained that Zarynxia and 

Neralitha, two of the dragons, were reaching out to her. She could 

communicate with them, a feat no other guardian could achieve. 

Lyra handed Ocean to Luna, and Neralitha’s telepathic voice filled 

her mind, thanking her for protecting Ocean. Luna felt a surge of 

warmth and responsibility. 

 

Luna, though inaudible to others, conveyed her thoughts to the 

dragons. Zarynxia acknowledged that Vara had her baby Nova. 

Neralitha continued, listing the locations of her other dragon 

offspring: Firefly with Taslira, Aerlie with Rya, Eilrouq with Quorlie, 

Shaqla with Traslaschia, Lotus with Nistle, Seshen with Trea, Minty 

with Oportia, and Azurite with Everr. "You must protect our 

children with your lives. There are 5000 Celestial Drakeling and 

Draconis Minima hidden in the crystalline caves. The survival of 

our species depends on this." 

 

Neralitha’s telepathic connection suddenly disconnected. Luna's 

heart pounded as the weight of the dragons' plea settled in. 

Everyone looked at Luna, who then explained the telepathic 

communication she had experienced. Lyra announced that beds 

would be made for everyone. Ilatzza suggested that Luna's and 

Scally's friends arrive the next day, to which Scartia and Lyra 

agreed. 

 

As the evening wore on, with everyone well-fed and satisfied, they 

gradually made their way to bed. The night transitioned 

seamlessly into dawn, marking the start of a new chapter in their 

journey. 
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The Bonding Breakfast Feast 

 

As the first light of dawn broke over the Luminus Nexus, rays of 

golden sunshine adorned the garden, creating a serene and 

radiant ambiance. 

 

A lavish breakfast table awaited, set with Lacroshe cereals, Riph 

and Raph smoothies, Eleq toasties, and an array of Celestra 

market fruits. Fluffy Qa pancakes topped with whipped fleur 

completed the dreamlike tableau. 

 

Lyra and Scartia left the table, now filled with teens on a mission, 

while baby dragons and Lokki lounged on the floating chairs 

inside the Luminus Nexus. 

 

The conversations buzzed with intense discussions about the 

5000 dragons hidden in the crystalline caverns, their deep 

connection with the mother dragons Neralitha and Zarynxia, and 

the bittersweet, heartrending reality of having to return the baby 

dragons to their parents. 

 

Comments about the lookalikes and mirror images evoked a 

sense of surrealism among the group. Zin, Kael, Laken, Shirzy, 

Jex, Vara, Thal, Trea, Scally, Luna, Taslira, Rya, Quorlie, 

Traslaschia, Nistle, Trea, Oportia, Everr, Ilatzza, Xyrelle, Ace, and 

Domitriqui bonded over light-hearted banter and conversation. 

 

The table became a nexus of camaraderie and intellectual 

synergy, where each individual contributed profoundly to the 

vibrant mosaic of their shared mission and experiences. 
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Dimensional Rift 

 

Luna heard Ocean and the other baby dragons communicating 

with their mothers telepathically. She expressed this to everyone, 

indicating the little ones' connection. Neralitha and Zarynxia 

contacted Luna, urging everyone to the holographic screen in the 

lounge room, where many dragons flew serenely. Zarynxia 

warned that the atmosphere in Dimension Umbraxis, with its 

molecular cells, was causing the dragons' lungs to close, creating 

urgency. 

 

The tear must be opened, but with significant consequences. 

Luna, Ilatzza, and Xyrelle would open the tear using their bracelets 

and combined power. Despite Luna being the most powerful 

guardian, it was their connection that would ensure the tear in the 

Orzramesh opened. Xyrelle directed Scally, Ace, and Domitriqui 

to skateboard up to the tear to seal it. 

 

Dimension Umbraxis had been where the mothers and many 

other dragons slipped through years earlier. They could only 

reach out now because the girls' powers had grown. 

 

They were the dragons' only hope. Neralitha informed Luna that 

Ocean was the most powerful and had found her telepathic voice. 

She warned Luna about Dimension Terrorvear, a section attached 

to Umbraxis, housing Dracston, the largest dragon. If Dracston 

were freed, no one would survive. Ocean added that there was 

more. Upon closely examining the holographic screen, Luna and 

the others saw a mammoth black dragon with very red eyes, their 

minds connected, revealing the enormity of the challenge ahead. 
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Dragons' Revelation 

 

Zarynxia explained to Luna telepathically that they were trapped 

in the Quantum Membrane of a collapsed wormhole in the 

Eclipsian Abyss. They had been drawn to the Orzramesh Layer, 

accidentally slipping through a tear and finding themselves in 

Dimension Umbraxis. There, they became ensnared in a time loop 

within the Eclipsian Abyss, a collapsed membrane and wormhole. 

This tear had served as a portal to a perilous dimension, one the 

dragons had unknowingly entered, unable to escape due to the 

continuous time distortion. 

 

"The Orzramesh tear in the Zyran atmosphere is dangerously 

unstable," Zarynxia conveyed. "This severe instability endangers 

the dragons and our entire world. If we don't act immediately, the 

hyperchronofluxation consequences could be devastatingly 

catastrophic." The family faced a critical, life-altering 

omnireguladynamis decision. The tear in the Zyran atmosphere, 

Orzramesh, must either be opened for the dragons to fly through 

or closed, trapping them in the Eclipsian Abyss. 

 

Luna, with her unparalleled abilities, telepathically created a portal 

for transportation in the Stellar Cavern, preparing for the daunting 

task ahead. The decision weighed heavily on them. If the tear was 

left open too long, Zyra risked connecting to Dimension 

Terrorvear, a realm of unknown terrors. Creatures from Dimension 

Terrorvear could potentially come through Wormhole Draxxor 9L, 

posing a grave threat. The family understood the urgency and the 

peril of their situation, knowing that their actions would determine 

the fate of the dragons and their world. 
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Diverging Paths: A Decision of Unparalleled Consequence 

 

The family and their allies gathered around the holographic 

display, the room thick with tension and urgency. The glowing 

screen illuminated their faces, reflecting the gravity of the 

situation. 

 

"Option one," Scartia began, his voice steady but tinged with 

concern, "we open the tear in the Orzramesh to allow the dragons 

to escape. But this might further destabilize the wormhole 

connected to Dimension Terrorvear, causing catastrophic 

disturbances across multiple dimensions and realities." 

 

"Option two," Lyra continued, "we close the tear, trapping the 

dragons in the Eclipsian Abyss, but preventing further 

destabilization. This dark abyss could become their eternal prison, 

a place where hope perishes and shadows reign." 

 

"And then there's a third option," Luna added, her eyes intense, 

"we attempt a more complex plan: partially opening the tear and 

using our combined powers to manage the escape and seal the 

tear simultaneously, while also addressing the threat of the 

creatures from Dimension Terrorvear." 

 

The room buzzed with intense discussion. Each character voiced 

their thoughts and concerns, the emotional and logical reasoning 

intertwining. "We can't risk further destabilization," Ilatzza argued, 

her brow furrowed in worry. "The creatures are already coming 

through." "But we can't leave the dragons trapped," Scally 

countered, his determination clear. "We have to try to save them." 
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As they weighed the pros and cons, the struggle and the weight 

of the decision bore heavily on their shoulders. The room fell into 

a tense silence, each person lost in thought. The tension was 

palpable, as if the air itself had thickened with the gravity of their 

choice. The Astroparallexion readings spiked dangerously, 

indicating a cascading effect that could tear the fabric of their 

reality. 

 

Finally, Lyra broke the silence. "We have to decide now," she said, 

her voice barely above a whisper, yet laden with urgency. "The 

fate of our world and the dragons depends on our next move." 

 

The Final Countdown: On the Edge of Destiny 

 

Just as they seemed to be leaning towards a decision, the 

holographic display suddenly surged, showing an imminent 

threat. An urgent message from Zarynxia flashed across the 

screen, relayed to Luna telepathically. 

 

The room erupted in chaos. Faces filled with shock and fear as 

the implications of the new message sank in. Voices overlapped 

in a desperate scramble for a solution, tension thickening the air. 

 

Luna’s heart pounded, her mind racing. Sweat beaded on brows, 

breaths came quick and shallow. They had moments to decide, 

but the weight of the world hung in the balance. "As the 

holographic screen flickered with an ominous warning, Luna’s 

heart pounded. The Neochronotensium surge indicated an 

impending disaster, leaving them with moments to act. What path 

would they choose?"               Michelle Burton            The End 
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A Galactic Note from the Author 

Hey there, interstellar adventurers! 

Before you zip off to your next cosmic escapade, I just 

wanted to say thanks for riding along with Scally Rhodes and 

me through the vast, quirky, and totally bonkers universe. 

But wait! The adventure doesn’t end here. Just when you 

thought the cosmos couldn’t get any crazier, brace yourself 

for the cliffhanger of a lifetime. In the next chapter of the 

future—the three-step future, which is—things get even 

more mind-blowing. What’s a three-step future, you ask? 

Well, let’s just say, the future has never been so...multi-

dimensional. 

And don’t even get me started on Settle Pettle! Trust me, if 

you think you’ve laughed hard so far, your insides will be 

laughing before you. The escapades of Settle Pettle are 

guaranteed to tickle your funny bone like never before. 

So, keep those quantum thrusters ready and stay tuned for 

the wild ride ahead. Remember, if you see Scally whizzing 

past your planet on his supercharged skateboard, give him a 

wave (or a heads-up if he's about to crash into an asteroid). 

And to my Earth-bound readers, keep your feet on the 

ground but let your imaginations soar higher than a starship 

on warp speed. 

                            Stay cosmic,  

Michelle Burton 
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