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Chapter 2: A Day and a Night in Disce 
Veteris smiled as Fidel curled comfortably around his feet. Sufi, Iso, and Euclid sat 

across from Veteris as the breeze chilled their necks. They watched jealously, thinking Fidel 

must be far warmer than they were. The wolfhound was old but still had a lot of life and 

fur to keep him going. Veteris leaned against a wall that groaned in the wind. 

òSo,ó Iso scratched at his favorite spot on his forehead. Sufi swatted his hand off his 

head. Iso frowned, moved away from her and continued, òthis place justé died off? I mean, 

what happened?ó 

Veteris raised his eyebrow at the small boy, òWell, I wouldnõt say died off. More 

like, spread out?ó 

 òSpread out?ó Iso looked down narrow roads littered with collapsed homes and 

marked with deep holes from disasters long ago. Iso imagined the stacks of fallen stone and 

crumbled walls killed off anyone that once lived here. Light crinkling sounds from unseen 

tiny creatures in the dark reminded him that the small stones and beaten walls still held some 

life. Isoõs eyes grew wide as the noises surrounded him. He quickly scooted back to Sufiõs 

side. òDoesnõt spreading out mean there would still be people here?ó he asked 

Euclid shrugged, òMaybe he means they all left. Traveled somewhere else?ó 

òLike Bjarmaland?ó Sufi added. 
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Iso muttered under his breath, òSo where can we go that doesnõt suck?ó Almost as 

though responding to his criticism, a gust of wind howled between the buildings. Iso shut his 

mouth and tried to stop his chattering teeth. The teensõ ears ached in the cold, and they 

huddled closer together. Old Veteris rubbed his thin arms and wiggled his feet further 

beneath Fidelõs warm tummy.  

òCome now! Youõre all much too young to think that way.ó Veteris scrunched his nose 

up, looking more comical than serious. His eyes bulged eerily behind his thick glasses, and 

his mustache twitched beneath his nose. With the bursts of wind, it was hard to tell if the air 

pushed his mustache or he wiggled it himself. òThereõs a lot more out there than Bjarmaland 

or Disce.ó 

Sufi added sarcastically, òLike desert and snakes andéó 

Iso laughed, òAnd as bad as Bjarmaland is, it is still less scary than this place.ó He 

shivered into Sufiõs side, ignoring the looks she gave him. With another chill breeze, they all 

thought the same thing ð shelter. Only one of the buildings showed any hope. It still had four 

walls and only a few holes in each.  

Veteris rose with creaking joints. He took the spot nearest the window inside the old 

building. The kids cleared spaces on the floor as far from the wind as they could find. Sand 

covered everything. The ground was slowly swallowing the place. One day, Sufi supposed, 

the proud Lead Foot Wall would be buried, and no one would ever know it was there. 

Underneath the sand like a dark secret, it may never be told. She plopped onto the floor, 

thoughts turning dismal. Two more plumes of sand flew up as Iso and Euclid joined her. 
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Veteris smiled at them. òDonõt mope you three. Thereõs still more to discover. Much 

more.ó He rose his hand to them before any of the kids could shoot back a discouraging 

comment. òAfter all, the skyõs the limit.ó He pointed a finger to the darkening sky peaking 

at them through a hole in the ceiling. Dusk had moved in, and the two moon pieces could 

clearly be seen.  

Euclid and Iso scooted across the floor for a better view. The buildings blocked some 

of the views, but the emerging light of stars twinkled in their eyes. The sight caused Euclid 

to dream, òYou know, it would be great to get out of here. This place. All these places. I 

remember a story I heard...ó His friends perked up. Even Fidel turned to look at him. 

òGrandma Resu,ó he began. 

òGrandma Resu?ó Veterisõ face scrunched up into even more wrinkles. Sufi watched 

his wrinkles dance in amusement as she explained that Euclidõs grandmother was one of the 

leaders that overthrew Disceõs oppressors. Veteris had heard of this story decades ago and 

begged Euclid to keep going.  

òOkay, well, Grandma Resuõs friendé Sour, she had 

this thing, a telescope. It would help her see stuff far away. 

I mean, it couldnõt see the moon pieces but if the skyõs the 

limitéó 

Slowly grinning, Sufi latched onto Euclidõs idea. òWell, 

if we were going to go somewhere else, we would need to 

check things out first. What better way to see far away than 

build one of those telescopes?ó  
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Iso groaned and fell onto his back. òAlright, Iõm sorry. I shouldnõt have come! First, you take 

me all the way to Disce, now we have to go to the sky?ó Euclid and Sufi exchanged smiles 

and eye rolls at Isoõs familiar complaints. Veteris chuckled. He knew, just as Iso did that Iso 

was equally as curious to find out what was out there. Veteris said in slow words, òNo one 

says we have to leave. Sleep tonight and tomorrow we look for anything we can use to 

build a telescope, just to look.ó  
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Chapter 3: Exploration 
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Chapter 4: Fidel Volunteers 
The small group sat huddled in their new house. Veteris absently pet Fidel as he 

thought about the next steps in their plan. òYou know,ó he said, òsending a robot is a pretty 

good idea. But we have to see what kind of materials were left behind. Might have to do 

some digging.ó 

òWhat we need,ó Sufi pursed her lips as she blew off a strand of her bi-colored hair. 

òIs some way to find out if living things can survive out there?ó  

Euclid sighed and pushed at his eyes with his palms. He looked up at his friend, 

òCome on Sufi! None of us is going. As much as I think Iso panics too much, I do have to 

agree with him. We just donõt know whatõs out there. Like Veteris said, we can send a robot 

and figure out some way for it to send us information.ó Sufi pouted at Euclid and shook her 

head. òWe could learn a lot if we sent a living thing,ó she replied. 

Fidel sneezed loudly, dust continued to tickle his nose after sniffing Veterisõ dirty 

hand. The large dog stepped towards the middle of the circle, stretching his legs awkwardly. 

His nose twitched uncontrollably, causing Iso to cringe at him distrustfully. Veteris hummed, 

oblivious to his dogõs movements and how the hound stared the kids down.  

The dog returned to his owner and nudged him in the side with his snout. òI think,ó 

Veteris chuckled, òSir Fidelis Canis here is offering to go.ó  

òWho?ó asked Iso.  

òFidel,ó replied Euclid. In response to his name, the hound bounded toward Euclid 

with slow but apparent enthusiasm. The dog stopped just short of Euclid, sniffing him loudly. 

Euclid thought about petting the dog but just stared into his eyes. Euclid stood up for the 

dog, òWe could never send Fidel. What if he doesnõt make it?ó 
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òWhat if we donõt make it?ó asked Sufi.  

òAbsolutely not,ó said Euclid. Iso turned his eyes from Sufi to Euclid and back again. 

Fidel did the same, as though he too understood the debate. 

Veteris stood, waving his arms at both Euclid and Sufi. òNow, now, everyone has 

been made for some particular work. If the desire for that work has been put in your heart, 

then it is not work at all. This may just be what is in Fidelõs heart ð to go and to explore ð 

to lead where we cannot go until we can.ó 

òOr maybe he is just a dog and doesnõt know whatõs going on,ó replied Euclid. A low 

growl came from somewhere in the back of Fidelõs throat. 

òSounds like he knows to me,ó smiled Sufi.  
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Chapter 5: Collapse 
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Chapter 6: Messages to Home 
Veteris quietly pet Fidel as the kids somberly watched. His leg throbbed like it was 

in a vice. Waves of pain continuously pulsed through his leg. He kept a straight face so the 

three friends would not worry over him. It worked, but only partially. Isoõs excitement about 

their plans was clear on his face, he was unusually optimistic. Still, his anxiety over their 

situation caused him to continue to run at the growing bald spot on the left side of his head. 

He couldnõt help it, no matter how much Sufi slapped his hands away. 

Meanwhile, Euclid was still worried and it was apparent on his face. He worked to 

make Veteris comfortable, but didnõt know what to do about his leg. He was still resistant 

to send Fidel into space. Every now and then he would start rocking back and forth, deep 

in through, his breathing coming in short bursts. Throughout it all, Veteris smiled and kept 

petting Fidel as he looked at his new young friends.  

òThis is bad, right?ó Iso was the first to break the silence. òThis is really bad, right? 

Something can happen. Anything! It doesnõt matter what we do. Buildings falling on us! What 

next? What if we go into space and the cabin leaks, or something and we explode! Our 

parents will never know what happened to us.ó  

No one had anything to say. They all wanted to reassure Iso and stop his panicking 

and overreacting. However, his last concern shook them all. Euclidõs worrying made his lip 

quiver. òI know itõs not much, but maybe we can send our parents messages? I mean, 

something secret so no one else finds out?ó 

Sufi shrugged, òThat would be good. Easy even. But Euclid, we donõt have the time 

to go to each of our houses. We need to get out of here!ó 

Iso offered another idea, òWe could split up.ó 
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òAnd leave Veteris?ó asked Euclid but it wasnõt really a question. 

Veteris groaned as he tried to shift his leg. òI think that may be premature, Iso. If any 

of you get caught, or overheardé Well, I believe you can imagine what will happen.ó The 

three gulped at the memory of the extremely strict laws in Bjarmaland. Regardless of their 

youth, execution was still in the books. òThere is something we can do, however.ó 

Their previously distressed gazes looked back to Veteris with rekindled hopes. òFidel 

here,ó he patted his loyal friendõs head, òcan deliver the cipher keys.ó 

Euclid frowned and furrowed his eyes together. òThe what keys?ó 

Veteris grinned back at them. Waving them closer, he shared his idea. òWe need to 

send these messages in secret. Even if someone did get their hands on them, they wonõt be 

able to read them. It will look like symbols and gibberish, see? If you sent a regular letter 

or letter and the key, it could easily be understood. So just leave the message here 

somewhere, for them to find, or somewhere they would go. They get the key to understand 

your letters and know where to find them. We get a head start, while also comforting your 

families.ó 
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Sufi stared off into the distance as she thought. òAnd we could all use different codes 

so no one can read them all. Okay! Where do we leave the messages?ó  

Iso huffed and began wringing his hands along with Euclid. òWe might as well just 

write them on the wall! One last cry for help in this desolate place.ó He frowned and glanced 

around, eyes searching dark shadows. òOur last words, written on a wall no oneõs ever 

going to read.ó  

Sufi and Euclid rolled their eyes at Isoõs melodrama and antics. òLetõs just get started 

with our cipher!ó said Sufi. 

òWhy do we always to send the dog?ó asked Euclid.  
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Chapter 7: Finishing the Messages 
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