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Loner's Niche - Mesala Jenelle's Missing Siblings

by Draeme Saekyr

Dedication

When someone with disabilities asks for help, it is something to consider responding with assistance. It takes a lot of courage to request service within a society that is very hostile to those with disabilities. I hope this encourages people to help however they can. Even if it only consists of giving out kind words rather than condemnation.

Summary

In a world filled with couples, regardless of gender or species, there are always a few misfits that don't quite belong. In this story, there are at least five, if not more, significant misfits that finally create their own Niche, the Loner's Niche, where outgoing narcissists aren't welcomed.

The five individual stories that'll be intertwined are as follows. They begin with Kiernan Prawl, and he's an exciting person indeed. While he is entangled in a situation beyond his wildest expectations, Isaac is given a painful lesson in dealing with sisters that cross boundaries and lines he would no longer put up with. Anya discovers who her real friends are and gets a bonus gift for being accepted back into her clan. Kellen is forced to recognize bonds he's always been aware of but ignored through sheer stubbornness. Now, Mesala is faced with difficult decisions as well. Not only that, but her future, as well as her brothers, has broadened considerably.

Mesala Jenelle's Missing Siblings

As someone who never fit in anywhere because of her odd circumstances at birth, Mesala was lucky to even have lived as long as she had. She's missing a few fingers and toes. She looks more like an anthromorph that didn't quite make it to an entire humanoid appearance. However, not even Mesala can say what she should've become as a creature or human. She has all the usual attributes of eyes, nose, ears, teeth, and hair that a human possesses, but a few other extras were added, such as fox ears and a cat's tail. Thus, she's wary of showing her appearance and tends to remain veiled from head to toe.

Currently, she's on a mission to find two missing siblings. She has reason to believe their disappearance is linked with Kiernan's. Although Mesala doesn't know Kiernan all that well, she has more in common with him than any others. Therefore, she's going to continue searching for Kiernan. If anything, she believes that if she finds Kiernan, she'll find her missing siblings. Mesala's lost siblings, two slightly younger brothers, eventually pull Isaac's reluctant sisters into the hunt.

These are the main five characters and their stories that'll tell the entire story. There may be more that'll evolve the tale, but in the end, it may only be the five that create their own Loner's Niche that no one else can fully appreciate.
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Chapter 1
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The black clouds stopping a gorgeous sunrise from appearing gave Mesala qualms. She frowned, studying them because she didn't recall hearing about a storm coming into the bay. "Weird, but not unusual lately." She reflected with a sigh. That's when Mesala heard on the news about more kidnapping incidents. She realized her brothers hadn't checked in last night, as was their usual habit. "Huh," Mesala hurried to the bedrooms that the boys occupied. When she peered inside, her nose wrinkled. Total disaster zones reflected their disparate personalities, yet she knew they had their own unique type of organization. It was why Mesala never attempted to clean the rooms. That was a firm, distinct line each of them drew between the three of them. "Now that I think about it, we were going to do a thorough housecleaning on the weekend to eliminate anything that was no longer viable."

Mesala frowned. "Hmm, I'd better contact Ferron and Dorian's friends. Maybe they know where those two went off on some unexpected lark at the last minute?" She was a bit uneasy, though. Even if they had done that, typically, they would've at least sent her a text.

"Oh right, I had to put the phone on charge. Did I not enable specific alerts to come through?" Mesala needed to remember if she had or not. She checked her phone, and that's when she saw something very alien showing up. "Hmm, what's this?"

She needed to hurry and get ready for classes. "Oh right, that's what that's for." Mesala sighed in disgruntlement. "Always playing pranks on me." Stupid, immature brats assigned to her group. She frowned with annoyance. That was different from the usual channel they worked with, though, which bothered Mesala somewhat.

"Well, maybe they're learning some new coding techniques and wanted to practice on someone fairly tolerant of stupid pranks." Although Mesala thought that this was taking the pranks a bit too far. She would find out soon enough if it was a prank or something completely different.

"Hmm, who should I contact first? Fern, Debbie, or Izzy?" Mesala contemplated the possibilities. "I'll talk to Fern." That one was the most reliable of the three she remembered off the top of her head.

Ring, ring, ring!

"Hi, Fern. Are you free for a few minutes?" Mesala wanted to avoid bothering her if the girl was busy. She knew Fern worked full-time in addition to attending college.

"No, I'm available for at least half an hour." There was a puzzled surprise in Fern's voice. "Hi Mesala, what is going on?" She didn't seem aware that anything was off about the morning.

Mesala heaved a sigh of relief. "I know you hung out with Dorian and Ferron in the past few days. Were you with them yesterday?" She didn't know what kind of plans they made. Mesala could have made it a point of being nosier.

"Oh, uh, hmm." Fern flipped some pages. "Ah, right. Yesterday, lemme look at what happened in the afternoon and evening." More rustling noises. "Huh, I wasn't with them after four p.m., Mesala."

Fern's penchant for keeping track of all her activities in a planner was paying off dividends in this case. She sounded aggrieved when she listed why she hadn't stayed with them. "I was called in to do an overnight shift at my workplace. A real bummer because I was going to check out some new club or something with them."
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