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​Author’s Note
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Several of the short stories featured in this collection are children’s adventures set in the world of The Heroes of Superior Island. These stories coincide with an ongoing comic book series. Most characters were created by students, while the stories themselves were written by me. The intended audience of those particular stories is elementary-aged students; as such, they have been edited to accommodate younger readers.
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​A Smile for Me
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A smile for me, oh

So honeycomb sweet

Curvaceous meander

Lips red, red, red desire

Twin radiant stars glowing

Lingering gaze, soul melting

Sky meets the sea, glittering

Rustling tresses, aureate grain

Caught in the wind, embracing

Silken flesh, sonsy warmth

Dappled cheeks, dimpled

Expanding eternal, oh yes

Be this smile for me
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​Dawn of Eiudos
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The time has come, my dearest child, for you to learn the truth. I have done my best up until this day to teach you all that I know. You were not yet ready for this final revelation, but now you are. This record is meant to provide you with a moral framework to comprehend the realm in which you were born. I have compiled accounts from Hachar, my custodian, as well as from my own quickened memories. What’s more, I have drawn extensively from the surviving registers of the Eiuddim.







No doubt, you will find some of this difficult to comprehend. I myself have wrestled with these hard truths for many years. Therefore, with great effort, thoughtfulness and humility, I include some of the original, unprofaned language of the Meliphalek. Hachar assures me that the subsequent translations and amplifications are accurate. I have also included vocabulary drawn from my own past life. It is my hope that these notes would be of benefit to you as you read this history and seek the light of truth for yourself. For to understand the full scope of history, and of her sister, philosophy, one must review the course that led us to this present dispensation. This is your inheritance. This is also your burden. Learn these lessons and learn them well. 

Let us start from the very beginning. While the seas of time were yet vapor in the empty expanse of Kebetalos [the infinite uncreated void], in the predawn of all knowledge and the primordial possibilities, there existed a mysterious and all-consuming presence called Prokademos [extratemporal primogenitor of all things]. Of this entity, we know not where it began, or if it even had a beginning to speak of. So ancient and transcendent in power, by its own will and creative action, all of Pyan Syolam [the known and unknown universe, or all seen and unseen things] is said to have been formed. Every datum of material existence and even the fine-tuned laws which bind it all together.

There are wonders you can not even begin to imagine! Not all realms are like our own: defined by this paradox of boundless finitude. There are other worlds, far too many to name, which come in various forms. Many are cast as great spheres hanging in the vast openness of Pyan Syolam; each also circling mighty unquenchable furnaces. In the tongue of my preborn memories, we called these spheres Planets, and the furnaces we called Stars. The Meliphalek have their own words for these. These Stars are one in a hundred billion which fill an endlessly rolling canvas vaster than the depths of the sea. I have seen them for myself! What’s more, the Eiuddim registers confirm this.

Yet Prokademos did not stop at creating these vast and various realms. So also were there many children born of Prokademos, to fill these spaces. They were offspring of variable qualities and abodes. But as it pertains to our story, I shall speak primarily of the race which studied at the figurative feet of Prokademos, and who were therefore charged with its truth. I speak of the Meliphalek [glorious shining servants]. Thought to be the first of the offspring of Prokademos, the Meliphalek were the origin of all things beautiful. Their voices were music primordial. Their movements were grace first conceived. They were adorned with many, indescribable treasures. These servants attended to their maker faithfully for countless eons, and relished in its fount of perpetual goodness.

Then came Eridama [the great discord or rebellion]. It is not known with certainty why or how it began. Some have thought that the birth of the younger races spurned the Meliphalek to jealousy, as their master’s affections turned aside. Among the prejudiced claims of the Eiuddim, it is said that Prokademos began to covet its self-manifested power (knowing that the Meliphalek were so-well designed that they too could wield this power for themselves). However, a third and far more likely theory, in my opinion, is that the Meliphalek grew proud and they were determined to overthrow Prokademos. 

In the aftermath of Eridama, those rebellious servants were struck down and exiled from the eternal abode they once populated. There is no war that can be won in the face of the uncreated, undying, eternal Prokademos. As such, the rebellious and then-defeated Meliphalek were quickly dispatched to exile. They were cast down upon a world of lesser people called the Anthrados [image bearing sons]. The Meliphalek were thus trapped in that strange realm as punishment. Subsequently, they were driven by their own conceits to seek revenge among these lesser people, to corrupt them as they had become corrupted themselves.







Yet this fate was not given to all of the rebellious Meliphalek. The reason for this is unclear. Some of their number, instead of being cast among the Anthrados, were instead scattered to the vastness of Pyan Syolam. For ages unknown, they were restless and without comfort, forced to brood on their failure. However, in their aimless movements, while yearning to find a new abode, they eventually found an indescribable power.

For you see, so immense was the display of First Creation, so masterful, so conducted with unrestrained potential, that there came to be something truly unique: Sheyatha [remnant of undirected creative power]. The very idea cannot be properly explained. Suffice to say it is an infinitesimal reality built into the very nature of existence. It is unknown whether Prokademos was aware of Sheyatha. Perhaps it was intentional, and therefore, part of some grand and masterful plan. Either way, Prokademos seemed to pay this remnant power no mind. Nor be concerned of it being found and utilized.

This phenomenon, Sheyatha, was a power that surpassed the initial comprehension of the Meliphalek. Over a thousand years of careful study, they learned that this power could be harnessed. They learned what they could become and achieve. They could then be as they had long strived to be, since before Eridama. Thus, a new realm was conceived. Within the swirling powers of creative potential, they became architects of a new world. A new realm which they called Eiudos [hidden dwelling].

Among these scattered rebels, only some names are recorded. Others have been lost to time. Foremost, there was Adalaiaph, Heddali, and Gevah (of the Eiuddum-Kyam). There was also Lusana, Raphat, Athelel, Sapora and Polemis (of those who remained unbound). Lastly, there was Hachar, who is the reason for my rebirth; for it was his link to Eiudos that brought me across the vast distance of Pyan Syolam. This was accomplished at the expense of Hachar’s future inheritance.

The Meliphalek, or Eiuddim as they later called themselves, busied themselves with how they might use this new-found power. How else than to mimic the creation of their former master? So they sought ever to create that which was grander and more profound. It was all they had ever wanted. 

[The word Eiuddim translates as “possessors of the hidden dwelling”. Note the significance of this name change, and its hubris. As changed from their previous name given by Prokademos. From servants to masters. Here we see the perpetual signs of pride which would be their ultimate downfall. For the sake of clarity, hereafter these beings shall be exclusively called Eiuddim, to distinguish them from their brethren cast among the Anthrados.] 

The power of Sheyatha allowed the Eiuddim to create anything they could imagine. They even conceived of apparitions to serve and worship them: among these were the therianthropic creatures, the Ontari [roaring worship] and Obagia [soaring adoration]. The Eiuddim clothed themselves in rich adornments and surrounded themselves with countless pleasures.







It was in those days also that the Eiuddim crafted for themselves a floating palace in the clouds. This structure, which still remains, is built of marble, quartz, and granite, with columns wider than any tree and ascending ten stories high. The vault of the palace has a dome that shimmers like radiant pearls. Seven rivers of glittering water flow from a perpetual spring and dissolve as waterfalls over its edge. There is a council room too, with a circle of thrones—each made of a single, massive precious jewel. Every kind of flowering plant can be found there. Scents and music flow easily and enticingly as pure ecstasy. When it was completed, they named this place Shouram Kadoira [house of heaven].

For millennia they toiled in their creativity. However, for all their efforts they still were not satisfied. Ever more they sought to exercise their new-found authority. Yet, in all their use of Sheyatha, there was a cost. The more they embraced this power and refined the breadth and complexities of Eiudos, the Eiuddim were thus further bound to its space and limited by the gifts it gave them. No being, no matter how powerful or what gifts they possess, can give out of themselves more than what they are. Only Prokademos, which dwells outside of time and reality itself, can exist otherwise.

The Eiuddim realized this truth and cursed their former master. Then they debated among themselves on how to proceed. This glaring peril haunted them, yet once again their ambition and pride consumed them. Certain members of the Eiuddim made a compact and aligned their individual powers to create a truly unique and perfect world—a world where they would be gods. These Eiuddim-Kyam [descended possessors of the hidden dwelling], so began their work. They went on to create a place of immense beauty populated with incredible creatures, vegetation, and other natural beauty. Yet still the cost was present: they were now imprisoned under the vault of their former empyrean thrones. No longer could they access the glorious halls of Shouram Kadoira, or escape the bounds of their making.

Good and beautiful things were made. Yet most of their efforts begat Heggesh [hideous and foul things]. Such creatures were cruel mockeries. Some were intellects with no flesh to possess, which drove them mad. Other creatures were woven of monstrous flesh but had no spirit to guide them. These creatures included the Qotho [foolish brutes], the Porasak [vicious prowlers], and the Gnesh [insatiable scavengers]. Many of these abominations were destroyed. But not all of them could be. Some like the Terenaos [lurking wyrm] were instead cast into deep, dark and unformed places.

One among the Eiuddim-Kyam was called Heddali. This one formed for themselves an avatar of a female, similar to those among the Anthrados. [For you see, the universal duality of male and female is not something the Meliphalek were given. Gender is the intrinsic binary which leads to procreation as Prokademos designed them to function. In and of themselves, the Eiuddim were not of one sex or another. They were neither: singular and incapable of this most basic function.] Heddali was the first to conceive of this use for Sheyatha, to cloak herself in the guise of the gendered form: an aberration that would later see her downfall.  

Just as Heddali took on this new form, so did others of the Eiuddim-Kyam. Adalaiaph, who also descended, took the form of a male (likewise after the type of the Anthrados). This pair—Heddali and Adalaiaph—each of their own effort, strove to create their own kingdoms. As the Eiuddim-Kyam further fed upon Sheyatha, guised in their self-made gender, they were thus trapped in their chosen forms and their powers further diminished.

Unlike the other Eiuddim-Kyam, Heddali was passionate for creative effort in of itself. Though vain, she did not crave worship to the same extent. She crafted for herself an exquisite land and populated it with adornments and creatures unmatched by the others. Heddali worked tirelessly and obsessively. In the process, she drained herself of Sheyatha power to see her vision achieved. Although foul things were not exempt from her earliest efforts, instead of casting them away, she embraced them. With great effort, over countless centuries, she then created beings which rivaled all of her brethren.

This is the account of Heddali and all that was formed by her power. Heddali created the Dasya [walks the greenwood] and Nimare [keeps the coastal waters] to populate her domain. The firstborn of the Dasya was named Alos, who became the first among the minstrels. She dwelt among the southern woodlands. The firstborn of the Nimare was named Thalasia, who was unmatched in charm. She came to dwell in the easterly cove which was later called Mikat Therend [seducer’s bed]. All of the lands within Heddali’s power were thereafter called Heddena [boon of Heddali], so named after herself. 







Heddali crafted beings of untainted Reuma [the soul, or spirit essence], but she lacked the skill to weave elsewise. In contrast, Adalaiaph would go on to master the creation of Barsa [physical flesh]. Likewise, Gevah was secretly consumed with unlocking Zarsporos [sexual reproduction], which later was shared with Adalaiaph. While Heddali and Adalaiaph were warped in mind by their self-deceptions, Gevah was consumed with the erotic, sensual pleasures that accompanied Zarsporos, and thus tainted the gift once passed on to Heddali and Adalaiaph. There were others of the Eiuddim-Kyam, other than these three, and yet neither their names nor their efforts survive in the registers. Hachar suggests that they so utterly failed that their soul-essence merged completely with Eiudos.

Yet in all that Heddali accomplished (far exceeding her fellow Eiuddim), she despaired, for she was unable to bring forth that which produces after its own kind. Both Dasya and Nimare were modeled after a feminine form, yet lacked the Barsa. For they were of Reuma. So Heddali sought the aid of her brother across the sea. Together, and spending their power, Heddali and Adalaiaph formed a unique creature never before seen within Eiudos: a new race they named the Iduum [precursors]. Heddali begot a female of this race, and called her name Jynaika. Meanwhile, Adalaiaph begot a male of this race and called this offspring Pandros.

Jynaika and Pandros were thus mated and begot a son. The act of procreation, before so far alluded, had now been achieved. All the Eiuddim marveled. Yet, seeing their happiness, Heddali could only see what she lacked. Heddali desired more. She demanded of Pandros and Jynaika to have a child of her own. 

[This restless dissatisfaction was a flaw of the Eiuddim, born of their pride and selfishness. They abandoned the natural source of their strength for unnatural pursuits. Instead of walking the constraints of their created design, they sought to create their own order. And as all souls who attempt such feats, they failed irredeemably.]







The Iduum were obliged to grant Heddali this boon. Thus, taking their seed, Heddali used her waning power to take on true Barsa and conceived within herself offspring. Heddali came to bear not one, but two: a son and a daughter—twins, she called Dymos and Diodys. The children were beautifully dark like the Iduum and yet shown with the glory of the Eiuddim. Even so, Heddali could not be satisfied. Her joy quickly soured into despair. All of her power was thus spent. Heddali faded from corporeal existence. Her soul melded with the land and the people she sacrificed so much to bring forth. Yet she would never fully enjoy the fruits of her labor.

In a way, it was fortunate that Heddali did not live to see the spoiling effect of Gevah’s gift, the Zarsporos. This new power would affect all that lived beneath the vaulted heavens. Even upon the whole of the lower realm. For that is the crux that most grieved the prideful Eiuddim from the very beginning. They desired to create substance (life itself) from nothing, as only Prokademos could do. While Sheyatha promised them much, they could never attain that same glory. Zarsporos was a shade of what was sought. What’s more, it was misused and misunderstood. This lecherous gift, removed from its proper context, became a corruptible force that led to many calamities. To illustrate, observe the following summaries and genealogies of Heddena.

By Jynaika, Pandros fathered many. First they had six daughters. But Pandros grew arrogant in the power of his Zarsporos. This ability was greatly coveted by those of Heddena, and he exploited it for his own gain. Forgoing any wholesome vow, he spread his seed far over. First, Pandros came unto Alos. From such a union were formed the Drya [wildings], which sing for love yet call their lovers to untimely deaths. Pandros also came unto other members of the Dasya, Nimare, and even the lower creatures of Heddali’s design. These were but the first of his misdeeds. His perversions rivaled only that of Gevah.

Jealous of Pandros sharing Zarsporos with others, Jynaika bribed her husband with promise to have dominion over her. Pandros then relented of his exploits. Returning to the bed of his wife, Jynaika, Pandros again lay with her. She became pregnant for a seventh time, now with a male whom they named Oraeos. Eventually, they begot many more children and came to populate a great people. Even so, Pandros refused to tame his carnal desires.

In time, Diodys (daughter of Heddali) and Oraeos (son of Jynaika) fell in love and were betrothed to one another. Before this, Diodys had not yet taken a mate. Yet the evils of misused Zarsporos were at play in Heddena. Charming and lustful, Thalasia of the Nimare, desired Oraeos for herself. Disguising herself as the daughter-twin, Thalasia seduced and slept with Oraeos. Thalasia then gave birth to their child, a daughter, whom she named Naikassa.

When Thalasia was found to be pregnant, Diodys learned of the deception. Angry with Thalasia for seducing her husband, Diodys cursed the whole of Nimare to be bound to the waters of the coastal sea. She likewise plagued them with a Heggesh: namely, the serpentine tormenter called Terenaos. 

Such were the troubles that befell the residents of Heddena. Thereafter the first acts of murder and other evils were enacted. These and many more, which ought not to even be named. Originating among the Eiuddim, and unrestrained by the same, the corruption began to spread to all that lay beneath Shouram Kadoira. 

The Reuma-daughters of Heddali were Alos (called the Eldest) and the other Dasya, as well as Thalasia and the other Nimare. The Drya were descendants of Pandros and Alos. Naikassa was the child of Oraeos and Thalasia.

The Barsa-offspring of Heddali, by Pandros, was Dymos and Diodys: the Twins. Dymos married daughters of both Alos and Jynaika, who bore him a son called Ghera. Diodys married Oraeos, and then had thirteen children. All descendants of Diodys and Dymos became a powerful race, who became known as the Heddinim [offspring of Heddali]. 

Ghera, when grown, wandered to the cove of Mikat Therend, where he met the forbidden Nimare and Thalasia’s daughter Naikassa. Despite the hatred between their parents, Ghera and Naikassa fell in love. Yet, they were discovered. Dymos denounced their union, and the sister of Ghera’s father cursed Naikassa into the form of a fish.

All in all, the Iduum and the Heddinim became great rivals and competed often for dominion over the unclaimed lands of Heddena. So ends the recollection of Heddali.

This is the account of Adalaiaph and all that was formed by his power. Adalaiaph formed many lower creatures. There were countless hardships and mistakes. He created Reuma-sons called Silgah [debauchers], who pursued all things pleasurable, and the first of these was called Sator. There were other Reuma-sons too, such as the Nikke [vain] and the Cherbura [savage]. From these came such legendary figures like Mirdos the tower-builder and Sharsha the hunter. Likewise, all the lands within Adalaiaph’s power were thereafter called Adalaia, after himself.

Adalaiaph sent for the remaining daughters of Jynaika and Pandros, so that he might mate them to his own offspring. From these unions came the wild tribes of the Garum [mongrels]. Yet Adalaiaph cared not for all his children to the same extent as Heddali. As such, there were many conflicts. The Heggesh of Adalaia came to make war on the Silgah, Nikke, and Cherbura; so too were the Garum caught up in the ensuing slaughter. At the end there were few who survived. Yet Adalaiaph grew wearisome of his offspring and slew them near and far, leaving his lands in ruin. Adalaia became a wilderness in comparison to the beauty of Heddena. He then withdrew and eventually faded from existence likewise, although when or how no one knows for certain. So ends the recollection of Adalaiaph.

Lastly, this is the account of Gevah and all that was formed by their power. Gevah was the third of the Eiuddim-Kyam. As aforementioned, Gevah had their own secret works while bound to the lower plane of Eiudos. Except for the Zarsporos (which was shared with Adalaiaph and Heddali), Gevah kept everything else from them and even from the eyes of those at Shouram Kadoira. Many vile things were their custom. Nothing was too reprehensible. Gevah even took upon themself an androgynous form, a mockery of the gendered guise that clothed their brethren. Thus ends this incomplete recollection of Gevah.

It was during this time, also, that some of the Eiuddim learned of a new ability which they called Nem Saphesh [soul casting]. For although they could not leave the confines of Eiudos, they learned how to fish for souls among the other children of Prokademos and bring them to their own realm. The Eiuddum cast dangerous threads across the cosmic sea. It was a feat so profound and so cataclysmic, that it was only ever done once. It was a choice made for they had become truly desperate in their failing works. In doing so, they took your father from the world of the Anthrados, and clothed him in new flesh. Thus I was reborn, mature of flesh and of clouded remembrance.

So it was that Eiudos, as you know it, came to be. I have already shared at length, previously, of the various adventures since my rebirth. Of my first encounter with Hachar. Of my courtship with your mother, Arriah, of the Iduum. Of my trial before the lords of Shouram Kadoira. Of my receiving of Kitharus and its use to slay the worst of the Heggesh. Not to mention my final trial: my confrontation with Gevah and my journey into Chekotaos [the outer, impenetrable dark]. All these, and further events leading to my subsequent ascension, have been catalogued for further review. This is so your children and your grandchildren may know everything, just as you shall know everything.

In conclusion: in the words of your father, Tashrael, foremost liege of Eiudos, do I affirm the facts of this record and the truth of our legacy. Hachar likewise confirms it. As do the registers of Shouram Kadoira. There is a power in this universe, dearest child, that does not belong to our kind. The temptation to use it can be pervasively seductive. For this reason, you must be continually on guard. May the lives and failings of the Eiuddim, and their creations, be a warning to you. As you rule and care for this realm, may you refrain from their moral failings. Resist pride. Choose righteousness and compassion. Submit to the natural order of flesh. Honor those who came before you and pour yourself into those who follow after you. Above all, maintain the call to action that was given to all of Prokademos’ children. You must remember the lessons of both the Anthrados, of your father, and the Iduum, of your mother. This is both your inheritance and your burden. Prosper, be well, and live always in the truth.
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