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Chapter Wa 
Powder 
 
 I kept staring at the their unconscious bodies, piled over 

each other in the thick patch of  small plants. Like an irritating 

whisper, the faint...weak sound of  their blood coursing through 

their vessels pulled me in.  

 The makeshift club—that the more aggressive of  the two 

swung at us—now sat idly next to their musky bodies.  An urge 

to pick it up and bash them with it, ran through my arms, 

causing my hands to twitch. 

 “Leave that—and them—alone.” Mother’s sharp tone 

snapped me out of  my trance, just as I reached down to pick-up 

the club. “Let’s go…now,” she commanded.  

 I reluctantly turned away from them and followed her lead, 

eventually catching up to walk by her side. Gradually, the rage 

that I'd carried with me since I was a child, mellowed out with 

the rhythmic sound of  the rain’s heavy drops against the canopy 

of  soft leaves above us. 

 “We make choices, Jnfr,” She paused, pulled her swollen 
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hand away from the cart and rubbed it along her thigh. 

“Choices do not make us,” she finished and placed her hand 

back on the cart handle. 

 Mother didn’t speak after that, but she kept her 

conversation going with the heaviness her steps made on the 

ground. She usually never made a sound when walking through 

the woods. But today, I heard every leaf  she made contact with. 

 

 * * * 

 

 The moment Mother and I stepped from out of  the woods 

into the clearing that lead into the city, the heavy rainfall that 

had fiercely battered leaves and branches struck  us head-on. 

Instead of  being caught by the tops of  trees, its huge drops 

pummeled the paved black granite streets of  Nkh Nwt.   

 I sensed Mother’s small mental impulse to the portion of  

our Hn symbiote Mu; which lived in the bone marrow of  our 

arms.  

 Mu projected a covering large enough to shield our lop-

sided cart, that contained fresh meat from our recent catch. Our 

monthly meat delivery to the famous deli, The Taste, wouldn’t get 

its full tkkn worth if  tampered with.  

 Of  course, she didn’t seem to care to have that same 
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projection expand over us, to keep us dry too. And I wasn't 

permitted to do so either. 

 “Time and time again I’ve instructed you to manage your 

skhm, and keep calm when approached with aggression.” She 

broke the silence between us, but still didn’t make eye contact 

with me. 

 “Yes, Mother.” I hung my head low. 

 “Yes, Mother what? You apologize for provoking those lazy 

thieves in the woods? Or do you apologize for fact that I had to 

handle them, since I forbade you to fight.” She looked at me 

with annoyance. I kept my mouth shut. There was nothing I 

could say in my defense. 

 “In any case, that little situation cost us time. I wanted to 

be in and out of  the city before it started to rain heavy.” She 

relaxed the tension in her face. “Oh well, it cannot be helped.” 

 Before I allowed Mother’s words to further take hold of  

my mood, I turned my attention to the streets that rippled out 

in a beautiful gleam wherever the raindrops fell. No matter how 

much the sky filled with gray clouds, there was no way it could 

dampen my love of  the city.  

 As we walked pass the corner of  Nb Avenue and Snb 

Street, workers from various guilds— mostly the Htp Guild—

dashed under whatever awning they could to stay dry. And as 
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usual, rank determined who would remain under the awning 

and who would stand out in the rain waiting to attend to them.  

 A Master Guildsman strolled by, and directed his Hn to 

shake out the water from his umbrella and close back into The 

Fold, before he anxiously slid into the huddle of  people. 

Workers who were a part of  his guild, stumbled over each other 

to offer him their spot, before they meekly stood out in the rain. 

 Mother openly sucked her teeth, and glared at him with 

scorn. She thought it was a waste of  energy to harness the 

relationship between Hn and their hosts for trivial things like 

that. We were getting soaked.  

 Yet, I didn’t mind so much. While we walked through the 

empty wet streets, I felt like we were on display for all the 

people crowded in front of  stores and station stops.  

 She tried to pull me along by my arm while pushing the 

cart at the same time. But I didn’t budge. My arm slipped out 

her grasp, while she tried to manage the cart. It was just about 

impossible to get me to move and push the cart efficiently—

especially with one of  the hover beams practically busted. 

 “I am not going to ruin my favorite dress because of  your 

girlish whims,” she said irritatingly. “Neither am I in the mood 

to set you straight. Get drenched, if  that is your wish!” She 

raced across the street to shelter with the cart. 
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 The heavy sigh that flew out my mouth, would have blown 

into her face if  she hadn’t darted off  so quick—which was 

fortunate for me. My body still ached in places from the last 

time she set me straight.  

 While I leaned up against the nearby lamppost on the 

corner and looked up into the sky, the coldness of  its stone 

surface sent shivers into my spine. Then, for a brief  moment, 

sunlight poured down on my face, but it wasn’t too long before 

the clouds covered it again.  

 Despite the rain, wonderful smells swirled about me...the 

musk of  people, the scents of  sulfur from the sparks of  tkkn, 

and the freshly treated woody fragrances of  the buildings; most 

of  them anyway.  

 A few people who ran past, glanced at me as if  I were 

crazy or something. “Mind your own damn business!” I yelled at 

them, frustrated that they were interrupting my peace. 

 “Still enjoying yourself?” Mother called out from across 

the street.  

 No, I wasn’t. Seems like the downpours are the same no matter 

where you are. Damn!  

 At this point, nothing was enjoyable about being soaked 

from head to toe. The intricate parts in my braids, that mother 

had painstakingly created, were now frizzy and frayed.  
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 My clothes clung to my breasts and hips: showing off  just 

how much I was coming off  age. And as if  that wasn’t enough, 

some boy kept inching up closer and closer to me.  

 He was big, but didn't have a threatening look about him. 

Yet I could tell he was up to something, by the way he kept 

fidgeting every time I looked in his direction.  

 Doesn’t matter.  

 I turned my attention to how the rain had let up some 

while the scents around me became stronger— more 

recognizable. I loved the city; it was the exact change of  pace 

needed from forest life. 

 While I was daydreaming, that boy was able to get within a 

few feet of  me. Finally, a chance to let off  some steam!  

 Almost immediately out the corner of  my eye, I caught 

mother stomping her foot in irritation, and then swiftly making 

her way over to me. Just as she moved in between us, the boy 

pulled out a long knife.  

 All I saw was the bright orange flash of  mother’s house-

dress, when the attacker lunged at her with his blade—I think 

he wanted me instead. The knife missed mother’s chest but 

continued for my throat. My heart raced when the tip lightly 

grazed my skin, just before I leapt back.  

 It didn’t seem to register with him, how easily Mother 
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dodged the blade by stepping to his left side. Maybe he thought 

he'd already stabbed her, because he had a look of  surprise 

when he saw my face instead of  hers.  

 More than likely he depended on his size to strike fear in 

his victims, and carried the knife more for show than cutting. I 

guess he didn’t count on using it when he underestimated 

mother’s size.  

 I'm sure that the crowd that gathered around us thought 

the same way. Her small frame and elegant movement, didn't 

give much of  an impression of  a fighter.  

 She has to finish this quick though—it's not good to fight in a closed 

space like this. 

 Anyway, leaving our cart unattended might invite thieves, 

who'd take our prize catch of  meat before we could make it to 

the butcher.  

 Nnnngh! I am sooo tempted to reach out and choke this fool into 

oblivion just to get this over with! But I don't know how many of  his 

friends may be around waiting for an opportunity to jump in.  

 So many people in the crowd made it difficult to discern 

sudden, aggressive movement and their individual scents seem 

to blend into one another even in the light rain.  

 Weaklings. All they want is to be able to experience something they 

know they can't do themselves. 
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 He was so slow in processing a combat situation, that I was 

able to ramble on in my thoughts and assess our surroundings 

well before he finally caught on.  

 Anyhow, mother just took advantage of  his lack of  

balance, by stepping in from his side onto his knee. She brought 

her full body weight down on it. He toppled over sideways 

towards the street’s cobblestone ground—the cracking sound of  

his knee being displaced, rang out loudly.  

 He tried to break his fall but ended up stabbing himself  in 

the leg instead—completely forgetting what was still clutched in 

his hand, he hysterically yelled out in pain and distress.  

 Mother, who followed the motion of  his falling, yanked 

out the knife stuck in his leg and scampered up his body just as 

he hit the ground.  

 She brought the blade to his neck and sighed. “It's evident 

that my actions will eventually lead to your need for vengeance 

and I really don't wish to release your spirit.”  

 “What I am to do?” Mother spoke even-toned and as curt 

as possible. 

 I already know where this is going, better get the poison powder 

ready for her. The fearsome look painted across this fool’s face 

earlier, had completely washed away. 

 “Jnfr stop daydreaming and check on the cart.” Mother 
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scolded me, while keeping the boy still. 

 I looked up and down the street and saw that Kvn had 

pushed our cart into an alley, and was standing next to it. He'd 

made sure the cart was secure while we were in the skirmish. I 

didn’t sense that he was in the area earlier. He shielded himself  

on purpose just to irritate me. Kvn re-stabilized the hover 

streams on it, then walked over to me.  

 I know what's on his mind... its all in his scent.  

 He reached out and grabbed me, pulling me into the alley 

where the cart was. Of  course I could have gotten free at any 

time—I wanted to see where this would lead to this time.  

 He pushed me against the wall to make his usual advances; 

although he could have picked a better place to grope on me. 

Did he think that amongst the stacks of  recycling paper and 

smells from the restaurant vents, I would give into him freely…?  

 Right. At least he was considerate enough to keep me 

within sight and earshot of  mother.  

 He sniffed along my neck, brushing the tip of  his nose 

against my skin and breathing lightly. My heart wanted to leap 

out from my chest, yet I had to control its rhythm.  

 I needed him inside me but he was still too young in mind 

and spirit, and the same could be said for me.  

 Kvn pulled me close to him and embraced me. When the 
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pressure of  his hug became more than a friendly squeeze, I felt 

my hair stand on end and looked up into the sky. I gasped as I 

dropped my neck back and pointed my chin upwards.  

 Arching forward this way, intensified the feeling in my 

chest as my breasts pushed into his chest. Scattered rain drops 

hit my cheeks—the moisture matching the one building in 

between my legs.  

 He pressed his palms into my back, stroking them down 

the outside of  my spine, following the curve of  my body.  

 Mmmmmm. Maybe if  I let him….no, too soon. 

 “Get off  me!” I said as sternly as I could, without bruising 

his ego. When I pushed him back, he extended his neck close 

enough to be able to lick my collar-bone ever so gently. I 

punched him in the right side of  his rib cage just below his 

lungs.  

 When Kvn reached for his chest and opened his mouth to 

take a deep breath, I thrust my tongue into his mouth and licked 

his tongue. Through this brief  connection of  fluids, I told him 

my feelings, as did he. Our saliva had grown more and more 

electrically stimulated, each time we kissed during these 

encounters. 

 Then I slapped him on top of  his head. He fell to the 

ground on his backside looking up at me smiling ear to ear.  
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 Kvn was by far no slouch with his hands—his slim but 

muscular frame always fooled lames who tested his ability. Too 

many times, he left these types of  idiots laid out the ground: 

holding a swollen head and cupping their bloody nose.  

 Yet, Kvn never looked for trouble. I guess that's one reason I 

always mess with him...to see how good he really is. 

 “Jnfr, the blade,” mother called out to me 

 That’s my cue. 

 “See you tomorrow Jnfr?” Kvn called out to me as I left 

him on sitting on the ground.  

 “Don’t go nowhere. Watch that cart and maybe I’ll see,” I 

replied in my most enticing voice, seeing that it gave him some 

hope. 

 When I got over to mother she gave me a look of  disgust 

that slowly changed to a look of  understanding. 

 “Are you done getting felt up? Idiot. Get to work.” She 

said in a confusing voice.  

 I’m lucky that she's preoccupied. I returned a look of  humility, 

and sprinkled just enough powder on the surface of  the blade 

she held out impatiently.  

 We've had so many threats and extortion attempts, we only have a 

little left. As the wet season approaches, it will be more difficult to find the 

necessary herbs for the mixture. 
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 “No, no please let me go! I don’t want to die Please...!” the 

big thug pleaded for his life, while passing gas from fear. 

 “Shh, shh...Be quiet. Don’t move” mother commanded, 

fully playing off  his anxiety.  

 She stroked his low crop of  tight curls, to his nape; then 

suddenly grabbed him by the back of  his neck, digging into his 

flesh with her fingernails. 

 “This is going to sting…just a bit.” 

 His body tensed up in anticipation of  what she was going 

to do. He couldn't keep still and began kicking his feet— his 

heels scuffing across the wet ground. Even worst for him, her 

hands were getting wet from the rain. So she had to constantly 

re-adjust her grip, making more fresh cuts around his neck. 

 “Don’t move...I am quick enough to grant you release in a 

fraction of  a second.” She yanked his head back and looked 

coldly into his eyes.  

 He began to calm down and submit to her. As soon as I 

rolled up the sleeve of  his shirt, mother ran the blade across his 

arm: opening up his flesh just enough so that the powder would 

enter his bloodstream. 

 “Forgive me for being impolite and not asking your name. 

What do they call you?” 

 “R-r-r-khm”, he muttered softly, trying to hold in his panic. 
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 “Rkhm, before I let you go let me explain to you what has 

happened and what will happen...” Mother went on to tell him 

that his life now belonged to her... that he was poisoned with a 

near incurable concoction.  

 And only she possessed the antidote. She said that if  he 

valued his life he would not make any more threats on our lives 

or others. In exchange, she would gradually administer the cure 

whenever she visited the city.  

 In truth, there's no poison in that mixture. In fact it detoxifies the 

anger of  impure emotions. I must admit this whole scheme that mother 

cooked up comes in handy.  

 We'd come across many idiots like this one, who wanted to 

extort us for the tkkn we are paid for selling freshly hunted 

animal meat, to the leading butcher shops in the city.  

 We always got good payment too, because of  the way we 

cleansed the meat of  spirits that might resent being released 

from their bodies. Our natural way of  hunting preserved the 

vitality and taste of  our catch.  

 Predators think that since we live in the woods, we're easy prey under 

the dim-lit streets on the path out of  the city. But what made this fool think 

he would have more success in the late afternoon—when there is still light 

in the sky?  

 Ironically, all the thugs that attacked us, later thanked us for 
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curing them of  their inflictions, and setting them on the right 

path.  

 This one that mother left sitting on the curb, was already 

showing a look of  remorse on his face. He will be no different from 

the others.  

 The crowd slowly broke up their gathering—some walking 

away displeased that there wasn’t more bloodshed.  

 Fools. They forget how the All Nature rewards those who shed too 

much unwarranted blood.  

 For that reason, the residents living the street life seemed 

to have the worst memory of  this known law. Most of  them 

met their end, as soon as they fell out of  balance. 

 “Jnfr stop your daydreaming. Let’s finish up here so we can 

get home in good time.” Mother demanded. “Set his knee.” She 

motioned to his leg that lay limp on the street. 

 Suddenly the rain became heavy and battered his face, 

washing tears away. 

 “Hold still Rkhm.” I managed to speak gently to him 

although, everything inside of  me wanted to do otherwise. 

 “O-o-okay...” he said sheepishly. 

 “On three,” I whispered. “Three.” I called nonchalantly, 

and snapped his bone back into place. 

 He looked at me like I'd betrayed his trust, yet somehow 
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held back his anguish. 

 “You’ll be alright! Now get out of  here!” Before I finished 

my sentence, he was already on his feet hobbling off. 

 “What's happening in the sky?” someone yelled, pointing 

over their head. 

 “It’s opening up!” another screamed. 

 The sky turned an indigo-red and the lining on the clouds 

became menacingly dark. I have never seen anything like it nor 

felt anything like it before.  

 Pressure from the sky—like something was invading my 

body, forced itself  on me. 

 Something foreign. 

 People in the street screamed in panic, and a sea of  their 

outstretched arms pointed to the sky. An object shot out across 

the clouds toward the woods, close to the direction of  our 

home. When it hit, everyone was laid to the ground from the 

tremors.  

 The sky over the woods teemed with all manner of  flying 

cratures like a thick black cloud. The rush of  uneasy energy 

from all the creatures there, swept through the streets, 

bombarding everyone’s senses.  

 Mother and I stood steadfast amongst the people around 

us, staggering in anguish... 
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