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The light crystal had been growing steadily brighter for the last three time-cycles. Soon it would become as bright as the light from the great fire orb that reigned in the skies above the surface world. Kaelk’s day began with simple things like this, since he was only a class gamma worker, who were not expected to concern themselves with anything of a more complex nature but, today was different. It had been happening for sometime now, at least the last 100 time-cycles, that Kaelk’s mind was no longer focusing on the simple ideas that had contented it for so long. Now ideas, brilliant, colorful, vibrant, shimmering concepts coursed along the paths worn dull in his mind by the monotonous plodding of simpler things. Kaelk looked at himself in the reflector dish. His frail, emaciated frame stood there shakily gazing back at him. “Were creature on the surface formed of such frail material as his race, the Yimzori?” he thought. He immediately dismissed the whole topic from his mind, he should not be thinking of such things, he was only a class gamma worker, nothing more, and today he would be assigned a Tellek to merge with. A Tellek was a being that was discovered to have great power when combined with another creature. Kaelk’s race had discovered this and developed an exo-suit that would allow them to easily merge with these beneficial beings. The process itself was simple, enter the merging chamber and the Tellek would be attached to your exo-suit. The only difficult part was that the process of merging the two also caused the minds of the two beings to be merged. As a result a mental battle would occur, and the victor would become the dominant personality. If during the process the Tellek became the dominant personality a system was engaged killing both the Yimzori and the Tellek. This occurrence was rare, but it did still happen, and the fear of being destroyed both physically and mentally terrified Kaelk. A Time-Measurer struck the fourth time-cycle of the day, and Kaelk’s merging was scheduled for the fifth. Kaelk walked over to his exo-suit, and pressed in the security sequence the instructed the suit to open allowing him to step into it. He slipped is frail arms and legs into the extensions of the suit, feeling the micro nerve relays of the suit forge new connections with his nervous system. This always gave Kaelk an odd sensation, feeling that he was no longer a singular entity, but a shared entity with his suit. “Would the merging feel like this?” he wondered. Once again he forced the complex issue out of his mind trying to think of the same simple things that had been the main concern of his life for so long. He felt the suit close about him, and the added strength and protection it gave, this comforted him because it was familiar. He checked the Time-Measurer, saw that he had only three quarters of a time-cycle left to get to the merging center, and proceeded towards the exit of his habitation chamber. On the way out, he passed by the reflector mirror, and looked at the being in it. Unlike before, with his suit on, his once frail limbs and body seemed far more solid, more substantial than before. But something had been taken away by the application of this benevolent technology. The exo-suit used a helmet to link in directly to the central nervous system, and this covered most of his eyes and face. Instead of the natural deep semi-luminescent blue eyes that had stared back before, now all he saw a digital image of the front end of the helmet, a piece of technology hiding what was behind it.


Kaelk stepped into the merging chamber, hearing the hiss of the pneumatic doors seal him in. He stepped into the harnessing device as he had been instructed, allowing it to secure him to it. Then a hatch opened in the wall, revealing a mechanical arm holding a small container. Inside the container was the Tellek he was to be merged to. It was suspended in a saline solution, looking much like a small metallic worm. As he stared at it he wondered how such a small thing could cause such incredible changes its host. The Tellek seemed to twitch in response to this thought, as though it had read his mind, and found the thought insulting. The arm extended over to the engagement module, and attached the Tellek’s container to it. A green light lit up signaling that the process was ready to proceed. A siren went off and the solution and the Tellek drained into the insertion tube and flowed towards the induction port on his arm. There was a sudden sensation of something ice cold entering his arm and then everything went dark. Then the Tellek appeared before him, but it wasn’t the Tellek, or rather he knew it was the Tellek, but it looked like another Yimzori. Kaelk wondered if he appeared to the Tellek as another Tellek, but dismissed the thought swiftly, knowing that now the hardest part of the merging had begun, and he would have to beat the mentality of the Tellek into submission. They hung there, suspended in the nothingness, linked mind to mind, searching for something that would give themselves the advantage other the other. The Tellek struck first, lashing out with the a image of the time when Kaelk had gotten lost in the fire caves, and hid in one huddled in fear until someone came and found him. The fear was what the Tellek was using; the absolute terror from that experience was once again inflicted upon Kaelk. He felt his mind beginning to be invaded by the personality of the Tellek, feeling its eagerness to win control of him so quickly. Fighting through the terror, Kaelk brought up another memory of his own, one which happened immediately after the other. Kaelk having been so terrified by the experience had gone to the archives and memorized all of the caves in the underground system, so that he could never get lost again. The feeling of self-confidence and drive that the experience had given him battered back the encroaching mind of the Tellek. Now it was his turn to strike back, and with the surging feelings from the victory versus the Tellek’s first attempt, felt victory was close at hand. He delved deep into the memories of the Tellek, searching for some key flaw that it couldn’t counter against. He latched onto it, and was about the strike when from deep in his mind came the image of himself in the reflector dish. The one of him standing in his exo-suit stripped of the very features that made him unique, of the naturalness of himself. It gave him pause, and he wondered if the by dominating the Tellek, his race had been stripping them of their naturalness as much as the suit he wore stripped him of his. The images of his face with and without his helmet surged forward to the Tellek. 

Once again they were suspended in nothingness. Then, the Tellek turned to him and said, “You comprehend the enslavement that merging causes to my race? The stripping of ones uniqueness, of one’s soul been brutally torn from them? But, how could you, comprehend this?” Images began to flow, this time far more swiftly and vibrantly before. They were images that came from the lives of both the Tellek and of Kaelk’s. They cycled before them, each time ending once again on an image of Kaelk’s eyes. “I think, that maybe… just maybe you do understand…” spoke the Tellek, but before it could continue, a feeling of immense pain shot though Kaelk’s mind, and it seemed that the same thing was happening to the Tellek. The merging operators had activated the termination system, something had gone wrong! They were about to be destroyed! The Tellek extended its hand to Kaelk, and he knew exactly what to do.
Kaelk was back in the merging room. Now high voltage dischargers had been attached to the harness, and were charging for the final fatal shock. Kaelk gazed at them feeling a strange sense of wonder, and the feeling of begin two separate entities returned to him again. He felt the mind of the Tellek working with his, feeding him strength, feeding him power. He tore free of the harness, hearing klaxons going off all over the installation. He pulled the pneumatic doors open and turned to a diagnostic screen to call up that last scan of the system. It read that all of the statistics during the process suddenly went off the sale approximately the time when the Tellek open conversation with him. He felt the Tellek agreeing with him. That in itself was strange, because from what he had heard of the process was that the Tellek once beaten lost its personality and mind, but his hadn’t. In fact he could feel and knew that not only had the merging been successful, but the personalities of both himself and the Tellek had remained intact and merged at the same time. A security squad arrived immediately after, and he allowed himself to be taken into custody.

Kaelk was to be banished, for the so called sake of the society. He was escorted into an elevation tube and taken up to the surface. The hatch on the compartment opened revealing the near blinding light from the fire orb, which hung high in the sky. He stepped out into the wilderness, hearing the hiss of the compartment door closing behind him and returning to the subterranean cavern it came from. Kaelk did not feel alone, nor did he feel separated from the life he once had. He was no longer Kaelk; the merging had eliminated that entity. His mind was still Kaelk’s, but the name could no longer be his own, because he would share it with the Tellek he was merged with. He was now Kellic, a name that in his language meant enlightened. Kellic reached up and grasped the helmet of his exo-suit, and tore it off, throwing it into the distance. Then he walked off into the wilderness, seeing the outside world, though brand new eyes.
