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Preface (prompt)

Everyone is born

with telepathic

ability that’s

activated by the

first exposure to

sunlight and wears

off eventually

during puberty.

This telepathy only

works among the

people who are born

under the same

zodiac signs.



Chapter 1
    The government swore the water wasn’t tainted when the first generation

of telepaths were born into the world. Strangely, it only was centered around

the United States. Through further research, it seems only those of the same

astrological signs could talk to each other leading to new styles of cliques in

high school. Neuro doctors confirmed after an adolescent went through

puberty, they no longer had that telepathic ability.

    

    Eden sat in a lounge chair near the corner of the science department

common room looking through an astrology magazine. She took a peek from

her magazine, surveying the room at the students going through their

textbooks getting ready for the midterm exam. She smirked, thankful for not

having to take the test due to her current grades.

 

    The flatscreen positioned a few feet away from her blared “Breaking News,”

from the speakers. The device gained the attention of all the students in the

lounge. “The FBI has announced a mandatory press conference to be screened

across the country,” said the presenting reporter. “We go live to the acting

director from Washington.”

 

    The screen immediately switched to a man standing in a black suit

surrounded by microphones and other agents in similar attire. His hair was

peppered gray, but he was fairly young.

 

    “Good afternoon. For the past few months, the FBI and Department of

Homeland Security have been working on a serial case of terrorism. There 



have been multiple instances of small attacks that have been kept quiet from

the public, but caused no overall harm to the country. A group of twelve called

‘Dodeka’ takes ownership for the attacks. I announce this not to induce panic

but to give warning and allow for preparation,” spoke the director.

 

    Eden searched the room for expressions. There was one who stood out; he

seemed very annoyed by what the director was saying. He forcefully stood up.

“Oh, come on! This is bullshit. There hasn’t been any sign of terrorism since

President Angle.” Eden rolled her eyes and went back to the television.

 

    “This group has claimed to still have the telepathic ability past their

adolescence. They demanded to be heard or they will do, and I quote ‘worse

things than try to leak government secrets or shutting down the power grid,’

end quote. They have also threatened to commit acts of murder of those high

in our government chain. I assure you, all government officials have been

accounted for and are safe. If anyone has any information on this group or

anyone involved, please contact your local officials. Do not engage as they are

considered highly dangerous. We will continue to update you as the

investigation continues.”

 

    The screen cut off the students began mumbling amongst themselves. The

same student from earlier shouts out, “That’s all they’re gonna tell us? Why

give in to the so-called terrorists?”

 

    A female student nearby voiced her opinion. “They are trying to keep peace,

you moron. They don’t know how bad these people really are.”

 

    Eden tried to go back to her magazine, but the discussions changing from the 



midterm to Dodeka kept distracting her.

 

---

 

    She left from her spot and left the room to head for the library instead. As

soon as she got up to the second floor, it was like a bomb of conversation was

unleashed. She was swarmed with discussions of the broadcast. Different

groups of people were talking about it along with the librarians themselves.

Eden couldn’t believe it. She continued through the shelves towards the back

of the floor. There was a wall of beanbags with only one student sitting in the

farthest end, hogging the charging stand. She sat only a few bags away from

him and started on her magazine again.

 

“Well, the internet has been blown up with the Dodeka nonsense.”

 

Eden looked up from her magazine. Her eyes darted over to the guy at the

charging stand. He wasn’t looking at her at all. She sighed and kept reading.

 

“Already police have been swarmed with thousands of calls, too.”

 

She tilted her head, clearing annoyed. “I rather not talk about this if you don’t

mind. It’s definitely nonsense.”

 

The student stared at her confused. “I’m sorry? I didn’t say anything.”

 

“You just said the internet blew up and the police has thousands of calls.”

 

“No…. I thought that. No sound came out of my mouth.”



Eden moved to the beanbag next to him and put down the magazine. “How old

are you?” She asked, leaning in just slightly as she lowered her voice.

 

He reclined his position to his right. “Twenty-three.”

 

“And your Zodiac?”

 

“Virgo.”

 

    She swallowed and stood up. “I am a Sagittarius, and this never happened.”

She briskly walked down the aisle between the shelves, leaving the student

and her magazine. She passed the groups in the library and eyed them close.

Only a few were talking this time. She focused on one group and heard

multiple voices, but all of them were reading something from the same book.

No conversation. Lines started to repeat in her head. Eden started panicking as

she raced out the library. “What the hell is happening?”

 

    Eden tried focusing on someone else, but this time she couldn’t hear

anything. Something was up, and she couldn’t quite figure out why she was

able to hear those thoughts. Last time she went to the neuro doctor, there were

no signs of her being able to hear anything. Not only that but she was able to

hear the thoughts of a Virgo and all the other people in the library. She kept

walking down the sidewalk. It didn’t make sense especially not for a 27-year-

old.

 

    She entered her dorm room and sank to the floor behind the door. Her

roommate poked her head around the corner from the bathroom. “You okay,

hon?” Eden watched Liana come out wearing a robe with the school logo 



embroidered on it. “You normally don’t sink to the floor like that.” Liana

brushed her brown curls and knelt in front of her. “Is it the Dodeka thing?”

 

Eden wiped the drips of water from Liana’s hair off her leg and shook her

head. “No.”

 

“Then what is it?” She asked. She continued on, but didn’t move her lips this

time. “She’s really pale. I really hope nothing bad happened.”

 

Eden pushed herself against the door and stood up. “If I tell you something

important, you promise you won’t tell anyone?”

 

“You know I got your back.” Liana followed her lead and got to her feet.

“What’s wrong?”

 

“I don’t know how, but…” She hesitated. “I just read your mind.”

 

Liana dropped her brush.

 

---

 

    Liana stared at Eden with a shocked, confused expression. “I don’t believe

you.” Eden tried walking closer, but Liana kept the same distance between

them. “You can’t tell me this now! Not after all this shit is going down!”

 

“I swear I didn’t know I could do it until now. Something must’ve triggered it. I

haven’t done anything wrong, nor did anything bad happen,” Eden said

holding her hands up in defense.



    Liana didn’t know what to say. She walked over to her bed and sat down,

staring at the floor. Eden could tell there wasn’t anything she could say to

make her roommate feel better about this. She didn’t even know what to

think. It been too long since she was able to talk to or hear anyone’s thoughts.

She moved slowly towards the desk and sat down instead of trying to sit next

to Liana. “I swear. You better not be a damn terrorist.”

 

“I promise you I am not. You’ve known me too long, and I do everything in

here for you not to know what I am doing.”

 

“Then what you think is causing it? If you aren’t one of the twelve, what are

you?” Liana asked.

 

Eden looked on the desk trying to pull out one of the other astrology

magazines. “Remember when I told you about that 13th zodiac? What if that is

true?”

 

“The Orphi-something, huh?”

 

Eden found the magazine and opens up to the article. “Ophiuchus. It’s a

constellation between Scorpio and Sagittarius.”

 

Liana adjusted her robe and leans over to look at the picture Eden was holding

up. “So what if it is?”

 

Eden shrugged and put down the magazine. “It still doesn’t explain why I have

telepathy, but it seems I can hear and communicate with any other zodiac.”

Liana leans back and taps her foot against the side of the bed. Eden watched



her movements carefully and could tell Liana was relaxed just a bit from the

little proposition. “Let me try again.”

 

“What?”

 

“Try to tell me something. Anything.”

 

“Okay. Um….” Liana thinks and, to Eden she just stared. After a few seconds,

Liana asks, “Well?”

 

Eden shook her head. “Okay, I don’t get it. I couldn’t hear a thing!” She slams

her fist on the desk making Liana jump.

 

“Could it be from stress?”

 

Eden stood up and sighed. “No. I don’t have anything to stress about. Now I do,

but before I was just reading my magazine.” She looked towards the door and

tapped her palm to her forehead. “Which is still in the library with that guy.”

 

“Guy?” Liana asked.

 

“Some young—probably sophomore—that I heard his thoughts when he was

watching the internet blow up after the broadcast.”

 

“So everyone really is on this Dodeka kick.” Liana laid back on the bed and

stared at the ceiling. Eden looked over to her and widened her eyes as she

noticed Liana’s lips not moving while hearing, “I want to see all the

conspiracies.”



Eden clapped her hands. “Conspiracies! You thought about conspiracies!” Liana

slowly sat up and eyed her a little scared by her enthusiasm. “Something just

triggered it. It had to!”

 

“Calm down. It had to be something to do with that terrorist group then.”

 

“Please don’t say that,” said Eden. “I don’t want to be connected to that group

in anyway.”

 

Liana sat there in silence for a few moments. “What if it isn’t the people,” she

thought.

 

Eden shifted in her stance. “I can still hear you.”

 

“Give me a second. I have an idea,” Liana said.

 

---

 

Eden watched Liana closely as she scribbled in a notebook of hers for a few

minutes. “I clearly don’t know what is going through your mind now, so can

you please explain to me what you are doing?”

 

“Keep your pants on. You know how I have to do my investigations.”

 

“You are a weird criminal justice major.”

 

“Shush!” Liana continued her scribbling then got up from her bed and placed it

in front of Eden. Eden tilted her head trying to distinguish words from Liana’s 



handwriting. “Okay, so using what I know about you, and what just happened

in the past hour or so, this is what I came up with.”

 

Eden lifted the notebook closer to her. “You think my hypnotherapy had

something to do with this?”

 

Liana put her hand on Eden’s shoulder and leaned down. “Think about it. You

can’t remember the details of the accident you were in, and there is definitely

a code word that triggers those memories. What if the therapist, in the midst

of helping you, found out you still had your telepathy abilities? He could have

given you a code word that limits those abilities.”

 

“That seems very farfetched, Li,” said Eden as she put down the notebook. She

stood up from her desk rubbing her arm.

 

Her roommate sighed. “Okay, well can you at least try this little experiment

with me then? You like experiments.”

 

Eden rolled her eyes and couldn’t help but smile. “Fine, go ahead.”

 

Liana rubbed her hands together and crossed her arms excitedly. “Alright

then. You can’t talk to me, right?” Eden shook her head. “Good.” Liana picked

up her phone from the small nightstand and opened the timer. “When I say a

word, try to tell me something telepathically.”

 

“Whatever you say,” agreed Eden.

 

“Terrorist.” Liana waited for another voice to appear in her head. Nothing 



came up. She tapped her chin, thinking of what she said a bit ago. “No…. It

couldn’t be terrorist. I said that when you came in. What did I say when you

heard me think about conspiracies?”

 

Eden tried talking to her again, but she could clearly tell that wasn’t the word

either. “You said something about everyone being on that kick.”

 

“That’s it! That has to be the word!”

 

“Kick?”

 

Liana slapped her arm but not too hard to sting. “No! It’s Dodeka! Go ahead try

to say something.”

 

Eden sighed and thought, “You really need to put on some clothes.”

 

Liana jumped up and smiled. She thought, “It really is ‘Dodeka’!” Eden’s eyes

widened and she backed up to the wall. Liana’s expression quickly changed

realizing that Eden is in some way connected to the terrorist group, even

without meaning to. She looked down at her phone and noticed the timer

wasn’t going. “Shit. I was gonna see how long the telepathy lasted.”

 

“It can wait,” Eden mumbled. Liana agreed and walked over to her friend and

took her arms. “No. You don’t need to be near me.”

 

“Eden. Listen to me. Just because your code word is the name of a terrorist

group, doesn’t mean anything.”

 

 



“You just thought the opposite.” Eden pulled her arms back and turned away.

 

Liana sighed. “What if we get you back to your hypnotherapist and get him to

change the word? You won’t have to worry about being a telepath anymore.”

 

Eden stood there against the wall for a few moments staring at the carpet and

thinking it over to herself. “Okay. Only if you finally put on some clothes.”

 

---

 

Eden looked through her contacts in her phone for the doctor she didn’t

remember the name of as her and Liana made their way down the sidewalk to

Liana’s car. “Anything yet?” she asked.

 

She shook her head and looked at Liana. “I don’t remember the doctor’s name,

and I have multiple listed in my phone.”

 

Liana pulls out her phone and does a quick internet search. “Two of them come

up on the search. Dr. Jerald Maunt and Dr. Elaine Herald. You would think

their names would be more different. They work at the same office,

Alternative Healing.”

 

“Alright, we know where we have to go.”

 

The two get to the car. One inside, Liana puts the address to the office in her

GPS and out they go. It was about a twenty minute drive to the office. Eden

made it inside the small building attached to others in just a medium-sized

shopping center that housed other doctors. The receptionist looked up at her 



shopping center that housed other doctors. The receptionist looked up at her

and smiled. “How can I help you?”

 

“I used to be a patient here, but I am not sure which doctor was mine. Is there

anyway you can help me out with that? I have some issues with my hypnosis

that is confidential between us.”

 

“Let me check. What’s the name?” she asked.

 

“Eden McLane.”

 

The receptionist types away on the computer. Her expression changed slightly,

making Eden worry. “You were under the care of Dr. Franklin Hank. He does

not work with us anymore.”

 

Eden bit her lip nervously, rocking on her heals. She put her hands on the

counter. “Please tell me you have an idea where he went. How long has he

been gone?”

 

“He left us several months ago. All I know is Dr. Hank wanted us to forward all

of his patient information to his disclosed address.”

 

“Can I get that address, please?”

 

“I’m sorry, he did not want it to get out. I’m not sure if he created another

practice or not.”

 

She tapped her foot. “Come on. This is kind of an emergency.”



“An emergency?” came from a voice behind Eden. She looked over to see a man

about a foot taller than her with short brown hair wearing a doctor coat. “I’m

Dr. Maunt. Can I help you with something?”

 

The receptionist peeked past the window. “She was looking for Dr. Hank.”

 

“I see. I thought we had all of his patients sent to him already.”

 

“I haven’t been a patient for a few years,” Eden said.

 

The male doctor nods and pulls Eden away from the desk. “We can’t give you a

physical address, but I can tell you he has a practice on the other side of town.

I’m not too sure why he left. He was a great man.” Dr. Maunt pulled out a pad

from his coat pocket. “Here.” He scribbled down a note and gave it to Eden.

“Someone there can definitely help you find him.” She stared at the small piece

of paper in her hand. He heightens the volume in his voice. “I’m sorry we

couldn’t help you today.”

 

Eden nodded and left the office. Her pace quickened until she got into Liana’s

car. “He doesn’t work here, but I have a place that can help. We are going to

find this doctor.” Liana nodded to Eden and pulled out the parking lot.

 

---

 

The girls parallel parked on the side of the road only a block away from the building Eden

got the address of. Liana put the car in park and looked at her friend. “What do you think

that place is?”

 
“I’m not sure, but Maunt said someone there can help.”
 



“This is really sketchy.” No one was on the sidewalks. The light poles on the

corner seemed to be worn down and unmaintained. Most of the buildings were

rundown besides the two on the corners including the one they had their eyes

on. “Let me come with you this time.”

 

Immediately Eden said, “I don’t need you involved more than you are if things

do get bad. I don’t want to risk anything.” Before Liana can say anything, Eden

exited the car and beelined towards the building. She swallowed a hard lump

in her throat as she entered the small shop.

 

Trinkets, books, and odd commodities littered the shop’s wooden shelves. To

the right was a counter with a glass case that held glass pipes on one side and

small jewelry on the other. Eden meandered through the shop, squeezing

through two of the aisles. “Can I help you?” Eden jumped not expecting the

voice. A young man who seemed to be around her age stood behind her. He

leaned against the shelf putting weight on his elbow.

 

“Yeah, uh, I’m looking for a Dr. Franklin Hank. I was told—”

 

He puts his hand up and points to the back door. “Go through there and follow

the hallway to the stairs. What you need is up there.” He stood up straight and

walked back towards the front door. “Next time, close the door all the way.”

 

Eden watched him before going towards the back. The door creaked open as

she walked through. The hallway was dark, but she was still able to see from

the windows that lined the walls. She made her way to the stairs and with

each step the stairs moaned of moving iron. At the top, a small hallway was

occupied by a single door. She stared at the door for a few moments before it 



swung open. It was an older man who stood in the frame. His hair was a

platinum blonde. His glasses didn’t hide the crowfeet and forehead lines on his

face. He was decently dressed with a button down shirt and tie. “Zodiac?”

 

Eden was confused for a moment, but she blinked and responded with,

“Sagittarius.”

 

He tilted his head and examined her up and down. “You are young.”

 

“I’m looking for a Dr. Hank.”

 

The man’s eyes flickered with a sign of familiarity when Eden spoke the name.

“Hank, huh? He doesn’t stay here. Odd that you want the head of this

operation.”

 

“I just need his help with my hypnotherapy.”

 

The guy smirked, “Don’t we all. You must have not had contact with the others

much, but Hank said he’ll fix us up at the right time. Would you like to come

in?”

 

Eden took a glance at the room behind him. “I’m alright. I was just stopping by

to see if Dr. Hank was here.”

 

He held out his hand. “Well, it was good to meet a fellow member. I’m Taurus.”

She hesitantly takes his hand in a firm shake. “We’ll be on the rise now after

that announcement.”

 

 



“I got to get going.” She left out the shop. At the car, she sat in the passenger

seat with ‘stunned’ written on her face.

 

“So?” Liana asked.

 

“Drive. Now.”
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