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Prologue
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Logan awoke on a dirty metal floor. He found himself in a large chamber laying face down on a cold surface. His head swam with dizziness when he tried to lift it. Looking at one side, he couldn't discern the many objects stacked all around him because the light was so dim. And he smelt something acrid which almost made him vomit. 

The last thing Logan could recall was that he was flying a reconnaissance mission toward the third quadrant of space, a few leagues from Duke Grendel's fleet. He and his small group of fighters flew on the next planetary area to check on the Vvong and report back, but several groups of Vvong ships attacked them.

“Ah, an elf,” a voice said. 

Logan saw a silhouette of a person sitting against a wall. 

He said, “Who are you?”

The man said, “It doesn't matter because you will be dead soon. But I will tell you.”

“My name is Grovel.” 

Grovel came closer.

“You’re a Troll,” Logan said.

“Yes, elf,” Grovel said. “You’re a magic user.”

Logan wondered how Grovel knew, but he had to be careful. He was here. “Where am I?”

Grovel said, “You're a guest of the all mighty Vvong. You know they love magic users.”

“We need to escape. How long have you been here?”

“I’m not sure. And you cannot escape. They’re watching you.”

A scream echoed in the chamber. Logan looked around. He was not sure where the scream came from. Moving to a sitting position, he felt along the edges of the debris close to him. His hand felt something slimy. 

“What is all this stuff?”

“It’s their secretions.”

“What?”

“Whenever they eat or consume a person, they leave behind those slimy things.”

Logan wiped his hands against the ground trying to get rid of the sticky substance, but it stayed on him. He knew the Vvong consume magic and also people. The Academy trained him to know this. 

“Why are you still alive?”

Grovel said, “They don’t like to eat non-magic users.”

“What makes you think I’m a mage?”

“Well, you’re a pilot and most of the pilots have magic. Don’t worry it will be over soon,” Grovel said. 

“No, I will get us out of here,” Logan said. 

He felt a little better. His body still hurt and he was getting used to the dimness of the light. The room was large and held several pockets of dark places. Maybe, he thought, he could find a way to get out of this prison. He was schooled as a soldier and he would act like one. He would somehow get out of this room and steal a Vvong ship and get himself and the Troll free.

Logan said, “I will get us out of here. Don’t worry.”

He was a magic user, but he rarely used his power. He needed it now. Focusing his magic, he created a fireball sphere, and it floated close to him. 

Logan suddenly realized what the shapes where next to him. It was the Vvong creatures lying in wait. 

Grovel said, “You shouldn't have done that.”

The lights of the room suddenly snapped on. Logan jumped to the side as an insectile creature came rushing at him. He fell on a carcass. It exploded in a cloud of dust. His fireball was extinguished. And Logan tried to conjure another spell but he suddenly couldn't move. He realized a few things. Looking downward, he noticed Grovel was not a Troll at all but a robot made to resemble a Troll. Grovel smiled. He also knew he was going to die. 

A Vvong insect came closer to him. The large pinchers open and closed. Its eyes glowed scarlet and Logan couldn't look away. He floated upwards until he was face to face with the creature. He saw a stream of light exited his body and entering the creature. He felt his body changing. He was losing his essence, his mana. The last thing he remembered was the glowing red eyes become brighter until all he saw was scarlet light and then sweet darkness of death took him. 
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Into Space
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First Battle 
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Marlena sat on the captain’s chair while her hands rested on the thick plush cushions. On the front monitor, she saw hundreds of Vvong enemy ships waiting for them in the darkness of space. Her battleship and crew were members of Duke Grendel's fleet which only numbered forty-five space ships, but the battle destroyers numbered about thirty. Her crew where well-trained and nobody yelled in fright at the sight of the number of enemy vessels which stood before them like a monstrous beast in front of Earth’s solar galaxy.

Captain Marlena waited. Her dad, Duke Grendel, was the General of the fleet and she was waiting for his orders to proceed. She wanted to call on him as soon as she saw the Vvong ship out before them, but she had to constrain herself. She was a captain of a ship and needed to show to her crew that she was strong like her dad. 

Captain Marlena turned to her second-in-command, Commander Giles. He was a dwarf built strong like other members of his race. He wore his black beard trimmed and neat. 

Commander Giles said, “Captain, I want to remind you that this ship was equipped with the latest engines that could do shadow jumps.”

Captain Marlena nodded. She knew shadow jumps were a new type of magical teleport which was part magic and part engineering marvel. A shadow jump could make her ship move to another part of space without any preparations or countdowns in a matter of milli-cycles. 

Commander Giles said, “We got a message from Command. The jet squadrons had launched and will be in the front of us.”

“Which jet squadron will be defending us?” She said. 

Giles touched the Holo-screen in front of him. He said, “Red squadron.”

Captain Marlena should have known. Red squadron fighters was the elite group of jets commanded by Fergun, her friend and comrade, who help her defeat the Vvong ships back at their old space station, the Hive.

“Thank you, commander. Tell me when we are in position.”

Marlena stood and moved to the Command Giles’s Holo-screen. She looked at the positions of their fleet. Duke Grendel’s fleet was positioned in a “V” formation with her Dad’s flagship, the Equinox, at the front. The flagship, Equinox, had the best shields and weapons. Her own ship, the Sentinel II, was positioned on the right middle flank. The Vvong enemy ships where positioned several warp jumps from their position. Most of the bulk of the enemy ships were small fighters. Marlena knew this by her sensors but they had to be careful. The Vvong creature’s ships could siphon their ship’s shield’s magic and use it against them. 

Captain Marlena said, “Commander Giles, show me where the large Vvong battleships are located?”

The Holo-map widen to encompass more of the solar system where Earth was located. Duke Grendel's fleet was still far away, not even close to make one holo-jump to get to the Earth’s system. The large Vvong battleships were double the size of Duke Grendel’s flagship and located at the back of the enemies smaller jet crafts. 

Commander Giles said, “We are getting a message from HQ.”

Captain Marlena nodded. The voice of her dad came on through the communication Holo channels. 

“Captains, we will evoke the shared shields. We will make a break here.”

The front screen changed to show them their route and the positions of the enemy Vvong ships. Duke Grendel's ships were going to break through the Vvong's front lines by smashing into the smaller jet planes at a critical vulnerable area.

Duke Grendel said, “Please have your chief navigator use these coordinates. Also, be in touch of your squadron jet fighters. Their job is to destroy any enemy fighters who would be attaching to our shields. Good luck everybody.”

Captain Marlena knew this was the best plan they could conceive at this time.  Yet, she didn't like that her fighter squadrons would have the toughest job. She couldn't use her own ship’s weapons because the Red squadron fighters would be in front of them. 

Captain Marlena said, “Navigator, do you get the coordinates?”

“Yes, Captain. They would be leaving soon.”

She said, “Good. Commence when the Equinox activates her shield,”

“Captain?”

She turned to Commander Giles. “Go ahead.”

“Captain, you have an encrypted message,” he said. 

“Ok, I will take it in my ready room.”

She walked toward her left and went into her office. Captain Marlena was intrigued. This was her first battle as Captain of the Sentinel II. She went into her ready room and sat on her desk. 

Touching the controls of the Holo screen, her dad’s face appeared. “Captain Marlena, you already know about shadow jumps. If the enemy breaks through our defenses, I want you to go straight to Earth. The Alphas need your help. Also, I have something extra onboard your ship. I have equipped each of our battleships with a small Bastion filled with magic. You can use the Bastion as a beacon, they are wired to explode in 5 macro-cycles. Good luck. I hope to see you in our homeland.”

Her dad’s face disappeared. Captain Marlena already knew about the small Bastions in her hold. She thought it was there to boost her ship. She heard a chime sound coming from her holo-terminal. 

Captain Marlena said, “Yes, Commander?”

“We are starting.”

“I will be there. Commander. You know about the Bastion in our hold?.”

“Yes, Captain.”

“Good.”

Captain Marlena stood and walked out of her ready room. Looking at the front view screen, she saw the amber color of her ship’s shields surrounding them. All the battleships had their own shields and would connect to another ship if they were close by. 

She sat, “Navigator, give me an update.”

“Captain, we had evoked our shields to be connected. And we out moving together to the first marker. The Vvong ships has responded and going to meet us in 15 macro-cycles.”

“Good,” she said, “Proceed as planned.”

She sat at the captain’s chair and stared at the screen. It was amazing as the Vvong ships moved almost as one as they flew toward them. Captain Grendel saw the angry lights of the enemy ships. Before her ship was the red squadron. Suddenly, the Vvong ship surrounded them. The bright lights of explosions shone all over them. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 2


[image: ]




“What is that?” Commander Giles said. 

Captain Marlena stared at the screen and didn't see what her Commander was staring at. She turned to him, but his face was intensely looking at his own Holo-screen on his console.

She said, “Commander, what do you see?”

He peered at her. “Sorry, Captain, but you need to look at this.”

Her dad’s plan was working so far.  She moved close to him and moved closer to look at his screen. Then she noticed what he was looking at. One of the large behemoth Vvong spaceships started to move and flank them. 

“This is not good,” she said. 

She knew this was going to happen if they started forward. Something appeared on the Commander’s screen. It was new instructions and coordinates. Yet, she didn't understand if this message was correct. The message said that her dad’s ship was going to intercept the behemoth ship with his own group of a squadron of fighters. They were still going to move toward their regular coordinates. 

Captain Marlena understood what her dad was doing, and she was not going to stand for this. 

She said, “Commander, open a channel to the flagship, Equinox.”

Captain Marlena didn't want to sound desperate, but she felt it when she spoke.

Commander Giles touched a few controls of his Holo-terminal and then said, “Go ahead.”

“Duke Grendel,” Captain Marlena said, “do you hear me?”

“Yes, Captain Marlena, I hear you. What do you need?” Duke Grendel said. 

Captain Marlena watches as the Equinox turned toward the left and speeded toward the large enemy battleship. The smaller Vvong space crafts started to attach themselves to the Equinox’s shields.

She said, “Dad, what are you doing? You cannot take on all the Vvong ships by yourself.”

“Don’t worry, Captain Marlena. The Equinox is a tough ship.”

Marlena scanned the readout of the Equinox. The flagships’s shields were losing power fast. Then Duke Grendel's Black squadron fighters shot forward and started to clear a path through the enemies ships. Her ship and the others were moving toward the line of smaller Vvong ships. The enemies vessels surrounded them. Explosions shot from both sides of the Equinox. 

Captain Marlena felt desperate and wanted to give the order to leave the confines of the fleet. She thought about her mom who was on board her dad’s ship.

Duke Grendel said, “Captain Marlena, General Romo is now the commander of the fleet. I want you to follow his orders.”

She turned to Commander Giles. “Is there anything we can do?”

Commander Giles was about to respond to her when General Romo’s voice came clear through her ship’s communication. “Captain Marlena, please stay on target. We are taking heavy losses.”

“Yes,” she said. Her mind was racing thinking of something to do. Nothing came to her mind and then she wished Lazarus and the Alpha mages were here. They could do something. Their combined power could destroy the Vvong ships. Then she thought about the Bastion and realized she understood what she could do. It could work and she needed another magic user to help her.

“Commander,” Captain Marlena said, “do we have the battle wizard from the Magical Conclave on board my ship?”

She already knew the answer.

“Yes,” Commander Giles said and looked at her with curiosity. “She’s on the bridge.”

Captain Marlena forgot the mage was onboard sitting only at the next terminal. She recalled that all Hive’s ships always had a representative on board. And they usually didn't do anything. She recalled the Magical Conclave representative on her dad’s former ship wanted to send her in jail before when she used her own magic. 

“Yes, Captain Marlena,” the lady turned to her. She was young and Captain Marlena forgot her name. 

“I need your help. This is going to be unorthodox but I need you to come to the ship’s hold,” Captain Marlena said. 

She moved toward the ship’s elevator and waited for her. The mage nodded and came toward her. 

“My name is Valeria. And I think I know what you want from me to do,” she said.

Captain Marlena thought she was going to get resistance from her, but things had changed since she became Captain and also the hero to the magical races. They rode the lift down to the ship’s hold. 

Valeria turned to her. “I have read your exploits from your reports. Is it true that you helped the Alpha Mages on earth?”

Captain Marlena said, “Yes, Lazarus and the Alphas are considered my friends and I want to get to Earth and help them.”

The ship’s lift stopped and opened. They strode through the hallway. Crew members saluted her and Captain Marlena nodded to them. She instantly felt the weight of responsibility on her shoulders. She didn't like this, but she knew since she was a child she wanted to be a captain like her dad. 

She led Valeria toward the Bastion that was in her storage. 

Valeria said, “You are a strong mage and you want me to boost your power so you can send this Bastion over to the Behemoth Vvong ship.”

“Yes,” Captain Marlena said, “how did you know that?”

“Well, I don't have to read your mind. It was the only choice you had and judging by your reports you had done this before,” Valeria said. 

“Well, to tell you the truth I only transported General Romo and a crew member onto my dad’s ship. I don't know about trying to teleport this large Bastion,” she said. 

“I believe in you. Sorry, about Narlia trying to imprison,” Valeria said. 

Marlena nodded. They stopped in front of the large round Bastion. 

Valeria said, “Tell me when you are ready.”
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Captain Marlena cleared her mind. She knew she could transport this large cylinder with Valeria’s help; she created a large arcane field which covered the entire Bastion and then created a power teleportation spell to hurl it out toward space. She wanted to place the Bastion close to the Behemoth Vvong ship. She knew her best bet was to ignite the Bastion on the right starboard side of the Vvong ship. 

Captain Marlena said, “Ok, give me some of your power.” She felt that she was losing time. 

Valeria moved closer to her and placed both her hands upwards. Marlena started to feel Valeria’s magic come forth and surround her. Marlena nodded. It was good. The power was not as strong as the Alpha mages but strong enough. Marlena quickly projected her magic over the Bastion and enveloped it with tight bands of power. She needed a holo screen but couldn't reach toward it since it was attached to the wall far away from her. Valeria anticipated this and did something better. Valeria created a magical floating sphere which showed the whole battle scene in space.

Captain Marlena saw her dad’s ship, Equinox. The battleship was taking on a lot of damage. The ship’s escort the Black Squadron was almost all destroyed. The Equinox started to shoot photon torpedoes at the large Vvong battle cruiser. Detonations lit all over. 

Captain Marlena was looking for a specific place to teleport the Bastion. 

She said, “Commander Giles, do you hear me?”

“Yes, Captain.”

“When I tell you, I want you to trigger the Bastion,” Captain Marlena said. “I will transport it in place.”

“For explosion or release?” Commander Giles said. 

“For release and then when the magic is out then an explosion. I will send the Bastion soon. Send a message to Duke Grendel about what I'm going to do,” she said. 

“Yes Captain.”

Marlena hoped this would work. Her magic with the aid of Valeria became strong enough for the task. Captain Marlena was about to evoke the teleport spell, when her ship rocked suddenly to the side, sending Valeria and herself sprawling to the ground. Her concentration and magic ceased. 

“What was that?” Valeria said. 

An alarm blasted through the large storage room. “Intruder alert, intruder alert.”

Captain Marlena yelled into her communicator, “All hands get your weapons. Commander, where is the Red squadron?”

“Captain, I cannot get ahold of them.”

Blasted, Marlena thought, she was supposed to keep in contact with them. Another voice came through. 

“Captain Marlena, do you hear me?”

There was a hissing and static noise. It was coming from her communicator. 

She said, “Fergun?”

“Yes Captain.” More hissing. He said, “I can barely hear you.”

“What is happening out there?” She said. 

“There is only me and another pilot left.”  

Captain Marlena said, “Get out of here. Meet at the rendezvous place.”

Fergun said, “Are you sure Captain?” 

“Yes, go now. We will handle it from here.”

“Ok, I will meet you at the rendezvous area. Fergun out.”

Her ship shook violently to the side. Captain Marlena said, “Commander how are we doing?”

“Our shields are still up. And we’re firing back at the Vvong. When are you coming back to the bridge?”

She said, “Soon.”

Her ship shook again. Marlena had to cast her teleport spell now. She dug into her powers and wove the spell and cast it. The Bastion didn't move; it was still in the ship’s hold. Marlena looked at Valeria. She was on her knees staring back at her. 

Valeria said, “Try again. But this time use the magic inside the Bastion.”

“Yes,” Marlena said. She almost forgot what the Bastion was filled with. It contains vast amounts of magic. She can tap into it. But she was not sure how to use it. 

Valeria said, “At the base of the Bastion is an area where you can siphon magic.” 

Suddenly, Marlena heard a noise. It sounded like something scrabbling along the floor. The ships alarm said, “Alert. Intruder Breech. Alert!”

Commander Giles said, “Captain, the Vvong had penetrated our shields.”

The noise started to get louder followed by blasts of guns. Something was coming toward them. The Vvong creatures sensed the magic encased inside the Bastion. A creature scrambled into the storage hold. The Vvong creature looked like a giant insect with a long carapace and huge jaws. It held an elf in its mouth and was sucking the magic out of her. 

Valeria said, “Captain, teleport the Bastion out of here. I will take care of the creature.” 

Valeria walked slowly up to the Vvong creature. Valeria held up her hand and shot flame balls at the insect. Marlena hesitated and then ran up to the Bastion and frantically looked at the bottom of the container. She couldn't find the siphon tube. 

Behind her, Marlena felt Valeria’s magic as it shot at be Vvong. She wanted to look behind her, but she needed this Bastion out of here. 

Marlena said, “Aha, There it is.”

Sticking out from the very bottom of the Bastion was a tube. Marlena grabbed it. She instantly felt magic flow into her. The flow was stronger than from Valeria’s magic. She stood back and teleported the Bastion. It disappeared. Marlena felt instantly tired. She went on one knee. 

Captain Marlena said, “Commander open the Bastion, now!”

She didn't hear his response but the Vvong creature who was attacking Valeria suddenly turned around and flew out of the ship. The creature broke through the metal wall, creating a large hole. Marlena was too tired to yell at Valeria, but it was too late. Valeria looked at Marlena and then she was sucked out into the vastness in space. Marlena couldn't help her. She tried to concentrate to teleport her back, but she was too exhausted. 

Marlena started to feel herself move toward the opening; she couldn't find anything she could grab. She almost let herself go and fly out into space but the emergency shields came on. The gravity stabilized, and she was safe. 
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Captain Marlena stood and shook her head looking at the carnage of death before her in the ship’s hold. 

She said, “Commander Giles, tell me what's happening?”

“The Vvong ships started to swarm around the opened Bastion,” he said. 

“How about Duke Grendel's ship?”

“The Equinox sustained a lot of damage but it is safe.”

Captain Marlena walked toward the lifts. She walked inside the lift. Riding the elevator to the bridge, she wanted to recommend Valeria for a medal. Her death would mean something. Moving onto the bridge, Captain Marlena’s crew members looked at her. 

Captain Marlena said, “Report.”

Commander Giles said, “After you teleported the Bastion, the other ships started to push their Bastions onto the battlefield.”

“Good. Show me on the screen,” she said. 

Captain Grendel saw the Vvong vessels ignoring their ship and was moving toward the magic spilling from the floating Bastions. 

“Captain, General Romo wants us to ignite the explosive as soon as we go into warp. He wants us to disengage from the unified field so we can make separate jumps,” Commander Giles.

“Good. How about Duke Grendel?”

The view screen changed. The large flagship, the Equinox, was already moving away from the feeding frenzy of the Vvong ships. Even the large behemoth enemy battleship started to move toward the magic spilling from the Bastions. 

Captain Marlena waited for her dad’s ship to move away from the enemy. 

“Captain Marlena,” Duke Grendel voice came on the communication. “I want you to go into warp, now.”

“Yes, Duke Grendel,” she said, “Commander get us out of here.” 

Her ship moved away from the other ships. Instantly, her ship flew into a warp tunnel. Marlena would not relax until she saw her dad’s ship meet at the rendezvous site. 

“Commander, did the explosive ignite?”

“Yes,” Commander Giles said. 

On the screen, she saw the Vvong ships from far away. Bright explosions shot through the enemy ships. She nodded. They could use the Vvong’s insatiable hunger against them.

Her vessel shot out of warp a few milli-cycles later. She scanned the fleet. Most of the non-battle ships were already there and undamaged. The Medical ships and the large non-medical frigates were floating next to a large planet. The humans called this planet Jupiter.

Duke Grendel chose this area because the planet was large enough to cover their fleet from the Vvong convoy surrounding Earth. Yet, Captain Marlena, knew the Vvong fleet knew where they were. 

Her dad’s ship came next to hers. She saw the Equinox listing to the side while part of the hull was broken and opened. Her dad’s ship barely survived the battle.

“Commander Giles, make a report and calculate how long will it take to get this ship back to battle ready,” Captain Marlena said. 

She wanted to get to her ready room and communicate to her dad, but she stayed in her Captain’s chair. Her mind was thinking. Something was wrong. She was thinking how the Vvong ships knew exactly where they were moving. Even the treacherous, Duke Volterus, didn't know their plans. She looked around her crew. 

There was a spy in their midst. Yet, Captain Marlena didn't want to tell anybody about her suspicions. And she wondered if the spy was in her crew or on another ship. It was hard to tell. Yet, she didn't have any proof. She wanted to talk to her dad or even General Romo. 

Commander Giles said, “We had lost half of our crew. Several of the Vvong monsters had entered this ship destroying and killing.”

The dwarf’s face looked sad but determined. Captain Marlena felt the same way. They almost lost everything in one battle and it was only her dad’s planning and placing the Bastions on their ships which changed the tide of battle. 

She stood and said, “Commander Giles, I will be in my ready room. You are now in command of the ship.”

Captain Marlena went into her office. And she waited until her doors were closed before she created a silence spell over her ready room. She didn't want anybody to hear their conversation. She punched in her security code. And contacted her dad. 

“Marlena, is that you?” 

“Yes, Dad. Are you in a secured area?” She said. 

“Wait. Give me a milli-cycle. I will contact you when I'm ready,” Duke Grendel. 

He broke contact. Captain Marlena fidgeted on her chair. She waited. 

“Marlena.”

“Yes dad. Are you fine? And Mom?”

“Yes, we’re fine. I need to get all the Captains together. But I think you're calling me on a secured line for something else. What is on your mind?”

Her dad was sitting on a chair on his desk. He was in his private quarters on board his ship. He looked strained and focused. She wanted to yell at him for going after the Vvong battle ship himself. It was a suicidal mission. Yet, she didn't. 

She said, “I think we have a spy in a midst.”

Duke Grendel stared at her impassively and then nodded. 

Captain Marlena said, “Somebody must have told the Vvong where our coordinates where when we exited our warp tunnels.”

Duke Grendel, “I don't think that is the case, Marlena. We were in the wrong place. We need to do a deep scan of the solar system. The Vvong's fleet are surrounding earth’s galaxy. We stumbled into one of the enemies fleets by mistake.”

Captain Marlena didn’t think that and sat back in her chair. She said, “If that was the case, then the Vvong had more ships and resources than we thought.”

“Yes,” Duke Grendel said, “I don't want to underestimate the enemy again.”
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Captain Marlena was learning a valuable lesson from her dad. Yet, it still nagged her. 

She said, “Dad, we need to be careful with our meetings.”

“Yes, I also believe the same thing,” Duke Grendel said, “we had seen how many people the Vvong Queen had corrupted and we should be wary.”

They were silent for a while. 

Duke Grendel said, “Your mom is fine. She is now taking care of the wounded. I will let her call you if she wants to talk.”

She nodded and finally sighed a relief. “So, what do you propose?”

“Getting to earth is only the first part of the plan,” he said, “we also need a fleet of ships in space as well. I will spend time for our meeting on this. But we need to fix our ships first.”

“Thank you dad,” she said. 

Duke Grendel looked at her sternly, “Captain Marlena, you have to learn how to take orders. You should have told General Romo your plan to release your Bastion.”

Marlena nodded. 

Duke Grendel shook her head. “Though, I like your initiative. Besides myself, General Romo is your superior officer. He was already going to the release the Bastions when I was going to confront the Vvong battleship.”

It finally dawned on Marlena. “So, that was the original plan. And you also thought there was a spy in our midst.”

“No, that was the original plan. We always have contingency plans if we faced dire situations. I want you not to panic.”

Captain Marlena also wondered how he knew that she was panicking. 

Duke Grendel continued. “Captain Marlena, I know this is your first command, and you learnt a lot when you were on my crew. But your real lessens will be learned when you're a Captain.”

“Yes, Duke Grendel.” 

She nodded to him. Captain Marlena knew she was being scolded and didn't want to say any more. 

“Good, I needed to do that. But I want to commend you on using your magical power to teleport the Bastion close to my ship. It helped. If you waited any longer, I'm might not be here,” Duke Grendel said. 

“Thank you,” she said. 

“I will see you in our meeting.”

Her holo-screen went blank. Captain Marlena sat back in her seat and looked out toward her office portal.

***
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CAPTAIN MALENA HAD been busy after she had talked to her dad. The flagship, the Equinox, used its large sensor array to do a deep scan of Earth’s solar system. Her dad was correct. The Vvong enemy ships completed covered Earth’s system. She was shocked how many ships the Vvong creatures had. And she was also surprised how the Vvong didn’t attack them again. 

She sat on her Captain’s chair and was reading the number of the dead on her ship and also the whole fleet. She shook her head. They even lost one of the non-military frigates which house the administrators and the general magical population members. Her ship was better off than most of the battle ships.

“Commander Giles,” she said, “we were lucky that the Vvong didn’t destroy us.”

“Yes, Captain, but the creatures didn’t want to kill us. They wanted to feed.”

“Yes, this could be the reason why they hadn’t attacked us,” Captain Marlena said. She thought the Vvong view them like cattle to be slaughtered.

She said, “how are we doing on our repairs?”

“We are almost done,” Captain Giles said, “we are receiving help from the engineering ships.”

Captain Marlena nodded. She wondered what would happen when they finally get to Earth. She hoped the Alpha Mages were fine, and this was not an elaborate trap. The Vvong could have destroyed them if they wanted too without any problems.

“Captain, you had just received a correspondence from High Command. All the Captains will meet at the end of the Solar cycle.”

“Good,” she said. She had a few things she wanted to add.

Yet, she felt there was something she was missing something. She stood and walked toward Commander Giles seat. 

She said, “Can you show me where the positions of all the Vvong ships in the solar galaxy?”

On his screen, it showed the position of all the Vvong ships and the planets of the Solar system. As she saw before, the enemy casted a wide net over all over the system. She shook her head. Their fleet where inside the Solar System and the enemy didn't care. Yet, she knew that could change at any moment. The Vvong ships seemed to be waiting for something. 

“Aha!” Captain Marlena said. 

“Captain? What do you see?” Commander Giles said. 

“I think I understand. They are waiting for her. She has not arrived yet. We have time,” she said. 

Commander Giles looked at her confused then he suddenly understood.

He said, “What do you want me to do?”

“Nothing yet. And honestly, I don't know what to do,” she said and then looked around her bridge and crew. She didn’t want to tell Commander Giles about her suspicions about a spy in their midst. 

“I’m going to my ready room. I have to prepare. Keep me posted if anything changes,” Captain Marlena said. She wanted to tell her dad about her new discovery. The Vvong were waiting for their Queen and would not move until she was here. 
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Part 2
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Journey to the Capital
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Chapter 6
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Lazarus stared into the flames of the bonfire. He saw the licks of fire swirl upwards into the darkness of the sky. They have been in Middle Earth for several months and he felt like they have been here for years. Cindy sat next him. He hugged her, and she placed her head on the side of his shoulder. Across from them, Grace and Royce slept on the ground. He didn’t have to look around for the elf, Shannol. She was a few feet from them watching over them. He had told Shannol many times before that she doesn't have to guard over them. His magic could watch over them. But Shannol was a soldier. She was used to do things by habit, so he let her watch over them.

He heard the sounding of the crickets and fluttering of the trees. Lazarus almost thought he was on Earth, his earth. Yet, he knew he was in Middle Earth. 

The flames crackled. Cindy sighed next to him.

“What’s wrong?” Cindy said in a dreamlike voice.

“I didn’t know that you were awake,” he said. 

Cindy pushed herself away from him. She brushed her long blond hair away from her face. Lazarus salt and peppered hair also had grown long. He tied his hair into a long pony tail. 

“Yes, I can tell by your breathing,” she said. 

“I don't know what to do. I have been searching for Merlin since he disappeared,” Lazarus said. 

She grabbed a small twig and tossed it into the flames. She said, “We don't know if he is gone. Even though we saw the magical blast, he could be somewhere else. It will come to you. We believe in you.”

Lazarus wished he could believe in himself. “I don't know where to look.”

He was thinking back at the last words Merlin told him. “Bring me back.” 

“You will find out,” she said. 

Cindy lay down and turned to the side. Her breathing steadied, and she was asleep. Lazarus wanted to sleep but he couldn't. He thought of all the things he tried to contact Merlin with. He mediated, tried to use his magic and also entertained going back into the Cave of the Dead to go back into the Blessed Isles. Yet, he wondered if he was going about this the wrong way. They had been here in the forest next to the lake were Smaagol lived. They camped away from that strange man. He didn’t trust Smaagol. There was something odd with that man. 

He looked toward the darkness of the forest and watched the swaying of the trees. Then he stared at the plants with the magical essences of the world. He saw the flowing earth magic on the ground and the fire magic coming from the bonfire flames. Lazarus relaxed. Then he thought he knew something who could help them and where to go. He wanted to jump up and awake everybody. But he sat there mulling the idea over. 

They could reach the Elf Capital in just a few days. He hoped the Oracle would be there. Lazarus was about to lay down but then he heard a voice. It was faint and he couldn't tell what the person was trying to say. It was inaudible to his ears. Lazarus shook his head. He couldn't understand anything. He decided to sleep.

***
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LAZARUS OPENED HIS eyes as the first rays of the sun lit their small campsite. He thought he was the first person awake, but he saw Royce roaming around. He was in his human form and he nodded to him. Royce already created a bonfire and was cooking something in the flames. It smelt good. 

“Are you hungry?” Royce said. 

“Yes,” Lazarus said. 

“Good,” Royce was cooking the meat with long tree limbs. He took one piece out and handed it to him. Lazarus took a bite. It was good.

“I figured it out. I know what to do,” Lazarus said.

“I trust you,” Royce said. 

Grace stretched from her sleeping spot. “Is there anything for me?”

Her eyes looked sleepy, but she was smiling. She said, “So, I heard you finally figure out what we are going to do. Did Merlin give you a vision?”

“No, I decided that we're going back to the Elf Capital and talk to the Oracle and consult with the Elven mages. What do you think?” Lazarus said. 

Grace said, “Well, it sounds like a good idea.”

“I’m not sure the Oracle can help us,” Cindy said. She looked up from her sleeping spot.

“Sorry, if we were so loud. It’s early, if you still want to sleep,” Lazarus said. 

Cindy said, “No, I think you want me to hear this. We all have to decide on this plan of yours.”

Lazarus nodded. “You're right. But let’s eat first.”

Shannol came running back to them. Lazarus saw how she looked and knew something was wrong. 

Shannol said, “There are orcs closes by.”

She looked behind her and took out her long sword. Royce snuffed out the fire by waving his hands over it. Lazarus heard something. It sounded like barking. They quickly grabbed their blankets and supplies. 

Royce sniffed the air. “They’re tracking us with mongrel dogs.”

“Ok, I heard enough. Let’s get out of here,” Lazarus said. 

Grace and Cindy nodded. The Alpha mages linked their magic together and they all suddenly flew into the sky. Lazarus looked down at the campsite. He wished he could have finished his food. He was starving. An arrow shot toward them. Grace waved her arm and a rock shield protected them. The arrow bounced off the shield and fell back down. Lazarus held up his palms, and they shot out of the forest and into the sky. Shannol looked a little scared. She was not used to traveling this way. 

Lazarus said, “I guess the only way is to the Capital. Which way Shannol?”

She pointed toward the left and Lazarus directed the flying group toward that area. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 7
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They traveled for several hours. Lazarus stomach grumbled. He wanted something more like the roasted meat he left at their campsite. He always deferred to Shannol when he wanted to stop for the day or where they should stop to eat.

When the sun was at the highest in the cloudless sky, Lazarus called for them to stop for a while. The day was getting very hot and traveling along the sky was getting tiring. Shannol pointed toward an open area in the forest. He wanted to ask Shannol where they were, but he didn't want to speak out loud, in case, they were still in orc territory. 

When their feet touched the ground, Shannol took out her map and was looking at the markings. 

Grace said, “We should be far away from the orcs.”

“We could have destroyed them,” Royce said. He changed into a large black panther and grinned at them with his large teeth. 

Shannol said, “With respect, Master Royce, if we destroyed them. More of their orc troops would descend on us. It was wise that we left.”

Lazarus nodded to the Elf Captain, Shannol. He said, “Royce, we all have great power, but we need to use our magic wisely.”

Royce said telepathically to them, “Lazarus, I know you are right, but I’m tired of playing hide and seek in this place. I think we need to go back to our home.”

“We don’t know what home is,” Lazarus said, “we need to get Professor Jacob and Della and then we can leave.”

Cindy said, “What about Merlin? He still has to tell us about the location of Excalibur.”

“I know,” he said. 

Lazarus knew what was at stake here. They needed to get Excalibur before Morgana, the Vvong Queen, gets it for herself. 

Shannol waited for them to stopped staring at each other as they spoke telepathically. She said, “I will scout around here.”

Lazarus said, “Go ahead, but don't go too far.”

Royce grinned and jumped into the forest to look for food to bring back to them. 

Grace said, “Do you think this Oracle could help us? You tried everything Lazarus. Maybe, we should go back to upper Earth.”

Lazarus sat on the grass. His mind was foggy and his body was tired from expending his magic. He was not in the mood to talk about his plans. But he knew Grace was right. Maybe going to the Capital was not the right thing to do. Yet, he thought this long journey to free Merlin was not futile. They went here to free the great Wizard, and they did just that. 

Lazarus said, “I don't know if the Oracle could help us. But she knew we would come here.”

Cindy sat next to him and lay on the ground. They were all tired. She used a lot of her magic to keep them flying.  

Cindy said, “You have a point, Lazarus. But I think she cannot help us. I don’t know much about Oracles. But I thought they would know about the future. I think Merlin is gone.”

He said. “Yet, she might know something.”

“Are you sure about this?” Cindy said, “the last time we saw Merlin, he was close to the Caves of the Dead. Maybe, we need to go back to that area.”

“I don't know,” Lazarus said. “I don't think it works in that way. I think he is in a different place and we cannot find him.”

Royce growled, “We don't know too much about magic. I think Lazarus is right. We need to talk to somebody who knows more about this.”

Grace chimed in. She said, “Remember, we have to get back to Upper Earth before the Vvong invasion.”

“I think we're too late,” Lazarus said. “I have a feeling about this.”

Cindy said, “You don't know this.”

Lazarus said, “What do you think we have to do? I’m out of ideas.”

Cindy shook her head. Her blonde hair fell around her shoulders. Lazarus couldn't be mad at her. She was only voicing her opinion.

Lazarus said, “We are almost at the Capital. We will find out when we get there. If we need to go back to the Caves of the Dead,  we will go back. The most important thing is to find Excalibur.”

***
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THEY STAYED IN THE clearing for the night. He wanted to travel further, but they were more tired than they thought because after they had a meal of fried rabbits they quickly fell asleep and didn't awake until the sky was dark with stars blanketing the inky blackness. Lazarus awoke. He saw Shannol squatted next to them, daintily eating her roasted meat. 

“Shannol,” Lazarus said, “can you tell me about the Oracle.”

“She is young for an Oracle, but ordained by the Elven mages to be the next great prophet,” the Elf Captain said. 

“So, do you think this Oracle can help me contact Merlin?” He said. 

“Her name is Kira. She knows all types of things. I don't know all her powers. But she knew you were coming here,” Shannol said. 

“Yes, but she also said we were destined to stop the war between the orcs and the elves and we didn’t do that,” he said. 

Shannol said, “You will. I know you will.”

Lazarus didn't like her blind optimism. 

“How close are we to the Capital?” Lazarus said. 

“We are close. Another solar cycle and we should be there.”

“Will you take us to the Oracle Kira when we get there?” He said. 

Shannol gave him an odd look as if she was jealous. Lazarus felt Cindy next to him as if she was also mad. 

“Kira is very beautiful, Alpha Lazarus. She would like to meet you,” Shannol said. “In fact, the Princess told me after we would come back from your mission that Kira wants to talk to you.”

He nodded. “That's good.”
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Chapter 8
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Lazarus and the group flew on large magical falcons. The birds were beautiful creatures with feathers the colors of tan, red and white. In the morning, Lazarus and the other Alpha mages pooled their magic time together and gave it to Cindy. She created this reservoir of magic to create several large falcons for them to ride. Cindy was a strong mage who could conjure animals, real or imaginary. He always marveled at her powers. He tried to create magical creatures, but all he can conjure were magical spheres. Each of them had a different type of abilities that stem from their type of magical elements: Cindy’s powers comes from the water element, Grace derived from earth magic and Royce is a shape shifter and used the fire element.

The morning sun warmed their face and arms. Traveling this way was faster, and they didn't tap into their magical powers, but giving Cindy their magic made them a little vulnerable. They were not at full power and if they were attacked by a powerful mage or dragon, they could get hurt. Yet, it was a choice they made and they would stick to it. 

He looked over at Cindy who looked more tired than they were. She slumped in her seat. Lazarus thought he should have sat behind her for support.

Lazarus turned his gaze forward and saw the high walls of the elf capital and the tall buildings. He also noticed something else. He saw smoke rising from the city and fires that broke out throughout the area. In the front of the Capital was a vast army. 

Lazarus said, “Oh no! Who is attacking the elves?”

Scanning downwards, he saw the army were orcs, goblin and other large creatures he couldn't describe. These large creatures looked like mutant elephants. 

Shannol pointed to follow her. A large fireball shot from the Orc Army and was headed toward them. They moved out of the way. Lazarus held up his hands. He saw the fireball’s magic, and he knew what he could do. He called it to him and slingshotted the projectile back at the user. The fireball turned around and flew back at the Orc army; it exploded in the ranks of an enemy. 

Lazarus smiled. He wanted to fly into the Orc army and start destroying and killing but he followed Shannol. She was leading them toward the front gate of the Capital where the fighting was more fierce. Grace and Cindy also destroy scores of Orcs with spells. They landed in a courtyard filled with elf and dwarf soldiers. As soon as they landed, Cindy focused her magic and the large falcons changed into water spheres and then disappeared. 

An elf dressed in blue and black armor ran up to them. He had long white hair like Shannol. She bowed to him. 

Shannol said, “This is General David. He is the commander of all the troops of the Elven coalition.”

Lazarus wanted to know more about this coalition but he didn't want to ask. 

Lazarus said, “How is it going General David?”

“Not good,” General David said, “The orcs with their allies, the goblins, had pushed this far into our territory. We need your help.”
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