

[image: cover]



The Guardian Series Book 4:

The War Must End

Ali Noel Vyain


This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Copyright © 2019 by Ali Noel Vyain.

Published by Ali Noel Vyain at Smashwords.

No part of this book can be reproduced or used in any manner without written permission of the copyright owner.

Elsewhere

eISBN: 9780463526712

alinoelvyain.wordpress.com


Also By Ali Noel Vyain

For more information, please check out alinoelvyain.wordpress.com

The Colonies of Earth Series

The Colonies of Earth (Eris): Different

The Colonies of Earth (Venus): In Men’s Shadows

The Colonies of Earth Series: Tales From Mars

The Colonies of Earth: The Colonies Will Be Independent

The Colonies of Earth: (Orcus): The Amazons Rise Up

The Colonies of Earth (Pluto): First Time

The Colonies of Earth (Saturn & Titan): Praying for Death

The Colonies of Earth (Mercury): This Strange, Wild Land

The Colonies of Earth (The Moon): The Crossroads

The Colonies of Earth (Triton): The Mistress

The Colonies of Earth (Neptune): The Plantation Owner

The Colonies of Earth (Ceres): The Vampire’s Girlfriend

The Colonies of Earth (Titania): Vampire Struggles

The Colonies of Earth (Haumea): Aftermath

The Colonies of Earth: Box Set

The Starlover Series

Book 1: Project Earth

Book 2: Uncle & Niece

Book 3: Traveling Teenager

Book 4: Cassandra the Red Tiger

The Starlover Series Box Set

The Violet Series

Book 1: A Water Nymph’s Tale

Book 2: The Search for Merlin

Book 3: Retribution

Book 4: Flames & Ghosts

Book 5: The Lunatics

Book 6: Witches & Weres

Book 7: Recovery

Book 8: To Love or Not to Love

Book 9: The Joys of Working with Others

Book 10: After the Affair is Over

Book 11: No More Quarantine

Book 12: The Amazons Are Still in Control

Book 13: Family History

The Violet Series Box Set

The Guardian Series

Book 1: Formation of the Guardians

Book 2: The Sorceress and the Prince

Book 3: The Escaped Courtier

Book 4: The War Must End

Book 5: Anjilina

Book 6: Maggie the Fairy Warrior

Book 7: Faedin Hides From the World

Book 8: Raelon’s Discovery

Book 9: The Dragons of the Four Realms

Book 10: Faedin Returns

Book 11: Paradise Regained

Book 12: Grand Rock Junction

Book 13: Crime of Love

Book 14: The Lost Glory of Elsewhere

The Guardian Series Box Set

The White Lion Unicorn Series

Book 1: A Colony of Tiny Nekos

Book 2: The Cats of Elsewhere

Book 3: Her Name is Elsewhere

Book 4: The Death of Elsewhere

Book 5: The Black Unicorn and the Winged Lion

Book 6: The Rebirth of Elsewhere

Book 7: The Childhood of Elsewhere

Book 8: The Adolescence of Elsewhere

Book 9: Elsewhere City & Spirit

The White Lion Unicorn Series Box Set

The Titanium Mysteries

Book 1: What Is She Doing Here?

Book 2: Werewolves

Book 3: Zombies

Book 4: Vampires

Book 5: For the Children

Book 6: Evil Snowpeople

Book 7: The Mortuary

Book 8: Missed Wedding

Book 9: Virtual Game

Book 10: Charm School Failure

Cyborgs

Book 1: Who is Augustus Edmunch?

Book 2: Byte Back

Book 3: The Greatest Hackers in the Universe

Cyborgs Box Set

Background Informational Books

Planets of the Universe

Dr. Butterfly’s Guide to People of the Universe

The City of Elsewhere, Platinum

Modern Mordor

Cat Tale Books

Cat Tales of the Frisky9 Scarf Army

Frisky’s Friends and Scarves

Cat Fairy Tales

Sir Socks Le Chat

The Life Adventures of Sir Socks Le Chat

The Diary of Sir Socks Le Chat

The Afterlife Adventures of Sir Socks Le Chat

Sir Socks Le Chat (a box set)

Poetry

Scientist in Training Gone Mad

Honoring the Cats in My Life

Thoughts on Turning 40

Transitions

Unexpected

By Accident of Birth

Failure

Mental Illness

Insanity

In the Name of Survival

Food or Poison

Myths

Becoming a Black Unicorn

All About Cats

Medusa

Night Hags

The Desert

Content Creator

Discounted

Drugs

Falling in Love

The 7 Deadly Sins of Xmas

Fragments

Unrealistic Expectations

Deviation

Changling

Non-Fiction Books

Publishing 101: How to Publish Books While Spending Little to No Money at All

How to Build an Ebook Using XHTML & Calibre

Hyperspace

Various Articles


Contents

Chapter 1 A Story

Chapter 2 Afire Rises

Chapter 3 Faedin Shares the Story

Chapter 4 Raina Sees the Light of Day

Chapter 5 Luckshire Confirms Parts of the Story

Chapter 6 Wendy Comes Forth

Chapter 7 Elsewhere Ponders the Story of the Four Realms

Chapter 8 Eartha Awakens to a Nightmare

Chapter 9 Samson’s Quest

Chapter 10 Dragon Sightings

Chapter 11 Afire Finds the Temple

Chapter 12 Raina and Wendy Request Guidance

Chapter 13 Eartha Arrives

Chapter 14 Silver Scales

Chapter 15 Training

Chapter 16 The Temple is Attacked

Chapter 17 Fleeing

Chapter 18 The Palace of the Four Realms

Chapter 19 The Last Battle

Chapter 20 The Four Realms Become One


Chapter 1 A Story

Amelia and Kaev sat side by side in the throne room. Faedin stood next to them.

“Amelia, how is it to be queen these days?”

Amelia smiled at Faedin. “Things are better. I think everyone has adjusted well. We still have things to improve, but I suppose that’s true for anyplace.”

The young centaur nodded. “Of course it is. The City of Paradise has improved greatly since we’ve learned about the state of the disaster it was in. The rumors were just as bad as the reality.”

Kaev said, “It was bad when I got here and saw what was happening. The interactions between men and women were awful. I couldn’t stand the things the guys said about Amelia when she was singing. She wasn’t even doing anything overtly sexy, yet, the guys were saying lewd and crude things about what they wanted to do to her. It made me sick to hear them.”

“And then one of them attacked me.”

“Yes, I saw him. You fought back well. I was so afraid that you wouldn’t be alright, but I was glad to see you defend yourself.”

Amelia looked at her consort. “Have you seen what happens when women cannot fight back?”

“Unfortunately, yes. The only thing I could do for her was give her a proper burial.”

Both Faedin and Amelia frowned.

“But things are much better here. Even Amy the head of the Courtier Guild can boast about such things and be telling the truth at the same time.”

Amelia chuckled softly. “I know. I’ve heard her. She’s a good leader for the guild. They have specific outfits for the different performers. It makes it much easier to see who they are and what they will do from a distance.”

Kaev smiled. “Yes, it is easier to tell. I’ve see the men react differently now too. Some are still having trouble adjusting, but many are behaving much better overall.”

Faedin smiled. “Some are even asking questions. So, I suggested a few classes set up for them to help them adjust. The classes have proven to be both popular and informative. Many report being happier and more comfortable around women now.”

Kaev said, “Good. I’m glad they are asking questions. Some who have talked to me have said they were glad someone set up those classes. They were too afraid to ask. Now, they have a safe place to ask those questions and learn how to treat women much better than they were taught.”

Some servants entered the throne room. They began setting up tables for midday meal. Other people who worked in the city or in the palace came and sat down at the tables. Queen Amelia smiled at them. Kaev nodded to several people. Faedin smiled. Many waved at the trio as they sat down.

A group of newcomers came in. They were led by a man with gray hair. An unusual sight as many people didn’t typically live long enough for their hair to turn gray. He was quiet with a strong presence. The whole group had pointed ears as many people on Platinum did. Most of the group were clearly warriors with their swords and other weapons strapped to themselves.

The old man and another young man did not have any weapons on them. The old man approached the throne with all the others following close behind.

He bowed to Amelia, Kaev, and Faedin. “Greetings. I am Master Roquefort. These are my warriors and my healer Samson. We are on a long journey. We seek the four dragon riders who will unite the four realms.”

Amelia blinked. “I’m sorry, Master Roquefort, but you have me at a disadvantage. I know nothing about the four kingdoms. I, myself, have just become the Queen of Paradise a year ago. This is my consort Kaev, and our good friend Faedin.”

“Ah, yes, I thought something wonderful had happened here. I did hear what had happened years ago with the White Clothed Men attacking Paradise’s palace and killing the king and his advisors. You must be the former king’s daughter.”

“Yes, I am.”

“And if the rumors are true, there are Guardians here to help you rule this city.”

Amelia smiled. “Yes, my consort and good friend are two of them.”

Faedin nodded. “You are one too, Amelia.”

“Yes, I am now. Master Roquefort, would you, your healer, and warriors care to join us in our meal and tell us the story of the four kingdoms?”

“Yes, we would.” Master Roquefort motioned to the warriors.

The warriors sat down at one of the tables. The healer Samson hesitated.

Master Roquefort raised an eyebrow at him. “Something the matter, Samson?”

“Yes. My sister.”

“Oh?”

“We’ve been separated for too long. I know she can seem a bit flaky, but I am worried. I haven’t seen her.”

Master Roquefort nodded. “I know you two were close and she left with someone you didn’t know very well. But there is a war going on. We must find the four dragon riders.”

“What if she is one of them?”

“What makes you think that?”

Samson gestured to Amelia, Kaev, and Faedin. “Tell them the story. I will explain afterwards. And Lady Faedin, we have heard of you and your quest to discover divinity. I didn’t realize you were still so young.”

Faedin smiled. “I’m still just a child, but I will grow up someday.”

Samson smiled. “Of course you will. Your quest is a worthy one. May you find what you are looking for.” He pressed his hands together and bowed to her.

She pressed her hands together and bowed to him.

Queen Amelia, Consort Kaev, Faedin, Master Roquefort, and Samson sat down at the raised table. Soon food was being served to everyone in the room.

“So the story is there are four realms which were once one kingdom. It was represented by a single silver dragon. Then something happened. A civil war broke out and the kingdom split into four pieces. They have been fighting ever since.”

Faedin asked, “Why did they fight? What caused the split?”

“They couldn’t decide which element to uphold as the highest. So, the four split and fought among each other.”

“Four elements?”

“Fire, water, earth, and air.”

“Oh, yes, we are familiar with those.”

“Good. They are represented by four dragons. A blue dragon for water. A red dragon for fire. A yellow dragon for air. And a green dragon for earth.”

“I see.” Faedin blinked and made notes.

“Each dragon is named after their regions they represent. Firenze is the red dragon. Wenzel is the blue dragon. Elegantine is the green dragon. And Afantasy is the yellow dragon. Each one is supposed to have a rider. But the riders died and with them the unity of the four realms.” He paused. “There is a story which says that when the riders are reborn, they can reunite the four realms once again and bring peace and harmony to the realm.”

Faedin blinked. “So, what do these riders look like?”

“We’re not sure. But each one will represent their elements.”

Samson spoke up, “They may have the coloring of their elements and might be nymphs.”

Master Roquefort sighed. “Are you sure about that?”

“Yes. They may only be half nymph and half elf, but with all the lore of the dragon riders and those realms, it all makes sense.”

Master Roquefort was silent for several minutes. Then he smiled. “Yes, you are probably right. You have been studying their lore.”

“I just have the one book that I found to study.”

“When do you find the time? I thought you were busy taking care of our warriors?”

“Well, yes, they can keep me busy, but then they have to rest up. I tend to have lots of time when I have nothing to do.”

“You don’t meditate?”

“I meditate, too. Sometimes I see the four dragon riders.”

“Ah, now we get into it. Why would your sister be one of them?”

“She’s half elf and half water nymph. She has blue hair and blue eyes.”

“But are the riders women or men? I was never clear on that part.”

“The lore doesn’t say. There’s no reason why they can’t be women. My sister cannot turn into water, but she can control that element when she choses.”

“I don’t recall that she had that ability.”

“You never met her. She was gone before you found me.”

“You got me. I guess I still have a lot to learn.”

Samson smiled. “As do I. The lore is specific about the elements and people who represent those elements. To me, it sounds as if the dragon riders are nymphs. But they cannot turn into their elements as full blooded nymphs can, so they must have some elvish blood as well.”

Amelia blinked. “Wait, you said your sister is half water nymph? So, you don’t have the same two parents?”

“No, we do not. But we were raised together. We have only been separated for the past year. I don’t know why she left. Everyone seems to think she left by choice, but I don’t think she did. I think she was kidnapped.”

Kaev asked, “What makes you think that?”

“She would have said goodbye to me first and she calls to me in dreams that she’s trapped and not sure how to escape.”

Master Roquefort said, “What have I told you about dreams?”

“Some are just mere figments of our imagination born from our subconscious and real life.”

“Yes, exactly.”

“Sometimes they are real. Like the ones I have about my sister Raina.”

“You must seek proof to confirm or deny those dreams.”

“I am seeking proof, but it’s elusive for now.”

“Very well as long as you understand.”

“I do understand, and I know my sister very well. She didn’t say goodbye to me because she didn’t have a chance.” Samson paused. “And that was just the first dream after she left.”

Faedin said, “The Goddess Stefani talked to me in a dream. She encouraged me to learn about my people and what they could teach me after my parents were murdered. I did as she asked and the other centaurs taught me what they knew. They made sure after we were accepted by the Guardians, that I would have a communicator and I could work with them on my own.”

Samson nodded. “And you became a legend in your own time.”

Faedin blinked. Did she want to become a legend? She hadn’t even reached adolescence yet. She wasn’t sure of what she wanted beyond learning about divinity.


Chapter 2 Afire Rises

A young half elf with red hair and red eyes was scanning the rubble carefully. Her elvish relatives were close by. She was wary after all the years of war. She barely remembered her parents. One was an elvish woman, someone sad and lonely. Her mother died when the elf maiden was too young. The young half elf remembered something about her father. Something strange. He could transform into fire. But that was all. After her mother had died, he had disappeared or died. She didn’t know which.

She couldn’t transform into fire and she looked strange to many other elves. Like her remaining relatives, she was unarmed. Or so many thought. But she knew she could control fire and talk to it. Others thought she was crazy, so she didn’t talk about her gift.

No one had any warning. A warrior jumped up out of the rubble and killed one of her cousins. The young half elf stood her ground and stared the warrior down. Slowly, she raised her left hand and pointed the index finger. She gritted her teeth and fire shot from her finger to the warrior.

As soon as he caught fire, she lowered her hand. Her aunt and uncle walked up to her. The remaining children cried as they were too young to understand what was going on.

Her uncle broke the silence. “Why, Afire? Why did kill the soldier?”

“He killed your son. Don’t you care about that?”

Her uncle sighed. “We must be careful. Cautious. There are many fallen here who aren’t dead. They are merely automations programmed to kill anything and anyone.”

No one else said anything as they watched the soldier burn to death. Afire’s cousin’s body also burned.

Afire spoke, “This war cannot go on. We’ve lost too many people. How many of your own children have died? Do you miss them? Do you miss your sister, my mother?”

Her aunt and uncle couldn’t speak. Her aunt gathered the remaining children and held them close.

Her uncle finally answered as he looked at his wife and their living children. “We do what we must to survive. This is our life.”

Afire sighed. “I can’t let this war continue. I must fight back. I want… I want to save you all, but I don’t know how.”

Her aunt blinked. “Afire, if the prophecy is true, then you have to find the fire dragon.”

“I know.”

Her aunt mumbled comforting words to the children. “But we haven’t seen dragons in these parts since the four realms split apart. How will you find a red dragon?”

“I will search the land and the sky. Where else would a fire dragon hide?”

“But it’s dangerous to ride dragons. They will kill you.” Her uncle frowned.

“That’s a risk I’m willing to take. I can’t stand by and watch you all die. I’ve had enough.” Afire grit her teeth. She turned to her relatives. “And what will you do? Continue to wander around? Watch your remaining children die because you don’t know how to defend yourselves? Well?”

Her uncle turned to face her. “Violence is wrong. We can’t fight. It’s against our nature. You should just stay with us.”

“I’ve wandered around with you for most of my life after my mother died. This not fighting back isn’t helping us stay alive.”

“We do our best.” Her uncle couldn’t say anymore. He stepped closer to his wife and children.

“Very well. Then I will go seek my dragon. Someone has to end this war.” Afire stepped away from her remaining family.

“Afire!” her aunt called. “You can’t do this alone! You need to find the three others who can control the other elements!”

Afire stopped. She turned her head to look at her family one last time. “I know. I will look for them too.” She turned her head forward and walked away from her family.

There was nothing more to say to them now. Silently, she said a prayer for them. She didn’t want them to die. She didn’t want to watch them die anymore. Really it was best to just walk away and leave them to their fate. They had made their choice and she had made hers.

She just had no idea what this sacrifice would mean to anyone, including herself. She bit her lip. She had learned long ago that it was hard to cry when one was hungry. She had been hungry for a long time. It wasn’t anything new. But being by herself in a war torn realm was new to her. She had no idea what she would do if she came across anyone else.

She prayed to the Goddess Stefani to help guide her to where she needed to go. There was a dragon in the world she had to find. And there were three others, who would look just as strange as she was to join together. Both her parents had told her the story of the four strange looking people who would ride dragons and reunite the four realms.

Afire had said goodbye to her family and wished them well. By this time, she was so far away from them, that they couldn’t see her through their pain and weariness. They feared she would die alone. They had no idea of how wrong they were about her and themselves. Their deaths were so close, they couldn’t see beyond them.

Afire wandered on her own for days. She found some food to eat. She paused only to rest and meditate. There was nothing more she could do. As for her family, she didn’t know if they were still alive. She wanted to cry for them, but she could not without more food.
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