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SIX months ago,

An unprecedented attack began in August City and lasted for three days and nights. The air raid leveled all government and industrial sites while Starliners fled Earth, carrying the elite and their prized possessions to safety.

Sixteen-year-old Salazar watched as the bombs fell in the distance and the spacecraft launched. Seeking shelter from the devastation, he recalled the stories his grandmother, Serena McKay, told him about tunnels that led beneath the city. Hoping for safety from the air raid that blasted August City, he led Miki, his mother, to those tunnels.

Miki didn't want to go with her son. She wanted to wait at home for Rob, her husband, to return from his job in Summerhaven. Salazar convinced her that Rob would find them and that he would want them to survive. Then, Miki was the only child of Serena McKay, the wife of Rob Hunter, the mother of Salazar, and the granddaughter of Henry Stevens. Now, for all intents and purposes, she was a widow and the Matriarch of Eden.

That first night, twelve people who also wanted to survive had secretly and cautiously followed Salazar and his mother into the tunnel entrance located near the border of Fallhaven and Winterhaven. Now, all except one of them were the council members of Eden.

Then, anyone still alive after the air raid was exposed to pinkish toxic fumes that were part of the assault. It was a biological weapon used to affect their most vulnerable DNA. Some immediately fell dead after inhaling the poisonous gasses because the toxin inflamed their predisposed diseases. Some noticed that their natural abilities were heightened. For others, however, it was very different. When the toxin enhanced their negative DNA, they turned into raving savage beasts now called Kolowa. 

Phillip Beardsley, one of the first twelve to follow Salazar and Miki into the tunnels, also turned into Kolowa. He escaped from underground to join a pack of the beasts living in the bombed-out ruins at the edge of Winterhaven and Fallhaven. Now, he was second in command to the Alpha Kolowa and he remained a constant threat.

After the air raid ended, Salazar, along with Sam Lightfoot and Jesse Slater searched nearby areas for survivors. That first day, they led a group of one hundred people into those tunnels to find a new home. They named their new home Eden. Now, there were over two thousand men, women, and children in their new society.

The Kolowa banded together in packs. Much like mad dogs, they viciously attacked human survivors to kill and eat them. However, over a while, some of that changed. Although they still killed humans for food, they became more intelligent as they grew accustomed to the changes in their DNA. They communicated with each other and strategically planned their attacks.

That first night, Salazar was just a young man trying to find shelter for himself and his mother. Now, he was the undisputed Commander of Eden and gathered all able-bodied men and trained them as soldiers.

Dinah Terrell was granted the right to train any women who also wanted to protect Eden. She discovered that the Kolowa with head injuries stayed dead while those with bodily injuries, no matter how severe, healed and walked away. She proposed to Salazar and his men that the most effective method to kill the Kolowa was to cut off their heads.

Since Jesse Slater excelled at swordplay, Salazar commissioned him to teach all the men and women under his and Dinah's command the art of swordsmanship.

Back then, Sondra Clearwater was unaware that she was eight weeks pregnant when she followed Miki and Salazar into the tunnel entrance. It was soon noticed that she also possessed astonishing intuitive powers. Now that her belly grew round, the other residents revered her as the first woman who would give birth in their new community. They also valued her as a great Seer and Oracle.

Although Henry Stevens was long dead, he appeared in separate visions to his grandson and Sondra. He shared a great deal with each of them about the future of their new society and he taught them how to use their newly enhanced abilities by first centering their thoughts in the heart.

While Salazar and his men searched Winterhaven and Fallhaven for survivors, some also crawled out of the rubble in Summerhaven to form a group. During the time it had taken Eden to grow to a society of over two thousand, this group only found thirty survivors, consisting of twenty-five men and five women. 

The survivors in Summerhaven chose the best fighter and most able man among them as their leader. However, having suffered a head injury during the air raid, he had no memory of his previous life or even his name. They called him John Doe.

One month later, it rained for the first time in decades. At first, it brought joy and hope to the survivors. Rain meant that the earth was healing. It meant they could grow crops and feed themselves. However, soon the effects of the rain caused fear and worry. It mixed with the pink toxic fumes and its runoff affected everything it touched. Since then, plants, especially vines, had overtaken the district and grown at a disturbingly alarming rate. If the vegetation had been poisonous before, now it could be lethal.

Three weeks after the rain, Sam Lightfoot left Eden to visit his tribe and gather seeds for Eden's gardeners. He had not been heard from since. At about the same time, the Summerhaven group also observed the changes that occurred after the rain. John Doe suggested that they leave the city and search for a safer place to live, one that was not affected by the toxic mist or the rain.

After a group vote, sixteen remained behind in Summerhaven; however, fourteen left the city with John. One of them was Helena. They headed east toward the ocean and then south into the wilderness. They hoped to find a place to live that was free of the Kolowa.

In the meantime, Dinah discovers that the sap from the vines kills the Kolowa almost instantly and causes their bodies to disintegrate. Jesse learned the hard way that it is better to live and let live. And the children of Eden began to show their remarkable gifts.

John's Summerhaven group traveled in the woods for many days feeling lost. Then they found a Native American tribe in the forest that gave them food and temporary shelter. The tribal elders were called to determine their fate, and Sam was among them.

Sam's tribal Nukumi, a wise woman, heals John Doe's head injury. He remembers he is Rob Hunter, husband of Miki and father to Salazar. He chooses to return to Eden with Sam.

On the way to Eden, an enormous pack of Kolowa, led by Jake, Helena's Alpha husband, attacks the survivors and tribal party. Intending to reclaim his wife, the Kolowa did not fight the humans. It was a distraction used to abduct Helena.

Jake's second in command was angry that his Alpha would not let them kill and eat the humans. He treated Helena roughly and she is seriously injured.

When Rob returns with Sam to Eden, he only arrives with eleven other men. It is a happy reunion for Miki and Salazar while it is a disturbing event for Sondra. She is shocked to learn that Derrick, the father of her unborn child, is among the Summerhaven survivors.

––––––––
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TWO HOURS AGO,

Dinah and Tereese fell through a secret doorway while investigating the back half of Eden. Although Salazar immediately started an investigation and searched for them, the women had not yet been found.
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The day Dinah and Tereese disappeared, Rob heard Dinah calling his name. He immediately dropped what he was doing and headed toward the sound of her voice. She hadn't told him where she and Tereese would be working so he could only head in the general direction they had taken. 

The underground city was huge, much larger than he had ever imagined. It felt as if it stretched on for miles and he wondered if it did. Miki and Salazar had said that it was as large as Fallhaven above it. Now, it certainly seemed that way.

Dinah's job was to catalog each house with its valuables so Tom Baker could use the goods to pay for services. She had volunteered to do the work and she was fast and efficient. With a crew of ten women working with her, they had made significant progress over the last several months. The band of women always carried large torches and their weapons with them each time they ventured into the belly of the underground city.

Now that Rob and Derrick were working with her, everyone hoped the work would go even faster. Rob was very aware that the ten men he brought with him also needed work. He had volunteered to be the first to work with Dinah, hoping that if things went well, he could recommend that the rest of his men work for her too.

When Dinah and Tereese fell through the doorway, it slammed shut behind them and the secret panel she had pried open also closed. There wasn't a single sign of it anywhere or any indication of what had happened to the women. 

It had taken the two men several minutes to reach the block of houses where Dinah wanted to finish up a project she'd already started. Rob and Derrick came around the corner long after the door had closed and then disappeared. Dinah and Tereese were nowhere to be seen and the only signs they had ever been there were their remaining torchlights and weapons left behind. 

The two men searched the nearby houses and called out to them without getting any response. Then, Rob reasoned, "They had to be working right here. Otherwise, why are their flashlights still here? We're missing something. We have to keep looking. We have to find them!"

"Oh, crap!" Derrick worried. "Sondra and Miki will give us hell for this! We'll get blamed for it, just wait and see."

"Let's hope the council of Eden is more reasonable than that," Rob allowed, but he was also worried. His group had not been as welcome as he had hoped, or at least, that was the way it seemed to him. Even his delightful reunion with Miki and Salazar couldn't dull his keen instincts that he and his ragtag group were not truly welcome in this new society.

The two men marked the area where they supposed that Dinah and Tereese had last worked with more light and then returned to find Judith, Dinah's assistant. Judith was livid about the report Rob made. She immediately sent for Salazar and when he arrived he was not alone. He was accompanied by Sam, Jesse, and Miki.

Rob sighed, knowing he would have to defend his actions. He knew he should have kept a closer watch on the two women even though Dinah was the boss and had insisted that he and Derrick work in a different section of the tunnels.

"What happened?" Salazar immediately asked.

"Dinah told us to work over there," Rob pointed to the area, "while she and Tereese worked over there." He pointed again in the general direction. "We heard her call to us, asking for more lights but by the time we got there, neither of them were anywhere in sight. Only their tools were left behind. Derrick and I searched for half an hour and still didn't find any clues to their disappearance. Then, we found Judith and told her what happened. I'm sorry, Son. I didn't mean to let you down this way, especially on my first day on the job."

Upset that Tereese was gone and had been missing for well over an hour now, Jesse chided, "You waited for over an hour to let anyone know! What's wrong with you, man! You should have known that every minute counts! You should have called us immediately! Dammit!" Everyone knew that Jesse's former police officer role was taking over. 

Salazar calmly looked at his comrade and soothed, "They followed the priority, Jesse. They looked for them and any sign of what happened." Then he turned to his father and said, "Show me, please," as he tried to ignore Jesse's heated outburst.

"Over here," Rob replied as he led the way to the spot where he had left more torches.

Salazar and Jesse did the same as Rob and Derrick had done. They searched the entire area, specifically the area where Dinah and Tereese's torches were still lit. Salazar found Dinah's bow and quiver leaning against a secluded wall, but like Rob, he didn't find anything to indicate what happened next.
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With their weight leaning against the door, it burst open. The portal swung wide, the lock fell off, and Dinah and Tereese tumbled through the opening. They dropped several yards, landing on piles of dirt. 

Scrambling on hands and knees while trying to keep their balance they desperately tried to climb back up, to reach the opening; however, each inch they crawled caused the dirt to crumble. Their struggles sent them sliding farther away from their objective. 

The doorway, embedded in a rock wall, was too high. They could not manage to reach it. Then, before either of them could make any progress, the door slammed shut behind them and disappeared.

"Oh, my God!" Tereese screeched. "Where are we? 

"I don't know but with the door closed, they won't know where to look for us!" Dinah's voice was also high-pitched as she considered their predicament. She took a few deep breaths to calm herself and added, "Just breathe, Tereese. We have to both stay calm. Wherever we are, we're in another tunnel."

They were indeed in a tunnel, but it was nothing like the tunnels beneath Fallhaven where they had lived for the past six months. This tunnel was dark and empty of improvements. It was more of a service alley and only wide enough to allow for two vehicles to pass each other. Perhaps it had been used to bring in equipment or carry out the massive amount of earth that was removed from Eden to make it a city. Dinah's head was spinning from the possibilities.

"Well, the door is gone. What the heck are we going to do, Dinah?"

"We have to figure out where we are. If Eden follows the path of Fallhaven above us, then this tunnel leads west under Winterhaven. It's no wonder they never made any improvements here."

"Oh, hell no!" Tereese exclaimed. "That means we will come out on the Deadlands side! We could be exposed to radiation! We could die!"

"Calm down, Tereese. We have no idea how close we are to that...or if the stories are even true," Dinah contended. "We will find our way back to Eden. I don't understand how that doorway led to this place, I admit that much, but it has to be where we are. The ocean is east. Sam's tribe is south. The mountains are to the north and the Deadlands are to the west." 

"Quit repeating, Dinah! Tell me something that helps me to believe we'll get out of this alive."

"All right, Tereese, we both know that Salazar, Sam, and Jesse will turn over heaven and hell to find us. In the meantime, we just have to stay alive. What came through the doorway with you?"

"Wh-what?" Tereese stuttered.

"Take a breath," Dinah coaxed again. "Do you still have a weapon and your pack?"

"Oh, geez. I thought you meant...never mind, I guess I am a little nervous. Okay, I still have my pack and sword. I have a bottle of Sue Ellen's vine juice that disintegrates the Kolowa, some bottled water, three energy bars...oh, and one small flashlight. What did you end up with?"

"I still have my pack too and my sword but not my bow and quiver or a torch. I set them aside when I started prying at the panel. We'll have to depend on your small flashlight. My pack has the same things yours has, just the essentials for a day trip. I guess the first thing we have to do is follow this tunnel to its exit and see where it takes us." 

"Do you think that's such a good idea? Maybe one of us can climb that rock wall and bang on the door. You know they have to be looking for us by now," Tereese disagreed.

"For Pete's sake, Tereese! We're eight or ten feet below the ledge, trying to climb back up on dirt that crumbles with each move we make. Even worse, the door is even higher up on a rock wall that neither of us can climb even if we could reach it!" Dinah scolded in one breathless, frustrated torrent. She paused long enough to breathe and then said, "We don't have the tools and the last thing we need is for one of us to get seriously injured. We're lucky that we didn't break any bones when we fell through the door. Besides, it closed and we might never find it again even if we could reach it. No, we follow my plan. Sorry, but mine is the better option. Come on, let's get started."

"It's still morning but it's so dark and cold in here, how do we know which way to go," Tereese weakly objected.

"We follow our noses. The smell is cleaner in this direction," Dinah said as she pointed west. "The smell is musty in the other direction which tells me that it is a dead-end. An exit would allow for air circulation and nothing is circulating back there."

"Why are you so sure Salazar, Sam, and Jesse will search for us? I mean, I know they will too but you said they would turn over heaven and hell to find us. Why do you think that?"

"They care about us; don't act as if that's a surprise. You know that Jesse is crazy about you. Like most men, he just needs a little push. He's not sure you feel the same way so he's hesitant about making his feelings known to you. I know he cares about you and Sam cares about me in the same way. I finally found that out the night he returned."

"Speaking about the night Sam came back, what will Sondra do now that her boyfriend is back? I know she had a thing for Salazar but Derrick is nothing to sneeze about either. He's handsome and has a killer body and he's closer to her age. I don't envy her having to choose between those two men."

"She won't have to make that decision. Salazar has already made it for her."

"Right!" Tereese scoffed.

"Salazar is very honorable. Knowing that Derrick is the father of Sondra's baby was all the incentive he needed to step out of the way. I was there when he made the decision. He will stand down."

"If you say so." 

"I do, now let's get moving. It is still hours before sunset and we need to get out of here if we can."

"Maybe, but if it is close to sunset when we finally get to the exit, this might be a perfect shelter from the Kolowa. You know they are out in droves at night."
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Although everyone knew that Dinah and Tereese were no longer in Eden, no one could imagine how, where, or why they had disappeared. Since Eden ran beneath part of Winterhaven and all of Fallhaven, the council could only surmise that they were somewhere in one of those two places. 

As the Oracle, the matter was put before Sondra; however, she had little insight to offer them. Now, in the third trimester of her pregnancy, Sondra was out of sync with her normal responsibilities and even her regular meditation practice didn't seem to help. 

With her body out of proportion, she couldn't even tie her shoes much less find a comfortable position or place to rest. She had also spent hours listening to Derrick and his concerns that he and Rob would be blamed for Dinah and Tereese's disappearance. And she had spent hours, if not days, worrying about the end of her relationship with Salazar. With such concerns, she was sleep-deprived and unable to perform her normal duties.

Sondra had not wanted to let go of her imaginings of a life with Salazar. Thinking Derrick was dead along with almost everyone else in August City, she had not spent any time using her gifts to find him. She could have never guessed that he was still alive or that he would end up in Eden with her, demanding to be a part of her life and their unborn child's life. Now, that it had happened, it made sense that he should share in the responsibility...and yet, she had mixed emotions about it.

Anile watched with sad eyes as Sondra struggled with these battles of the heart. The child knew that all things worked together for good and that all of this was exactly the way it was supposed to be. She knew that the disappearance of Eden's two women leaders was also as it should be. She only wished there was some way to let Sondra know that she shouldn't worry about it so much. Knowing all things would be revealed when the time was right; Anile trusted the order for discretion as she had been taught. 

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





