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ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. No copying or reselling. 

This Book (print, audio, video and eBook versions) is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient.

If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

This is a work of fiction. The events and characters described here are imaginary and are not intended to refer to specific places or living persons. This book may not be reproduced, transmitted, or stored in whole or in part by any means, including graphic, electronic, or mechanical without the express written consent of the publisher.

Seeing as how you just read all that small print tells us that you love words. So here are a few extra words just for you:

Syzygy  /// Tmesis /// floccinaucinihilipilification 

Author Note: This tale contains two creatures from the universe of H.P. Lovecraft. If you are unfamiliar with Lovecraft and his nightmarish creatures, please visit: http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cthulhu _Mythos. 

To save you time, the two creatures mentioned in this tale are: 

Yog-Sothoth knows the gate. Yog-Sothoth is the key and guardian of the gate. Past, present, future, all are one in Yog-Sothoth — H. P. Lovecraft, "The Dunwich Horror" 

(Reference Wikipedia) 

Cxaxukluth (Androgynous Offspring of Azathoth) is one of the Seeds or Spawn of Azathoth, grown to adulthood and monstrous proportions and power. 

(Reference Wikipedia) 

(Author created cosmic entity.)

Zathuphu—a fictional cosmic entity described as a mix between a giant human, an octopus head, and the wings of a dragon. Zathuphu is described as able to change the shape of its body at will, extending and retracting limbs and tentacles. 
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In his house at Hivrla, dead Zathuphu waits to awaken and reclaim the world he once ruled.
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For the lovers of Space Operas, Cyber Punk, and Science Fantasy 

This book is dedicated to you.
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Screams filled the walkways. Lasers blasted. Something wet hit the wall and bounced off, landing with a thud in front of Laura and Jared Bester. They both stared down at the head of Interstellar Communications. Laura grabbed her brother’s hand and they both ran. They dodged fighters carrying large weapons. 

One passing fighter took Laura by the arm. “Get to the escape crafts,” he shouted. “Hurry!” 

An explosion not far from them took the fighter’s attention. 

Laura watched the fighter round the corridor. They heard a short shout and a thump in the corridor as the lower half of his body hit the wall and bounced onto the carpet. Something long and slimy like a snake, but black as night, slipped over the twitching legs, wrapped around them and, like a snapping rubber band, shot back around the corner and vanished.

Another explosion tore a chunk of metal from the wall. 

The evacuation sirens screamed. 

Chaos reigned. 

Jared tugged on his sister’s arm. “Escape crafts are this way.”

Laura stared at the violence surrounding her. Part of her wanted to see the war, the battle, the creature that had invaded. Another part wanted to run, hide, and escape. A third part of her wanted to scream and crouch in the corner with her eyes closed. 

“Laura!” 

Jared’s voice broke through to her and Laura nodded. “This way,” she said. 

They ran through corridors of smoke, fire, and screams. Red emergency lights flashed in rotating spheres. Laura lost her grip on Jared’s hand. She grabbed him by the collar and led him through the madness and the ensuing terror. 

Entering the evacuation chamber, they spotted seven solo-user escape pods and one solitary craft remaining. Laura’s palm print opened the door; her studies in navigational mastery granted access to most shuttles for training purposes. 

“Hurry up,” she said, hustling Jared into the craft. He didn’t seem to be paying attention, which was starting to frustrate her. She noticed his eyes focused on the door. “No one else is coming.” In a gentle voice, she added, “We barely made it through ourselves.” 

Jared seemed to accept this and followed his sister into the control room. Two chairs faced the main viewer and Laura showed her brother how to lock in the safety harness. She did the same and then hit the automatic controls, sending them directly to Earth. Sending them back home. 

The escape craft jerked as it broke free of the support structures. The loading bay doors opened and they were propelled out of a ship overrun by creatures that could scare her nightmares. 

Thrusters engaged and the escape craft turned into a course for home. It brought the ship into view. Creatures had breached the hull. In the blackness of space, the fires leaping past ripped metal were especially bright. 

Tears fell when the starship exploded.

The escape craft shuddered as the shockwave reached them. They were too close, but Laura had little control of the automatic navigator. The force was great and the judder became a jolt of power knocking the craft into a spin before a second shockwave slammed into the side sending it head-over-heels, flipping madly off course. 

When momentum slowed Laura and Jared released the safety harness. No trace of the starship or its remains showed up in the viewer. She panned the view to all points of the compass. 

She looked to Jared to see if he noticed the wrongness of their location. His confused expression showed he had also noticed the lack of stars and the lack of thruster power. 

“Where are we?”

Laura kept panning the viewer. The automatic navigator on the control panel was nothing more than dead hardware. She tapped it with her fingers a few times to no avail. 

“Laura?”

She had no answer for her brother. 

* * *
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LOST. FLOATING IN DARKNESS. Nothing anywhere. Silence their only friend. Jared sat in the co-pilot seat with his eyes shut. At barely thirteen, boredom came easy. Apart from the darkness, there was nothing to do or see. He checked the read-outs, hit the scan button, and waited for the same results that had returned for the past three months. 

Nothing existed in that blackness out here, not even stars. 

Jared leaned back in his seat and closed his eyes.  He found it difficult to understand how he got into this with his sister. The events were blurry, everything was rushed and panic ran riot. They were being transported to Alpha-5 when his sister dragged him to an escape pod. He heard the shouting, the screams, the blood, smelled the fires raging. A one-month journey had turned into three months lost in space. 

As a trainee navigator, Laura should know how to pilot this pod. But she couldn’t; it contained a pre-programmed flight plan to take them back to Earth.

So what had happened? They both had no idea. One moment stars were beams of light stretching past, and then...darkness, complete and silent. 

His sister entered the command center, her black hair hanging straight to her shoulders. She clipped him across the ears. “Wake up.”

“I wasn’t sleeping. I was thinking.”

“Thinking. Really? About what?” 

He spread his arms wide. “This.” 

“And what are your conclusions?” 

“We’re lost and the computer scans prove it. So much for pre-programmed.” 

Laura sat down in the commander’s seat. “Maybe we didn’t get far enough from the blast, which knocked out the guidance.”  

Jared shrugged. He didn’t know anything about this stuff. He knew basketball and that had been enough, until now. “Your turn to keep watch.” 

“Whatever.” 

Jared exited. He waited for the door to whoosh shut behind him. That done, he went to his room. Escape pods weren’t known for their roominess, so they were forced to share. One sonic shower, one eating quarters, and the command center. Designed for one month of transport.  

In the sleeping quarters, he picked up his clothes off the floor. A sheet had been hung up separating the two beds. Privacy seemed important. 

He opened the viewer screen. His eyes followed the panel as it slid into the wall. Darkness filled the view. Nothing new there. Jared hated space. It sucked. The pictures he’d seen at school and in books or holo-films made it look wonderful and beautiful. Lies, all of it.  

Something smacked into the viewer. 

Jared jolted back from the sound alone. The black sea of space stared back at him. He leaned closer, his nose almost on the glass. He could only see his reflection. 

Cupping his hands against the glass, he stared out. 

The thump against the glass repeated. 

He ran to the sleeping quarters’ entrance and waved his hand over the light panel. The darkness of the room matched that of the outside. 

Jared’s heart jackhammered against his chest. Slowly he moved in front of the viewer again. 

Thud!

He saw it. It stuck to the glass this time—a vague shape against the viewer, barely an outline with eyes, a mouth, and teeth. It had five points like a starfish and each point had a mouth and tiny jagged teeth.  

“Laura!” Jared bolted from the room. He dashed to the command center and slammed into the door he had shut. He waved his hand over the panel and the door slid open. 

“What the hell are you doing?” Laura asked. She looked busy reading over the scanner. “Something’s out there.” 

Jared tried to speak, but only panicked grunts came out. 

Laura looked up. Seeing him, her face filled with alarm. She got off the chair. “Jared?” She grabbed him by the shoulders. “What’s happened?” 

He tried to answer but couldn’t, so he pointed. 

Laura looked down the hall. She could just see their room. She took a step forward, and Jared grabbed her arm and yanked back. 

“No,” he said. “No, no, no, no.”

“It’s all right. I’ll be back in a minute.”

Jared shook his head wildly. 

“What am I looking for?” Laura asked.

“On...on...on th...th...the v...v...viewer.”

“Inside or outside?”

Jared tried to calm his breathing. “Outside,” he managed in one breath. His hands were twitching at his sides. Panic soared through his veins and he had to get it under control. He followed close behind Laura. 

She waved her hand over the light panel, illuminating the room. She moved in front of the window. “I don’t see anything.” 

Moving to the panel Jared plunged the room into darkness. 

“Still nothing,” she said. 

“Just wait. I saw something, I swear.” 

They both stared outside, silence reigning over them. Jared’s twitching stopped and his breathing returned to normal. 
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