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The Creed of the Chrononauts

By Nancy Ann Creed

Species

Changeling-Are from the planet of Newid. They can change into any physical being they choose, including all living things. 

Humans-Are from the planet Earth, which is now the center of the universe. 

Robots-Machines controlled by other sentient beings. These robots had no mind of their own and only d as they were programmed. 

Androids-Sentient beings, created similar to Robots, but with the soul of a living being used as their mainframe. 

Merfolk–Water-dwelling, human-like beings.

Guerrion-A warrior race from the planet of Guerrion.

Lycan (Werewolf)-Changelings who can turn from a humanoid form into a wolf form. 

Undead-Beings that are deceased but behave as if they were alive.



Planets/Realms

Guerrion-Planet of warriors and the home planet for Thane Vitok.

Earth-The center of the universe and the home planet of The Epoch Society and many others. 

Newid-The planet of Changelings that was destroyed by The Epoch Society. The home planet of Madelyn (Maddie) Wintergreen and Nessie Lochellen. 

The Shadow Realm-The realm of the dead and undead. 

Zeltar-The home planet of Claire Sofia Lewis and her father. 

Character Descriptions

Madelyn (Maddie) Wintergreen-an orphaned Changeling who left her planet in search of adventure. She travels the world learning from other species and planets. 

Maximus Creed-A noble warrior who is cunning and loyal. 

Nessie Lochellen-A Changeling who was taken from her home world and trained with The Epoch Society until she rebelled against them.

Thane Vitok- a warrior from the planet Guerrion. His planet was destroyed by sickness and war. 

Wade Bennett-A man of the sea and the woods. 

Allan Poe-A human fighter who trained with Nessie and the rest of The Epoch Society. 

Claire Lewis-An android version of a childhood friend of Maddie’s, created by Murphy. 

Captain Marcus Gunther-One of many agents of The Epoch Society. 
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Chapter 1 Nessie
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When Nessie heard the news about the new crew for The Epoch Society, she had to investigate. She carefully snuck onto the ship. If they caught her, it would mean her death or worse. It was the ‘or worse’ part that always got to her. What could be worse than death? They had already taken everything she loved. What more could they take?

Nessie was a Changeling. She could turn into animals and people, but not objects. 

She morphed into a rat to sneak unnoticed onto the ship. Nessie didn’t want anyone to know she was there. She needed to know if the crew was aware of The Company’s true intentions or if they were duped, just as she was.

She wanted to gain access to the computer files of each of the new recruits. However, in her rat form, she could not reach the computer. She observed Poet of the crew, but she didn’t get enough information on any of them.

Allan’s presence worried her. They grew up together in The Epoch Society, so he knew what they did, and hated them. At least that’s what she thought. It hurt her seeing him here. Didn’t he fight them alongside her? Didn’t he care about her? Allan was like a brother. How could he be working for them? 

The same thing that happened to Marcus. They took everything from me. 

Nessie knew of one other Changeling on board (Maddie), but she didn’t know how to get information to her or if she could trust her.

Creed was the leader, but she didn’t know if she could trust him either. Is he working for them? If not, and The Company finds out, they will kill us both.

She scurried to the Captain’s Quarters and laid in wait for him. Would he believe her? I need to show him. How can I show him? She went to the computer but couldn’t access anything. Instead, she scurried to the floor and ate through the wires, disabling his cameras so she could appear in her true form. Creed might not want to talk to a rat.

The doors to Creed’s quarters slid open, and he stepped in, the acrid scent of burnt wires greeting him. He sniffed the air and looked down at the floor.  “It must be the computer. Something chewed through the wires, hmm,” he said out loud.

As soon as the cameras went out in his quarters, it triggered a silent alarm. A figure sat in front of the computer screen where a flashing red light showed the cameras in the captain’s room were not working. 

“Nessie is back,” the figure said. “Switching to secondary cameras. Let’s see what you’re doing here.”

Nessie was still in her rat form, waiting to see if the cameras were truly out before she changed her appearance. She ran up the legs of the desk and ran across the keyboard, hoping to get his attention.

She didn’t want anyone to get hurt. Creed had a good heart. He couldn’t be part of this. She had been watching him as he interacted with his crew.

Creed quickly snatched Nessie up off the floor. “Well, what have we here? Are you the little fella who chewed up my wires?”

Nessie squirmed in his grasp. “Let me go,” she said in her normal human voice.

Creed opened his hand so he would not hurt Nessie. “Well, if you can talk, that means you chewed my wires on purpose. I’d start explaining.”

Nessie formed into a woman. Creed gasped. His heart fluttered when he saw her.

She wore a uniform from The Company, one she found in storage, in case someone saw her. Her hair was pure white, set against her pale face but her lips had a hint of red to them.

“What are you?” he asked. “Are you an angel?”

He could not take his eyes off her. He had never seen anyone so beautiful as she.

“I had no choice. I apologize. I’ve been watching you for some time, and I can tell you are a wise and caring man.” She smiled. “No, I am no angel. I am a Changeling. I believe you have another Changeling on this ship and one you are close with. My name is Nessie.” 

She observed that Maddie and Creed had a close relationship. A bit of jealousy rose in her, but she pushed it down as she had work to do, and emotions could have no part in that. The captain was a handsome man, but Nessie knew better than to worry about such things. 

Creed’s brow creased with concern. “How did you get aboard my ship?” He asked in a more authoritative approach. Don’t get distracted. This is your ship, and she is an intruder. A beautiful intruder, but still an intruder. He ignored the reference to Maddie, he didn’t trust Nessie and didn’t want to give her details on his closest friend or anyone on his crew.

“I’ve been watching you.” I hope he doesn’t report me. “I need to give you important information on this company, The Epoch Society.” Her heart raced. “Please tell me I’m not wrong. I’ve watched you for a while. You are a good man.”

“I can hear your heart racing. Just calm yourself and breathe,” Creed said as he poured a cup of water and handed it to Nessie. “Take a drink and relax. Tell me your story. You say you’ve been here for a while, but I’ve never seen you. I would have remembered seeing someone as angelic as you.” 

Nessie enthralled him. His eyes lingered on her every move.

Nessie sat, though she was not at ease.

“I can become anything or anyone, which is why you didn’t see me. I chewed through your wires so they cannot see or hear us. The Company you work for, do you know what their mission is? Do you trust them?”

Creed leaned back on his desk. “I don’t trust them as far as I can throw them. What proof do you have?”

“Creed, they travel through time, changing events to suit their agenda. They steal, kill, and alter the course of events so they will be the Poet powerful. They destroyed my home world so they can use the Changelings’ abilities.  Maddie was not there when they destroyed our world. She left before they arrived. They kidnapped Poet of us and made us work for them. They told us we were helping the world by allowing them to use this ability.”

Nessie looked away, as she didn’t want to cry.

“I will show you.” She showed him the device on her arm.

“This device allows us to time travel on our own. Poet Changelings can use this device and transform without those chambers. You have seen the chambers, I assume?”

​
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Chapter 2: Space Station
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The vast spaceship left Wade awestruck. This was his first time in space. He sat in what he thought was the main room, waiting for the briefing. Wade received orders to meet here at 1700 hours, and he was early as usual. He was a perfectionist, always early, and always correct.

Agents for The Epoch Society recruited him from his lab on Earth and brought him here. The agents told him he would be part of an extraordinary team. This excited Wade, and he hoped it would give him a chance to further his studies and experiments. He would finally finish his mentor, Dr. Lewis’. work, and the man could rest in peace. 

Wade sat fiddling with his thumbs as he waited for someone-anyone-to arrive. 

The Epoch Society, why did they choose me? What do they do? These questions plagued him. It all seems too good to be true. They are fully funding my research and a fully equipped lab? How can I say no? 

A little brown rat ran past his feet and under the table. She hid under there, making sure she had a good place to watch.

Maddie stood at the doorway, observing. She arrived at the spaceship early because she was the team’s doctor, and needed to review the crew members’ medical history before everyone arrived. 

Her skin was light green, and her hair was pure white. Changelings come in all colors, but many of them have white hair. 

As she walked into the room, Maddie’s hair  changed, red came from her roots and spread through the rest of her hair. By the time she reached the front of the room, her hair was bright red. Her skin was peachy now and not the striking white it had been. 

Nessie watched her from under the table, her whiskers quivering. They have another one. How many of us have they taken?

Maddie wore a long white lab coat over a set of standard scrubs the agency had given her. I wish I knew why we were here, Maddie thought. How strange? So many familiar names. Thane, why Thane? Could it be my Thane? 

She saw one man sitting at the table. “Excuse me, is this where we’re meeting?” Maddie gasped when she realized it was Wade. It had been so long since she had seen him. 

Wade couldn’t take his eyes off Maddie as she walked in. She’s beautiful. Is she the doctor? He caught himself staring at her without realizing she had asked him a question. 

“He-hey, um...well...I believe...”

Wade’s dark hair and an olive complexion did not make him stand out, but his height did. Wade was about seven feet tall, which made sitting in the conference room rather uncomfortable for someone of his height. 

He doesn’t recognize me. Maddie had a bag slung over her shoulder, which contained a compact computer. 

“I’m Maddie. Maddie Wintergreen. I’m the team doctor.” She put her hand out to shake his hand. 

Wade shook her hand. “It’s nice to meet you. Interesting name, Maddie. I had a friend by that name.” She reminds me of her, but my Maddie was different, and that was a long time ago. 

She took a seat and pulled out her computer. This was not the best place to talk. She would find him later and see how much he remembered. 

“Are we supposed to have computers with us?” he asked, seeing Maddie had one with her. 

“I don’t know. I have to review the team’s medical notes.”

Maddie was concerned, there was so much to read and set up. She still had not been told the mission or why all these people in her life were on the list. Creed, Wade, and Thane were all here, but the Poet disconcerting thing was the name Claire.

Claire had been Maddie’s best friend for so many years, but she died so long ago. Just seeing her name gave Maddie pause. 

Maddie was looking over the charts when she heard the door close. She turned to see who had entered and that was when she saw her. Maddie’s heart nearly jumped out of her chest. This girl looked exactly like Claire, and she shared her name.

Claire was a beautiful girl. Her hair was long and honey blonde with curls at its ends. Her eyes were a brilliant blue, just like the ocean. And this android looked just like her, down to the few freckles she had just under her eyes. 

“Excuse me, can I help you?” Maddie walked over to her, feeling like her heart would fall out of her chest. 

Claire smiled in an eerie, robotic way. “I am Claire. I report here.” 

Nessie nearly jumped out of her skin seeing Claire. But it can’t be her? It looks just like her. Nessie crept away as her heart raced. How could it be Claire? Claire is dead.

Maddie’s face turned pale. “How can you be Claire?” She even looks like her. Someone is playing a horrible trick on me. Claire died years ago. Maddie’s eyes filled with tears and rolled down her face. 

Another member of the team walked in, wearing a black suit with a red tie. Allan felt uncomfortable, but the agents told him he must wear a tie if he planned to continue working with them. 

Maddie knew this was not the time to ask questions as more members of the team came in. She swallowed hard, pushing back her tears, and went to sit down. This was not right; a robot with Claire’s name and face. This must be some cruel joke. She wiped the warm tears away quickly so no one would see. 

Allan spotted the other people, and he smiled as he walked up to them. “Is this where the briefing is taking place?” he asked. 

Nessie was surprised when Allan appeared. Why is he back here? Why is he working for them? How can he be in the same room with Claire and act like he doesn’t know her? She smiled, though, seeing him. How did they find you? God, I miss you and Marcus. She still had no idea how they got separated after they escaped. 

“I believe it’s the right place. Why are you wearing these?” Wade answered, he was dressed in tan slacks and a polo shirt. Was I supposed to wear a suit? 

Maddie shrugged. Wade looked nervous. “Don’t worry. I’m wearing scrubs,” she said with a smile, trying to relax him. 

“This is standard agent wear,” Allan said, smiling and extending his hand to Wade. “My name is Allan Poe.” 

“Are you an agent?” Maddie asked. She knew he wasn’t as she had his files. So why was he dressing as one? 

Allan, uncomfortable with the questions, ignored Maddie, and took a seat waiting for his commander. 

A man wearing combat fatigues and a white t-shirt entered the room. He was in his late twenties with blond, clean-cut hair. Creed’s piercing, icy blue eyes took in everything in the room. 

“Good afternoon,” he said to everyone as his eyes settled on Maddie. Maddie, it’s been a long time. 

Allan jumped to attention; his feet touching one another and his arms beside him, “Good evening, sir!” 

Maddie smiled as Creed entered. She caught his eyes on her. He had grown into a wonderful man. 

Creed had to be professional, even though Maddie was family. “My name is Creed, and I am the commanding officer for this team.”

“At ease. Allan, isn’t it?” Creed said.

Allan nodded as he relaxed.

“It’s good to meet you. I look forward to working with each of you.”

“It’s nice to meet you as well, Sergeant Creed,” Allan said, extending his hand.

“Commander Creed,” Creed said, looking at Allan, taking his hand, and shaking it. Then he turned his attention to the other members of his team. He looks familiar.

Thane walked and stood in the back of the room watching them.  . He knew who Creed was, but he had never met him. So, this is the man Maddie told me about? He looked at Maddie for a brief second then walked over to her. He spoke to her in Guerrion. “I wish I knew why you lied.”

Thane caught Maddie off guard, as she had not noticed that he had come in, but spoke back to him in Guerrion. “You know why. I told you why.”

Thane was from Guerrion, a planet of warriors. He was one of the only ones left. He was built as a warrior, spending Poet of his time training. His white t-shirt couldn’t hide his muscles. His skin was light blue. People of Guerrion had various skin colors, but what set them apart from many other species was their horns. Thane had three cream-colored horns that sat on the top of his head. 

Creed heard them. “Thane, I speak Guerrion. I don’t recall any of the rest of your teammates speaking it when I read their files. So, the first order for you is to learn a common tongue,” Creed said in Guerrion.

Thane nodded. Being in the same room with Maddie was distracting. 

“Dr. Wintergreen, if you haven’t read the team’s personal files, I will forward them to you. I want you up to date on each of us,” Creed said as he took out a small device to send her the information. 

Wade was looking at one of his team members, analyzing them. There was a fairy, an alien, and a robot. Three of them appeared human, or at least he thought they were. He was half werewolf. He wondered if the doctor knew.

“You have files on us? Why? Why are you spying on us?”

“I have medical files on everyone.” Maddie explained. “I am a doctor, not a spy. They gave these files to me. And I don’t appreciate being accused of being a spy.”

Thane smirked, speaking in Guerrion. “No, but you are a traitor.”

Allan looked at Thane and shook his head. “Look, none of us enjoy being spied on, but we need to work together. Who is The Epoch Society? What do they want from us?”

This annoyed Wade. “So, we should just accept that these agents have files on us, hmmm? I am not angry at you,” he said, looking at Maddie. “I need more information about this company.”

Nessie moved closer, but not too close as she didn’t want to be discovered. Good, ask those questions.

Thane spoke again in his own language, and Maddie translated. “He said, ‘Whatever the reason, we have to work together. We are in this together, and fighting ourselves will not help. Why did you come here? They didn’t force you to come.’ ’’

Wade touched his head. He didn’t feel like himself when he was angry. “I apologize for my behavior,” he said. I shouldn’t have questioned her. It’s not her fault.

“I don’t understand why you’re surprised. Any agency will have files on its personnel,” Creed said. “If anyone has a problem with that or with following my orders, speak up now, and we can step out into the hallway and discuss it.” Creed had his arms crossed, his voice commanding and confident. 

“Relax, Creed, he just didn’t expect this,” Allan said, wondering if he should tell the captain his anger issues, though he assumed he knew. Allan wanted to get on with it. “So, what’s our mission, Captain?” 

Creed looked over at Thane, wondering what the issue was between him and Maddie. “The agency will assign you what they think you need to complete your job on the team.” 

“But what is our mission?” Wade asked. 

“Our current orders are to train and acclimate as a team. We have four weeks.” Creed said as he looked at Maddie, not letting on to the others how he knew her. 

“In that case, I can lead a training on basic first aid and CPR,” Maddie suggested, her voice shaky and nervous. “And everyone will have to go through a physical. As you train, I will be monitoring your vitals.” Maddie held what looked like a pill in her hand. “With this little device, I will be able to monitor you from any location. If you go on a mission, I can see if you need assistance. I’m not in charge here, by any means. But if you want to stay safe, no matter what they throw at us, we must train.” 

Wade wasn’t sure about this device, but the science behind it was fascinating. “So... We train on what??” Why does the doctor seem so familiar?

“And train how?” Claire asked robotically. 

Creed muttered quietly before saying something out loud. “We will train on how to work as an effective team, on how to keep the timeline intact, and how to impersonate the people we will need to become.” 

Allan smirked and laughed. “Well, you have the best hand to hand and close quarters combat fighters amongst you.” 

What does he mean by the timeline? Maddie wondered. She looked at Creed with an inquisitive look on her face. 

Thane was not interested in Creed’s orders. I don’t take orders. 

“Yes, we need to train,” Creed said, though Allan annoyed him. “There is always someone out there who is better than you.” He scowled at Allan. “Fine, show me what you’re worth. You and Thane face off now,” he ordered Allan. 

Maddie stood back. She could fight, but she knew Thane would crush anyone he went up against. I hope I remember everything Thane taught me. She looked at Thane, remembering the times they trained together. 

“Please don’t hurt him,” she said to Thane in Guerrion. 

Thane smirked at Maddie and then turned his attention to Allan. 

“This is not a request. Face off with each other. Computer, run program Alpha 3 and seal the room for combat,” Creed commanded. 

The room changed before their eyes. Maddie jumped up and grabbed her tablet as the table she was sitting at moved to the wall. It was a sparring room now, equipped with weapons hanging from the walls. 

Allan smirked. “Whatever you want, Sarge.”

Allan took his coat off along with his button-up shirt, revealing a muscle shirt underneath with several tattoos on his left arm.

“Are you ready, Thane?” Allan said, taking his fighting stance. 

Thane smirked as he looked at Maddie. “Ready to see a real warrior, dear?” he asked her in Guerrion. 

Maddie folded her arms and rolled her eyes. “I’ll just patch you up later,” she sneered. 

“It won’t be me who needs patching,” he said as he walked over to Allan and bowed. 

“I don’t know what you are saying,” Allan commented to Thane. 

Thane shrugged as he didn't know what Allan was saying either and didn’t care. 

Allan looked at Creed and tilted his head. “What did he say?” I know that’s rude, but I can work with him if I don’t know what he’s saying. 

“He said your mother was a goat and your father a dirt farmer,” Creed said as he stepped out of their way. 

Maddie looked at Creed and shook her head. “I better get sick bay ready.” 

Thane gave her a disapproving glare. “What, you will not stay and watch me crush this fool?” he asked in Guerrion. 

Maddie replied in Guerrion. “Oh, no, I know you can crush him, but I have to heal him after you’re done with him.” 

Creed, frustrated, yelled in Guerrion. “That will be enough.” Then he spoke in the common tongue so everyone could understand, “Everyone will have translators in the morning. Maddie, you can leave. I know the sick bay is not in any order that you would like it to be in. Computer, open Alpha 10.”

A door on the side of the room opened for Maddie to leave. 

“I figured as much,” she said, grabbing her bag and heading out. “They can come to get medical attention after the fight.” 

Maddie left the room and she headed to sick bay. She knew she also needed combat training, but healing was her specialty. Maybe I can get Thane to help me later. I love him. I know he hates me, but I love him. 

Allan looked at Thane, and without hesitation, swung, nailing Thane in the chest. “Never speak against my parents!” Allan headbutted Thane, but Thane does not move. 

Thane laughed as he kicked Allan in the nuts. Allan doubled over in pain as Thane slammed his elbow into his back. Allan screamed, falling to the ground. Thane steadied himself, ready for Allan to strike again. 

Allan stumbled to the wall, grabbing a spear. Gripping it, he rushed at Thane striking him on the side. 

Thane flinched, grabbed the spear from Allan, and broke it in two. Then with a swift motion, he hit Allan over the head with the blunt end of the spear, and with the sharp end, he stabbed Allan in his side and then cut his face. 

Allan wearing the wounds of war, laughed and rotated his neck, listening to every single crackle. He balled his fist up, and with quick, precise movements, Allan connected with a left hook to Thane’s right jaw followed by a swift roundhouse to the left temple. 

Thane stumbled into the wall behind him. With a small smile, he rushed at him, nailed Allan in the sternum with his foot, and drove his knee into his stomach but making sure he missed his vital organs. 

Creed nodded in approval. “Well done, both of you.” 

Allan, panting, nodded to Creed. “Thank you, Creed.” 

“That’s Commander to you. The computer will direct you to your quarters,” Creed frowned. 

Allan laughed and patted Creed on the shoulder. “Ok, Sarge,” he said, walking past Creed. 

Thane stood and nodded as he left. I need to find Maddie. 

Creed shook his head and headed to his room. Allan will be a problem if he doesn’t recognize the chain of command. 
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Chapter 3: Wade
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Wade walked the halls looking for his room. When he arrived at the designated room, the doors opened for him, and an automatic greeting spoke to him as he walked in, “Greetings, Wade.”
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