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Del heard the sound of the car going down the street. It sounded like thunder. He heard other noises that sounded like gunfire; he wasn’t sure. Del’s head pounded with pain and his mouth felt like ash and smoke. He saw Laura Ravers and Gabrielle sitting next to him in the SUV. 

Gabrielle said, “Del, how’re you feeling?”

He tried to speak, but he felt like he was in a dark tunnel and she was at the far end. His words couldn’t come out.

Dr. Ravers touched his head and felt his pulse. “We need to get him to a hospital. there’s something wrong with him. Take him to the other place.”

The tunnel Del was inside started to get more dim. And another bright light appeared. Del found himself in a world of fire and ice. He was in a desolate land standing on a high rocky ledge. Del wasn’t sure if this was a dream or reality. But he felt like he was inside the Pandora world. 

Del saw creatures skidding along the rock and ledges. And he was here for some reason.  Up in the dark skies something was flying. It was a creature, and it landed on the ledge he stood on.

The creature was out of the deepest pits of hell; a beast from his nightmares. It was a demon of monstrous proportions. It was easily fifteen feet tall, and it looked down on him with wicked red glowing eyes. It had horns on his head and his red skin almost sparkled with flames. The demon held a large sword and pointed it at him. 

The creature said, “You need to let me out. I’ve been trapped in here for eons. You’ll do my bidding. Find Pandora she knows how to get me out.”

Del felt something. He wanted to help this demon. He steeled his mind and nerves.

He said, “No! I won’t do your bidding. Why have you summoned me here?”

The demon chuckled, “You’re strong-willed Del Grable. You have fared better than the other people I talked too.”

Del was thinking about Colonel Slather and Mr. Toler. He wondered if this demon was controlling them. 

Del said, “Why don’t you get out yourself? Aren’t you  powerful enough?”

The demon looked at him and said, “Don’t you dare speak to me like that. I cannot leave without Pandora’s help. And when I do leave. I will conquer upper earth. I can give you riches beyond your puny imagination.”

Del said, “No, you’ll stay inside Pandora’s box.”

The demon laughed. He lifted his sword and flames sprouted along the length of its blade. And then scorching fire surrounded Del. He felt the hot flames burning into his skin and clothes. Without thinking, Del conjure a spell. Lightning sprouted from his hands and shot at the demon. The spell struck the demon, and the creature yelled in pain. The beast fell on one knee. 

The flames surrounding Del ceased. The demon looked at him with surprise. 

The beast said, “I cannot wait until we fight again. You’re a worthy foe. I’ll be waiting for you.” 

All around Del darkness came over him. 

***
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DEL AWOKE IN A SOFT bed. A bright light was shining on his face while several people in a white lab coats looked at him. 

A doctor had a bright light focused on his eyes. He said, “Del can you hear me?”

He tried to say something but Del couldn’t say anything. The doctor before him started to become fuzzy. Pain shot around his head and then his hands and body. He felt like his brain was on fire. Images flashed before his sight. Del saw his wedding with his ex-wife, Marion, smiling and happy and he saw the birth of his daughter Jenny and how small she looked. The images started to moved faster like it was sped up on a carousel. 

Del groaned in pain. The pictures started to slow. Then he saw Gabrielle smiling at him. She told him to follow her into a large beautiful mansion. He didn’t know if this was a vision or something else. Then the images started to blur and change and become dark. 

He opened his eyes and saw he saw he was in a white hospital room next to him was Gabrielle. She was asleep in a black leather chair. Del remembered leaving the FBI compound because Colonel Slather and his group of soldiers had found them and was killing the agents there. He shook his head but pain shot on his temples. 

Del tried to get into a sitting position but his body refused to move. He heard a heart monitor beeping. Del was attached to a bunch of sensors and monitors. His body felt sore all over; he slowly looked toward his right and saw a window that over looked a park. 

A man came into a room. He had a lab coat. He had a dark complexion and wire-rimmed glasses. The doctor came over to him. Del recognize him from the man who flashed light over his eyes.

“Ah, your awake,” the doctor said, “can you speak?”

“Yes, I’m sore,” Del croaked. 

Gabrielle awoke and stared at him. She smiled at him. 

She said, “I’m glad that your fine. We’re scared.”

Del said, “This is the worst hangover I ever had.”

The doctor laughed as well as Gabrielle.

Del said, “How long have I been out?”

She said, “You’ve been out for almost a week.”

The doctor looked into his and then felt his head. He said, “we had to induce you into a coma. You were in bad shape when you came in.” 

“Am I okay?” Del said.

“Yes, but we need to perform more test on you. Get some rest. Dr. Ravers will tell you more.”
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Del opened his eyes and saw from the window it was early morning. He was alone in his room. He recalled most of his nightmare he had last night. Shaking his head, he let the feeling of terror disperse from him. 

He looked at the room. It was small with just a small chair and a table and a light coming from the hallway. Del closed his eyes. Instantly, he felt somebody was in the room. Opening his eyes, he realized the sun shone through the window and it was not the morning but the afternoon. He didn’t feel like he actually slept. Time slipped by him. 

Standing in the room was the doctor he saw before and Gabrielle with her red hair cut short. Dr. Ravers was also next to them. The room was crowded, and he felt claustrophobic. 

Dr. Ravers said, “This is Dr. Hatten. He is also with the FBI and knows about your history.”

“Is this a Government hospital?” he asked.

“Only this wing of the building. You are kept away from the other patients.”

Del nodded and said, “Am I okay?”

“Not at first, we thought you had a brain tumor. We ran several tests and a brain scan. We first saw a tumor on the tests and then it was gone.”

“Gone?” He asked. 

Dr. Ravers said, “Yes, we don’t understand. We also saw something odd in your brain.”

“I don’t understand.”

Dr. Ravers said, “We brought Dr Hatten here because he specializes in neurology.”

“Is there something wrong with my brain,” Del said. 

Gabrielle said, “No, I saw your brain scans. I don’t understand all the medical jargon but it’s wonderful.”

He was confused. 

Dr. Hatten said, “Your brain activity is more faster than anything I have ever seen. It’s like you two brains.”

“What Dr. Hatten is trying to say in layman’s terms is that your processing more than anybody he had ever seen. Do you feel or see anything different?”

“No,” Del said. “How about the other agents who went into the Pandora VR world?”

“They’re fine,” Dr. Ravers said. “They’re all resting like you. But they don’t have the brain scans like you do. We need to do more tests,” Dr. Ravers said. 

Del said, “But we have a mission. I cannot just sit here and wait. You saw the battle and saw what Archie Wickham said. We have to find Pandora. She’s here. We have to find her.”

Dr. Ravers said, “We have agents looking for her. And you’re in no shape to find her.”

“I know, but I think without me you cannot find her,” he said. 

***
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DEL STAYED IN THE HOSPITAL room for about a week or so. He asked to speak to his dad and his exwife but the FBI wanted him to have no contact with them. The FBI gave his parents and his exwife letters stating that he was helping them out in a government project. 

Yet, Del was getting restless staying cooped up in this room. Del wanted to leave this hospital and get a drink. Even thought he hadn’t drunk a drop of alcohol for almost a month, he still had the alcoholic cravings. 

Gabrielle had been with him almost every day but she would leave every few hours to check in on her mom. Gabrielle’s Mom was diagnosed with stage four cancer and the FBI has been helping with her treatments.

Dr. Ravers would come to his room to check on him and tell him about the progress on finding Pandora. Del wanted to find her. Archie gave him the task to talk to her. Del had told Laura Ravers about his dreams that he could see Pandora and where she traveled but the images were fuzzy. 

Del’s strength had returned, and he walked around this wing of the hospital. He was the only patient here and wasn’t allowed to leave this area. It was a boring for him. And he realized that if he didn’t get out soon he would go bonkers. 

Sometimes, he saw images he couldn’t understand and hear voices. He wasn’t sure if this was his brain showing him Pandora or something else. 

Today was one of those days when Gabrielle was away and Dr. Ravers and Dr. Hatten hadn’t checked on him this morning just the attending nurse who was quiet and efficient on looking at his vitals. He walked through the long hallways and saw the FBI agents stationed at the ends of the corridors guarding him. They didn’t look at him but looked forward. Del felt like a prisoner. 

Then he stopped. Something in his brain shot at him. It was not a pain or pleasure but an odd sensation like he was light headed. He heard an inner monologue. It was a woman’s voice. He only heard snippets of her thoughts. Then he saw a scene before him. It was odd like he was watching TV. He saw a place that looked familiar. The buildings were lit up with hundreds of lights. He read the buildings name. It was the Hilton. He realized he was looking at a casino in Las Vegas. 

The image faded quickly, and he saw a face hovering in his view. It was Dr. Laura Ravers. 

She said, “Del, can you hear me? Del are you all right?”

He lay on the ground in the hospital’s hallway. The other FBI agents were surrounding him. 

“I’m fine,” Del said. 

“What happened?” Dr. Ravers said. Her blond hair fell around her shoulders giving her almost like a halo around her face. 

“I know where Pandora is. She’s in Las Vegas. I need to help her.”

Del tried to get up but his head hurt. He sank back down. 

Dr. Ravers said, “Wait. Don’t move.”
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Pandora walked down the street. The bright lights of the casino shone so beautiful that she wanted to capture it with her hands. The sign on the top said it was called Bellagio. She was in a wonderful city called Las Vegas. She was shocked at all this technology and colors. She had never seen or heard any of this through her imprisonment in the box, and to see it firsthand made her surprise and excited. 

She thought this new world of men had vast powers more than what they had back in a time when she walked the earth and the gods used her as a pawn. Yet, she knew all this glitz and money paled in comparison to real magic, created and conjured by the powerful wizards of old. They could have shook the world. 

Pandora read the people’s minds around her; she learnt the wonders and an excess of this city. The place was both wonder and sin. She was also surprised that she retained most of her arcane powers, yet a few of her spells and conjurings still didn’t work right. 

The humans, men and women, stared at her with lust and feelings of conquest. Archie was different. He was in love with her and she never felt this love before from anybody.  She had long dark red hair, and she wore jeans and a white blouse. She obtained these from the stores she crossed coming here. She knew she was still beautiful even though she was thousands of years old. 

Suddenly, she recalled the circle of powerful wizards who imprisoned her inside a box and different realm. Pandora was still angry at the old wizards who pushed her into the prison. She wondered if these magicians were still alive. But she knew these magic casters were probably dead. If the cabal of wizards knew she was out of the box, they would kill her or worse try to imprison her in a worse prison. 

She hated that she had to place Archie in her place inside the box. But there is nothing that she could have done. Only she knew the growing threat which could destroy Mother Earth and the other realms. She felt the evil permeating her prison. 

She knew without her help the gateway between the demon and dragon worlds would disintegrate and evil would finally be free to destroy earth and its worlds. She had to make sure someone was there. And Archie had a strong life force to keep the gateways closed. 

Sometimes Pandora could hear Archie in her head speaking to her, but it’s faint and she couldn’t understand any of the words. She understood that Archie was in the hands of his business partner, Mr. Chris Toler. But Mr. Toler thinks they have Archie were they want him, yet that was not the case. Archie was in prison by his own choices. She needed to find the dark mages and destroy their power source. The arcane trail centered in this bright city.

Suddenly, for a few brief second she felt somebody entering her mind; it was so quick so fast she was not sure if she imagined it. There hadn’t been any powerful magic users in this century but she knew there were still pockets of power left over from the old times. Yet, she was not sure. A strong Wizard could mask their power from her. She shook her head and kept walking down the street. 

Pandora stopped and stood at the entrance of a hotel. People milled at the front. She needed money. Yet, she had to be careful. She went into casino called Spades. The lobby of the casino was a long hallway with a front desk on the right and a large room of shiny metal boxes. Noise hit her and it took her a few minutes to gain he equilibrium. A few people jostled her as she stood. She could have used her magic, but she didn’t want to alert the security of this place. 

Pandora had been trapped in the arcane box for such a long time she forgot how it felt to walk around and just be human. Yet, she was more than human; she’s part fairy endowed with Goddess powers. She also sensed that she was not the only magical being in this bright city.

She moved inside and sat next to one of the metal glowing objects. Pandora scanned a mind of a young man placing coins inside the metal object. This object was called a slot machine and tickets were received if the right combinations of symbols were shown. These tickets would be exchanged for cash at the people at the windows at the far corners of the casino. 

It seemed easy enough. Conjuring a seeking spell she instantly saw all the metal cameras watching them. These humans covet fair play but Pandora knew these slot machines were rigged to not payout money to everybody or anybody. Yet, people flocked to the machines for a game of chance. She shook her head in dismay. 

Pandora sat next to one of the metal machines. The seat molded to her bottom. It was well used, and she felt echoes of the other people who sat here. It was almost overwhelming. The feeling and emotions were like a tidal wave ready to overtake her. 

She took a deep breath. She didn’t have any coins, but that didn’t matter. Pretending to place a coin in the slot, she focused her magic. Pandora pressed the button. The symbols on the small screen started to change. Her magic found the correct combination, and the symbols stopped and she won the jackpot. Tickets started to come out of the machine. People started to crowd around her. 

Pandora didn’t want this attention, and she realized her mistake. The slot machine flashed the jackpot lights from on top. She could use her magic and shield herself but it was too late. People stood behind her. 

An older man placed a warm hand on her back. “You won fifty thousand dollars. Congratulations.”

Pandora grabbed her tickets. A plastic cup was next to the slot machine. It had the picture of the hotel on it. She grabbed it and placed the tickets inside it. Yet, the tickets kept coming out. She started to feel panic, but she calmed herself. She had faced the demon hordes of the outer realm. She could do this. 

Finally, the tickets stopped, and she placed all of them inside the overflowing cup. She stood and walked away from the crowd of people. She made a moved to the windows where people exchanged their winnings for money but a man dressed in a uniform and tie stood before her. He was large and Pandora almost thought the man was half-orc because of his size. 

He said, “Hello Missy we’ve been we’ve been watching you. We don’t know how you trick our machines but we know you cheated. I’m security here and you’re in trouble.”

Pandora almost blasted this man before her but the security cameras all around her was watching her. And she knew if she was in trouble with the law she wouldn’t be able to finished her task. She smiled sheepishly at him. 

“Ok, you got me,” she said. 

Pandora scanned his mind and knew where he was going to take her. The security man was looking at her body and face. He licked his lips. 

He said, “Maybe we can work something out. Follow me.”

Pandora don’t like this guy. She had met these type of people before. Usually people drunken with power who wanted to use people for their own selfish means. Unfortunately, most people had their own agenda. The only people who was not like that was Merlin and the Lady of the lake. They had great power and knew how to use it. But they were gone. 

She was led toward a door. People moved away from them and stared at her. She heard in the humans minds that they called her a cheat, a robber. These eyes judged her without knowing who and what she was. She could have easily destroyed the onlookers, but she held her anger in check. Her emotions had got the best of her before and she was not going to let these humans see her vulnerabilities. 

The security man walked toward a door and took out a small card out of his pocket and placed it next to a grey square box attacked to a wall. She was reminded of the arcane boxes that she was imprisoned. She heard a click noise, and he held the door open for her to enter. She froze for a split second and used another seeking spell. There was no magic inside the adjoining rooms. She entered. He followed and brushed his hand against her back and then her bottom. She clenched her hands.  

He led her down a bright hallway. She heard his thoughts, and they were not pleasant. He wanted her to have sex with him and debase herself by doing sexual demeaning acts. This security man had done this before countless of times.  

She was getting angry and knew that she had to hold her emotions; she had to not give in to her anger. There were cameras posted in this hallway. She would need a better way of controlling the people behind those cameras. She wasn’t at full strength yet. The magic of this world was thin. But she had felt the glimmers of power hidden underneath the ground. The magic was lost somewhere deep within the earth and she couldn’t couldn’t get to it. Yet she had enough magic to take care of this guy.

They walked down the hallway to a door. He opened it with a swipe of his grey square box again. Inside was a table, chairs and a couch. The man giggled. He closed his door behind him. 

He said, “Let’s have a little fun and I might let you go.”

He smiled a lion grin. They turned toward the camera at the far upper corner and unplugged it. 

“Now we can have privacy. Take off your clothes,” he commanded. 

She moved far away from him closer to the couch at the back of the room. Pandora kept her eyes on him. The man licked his lips in anticipation. He loosened his tie and took off his jacket. 

“I don’t think so,” Pandora said. 

“Come on, lady. I know you want too. Your kind always want to do this.”

He took a step closer to her and tried to grab her hand. Pandora lifted her finger. He instantly stopped moving. The security man for the first time looked shocked.  She used a small spell on him. Pandora considered her options.

She said, “Will you do whatever I command?”

The man didn’t answer. She focused her will upon the man and broke him instantly. Pandora saw the security man as a small boy with his dad touching him in sexual ways. She shook her head. The man shed a tear. 

“Yes Mistress, I’ll do whatever you want.”

***
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PANDORA CREATED AN elaborate memory imprint that they had sex. She was exhausted from using her magic. They waited a few minutes for her to gather her strength. They walked out of the room. She knew she had only a few minutes before the people watching in the cameras would get suspicious. 

She said, “I want you to exchange my tickets for money.”

He nodded his head. They walked out of the room and back into the main casino floor. He smiled ear to ear as if he had an experience of a lifetime. They walked up to one of the windows. The security man shoved the cup with the tickets in it to the person behind the window. Money was exchanged. The teller didn’t say anything but shoved a plastic bag toward the security man. Pandora grabbed it before the security man could touch it. The man’s radio kept asking for him to respond.  Pandora focused or powers. The security man grabbed the walkie-talkie, and he said, “We’re fine, Mike.”
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