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Chapter 1
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EMILY PETERSON sat on top of the spaceship as it glided through space. Being a witch and having angelic powers gave her the ability to sit there without a space suit. Her slender fingers drummed the alien material the ship was made from. Below her, inside the ship, was a team of family and friends who she’d come to rely on over the years as they traveled among the stars. She missed home, but she knew she’d never be able to return. It began with a burst of magic.

***
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5 years ago...

An alert could be heard throughout the spacecraft. Emily rushed to the screen and looked outward toward the planet they were approaching. Red lines could be seen on the glass that formed the window in the front of the space craft. The glass was made from an alien material unknown on Earth. It was much stronger than metal, but could be used as two things—a window and a viewing board for the alerts, which were transparent. A map appeared on the screen, connecting the planets and stars with a red line, revealing where the magical essence was. The spell Emily cast on the ship made everything stronger and more accurate, giving Emily and her crew more to work with as they searched for each of the locations. It was all her fault. She was so determined to stop the Great Dark Witch from opening the gates of Hell, she pushed deeper within herself to use magic to conceal it—causing the explosion of magic that brought her here.

“Land over there, Amy.” Emily pointed on the map revealing the area to land on the planet. “It appears to be flattened more there than anywhere else.”

“Yes, ma’am.” Amy was an alien, a shape shifter who helped Emily return home after she had been removed from Earth. She proved to be a trustworthy ally, a friend.

“Amy, you don’t have to say ‘ma’am’. It makes me feel so much older.”

“I’m sorry, Emily. I was just trying to be more professional.”

“I know you are, Amy. And I respect that. It just doesn’t feel right to me.”

“Yeah, it does feel a little off.”

They both laughed.

“All right. Once we land, I’m going to check out the area. Everyone, stay here. If I discover more than the essence I’ll call out to you. Stand ready.”

“We’ll be ready to move out once you call us,” her brother, John, said. 

The ship lowered with ease as Amy pressed buttons and turned dials.

Emily walked through the wall and entered the area where the fragments were. The red soil had a ravine in it as if something had been pulled through it. At the end of the ravine was a hole. Emily put her hand on the edge to jump into the deep hole. The moment she touched the soil, she had a vision.

Emily stood there and watched everything happen as if she had been there when it occurred. Emily’s blast pushed The Great Dark Witch to this place. He was Emily’s equal counterpart—her worst enemy. This was where he had landed. Well, it was where he crashed. He laid there with his face in the dirt without moving for a while. She thought he was dead. But then he began to move as electricity pulled into his body. Some of the essence absorbed into his body. She watched the trail of light move toward him, and disappeared into his skin. He stood up on his knees and looked at his hands. She could feel him strengthen. When he came to his feet, Emily lost her vision, but she could still feel him. His presence there was strong as if he were still there. But he wasn’t. There weren’t any signs of life at all.

Emily jumped into the hole. She could feel the remaining magical essence pass through her just as it did on the moon. Her body rose from the hole and she took a step forward. Her foot landed on solid ground and she walked back to the ship. She returned through the wall and greeted Amy and John.

“This is where the Great Dark Witch landed after the blast pushed him away from Earth. This is where it started. He used his powers to create a vessel that took him away from here. If we head in that direction, we will take the same path he did. It’s like I can see the path.” Emily pointed toward the left to reveal which way they should move out. The knowledge just came to her, flowing through her mind as if she’d witnessed it happen as it played out. Maybe she had. The fragments that her body absorbed did carry the knowledge with it. That part was going to take time to get used to. 

This was the fourth spot she had found so far. At this point, none of the fragments had been floating in space, which was surprising to Emily. No other life before this point. But Emily could feel life forming from the fragments, so there was new life out there—somewhere.

Amy and John pushed a few buttons. The ship lifted and moved in the direction Emily had pointed to. At one point, Emily modified the spacecraft using her powers so they didn’t have to use the seatbelts every time they landed or descended from a planet. The result was worth it. She stood between Amy and John as they lifted off.  A moment later, the planet was behind them. “Stay this course. I’m going to check on the others.”

“All right. We’ll let you know if we see anything, Emily,” John said.

“Thank you.” Emily left the control room and headed down a corridor made of metal. The brushed metal shined forming a light against the darkness and illuminated her path. It was amazing how the metal was able to do this without magic. Of course, this ship belonged to a race of people who had their own magic, so it was possible that their magic had created the purpose of the metal. However it was done, Emily was impressed.

She followed the tunnel-like corridor until it dumped into another room. The room was large and formed the belly of the ship. It was the area where everyone gathered for meals and whatnot. Zander, her husband, was sitting at a table talking to Max who was a vampire. Max was the leader of his group when Emily met them. When Max and his group of vampires joined Emily, he relinquished his duty as their leader. Emily sat down next to Zander. 

“Was that Mars?” Zander asked.

“Yes, it was.”

“Nice. You should’ve told me you were going to land there. I would have liked visiting.”

“I’m sorry. I didn’t know you were into Mars. We can go back if you’d like,” Emily said, shifting her body in order to stand.

“No, no, its okay, Emily. I was just trying to be funny.”

Emily looked at him sideways. “I wasn’t aware you had a sense of humor, Zander.” She smiled, tilted her head, and placed her hand over his.

“Funny. So, where we going next?”

“We’re just following the bread crumbs. The ship will alert us when we get close to something.”

“Okay. How are you feeling?” Zander asked.

“Miserable. I miss them.”

“I know you do,” Zander said as Max stood up and left them alone.

“I just wish Aunt Jane would have stayed. I think I would have made the right decision if she hadn’t left. I just feel abandoned.”

“Emily, she didn’t abandon you.” He put his arm around her and pulled her closer to him. “She loved you.”

“I know.” 

A blue light formed in front of their table. The metal that formed the table shined reflecting the light back. When Aunt Jane appeared through the light, Emily knew her secret—she was dying, and now she was gone. She gasped and fought back the tears.

“Why didn’t you tell me?” Emily asked.

“I knew if you thought I was dying, you would have stayed by my side. It was all I had in me to give you this chance to save yourself and the others.” Aunt Jane stepped forward as a gray strand of hair loosened from her ear. “Emily, I know the gift you are. I couldn’t allow you to throw that away. You couldn’t miss your destiny.”

“But wasn’t it my choice?” Emily asked.

Zander turned his hand and gave Emily’s hand a gentle squeeze. “Emily.”

“I’m sorry, Aunt Jane.” Emily looked down at the hands. 

“You have the right to feel angry at me, Emily. You do. I won’t be gone forever—you’ll see me again. You would have strayed from the path that was chosen for you and when I felt death coming for me, I felt frightened for you. I didn’t want to be the reason you were destroyed.”

“How would I have been destroyed?” Emily asked.

“When you walk away from who you were meant to be, something takes over. You begin to feel regret because you knew you could have done something and when that chance has passed, the power you had to do it goes away. I was afraid of that happening to you.” Aunt Jane took another step forward. “You would not have been able to live with yourself, knowing that you could have saved so many lives but didn’t because of me. Emily, that pain would have destroyed me quicker than death could.”

“I’m sorry, Aunt Jane.” Emily straightened. “You’re right. I realized on that hill that I had to be who I was. I don’t know if I can let you go, but I can fight this fight in your name. I will do this for you, and for everyone else I love.”

Aunt Jane’s eyes twinkled as she smiled. “That’s my girl. There’s a lot to do and I know you have it inside you to do it. Find the Great Dark Witch and end his reign before it begins.”

Emily nodded through the tears. “I will, Aunt Jane.”

The light faded, taking Aunt Jane with it. Emily looked straight ahead of her without blinking an eye. She tried to hold onto Aunt Jane’s image in her mind, memorizing every wrinkle, each piece of gray strands of hair. Of all the people on Earth, Aunt Jane would be missed the most—even more than her daughter and grandson.
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EMILY AND THE others sat in the gathering room, sharing stories of their lives on Earth. A red light began to flicker and the alarm sounded off. Emily jumped up and ran to the control room with Amy and John on her heel. Emily looked at the screen eager to learn more. A planet that hadn’t existed before appeared on the screen. It was covered with magical essence. The glow almost looked toxic. Emily’s eyes widened.

“How the Hell do I fix that?”

“I don’t know, but you have to try, Emily,” Amy said.

“Don’t land on the planet. I will get there from here.”

“All right. All stop, it is,” Amy said. 

Amy and John pressed buttons on their units controlling the craft. The ship came to a halt. 

Emily could feel something tense radiating from the planet’s surface. She couldn’t tell if it was good or bad. She closed her eyes and transported to the surface, staying alert for anything that could happen. The moment her foot touched the ground, she felt an overwhelming feeling of happiness. She felt alive. She opened her eyes and gave the new planet a look-over. It was beautiful. The grass was greener and healthier than she’d seen anywhere on Earth. The trees were large and filled with leaves, giving shade to a sun that wasn’t there. But there was a light shining down from an invisible source.

Emily took a few steps forward and looked over the side of the cliff she was standing on. Below, she could see a large body of water that sparkled in the light. It was crystal clear. Even though the lake was miles away, Emily could see fish jumping out of the water. They were huge, nothing like the fish on Earth. But they looked like Trout. On either side of the body of water, there were hills of grass with flowers and trees. Beyond the hills on the left, Emily could see a village. The houses were made of sticks and mud, but they looked strong.

Emily lowered her head and stepped off the cliff and transported to the village. She chose to be invisible so she wouldn’t frighten anyone living there. Emily watched the people of the village performing daily tasks. One woman was weaving a basket while another was cleaning a fish next to a pot hovering over a fire. There was a small group of four men on the other side of the wide path sharpening their spears. They didn’t have much on but their private parts were covered by a cloth Emily hadn’t seen before. On each of their necks, these men wore a beaded string with one tooth centered. Emily wasn’t sure but the tooth resembled that of a shark and it appeared sharp.

Little children ran down a path laughing. Emily held in her laughter, watching them chasing each other. The blast created life—new life. She couldn’t take it back now that she knew that. Emily smiled and returned to the cliff. 

She turned to leave the planet, heading the same way back, when she heard something. She looked through the woods that had been behind her. The massive forest was dark and cold. Emily walked into the forest and followed the path between the trees. The deeper she went the more dead trees she found. And then somewhere in the center, she found another village that felt different from the first. These people looked the same, but they weren’t happy like the other village was. No one was weaving baskets. No one was cleaning fish. And there wasn’t a group of people making spears. They were just sitting there, gazing into a fire with anger on their faces. Emily could feel a powerful surge of hate feeding off of these people. Emily felt so sorry for them. She could feel a darkened essence within them. Emily raised her hand to absorb the essence, but then stopped herself.

She wasn’t a god. How could she say one group of people was worthy of living, but the other wasn’t? She couldn’t understand how the one true God could be Creator and Destroyer of all things. But He was beyond anyone’s understanding, so she stopped trying to understand Him. If she ever became face-to-face with her Creator, she would ask, but until then it would be one of the biggest mysteries she’d ever know.

Emily backed away from the village. When she reached the edge of the village, she knelt and touched the ground. She could feel the dark essence in this place. It was too strong, so Emily pulled some away. As she did, a couple trees came back to life, and leaves formed on their branches. A little light appeared through the branches, lighting up the village as if she had lifted a blockage. The men and women perked up, looking in different directions. Emily saw one smile. It wasn’t much, but she hoped it was enough. She backed away and returned to the ship without being seen.

Emily stood in the control room, watching the screen. She hadn’t given the word to leave yet. She just stood there.

“Emily?” Amy asked.

Emily looked at Amy with a blank stare. “There are two groups of people living on this new planet.”

“Okay, so what do you want to do?” Amy asked her as she sat by the control panel. Amy was ready to hit the button on Emily’s command.

“I can’t destroy civilizations. I won’t.” Emily released a heavy sigh as her stomach ached. She rubbed her stomach, thinking things through. “Let’s move on.”

“Okay, Emily.”

The ship moved forward, staying on the path it had been on. The deeper the spacecraft went through space, the more planets they discovered. Emily took some of the magical essence, leaving some of it behind. She couldn’t push herself into destroying the worlds that gave life. Some of them appeared human while some of them had races of people that were different. It was amazing how magic could create such a life among the stars.

Almatra was Emily’s favorite planet. It was another planet that could have passed as a paradise with waterfalls, floating mountains, and different types of land animals. Each species of animal and humanoid lived together peacefully. Emily secretly watched as she remained invisible.

A man smiled and looked in Emily’s direction. “Are you going to remain invisible or are you going to introduce yourself?”

Emily was shocked. How did he know I was here?

“To answer your question—we can all sense your presence. We know you are here peacefully. Please, reveal yourself.”

Emily obliged.

“You’re not from here. Where do you hail from?

“Earth.”

“Earth? I don’t know the place.”

“That’s because it’s from another part of the universe.”

“Amazing! My name is TonTon. What do they call you on Earth?”

“Emily. I have friends. Would you like to meet them as well?”

“Would love to!” TonTon said as his smile grew. 

Emily could sense he was good. Once she heard his approval, she invited the others to join them.

Emily spent a week there with these people because the ship had been low on fuel, and Emily needed time to gain the energy to create more. The breaks gave her time to rest, and study new species of people. She felt at home among these people on Almatra. She was in awe of the humanoids, the way they lived together in peace with the other creatures, and how they were able to use the magic that gave them life.

“And you say we were created from magic?” TonTon said in amazement.

“Yes, you were. And it’s amazing that you are filled with magic as well,” Emily said as they sat by a fire. The fire itself was just as magical as the people. Instead of a normal red flame, colors of greens and purples shot out of the burning wood. It was beautiful.

TonTon’s excitement fed from Emily’s amazement as if he was an Empath. “Thank you. Would you like to see what we can do?” TonTon jumped up from his seat in a single bound.

“I would love to,” Emily said, trying to hold back her laughter.

Emily watched in wonder as TonTon created images from the flames. 

The humanoid man had never seen Earth-bound unicorns before, yet he was able to create them from the fire, and knew what they were. “That one is my favorite. The horn is beautiful and they are such kind creatures,” Tonton told them.

“You mean there are some of those here?” Amy asked.

“Yes, there are many,” Tonton said, grinning.

After TonTon’s show of magic, Emily and her crew revealed their magic. Amy and John were first. They changed forms; unicorn, bear, rabbit, and then back to their humanoid forms. TonTon gasped in excitement as the others cheered.

Before the night ended, TonTon did more tricks revealing the magic he possessed. Others in the village joined in, revealing their tricks, but TonTon was more active with the magic, taking most of Emily’s attention. TonTon was able to disappear and reappear in a different location. He giggled every time he moved from one place to another.

Emily was in awe for how easily using powers came to him. It was like he was born with the knowledge and it didn’t seem to bother him that he had no knowledge of where it came from, nor where he came from. It was like he was happy for the mystery.

When the end of the night did come, TonTon showed Emily and the others where the villagers slept. Even though they had the magic to create anything they wanted, the tribe slept under the stars directly on the ground. It was interesting to Emily why they did that.

“We feel closer to Almatra feeling the soil directly beneath our feet. We’re one as we sleep.”

“I love that concept,” Emily said. She was more comfortable sleeping on a bed, but she was happy to give the ground a try. “This is amazing how different your people are from mine, yet we’re so similar.”

“Thank you—I agree. Thank you for sharing your world with us and giving us this treat.”

Emily heard whispers as the villagers walked away, giving them privacy for the night. Emily lowered and rested her head on a pile of leaves that appeared on a whim. It was as though the planet knew she would need something under her head. She smiled as she looked at the stars.

“Emily, I think this is probably the best planet we’ve visited since we started this journey,” Zander whispered.

“I agree. I can’t wait to see what these people have in store for us while we’re here. I think they’re more excited than we are.” Emily ignored the soft rumble coming from Amy and John as they snored. She grinned and closed her eyes.

During the remaining six days, Emily and her team stayed with these people, learning their ways. TonTon introduced them to the various animals that lived in the woods near their camping grounds. One species of animal was quite large with the body of a bear and the head of a lion with no tail. Another species looked a lot like monkeys, but were covered in long fur and had ears of bats. Their tales had a hoop on the end. A third species resembled wolves but they walked on their hind legs and had hands like humans that were covered in a thick fur with had long pointed nails. This last species amazed Emily because they were herbivores.
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