
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


It is time to explore the regions of the Starforce territory.

It’s been a while since I wanted to work on the series, after my daughter Meagan was killed, I lost interest in finishing the series, until I remembered that she read the countdown and loved the story and had many questions, In Honor of her I Dedicate this book to her since I wouldn’t be writing it if not for her encouragement.

Enjoy reading!

Jeremy
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NOTICE OF FICTIONAL Content

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, events, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. The universe, organizations (such as Starforce), technologies and planets described herein are entirely fictional and are the sole property of the author.

The events depicted in this novel do not reflect real-world history, science, or politics. No actual space organization, governmental body, or scientific theory is referenced or implied, except where explicitly noted for narrative purposes.
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Please consider leaving a review on Amazon or Goodreads, Thank you!

The Resolute Epoch

As I began to examine the original storyline, I did not want to tell the readers that Kyle was a royal heir until I started giving hints in the second book. The story seemed useless without the introduction of Prince Kailak. As readers started asking me about Kyle Blake’s past, it left me no choice but to explain where he originally came from and how he fits in the story.

Originally, this book was about Starforce as a whole, but after reading some comments of readers, I heeded their advice and added the scene of Kailak and his father, King Savante.

Enjoy reading!

Jeremy
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“I will not allow my father to destroy my inheritance. If I do not usurp the throne from him and his court, I will have nothing to rule.”

“But then again, by trying to usurp the throne, I put the life of my family as well as my own at risk, I am definitely at a crossroad. Everything depends on my choice. I have some guards that have sided with me, but there are plenty more on his side.”

Hearing a knock at his chamber door, his heart began to race. Ziarra’s eyes widened, whispering to her husband, “Are you expecting someone?”

Kailak shook his head. Pulling himself together he opened his chamber door, seeing Johan completely out of breath and drenched in sweat. “Please come in Johan.”

Johan entered and bowed low in honor of his princess forcing out the words “My Lady.”

“What is it? What’s wrong?” asked Kailak.

“My Prince, I have word, I overheard some of the king’s guards plotting to kill you and your family tonight at midnight.”

As he stopped to catch his breath, they both could hear Ziarra sobbing, “It’s 7:00pm that is only five hours away from midnight.”

“Johan, you’ve been loyal to me and my family.”

“I will fight with you!” Johan exclaimed, interrupting Kailak.

“No! Johan, I could see this day approaching, I have made arrangements with King Lehum of Starforce. He has vowed to hide Ziarra and Kyle until I come for them. Protect them with your life.”

“I will not leave your side, until death do us part,” sobbed Ziarra.

“You must go! Take our son and keep him safe. One day we will return and rule this kingdom. Johan you know what to do.”

Kailak kissed Ziarra and hugged Kyle. “I must go now. I must gather my guards and prepare for battle.” Kyle was only two months old. Kailak can’t imagine him growing up without a father, but this has to be done, or there will be nowhere safe for them to hide.

“My Prince, I will come back after I get Ziarra and Kyle to Starforce.”

Kailak shook his head, “No, this is your only mission now. Do not come back, my life for my son’s life.”

He nodded and entered the portal to Starforce.

Kailak was not going to die without a fight. He made the bed look as if they were lying under the covers. He had a storage box that he built in the ceiling of his chambers big enough to conceal himself. He wasn’t hiding there for long before the guards busted down the door to his chambers. They began destroying things. Pictures were knocked down. Broken glass everywhere on the floor. They blasted the bed destroying it completely.

Kailak remembers when he and Ziarra took the pictures that were being destroyed by the guards; he and Ziarra were out on the courtyard near the purple roses. He could still smell the sweet aroma from the roses as the wind blew through them. Memories of life raced through his mind before having a child. Life seemed simpler, but he would never change anything if he had the chance, he had the family anyone would fantasize about, life was almost perfect.

Kailak wanted to reveal himself and start fighting to protect his chambers, but he knew if he was going to survive, he needed to conceal himself until these guards left.

Kailak heard all the guards leave and so he began to climb out of the ceiling and that is when his father entered, and said, “Hello son, where are your wife and my grandson?”

He dropped to his feet and stood his ground. This is a time when no one stood up against evil on planet Mist, but Kailak will change that. “I will protect my family at all cost even to my death, and my son will return and bring peace back to central Nova.”

With those words, his father was angered, drew his sword, and thrust it through his heart, taking his life. As Kailak’s breathing slowed down reality started to settle on him as he began to realize that he would never see his family again, but at least they are safe under the protection of Starforce.

Savante felt some pleasure in knowing his throne is safe. The evil intended for his grandson was relieved in killing his own son.

“You just delayed losing the throne. The dream I had was of Kyle taking over the throne, not Kailak.” Savante glanced at a familiar voice of his most trusted advisor.

“Mevila, we will not stop looking for Kyle, but he is still only two months old and by the time he is ready to take over my throne, it will be too late.”

Mevila motioned for Savante with his hands. “Your Majesty, my son will be assigned to find Kyle when he is old enough. Even though he is only three years old, he will be a great warrior and he is older than Kyle which gives him the advantage.”

While King Savante was escorted back to his throne room by Mevila and a few guards, one of his personal guards rushed to Savante’s side and bowed. “Your Majesty, our spies have discovered an assassin among our ranks. He was one of Kailak’s personal guards.”

Before King Savante could react, Mevila replied, “Kailak’s personal guards need to be arrested and killed before they revolt. Since Kailak is dead, we need to quench the uprising he started here on planet Mist”

“I agree. Mevila will make the arrangements and I will return to my throne room.”

Mevila lowered his head and went to meet with all the guards here on Central Nova.

Mevila first met with Savante’s guards. “Our loyal guards, Kailak challenged the leadership of our King, and he was killed and now his guards are still challenging the king’s leadership and any traitors will be killed, starting with all of his guards.”

Mevila ordered the death of all of Kailak’s guards. The day ended in a lot of bloodshed; things are beginning to look bright for King Savante, and dark for the residents on planet Mist. The reign of evil continues on planet Mist with no end at sight.

Chapter Two

Kyle Blake glanced at his partner, “Are you ready?”  Joseph popped his neck from side to side causing that annoying sound to crack around his shoulders.

“Yep” Joseph answered,

“Are you going to put on your bullet proof vest today?”

“No!”

Joseph gets annoyed every time Kyle asks that question

“We were called here because an armed, suspicious person killed someone inside this bank, and we need to catch him before he kills anyone else. I really wish you would wear your vest.”

“You ask me that before every call out, and we have been partners for eight years. You are like my brother. I have never worn a vest since I have been an officer and I am not starting now.”

Kyle heard some commotion inside the bank. He motioned with his hands for Joseph to go around the back and enter from there. He motioned that he would enter through the front.

Joseph went around to the back where he caught a glance of Hellfire escaping. With his gun aimed at Hellfire, Joseph ordered him not to move.

With a quick turn of his head, Hellfire shot two sharp, black darts from his fingers, one striking his hand forcing him to drop his gun, and the other penetrating deep into his chest, knocking him to the ground, allowing Hellfire to escape.

Kyle came out the exact door as Hellfire and noticed his partner on the ground. Running up to him, he said,

“JOSEPH”

Joseph looked up slowly his eyes began to roll behind his eye socket.

“I... am sorry; I have failed. He got away.”

Kyle radioed for assistance, “Officer is down, an ambulance will be needed.”

He stood up and pointed his gun at Hellfire while he was fleeing and shot off two shots but both missed him as he disappeared into the shadows. He fell to his knees and screamed.

A scream of agony from the depth of his being flowed out of his mouth. He was Kyle’s closest friend and only partner, as anger and tears filled his eyes, he was unable to hold it in any longer.

“I will avenge you, my friend.” That is when he decided to never take another partner again.

Chapter Three

It has been a few months now, since Joseph was killed by Hellfire, Kyle knew that he would never forget what Hellfire had done, the next time he saw him he would enact his revenge, even though this is his day off. Kyle never really took a true day off. He happened to turn on the television and interrupting the normal schedule, he saw a newscaster explaining:

“This just came in earlier today. Three criminals escaped the maximum security prison in the area. There are no leads as to how they escaped. The authorities have informed us that the names of the three criminals are Mark Tritan, Matthew Fusion, and Peter Xtrobe. The police commissioner, Daniels, has warned everyone in the surrounding area to remain in their homes and keep their doors and windows locked. If you do have to get out, be cautious. The criminals are considered extremely dangerous. It is not yet known if they are armed, we will return to the normal scheduled program.”

Colvidre, a city on planet Dextron, Kyle is a detective for the police force on Colvidre. Kyle arrested Matthew Fusion. He was convicted of killing an officer and three other people sentenced for life in the maximum security prison. Mark Tritan killed a man who also helped him experiment on people. Peter Xtrobe an inmate with Mark Tritan, had been an assassin for hire and was arrested by Officer Hotz, a friend of Kyle’s.

A dark evening on the streets of Colvidre, the few twinkling lights hung on the residential houses which lit up the streets, but still very dark, you could still feel tension around every corner of the city. Everyone is still uneasy because of the escapees. A man appeared out of a portal and said softly, “I must find Crystal Star before Starforce discovers that we are here, and sends officers to this city to arrest us.” “Kahl, stay there I will call on you when I need assistance.”

From the other side of the portal a voice growled, “Yes, Master.”

This mysterious man is known as the Dark Avenger. He wears a gray and black armor and also wears a helmet which covers his face. A woman passed by and noticed him, as they exchanged eye contact. He started walking towards her. The clanking of his armor made him sound like he was closer to her than he really was. Terrified, she started running away from him not paying attention to where she was going. She turned down a dead-end road.

As he got even closer to her, she started screaming in hopes that someone would come and rescue her. He then called on his servant Kahl. The portal opened, delivering a monster. Then the portal closed, Kahl looked as though he was made from a green slimy jelly. He was a liquid-looking monster. As he walked, he left slimy footprints on the ground.

Chapter Four

Commander Jurgon a commander of the police force, arrived on site, “This lady was slimed by green jelly before she was murdered? Something does not seem right here.”

“Commander, Kyle is on call today. Do you think I should call him on this case?” asked Officer Johnson

“NO!” interrupting in an angry tone,

“Let’s get Stevens to investigate this case. Go look for some evidence while we are waiting on Stevens to arrive.” Jurgon knew his actions here would have Commissioner Daniels come down hard on him, but he was irritated with Kyle and still very jealous because he wanted to be promoted to Detective, but Kyle was promoted first.

Commissioner Daniels heard that Jurgon assigned Detective Stevens to this case instead of Detective Blake. He called his secretary. “Jenny, get Commander Jurgon in my office as soon as possible.”

“Commander Jurgon, the commissioner is requesting you in his office.”

Jurgon had been inside the station waiting on this moment, trying to predict what the commissioner was going to say and trying to figure out what his response would be to cover himself. As he entered the office, he asked, “Commander, Detective Blake is on call today, why didn’t you call him in on this case?”

Making up an excuse, “I had no other choice; I think Kyle has had a lot on his mind ever since his partner was murdered.” As he stopped for a moment a lie came to his mind and he repeated it, “I have heard that he has been using excessive force on most of his cases. That is why he is so good at what he does.”

Commissioner Daniels gazed out the window trying to wrap his mind around what he just heard, “Commissioner, I have to go, I still have that report to file before the end of day.”

The Commissioner nodded in disbelief as Jurgon left his office.

Chapter Five

Kahl was getting restless pacing back and forth. “Why is this space craft underneath these streets?”

Dark Avenger replied, “I left it here about three years ago right after I took over planet Mokui to escape the eyes of Starforce while they were joining forces with Mokui.”

“I am going to look around and see if I can find Crystal.” Kahl was getting impatient waiting inside the space craft.

Dark Avenger answered, “Thanks to our spy who is still inside Starforce. Ten years of searching for the lost heir of planet Mist, our spy informed us that Crystal is searching for the lost heir as well.”

Kahl left the space craft in search for Crystal Star. As he was crawling out of a sewer utility access hole, he saw a man sitting near the sewer lid he had just removed. He also noticed another man who looked like a rhinoceros, not too far from the alley on forty-fifth street. Kahl killed the man sitting near the lid and dragged the lifeless body inside a dumpster parked next to the sewer. As he then chased the rhinoceros man away from the area. Then Dark Avenger’s voice echoed in his mind, “Do not leave anything behind.” So he returned to the area, grabbed the body out of the dumpster, and dragged it down the sewer with him.

“Gather around officers.” Called Officer Sanders, “We have just received an emergency call; the caller was real shaken up. She said she saw a monster made up from liquid kill some guy close to the alley on forty-fifth street. Her name is Crystal Gardner. Let us go check it out. The Commissioner said that Kyle Blake will meet us there.”

They arrived on forty-fifth street and taped off the area. After they had finished, Detective Blake arrived, walked up to the scene and asked, “what have I missed?’ He looked at his old friend, Officer Hotz. He was a very dark skinned man, and he had proven himself very intelligent many times.

“Well sir, we have just arrived here as well. What we do know is that we received a call earlier. The lady, who placed the call, said she saw a monster kill a man here”
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