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  Description




  




  A day at the archeological dig of an ancient crashed spaceship comes to an abrupt end when uninvited guests arrive: thieving pirates. Elvy Akuma and her friends race to save the artifacts and rescue her father before the pirates find a way into the barricaded storage room. Complicated by lurking Chion Warriors and a mysterious ring that won't come off Elvy's finger. A science fiction novelette.
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  Glint of a Ring - Chapter 1
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  "I know the rest of the ship is around here somewhere!"




  Elvy Akuma stifled a laugh. Her father paced along the other side of the long rectangle-shaped pit, looking down into the multiple levels. The robots helping with the archeological dig had to veer around him time and again. Just like him to be so oblivious to what was around him and having eyes only for what was in the carefully excavated pit.




  "There he goes again," Professor Gepkel said, handing up to her a flat box full of small vials. The old Chion looked as amused as she felt. "Take this for soil analysis."




  "Got it," Elvy said, kneeling down long enough to get a good grip on it.




  Not a bad way to spend a Saturday: working with her father at the biggest archeological dig Jad had ever seen. Time in her favorite part of the forest with her father. To see first-hand what new treasures the ground gave up. To meet off-worlders who had come to help.




  On breaks she went in search of more suncatchers, the iridescent mollusk shells the new influx of tourists couldn't get enough of. The fact they were the same shells which led to the dig in the first place, and she found the first artifacts, gave her a leg up on the other vendor. The tourists loved to hear the story attached to them. At the rate they were selling at the craft markets she could soon pay for her own personal wrist computer. The idea sent shivers of pleasure down her spine.




  Elvy ducked into the far left mobile work-building with the soil samples. All three of the people working inside were already standing up and leaving their work-stations.




  The nearest smiled at her as she came in, gesturing to the counter next to his instruments as he passed her. "Set them there. I'll start on them after lunch."




  Lunch sounded good.




  Catching sight of Tiver at one of the back benches, she called out to him, "Lunch, Tiver. Want to sit with me?"




  But, he shook his head. "I'll join you in a minute. Need to label this first."




  She wished he would have a little more fun with it. He looked so serious that it made her feel guilty about dragging him along for a day at the dig. Weekends were meant to be enjoyed, not spent in drudgery work.




  She left the building to find people climbing out of all the pits and coming out of the various processing buildings lining the south side of the dig. It reinforced how big of a project it had become, with volunteers, archeologists, and researchers coming in from both human and Chion space to their little planet to be a part of it.




  The clearing was much bigger from when Elvy first stumbled on to the alien data storage device at the end of summer. For the sake of science several mature trees were sacrificed so the excavation pits could be extended. To search for more remnants of the ancient ship the data crystal came from.




  She felt bad for her father. After a great start with the so-far untranslated information int eh suncatcher data crystal and the piece of metal with symbols recovered from the creek, the shattered ship remains had trickled down to almost nothing. The fragments hinted at how big the ship might have been, but no major parts or sections. Definitely not enough to identify what kind of ship it might have been or to put it into historical context.




  Still, it was the most advertising the Jad Cultural Center had ever had, much less the joint Human-Chion colony world of Jad since the end of the war.




  Speaking of Chion…




  "Time for lunch, honey," her father called out.




  "I'll be there in a minute, Dad," Elvy yelled back.




  Catching a small movement among the trees on the other side of the clearing, she ran towards it. The shape ducked behind a bush. Elvy stopped, squinting.




  He thought he would fool her?




  She ran past the bush to the other side of a bushy tree. Patiently, she crept past the multiple straight stalks of a Flutebush. As she came around it, Pelik appeared from the leaves.




  He stopped abruptly upon seeing her, his delah, the mobile lower earlobe, straining to keep a branch from snapping him in the face. He glared at her. "No fair."




  She laughed. She couldn't help it. "Sorry, but you'll have to do better than that. Are you still on the hunt, or are you coming for lunch?"




  At the way he continued to glare at her from under the forehead ridge, she thought he might say no. Then his face cleared. He straightened up and stepped away from the tree, allowing the branch to snap back into place. His delah retracted so that the two graspers tucked snugly up against his neck just below the shell-shaped main earlobe.




  "Lunch sounds good. I'll circle around and meet you at the tent." Pelik darted past her and disappeared back into the forest floor greenery, his earth-tone natural-fiber clothing allowing him to quickly blend in.




  Why couldn't he just walk across the dig area with her?




  But, he'd been determined to practice 'the hunt' all summer. Trying to learn the way the Chion moved in the forest, to become one with it, to allow them to creep up on their prey with the animal having no clue. Pelik had been disappointed that while the summer had been a success, there were certain animals he still couldn't sneak up on.




  The wonderful aromas coming from the cafeteria tent reached out to her. Her stomach growled, reminding her just how long it had been since she'd eaten breakfast. The overcast day still threatened a rain shower, so moving to the tent made even more sense.




  She wondered how long it would take her father to requisition tents big enough to cover the pits. With late fall came the bigger storms and a lot of rain. They wouldn't be able to continue the dig if the pits filled with water.




  A high-pitched scream from the tent stopped her cold as she re-entered the dig clearing. Something bright shot through the tent top, scorching a large hole through the canvas. Tiny flames along the edge of the expanding hole slowly moved outwards and then died out.




  A corner of the tent came crashing down. The middle of the tent top followed. In one mad pack, people ran screaming out of the still-upright front of the tent.
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