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  Description




  It all started with an ordinary day and ended with her life changed forever...




  Finding remnants of an ancient crashed ship in a forest of the planet Jad may save Elvy Akuma's father's job at the Jad Cultural Center, but it could also restart the war between Human and Chion. Through the threat of pirates, Chion Warriors, treasure hunters and more, Elvy and her friends Tiver and Pelik must rely on each other to protect themselves, the heritage of Jad, and peace itself.




  All while finding a piece of history that history forgot.




  This Omnibus collects together the four "Children of Jad" novelettes at a bargain price, completing the entire story arc in one volume. The collection includes:




  Glint of a Suncatcher




  Glint of a Ring




  Glint of an Artifact




  Glint of a Tower




  




  Copyright




  This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.




  

  Dedication




  




  This book is dedicated to my family, who have been supportive of all my writing since I can remember. All my stories are for you.




  




  This book is also dedicated to all those who love to daydream.




  Glint of a Suncatcher - Children of Jad #1




  




  Introduction




  "Glint of a Suncatcher" started its life as a very different story, in a different universe than it's now placed, with much older characters, plotted and partially written more than 15 years ago. The universe morphed, combined, split off, and morphed again until it became the universe I call the "Galactic Commonwealth."




  Along with the Universe change came a change in the very structure of the story. The original story could no longer be told, and to be honest, it had serious problems. The entire story was abandoned, kept on a backup drive for safekeeping.




  When rooting around backups, it was found again, and I still enjoyed the little part of the beginning I'd written so many years ago. My Muse also liked it. For the next week she wouldn't let me be, throwing ideas out at the most inconvenient time. With the developments of the "Galactic Commonwealth" Universe, it had a new place.




  The story had to be resurrected.




  I took the core of the small bit that had been written and started again. In a short time the Main Character changed to the much younger Elvy, and the Suncatcher into a different type of artifact. The ending of the story was completely rewritten to something new.




  What started as a revisit turned into something more. Through 2010 and 2011 the story arc became clear, and eventually the four stories telling a first basic arc came into being.




  The first story introduces the world and the main characters, including Elvy's two best friends. And once the story started, it didn't want to end. Enjoy the Omnibus collection of all four stories, shared here in the correct order.




  Chapter 1
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  "I know the head is around here somewhere!"




  Elvy grinned as her father stomped up and down the clearing with a small shovel in his hands. Back and forth in a tight grid, his head never coming up from an intense survey of the ground.




  "Hilo, just relax! It's your day off," her mother shouted.




  "If I can find the rest of the skull and prove it's unknown..." his words were lost as he started mumbling to himself. He bent over and picked at the eroded ground with the tip of the shovel.




  Elvy expected him to ignore her mother's plea. He hadn't thought of anything else since finding a few fossil fragments of a possibly new Jad ancient species the last time they'd hiked out for a picnic. She buried the disappointment of not having the picnic at the waterfall, the original destination before her father insisted on looking over the clearing one more time.




  Feeling herself sinking into the mud at the edge of the stream, she stepped up on a flat rock outcropping. She pushed wayward strands of hair out of her face. "It's a lost cause, Mom."




  Her mother sighed, setting her backpack on a large flat rock shaded from the two suns of Jad by a tall bushy tree. "Fine, we picnic here. He only has today to do any digging before the land is transferred to the Hudson Corporation."




  "There has to be something more here than plant fossils," her father said loudly from across the clearing.




  No one said what else was on their minds. That with the cutbacks at the Jad Cultural Center he would most likely soon lose his job, unless he found something new to impress the Curator. For someone with as specialized skills as her father, a xenopaleontologist specializing in ancient Jad ecosystems and lifeforms, another job would not be soon coming. Not on a colony world as small as Jad.




  Elvy sighed. Mom still had her job, which meant they could keep the house, but there wouldn't be anything extra.




  Such as the new school uniform she would need in only a few weeks. Which meant she needed to hunt for her own treasure in the rich black soil.




  Elvy jumped off the rock, stopping by her mother only long enough to drop off her backpack. She started pacing the edge of the clearing in the same type of pattern as her father, her eyes studying the ground for any discoloring or angular shapes.




  Several dark brown grooves marked the path of draining waters from the last storm. Creeping flowers already blunted the edges of the grooves, healing the scars. The lines angled to the edge of the clearing into the bushes before turning abruptly towards the rushing stream.




  She followed one groove after another, kicking at the soil with her boot. A sparkle nearby caught her eye. She went down on her hands and knees to crawl under a thorny bush.




  Out of the wet soil Elvy pulled a narrow-pointed suncatcher.




  She tapped on the shell, finding no breaks in the iridescent play of color. With a length almost that of her thumb, she estimated she could get 8 or 9 credits for it. Enough for a shirt.




  "Don't fall into the creek!" her mother called out after her.




  Elvy rolled her eyes to herself. She was nowhere near the creek!




  "We wouldn't want that to happen," a nearby voice said.




  Elvy gave a little squeal and jumped back. Thorns grabbed at her shirt. Her knee dug into the ground, encountering something hard and sharp. She quickly shifted the knee to the side and glared at the grinning Chion face peering through the bush.




  Large yellow eyes looked back at her, with the vertical iris slits narrowed because of the sunlight. Brown hair grew from under a ridge running across the top of his head from one ear-mound to the next.




  Pelik said with glee, "You didn't see or hear me coming!"




  "You don't have to be so proud of it," Elvy said, ducking back under the bush. "What are you doing out here?"




  "Practicing the hunt." Pelik followed her under the bush from the other side. "What are you doing?"




  "Earning school clothes money." The dampness in the ground soaked through her pants at the knees. Pushing at the mud she found another suncatcher, longer than the first.




  A thin coil of skin and muscle shot out, grabbed something in the soil and retreated. Elvy looked up just in time to see the prehensile ear-lobe return to its resting place just under Pelik's ear-mound after depositing the treasure in his hand.




  A delah, Elvy reminded herself firmly. Prehensile earlobe was just what some human scientists called them.




  Pelik looked at the small suncatcher in his hand. "Still selling at the craft market?"




  "Always."




  He handed it to her. "I'll help. How many do you need?"




  "Enough to fill a table."




  "I do not know how you find the patience to deal with the visitors." Pelik probed the mud with both fingers and delah. He shook his head. "Why do they come down from the spaceliners for a few days? It is not enough time to truly see our world. They come, they use, and then they go."




  "For most that is all the time they have. Most aren't so bad. They only want a vacation and a chance to see exotic locales." She wiped away the dirt from a suncatcher and then said in her sales-voice, "The suncatcher originates from a land mollusk found only on Jad. The points grow off the main shell as a form of defense, to drop off and re-grow at regular intervals. The translucent play of color is caused by several years of weathering in the unique Jad soil…"




  "Repeated as often as the Tillek calls across the forest," Pelik interrupted. A delah tossed another suncatcher at her. "And just as annoying."




  "It's a good thing your mother doesn't think so, or you wouldn’t have any new school clothes, either."




  A delah flicked at her, splattering a bit of mud on her shirt, which she quickly wiped away. "I prefer the school of the forest."




  "Pelik, is that you?" her mother called out. "Out for a hunt?"




  Pelik backed out from under the bush and sat back on his haunches. "While we can, yes. Good morning to you, Ms. Akuma."




  "We'll all have to find a new place to enjoy the wilderness," her mom said from somewhere above her. "A pity, this is such a beautiful area."




  "Which is why they want it," Elvy said while still searching under the bush, wishing once again that the Jad Council had pushed the developers to a different area. Like the east side of the city. There was hardly anyone out that side.




  "Elvy, would you please get out of the mud."




  She pulled herself out and triumphantly held up another large suncatcher. "The storm must have washed them out!"




  "Well, so long as it's for a good cause," her mother said with a sigh, shaking her head.




  Elvy ignored her, studying the suncatcher in her hand. Usually they displayed defined colors and patterns according to the species it originated from.




  But on this one, a multitude of colors striped down the length and a brilliant red crossed them at a right angle. The straight hexagon shape ended with a sharp point on one end. The other end fragmented normally into several stubby points where it would have attached to the body of the mollusk.




  She rubbed off as much dirt as possible before putting it in her belt pouch. That one would be priced higher, if she didn't decide to keep it herself.




  A flock of birds rose to the sky in protest from a Billa Tree. The sound of a body crashing through the forest arose from the other side of the clearing, causing her father to look up from digging a shallow pit.




  "It has to be this way. I hear the water. And these thorny things must go!"




  A man emerged from the forest dressed in a dark brown tailored hiking suit that Elvy had noticed the tourists from Ceres preferred. Three other men trailed behind him, all dressed in the bright colors of a survey crew. Small hovering orbs followed them at their shoulders. One held a flat computer in his arm, almost tripping over roots while he entered information.




  The man stopped and glared at the other occupants of the clearing. "What are you doing here? This is private land."




  Chapter 2
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  Elvy saw her father stiffen before returning his attention to the trench with renewed vigor. Her mother set down a thermos and stepped forward.




  "May I ask who you are?" her mother asked in a tone Elvy recognized as her Official Peace Officer voice.




  At the note of command in her voice, the man focused all his attention at her. He stalked across the clearing towards her. "Nathaniel Golon, representative for the Hudson Corporation, the new owners of this land. You are trespassing. Who are you?"




  Her mother took another firm step forward, halting the man's physical advance. "Officer Vivian Akuma of the Jad Planetary Rangers. Sir, with all due respect, the transfer of this land does not occur until the Council meeting this evening. Until such time, it is still public property."




  "Public, which you are digging on?" he challenged, flinging a hand towards her father.




  Elvy cringed. She recognized the firm expression on her mother's face and the square-shouldered stance. The man had no idea who he was dealing with.




  "That is my husband, an xenopaleontologist at the Jad Cultural Center. He has a permit."




  "I find it astonishing that the Chions on the Council would vote for this," Pelik said quietly in the native Chion tongue.




  Mr. Golon looked at the Chion boy with a mixture of revulsive fascination before he turned back to her mother, demanding to see the permit.




  "Jobs, growth, bigger part of the inter-planetary community," Elvy droned in the same language, pretty certain the man would be unable to understand. Very few off the planet knew it. "You've read the news."




  Elvy copied her father's reaction to the growing argument. Time to ignore it. She got to her feet and gingerly stepped around the bush and farther down the slope. "Isn't your father looking for you?"




  "I'll circle back to the waterfall shortly." Pelik turned over a small flat rock and probed the mud, his delah snaking down to help.




  "We won't be able to go to the waterfall again," Elvy said, depressed. "Not without paying for the privilege."




  She used a rock to shave off the surface mud, finding another suncatcher in the process. Something hard caught the edge of the rock, clinking as they touched.




  Pelik looked over. "Metal?"




  She grabbed a stick and dug into the soil. "Sounds like it."




  "Most likely garbage. Another thing the visitors leave behind," Pelik said, turning back to his search.




  Pulling it free from the ground, she rose to her feet and found a shaft of strong sunlight to study it by. The piece wasn't very large but the thickness gave it enough weight that she had to hold it with two hands. Dull black marred the surface along the ragged edges.  




  Through the grime, the sun reflected off the undamaged middle. Seeing shapes imbedded in the surface, she rubbed at it even more. More shapes appeared.




  "If it's garbage, then a Chion left it."




  Pelik's head jerked up and he moved quickly to her side. His delah traced the center symbol. "Those around the edge are not Chion markings, yet this one is. It is an ancient marking, inscribed on the Grand Tower on our homeworld."




  "Hey, Dad, come over here," Elvy shouted.




  Her father walked over, ignoring Mr. Golon as he passed. To which Mr. Golon's glare became even more pronounced. The surveyors lingered at the edge of the clearing, talking to each other while the hovering orbs moved along the edges of the stream.




  He wiped his hands on his pants. "Find an interesting suncatcher?"




  Elvy handed the piece to him. "Something even better. Pelik recognizes one of the symbols as really old."




  Her father held it by the edges, turning it slowly. Taking the water bottle from his belt he poured a stream of water over it, washing away some of the mud. He studied the markings, holding the piece close to his face. "Scorching near the edges. Solid structure."




  "Most likely a piece from one of the early settlers," Pelik said with a shrug of his shoulders. "There were a lot of small communities back then."




  Her father shook his head. "I've seen ancient Chion glyphs and these are nothing like them. Modern Chion wouldn't use them for no reason. Wait, isn't this one from the Karafi Bridge?" 




  Elvy frowned. "The what?"




  "It's the floating bridge on the Chion homeworld." Pelik cleaned a delah against the top of his shirt. "My father might know more of the glyphs."




  He looked even closer, his nose practically on top of the metal. "Some I do not recognize."




  He fumbled for a pouch on his belt, pulling out a foldable computer with the oval symbol of the Jad Cultural Center on it. It opened and an expandable screen unfurled.




  He held it over the piece and his look of puzzlement increased. His eyes went back and forth from the piece to the computer. "Unknown alloys? What is this? My sensor should be able to pick out the metals."




  Elvy grinned at Pelik her head starting to catch up. "Isn't the Karafi Bridge supposed to have been built by the Travelers? What if we found the remains of one of their wonders?"




  "I'll see that." A hand whipped out and grabbed the piece from her father's hand.




  "Mr. Golon!" her mother snapped at the man, quickly following him. The survey crew stayed where they were, shifting nervously from foot to foot while they watched.




  "Just a piece of trash," Mr. Golon said. With a flick of his wrist the piece flew through the air and landed neatly into the middle of the muddy creek with a small splash.




  "What did you do?" her father yelled out.




  In his haste to follow the metal he pushed Mr. Golon out of his way, causing him to trip and fall backwards into the muddy bank. Elvy and Pelik jumped out of the way of both of them.




  "How dare you!" Mr. Golon roared. He struggled to his feet while trying not to get more mud on his suit. And failed miserably.




  Elvy ignored the man and rushed after her father. With a loud squelch, the mud at the creek edge sucked her feet down. With Pelik's help she floundered to firmer ground.




  Her father wasn't so careful, the mud coming up over the top of his hiking boots. He pivoted frantically.




  "Hilo, get out of the mud! You're sinking!" her mother shouted.




  His shoulders drooped. One of his boots came off as he pried his way out of the mud. Her father collapsed into the grass, staring mournfully at the swirling muddy water. Pelik climbed a tree and hung down from a strong limb and pulled the boot free.




  Mr. Golon picked himself up and returned to his survey crew. Elvy saw one of them putting a marker at the edge of the slope. He looked back at them with a scowl before disappearing into the forest to continue his survey.




  "Can't we do anything?" Elvy asked her mother.




  "We can file a complaint, but this isn't a dedicated dig site. We have to have proof something of value was here."




  She looked down the creek. Nothing but muddy water slicing through the green and brown forest. "And we just lost that proof."




  Pelik climbed down out of the tree and handed over the boot. "We have witnesses."




  "We might still be able to find it." Her father firmly stuffed his foot back into his boot, stood up, and hurried downstream.




  "I'll follow him," Pelik said, taking off after him.




  Elvy watched the two disappear. The excitement of finding so many suncatchers was gone. They'd been so close to a huge discovery. She felt it in her bones.  




  She searched the spot she'd found the metal, but nothing else emerged from the mud. Like the rest of the skull her father had been looking for, the area revealed no further clues.




  "Time to go," her mother called, packing the last of the picnic things into her backpack.




  Elvy grabbed her father’s tools and cleaned them before putting them in his backpack. Her mother led the way in the direction her father and Pelik disappeared. They found them at the juncture where two streams came together, the water roiling before settling into a wider rush further on.




  Her father shook his head. "I can't find it and Curator Tanti just called. He wants to talk to me immediately."




  Her mother's face fell before she caught herself. "Then back to the car. We'll come to the Cultural Center with you."




  Chapter 3
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  Pelik gently squeezed Elvy's arm before quietly saying goodbye and slipping into the forest. She wished she could follow him. If Curator Tanti wanted to speak with her father on his day off then the day was about to go from bad to worse.




  Two hours later, they arrived at the gravel parking area at the edge of the forest. Their battered bright orange aerocar was easily discerned from the more subdued coloring of the other vehicles, all of which were parked away from theirs, as if the older vehicle might contaminate them in some way with its bad taste.




  Elvy sat in the back and watched the scenery fly by as her mother flew them back towards the city. Her parents didn't talk, making Elvy wish they would put music on or turn on an entertainment channel to alleviate the mood.




  The defined contours of the white and blue arched roofline of the Jad Cultural Center caught her eye as they approached the city. Smaller buildings encircled a large open space, mimicking the traditional Chion clan buildings of antiquity, while the building architecture gave a nod to the humans who shared the planet with them.




  The parking lot held several buses, as well as a good showing of private vehicles. Looking down at the dried mud on her pants she was glad her mother landed the aerocar at the back of the compound near the employee entrance of the main building.




  Her father left them at the employee break room while he continued further into the building. A dark skinned woman spotted them as they walked in and waved. "Vivian? What are you doing here this time of day?"




  Her mother grabbed a cup and poured coffee. "Hilo was called in."




  "Oh, great. It's started." The woman grimaced. She nervously glanced at the door and whispered, "Wonder how many of us will get called in today?"




  "I'll be right back," Elvy whispered to her mother, who nodded and continued talking with the woman.




  She found her way through the maze of corridors crisscrossing the employee area. She purposely avoided the corridor that would take her past Curator Tanti's office, not wanting to hear the bad news first hand.




  Dodging a crate blocking part of the corridor, she followed the sound of a high pitched whine. She found Professor Lareese cutting into a block of stone with a large high-powered saw. She put her fingers into her ears to block out the noise, and waited.




  The moment the saw stopped, she said loudly, "Professor?"




  "Huh? Hmm?" Professor Lareese looked around, slightly confused, until her eyes found Elvy. "Ah, Ms. Akuma! What are you doing here today? And what happened to you?"




  Elvy looked down and brushed at some of the dried mud. "Long story. I found a few suncatchers to sell in the market but I don't recognize a couple. I wondered if you could tell me what kind they are? I'll get a better price that way."




  "Still saving for that computer?"




  "No ma'am. Now it's school clothes."




  Professor Lareese carefully moved the slice of stone to a glass dish and motioned her forward. "Let's see what you have."




  "I think the larger one is from a Blue Halo." Elvy pulled the suncatchers out of her pouch and set them down on the work table. She separated out the ones she knew, leaving three. She pointed to one of them. "I've never seen all those colors in one shell before."




  Professor Lareese picked it up and narrowed her eyes. "Yes, very colorful."




  She washed it off and studied it under a bright light with a large magnifying glass on an extending arm attached to a workbench. The suncatcher shimmered and sparkled in the light as she turned and tipped it.




  "Where did you find this?"




  Elvy made herself comfortable on one of the high stools and used her feet to twist it gently from side to side. "Where they want to put the new resort. Did I find a rare one?"




  The Professor mumbled to herself and walked to the door to shout, "Gepkel, could you come in here?"




  Professor Gepkel walked in, his blue smock covered in a fine gray dust. The Chion towered over Professor Lareese, who Elvy considered a tall woman. Gray hair was closely cropped, and his forehead ridge showed a myriad of small wrinkles.




  He looked around the lab. "Has your saw malfunctioned?"




  "No, it's fine. Could you look at this?" Professor Lareese asked, handing him the suncatcher.  




  Professor Gepkel studied the suncatcher closely. Moving the magnifying glass from Professor Lareese with a delah, he looked again.




  Without saying a word, he turned and quickly walked out of the room with Professor Lareese close behind him. Elvy jumped off the stool, grabbed the rest of her suncatchers still sitting on the bench, and followed.




  "I didn't think it was," Professor Lareese was saying as Elvy caught up to them.




  She stood at the doorway of Professor Gepkel's laboratory, uncertain if she were allowed into the room. Tables and benches filled the room, most of them covered with equipment, computers, and tools. The closest table held items wrapped in thick padding with brightly colored tags attached.




  "We will quickly find out," Professor Gepkel said.




  He placed the suncatcher in the light grasp of two claspers so that it hung in the air a short distance above a dark blue pad. Small sensors sitting at the ends of thin and narrow jointed arms surrounded it. When the computer activated, the tips of the sensors glowed white and a loud hum filled the room.




  After looking at the results on a computer screen he adjusted two of the small sensors and tapped at the computer. Professor Lareese stood back and watched. Elvy could tell from the curve of his partially extended delah that he was confused.




  "This makes no sense," he said finally. A delah flicked at the screen. "Look at the diffusion pattern."




  "Certainly not a shell," Professor Lareese agreed.




  Elvy craned her neck to the side to see the computer screen Professor Gepkel motioned towards. A series of colored arcs and circles covered the display. None of it made any sense to her.




  "It is conductive, displaying a precise frequency. Material unknown. Internal structure unknown. These patterns almost look like..." His voice faded out, and then he reached out to adjust the settings on the instrument.




  A cloud of floating color appeared above the suncatcher. Shapes moved through the air while the suncatcher sparked as if refracting the sun. Professor Lareese took a step backwards.




  Professor Gepkel jerked. He reached over to the main switch and shut off the machine. Instantly, the images disappeared. 




  After staring at where the images had floated, he turned and demanded, "Where was this found?"




  Professor Lareese nodded towards Elvy. She cleared her throat. "On the land where they want to build the new resort. Near where Dad found that..."




  Both Professors looked at her as she faltered, Professor Gepkel prodding, "Found what?"




  Elvy stared at her shoes. "You wouldn't believe it anyway."




  Professor Lareese gave a deep sigh. "Believe what, child? Spit it out!"




  "Um… we found… it was just a small piece."




  "And?"




  Elvy took a deep breath and launched into the explanation. "A piece of metal scorched around the edges with a really old Chion symbol on it. And another symbol Dad thought might be like one on the Karafi Bridge."




  Both professors stood up straighter at the mention of the bridge. Professor Gepkel asked the one question she dreaded, "Where is this piece now?"




  Elvy shoved her hands in her pockets. "We don't have it anymore. Mr. Golon – he's the rep from the resort company – threw it into the flooded creek, and we couldn't find it. That's why we can't prove it. So, Dad is still going to lose his job."




  Professor Gepkel looked at her for a moment with an expression Elvy was at a loss to interpret. In one swift movement he retrieved the suncatcher and hurried from the room, forcing Professor Lareese and Elvy to run to catch up.




  "...sorry, Hilo, but with the budget constraints, I really have no choice," Curator Tanti was saying as they invaded the office. Her father stood in front of the desk, looking at the desk instead of the Curator.




  "Dr. Akuma, what have you found for us?" Professor Gepkel asked as he walked straight into the room.




  Chapter 4
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  "I'm in a meeting," Curator Tanti said with a look of displeasure racing across his dark-complexioned face.




  Her father shot Elvy a questioning look, but all she could do was shrug her shoulders as she trailed into the office behind the others.




  Professor Gepkel ignored the rebuke and continued while holding up the suncatcher. "We triggered a data-stream from it. I'm hoping for other clues to what it may be or how it was used. Elvy tells me you lost a metal piece in a creek? One with strange markings on it?"




  "Just what these old bones need, a new project to stretch the mind," Professor Lareese said, rubbing her hands together.




  "What are you talking about?" Curator Tanti asked. "That is only a suncatcher."




  "Uh, yes. One of the symbols was ancient Chion," her father said, catching up. "The metal fragment disappeared downstream. I don't know if we'll ever retrieve it. It will take an extensive scan of the clearing to see if there are other fragments. The problem will be the new land ownership. It's due to be formally turned over tonight."




  Professor Gepkel's delah flicked at the air. "They will not stop our work."




  "I'll go to the Council myself!" Professor Lareese exclaimed. "We have laws to protect these kinds of finds, although I have to say I can't recall any finds of this sort on Jad. No one has lived here long enough."




  Curator Tanti launched himself to his feet. "Now, see here. If anyone approaches the Council about anything related to the Center it will be me."




  "Elvy mentioned the Karafi Bridge? Are you sure of the symbol?" Professor Gepkel asked.
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