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Prelude: From the Records of K
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The information you are about to read is classified.


My mission was simple; I was to infiltrate Olympus, find the targets, and copy their memories. Really, it went without a problem. Some of the memories were harder to obtain than others. Having people on the inside helped with this one. The things we found out too. K was furious. However, as I type this, I realize that I’m only supposed to transcribe their thoughts...not my own. Am I...changing? Anyways, time for K’s thoughts now.


The revelation of the boy to Olympus made quite the impact. Zeus didn’t know what to think. When he learns of his other little secret... Well, that’s not for me to say. These events were not told to me directly as I had to acquire them through other methods.


Hey! That’s me! Oops... I did it again. I’ll need to go back and redo this at some point... Let me try this again.


His friends are more capable than we previously anticipated as these thoughts will show. The things they have uncovered are quite remarkable. Not only about Hell but Olympus as well. It won’t be long now before we make our move. If they only knew just how helpful they have become.


My name is K, and while these are not my stories to tell, they must still be made known. For without these stories, another cannot continue. These are the stories of four brave individuals who put everything they had on the line for one boy. 


A boy named Luke T. Castello.
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Chapter 1: A Dove’s View
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Kassidy


They told me that we could save him. Nothing will stop me.


“Kassidy Ann, please step forward to accept your new rank. Kassidy?”


Carla nudges my arm, and I almost fall out of my seat. I was so focused on trying to be anywhere else mentally that I wasn’t paying attention to any of this. Peter tilts his head while grinning like the goofball he is. I’m fairly sure he’s stifling a laugh.


The crowd filled with officers in Olympus’s army claps as I walk. The lights shining on us are pretty blinding, but that’s fine. It was helping me zone out anyways.


I think this is all a waste of time. They want to give us ranking positions in their army as a reward for our mission to Hell. I guess it’s better than being punished since we did leave without permission. This time would be better spent training for my trip to Stonehenge though. I leave in three days, but I don’t feel prepared at all.


I come up to the announcer of Olympus, Ronos, and Field Marshal Rose. Rose is the only female field marshal in the entire Olympus army. She is somewhere in her forties and has a pink tint to her hair. Her face is stern, but when I shake her hand, she breaks a smile. She places a badge on my shirt that reads, “Captain Kassidy Ann”.


Field Marshal Rose says to me, “Don’t take this as an insult. We are not trying to put salt on your wounds or pity you. I am only giving you the power to fight without having to break through our doors again.” That wasn’t what I expected her to say. She doesn’t seem like some of the other officers I’ve met.


“Thank you.” I say to her. She nods to me then turns to face the crowd.


Ronos’s voice booms through his microphone, “For valor and service, you have been awarded the rank of captain. After your next mission, you may choose to work under any commanding officer above colonel in rank that you wish.”


It doesn’t feel like that big of a deal. To be honest, I don’t want to fight anymore afterwards. We never asked for this, but at the same time, could I live a normal life? My time in Hell still haunts my dreams. It’s like a dark cloud lingering over me.


I go back to my seat. Next, they call Peter, Audrey, and Carla up in that order. Peter gets the title of major. Audrey is given lieutenant colonel, while Carla’s is first lieutenant.


Ronos clears his throat, “Erhm... Now for our last new recruit, Luke Castello.” My stomach turns when he says Luke’s name. “Under special permission from Archangel Michael himself along with recommendations from Artemis and Apollo. Luke is to be awarded the title of...brigadier general.” There isn’t any clapping after this announcement. Instead, people are whispering and murmuring around the room. 


“Should he wake up from his coma, this change will take place immediately. Except for welcoming Private Kaleb Iscariot to our ranks and expressing our deepest gratitude for having First Lieutenant Katie Bishop plus all the other captured demigods brought back safe and sound, that is all. Refreshments will be served in the outer chambers. You’re all dismissed.” Ronos finishes. At that, we stand out of our seats on the stage while everyone leaves the room.


“Man Audrey, I can’t believe they gave you a higher rank than me. There must have been a mistake or something.” Peter jokes as we walk out the doors of the auditorium.


“I didn’t even keep up with it. We all know this is pointless. They’re just trying to put us all on a leash.” Audrey says.


Peter doesn’t say anything back. In the next room, there are tables lined all around with food, and a good number of people are already eating. My group begins to split up to grab food, but I head outside instead.


“Kassidyy. Wheeree are you going?” Carla’s sing-song voice rings out.


“I’m not really hungry. I’m going to sit outside.” I tell her. Carla looks like she’s about to protest, so I say, “I’m only heading out for a second. I’m not leaving.” Carla gives up and goes to join Audrey and Katie.


I walk outside and sit down at the steps. It’s nighttime outside, and it’s gorgeous. The area around the HQ’s auditorium is lit up for the occasion. The streets give off this golden light. Fireflies are flickering in the sky along with the stars. It reminds me of when Luke and I sat on the roof. Before we knew what we got ourselves into...


As usual, street performers are dotted along the roads. One of them is spitting out fire. The blaze catches my attention, and I flash back to my fight with the demon, Shax. I start breathing heavily.


Before I lose myself, a voice asks, “Hey, are you okay?” I turn to the door and see a friendly looking girl in a lab coat. Her nametag reads, “Secondary chief of medicine Amanda C.”


“Yeah, I’m fine.” I force out.


“Yes, of course you are. The sweat pouring from your forehead and shaking hands doesn’t tell me differently at all.” She sits down beside me and places her hand on my head. Then, she grabs one of my hands against my will. She says, “Your forehead is burning up, and your hands are ice cold. How long has it been since you’ve had a checkup?”


I look back at the street.


Amanda sighs, “Look, not everyone on Olympus is that bad. I can’t in good conscience allow you to go on your mission like this. Here, take this.” She pulls out a bottle that says acetaminophen. She hands me two of the tablets. “This will help with the fever for now. Tomorrow, come by my office, and I’ll see what we can do.”


I protest, “Thanks, but I can’t. I have to-”


She interrupts by sighing loudly, “But nothing. Your training can wait for thirty minutes. If you don’t allow yourself time to get better, then you’ll collapse out in the field.”


Before I can argue anymore, a figure appears at the bottom of the steps. I recognize him immediately. His shaggy hair and dark raven wings. It’s Judas. He is carrying two unconscious boys. I think they’re Christian and Brandon. Our classmates from before this giant mess.


Amanda stands up. She pulls out a handful of scalpels from her whitecoat. “What are you doing here? Better yet, how did you get in here? Our security from the outside is impenetrable.”


He looks at us. His face has a cut running across it, and his body looks beaten. He says softly, “Hardly impenetrable. I’m fulfilling my word. These boys need help.” Luke...he brought them here for Luke.


Amanda is about to throw her scalpels, but I stop her, “Amanda, it’s okay. Is Paean here?”


She doesn’t take her eyes off Judas, “Yes...Master Paean is inside.”


“Will you please go get him? I’m begging you to not make a scene out of this.” I plead.


Amanda breaks her gaze to look at me. She seems hesitant but runs in. I face Judas.


Judas coughs up blood. He manages to say, “Thank you... How is he?” 


I’m not sure if I should tell him, but I say, “He’s in a coma. We’re not sure what’s going to happen.”


“But you have a plan, don’t you? I can see it in your very being. You have been working hard. Possibly too hard.” I slide the pills into my pocket. “It’s fine. You don’t have to tell me. Just know that whatever you are planning, Lucifer already knows of it. Hermes wasn’t the only spy in Olympus. That much I know for sure. He will try everything in his power to stop you.” Judas warns.


“Who are the other spies?” I demand.


He shakes his head, “I wish I knew. I am as much of a pawn in this game as all of you.” Before he can say anything else, Amanda and Paean walk outside.


Paean’s British accent grunts, “Aye, have you come to volunteer for my experiments, Judas? I would love to find out how a previous human can create constructs out of thin air.”


Judas chuckles softly, “Another time, perhaps. These boys... Legion has possessed their bodies. Maybe you can find a way to help them and-”


Paean interrupts, “Legion you say? By finding a way to release him from their bodies, I could create a...” He starts mumbling to where we can’t hear him.


“Master Paean, what are we going to do?” Amanda asks.


“Eh? Oh, right. We’ll take the boys to the quarantine lab. I want to begin at once.” Paean walks down the steps. As he does, Judas appears to fade into the darkness.


Paean huffs, “A clone? Should’ve figured.” 


I’ve barely had any interaction with Paean, but he has always freaked me out. One of his hands is a hook, and he always wears some sort of microscope device over one eye. There are also long magical cloths tied around his waist. The cloths are able to move freely as if they are alive. His cloths pick up Brandon and Christian. Paean carries them around the HQ.


“What is he going to do to them?” I ask Amanda.


“Hopefully cure them. He may not seem like it, but he cares about people. Now if you’ll excuse me, I must go help him. Don’t forget, tomorrow at eight-thirty in the hospital.” She runs off to follow Paean.


Judas’s warning echoes through my mind. Lucifer knows... 


“What did he say to you, Kassidy?” That voice...


I turn to see Gabriel in the corner. “What are you doing here?” I ask him.


His white cloak covers most of what they call corruption but not all of it. His wings have black spots that look like burns. I can also see one on his neck which is a lot larger. That is the price he had to pay for helping us escape Hell. Angels aren’t meant to stay there long. It is slowly getting better though.


“I was talking to Paean when Amanda came in. She may have whispered to him, but there are few things I can’t hear.” Gabriel explains.


“Judas told me...that Lucifer knows what we plan to do. He’s going to try to stop us. Why would he even care? What is Luke to these people?” I ask.


“That’s what scares them. They don’t even know. There is a prophecy around Luke that involves the fate of the world. Well, if it is really him, that is. I think Lucifer desperately wants to control Luke.” Gabriel says.


A prophecy about the fate of the world? Luke never told me that. What all was he keeping from us? He shouldn’t have had to go through all of that alone.


I clench my fist, “Why did things turn out this way? We had such a good life before this mess. Why us, Gabriel? Out of all the demigods at that school. Why us?”


“I don’t know, but I swear to you that we will wake Luke up. On a good note, Brooke has made a faster recovery than we first thought she would. She is training right now to head out with one of the groups.” Gabriel says.


That lifts my spirit slightly, “That’s great! Where is she?” 


“You should know. You’ve been there almost every day.” He says.


“She didn’t come to the uh... ceremony.” I ask.


Gabriel holds back a laugh, “You hated it that much, did you? No, she didn’t. Three days isn’t a lot of time for someone who just got out of the hospital.” 


I run down the steps. When I make it halfway down, I remember something and turn back to Gabriel, “Tell Carla I’ll catch up with them later, okay?” 


Gabriel smiles and nods his head. I can’t believe Brooke is so determined to go. From what Katie has told me, she didn’t have it easy here to begin with. Then, her brother and teammate die, and she gets put in the hospital. Brooke is such a sweet girl. She doesn’t deserve all of this.


I run all the way to the place that I’ve been training at. It’s a small fenced in piece of land with a few manmade simulated environments. Still, my trainer taught me so much here when I first arrived at Olympus. Recently, I had set the place up with archery targets and swinging obstacles.


Brooke has been out here watching me the past couple of days. It’s been great having her around because learning archery hasn’t been easy for me. She’s been really encouraging.


I stop right outside the gate. I can hear crying all the way from here.


“Why...why did he have to go? He’s all I had... I’m so useless! It should have been me! I should have woken up first!” Brooke chokes out. I hear three explosions out in the distance.


I walk through the gate. She is crouched down with her head buried in her arms. She tosses something ahead of her that blows up when it hits the ground.


“Brooke...” I lay my hand on her back.


Brooke jumps up in surprise. She drops something out of her hand and clumsily scrambles to grab it before it hits the ground. Her hand barely makes it in time. She sighs heavily.


“Kassidy! You can’t sneak up on someone like that!” She says, wiping tears off of her face, “You could have killed us both!”


I try really hard not to have a panic attack. That’s already been happening too much. I breathe in slowly.


“Why are you out here tossing explosives anyways? You could hurt yourself!” I yell.


“I...I don’t know.” She says quietly. Tears stream down her face.


I want to be mad at her for being so reckless, but a large part of me doesn’t blame her. I don’t understand it. Why is the world filled with so much pain?


I pull Brooke in and hug her. I don’t want her to see that I’m crying too. I have to be stronger than this. For all of their sakes...for his.


––––––––
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Why am I doing what that Amanda told me to? I don’t need to see a doctor. I should be using this time to train. I was led to one of the top floors in the main hospital by the staff. This hospital is where they treat most of the demigods from on and off Olympus. It’s called the Rod of Asclepius General Hospital. Although, I hear they are thinking of changing the name for some reason.


Right now, they are bringing in six people on stretchers. There was some kind of accident at a base stationed in Cuba. It makes me wonder if there was an attack.


“I want those four taken to the burn ward. They have third degree all over their arms. The other two are going to need surgery. Take them immediately!” Amanda yells out.


Amanda walks over to where I’m sitting. She looks like she’s been working all night. I don’t think I could do her job.


“If you’re too busy to see me, we don’t have to do this now. I’m fine compared to those guys.” I say.


She sighs, “No, it’s fine. I’m just not used to being the head of the hospital’s affairs. My mentor, Lindsey, needs to come back. She’s much more experienced than me. Besides, right now I’m just barking orders. The others are treating them.” 


“I’ve never heard of Lindsey. Is she important?” I ask.


“Doctor Paean personally taught her everything she knows. She in turn taught me everything I know with the doctor’s assistance. While I am a combat medic, she is a genius in medicine and mechanical technology. Now, come with me.” She grabs my hand.


She runs me up another flight of stairs. All the while, she is telling the other workers where they need to go. She doesn’t miss a beat. It doesn’t surprise me that she has combat experience. She sounds like a general.


Amanda closes the door to her office behind us, “I have something to admit to you, Kassidy. I didn’t just bring you here to treat you. I have something I wish to discuss.”


“Umm...okay?” I ask confused.


“I know you’re going to Stonehenge. I used to be stationed around that area. Some friends of mine tell me that there is a large force heading in that direction from the south. Hell is sending them across the African continent to wipe out all of our bases in that area.”


“Shouldn’t we warn those bases?” I ask.


“They are already aware. This troubles me though. Why do this now? I think it has something to do with your mission. I believe it is all a trick to move our forces south. To leave the areas around Stonehenge unprotected.” She says.


“You seem to know a lot.” I say. Putting this with what Judas said about Lucifer knowing of our mission. I think she might be right.


“No. This is all speculation. Still, expect heavy resistance. If Lindsey were back, I would head out into the field myself with you. Your team could benefit from a medic. Unfortunately, I don’t have anyone else trained in combat available. I do have something I can give however.” She walks over to her desk and pulls out a box.


She opens the box. Inside are seven test tubes. Each is filled with a liquid of a different color.


“What are they?” I ask.


“Experimental liquids filled with different aspects of energy. Master Paean and I created them for shock troopers. It only takes one sip to last an hour, so they have multiple uses. The blue one will make your body as durable as diamonds. The red will heal mostly any damage done in the past two hours. The yellow will increase your brain power to think at incredible speeds. The green and purple...well I’m not sure what they do. The two white tubes will cleanse the body of any of the others you have already taken.” She explains.


“These sound extremely powerful and dangerous. Why haven’t I heard of them before?” I ask.


“It was a secret project. We only have one more set of samples in the lab. Doctor Paean deemed them too dangerous to the body in excess. Use them with caution and don’t use more than one at a time.” She says seriously.


“Why are you doing this for me? I haven’t even met you until yesterday.” I ask cautiously.


“We’re family. We watch out for one another. Also, I saw your fight in the arena. You found your way through the maze of Minos and fought off the Minotaur all by yourself. You’re a courageous girl. Just like your team. We need people like you to survive.” Amanda says plainly. 


She hands me the box and places her hand on my forehead. My fever is gone. I feel completely better.


“Why didn’t you do that yesterday?” I ask confused.


Amanda is breathing heavily. Her arm is steaming. I don’t think it is something she should do.


“I apologize... How would I have gotten you to come here otherwise?” She coughs and almost falls to the floor.


I hold her up. I help her over to a chair, “I didn’t see what that did to you before I said that. I’m sorry. Will you be okay?”


She coughs again, “Yes... I’ll be fine. I only need to rest. Healing is not an easy power. That’s why we usually only use it in dire circumstances. That is... except for Lindsey. She can use it in an almost limitless way.”


“That’s the third time you mentioned her. Where is she? If she is so important, shouldn’t she be here?” I ask.


“Lindsey was...sent out on a mission. Actually, she volunteered, but she went dark. We don’t even know if she’s alive.” Amanda says sadly.


“It may not comfort you, but when I get Luke back, I will go find her next. That’s a promise. It’s only natural that I return the favor.” I tell her.


She smiles slightly, “This Luke. Is he important to you?” 


I grip my leg, “More than he will ever know. That wonderful fool is everything to me. I let my bitterness get in the way of forgiving him. I took too long to let him know how I still feel.”


“Bitterness? You don’t seem bitter to me.” She says.


“Before we knew we were demigods, we dated for a little over a year. He began to act strangely. He was always at this girl’s house and wouldn’t ever tell me why. He didn’t seem like the type to cheat on me, but he wouldn’t deny it either. He just refused to talk about it, so I broke it off.” My voice is getting emotional.


It almost feels good to tell someone that. I never even told Carla... Honestly, I forgave Luke a long time ago. I shouldn’t be talking about the past. I don’t know why I’m telling her. Relief?


“He’s lucky to have such an understanding person care about him. Because if it were me...I would have killed him.” She says in an almost scary voice.


I hesitantly laugh, “Uh... You’d just have to know him.”


Amanda stands back up on her feet, and we leave her office. She has to get back to her job. I don’t know what it is about her, but I’m glad I met her.


I hoped to finish fighting for good after this. Regardless, I will keep my promise to her too. I’m sure the others won’t mind finding this Lindsey girl. We’ll also have Luke back by our side when we do.


Well, it’s time to get back to work. I run towards the training grounds. On my way, I accidently bump into a girl with white wings. I fall to the ground.


“Ow. Watch where you’re going.” The girl says, holding out her hand to help me up. She has a long white rifle strapped to her back.


“I’m sorry about that. Thank you.” I tell the girl.


She sniffs around me, “You smell faintly like you’ve been around Uncle Gabriel. Do you know him?”


“Uncle...Gabriel? Gabriel is your uncle?” I ask confused. 


He never talked about having a niece. Actually, she doesn’t seem like the other angels. Her wings are much smaller. Her skin has a faint glowing white tint.


“You do know him! Are you one of the demigods being sent on a mission with him?” She asks intently.


“Umm...no. My friends are in that group.” I say.


“Your friends? SO, that means you do know Luke then, right?” She takes a step closer to me.


“Y-yes? Do you know him?” I take a step back, but she takes another forward.


She giggles, “All the half angels know him. They show replays of his match on TV all the time. I fought alongside him once, you know.” Half angel? Is that like a demigod?


“They do? You did?” That match... I doubt either Luke or Kale would like to know that. 


“Yup. He helped me with a little problem I had in the war simulator. I even met Audrey. She’s kind of a scary person though.” She laughs.


Audrey and Luke? When did this happen? I never heard a thing about this either.


“Yeah, she can give off that impression.” Is all I say.


“Now that you mention it, you seem familiar too. Your hair is in a ponytail today, but I think your name is Kassidy.” She giggles again, “I’m meeting another one of the demigods who traveled to Hell. This is so awesome.”


“It’s no big deal really. We just did what we had to do.” I try to back up more, but again she follows me.


“No big deal? You guys are heroes! You saved the great Apollo and Hephaestus. You guys have inspired so many of us!” She says happily.


Inspired? Why us? People died. Our friends died. That mission would be a failure in Luke’s eyes. I know it because it is in mine. 


All of our friends should have made it out. Austin and Trevor... Their sacrifice pushed us forward. Something that demon Lilith said still weighs heavily in my mind, “I’m surprised you made it this far. Although, you did have the bodies of your colleagues as footholds, I suppose.” I’m not losing any friends this time.


“Are you okay? You suddenly look pale.” She asks me.


“It’s...nothing. It was good to meet you, but I need to be going.” I run off past her.


Why am I crying again? Why is it so hard for me to stay strong? Luke...what would you have told all these people?


“I would have killed them all.” 


I stop in my tracks. That voice...again? It’s Luke’s voice but warped, twisted, and it’s in my head.


“Slaughtered. Their lives are of no concern to me.” The voice laughs in a hysterical way.


I pull the red orb Apollo gave me out of my backpack. Its stormy appearance fills me with unease. This is where the voice is coming from. It has to be.


“Why not kill every last one of them? Fulfill your innate desire for destruction. Watch them suffer by your two hands. Hold the orb up to your heart. I can give you purpose.” The voice commands.


Innate desire for destruction? Is that what I was feeling earlier? Did I want to kill that girl?


“Yes, you did. The hate in your heart called to me. These fools don’t understand your sacrifice. What you had to give up. They should be punished for making a mockery of you. For making a mockery of him.” The voice laughs.


I whisper, “Punished...they sho-”


“Kassidy dear. Why are you standing outside the training grounds?” Is that?


I stuff the orb back into my bag, “Mother? What are you doing here?” I turn to face her.


“I was coming to see you before you head off.” Aphrodite smiles beautifully. 


Her face is so warm and gentle. It’s like the darkness in my heart was shined away. A dove lands on both of my shoulders.


“These are the only birds that don’t creep me out.” I say.


“Why do you think that is?” Aphrodite asks curiously.


“Because I’m your daughter?” I ask.


“Perhaps. I believe it has more to do with the fact that they symbolize peace, love, and life. Not so different from yourself.” Her voice rings.


“Mother...I-” I try.


She interrupts, “People have forgotten what love is. It isn’t our lust for an individual, or how we measure someone. It’s how much we care for those people. Love is one of the mightiest weapons in existence. Never lose sight of that my sweet dove.”


Tears stream down my eyes, “But there is so much hate in this world. How can you say love is so powerful?” 


“When we hate, we destroy, we take away, and we hurt. That leads to a cycle of pain. Love has the power to build, to form relationships, and to ease the suffering of others. Cowards can and will hate for all of eternity, but it takes a powerful person to love. Especially when it’s not easy.” Her words are so sincere.


She is...crying. Someone so amazing is crying for me? She takes a step towards me.


Aphrodite hugs me tight, “My daughter. I saw the darkness that clouded your heart. Don’t let it fill you with doubt. Focus on protecting the ones you love, and your heart will forever shine through the darkness.”


“I will...mother.” I rest my head on her. 


She’s such a beautiful person. Inside and out. I wish I could be like her.
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Chapter 2: The Dragon’s Fury
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Audrey


I wasn’t strong enough then...


“Oh love, I’m so glad you are the one who decided to stay behind for your friends. It will be even sweeter to take out my frustrations on you.” Lilith leans over me with a needle. “Your mother must be so proud.”


She lowers her head right over mine and whispers, “And don’t worry about them, darling. I’ll especially take really good care of that red headed man. He still has someone I want. Once I have my love back, the guy will be nothing more than a shell.” She shrieks in laughter.


The brace on my neck must be looser than she thought. I swing my head forward and head-butt her. The needle is knocked from her hand and shatters on the ground. Green liquid seeps from the broken needle.


She hisses at me, “You wretched girl. Learn when you’re beaten.”


Lilith pulls the straps around my neck tight enough to almost choke me. The next needle she grabs is filled with a blue liquid. She rips the tape covering my mouth.


It hurts, but I refuse to let her know that. She won’t get that satisfaction from me. If I could just touch that stupid locket in my pocket, I think it can set me free.


“Computer, keep track of her vitals. I want to know the effects of my new serum.” She jams the needle into my arm.


“Affirmative, Mistress Lilith.” The speakers from the large computer sound. 


The liquid burns my veins as it’s injected. The pain is unbearable. My vision is seeing double. I yell out hysterically.


I hear glass break. There’s pain in my head. Lilith laughs.


I shake to my senses. I’m back in the train car heading to the Rocky Mountains. I’m staring at the mirror that I just shattered.


Breathing heavily, “I’ll never escape her.”


It’s a good thing I brought these black gloves to keep from scratching my hands even worse. Still, I trashed another room in my sleep. Will it ever end?


Katie bursts into the room, “Audrey, what happened? I heard a fight!”


“It’s nothing. I just lost my temper.” I say.


“Your temper?” She asks.


“Yes, my temper. I’m still angry about that whole stupid awards ceremony.” I lie.


“So, you’re taking it out on the train car?” She asks in disbelief.


I knock a clock over, “Yes.”


“Uh, okay. I’m going to erm...prepare our plan. You should come out soon, so we can uh...you can tell me if it is satisfactory.” She quickly slides out of the room.


I pick up the clock and sigh. I wonder if she bought that. Oh well, I guess I better go.


Outside of the room, Kaleb and Katie are looking over a detailed map of the area. She may be younger than me, but Katie seems to be well in control of the situation. She has figures representing us on the map. 


I turn a chair at the table around backwards, sit down, and rest my arms on the chair’s headrest, “Is this really necessary? I’m not much of a planner.” So much so that I forgot to grab my shadow locket from my room before I left Olympus. I just know I’ll regret leaving it behind.


“Before going out into the field, you should always try to take time to learn about your surroundings. Doing so can give you a greater advantage over your opponent.” Katie says sternly.


“I only hope I don’t slow you two down. I’ve been trying to learn as much as I can about Olympus since you all rescued me.” Kaleb says quietly.


That’s an understatement, and I know it. He locked himself away in the library for three full days. The rest of his time, he spent sparring with Peter and Gabriel. He sure was surprised that his old bus driver turned out to be an angel. We all were. 


Luke’s sacrifice must have stirred something in him. Then again, I think it did in all of us. Carla asked me to help her train. I think she may have regretted that.


“You’ll do fine, Kaleb. You’re as smart as or smarter than Luke. Even though you haven’t completely found control over your power yet, I know we can rely on you.” I say.


“I agree. Now, on to the mission. We’ll hire a carriage to take us to the closest town to the research base. They don’t have many cars out where we’re going, so carriage is our only option. From the town, we will travel this path up to an abandoned mineshaft. The base has a hidden entrance in there.” Katie draws a line on the map.


“Should we expect any resistance at the base?” I ask.


“No. The base has been abandoned for some time. The forces of Hell shouldn’t have any reason to be there. The research conducted was geothermal energy use. It would be almost useless to them.” Katie explains.


Geothermal, huh? That raises more questions. I ask, “I see. Why was it abandoned?” 


“Classified. All research was deemed useless and destroyed. Staff were transferred to other posts.” Katie says.


“Listen to yourself. Why was useless information destroyed? And on geothermal of all things. What’s the point of that? Sounds fishy.” I say.


“Olympus knows best. They had their reasons. I’m sure.” Katie says plainly.


None of that sounded weird to her at all? I didn’t realize she is such a diehard. I’ve seen Kaleb’s thinking face enough that I can tell his mind is running circles. I wonder what he thinks of this. I suppose I should let this go until we get there. Maybe I’m paranoid.


“Fine, any other outposts in the area we should know about? In case we need somewhere to retreat to?” I ask.


“Not really. The next outpost would be over forty miles away. We would need to return to the train station.” She says.


Great. I knew this would be pointless. I haven’t learned anything useful except this base is suspicious.


“Where is the base actually located at?” Kaleb asks out of nowhere.


“Inside of one of the mountains.” Katie says confused.


Kaleb takes a second and asks, “Is it really far underground?” 


“No. I wouldn’t say deep underground.” She says.


“Hmm...I see.” Is all Kaleb says.


He has something. I know it. He just doesn’t want to say it in front of Katie. He’s too considerate.


The train stops, and we disembark. It doesn’t take Katie long to find us a carriage that is going out to the town of Ward. It’s not a smooth ride, but it will work.


After a while, the carriage stops. We hear the driver climb down from his seat. He says, “What has happened here?”


I open the door and jump out of the carriage. The town...is destroyed. Almost all of the buildings are on fire. Giant slash marks are running along the sides of the buildings like a sword was carved right across.


I signal to Kaleb and Katie. We begin to run towards the town. The carriage driver moves to follow.


“No. Just stay here.” I tell the man.


The pain in his face is obvious, “This is my home. My...family is here. I must find out what happened.”


I’m not going to try and stop him. I wouldn’t want anyone to stop me. I’ll make sure he doesn’t get hurt.


Everything outside the town is perfectly normal. The land in the town is charred from what was probably a large fire. Pieces of debris from the buildings are scattered around the ground. What could have caused this? It had to be big.


But...there are no bodies outside. No people. I don’t like this. 


“Go check the buildings.” I say to Kaleb and Katie.


“That won’t be necessary. I’ve already looked. There’s no one here.” A voice calls from a building to our right.


It’s a bar that was for the most part unscathed. The door is the only broken part of the building. There are shattered bottles at the bottom of the stairs leading to it.


A middle-aged man walks through the broken entrance. He has a scraggly beard and unsteady, yellow-colored eyes. An empty bottle is in his hand that he throws down with the other pieces of broken glass.


“What happened here, old man?” Katie asks.


The man sways as he walks. He tips his cowboy hat and blows a puff of his cigar, “Old man? The name’s Roth. Oh lass, you’ll never believe me when I tell, but it was a dragon.”


“A dragon?” Kaleb asks incredulously.


“See? I knew it. Yes lad, a dragon. Its green scales glistened in the sun. It was as large as a plane, and its breath set the buildings ablaze. The most fearsome thing of it were its eyes. You could see its thirst for blood.” He hiccups.


“Croatoan.” I say under my breath. 


I must have said it louder than I thought because Katie says, “That name. He attacked the lunchroom all that time ago.”


“Yes, he has the ability to turn into a dragon. This has to be him.” I say.


My skin grows cold as that awful voice says, “A dragon? Oh, my dear, he can do so much more than that. I should know. I created him.”


In Roth’s place is Lilith. I didn’t even see her transform. I mumble the spell for a sword into my book.


“This is all your fault too? I won’t let you get away with this!” I yell.


“You have no choice. The work is already done. Just as the lost city of Roanoke was sacrificed to increase his power, this town will be as well!” She shrieks in delight.


I attempt to swing my sword at her, but my arm won’t move. I look to my right, and Katie is holding my arm. I struggle to break her away.


“What are you doing?” My voice is filled with rage.


“Audrey! Stop!” Kaleb grabs my other arm.


Lilith is laughing at me. Her eyes looking down on me... I mumble into my sword. My arms glow red. I knock Kaleb and Katie away and turn back towards Lilith.


She’s gone...Roth is standing back in her place. I...did I imagine her?


“Have you gone daft, woman? How can I control a dragon?” Roth asks confused.


“I-I’m sorry.” I turn away and walk outside the village.


“Audrey?” Kaleb yells after me.


“I need a minute.” Is all I say.


Lilith... What kind of serum did she inject into me? Kaleb was flushed with one of her serums for days with what seems like no side effects. I was only subjected to a tiny amount of a different kind. Maybe I should have had my body cleansed like he did.


I mumble into my book. My hand glows red again. I punch a tree, and it shatters into pieces. I’ve come so far in the past few weeks only to be held back by that woman.


Wait...that Roth guy. How did he know so much about the dragon, but wasn’t taken away as well? He also wasn’t even a little surprised at my book transformation... Oh, no.


I run back into town. Nobody is here. There isn’t any sign of a struggle. Did they follow him willingly?


I wasn’t gone long. They can’t be that far. I climb up on top of one of the rundown buildings. 


I don’t see them, but I do see smoke coming from a trail at the opposite end of town. I’ll have to hope that’s where they were taken. Even further away in that direction is an enormous tree that is sticking out of a mountain. I think that’s the mountain where the base is located.


I run as fast as I can to where the smoke is coming from. A fight had to take place here. The trees in this area are sliced clean through, and the ground is scorched.


Katie’s sword is lying on the ground. Since there are marks in the ground leading to the tip, I think this was meant to be a sign. I almost want to say she was being carried. Probably dragging her sword for a moment before letting it drop.


I pick it up. At least I know which direction they are in. I hope they’re still okay.


It doesn’t take me long to reach a tiny fort. It’s surrounded by a wooden wall. I mumble into my book and punch the wall of the fort with my glowing red fist. A hole shatters into the wall. I’m horrified when I step inside.


The townspeople are all in cages. A lot of them look sickly. The cages have lines running to some weird machine. Croatoan is strapped into the machine. Needles are sticking into him. I think he is sucking the life of the townspeople. Katie and Kaleb are in a cage suspended into the air by a side attachment to Croatoan’s machine. They’re both unconscious. Lines are running from their cage to Croatoan as well. This is sickening.


Croatoan’s eyes are closed. Is he asleep? That doesn’t make me feel any better. I remember when he almost crushed Luke’s head with his hand. Then there was the time he basically swatted us out of the sky like we were flies in his dragon form. He truly is a force to be reckoned with. However, Croatoan has a scar on the left side of his chest. Is that where Carla blasted him with her rainbow knife during the last mission?


“I’ll admit, lass. I didn’t think you’d make it so soon. I figured the townspeople would have been consumed by that time.” Roth’s voice calls out.


A bottle flies from above and smashes in front of me. It came from the top of a building that has powerlines running from it. Roth is standing on top with a sword larger than his body. 


“You monsters aren’t very subtle.” I say.


He hiccups, “Monster? I’m just a traveling bystander. I didn’t want to get mixed up with this silly war, but I was already in the area. Hard to refuse an order from Lucifer. Besides even Astaroth likes to have a little fun.”


“You call this fun? You’re slaughtering people.” I say angrily.


Astaroth chuckles and points over his shoulder at Croatoan, “He’s the one consuming humans.” He jumps from the building and runs towards me at incredible speed, “Little lady, you have a lot to learn about the commanders of Hell.”


I use Katie’s sword to block. The weight of his sword is bearing heavily on me. I punch him with my hand that is still glowing red with power.


He catches it in his own hand, “Too bad I watched you demolish the wall with that fist of yours. You might have caught me off guard otherwise.”


He blows out a puff from his cigar. The area around us is smoky. He lets go of my hand.


“My turn.” He punches me in the side.


The force knocks me back into the building he was standing on earlier. I cough up blood. If I weren’t a demigod, there’s no way I would have survived. 


The machine is still sucking the life from those people. If I don’t hurry, there won’t be anyone left to save. To destroy the machine, I would have to get past the demon cowboy. Unless... yeah that might work.


I punch the wall behind me and crawl inside. This is the building powering that machine. I’m almost certain of it.


Sure enough, there is a generator in here. I mumble into my book. My body is covered with a purple glow while my fist is red. I punch the generator as hard as I can. It explodes, knocking me back.


My body is okay except for my hand. It isn’t broken, but it is burned. The purple glow is used more for protection while the red is used for power. I’m still learning about all these new powers I developed.


I mumble into the book, and a bubble surrounds me. It makes me invisible. This is a smaller version that I can move with. I need to hurry this up. I’m growing exhausted. 


A loud roar is coming from the direction of the machines. I hear metal being smashed to pieces. I don’t know how I’m going to help the people and my friends. Astaroth is way out of my league and Croatoan...


Astaroth says in the distance, “Great, now she woke up the big guy. Did she turn to ash from that explosion? Hmm. Ah well, I have other matters to attend to. I’ll let the dragon take care of this.”


I watch Astaroth leave through the hole I made. That makes things easier for now, but I have a bad feeling. I hope I’m wrong.


Croatoan is still in his regular demon form right now. He’s angry and destroying equipment. I need to get Katie and Kaleb out of that cage before he takes this out on the people.


I make it over to the part of the machine that is suspending the cage in the air. The controls are unusable because there’s no power. I need to figure out something soon. My invisible dome is about to fall. 


Croatoan sniffs in the air. He turns and faces me. His eyes have the same bloodlust as last time. He roars and rams right into the machine. 


He completely demolishes it. The suspended cage falls to the ground and breaks, but Croatoan has me in his hand. My invisibility is gone. Not that it matters. 


His breath is warm and smells like death. He’s squeezing my waist with just one of his hands. I feel like he’s even larger than the last time I saw this form.


I try to cast my protection spell, but it’s no good. I’m too weak. I think there is still one thing I can do.


I mumble into my book and shove it into his face. It glows with a blinding light. Croatoan bellows in anger. He throws me across the ground and rubs his eyes. He blows fire in all directions.


I run over to Katie and Kaleb. Kaleb just woke up. There isn’t much he can do in a fight yet. I need Katie.


I shake Katie vigorously, “Come on. Get up.”


Kaleb coughs, “I don’t think that’s going to work, Audrey.” 


“Do you have a better idea?” I ask.


He squints and runs off towards the building with the broken generator. I’m glad he decided to share his plan. I dropped Katie’s sword when Astaroth punched me, and I don’t have the strength left to even turn my book into a sword.


Croatoan is almost able to see again. He looks straight for me and charges. A rock is thrown at him on his way towards us. His eyes are enraged. 


Kaleb throws another rock from the generator building. Croatoan changes his course to him. Fire is spewing from his mouth. Kaleb runs into the building. Croatoan crashes through the wall, and the building blows up.


Kaleb is standing on the opposite side of the building unscathed. He places his hand on his head, “I-I didn’t really think that w-would work. It’s a good thing he’s like a wild beast.”


He runs over towards us. We move Katie to the way I came in. She’s beginning to stir, but she doesn’t have her bearings yet.


“What did you do?” I ask.


“U-uh, you see. I saw the broken generator and thought that it might be powered by gas. I was right, so I gathered as much fuel as I could behind the wall. When he rammed through spewing fire, he blew himself up.” Kaleb says like it was no big deal. I’m lucky I didn’t blow myself to pieces earlier.


Kaleb came up with all that in such a short amount of time? Right after gaining consciousness? Luke couldn’t have even done that. Definitely none of that would have crossed my mind. I almost gave up.


Katie is back on her feet. We break the locks on the cages holding the townspeople. Some of them have already begun to wake up as well.


The carriage driver, whose name is Dan, is leading all of them back to town. Many of them are still weak but relatively okay. From there, they will head to the train station. Katie gave them a device that will warn Olympus of the situation. Hopefully, they will send a squad to protect the people until this is over.


We watch the last group depart back to the village. We’re about to head out towards our own destination when the ground shakes. The still burning generator building is crumbling to the ground. In its place is Croatoan in dragon form. He towers above us and roars into the sky.


“Uh...Audrey. What did it take to defeat this monster last time?” Kaleb asks.


I drop to my knees, “All five of us, and as you can see, we couldn’t even kill it. I think it’s over.” 


“Not quite, but we need to run.” Katie places her hand on the ground.


The ground around Croatoan begins to glow brightly. Chains are springing from the dirt and wrapping around him. The dragon is flailing, but it is being tied to the ground. Two giant spikes also rise through the ground and pierce through Croatoan’s wings.


“But how?” Kaleb asks incredulously.


“We can talk about that later. Let’s go. Follow me.” Katie pulls me up. She grabs the map from her backpack.


She leads us in the direction of a mineshaft. We are heading towards that huge tree that I saw earlier. Croatoan’s furious roars can still be heard from this far away.


Once we’re inside the shaft, Katie is still breathing heavily but says, “I didn’t think that beast would go down easily, so I made a plan. After all, he took out twenty angels during the raid of our lunchroom. My mother is Enyo the goddess of war. I may not have the power my sister has, but war tactics are my specialty.”


I’ve seen something like that before. It was very brief though. Ares, the god of war, tried to attack us with chains right before entering Hell.


“I still don’t see what kind of ability you have.” I say.


“While you guys were helping the townspeople, I was setting the battlefield. I can create constructs of war, but it takes me a lot of planning and time. In a head on battle, it would be almost useless. My constructs are all mainly for defense. Brittney’s are for offense, and she can use them on a moment’s notice.” She explains.


“I feel like we should have come together to share our powers and learn about each other’s strengths before the mission.” Kaleb sighs.


“We were all too focused on getting stronger. At this point, it doesn’t matter.” I say.


Katie’s face is more serious than usual, “Audrey, I have to apologize. You suspected something about Roth from the beginning. I thought you were having some sort of outburst.”


I’ll take that. It’s better than telling them the truth. I say to her, “It’s fine. We’re all safe for now. That’s what matters.” 
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