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  Description




  




  In a dream come true, Pelik is invited to train with the Chion Warriors. But duty to the Warriors wars with the needs of his friends to discover the secrets of the crashed ship and the data suncatchers before stalking treasure hunters get there first. In the balance hangs the very future of Jad and Pelik's own heart. A science fiction novelette.
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  "At least Father isn't pacing up and down the site mumbling to himself, "I know it's around here somewhere!"," Elvy was saying.




  "Until he decides to search for something else," Pelik said, his attention still not completely on her as they stepped out of the school front door.




  "The archeological dig of the ship should keep him busy for at least a couple of years," Tiver said. Pelik could hear his faster steps coming up fast behind him as the shorter human boy scrambled to catch up.




  Pelik paused at the top of the steps. The coming of the winter storms usually signaled the end of tourist season, a point of the year he looked forward to.




  But, not this year. Not with the discovery made of an ancient crashed ship that may have belonged to a Traveler. Not with Elvy's discovery that an Eebra-Shee Master had been on the crashed ship. Not with the revelation Tiver made of a possible lost Eebra-Shee Tower on the planet of Jad.




  Pelik scowled at the treasure hunters milling around at the edge of the school grounds. They didn't dare come closer due to the Chion Warriors patrolling the edge. He could feel his delah quivering against his neck, revealing his inner emotion, and he didn't care.




  They didn't belong on Jad.




  "I would rather have your dreams than mine," Elvy said as she and Tiver descended the school steps.




  "You want to dream of a crash?" Tiver demanded.




  "You want to dream of a fight?" Elvy countered. "A big one, too, with plasma pistols, forcefields, and other things flying around. It makes me dizzy just to think of the images.”




  Pelik snapped out of his glare at the intruders and caught up with his friends. He said to Tiver, "I thought you were past the crash dreams."




  "They've come back a bit ever since I've tried to figure out where the Tower might be located." Tiver nodded towards the men and women along the sidewalk. All of whom followed their every move, but still stayed away from the Warriors. "I want to find it before they do."




  Pelik didn't want the intruders to find anything. While he might want the colony of Jad to prosper, he didn't want it at the expense of their way of life. Of living with the land. Even the humans among them were learning to be low-impact, although the temptation to bring in higher technology was always waiting in the wings. Humans like Elvy and Tiver were of Jad, just like him and the other planet-born Chions.




  Warriors Ipek and Karik took positions on each side of them as they left the school property.




  "Did your day go well?" Warrior Ipek asked in his usual formal tone.




  "Very much," Elvy said with a hop. "Our class on the Eebra-Shee masters is going well. I'm glad our teacher decided to start the module."




  "Hopefully it'll come in handy in jarring more recorded memories," Tiver added. "Maybe between the two of us we can get this figured out."




  The words only reinforced how special his two friends were now. Elvy with the Eebra-Shee Master ring found at the original dig site, and stuck on her finger until a Master came to Jad to remove it. Tiver with the knowledge of the data crystals of a crashed ship floating around in his head.




  And Pelik was still just plain old Pelik, a simple local Chion boy from a simple ordinary clan.




  He tried to put the thought out of his head. He was still practicing the Hunt and getting better at it with every month. He still had the promise of the Elder Warrior that he might have a chance to become a Warrior. As they left Tiver at his home, he let his imagination run away with what it might be like.




  The Warriors existed on all the Chion planets, serving as protectors of not only the people on each, but also of the planet itself. It was a position of honor and respect among all the Chion. Maybe he wouldn't feel so left out if he were concentrating on something special for his own future.




  Elvy squeezed his arm as they approached her house. "You're really quiet."




  Palik shrugged. "Just thinking. Do you need help studying tonight?"




  "No, I'm fine. And we're going to take Mom out to celebrate a promotion," she said with a smile. "Things are going good for a change. Cheer up."




  "I will when I can sneak up on you without you knowing," he said with a faked smile.




  Elvy's expression told him she didn't believe him for a minute, but with both her parents waiting for her to arrive she didn't pester him for the truth. For once he was thankful for the reprieve. He didn't feel like getting pestered.




  Then he noticed Warrior Ipek was still walking with him.




  Warrior Ipek said nothing, so Pelik followed the example. The Warrior would speak when he was ready.




  Which turned out not to be until they arrived at the clan compound that included his house. His parents warmly welcomed Warrior Ipek into the main living space. The sliding doors along the back wall were all open, with only the small wire-mesh screens keeping out the insects of the outdoors.




  Without sitting or accepting any offered refreshment, Warrior Ipek stood in the middle of the room and announced, "Pelik is ready to train with the Warriors."




  Pelik stood staring at Warrior Ipek while his parents gushed at what an honor it was for the family. His younger brothers and sisters gazed at him with wide eyes from the edges of the room. Even his older brother glared at him with akin to envy.




  It happened. Only a short month after Elder Warrior Kirr raised the possibility after the fake pirate attack on the archeological dig Elvy's father worked on. He hadn't expected it to happen this soon, if at all.




  But he didn't feel enviable. For some curious reason, he felt quite the opposite.




  And then he realized Warrior Ipek was staring at him, obviously waiting for an answer.




  Frantically trying to catch up to the conversation from the snatches he'd paid attention to, Pelik quickly said, "It is a true honor to train with the Warriors."




  With his apparent acceptance, his parents settled with Warrior Ipek on the plump comfortable pillows of the sitting-room to formally arrange the training. Pelik sat to the side, listening to his future discussed over his head.




  Shouldn't he be happy this happened? A few months ago he would have been thrilled. Last month he would have been thrilled. He was confused on why he wasn't as excited as his parents. It was a high honor. An honor he never thought he would achieve.




  But, a lot had changed on Jad recently Including, apparently, him.




  He thought of it all night, resulting in very little sleep, trying to figure it out. Despite tossing and turning he found no answers by the time the sun appeared. He forced himself to get ready for school the next day, dreading how hard it would be to get through the day. Yet, for as tired as he was, Elvy was worse.




  "Are you getting sick?" He asked when he arrived at her house to walk with her to school. Warrior Ipek trailed a short distance behind them.




  "No, just more dreams. From the ring," Elvy said, a finger toying with her left thumb where the gold and silver ring sat.




  "How can you be sure they are from the ring?"




  "I can tell. They 'feel' different. Places and people I've never seen." She stopped to shake her head, scuffing at the sidewalk as they walked. "I can just tell."




  Out of all of them, Tiver was doing the best, babbling on about his foster parent's young son Jaime taking his first steps and the fact Warrior Karik had come for dinner with his foster family several times. Pelik found it amusing that in many ways Tiver got along with the Warriors better than Elvy.




  With Elvy deep in her own thoughts, and Tiver in his own world, Pelik felt a relief his own silence wasn't noticed. He didn't want to explain what he didn't understand himself. The two warriors walking with them, as their protectors, only added to his confusion. Soon he would be training with them, to become one of them. Where was his own excitement?




  Getting though the day was as difficult as he thought it would be. He caught himself nodding off in several classes, even with the ever-present worry on his mind. The sense of dread grew with each hour.




  The dread became fully realized when he found more than Warriors Ipek and Karik waited for them after school. Many warriors were spread out along the school grounds, some joining groups of children to walk with them.




  Elvy paused at the stairs. "What does that mean? Is one of the reporters causing trouble?"
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