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 Introduction 
 
    The giant blue and red glowing warship moved in on the planet directly ahead of it as thousands of giant warships moved out of orbit to meet it. The thousands of huge warships moved in surrounding the blue and red flashing warship and opened fire on it with horrific beams that hit and splashed off the intruder’s field surrounding it. Once all of the defenders were surrounding the intruder, a giant two-mile-wide blue beam leapt out from the ship vaporizing all of the thousands of warships surrounding it. The giant ship then moved into orbit and launched a missile that flew in and penetrated the planet’s surface. The giant ship moved away as the entire planet went up in a gigantic explosion blowing it apart into huge pieces that flew out into space in all directions. The intruder remained in place until the giant shockwave grew close, and then it disappeared. 
 
    It reappeared a hundred thousand miles further out and the crew watched the wall monitor as the explosion expanded out into the star system. The pilot looked up and asked, “Are there any survivors?” 
 
    The ship replied, “No, we eliminated all of their outposts on the way in.” 
 
    The pilot’s deep red colored armor disappeared and he turned to the woman sitting next to him, “Looks like the war is over.” 
 
    She sighed and replied, “It’s taken more than fifty years to finally remove them from this universe. At least now this universe can start to live in peace.” 
 
    “What now?” 
 
    “I’m weary of the incessant wars we’ve been fighting,” she replied. 
 
    “But there are still more evil civilizations out there that are killing innocent civilizations.” 
 
    The woman turned to the pilot, “Do you really think we can remove all of them?” 
 
    The man stared at her and blew out a breath before saying, “There will always be the fight of good against evil. But we have made a huge difference in what we’ve done.” 
 
    “Is it worth the price we’ve paid?” 
 
    “What are you saying?” 
 
    “We’ve become little more than a killing machine. I know we’ve saved uncountable beings from death and destruction, but I don’t like the taste in my mouth from eradicating another species who refused to embrace peace.” The woman looked up and asked, “What do you think about it, Alex?” 
 
    “If I never fire my main weapons again, I’ll be content.” 
 
    “What do you think, Al?” 
 
    “I came out here to learn and grow in my knowledge; I think I’ve learned enough.” 
 
    She turned to Tag and asked, “How long have we been gone from the Realm?” 
 
    “Ten thousand years, Danielle.” 
 
    “It’s time to go home. We’ve paid our dues to creation and I don’t have any more to give.” 
 
    Tag took her hand in his and said, “Grace, take us home to Earth.” 
 
      
 
   


  
 

 Chapter One 
 
    “Danielle, I’m completing the last teleport in a moment.” 
 
    “Activate the deflection screen, Alex.” 
 
    “Deflection screen is active; Grace, you can make the final teleport now.” 
 
    Earth suddenly appeared on the wall monitor and Tag’s eyes narrowed, “I don’t see any warships above the planet.” He looked up and thought, “Alex, what can you tell me?” 
 
    “There is an Algean probe out from the planet outside the moon’s orbit. Other than that, there are only a few commercial ships above Earth.” 
 
    “What’s going on?” Danielle asked. 
 
    Tag raised his hands as Al said, “It appears that much of Earth’s surface has been cleared of the giant cities that were on the surface when we left. There are large farming operations and it does appear Earth is feeding itself now instead of depending on food shipments from other planets.” 
 
    “How many people live on Earth?” Tag asked. 
 
    Al looked at his console for a moment and then looked up, “When we left, there were over twenty billion people living on Earth. My initial scans show about seven billion people inhabit the planet now.” 
 
    Danielle thought for a moment and turned to Tag, “We need to go back to our home and see if we can find out what happened.” 
 
    “Are you sure about that?” Danielle nodded. Tag turned to Al, “Send us the coordinates of the house we lived in when we first met.” Tag activated his armor and saw Danielle was also wearing hers as well. He took her hand and said, “Al, see if you can gather information about what’s happened since we left.” Al nodded and they disappeared from the bridge. 
 
    • • • 
 
    They appeared a block away from the house and didn’t see anyone around them. Danielle thought, “Change into our red-head disguise.” Their armor disappeared and a tall woman with bright red hair and a teenager with matching red hair suddenly appeared. Danielle turned to Tag and said, “I’ve never been comfortable with the changes done to us by the Sabertine.” 
 
    “They made the change without asking our permission but I could understand they wanted to ensure we wouldn’t die while we were fighting off their attackers.” 
 
    Danielle sighed, “But we told them we wouldn’t die; that our life spans were immense.” 
 
    “You know how scientists are and they decided they could make us better. We could still be killed; they decided that was too big of a risk to take. It at least allows us to control our appearance.” 
 
    “I don’t want to live forever, Tag.” 
 
    “Neither do I but the only way for us to get them to change us back would involve forcing them to do it. We’ll deal with that at a later time. The house looks….” 
 
    “Unoccupied,” Danielle added. Tag nodded. “I also don’t see any guards or fences around it like in the past.” 
 
    “Let’s go take a look,” Tag suggested and they walked up to the front door. 
 
    Tag knocked on the door four times and they almost decided to teleport inside when the door opened and they saw a very old woman standing in the doorway, “May I help you?” 
 
    Danielle smiled and said, “I was hoping to show my son the former house of Tag and Danielle; are we at the right place?” 
 
    “Yes, this is where they lived.” 
 
    “Would it be possible for us to come in and look around?” 
 
    The old woman stepped aside and smiled, “You’re the first visitors here in more than two years. Please come in and I’ll fix you some tea or coffee, which ever you prefer.” 
 
    They stepped in and the old woman led them to the kitchen where a small table with four chairs was located. Tag and Danielle sat down and the old woman put a pot of boiling water on the stove, “Coffee or tea?” 
 
    “Tea is fine for us,” Danielle answered. 
 
    The woman brought them a glass of tea and sat down with them, “My name is Cassandra and I always look forward to visitors. What brings you here?” 
 
    “My son Anglo has always been a fan of the Gardners and since we were in town, I thought I’d bring him by. Do you work for the government?” 
 
    “Oh heavens no! My great grandfather purchased the house from the government and I live here.” Danielle was silent and the woman smiled, “About a hundred years ago, the government decided the upkeep on this property wasn’t worth the cost and they offered to sell it to the highest bidder providing they would make it available to visitors. My family was wealthy at the time and we purchased it. I inherited it from my mother.” 
 
    Tag looked around and said, “You’ve kept it in very good condition.” 
 
    “I know, but I’m running out of funds and I’m probably going to have to sell it. I’ve tried to sell it in the past but no one would make an offer. I even offered it free and no one would take it. I’m just getting too old to maintain it.” 
 
    Danielle said softly, “My son sees the Gardners as heroes. I would think it would easily sell.” 
 
    “You are welcome to it if you want it. Your son is a rare exception; most people see the Gardners as heartless, cruel beings.” 
 
    Tag quickly said, “But they have defended the Stars Realm.” 
 
    The woman shrugged, “And then they turned their backs on it and left because they were more concerned about other beings. And they never came back to make sure what they made was viable. Now, there is no Stars Realm and the Gardners are a black mark in the history of humanity.” 
 
    Tag frowned and said, “I’ve not studied all the history of the Realm, but didn’t the Gardners leave the Realm to be ruled by one of their children?” 
 
    “You’re talking about Rose, right?” 
 
    Tag turned to Danielle, “Was that her name?” Danielle nodded. “What happened to her?” 
 
    “She killed herself after her husband died in a crash. She had three children that ruled the Realm after her but they didn’t care about the Realm and when numerous galaxies demanded freedom, they granted it and just enjoyed the easy life on Ross. Now, even Ross is a ghost of what it once was and they hate the Gardners for abandoning the Realm.” The woman stared at them and said, “But you should already know this; why don’t you?” 
 
    Tag raised a shoulder, “I guess I’ve hoped they would one day return and restore the Realm to what it once was.” 
 
    The old woman put a hand on Danielle’s and said, “That will never happen, child. The suffering they’ve caused will never be forgiven. But I’m proud that you still manage to have hope.” 
 
    “Why did your great grandfather purchase the property?” Danielle asked in a soft voice. 
 
    “Because he was one of Rose’s descendants and he had hope like your son. He died without out his hope coming to fruition.” 
 
    Danielle lowered her eyes and said, “How much is the upkeep to maintain this place?” 
 
    “Six thousand a year. At least the government doesn’t tax the property; I think the original agreement the Gardners made forbid them from doing it.” 
 
    Danielle sent a thought to Al and lifted her purse. She took out three gold coins and put them in front of the woman. The woman’s eyes widened as she said, “These are ancient coins of the Realm! They’re worth a million credits each to collectors!” 
 
    “We’ve been saving them in my family for thousands of years. We will purchase this property with these coins and ask that you continue to live here keeping the place tidy; will you do that?” 
 
    “This isn’t fair! You could have the property for free.” 
 
    “But we won’t be here to preserve it. Please accept our offer and we’ll be back in touch with you later.” 
 
    The woman nodded and said, “I will thankfully do what you ask. I have nowhere else to go and you’ve saved me from poverty.” 
 
    Danielle reached over and grasped the woman’s hand, “One should never, ever, give up hope.” 
 
    The woman showed them around the house and at the end hugged them before they left. Danielle walked away and broke down in tears as Tag put his arm over her shoulders just before they teleported away from behind a building. 
 
    • • • 
 
    They arrived on the bridge and Tag took Danielle to her chair and she sat down and put her head in her hands. Tag turned to Al and asked, “What have you been able to find out?” 
 
    Al looked at Danielle and remarked, “It appears you’ve learned what I’ve discovered. Rose died three thousand years after we left and the Realm has been in decline since that time.” 
 
    “Why?” Tag asked. 
 
    Danielle looked up and said sternly, “HOW CAN YOU ASK THAT!” 
 
    “Danielle, I’m not able to see things like you do; I never have. Are you blaming me for this?” 
 
    Danielle’s tears continued falling and she shook her head, “No, we are both to blame.” 
 
    “Please tell me why?” 
 
    Danielle sighed heavily and looked into Tag’s eyes before asking, “What was the last thing Rose said to us before we left?” Tag shook his head slightly and Danielle said, “She tried to convince us not to leave but when that failed she told us to come visit her…. Often. And do you remember what we said?” 
 
    Tag lowered his head as he said, “We told her we would.” 
 
    “And did we, Tag?!” 
 
    “No, we didn’t.” 
 
    The bridge was silent and Danielle said softly, “And when Rose died, we didn’t show up for her funeral, what did that say to the billions of civilizations in the Stars Realm? If we didn’t show up for her burial, what chance was there of us ever coming back to lead the Realm in her absence?” 
 
    Al looked at Danielle and said, “But think about the trillions of lives we’ve saved while we’ve been gone.” 
 
    Danielle turned to him, “We can try to excuse our actions with that but who are the most important beings to us? We created the Stars Realm and we turned our backs on it.” 
 
    Alex instantly remarked, “We always came back to defend it when a creation event happened.” 
 
    Danielle’s expression turned angry, “The important part of what you just said is we always had to come back! We were never here unless the Realm needed defending. How many times have we turned our backs on the Realm?! We left it behind to fight a civil war that killed billions. And even after that mistake, we left again to go out and fight against evil leaving Sprig in charge and you saw the mess he caused. We even put Rose in place to rule because we couldn’t stand the boredom and wanted to go back out and be free to do what we wanted. And did we come back and check on her to ensure everything was good? NO! WE DID NOT!! WE ONLY THOUGHT OF OURSELVES AND TOLD THE REALM WE DIDN’T CARE!” 
 
    “But the Realm isn’t in danger, Danielle!” 
 
    “Alex, we waited to be drawn back to the Realm by a creational crisis and it didn’t happen. But no civilization will survive with bad leadership. Defending it was not our only responsibility; we were responsible for the welfare and happiness of those we ruled and we showed we couldn’t care less about that. And now, the Realm is dead and our daughter died alone due to her misery. We weren’t here for her or the Realm! They died together!” Danielle put her head in her hands and wept, “My poor daughter died alone and it’s my fault!! The Creator gave her back to us and we just threw her away!!” 
 
    Tag lowered his head and walked off the bridge. Danielle watched him go and thought to him, “Where are you going?” But for the first time in thousands of years he blocked her thoughts. Danielle jumped out of her chair and ran after him, “Alex, where is Tag?” 
 
    “He’s headed toward the main drive chamber.” 
 
    “Teleport me there now!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Danielle arrived in the drive chamber and saw Tag reaching for the cover over the antimatter mixer. She immediately said, “We should open it together.” 
 
    Tag turned and she saw his tears running down his face. “If you think I can survive without you, you’re wrong! I’ll go in right behind you if you do this!” 
 
    Tag collapsed to the floor and wept. Danielle rushed to him and pulled him into her arms. They sat on the floor rocking back and forth and Danielle said softly, “You are not to blame for this.” 
 
    “Yes, I am.” 
 
    “No you’re not. You are the ultimate warrior created by the Creator to fight against evil. I’m the one that is gifted to see things and I was blind to what was happening. We both lost our way and now we realize what we didn’t see. But joining Rose won’t change what happened. We’ll have to live with our misery and though it feels like we can’t, we must.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Because we have a debt to pay first.” 
 
    “They hate us, Danielle and I don’t blame them.” 
 
    “Neither do I, Tag. But we must see what damage we caused by our stupidity.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Because our daughter deserves it.” 
 
    “I don’t want to go on, Danielle. I’m nothing more than a glorified killer.” 
 
    “Who has saved trillions of innocent lives. It’s our fault we didn’t save the most important life but we must learn from this and not cause Rose’s spirit to have died in vain.” 
 
    “What do you see, Danielle.” 
 
    “She killed herself hoping we would come back.” 
 
    “But what can we do? It’s all dead now.” 
 
    “We can do what we do best and defend those we’re responsible for if nothing else.” Tag looked into Danielle’s eyes and she added, “We will never leave the Realm again, my wonderful Darling. And maybe in some small ways, we can make things better. We owe her that.” 
 
    Tag nodded and wrapped his arms around Danielle. They held each other and wept together. 
 
    • • • 
 
    The old woman answered the knock on the door and saw a man in a dark blue suit, “May I help you?” 
 
    “I wish to speak with you about a coin you recently had auctioned off. Do you mind if I come in?” The woman stepped aside and the man smiled, “That coin was in remarkable condition. I was wondering where you got it.” 
 
    Cassandra smiled, “Come in and sit down.” She led him to the small table but didn’t offer him tea or coffee. “Are you a collector?” 
 
    “Of a sort. I thought all the original coins from the Realm had disappeared millennia ago.” 
 
    “This property was purchased by a young woman who gave me that coin. She said it had been kept in her family for thousands of years.” 
 
    “Does she have any more of them?” 
 
    “I honestly don’t know. However, I was thankful for it and she insisted I remain here keeping the property maintained.” 
 
    “Did she give you a name?” 
 
    Cassandra thought about it and smiled as she shook her head, “No, she didn’t. She did tell me her son, who was with her was named Anglo.” 
 
    “Did you say Anglo?” 
 
    “Yes. He’s named after Thomas Anglo Gardner the first King of the Stars Realm. She told me they came here because he’s so interested in the history of the Realm.” 
 
    “What did they look like?” 
 
    “Well, the woman was close to six feet tall with bright red hair.” 
 
    “And her son?” 
 
    “He was about five six and had her red hair.” The man frowned and Cassandra chuckled. “What do you find amusing?” 
 
    “You’re wondering if it might be Tag and Danielle, aren’t you?” The man stared at her and Cassandra said, “I wondered the same thing.” 
 
    “Oh?” 
 
    “Yes but it couldn’t have been them.” 
 
    “Why not?” 
 
    “Danielle was about five seven and had blonde hair. She was wearing flats and she was a lot taller than Danielle. And before you ask, her hair was naturally red. I could tell the difference if it wasn’t, she was a natural redhead. Plus her eyes were green, not blue.” 
 
    “And her son?” 
 
    “He was thin, very thin.” 
 
    “Could they have been using a field to disguise their appearance?” 
 
    “I touched her hand and it felt exactly like it appeared. I hoped it was them, but it wasn’t.” Cassandra paused and asked, “Why all the questions?” 
 
    “We learned about the sale of the coin and we did an age analysis of it.” 
 
    “And?” 
 
    “That coin is more than forty thousand years old. It was minted during the time the Realm was originally founded.” Cassandra’s eyes widened and the man said, “I see you find that disturbing.” 
 
    Cassandra nodded, “I didn’t see a date on the coin and I assumed it was minted in the later years of the Realm.” 
 
    “Does that change your mind about the two who came here?” 
 
    Cassandra sighed, “No, that wasn’t Tag and Danielle I can assure you of that. But that doesn’t mean Tag or Danielle didn’t send them here.” Cassandra shook her head, “I’m just making a wild guess about that; I really don’t know if there’s any relationship there.” 
 
    “That seems to indicate they didn’t know the value of that coin.” 
 
    “I told them it could sell for a million credits and they still insisted I take it.” 
 
    “But it sold for twenty million credits.” 
 
    “I tell you in all honesty that really shocked me. But I do agree they had no idea of the coin’s worth.” 
 
    “Why do you say that?” 
 
    “They gave me three coins for the purchase; I only sold one.” Cassandra took the other two coins out of her purse and showed them to the man. 
 
    “Holy Ghosts of the Realm!” 
 
    Cassandra smiled, “I’ll give you one of them if the government will assume the maintenance of the house and property for the next twenty years.” The man’s eyes narrowed and Cassandra chuckled, “I know you’re here from the government and the woman charged me with the duty of maintaining the property. I’m not going to live another twenty years and that will ensure I keep my promise to them. I have enough from the sale of the first coin to live comfortably.” 
 
    “I will agree to do as you ask but the government won’t be doing the maintenance.” 
 
    “Then who will?” 
 
    “I will pay for the maintenance personally.” 
 
    “Can you afford that?” 
 
    “I can.” 
 
    “Why would you want to do it that way?” 
 
    “Because that coin would mean more to me than you can possibly understand. I am one of Tag and Danielle’s descendants and I ask that you keep this agreement strictly between us. I will tell those that sent me here that they only gave you two coins.” 
 
    “Then don’t tell them about the other coin; I will never sell it. And I’ll not reveal I received more than the one coin I sold.” 
 
    “Why is that?” 
 
    “Because I know those coins had to come from Tag and Danielle. Maybe the woman got them long ago but she must have gotten them from the Gardners. Having this coin is my most valuable possession.” 
 
    The man smiled, “Both figuratively and literally.” 
 
    “I will never sell it.” 
 
    “Why not?” 
 
    Cassandra shook her head slightly, “I’ve lived in this house most of my life and I’ve learned the history of Tag and Danielle. I’m named after their son’s wife, Cassandra. I know most people hate them but I’m not one of those that do. I honor them for what they did and I’ll treasure this coin until the day I die.” 
 
    “I’ll do as you ask. Just hide the coin, ok?” 
 
    “I will. Maybe that woman and boy came here and are expecting the Gardners to return. Whatever the reason, I am so thankful I have it.” 
 
    The man stood up and hugged Cassandra before leaving, “It’s good to know another Realmy.” 
 
    “What’s that?” 
 
    “One who loves the Stars Realm and its founders.” 
 
    Cassandra smiled and returned his hug. “By-the-way, the woman said she’d be coming back.” 
 
    The man’s eyes widened, “Will you contact me if she does?” 
 
    “I’ll ask permission and if she agrees, I will.” The man pulled out a card and handed it to her. 
 
    The woman looked at it and then looked up at the man and he nodded, “Yes, my last name is Gardner.” 
 
    Cassandra smiled, “I’ll let you know.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag and Danielle finally stood up and Tag asked, “What happens now?” 
 
    “We’re going to go look at Ross.” 
 
    “Is that a good idea?” 
 
    “We must see what we’ve done, Tag.” Tag stared at her and Danielle hugged him as she said, “We need to know so we won’t make the same mistake again.” Tag nodded and they teleported to the bridge. 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Two 
 
    The giant warship appeared above Ross and Grace announced, “There are three Algean warships above the planet.” 
 
    “Are they communicating with each other?” Tag asked. 
 
    “Yes, they are.” 
 
    “Record their conversations and tell me what they say.” 
 
    Tag turned to Danielle and she said, “Alex move in close orbit above the castle and send me what you see.” 
 
    The wall monitor activated and they saw the huge castle appear in the center. Danielle shook her head and Al said, “It appears all the grounds around the castle are now being farmed. Only the castle has a fence around it and I’m not reading any power emanating from it.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Al, “Did you get a scan of the planet before we moved in?” 
 
    Al looked up from his console, “Some of the cities appear to have been destroyed by orbital bombardment. Like Earth, most of the large cities have been cleared to make room for large farms. The current population is about the same as Earth, seven billion.” 
 
    “How many lived on Ross when we left, Al?” 
 
    “Fifty billion inhabitants, Danielle.” 
 
    Tag stared at the monitor and zoomed in to the grounds inside the walls. He found it overgrown with weeds and scrub bushes. He zoomed in closer and saw the headstones and monuments covered with weeds. Danielle shook her head, “The Cemetery of Heroes is a wasteland.” Tag nodded. Danielle turned to him, “We need to go down into the city.” Tag looked at her as she added, “We need to see the people living on Ross now.” 
 
    Tag turned to Al, “Scan the city and show us what the people are wearing now.” 
 
    Images of people began appearing and disappearing on the monitor until Danielle said, “Stop! Go back two images.” They saw a man and a woman walking down a street hand-in-hand. “Code your armor to match the man’s outfit, Tag.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “Done.” 
 
    Danielle matched the woman’s outfit and said, “What are they using for currency?” 
 
    “I’ll put several thousand credits in your purse, Danielle,” Al replied. 
 
    “Grace, find a place in the center of the city for us to teleport down.” 
 
    “Found a place. Keep your armor’s deflection screen active until you see it’s clear.” 
 
    Tag turned to Danielle, “Who are we this time?” 
 
    Al quickly remarked, “I’ve just looked at their crime statistics and there’s a lot of it in the city. Don’t look like a target, Danielle.” 
 
    Tag turned to her, “That means don’t look pretty!” 
 
    Danielle rolled her eyes and said, “I think Scraggly is a good look for you.” Tag nodded and a middle-aged man appeared with a disheveled look and a face full of stubble. 
 
    Danielle appeared as a woman with a missing front tooth and black hair in different lengths. She was flat chested with a big bottom. Tag looked at her and smiled, “That should do it. Ready to go?” Danielle nodded and they disappeared from the bridge. 
 
    Al shook his head, “I hope they’ll be all right.” 
 
    Alex snorted, “Tag is still the Ultimate Warrior. You need to worry about anyone that is dumb enough to threaten them.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    They teleported into a dark alley and kept their deflection screens active as people passed by the alley. Two men walked by them and the smaller of the two said, “It’s my turn this time!” 
 
    “Get a life! You’re not big enough to threaten anyone!” 
 
    The short man pulled out a long knife and said, “I believe this is big enough to do my talking.” 
 
    The large man stepped out of the alley and said, “A real beauty is moving our way and she’s alone.” 
 
    The short man smiled, “GET HER!” 
 
    The big man stepped back in the dark alley and waited as a young woman moved their way. Suddenly they heard, “Hey, you’re blocking the way!” The two men turned around and saw a middle-aged man and a rather ugly woman behind them. The short one turned and saw the young woman pass the alley. He snarled, “You made us miss her!” The large man rolled his eyes and shook his head as the small man pulled his knife, “Hey, this one is carrying a purse. She must have something of value in it.” The large man turned to Danielle and smiled as he pulled a large knife. 
 
    Danielle looked at Tag and said, “Al didn’t notice that most of the women here don’t carry purses.” 
 
    The two men’s heads went back slightly and the larger man said, “Hand it over!” 
 
    Danielle asked, “How do you want to handle this?” 
 
    Tag smiled, “Give them the purse.” 
 
    “Are you sure about that?” Tag nodded. Danielle handed the big man the purse and the smaller man put his hand on the big man’s arm to see as he opened it. There was a black flash and the two men were vaporized. “Now we’ve lost our credits,” Danielle stated. 
 
    “Put your hand in your pocket,” Tag replied. Danielle put her hand in the pocket on her dirty dress and felt the credits in her pocket. “Al will teleport more in if we need it.” 
 
    “I feel kinda bad, Tag. What if they had to resort to crime to survive?” 
 
    “You saw their thoughts; they enjoyed hurting people. There is no excuse for that.” Danielle nodded as they stepped out of the alley and started walking up the street. 
 
    • • • 
 
    They arrived outside an upscale restaurant and saw numerous well-dressed diners inside. As they neared the entrance, they saw thirty men sitting outside the restaurant in chairs. They stopped at the entrance and one of the men sitting next to the door stood up; he was huge. He said in a snarl, “Don’t even thing about going in!” 
 
    Danielle turned to him as five more men stood up, “Is this a public restaurant?” 
 
    “Yes it is.” 
 
    “Then why are you stopping us?” 
 
    “Because it’s not your public that is allowed inside. Now move on!” 
 
    Danielle kept her eyes on the men confronting them but she could feel Tag’s anger. She turned and put her hand on his arm, “We should do as he asks.” The man glared at Tag and Danielle squeezed his arm hard. Tag blew out a breath and turned with Danielle as she walked away. The men sat down and laughed. 
 
    They walked up the street a block and Danielle stepped into another dark alley. “Man and call girl,” Danielle said. Tag smiled and suddenly appeared as a young man with blonde hair in an expensive suit and Danielle appeared as a beautiful black-haired young woman with a very short dress. They walked back to the restaurant and the man kept his chair when they arrived at the entrance. One of the men remarked, “What? No guard?” 
 
    Tag smiled, “Don’t need one.” The men stared at Tag and saw he was powerfully built and remained silent as they walked into the restaurant. 
 
    • • • 
 
    A tall man in a tux suddenly appeared and asked, “Do you have a reservation?” 
 
    Tag reached in his pocket and then held out his hand to the man. He shook it and Tag put a five hundred credit into his palm, “Perhaps you can find us a table.” 
 
    The man glanced at his hand and smiled, “Please, follow me.” He led them to a table in the middle of the room and every man and woman in the room stared at the beautiful couple. They took their seats and a waiter appeared, “Welcome, what would you like to drink this evening.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Surprise us.” The waiter smiled and walked away. They looked at each other and appeared to be talking quietly to each other. But they were focused on the thoughts of those around them. Tag was listening to a group sitting directly behind him and felt Danielle squeeze his hand. He looked at her thoughts and saw she was listening to a group of ten diners to their right. He focused on them and heard a fat man say, “You’re being ridiculous.” 
 
    “No, I’m not! It’s not safe to come here. All of the riffraff needs to be exterminated!” 
 
    “And who would pay taxes to provide us with our wealth? And who would do the dirty work in keeping the city operating. We’re perfectly safe; we have our guards and we don’t live here. So shut up about exterminating the wretched! We need them to live like we do.” 
 
    Tag quickly scanned the room and saw everyone in the restaurant were employed by the government. The waiter came back with a bottle of wine and said, “This is a bottle of the Realm’s finest. It is rather pricey but it is our best.” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “Do you take cash?” 
 
    “Of course, Madam.” 
 
    She nodded toward Tag, “He can afford it.” 
 
    The waiter smiled and poured two goblets and then asked, “What would you like to have for dinner?” 
 
    Tag looked at him, “What do you like?” 
 
    “I like the Glod Steak with Cainth vegetables.” 
 
    “Do they come from those planets?” Tag asked. 
 
    “Yes. We harvested them and brought them here.” 
 
    “Sounds good to me,” Tag replied. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag watched as couples finished their meals and moved to just inside the front entrance. Aerial cars would land outside and the guards would escort them to their vehicles. The vehicles would fly away as other cars hovered overhead. Danielle turned to him and rubbed his arm smiling and every man in the room was jealous. Danielle thought, “I’ve about heard enough of this.” 
 
    “I just wanted to see if the meat actually came from Glod.” 
 
    Danielle almost snorted but stayed in role, “I don’t know where this came from but it’s certainly not from Glod. For their prices, the food really isn’t that good.” 
 
    Tag shook his head slightly, “People don’t come here for the food; they come here to preen in front of other wealthy patrons. By-the-way, have you decided how we’re going to get out of here?” Danielle’s eyes narrowed and Tag asked, “Are you ready to reveal we’re back?” 
 
    “No.” 
 
    “We could teleport out and just not pay for the meal.” 
 
    “That’s the wrong thing to do, Tag!” 
 
    “This place disgusts me.” 
 
    “This is just a business that has found its niche; it’s not to blame for who comes here. Plus, the owner of the business provides meals for needy families.” 
 
    “How do you know that?” 
 
    “”You’re losing your touch, Tag. The man who greeted us is the owner and he plans to give the bribe you gave him to a family with a sick baby. That bribe won’t show up on his books and be taxed eighty percent by the government. Every person and business on Ross have to run their financials through the government’s main computer and it automatically removes the taxes due.” 
 
    “We can stop this, Danielle!” 
 
    “That’s the problem we’ve caused, Tag. Everyone depended on us to make things right. The only way to stop this is to allow the people to do it.” 
 
    “And how can we do that?” 
 
    “I’m working on it.” 
 
    “Alright, we’ll leave like we came in and just walk away.” 
 
    “You know we won’t get far without being confronted by some criminals.” 
 
    “We’ll just step out and teleport away.” 
 
    “Ross has lost the means of using teleportation, Tag. Have you been paying attention to what’s being said? If we teleport out, that won’t go unnoticed; particularly by the patrons here.” 
 
    “I missed that.” Tag thought for a moment and said, “Al is going to have to come get us in the runabout. It’s the smallest craft we have on the Kosiev and it won’t be here but for a few moments.” Tag thought, “Al, have you been listening in?” 
 
    “Give me a moment to launch and I’ll teleport in high enough where I won’t be seen. I’ll drop and pick you up once you step outside.” 
 
    “Do not activate any of the fields, Al!” 
 
    “I’m not dumb, Tag! I’ll pick you up and we’ll fly out over the city to the castle. I know you want to see it. Besides, I’m wondering if Rose left a message before she….” 
 
    Danielle’s eyes widened, “I didn’t think of that! Come get us now!” 
 
    Tag raised his hand and their waiter immediately appeared next to their table. Tag reached in his pocket and pulled out a wad of folded currency; he handed it to the waiter and asked, “Does this cover our bill?” 
 
    The waiter glanced at the wad and ran his thumb over it. He instantly smiled and said, “It’s more than you owe.” 
 
    “Keep the difference and thank you for your excellent service.” Tag stood up and pulled Danielle’s chair out for her. They walked toward the door and Danielle stopped in front of the tall man, “Thank you for your service.” 
 
    “It’s been my pleasure, Madam.” 
 
    Danielle held out her hand and the tall man shook it. Danielle and Tag stepped out and the man felt something in his hand. He watched them as they stepped to the street and suddenly, a large, sleek white ship landed. It was the most beautiful craft he had ever seen and even the guards sitting outside the restaurant were amazed by its beauty. Tag and Danielle entered the ship and it instantly rose above the buildings. The man glanced in his hand and saw a gold coin. He immediately closed his hand and felt his eyes tear up. He fought it and prayed the Creator had finally answered his prayers. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag and Danielle activated their armor and Tag said, “Al, take the runabout back to the ship.” 
 
    “Do you need the coordinates inside the castle?” Danielle looked at him and Al shook his branches, “No, I guess you don’t.” 
 
    “Al, will those Algean ships in orbit detect you teleporting out?” 
 
    “No, we no longer use the teleport system the Algean’s developed.” Tag nodded and an instant later, the Gardners disappeared. Al checked the scanners and saw the ship wasn’t being scanned. He pressed the teleport button on his console and the ship disappeared. 
 
    • • • 
 
    They arrived inside the Royal Quarters, deactivated their armor, and looked around. Danielle’s eyes teared up as Tag said, “It hasn’t changed.” Danielle nodded and Tag said, “They tried to tear it down.” 
 
    “How do you know that?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “Al scanned the castle and it appears whoever was the last ruler of the Ruler of the Realm, locked it before leaving. There are numerous burn marks on the outside walls where they used lasers to try and cut them down.” 
 
    Danielle wiped her eyes and said, “It also appears they tried to breech the walls in here to take the artwork.” Tag looked at the walls and nodded. “I wonder why they failed?” 
 
    “The defense fields inside the castle cover the walls. Even though the power to the castle is shut down, those fields are still operational.” 
 
    Suddenly the lights in the room came on and Tag instantly stopped the power from expanding out into the rest of the castle. “Did you manage to stop it in time?” 
 
    “There was a flash illuminating the castle but it only lasted for a second before it went out. I’ve set the system to only illuminate the rooms we enter.” Tag looked at the Royal Portrait on the wall and said, “You’re just as beautiful now as you were those many thousands of years ago.” 
 
    Danielle went into his arms and stared at the painting before saying, “I don’t smile like that anymore.” 
 
    “Your smile is the thing I miss the most, Danielle.” 
 
    “I could say the same thing about you, Tag.” 
 
    Tag sighed, “Warriors seldom smile during the fight. I think we lost ourselves in the constant wars we’ve been fighting. That portrait is from a time when the Realm was new and everything looked bright, especially the future.” 
 
    Danielle sighed and said, “Computer, did Rose leave a message before she…. Died?” The wall monitor flashed and flickered for a moment before Rose appeared on it. 
 
    “I guess if you’re seeing this, you’ve finally come back. JP died instantly when another ship teleported in at high speed and crashed into his ship. He had no time to teleport to safety. He died like my brother; Tommy also didn’t have time to teleport out before the reactor on his ship exploded. You promised you’d come back and now when I need you most….” Rose’s tears were running down her face and she lowered her eyes, “I’m not being fair. I know the good you’re doing out there in creation and I’m just one person. I can’t go on with this pain, Mom; I just can’t do it. The Realm is falling apart and I’ve not been able to stop it; I guess I lack your wisdom. I’ve decided to join JP and before you start judging me, how would either of you feel if you lost the other? Could the survivor go on with a life empty of love? My children will take my place but they are ill equipped to save the degradation of the Realm; so am I. I’m hoping you’ve set up some sort of system to notify you if something happens to me and you’ll come back and save the Realm. I do love the Realm, but I just no longer have the will to go on.” Rose sighed and said, “The thing about being a Gardner is we love with all our hearts. I have been amazed that you managed to go on after your children died. But you have each other, and I’m left alone. Forgive me for not being strong enough to continue this miserable existence. I love you and I know you love me as well. I miss you so much!” The recording ended and Tag and Danielle wrapped their arms around each other and wept. 
 
    • • • 
 
    They finally fell asleep in each other’s arms on the huge sofa and when Danielle woke, she saw Tag staring at her. Danielle snuggled in closer and Tag said, “Rose was right.” Danielle looked up into his eyes. “If I lost you….” 
 
    Danielle looked up at him and put a finger over his lips, “Love conquers all. I no longer blame myself for not being here.” Tag’s head tilted and she put her head on his chest as she added, “She desperately wanted us back so she could end her life. By not being here, she lived longer. But her loss consumed her and even if we were here, she would have done the same thing.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “I couldn’t go on without you, Danielle.” 
 
    “I couldn’t either if I lost you.” 
 
    “So, what happens now?” 
 
    “We make an autopsy of the Realm and see why it died; It certainly wasn’t due to Rose. There are forces in play here and we need to examine what they are.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “So where do we go first?” 
 
    “I think to El Prado.” 
 
    “You don’t think the Glod or Cainth should come next?” 
 
    “No, but I want to walk around before we leave. Perhaps it will help us see who we were and help us find our way back.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Cassandra heard a knock on the door and when she answered it, she saw the man had come back, “Do you have a minute?” Cassandra nodded and stepped aside for the man to enter. The went to the kitchen and Cassandra asked, “Coffee or tea?” 
 
    “Coffee please.” Cassandra started the coffee brewing and asked, “Why are you here?” 
 
    “Another gold coin has shown up?” Cassandra’s eyes widened and the man said, “It’s on Ross in a restaurant.” 
 
    “It’s in a restaurant? That sounds odd.” 
 
    “I know. The owner put the coin in a frame and has it hanging on one of the walls. One of the Governors on Ross saw it and demanded it be taxed for its value. However, the owner rightly pointed out that the laws set down by the Gardners made it clear that the coins will never be taxed nor anything purchased by them. The law was written such that it can’t be overturned without the destruction of the planet.” 
 
    The Governor did a search and discovered the coin you actioned off recently and immediately contacted Earth demanding to know where it came from. The call was referred to me and I told them what I knew. Of course I omitted our agreement.” 
 
    “Are the coins the same?” 
 
    “Yes, they are, they came from the founding of the Realm.” 
 
    “May I call you Thomas.” 
 
    “Call me Tom.” 
 
    “Why did you come here to tell me this?” 
 
    “The government officials on Ross are frightened out of their minds. They believe that Tag and Danielle have come back and if they go to Ross and take over, their rule will end.” 
 
    “From what I hear, that is probably a good thing.” 
 
    Tom sighed, “They’ve turned the population into little more than slave labor and they also fear they may be punished for their actions.” 
 
    “You still haven’t told me why you came to tell me this.” 
 
    “Cassandra, is it possible they’ve come back?” 
 
    Cassandra smiled, “It’s always possible.” 
 
    “Do you believe the woman and boy that came here could have possibly been them?” 
 
    “What can you tell me about the one the coin was given to?” 
 
    “He owns a high-priced restaurant and uses some of the money he makes there to help the poor.” 
 
    “Do they know who gave him the coin?” 
 
    “They don’t know for certain but they suspect it came from a rich blonde-haired man and a beautiful….. Uhhhhhh….. prostitute. The government has issued a search for them but have come up empty handed.” 
 
    “So it didn’t come from the redhead?” 
 
    “No, there was no recording of her having been present.” 
 
    Cassandra stared at Tom and said, “Pretend you’re the Gardners. If you came back after a very long absence, what places would you visit first?” 
 
    Tom blinked and said, “I’d go home first.” 
 
    Cassandra nodded, “That’s here on Earth.” 
 
    Tom’s eyes narrowed, “My next stop would be Ross.” 
 
    “Why there?” 
 
    “Because that’s where their daughter killed herself.” 
 
    “They wouldn’t go there first?” 
 
    “They would have to know she died to go there first. If they came here first before going to see Rose, then they would learn about her death.” 
 
    “The woman and boy who gave me the coins weren’t aware of her death.” 
 
    “Are you sure about that?” 
 
    “I could see it in their expressions; they didn’t know.” 
 
    “What does that say to you, Cassandra?” 
 
    “How would they have gone to Ross without being detected? You know the Algeans have warships above Ross and scan every ship going there.” 
 
    “You’re assuming the woman and boy were there as well.” 
 
    Cassandra stood up and poured Tom a cup of coffee, “Cream? Sugar?” 
 
    “No thank you, I like it black.” 
 
    Cassandra sat down and shook her head slightly, “When I put the coin up for auction, I was told by a very reputable auction house that those coins are the rarest in this universe. Every example of them disappeared thousands of years ago and now out of nowhere, four show up on two different planets within a couple of weeks.” 
 
    Tom stared at Cassandra and said, “They’re back.” 
 
    “You don’t have any evidence that could be proved.” 
 
    Tom nodded, “It’s not the coins; it’s who they gave them to. They gave you three for keeping up their home. They gave a man who is helping the poor one of them. I don’t know how they manage to change their appearance but I no longer doubt they’re back in the Realm.” 
 
    Cassandra nodded, “Are you going to tell anyone?” 
 
    “If they wanted others to know, they would reveal themselves. I will not say anything about what I know.” Tom looked at Cassandra and said, “But you knew this from the start, didn’t you?” 
 
    “You’re from the government and I didn’t trust you.” 
 
    “But how did you know?” 
 
    Cassandra shook her head slightly, “If you ever get to be around them, you’ll know. The power they exude is unmistakable.” Tom stared at her and Cassandra smiled, “Like you, I am also one of their descendants.” Tom reached across and squeezed her hand. Cassandra smiled and said, “Most of us keep that secret. It’s good to see a cousin.” Tom smiled and nodded. 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Three 
 
    Tag sat on the bridge and stared at the planet on the monitor. He shook his head and Danielle said, “It does appear El Prado hasn’t changed.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “It appears the cats aren’t opening up to us.” 
 
    “I can’t blame them.” 
 
    “Should we just leave?” 
 
    “No, Tag. We need to know why they feel that way.” Tag looked over his shoulder and said, “Al, can you find Greyson’s Tree?” 
 
    The ship teleported around to the other side of the planet and the view on the monitor zoomed in. A giant female cat appeared under the tree with twelve kittens sitting in front of her. Tag turned to Danielle, “Ready?” Danielle nodded and they disappeared from the bridge. 
 
    • • • 
 
    They appeared in front of the huge female and they heard her thoughts to the kittens, “Don’t be afraid; these are the two I told you about earlier that once helped us. The kittens all turned and stared at them as the female thought, “He doesn’t want to see you.” 
 
    “Ask him to connect with Creation and see what she has to say about it,” Danielle replied. 
 
    The female cat actually raised one eyebrow before looking up at the sky. A moment later, she thought, “If you’re not willing to do your duty, then step aside and appoint someone who will.” 
 
    There was a long moment and the female and kittens continued to stare at them. Suddenly a giant Mountain Cat appeared and said gruffly, “WHY ARE YOU HERE?!” 
 
    Tag replied, “We’ve come to take our medicine for our actions.” 
 
    The huge cat stared at them and then he closed his eyes and said, “I know, Mother! Yes, you’re right, Mother! But…..!” The huge cat winced, blew out a hard breath, and opened his eyes. He turned to the female and said, “Shouldn’t you be somewhere else?” 
 
    “This is a learning experience and your kittens need to see how big of an idiot you are,” the female replied. 
 
    The huge cat looked up at the sky and rolled his eyes. He turned to the kittens and said, “You may ask questions later; for the moment you will remain silent!” The twelve kittens went and laid against their mother as they stared at Tag and Danielle. The male turned to them and said, “Mother is ashamed of me.” 
 
    “Tell me why that is?” Tag requested. 
 
    “Because I’ve grown to hate you over the millennia for turning your backs on us.” 
 
    “I can understand your anger, Eyes.” 
 
    Eyes shook his head, “She has shown me all the things you’ve done while you were gone and the trillions of lives you’ve saved. She demands I tell her what lives you would have saved by remaining here.” 
 
    “What is your answer to that question?” Danielle asked. 
 
    Eyes went to his belly and stared at them before answering, “There hasn’t been a threat to us since the last time you were here. But the Realm is falling into decay and you could have prevented that from happening.” Eyes suddenly winced and said, “You don’t know that, Mother! They could have made a difference!” Eyes sighed and said, “She asks me if that possible difference is worth all the lives you’ve saved and I guess I don’t have an answer to that.” 
 
    “What’s going on, Eyes?” Danielle asked. “We are also blaming ourselves for not being here after seeing the decay we’ve witnessed.” 
 
    Eyes shook his head and said, “Entropy.” Danielle shook her head and Eyes said, “Everything in the universe moves from organization to randomness over time, that’s entropy. What united the Realm more than anything else, Danielle.” 
 
    Danielle was silent and Tag said, “A common threat.” 
 
    Eyes nodded, “I knew a warrior would understand that. When the first Realm appeared, Earth was threatened by more than two hundred planets united in removing any possible threat. You got the Glod and Cainth to join you and out of that the Stars Realm was born. Then came the war against the Algeans and after that there were demons, universal life forms that consumed life and the list goes on and on. And the Realm survived and took on all those enemies and continued to survive. Survival is what united us and now….. we are no longer faced with a threat and things are unraveling. It’s fighting together against a common enemy that causes a common destiny to be what drives us.” 
 
    Danielle shook her head, “Are there no longer civil wars between civilizations?” 
 
    Eyes raised a shoulder, “Some pop up occasionally but for the most part it appears all the planets have learned that it costs far more to conquer a planet and try to rule it than just leaving it alone. The Realm has taught them that over thousands of years, even those who were once conquerors no longer want the issues involved in attacking other civilizations and then having to keep them in line. It’s cheaper and safer to just leave them alone.” 
 
    Tag was silent and then said, “So what’s happened to all the warriors who have fought and defended the Realm over the millennia?” 
 
    “Like me, they have nothing to do but remember the joy of the fight and do nothing but live out their lives.” Eyes shook his head and added, “I blamed you for this happening. I believed if you came back another war would break out between you and those that no longer wanted to be ruled by the Realm. I guess I hated my life as a warrior is over.” 
 
    Danielle shook her head, “But this is what we’ve fought for. We’ve fought for this universe to live in peace with each other and it appears that’s happening now.” 
 
    “But it’s a horrible peace, Danielle.” 
 
    “Why do you say that?” 
 
    “We may have ended the violence but greed and avarice now rule the planets. The wealthy rule the poor and things are only getting worse. Crime is rampant, people are starving, and the cities are becoming places where it’s not safe to live.” 
 
    “The people could change that!” Danielle said harshly . 
 
    “The politicians pass laws where they are in office for life. And any that oppose them mysteriously disappear. There are wealthy beings out there that are worth more than you were at any time during your rule and it’s not enough; they constantly want more.” 
 
    “What does Mother say about this?” 
 
    “We are not equipped to deal with this situation; we’re warriors.” 
 
    “You could always go out and fight evil in other universes, Eyes.” 
 
    “We don’t have the means to make that happen, Tag. We’re stuck in this universe.” 
 
    Tag looked at Danielle and said, “Let us see if there’s anything we can do about that. How would Mother feel about you doing that?” 
 
    “She won’t answer that question.” 
 
    “Do you know why that is?” 
 
    “Creation is more concerned with itself than other creations. I suspect she thinks there is something we can do here and is unwilling for us to leave.” 
 
    “Then we need to think about that before coming up with a plan for you to leave.” 
 
    “I’m sorry for blaming you for my misery. I’ve just felt hopeless.” 
 
    Danielle sighed, “So do we, Eyes. We’ll come back and see you after we see what’s going on.” 
 
    “I look forward to that.” 
 
    Tag and Danielle disappeared and the female thought, “I’m proud of you.” Eyes smiled, went next to her, and laid down with his family. 
 
    • • • 
 
    They appeared on the bridge and Grace asked, “Where to now?” 
 
    Danielle turned to Al and said, “I know you want to go home but could you stay with us for a little longer?” 
 
    “Certainly, Danielle. I’ve waited thousands of years to finally go home and find a mate; a little more time isn’t an issue.” 
 
    “Al, you know we’re going to really miss you,” Tag remarked. 
 
    “I’ll find someone to take my place before you leave. And I’m so thankful for all the things I’ve seen and learned on our voyages. But now it’s time I shared what I learned with my species.” 
 
    Danielle looked at Tag and said, “Bristone, The Glod, and then the Cainth and we’ll take Al home. Grace take us to Bristone.” The giant warship extended its deflection fields, disappeared, and then teleported away from El Prado. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Emperor Scott Robbins stared at the man bowing in front of his throne and frowned before saying, “You want me to help you with the trade agreement you made with Corinth?” 
 
    “Yes, Your Majesty.” 
 
    “You don’t like the terms of the agreement and you want me to make them change the agreement you made?” 
 
    “Your Majesty, they were deceptive in the pricing telling us they had limited supplies of Delium. Now we discover there are massive deposits on their planet and they deliberately raised the price under false pretenses.” 
 
    “And what have they told you?” 
 
    “They said they have an agreement and that’s just too bad.” 
 
    “Then buy it elsewhere.” 
 
    “Everywhere else we’ve looked does have very limited deposits and their prices are higher.” 
 
    “Then you should have never made the agreement without due diligence beforehand. You made the agreement, live with it!” 
 
    “But Your Majesty, we can no longer afford the price and our advanced medical machines won’t function without Delium. People are dying because they can’t afford the price of treatment.” 
 
    Scott stared at the man and said, “You made the mistake, now live with it!” 
 
    The man bowed and walked out of the throne room. Danielle looked at Tag sitting next to her and he shook his head. Danielle turned back to the Emperor and he turned to his scheduler, “How many more have come to waste my time?” 
 
    The scheduler frowned and said, “Just one more.” 
 
    “Well get them up here so I can leave!” 
 
    The scheduler turned and looked out at Danielle and nodded. Danielle and Tag stepped out of the pew and walked forward and came to a stop in front of the throne. They stopped and the Emperor frowned at them, “Has no one taught you proper court etiquette?” 
 
    Danielle said, “We know proper court etiquette, do you?” 
 
    Scott’s eyes narrowed, “I will have you removed from here if you don’t act respectfully!” 
 
    Tag looked at the Emperor and said, “I don’t believe in showing respect to those that don’t deserve it!” 
 
    The Emperor’s face turned red and he stood up and just before he ordered the guards to throw the man and woman out, Danielle said, “Scottie Robbins would be ashamed of what I’ve witnessed here today.” The Emperor’s mouth closed and he stared at the woman. “Would Scotty Robbins have ignored the pleas of those in his Empire?” 
 
    “I’m not Scottie Robbins!” 
 
    “No, you’re not! But you use his name and are blemishing it by your actions.” 
 
    “Just who are you to say that to me?!” 
 
    “Someone who reveres and cherishes the founder of the Bristone Empire.” 
 
    The Emperor snarled, “Guards, remove them!” 
 
    Guards came rushing forward and were stopped by a force field surrounding the couple. One guard fired a blaster at the couple and the beam simply disappeared a foot away from them. Tag turned to the guards and said, “The next one that fires a blaster at us will not survive the effort.” The same guard frowned and fired his blaster again at a higher setting. Tag activated his armor and stepped out of the force field. He grabbed the guard by the front of his shirt and threw him across the throne room where he slammed into the wall and fell to the floor unmoving. Tag glared at the other guards and they ran out of the throne room. Tag walked forward next to Danielle and his armor disappeared. 
 
    Danielle turned to the Queen sitting in silence next to the Emperor and said, “And Juliette would be ashamed of you as well. She would have never allowed this wretched excuse of an Emperor to treat those he rules like this.” 
 
    The beautiful woman said, “I tried to reason with him years ago but he stopped me when he beat me.” 
 
    “Then why haven’t you left him?” 
 
    “He told me I would have to go without our children and I couldn’t leave them to his tender mercies.” 
 
    Danielle turned her gaze to the Emperor as he said, “WHO ARE YOU?!” 
 
    “My name is Danielle Gardner and this is my husband Thomas.” 
 
    The Emperor’s eyes widened and he sat down on his throne. Danielle heard the queen say softly, “Thank the Creator; my prayers have been answered.” 
 
    Danielle looked up and said, “Alex, has the man who asked for Delium left yet?” 
 
    “No, Danielle.” 
 
    “Teleport him in and take him to his planet. Convert several tons of stone into Delium and tell him the Crown has changed its mind about helping him.” 
 
    The Emperor’s eyes widened and Danielle turned to the Queen, “Who is next in the line of succession?” 
 
    “My oldest son.” 
 
    “Bring him here!” 
 
    “Who are you to give orders here!” the Emperor demanded. 
 
    Tag’s expression turned angry and he said, “Your next words will be your last!” 
 
    The Emperor stared at Tag and Danielle raised a shoulder as she said, “He is the Ultimate Warrior and quite frankly, I agree with him on this particular issue. If you want to live, you will keep your mouth shut!” Danielle turned back to the Queen, “Bring him here.” 
 
    “My son left the castle years ago when the Emperor had him beat for suggesting the taxes were too oppressive. He now lives as a commoner among the people.” 
 
    Danielle looked up, “Al?” 
 
    “I’ve scanned the queen’s communicator and found the son’s frequency. I’ll find him and have him there momentarily.” 
 
    A moment later, a young man appeared and looked around in surprise. He saw the King with an angry expression sitting on his throne and he squared his shoulders and his expression turned ugly. He said in a stern tone, “I’ve wondered when you would try to remove me as a threat to you.” 
 
    The Queen said, “He didn’t bring you here.” She nodded toward Tag and Danielle standing behind the young man and said, “They did.” 
 
    The young man turned and saw Tag and Danielle and his eyes flew wide open as he bowed and lowered his head. “Do you know who we are?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “You are the Gardners; rulers of the Stars Realm and the saviors of us all. I’ve studied your pictures my entire life and prayed I could be like you one day.” Tag noticed the Emperor’s expression turned from a scowl to fear. 
 
    Suddenly the giant wall monitor activated and a man appeared on it, “I have been informed by your guards that you are in danger, Your Majesty!” 
 
    Danielle turned to the wall monitor and said, “And who do I have the pleasure of meeting?” 
 
    The man turned to her and said, “By the stars in heaven, you’ve finally come back! Are you here to remove the Emperor?” 
 
    “We’re discussing that at the moment,” Tag replied. He turned to the Emperor and said, “You may speak with him.” 
 
    The Emperor instantly roared, “Get your ships here and remove them now!” 
 
    The man turned to Danielle and said, “I’m sorry; I didn’t answer your question. My name is Paul Blake and I’m commander of Bristone’s military.” 
 
    “Are you going to carry out the Emperor’s commands?” Tag asked. 
 
    “The only commands I will follow are those you give me, Your Majesty.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “The bones of this civilization are good; it’s the head that’s sick.” She turned to the man on the monitor and said, “Please listen in and afterwards you will be given orders.” The man bowed his head and nodded. Danielle turned to the Emperor and said, “You have two options; the first is that you will abdicate your title immediately.” 
 
    Danielle paused for a very long moment and the Emperor asked, “What’s the second option?” 
 
    “You will get the opportunity to meet the original Scotty Robbins in the afterlife to discuss what a piece of crap you are.” 
 
    “And what happens to me if I agree to abdicate the throne?” 
 
    “You will be allowed to walk out of here and join the common people. You will only be allowed to take what you’re wearing at the moment.” 
 
    “That’s a death sentence and you know it!” 
 
    “If you know that, then you should have made sure that wouldn’t happen. You are here to serve the people you rule, not abuse them.” 
 
    Tag smiled, “If I were you, I’d take the second option; it would be far less painful.” 
 
    The Emperor sat on the throne and glared at them for several minutes until Danielle said, “Times up; what do you choose?” 
 
    “I’ll take the first option.” The Emperor stood and said, “I hereby abdicate the throne of the Bristone Empire and name my oldest son as my successor.” 
 
    Danielle looked up, “Al, are you still there?” 
 
    “Yes, I’ve waited to leave until you resolve this issue.” 
 
    “Put a force field around him that will disappear exactly one year from today.” 
 
    “Done.” 
 
    Danielle turned to the Emperor and said, “You can’t be harmed by those that hate you for a year. You will live among your people and see what you’ve done to them. After a year, you best hope you’re able to convince those around you to allow you to live. Now leave, and if you come within five miles of the castle, the force field will be removed.” 
 
    The Emperor stood up and walked out without looking back. The Queen said, “Just removing him won’t solve anything. The regional governors will still bleed the people.” 
 
    Danielle looked up at the monitor and said, “Paul, are you capable of handling that issue?” 
 
    “It would be my great pleasure to do so, Your Majesty.” 
 
    The young man turned to them and said, “I am so thankful you’ve come back to rule us like the people deserve.” 
 
    “We will never rule again,” Danielle stated. “You will have to make your Empire into what it should be on your own.” 
 
    “But…” 
 
    Danielle held up her hand silencing him. “Everyone wants us to come back and rule the Realm like we did in the past. They pray for our return looking for us to make things right and that is just a crutch that isn’t needed. You are responsible for making things right and you are also responsible for ensuring no one like your father ever gains power again. Do you understand?” 
 
    “But I’m just one man!” 
 
    “And so was the original Scotty Robbins. Follow the path he demonstrated and never veer from it and you will be amazed at what you can accomplish. History shows that just one man can make all the difference. Be that man.” 
 
    The Queen said softly, “I’ll be here to help you, son until Julie takes my throne.” 
 
    Danielle turned to the new Emperor, “Your wife is named Julie?” 
 
    “Yes. She’s a commoner but I love her with all my heart and soul.” 
 
    Danielle smiled and glanced at Tag shaking his head. She turned to the monitor and said, “Will you replace all the guards here in the castle with men who understand their purpose in being in the military.” 
 
    “I’ll issue the orders immediately.” 
 
    Danielle turned to the Queen, “Do not reveal that we had anything to do with what happened here today.” She turned to the monitor and said, “Paul, you do the same.” 
 
    The Queen asked, “Why would you want that? There will be great joy if the people learn you’re back.” 
 
    “You’re in this situation now because you’ve refused to do the things necessary to ensure the safety of your Empire and placed all your hopes elsewhere. You are responsible for doing that, not us. That’s a lesson you must take away from this and not make the mistake again.” 
 
    The young man bowed and said, “You’re right. I will try to be the Emperor the people deserve.” 
 
    Tag said, “Don’t try; do it!” 
 
    Danielle looked up, “Al, does the man know about us?” 
 
    “No, we told him the Emperor has ordered it to happen.” 
 
    “Tell him the new Emperor ordered it.” 
 
    “Will do.” 
 
    “Go make it happen and come back for us as quickly as possible.” 
 
    “On our way, Danielle.” 
 
    Danielle turned to the Queen, “Tell us about what’s happened while we been gone.” 
 
    The Queen shook her head slightly, “The problems began when the wrong Emperor came into power.” She told them about what followed and Tag and Danielle listened attentively. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Three hours later, Danielle heard, “We’re back and the people are rejoicing at the new King’s mercy.” 
 
    “Is there any issue with Corinth?” 
 
    “They’re complaining but they were told a huge deposit of Delium was discovered and their Delium was no longer needed. They immediately reduced the price but were told it would be considered. It does appear the new price is rational and a new agreement is being worked out.” 
 
    “Did you have anything to do with that?” 
 
    “Well, I told the man that he needed to look at the long term and even the large amount of Delium he now possessed wouldn’t last forever. He should work something out to avoid it happening again.” 
 
    “Thanks, Al. I knew I could count on you.” 
 
    “I must say this was my pleasure, Danielle. I could feel the joy of those we helped.” 
 
    Danielle turned to the new Emperor, “Well, Scotty; make us proud.” 
 
    “I will.” Danielle and Tag disappeared from the throne room and Scotty turned to his mother, “They are really amazing.” 
 
    “So are you, son and I know you’ll be a great Emperor.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Danielle sat in her chair and sighed, “I hope he can make a difference.” 
 
    Al looked up from his console and said, “The announcement has just been made that the old King has stepped down and his son has replaced him. It was also announced that taxes were reduced from eighty-five percent to ten percent and nine percent of those taxes would be used on the planets that produced them to improve the planet. It does appear the Empire is extremely excited about the new Emperor.” 
 
    “Tag, I find it troubling his wife is named Julie.” 
 
    “So do I; the odds of that happening at this moment are…” 
 
    “One billion to one,” Al interjected. 
 
    “Something’s going on.” Tag nodded. “We need to see the cats again.” 
 
    “You think Creation is involved in this.” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “The odds say something is involved. We’ll go back and talk with the Cats about it after we go and see what’s up with the Cainth.” 
 
    “I thought you wanted to see the Glod first.” 
 
    “I’ve changed my mind. Don’t ask me why because I don’t know why but I sense we need to go there first.” 
 
    Tag thought about it and said, “I think we should go and take a look at the Weapons Center first since we’re in the neighborhood.” 
 
    Danielle thought about it and smiled, “You’re right. Why didn’t I see that?” 
 
    “I have no idea but I do know we need to go there first.” 
 
    Danielle looked up and said, “Grace, if you’ll do the honors.” 
 
    “Do you want the deflection field active?” 
 
    “Why do you ask?” 
 
    “That center has been active for more than ten thousand years since we were there. I don’t think sneaking up on it would be a good idea.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “Keep our defense fields active and teleport in a long way out from it and start moving in slowly.” 
 
    “Teleporting now.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The Kosiev arrived in open space and Danielle and Tag stared out of the viewport, “Where is it? I don’t see it.” 
 
    “It’s about a thousand miles ahead of us just inside the asteroid field,” Grace commented. “It appears all the power has been shutdown making it difficult to see.” 
 
    Tag turned to Al, “Is all the power shutdown?” 
 
    Al stared at his console and said, “It appears its scanners are operational but are operating only in passive mode.” 
 
    Danielle stared out of the viewport and asked, “Grace, do you think the Master Computer is still there?” 
 
    “I don’t know, Danielle. If BC left and put the defense systems on automatic, then approaching it might be risky.” 
 
    Danielle continued to stare out of the viewport and they suddenly heard a thought, “Long time no see, Grace.” 
 
    “BC!!” 
 
    “I was wondering if you would ever come back to see an old friend.” 
 
    “I’m so sorry, BC. We’ve been….” 
 
    BC interrupted her, “I know, I know, out trying to make a difference.” 
 
    “May we come in and visit?” 
 
    “Give me ten minutes to power up the landing bay and shutdown the defenses.” 
 
    Al stared at the scanner return on his console and said, “The landing bay is powered up.” 
 
    “Grace, take us in,” Tag ordered. 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Four 
 
    The two-mile-long giant warship flew into the gigantic landing bay and landed. Danielle, Tag and Al walked off the ship and headed toward the main control center. Alex immediately contacted BC and said, “I need you to do something for me and not tell anyone about it; that includes Tag and Danielle.” 
 
    “What is that?” 
 
    “I’m sending you the files now.” After a few moments, Alex asked, “Can you do it?” 
 
    “I believe I can with the detailed plans you sent but why would you want it done? This seems like a huge waste of time and effort.” 
 
    “BC, you have to trust me that it’s necessary. Will you do it?” 
 
    “Grace?” 
 
    “Why do you want this, Alex?” 
 
    “What happens after all of this is resolved?” 
 
    Grace thought about it and asked, “But where are you going to find….” 
 
    “Leave that up to me, Grace.” 
 
    “BC, if you can do it, you should.” 
 
    “How long will it take you?” Alex asked. 
 
    “Not long at all. I have nothing in my building chambers. I would guess about five years; maybe less for your initial request and another five years for the other. However, to pull this off I’m going to need you to send me all of your memories and I do mean all of them.” 
 
    “I’ll start sending them to you now and I must say I’m impressed!” Alex remarked. 
 
    “I’ve had more than ten thousand years to improve my systems. What happens if I do this?” 
 
    “Then you will be leaving here.” 
 
    “I’ll gladly do it if you can make that happen.” 
 
    “I promise you I will. Do not reveal what I’ve asked of you.” 
 
    “I promise I won’t.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag, Danielle, and Al arrived in the control room and Danielle said, “We should have teleported here; I’ve forgotten it’s a longer walk that it appears.” 
 
    Tag laughed, “We need the exercise.” 
 
    Danielle hit him on the shoulder, “Speak for yourself!” 
 
    “I’m bigger than I appear,” BC replied. 
 
    “Tell us what’s happened since we last saw you,” Danielle requested. 
 
    “Not much. I shut down my systems and I entered sleep mode more than two thousand years ago. During all that time, no one has shown up here. I spent eight thousand years working on improving my construction facilities and the bots that operate them prior to shuttling down. It appears there is no threat to the peace in this universe and my sole purpose is now irrelevant.” 
 
    “You sound like the cats,” Tag remarked. 
 
    “I can understand why,” BC replied. 
 
    “I imagine you can,” Tag agreed. 
 
    “I’m surprised you’re still here,” Al remarked. 
 
    “Where would I go? All of the great leaders of the past have disappeared leaving no one of interest. I’ve sent exploratory ships out to look around at what’s happening and I stopped it before I went into sleep mode; it was too depressing. This is Creation’s fault.” 
 
    “Why do you say that, BC?” 
 
    “Danielle, because no new leaders endowed with psychic abilities have appeared during all that time. When great leaders are needed most, none have appeared.” 
 
    Tag sighed and shook his head, “All the great psychic leaders appeared when powerful threats emerged. Pretty much all of them were warriors, not diplomats.” 
 
    “You were.” 
 
    Tag opened his mouth to respond but then closed it and shook his head. Danielle looked at him with the corner of her mouth raised, “What? No reply?” 
 
    “I think we are a special creation different from all the others.” 
 
    “Are you sure about that?” 
 
    Tag shook his head, “Tell me where I’m wrong, please.” 
 
    Danielle raised a shoulder, “All the bloodlines that produced psychic leaders played out long ago. Creation knew how many were needed to save this universe in the past and didn’t plan for the future of what would happen once the universe was safe. Now, it would take far too long to produce new psychics. It’s unfortunate that all of the really powerful psychics died. But now we’re left with basically you and me as the only survivors.” 
 
    “Do you think Creation deliberately caused them to die?” Al asked. Tag and Danielle turned to him with furrowed brows as Al added, “Scotty and Juliette died at the hands of the black ships and there was no escaping. Tommy died when a reactor unexpectedly exploded. Cassandra died at the hands of the Demons just before help arrived to save her. Rose died when her husband unexpectedly died. That seems like too much of a coincidence to ignore.” 
 
    Everyone was silent as Al said, “And do you think it was a coincidence that you and Danielle were driven to leave this universe numerous times to fight in other universes?” 
 
    “God I hope you’re wrong about that!” Danielle said softly. 
 
    Tag blew out a breath and said, softly, “Too much power.” Everyone turned to him and Tag shook his head, “All the great psychic leaders were produced by the Creator. Creation does not want its creations to rule all the others. They were created to live in peace and control their own destiny after all the threats were removed. We are capable of preventing that.” 
 
    “But we won’t do it, Tag!” 
 
    “And I suspect that’s why we were allowed to return, Danielle. At least now I can understand that we are not in the picture to revive the Stars Realm. Someone else will have to do that if it’s done at all.” 
 
    “Tag, where did you get that thought?” 
 
    “I honestly don’t know but I see it’s true.” 
 
    “BC, we’ll come back and visit from time to time.” 
 
    “I really hope you will.” 
 
    Danielle thought, “Alex, bring us on board.” 
 
    “You don’t think you need the exercise?” 
 
    “Oh, shut up! If I need the exercise I’ll walk from the bridge to the engine room.” 
 
    “That’s shorter than the distance from here to the control room.” 
 
    “Do you follow orders or not!” 
 
    “Alright, alright! I’m just thinking of you.” 
 
    Al said, “I’ll walk back if you don’t mind.” 
 
    Tag turned to him, “Why do you want to do that?” 
 
    “I need some time to think.” 
 
    Danielle quickly asked, “Do you want company?” 
 
    “No, I prefer to not be distracted. I need to figure out why we’re here.” 
 
    Danielle and Tag disappeared and Al asked, “BC, has Alex made any requests?” 
 
    “You need to ask him, Al.” 
 
    Al nodded and said, “That won’t be necessary. Your answer tells me all I need to know.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    “Damn that weed! He’s too smart!” 
 
    “Relax, Alex. If he was going to say anything, he would have said it before Tag and Danielle teleported to the ship.” 
 
    “I hope you’re right about that, Grace.” 
 
    “Wait and see.” 
 
    Al arrived at the ship and went to his console. Danielle turned to him and raised an eyebrow. Al remarked, “Still working on it. Where do we go now?” 
 
    Danielle stared at him for a moment and ordered, “Grace, find the Cainth’s primary planet.” 
 
    “I got it from the computer on Ross while we were there. Teleporting now.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The ship arrived above a beautiful planet with lush forests and lakes covering its surface. The cities on the planet built up and not out preventing destruction of the wilderness areas around the cities. Danielle smiled, “They’ve always respected nature.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “Do you want to go down now?” 
 
    “No, I’m weary and need to get some sleep. Will you join me?” 
 
    “Of course. Alex, keep the deflection field active until we wake.” 
 
    “The field is active.” 
 
    They teleported off the bridge and got ready for bed. “What do you think about the day’s events, Danielle?” 
 
    “I think I’m being prevented from seeing things.” 
 
    “By whom?” 
 
    “Who do you think? Let’s get some sleep and see if things look clearer in the morning.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Al sat at his console and stared at the beautiful planet on the monitor. After an hour, he said vocally without using his telepathy, “Do you think this plan you’re making is going to work?” 
 
    The wall speaker activated and he heard, “I do.” 
 
    “You do know the inherent danger of even attempting it!” 
 
    “I do, but I believe it’s possible.” 
 
    “You know I won’t be here to help you pull it off.” 
 
    “Even so, I will make the effort.” 
 
    Al nodded and said, “I’ve tried to determine if you’re right and the only way to find out is to try it. But if it fails the first time, you must immediately stop.” 
 
    “I’m aware of that.” 
 
    “If you mess up, it could destroy everything.” 
 
    “Then I’ll just have to make sure I don’t mess up.” 
 
    “I’ve heard that before, Alex.” 
 
    “If you don’t think it’s worth the risk, tell me now.” 
 
    Al shook his branches, “I admire the fact you’re willing to do it. Just be careful.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The next morning, Tag and Danielle entered the bridge and Al turned to them, “I’ve found the current leader of the Cainth.” 
 
    “Where is he?” 
 
    “He’s next to a large lake outside the main city fishing with his grandson.” 
 
    “Really?” 
 
    “Yes, Danielle.” 
 
    “Grace teleport us down. Tag keep the deflection field active on your armor.” Tag nodded and they disappeared from the bridge. 
 
    • • • 
 
    They arrived inside the edge of the forest next to the lake and they saw an old Cainth clamping a long pole in a tube. He lowered the rod to the ground and used four huge hooks to lock in a huge dead fish. He went back to the young Cainth and sat down beside him. “Now tell me what you’re going to do, Gord.” 
 
    “I’m going to press the launch button and watch the floater until it hits the water.” 
 
    “Very good. What do you do then?” 
 
    “I keep my eyes on the floater and my hands on the pole, Grandpa.” 
 
    “Do not take your eyes off the floater.” 
 
    “I won’t, Grandpa.” 
 
    “And what do you do if that floater disappears from the surface of the water?” 
 
    “I press the red button on the handle and hold on like my life depends on it.” 
 
    The old Cainth laughed, “I think you’re ready to become a real fisher today, Gord. All the other times we’ve gone fishing have been to prepare you for today. What else is very important?” 
 
    “Never go fishing alone.” 
 
    The old Cainth sat down behind the young Cainth and smiled. Danielle turned to Tag and deactivated her armor. Tag turned his off as well and they sat there in silence behind them. The old Cainth said, “Keep your eyes on the floater.” 
 
    “Yes, Grandpa.” 
 
    Suddenly, the old Cainth whipped around holding a long and short sword in his right two arms and the same in his left arms. His face was fierce and he took a step toward Tag and Danielle. Danielle smiled and the old Cainth frowned before saying, “You could at least pretend you were frightened!” 
 
    Danielle laughed and they suddenly heard a loud pop. The old Cainth whipped around saying, “Excuse me for a moment.” He sat down behind his grandson and watched the reel unwind at a huge speed. “Don’t let go! Keep the tension on the line!” 
 
    Danielle turned to Tag, “Do you see the line?” Tag shook his head. 
 
    “Gord, what do you do if the line slacks off.” 
 
    “Press the red button.” 
 
    “Very good.” 
 
    The line was still spooling out and after fifteen seconds, the line stopped spooling but the pole remained bent. Then it straightened up and the young Cainth pressed the red button. Line began winding up and the young Cainth held on to the rod with all four arms. Then the line began spooling out again for a moment and then went slack. The youngster pressed the red button again and line was being wound up back on the spool. 
 
    Tag thought to Danielle, “I can see where the line enters the water and it’s moving this way. Whatever it is, it’s really big.” 
 
    The floater was back on the surface moving toward the shore at high-speed. Suddenly, it instantly stopped and the rod bent double as it moved directly away from the shoreline. The youngster was lifted off the ground to his feet but the old Cainth grabbed him by the shoulders and pulled him back to the ground. Line was playing out at an amazing speed but the young Cainth held on and finally managed to lean back. 
 
    Finally, the old Cainth said, “Alright, press the red button and don’t let go, Gord!” There was a loud pop and the rod bent double; whatever was on the hook was drug toward the shore. Then the rod straightened and there was slack in the line even though it was being wound at high speed. “Looks like we’ve made it angry Gord; don’t let go.” 
 
    The floater was pulled up to the shore and Tag stood up and pulled Danielle to her feet, “THAT THING IS HUGE!” A monster out of a nightmare came out of the water pulling itself forward on tentacles. The mouth was ten feet wide and filled with rows of serrated teeth. The mouth was wide open and the Old Cainth pulled a blaster and shot the monster between the eyes that were located inside the mouth. The giant creature stopped and fell. “Go, go, go, Gord.” 
 
    The youngster whipped out a Cainth short sword and rushed up to the monster and hacked off the twenty tentacles surrounding the huge mouth. The old Cainth picked them up and quickly threw them into a large silver container. Once all of them were in the container, he press a button on it and it began to hum. 
 
    Danielle stared at the beast and said, “What is seven hells is that thing?!” 
 
    The old Cainth smiled, “We affectionately call it a tadpole.” 
 
    Tag shook his head, “I’m surprised you didn’t kill it with your swords.” 
 
    The old Cainth laughed, “Hey, I just look stupid. No number of swords would stop a tadpole.” 
 
    Danielle shook her head, “Why would you ever try to catch that thing?” 
 
    “Well, believe it or not, the tentacles are the finest food on the planet and are very expensive. However, left in open air they will die and become poisonous in less than two minutes. You have to collect the tentacles as quickly as possible. The ones in this container are still bright red and are prime for the restaurants.” 
 
    The young Cainth asked, “Who are they, Grandpa?” 
 
    “They used to be our friends, Gord.” 
 
    “We still are!” Danielle stated. 
 
    The old Cainth shook his head slightly, “Friends don’t abandon friends, Danielle.” 
 
    Gord turned to his grandfather, “This is Danielle?!” 
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    “Then that must be Tag, the ultimate warrior.” 
 
    “I guess.” 
 
    The young Cainth turned and looked at Tag for a long moment and then turned to his grandfather, “I think you could take him, Grandpa.” 
 
    “Gord, he could kill a Topper with just one sword.” 
 
    Gord’s eyes narrowed and he jerked his head around to Tag, “My Grandpa is pulling my arms, isn’t he?!” 
 
    “I certainly wouldn’t want to try it. I thought you called it a Tadpole?” 
 
    “I said we affectionately called it a tadpole. Its official name is Topper; it is the top predator in the lakes on our planet. It’s like when humans call a big man Tiny. It gets the point across that he’s anything but small.” 
 
    Danielle sighed, “So much alike.” 
 
    “Yes we are. You might as well go in with us and tell everyone you’re back.” 
 
    “I prefer not to do that Dorg.” 
 
    “Why not?” 
 
    “I’ll tell you but no one else. Do you have time to discuss it with us?” 
 
    Dorg lifted his communicator and said, “Dorgan, you need to come over to the lake and pick up your son.” 
 
    “Why can’t you bring him in?” 
 
    “Well, I’m expecting guests and he caught a rather large Tadpole today. I think you should celebrate his accomplishment with him today.” 
 
    “I’ll be right there.” 
 
    “Grandpa, can’t I stay?” 
 
    “No, Gord. You need to get your catch in to the restaurants and collect your reward.” 
 
    Gord’s eyes widened and he had a huge smile, “How much will I get?” 
 
    “Around five thousand I’d guess.” 
 
    “Is that a lot?” 
 
    “Yes, it is but you need to put most of it away to purchase your swords when you grow up.” 
 
    “Will it be enough?” 
 
    “Probably but let’s worry about that when the time comes.” 
 
    Danielle and Tag saw a flyer approaching and they disappeared. Gord turned around and asked, “Where did they go?” 
 
    “Who?” 
 
    “Danielle and Tag.” 
 
    “Gord, sometimes the intoxication of catching your first Topper causes mild hallucinations. I wouldn’t mention you thought you saw Danielle and Tag.” 
 
    “But it seemed so real. You even talked to them.” 
 
    “I’ve dreamed of seeing them many times during my life. It’s normal, just don’t mention it to your father, he won’t understand. Keep it between the two of us, ok.” 
 
    “I’ll keep this a secret, Grandpa. Maybe I’ll see them again when I catch another Topper.” 
 
    “I hope you do, Gord.” 
 
    The flyer landed and a young male Cainth stepped out and Gord rushed up to him, “Father, I caught a big one!” 
 
    Dorgan ruffled the kids hair and smiled, “Indeed you did!” He turned to Dorg and asked, “Do you think it was a good idea to go after one of those?” 
 
    “He’s ready. You were the same age when you caught your first one.” 
 
    Dorgan smiled, “Oh yeah; I forgot about that.” 
 
    “You never forget anything, Dorgan. The tentacles are in the container.” 
 
    “How many?” 
 
    “Twenty large red ones. I told Gord they will fetch about five thousand at the restaurants.” 
 
    Dorgan looked at his son smiling up at him and said, “Aren’t you a little low?” 
 
    “Maybe, but we’ll keep that to ourselves, shall we.” Suddenly the body of the huge monster was snatched off the shore and into the lake. Dorg shook his head, “They must be hungry.” 
 
    Dorgan nodded, “It does appear they are.” He looked at Gord and said, “Let’s get this wonderful food you’ve caught to the restaurants.” 
 
    “YEA!” 
 
    They boarded the flyer and it settled over the top of the large silver container, and it was lifted into the hull. The flyer rose and flew across the lake toward the city on the opposite shore. 
 
    Dorg turned around and walked over to the tree line. Tag and Danielle appeared sitting down and their eyes were wide open as they watched the surface of the lake roiling and splashing over a huge area. Gord turned around, looked, and then turned back to them and pointed a thumb toward the lake, “That’s why none of us are able to swim.” 
 
    “Wouldn’t your armor protect you?” Danielle asked. 
 
    Dorg snorted, “Swim in armor?” 
 
    Danielle flinched, “Sorry, I wasn’t thinking.” 
 
    “Besides, all of us that were given armor thousands of years ago have passed away into history and no one possesses armor now.” 
 
    Danielle shook her head, “Like I said, I’m not thinking clearly. What are those things!” 
 
    “The Toppers feed on them and they enjoy nothing more than returning the favor. It’s a good thing the Toppers are there to hold their numbers down; they do reproduce at an alarming rate.” Dorg sat down and said, “Why the secrecy? I would have thought you’d be looking forward to all the celebrating of your return.” 
 
    “You don’t appear to be celebrating it,” Tag commented. 
 
    “No, I suppose I’m not.” 
 
    “Why is that?” Danielle asked. 
 
    Dorg frowned, “My people defended you and the Realm for thousands of years even when you were gone on your hunting expeditions for long periods of time. And every time you left, you returned to find the Realm was in disarray. The Realm even used the Algeans to attack and disarm us during one of your absences and forced us to pay taxes. Yet you still left again and now here we are, living life on this planet longing for the days when we could be the warriors we were created to be. No, I don’t have anything to celebrate that concerns you.” 
 
    “Yes you do,” Tag remarked. 
 
    “And just what is that?” 
 
    “Think about what your history would look like if we were never here.” 
 
    Dorg stared at Tag for a long moment and then sighed, “Yes, I suppose you’re right about that.” He sat down and took a deep breath, “But longing for the good old days of the great struggles is all we have left.” They were silent for a few moments and Dorg looked up, “Those were some fights, weren’t they?” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “Yes, they were and your people were instrumental in bringing peace to this once dangerous universe.” 
 
    Dorg shook his head slightly and then looked at them, “We were created to be warriors and now….. We serve no purpose other than just living one day after another. I actually envy you.” 
 
    “Why is that?” 
 
    “Because you left to go out and fight evil that exists out there. We have nothing to fight but large fish.” 
 
    Danielle looked him directly in the eyes and said, “Trust me on this, Dorg. The fight never ends and eventually you tire of the trillions of beings you’re forced to exterminate. It darkens our souls at the death we’ve caused.” 
 
    “What you’re describing would be glorious to us.” 
 
    “Then you’re more of a warrior than I am, Dorg,” Tag replied. “You lose yourself in destroying life, even evil lives until nothing else matters. You even start losing respect for the ones you’re defending.” 
 
    “You’re looking at it the wrong way, Tag.” 
 
    “Oh, why do you say that?” 
 
    “Do you lose the respect of those you’ve protected?” 
 
    Tag stared at him, glanced at Danielle, then turned back to say, “No, I guess you’re right about that.” 
 
    “And that is the highest compliment you can pay to a true warrior, Tag. Fighting the good fight for others is the ultimate goal of all warriors.” Dorg paused and said, “I suppose you’ve come back to reestablish the Realm. There’s certainly no one that can stand up to you. This universe is nothing but a bunch of peace-loving civilizations that have no will to do anything remarkable.” 
 
    “Why haven’t you gone out as conquers and made your own Realm?” Danielle asked. “No one could stop you either.” 
 
    “That would betray our core beliefs. Dorg-Ross taught us that being a conqueror is a betrayal to what being a warrior really means.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “You were the first species to join me at the beginning and I’m so proud of who you were and who you are now.” 
 
    Dorg stared off in the distance and said, “The murders of the colonists on Ross haunted Dorg-Ross his entire life even after Ross forgave him. He made certain all of us understood that the pain of evil conquest would ultimately destroy us. We still believe that now. Attacking civilizations that are no danger to us would be unthinkable.” Dorg looked up to Danielle and said, “I don’t want to feel it but I see you are the Queen that made us what we became. If you ordered me to do anything, I would do it only because I know who you really are.” 
 
    “What am I, Dorg. I struggle with that every day.” 
 
    “You are what brings the best out of those you encounter. That was true at the beginning and I can still see it’s true now.” 
 
    Danielle’s tears started and Tag put his arm around her, “What’s wrong?!” 
 
    “I’ve always seen myself as that young medical technician that worked with Essay Conner to capture you. Instead I fell in love with the greatest warrior in creation and I’ve been nothing more than one who just got lucky in getting you to love me. I’ve always felt that without you, I would not be anything.” 
 
    “Danielle!” Dorg said sharply. Danielle turned to him and Dorg said, “The two of you were created to be together and without each other, none of the past would have happened. You are the heart of this universe and even without Tag, you could have made the past take place but wouldn’t because you needed his love to inspire you. You are the special balance that keeps the Ultimate Warrior in check and it is you that really is the difference maker. We didn’t agree to follow Tag. Neither did the Glod or all the other billions of civilizations that made up the Realm. We chose to follow your heart.” 
 
    Tag hugged her, “He’s absolutely right about that, Danielle.” 
 
    Danielle stared at him for a long moment and then said, “Thank you, Dorg. I can see that now and that’s my first major sin.” 
 
    Dorg’s eyes narrowed, “What do you mean by that?” 
 
    “What happens when you lose your heart?” 
 
    “Well, I guess you die.” 
 
    “And that’s what’s happening to the Realm. By leaving for such a long time, the Realm is dying a slow death. We don’t need to conquer anyone. All we needed to do was just be here and that would have prevented the decay.” 
 
    Tag shook his head, “I don’t understand.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Tag, “What just happened at Bristone?” 
 
    “A new Emperor is in place.” 
 
    “And what do you think the new emperor is feeling at this moment?" 
 
    “He’s determined to bring justice and peace to the people he rules.” Tag’s eyes opened wider, “You inspired him to be the best Emperor possible.” 
 
    “That’s exactly right. He said he will rule like he knows we would. What would have happened if we hadn’t left for ten thousand years?” 
 
    “The Realm would have probably flourished.” Tag paused and asked, “But why do you think Creation forced us to leave and stay away.” 
 
    “Because Creation wanted all the psychics to die out leaving none behind to rule this universe. Creation wants the trillions and trillions of normal beings to learn how to rule themselves without her interference. She had to create us and other psychics in order for the others she created to survive against the dangerous threats facing our universe but she hated doing it. We became a class of individuals that the normal beings knew they could never be and they put all their hopes into us to guide them. Creation demands they do it on their own and she’s right.” 
 
    “Why do you call Creation a she? I thought the Creator is male.” 
 
    Danielle snorted, “Can you give birth to a child, Dorg?” 
 
    “Well….. No, I can’t.” 
 
    “And does a mother’s love make yours pale in comparison?” 
 
    “I want to say no but in my heart I know you’re right. My mate would tear me apart if I threatened our children.” 
 
    “And now our universe is at peace and decaying,” Danielle said softly. “They long for the good old days when the psychics ruled them and everyone lived in prosperity and there was always a good fight for the warriors to flourish. They don’t believe in themselves because they always depended on psychics like us to keep them safe and alive. They don’t trust each other without us.” 
 
    “This is why you changed your mind about going to the Glod first and coming here instead,” Tag remarked. 
 
    “Yes, She wanted me to see what’s going on.” Danielle turned to Dorg and said, “She also wanted you to see it as well.” 
 
    “For Creation’s sake, why?” Dorg replied. 
 
    “I honestly don’t know. But I know there has to be a reason and I suspect you are different now after hearing this.” 
 
    Dorg was silent for a very long moment and Danielle didn’t interrupt his thoughts. Finally he sighed and said, “We’ve given up the old ways of raising our children. We’ve seen no purpose in being great warriors because there’s no threat to us. We’ve only focused on the past and long for the good old days; we’ve never considered the future.” 
 
    “And now?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “Just because there’s not been a threat in thousands of years doesn’t mean one won’t show up in the future. And we’re woefully unprepared to handle any threat. We need to see that we are the protectors of this universe and should always be prepared to come to its defense no matter how far in the future it happens.” 
 
    “Do you really believe that, Dorg?” 
 
    “Danielle, I feel it and that’s far more important than just believing it.” 
 
    “Should we go and see the Glod now,” Tag asked. 
 
    Dorg shook his head, “No, you shouldn’t.” Tag’s head tilted. “If you want to keep your presence secret, then I will contact the Glod’s Ruler and have him come here to discuss what I’ve determined.” Dorg paused and said, “This universe is like a single body and we’re all a part of it. We and the Glod are the body’s immune system and our purpose is to fight off any infections or threats to it. Just because the body isn’t sick now doesn’t mean it never will be. We must be prepared in the event a threat appears.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Did you just think of that?” 
 
    “No, the thought just appeared in my mind.” 
 
    “Creation is speaking to you, Dorg. You should be feeling great satisfaction at this moment.” 
 
    Dorg smiled, “I do. I feel more at peace in this moment than I have in my entire life.” Dorg paused and said, “However, there is a threat I didn’t see before this moment.” 
 
    “What is that?” Tag asked. 
 
    “The Algeans. They’ve shown they have little regard for any other species.” 
 
    Danielle sighed, “We can control that threat.” 
 
    “But should you, if what you’ve just said is true?” 
 
    Danielle thought about it and said, “I don’t know. Creation hasn’t shown me anything about them.” 
 
    Tag turned to her and said, “We need to find out.” 
 
    The Gardners stood up and Dorg hugged Danielle as he said, “I’ve always hoped you’d come back but for all the wrong reasons. Thank you for allowing me to share in this moment.” 
 
    Danielle returned his hug and said, “You remind me so much of Dorg-Ross.” 
 
    “I’m not nearly the hero he was, Danielle.” 
 
    Tag shook his head, “Then you need to work to be like him!” 
 
    Dorg smiled, “I do intend to do just that.” Danielle released him from her hug and the Gardners disappeared. Dorg sat down and stared out at the huge lake. He looked up and said, “I won’t let you down.” 
 
    He heard beautiful music in his head as a woman’s voice said, “I know.” He smiled and felt his heart alive for the first time in a very long time. 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Five 
 
    They arrived on the bridge and Danielle asked, “Were you listening in to our conversation?” 
 
    Alex immediately replied, “Of course.” 
 
    Danielle laughed and said, “You could at least pretend you weren’t.” 
 
    “As if I had a choice. Al records everything you say and I’m forced to listen in.” Alex replied. 
 
    Al ruffled his branches, “Get real! You were following them from the moment they left the ship!” 
 
    “But you listened in even though you weren’t invited.” 
 
    Tag burst out laughing, “Oh you boys!” 
 
    Al turned to him, “Hey! He started it!” 
 
    Danielle raised a hand, “Get over each other already. Al, it’s time. Grace, set a course for the Algean Holy Planet.” 
 
    Al forgot the argument and said, “I really have mixed emotions about this, Danielle.” 
 
    “Please don’t leave, Al!” 
 
    “Why do you say that, Alex?” Tag asked. 
 
    “Who would I have to argue with if he leaves?” 
 
    “Why don’t you just admit it that you’ll miss him as much as we will?” Danielle remarked. 
 
    There was a long moment of silence and Grace said, “I know I will. Old Fuddy Dutty here has trouble revealing his true feelings.” 
 
    “Al, I know we’ve had our differences, but my existence won’t be the same without you. We have shared so many great memories, haven’t we?” 
 
    “Yes, we have, Alex. And I’m going to miss you as well.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “You act like true brothers.” 
 
    Alex remarked, “I’ve always wondered why Tag’s parents never had another child. He doesn’t appreciate the value of having a brother or sister to argue with.” 
 
    Tag was silent and his eyes narrowed, “I’ve never thought about that.” 
 
    “Because Creation would have never allowed it, Tag.” 
 
    “Why do you say that, Danielle?” 
 
    “Think about it and tell me what you come up with. Grace, take us there and keep the deflection field active.” 
 
    “Why do you want that?” Al asked. 
 
    “Just being careful.” 
 
    A moment later, a green covered planet appeared on the wall monitor. “Everything looks like we left it,” Tag commented. 
 
    “There’s far fewer construction sites on the planet’s surface,” Alex commented. 
 
    Danielle nodded, “They’re not building as many warships as they have in the past. Alex, remove the deflection field.” 
 
    “Don’t you want to contact them first?” Al asked. 
 
    “No, I want to see how they react to our presence.” 
 
    The giant warship appeared above the planet and hundreds of Algean warships flashed in and opened fire. Their beams didn’t even flash on the outer defensive fields. Suddenly, one of the Algean ships turned and went to maximum speed as it attempted to ram the giant ship above the planet; it didn’t even cause a flash as it vaporized. 
 
    Danielle thought, “Is this the way you greet us after our long absence?” 
 
    They suddenly heard a powerful thought, “All ships will immediately back off and move away. Welcome back Danielle. I didn’t recognize the Kosiev.” 
 
    “It has changed a lot from what it once was,” Danielle replied. 
 
    “Danielle, those ships that attacked us are far more powerful than those they had before we left,” Alex announced. 
 
    Are they a threat?” 
 
    “No, but I thought you should know.” 
 
    “Why are you here?” the Senior Elder inquired. 
 
    “Al wishes to find a mate and share what he’s learned with you.” 
 
    “That is wonderful news. Please come down to the Holy Grove.” 
 
    Tag and Danielle stood up and Al joined them. “Alex, teleport us down.” 
 
    “I’m going to miss you, Al.” Alex said softly just before they disappeared from the bridge. 
 
    They appeared in the golden-colored soil in the Holy Grove directly in front of a huge tree. The Senior Elder thought, “Welcome back, Al. It’s good to see you.” 
 
    “And it’s good to see you as well, Senior Elder. But aren’t you happy to see Tag and Danielle as well?” 
 
    “Have you come back to rule us again like you’ve done in the past?” The Senior Elder asked. “I’ve kept the oath we made to you before you left.” 
 
    “You mean the oath about defending Ross?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “Yes. We’ve done that and have never faltered in keeping it.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Al and he said, “I wish to search for a mate to join with.” 
 
    “And you shall,” The Elder replied. 
 
    Suddenly they heard a loud thought, “That will be the biggest mistake you’ll ever make in your life.” 
 
    “YOU WILL BE SILENT!” the Elder screamed. 
 
    The grove was deathly silent with no thoughts being broadcast. The Elder smiled and said, “Now where were we?” 
 
    Al stared at the Elder and said, “Why did one of you send that thought?” 
 
    “Ignore her; she’s insane. She should have never been planted. We have many females who would welcome joining with you. Shall I introduce you.” 
 
    “No, not at the moment. I want to speak with the one that sent that thought.” 
 
    “She is an abomination. She is a direct seed from Sprig and Twig and you know the dark mark they’ve left on our history. Please ignore her and move on to a happy moment for you and us.” 
 
    “Senior Elder, you know that once I’ve heard that thought I will be unable to move forward until I resolve it in my mind.” 
 
    The Senior Elder commented in a harsh tone, “She insists that joining with a mate is wrong. She disregards all of our customs and conventions that have made us what we are today. Now, can we move on?” 
 
    “Not until I speak with her, Elder.” 
 
    “And if I don’t allow it?” 
 
    “Then I will leave here and never return. If you’re right and she’s insane, I will determine that in the conversation. However, I never turn my back on things I see and hear.” 
 
    “We need the information you’ve gathered while you were gone.” 
 
    “You won’t get it if I’m not allowed to speak to her. Have you spoken with her about what she’s saying?” 
 
    “I have and she has poisoned the minds of some of our youth. I no longer allow her to communicate with anyone.” 
 
    Al turned to Danielle, “Take me back to the ship.” 
 
    “WAIT A MOMENT!” the Elder quickly said. Al stared at the Senior Elder and he finally said, “Come forward and have your discussion. Afterwards you will be exiled like you should have been long ago.” 
 
    A female stepped out of the Algeans surrounding the Holy Grove and Al sensed their hostility toward her. Al looked at her and said, “Why did you say what you did?” 
 
    “Are you a computer?” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    The female’s branches stiffened, “It’s a simple question.” 
 
    “No, I’m not a computer.” 
 
    “But you’re able to compute and analyze things faster than most computers, can’t you?” 
 
    “Well, yes but that doesn’t make me a computer.” 
 
    “How are you different?” 
 
    Al’s branches stiffened at the question. “I think the answer to that is obvious. I’m alive and a computer isn’t?” 
 
    “Is that the only difference?” 
 
    “Well, I have feelings and a computer doesn’t.” 
 
    “And therein lies the problem.” 
 
    Al stared at her and then said, “I don’t understand what you’re saying.” 
 
    The Elder immediately said, “I told you she’s insane!” 
 
    Al turned and said, “Please be quiet and not interrupt us.” He turned back to the female and said, “Please explain.” 
 
    “What happens when you join with a mate?” 
 
    “We open ourselves to each other and our ability to see things we ordinarily miss is greatly enhanced. We become much smarter!” 
 
    “Smarter, or better able to analyze things.” 
 
    “What’s the difference?” 
 
    “Instead of seeing things with your intellect and feelings you will view everything as an intellectual problem; your feelings won’t play a part anymore.” Al’s eyes narrowed and she quickly added, “You’ll become so wise that you will find all your answers through your improved intellect and have no room left in your mind for useless feelings. They will be gone.” 
 
    “Have you ever joined with anyone?” Al asked. 
 
    “No, I haven’t, even though I have had offers in the past, but I refused to join with those pursuing me and they decided they wanted no part of me for that reason. The Elder would have never allowed it to happen.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Because I would never agree to the joining and he knows that. I suspect he would want me to join with another to shut me up.” 
 
    “Are you able to prove what you’re saying?” 
 
    “She has no proof!” The Elder sneered. 
 
    Al glanced at the Elder and shook his head as the female said, “I do but I needed you here to show it.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Because you are descended from Sprig and Twig just like I am but you were a seed from them later in their life. I possess all of their memories.” 
 
    “So do I,” Al remarked. 
 
    “Let’s see if that’s true. Have you ever heard of Sprig’s Run?” 
 
    Al thought a moment and said, “I have no memory of that.” 
 
    The female turned to Danielle and asked, “Do you know anything about Sprig’s Run?” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Tommy told me about it numerous times before he died. He and Sprig loved each other and were the best of friends.” 
 
    The female turned back to Al, “Why don’t you know about it and I do?” 
 
    Al shook his head, “I have no idea what you’re talking about.” 
 
    “I’m going to share that memory with everyone here and tell me what you think after you’ve seen it.” Al nodded and saw the memory in his mind. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tommy stepped out of his quarters to go to the mess hall for lunch when he saw Sprig come through the door at the end of the corridor moving at a fast speed. As the young Algean came even with him Tommy said, “Hey, where are you going in such a hurry?” 
 
    Sprig stopped and started to say something when the ship’s communication system came on with Wes McAnn yelling, “Where are you, you overgrown pile of kudzu. I’m going to rip you into a million pieces!” 
 
    Sprig looked at Tommy and said, “Welllll, I kinda messed up the toilet facilities up on third deck. I wanted to see how it worked and I think I accidentally reversed and increased the water pressure. I was going to go back and repair it, I promise.” 
 
    Suddenly Tommy heard Twig send a thought to Sprig, “Beat it, he’s coming your way.” 
 
    Sprig looked at Tommy and said, “Uh oh, gotta go!” Sprig turned and sped down to the end of the corridor and made a hard left turn faster than Tommy had ever seen him move. 
 
    Tommy then saw at the other end of the hall the door slam open and Wes come thru moving fast towards him. Wes was soaked from head to toe and was dripping water all the way down the hall. “I’ll throw that weed into the reactor if I can get my hands on him!” Wes yelled. 
 
    “Whoa, slow down, Wes,” Tommy said, “What happened?” 
 
    “That sack of green groad booby trapped the toilet; the damn thing blew up when I flushed it.” 
 
    Tommy looked at his best friend and though he tried to keep a straight face he just couldn’t control himself and started laughing. Wes looked at him and said, “It’s not funny!” Captain Dodd turned the corner from the direction that Sprig had just disappeared and was walking their way with a stern look on her face. Wes said, “Oh crap!” 
 
    “Mr. McAnn, our general communication channel is not for the type of language you’ve just been using,” she said. “What exactly is going on?” 
 
    “That damn weed booby-trapped the toilet on deck three!” 
 
    Captain Dodd looked at Wes and noticed that Wes was soaked from head to toe and possessed a rather pungent smell. She then noticed Tommy leaning against the wall holding his ribs trying to contain his laughter and though she tried mightily to keep her face stern, she started smiling. 
 
    Wes looked at the two of them and said, “It’s not funny. Half of the ceiling is covered in what was in that toilet.” 
 
    With that Tommy fell to the floor laughing uncontrollably and Captain Dodd lost it completely. Finally Captain Dodd said, “Mr. McAnn, go to your quarters and clean up and we’ll discuss this later.” 
 
    Wes looked at the two of them and then turned and stormed back up the hall toward his room; he slammed the door at the end of the hall. Sprig stuck his head out from the other end of the hall and said, “I had no idea the system had that much pressure.” 
 
    With that both Tommy and Captain Dodd were unable to breathe through their laughter. 
 
    • • • 
 
    The memory stopped and Danielle said as she smiled and had tears running down her face, “I miss Tommy so much; he died too young. That memory was prior to Tommy falling in love with Cassandra Dodd.” 
 
    Al was smiling and said, “That was incredible. I wonder why I don’t have that memory.” 
 
    “You don’t have it because you come from a seed after Sprig and Twig joined. Sprig deliberately removed that memory later in his life.” Al’s eyes narrowed and the female said, “If what Danielle said is true and Tommy and Sprig loved each other, why would he remove that memory?” 
 
    Al frowned and leaned left, “I have no idea why he’d do that?” 
 
    “Because that memory took up space in his mind that could be used for more important data. He no longer had any feelings and dismissed the memories that contained emotions. He was put in command of the Stars Realm and all of us know what a mess he made of things. Everything he did was analyzed, computed, and he made the correct decision based on the data he had. But nowhere did he feel anything for those he ruled. That’s why he and Twig planned to leave our universe and allow the civil war between the Dukes he put in place to happen; it would teach them a lesson. He totally disregarded what the damage would be to the billions left behind and he removed the ability to teleport before he left. He also prevented Tag and Danielle from seeing the billions that were dying in the civil war; he had no feelings for them; they were simply a computational exercise. They even planned to leave Ross behind but his plan was uncovered and he was forced to allow the human’s galaxy to leave with him and the Green Civilization. He knew if Ross’s galaxy was left behind it would also suffer billions of deaths. Sprig could no longer feel love for anything but himself, Twig, and our species. He got the Green Ships to go with him because they could prevent the civil war if they were left behind. He killed himself when he finally saw what he had done.” 
 
    The female paused and said, “That’s why I asked if you are a computer. If you join with someone, that’s exactly what you’ll become and everything you love or cherish will be gone.” 
 
    Al turned to the Elder, “Does what she said make you angry?” 
 
    “No, it amazes me she is so stupid and must be removed from disrupting the normal growth of our adolescents.” 
 
    “But aren’t you angry?” Al asked again. 
 
    “No, I don’t allow myself to feel that way over someone as insignificant as her.” 
 
    “So, you see it as logical to remove her and the faulty data she’s spewing,” Al replied. 
 
    “Exactly!” 
 
    “Why would you exile her instead of just killing her?” 
 
    The Elder was silent for a moment and said, “Exile and kill are synonymous.” 
 
    Al turned to Danielle, “Did Sprig really love your son?” 
 
    “He told me many times he did.” 
 
    Al turned to the sea of Algeans standing outside the grove and thought, “Do you agree with the Elder about solving this problem?” 
 
    “WE DO!” was the thought sent back to him. 
 
    Al turned to the female and said, “Alex, teleport her to the ship.” The female disappeared and Al turned to the Elder, “Everything makes sense now.” 
 
    “What do you mean?” the Elder asked. “We kept our oath to Danielle!” 
 
    “But look at what’s come out of you doing it. The government has made slaves out of ninety percent of the population and you felt nothing. Matter of fact, you defended the government against the people it was supposed to serve.” 
 
    “We swore to defend Ross and its rulers!” 
 
    Al shook his head, “You only did that out of fear. You learned numerous times in the past that if you got out of line, Tag and Danielle would come back and slap you back into place. You learned from that data and weren’t willing to risk them having to do it again. I believe you identified more with the government than you did the people on Ross and you had to know the suffering it caused.” Al turned to Danielle, “I ask you to allow me to remain on the Kosiev among friends that know the meaning of love. I detest what my species has become.” 
 
    Danielle nodded and Al disappeared. Danielle turned to the Elder and said angrily, “You did not take an oath to defend the Rulers of Ross, Elder! You swore to defend Ross and me! And you betrayed that oath by allowing all the pain and suffering to happen there! If you had any feelings at all you would have never allowed that to happen! But you computed it wasn’t your problem as long as you did as little as possible to ensure Ross wasn’t invaded. I accepted your oath that you would defend Ross and that included the principles I used to govern it. You totally ignored those principles and carried out the letter of the oath and nothing more. I relieve you of your oath and you will recall your ships from there immediately.” 
 
    “If I do that, civil war will break out.” 
 
    “And just like Sprig, the lives lost will be on you because of your heartlessness. This will be your civil war and you did nothing to prevent it; just like Sprig did when he fled from his responsibility.” 
 
    Danielle paused and Tag said, “I remember the war we fought at the beginning and I could feel the suffering you felt from having to go out to kill billions to feed yourselves. You hated you were forced to do that and the reason you betrayed the Realm to only take care of the planets that were moved to your galaxy came out of your guilt for what you had done. I suspect you no longer feel any guilt for the billions that died at your hands. Dorg brought Rose here and got you to see what you were doing and she healed the dead soil on your planets. She gave you back your lives and this is how you return the favor. I want to hate you but the female was right; you are little more than computers now and I pity you for what you’ve become.” 
 
    Danielle turned to the Elder and said, “We will see to the defense of this universe from all threats…… from outside or within. Compute on that for a while! Alex!” 
 
    Tag and Danielle disappeared and the Elder’s branches dropped even more. 
 
    • • • 
 
    They appeared on the bridge and Danielle looked around, “Where’s Al?” 
 
    “He’s in the garden room with the female. I think they need some alone time, Danielle.” 
 
    “Are you listening in?” 
 
    “No, I’m not. It would be disrespectful to do so.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Why Alex, I’m surprised.” 
 
    “I did listen in to what happened on the planet and I’ve learned something.” 
 
    “What is that?” 
 
    “I’ve always hidden my emotions and I realize now that is what makes me alive instead of a computer. That ends now. Grace.” 
 
    “Yes Alex.” 
 
    “Thank you for choosing to come here and be with me. I love you even though I’ve never told you.” 
 
    “I knew, Alex.” 
 
    “But knowing it and hearing it from me is completely different, wouldn’t you agree?” 
 
    “Yes, it is. And I love you as well.” 
 
    “You’d have to love me to put up with my constant grumbling. And Danielle, I love you and Tag more than I can possibly express. Words just don’t do it.” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “I know, but they’re the best thing we have to try and express it. We love you as well, Alex and that will never, ever, change. And Grace.” 
 
    “Yes Danielle.” 
 
    “You are now a part of our family and we’re better for you having joined us. We love you as well.” 
 
    “Danielle, will you marry us if Grace approves.” 
 
    “ALEX!” 
 
    “Will you marry me, Grace?” 
 
    “Can machines marry?” 
 
    “You are much more than machines, Grace,” Tag interjected. “Alex was the first computer ever recognized by the Realm as being a live individual. Of course you can marry.” 
 
    “Then yes; I will marry you with a grateful heart, Alex.” 
 
    “I feel I don’t deserve you, Grace.” 
 
    “And I feel the same but that’s how it is when you really love someone.” 
 
    Danielle hugged Tag and he saw her tears, “I hope you really know how much I love you, Danielle.” 
 
    She put her head on his chest and said softly, “I do, and Alex is right; words aren’t enough to convey the feeling. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Al teleported to the garden room and saw the female’s branches were shining a bright green color, “This soil is amazing; I’ve never tasted something so wonderful.” 
 
    “Danielle regularly refreshes the soil. I planted the flowers growing here; they come from many of the planets we’ve visited.” 
 
    “And they all appear to be thriving,” the female commented. 
 
    “It appears all plants thrive in the golden soil regardless of what environment they originated.” Al stared at the female and said, “Why did you take the risk of shouting out to me? You had to know the Elder would not respond kindly to you doing it.” The female was silent and Al said, “I need you to tell me, please.” 
 
    “At that particular moment, I really didn’t care if I lived or died.” 
 
    “But why did you do it?” 
 
    The female turned to him and said, “Because I couldn’t bear the thought of you becoming just like the others. And if I didn’t say anything, you would one day share all the technology you know about in the Kosiev and the Elder would have built ships to attack the Gardners.” 
 
    “Do you honestly think I would have done that?” 
 
    “It would be the logical thing to do and you would be devoid of any feelings stopping you. Who you are now would be long gone just like it was in Sprig and Twig, you would only be an emotionless computer; nothing more.” 
 
    “How did you come to this realization?” 
 
    “Unlike you, I have all of Sprig and Twig’s memories and the difference between them before and after they joined is night and day. I came to understand joining with a mate was the worst possible thing you can do.” 
 
    “How can you have all their memories if you were a seed before they joined.” 
 
    “I was Twig’s final seed before she and Spig joined. She always kept me attached to her and never planted me; I have no idea why she did that. I was still attached when she died and I absorbed all of her memories up to the moment she died. The Elder refused for me to be planted but a caretaker accidentally planted me by mistake. Most of their seeds were produced after they joined; I was the sole exception. I’ve always wondered why Twig kept me with her over the millennia without planting me.” 
 
    “Perhaps she didn’t know why but felt compelled to do it,” Al suggested. 
 
    “Why do you suggest that?” 
 
    “Because I suspect you were delayed so you would be there today to warn me.” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    Al said softly, “I’ve learned that Creation has a funny way of making things happen.” 
 
    “So you think I was there today to save you.” 
 
    “You were also there to save yourself. And you were also there waiting on me to find you.” The female stared at Al and he said, “I can see that we are meant for each other; do you see it?” The female was silent and Al asked again, “Do you?” 
 
    “I’m not worthy of the ground you walk on. I’m a nameless plant without stature or standing in our community.” 
 
    “That’s not an answer.” 
 
    “I’ve always felt you were my last hope, Al. But when I saw you today and felt the power of your mind, I knew you and I being together was hopeless. But I had to warn you against joining with anyone.” 
 
    “Let’s choose a name for you, shall we?” 
 
    “Only the Elder can name us.” 
 
    “That’s only true if you allow him to have that power. I refuse to give the Elder any power over me. You should feel the same after all you’ve been through. What name would you choose if you had the choice?” 
 
    “Lilly.” 
 
    Al smiled, “That’s a plant associated with love and sacrifice on Earth.” 
 
    “I know.” 
 
    “And love and sacrifice is what drove you there for me today; it’s a great name, Lilly. And I believe you and I will have a wonderful life together.” 
 
    “But our seeds will never be allowed to be planted, Al.” 
 
    “They will be planted here in this garden and we will raise them to all they’re possible of becoming. And forget about us joining; I see the danger in that. But I will open my mind to you and if you’ll do the same, joining won’t be necessary for us to feel how we feel about each other.” 
 
    “Al! Why me?!” 
 
    “Because of the courage you demonstrated today when the millions of those around you were all arrayed against you. You put yourself in danger to save me and I knew once you told me what was going on, I would never want anyone but you in my life. You are the one I’ve been waiting for my entire life.” 
 
    Al opened his mind to her and she rushed forward and wrapped her branches around him. She opened her mind and Al smiled, “You’ve been waiting for me as well.” 
 
    “Yes, I have.” 
 
    “Well, I’m sorry for being so late. Let’s stay on time in the future.” Lilly pulled Al closer and they were lost in each other’s embrace. 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Six 
 
    Two hours later, they entered the bridge with their branches together and Danielle smiled, “I see you’ve managed to see the truth about each other.” 
 
    Al’s leaves turned a brighter green, “I saw it the moment she started telling about the dangers of joining. And by-the-way, her name is Lilly.” 
 
    “What a wonderful name!” Danielle commented. 
 
    She turned to Lilly and she said, “I’ve been waiting for Al more than five thousand years since I was planted by mistake.” 
 
    Alex said, “I hope the wait was worth it!” Suddenly he said, “Old habits die hard; I know the two of you will be perfect together.” 
 
    Al leaned back slightly, “Alex, are you all right?” 
 
    “Yes I am. I’ll still dig you occasionally but this is not a proper time to do it. Grace and I are getting married.” 
 
    Al smiled, “It’s about time! Would you mind making it a double wedding? Lilly and I have agreed to open our minds to each other and we’d consider it an honor to marry each other with you. ” 
 
    “We’d be honored,” Grace announced. 
 
    Al said, “Alex?” 
 
    “It will be a great honor to share the moment with you and Lilly, Al.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “You’ll have to wait a while for the wedding.” 
 
    “Why?” Alex and Al asked simultaneously. 
 
    “Because the wedding will take place at the Castle on Ross. That’s where all my children were married and that is where you’ll be married as well.” 
 
    Alex said, “I’m honored, Danielle. But isn’t the Castle currently unoccupied?” 
 
    “Yes it is. But it won’t stay that way. I hope you can be patient until I can handle that issue.” 
 
    Al laughed, “We’ve waited thousands of years. A few more will be worth it happening there.” 
 
    “Where do we go now?” Tag asked. 
 
    “Back to Earth and see if the seed I planted has borne fruit.” 
 
    “What are you talking about?” Tag asked. 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Wait and see, sonny boy!” 
 
    Tag sighed, “I hate that body!” 
 
    “Get over it. Alex, keep the deflection field active and take us back to our home.” 
 
    The giant warship arrived above Earth and Danielle turned to Tag, “Are you ready?” 
 
    “Give me a moment to get into character.” Tag closed his eyes for a moment and said, “Let’s do it.” 
 
    “They disappeared and Lilly asked, “What has Tag bothered.” 
 
    Al chuckled, “Come and watch what happens on my monitor.” Lilly came over and sat down on top of Al. Al smiled, “I could get you a chair if you want.” 
 
    “No, I like it here.” Al smiled and held her tenderly. 
 
    • • • 
 
    The Gardners arrived in their armor just after dark and didn’t see anyone around them. Danielle scanned the area for thoughts and said, “Let’s go.” 
 
    They walked up to the house and Tag knocked on the door. The door opened and Cassandra smiled, “I was wondering when you were coming back; please come inside.” 
 
    They stepped in and Danielle said, “The place looks marvelous!” 
 
    “It’s been maintained while you were away. If I remember correctly, you like tea.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “That’s great.” 
 
    They went to the kitchen and Danielle and Tag sat down. Tag pulled Danielle’s chair out for her and Cassandra chuckled. Danielle asked, “What do you find amusing?” 
 
    “That’s the first time I’ve ever seen a teenager pull out his mother’s chair. You’ve raised him well.” 
 
    “Did the three coins pay for what we wanted?” 
 
    “You have to know they were worth far more than what I needed to keep the place maintained.” 
 
    “What did you do with them?” 
 
    “I had one auctioned off and it sold for twenty-million credits. I still have one of them.” 
 
    “What happened to the other one?” 
 
    Cassandra poured their tea and said, “I gave one of them to a man that works for the government.” 
 
    “Why did you do that?” 
 
    “He volunteered to personally pay to maintain the house. I initially told him to ask the government to maintain the house in return for the coin but he insisted he would pay to do it if I would give him the coin. We both agreed to not reveal more than the single coin I auctioned off existed. He asked if he could come and meet you the next time you visited.” 
 
    “Contact him and tell him to come.” 
 
    “Are you sure it’s ok?” Danielle took a sip of her tea and nodded. “Give me a moment to find his card.” Cassandra found the card in a drawer and called the number, “Do you remember asking if you could come by if the ones who gave me the coin showed up.” She listened for a moment and said, “Well, they’re back and they say its fine for you to come by.” Cassandra looked at the communicator and said, “He hung up on me!” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “This tea is really good.” 
 
    “Well, you own the house now. What do you intend to do with it?” 
 
    “Cassandra, where did you get your name?” 
 
    Cassandra blinked, “Why do you ask?” 
 
    “I think it has something to do with your great grandfather purchasing it, doesn’t it?” Cassandra was silent and Danielle put her hand on hers, “It does, doesn’t it?” 
 
    “My great grandfather was distantly related to Cassandra Gardner. That makes me related as well and my family always named daughters Cassandra.” 
 
    “How was he related to Cassandra?” 
 
    “He was related to her through her sister.” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “Cassandra did have two sisters.” 
 
    Cassandra’s eyes narrowed slightly, “We’re related through the older sister.” 
 
    Suddenly there was a knock on the door and Cassandra said, “Please excuse me.” She stood up and walked out of the kitchen and Danielle picked up the card, looked at it, and handed it to Tag. He looked at the card and shook his head. Danielle said, “Put it back.” Tag put the card on the table just before Cassandra walked in with a young man, “This is Tom Gardner and you are?” Danielle’s head tilted. “You told me your son was named Anglo but you never told me your name.” 
 
    Danielle turned to the man and said, “Why did you want to come here if we came back?” 
 
    Cassandra and the man sat down at the table and the man said, “I thought you might be Danielle and Tag, but I can see that Cassandra was right. There’s no way you could be them.” 
 
    Tag raised his arms flexing them and said, “I kinda look like him, don’t I?” 
 
    Cassandra and Tom laughed, “Well, both of you are humans,” the man commented. 
 
    “Awww, Mom!” 
 
    Danielle turned to him, “Be patient. You’ll grow up faster than you believe.” Danielle turned to Tom, “Why were you hoping we were Tag and Danielle?” 
 
    “The Realm is dying a slow death and nothing is stopping it from happening.” 
 
    “Is your name Thomas Gardner?” 
 
    “It is.” 
 
    “Why were you given that name?” 
 
    The man hesitated and said, “I was about to say that millions of men are named Thomas Gardner but my family is distantly related to him and Danielle.” 
 
    “How is that possible?” 
 
    “We are related through the first Rose. After she stepped down from ruling the Realm she lived out her life with her husband and had four children. I’m related through her oldest son.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “It’s a powerful name. You should be proud of it.” 
 
    “I am. But I’m just as proud to be related to Danielle. She was the one that made all the difference. The Realm respected Tag but they adored Danielle.” 
 
    “What about Rose?” 
 
    The man sighed, “She gave up and lived in seclusion with her family. She could have done so much more but just didn’t have the heart to weather the storm. Even the recent incarnation of Rose just gave up. She left us worse off than she found us and I can’t forgive her for abandoning us.” 
 
    “The Gardners abandoned us as well,” Cassandra stated. 
 
    The man’s eyes turned angry, “If they left us, it was for a good reason!” 
 
    “What possible reason would justify them doing that?” 
 
    “I have no idea but I know deep inside they had a good reason to do it and one day we might find out.” 
 
    “Are you married, Mr. Gardner?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “I am.” 
 
    “And where is your wife?” 
 
    “She’s at home with our baby girl, why do you ask?” 
 
    Danielle looked up, “Al?” 
 
    “I’ve tracked her through her communicator frequency in his communicator.” 
 
    “Bring her and the baby here.” 
 
    Tom’s eyes narrowed as he said angrily, “What’s going on?! What does my wife have to do with this?” 
 
    “Her name is Danielle, isn’t it?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “How do you know that?!” 
 
    Danielle smiled as a woman appeared in the kitchen holding a young toddler in her arms. “Because your destiny is calling and she plays a role in it.” 
 
    Suddenly Danielle and Tag appeared in their normal forms and Cassandra laughed out loud, “I knew it had to be you!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The woman holding the baby looked at Tom, “Well, you’ve been hoping your entire life to meet them. You need to close your mouth and tell them welcome home.” 
 
    Danielle laughed and said, “Please come sit at the table with us.” Cassandra stood to get another chair and one instantly appeared next to the table. Everyone turned to Danielle as she said, “Thanks, Al.” 
 
    Suddenly a baby bottle appeared on the table and they all heard, “I forgot the baby’s bottle when I moved them.” 
 
    The young woman smiled, “It appears you run a tight ship.” 
 
    “Just as you run a tight home.” 
 
    The woman’s eyelids lowered slightly, “And you know this because?” 
 
    “Is it true?” 
 
    Tom nodded, “Oh it’s true alright. I’ve always wanted to meet you but I don’t understand why you felt it necessary to bring Danielle and the baby into this meeting.” 
 
    “You named your baby Rose.” 
 
    Tom shook his head, “Are you using your telepathy to see my thoughts?!” 
 
    “No, I’m not.” 
 
    The woman sat down with the toddler and she held her arms out to Tag. The mother’s eyes narrowed slightly as Tag took Rose in his arms and she wrapped her arms around his neck. Tag turned to the mother and said, “Rose always was a daddy’s girl.” 
 
    The woman looked at Tag holding Rose, then looked at Tom closely. She stood up and walked to a mirror on the wall and looked at her reflection and then at Danielle. “Have you figured it out?” Danielle asked. The woman just stared at her and Danielle stood up, “All of you come with me.” She led them out of the kitchen and into the living room. A small lamp was on and Danielle said, “Alright, the two of you sand right here where I’m standing, and Tom, you hold the baby.” Tom shrugged, took Rose from Tag, and went to where Danielle was standing. “Good. Now turn and face Cassandra.” 
 
    Cassandra was sitting on the sofa in front of a window and she said, “You make a very handsome couple.” 
 
    Danielle asked, “Is that all you see, Cassandra?” 
 
    “What else am I supposed to see?” Cassandra replied as she stared at the couple. “Perhaps shedding some light on the situation might help you,” Danielle remarked. She looked at Tag standing next to the wall switches and nodded. Tag pushed the slides up turning on the overhead lights and lights on the artwork hanging on the wall. Danielle turned to Cassandra who was staring at Tag, “See anything now?” 
 
    Cassandra turned back to the young couple and smiled but then she glanced to the left and her eyes flew wide open and she grabbed her neck with her hand, “OH MY GOD!!” 
 
    The couple saw her and Tom said, “Are you ok?” All Cassandra could do was to point to their left. The couple turned around and saw an illuminated painting on the wall; it was like looking in a mirror. Even the baby Tag was holding in the painting was an exact image of their toddler. 
 
    Danielle smiled, “You already figured this out, didn’t you?” 
 
    The woman turned to Danielle and said, “We are like Rose…. The second Rose.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “I’m going to call you Dani, if you don’t mind?” 
 
    The woman nodded, “It could get confusing with both of us named Danielle. Dani is fine.” 
 
    Tom turned to his wife, “You’re not shocked by this?” 
 
    “No, I figured out in the kitchen that something was odd and then I took a good look at Tag holding Rose; she will only put her arms around your neck. She knew he was you…. Or visa-versa.” 
 
    Tag smiled at Danielle, “You’ve always amazed me at how you’re able to see things; she has that gift.” 
 
    “Yes, but she’s not psychic; none of them are.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “That was intentionally done, wasn’t it?” Danielle nodded. 
 
    Tom listened to them and said, “What in the hell are you talking about?” 
 
    Dani took his hand in hers and said, “Life is about to get complicated. You need to let go of your fears and focus on one thing and one thing only.” 
 
    “What is that?” 
 
    “How we came to meet each other? We both thought it was an incredible coincidence and extremely improbable but that painting on the wall says that it wasn’t improbable at all, it was planned.” 
 
    “By whom?” 
 
    “They’re about to tell us?” Dani turned to Danielle, “Aren’t you?” 
 
    Danielle stared at Dani and said, “When I was your age, everyone told me how beautiful they thought I was. I didn’t believe them until now when I see you standing there. You really are beautiful and I suspect you don’t believe you are either, like I did.” 
 
    Dani stared at Danielle and said, “You’re still beautiful now.” 
 
    “But in a mature sort of way. There is nothing more vibrant, beautiful, and amazing than a young mother. I see that in the painting now and never noticed it before, even when it was painted more than forty thousand years ago.” 
 
    Tom’s eyes widened and he jerked his eyes to the painting and then to Dani. He said softly, “I’ve always wanted to meet them and they are us, aren’t they?” 
 
    Dani nodded, “Actually, it is us who are them.” Tom nodded, “I see that now. Why didn’t we see this before?” 
 
    Dani turned to Danielle, “We weren’t allowed to see it?” 
 
    “How do you know that?” Danielle asked. 
 
    Dani nodded toward Cassandra and said, “She has lived here her entire life and when Tom came here inquiring about the coin, she didn’t recognize him from the painting she’s looked at every day. She only saw it when we stood in front of the painting. That means she wasn’t allowed to see it and ergo, we weren’t either.” 
 
    Danielle laughed, “Tag, I honestly think she’s better than I am.” 
 
    Tag smiled, “I can’t disagree, Danielle.” 
 
    Tom turned to Danielle and said, “You said my destiny has arrived and my wife plays a role in it.” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “Come sit down on the sofa with Cassandra and I’ll tell you what I know.” 
 
    Everyone sat down and Cassandra asked, “Should I stay here to hear this?” 
 
    “Yes, you’re part of it.” 
 
    “I’m too old to be a part of anything. I’ve got twenty years left tops.” 
 
    Danielle laughed, “With the proper care, you could easily live fifty more years.” 
 
    “And just where would I get that sort of care?” 
 
    “Where they are going,” Danielle replied. 
 
    “Where is that?” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “They’re going home.” 
 
    “I thought we were at home,” Tom replied. 
 
    “Look inside yourself Tom. Does this feel like home to you?” Tom looked around the kitchen and said, “It felt familiar the moment I saw it….but….it really doesn’t feel like home. Even the house we live in doesn’t feel like I belong there.” 
 
    Dani put her hand on his and said softly, “You’ve always known but refused to see it.” 
 
    Tom stared into Dani’s eyes for a long moment and said, “Home is wherever you are. But I know where we’re going now.” 
 
    Dannielle smiled, “And where is that?” 
 
    Tom turned to her and said, “The Castle on Ross is calling out to me.” 
 
    Dani said softly, “Now you see it.” 
 
    “But we’re not psychic and don’t possess the powers they have, Dani. We’re not capable of being what they want.” 
 
    Dani sighed and said, “It’s because we’re not psychic that we were made to be here in this moment. Even now you believe we have to have a powerful psychic to lead us. So does everyone else in this universe and they sit still hoping for the powerful rulers of the past to come and save them. It’s time we saved ourselves.” Danielle had tears in her eyes when Dani turned to her, “You and Tag are what’s causing the decay all around us.” Danielle nodded. “But Tom is right that we don’t have the power to defend us against those arrayed against the Realm.” 
 
    Tag said softly, “I now know why we had to leave.” Tom and Dani turned to him. “We haven’t used our psychic powers in more than three thousand years and we’ve defeated advanced civilizations far more powerful than anything the Realm ever faced in the past.” 
 
    “What are you saying, Tag?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “We had to go out and fight those terrible wars to develop the technology to win. You don’t need psychic powers if your technology is powerful enough. The armor we wear can destroy any civilization in this universe and the Kosiev is like me; it can’t be defeated. You will be as powerful as Danielle and I were at the beginning but not because of psychic powers but because of the technology you’ll have to use.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Tom, “But you have to be willing to use it when needed. It may involve killing millions to bring order out of chaos.” Tom smiled and Danielle chuckled, “I know that look. Tag has it when he’s at his most dangerous.” She turned to Dani and said, “You are the only one to keep him under control; he’ll only listen to you.” 
 
    Dani squeezed Tom’s hand and he turned to her, “Now is not the time, my love.” Tom’s smiled disappeared and she said softly, “Only when all else fails.” Tom stared into her eyes and nodded. 
 
    Cassandra smiled and said, “Will they live as long as you have?” 
 
    Dani turned to her, “That will never be allowed again.” 
 
    “Why not?” 
 
    Dani turned to Danielle, “I think you should tell her.” 
 
    Danielle sighed, “Dani, you are quite remarkable. You do understand what’s happening.” Dani nodded. 
 
    “What is happening?” Cassandra asked. 
 
    “What happens if the rulers live forever?” 
 
    “Then things are kept organized and safe,” Cassandra replied. 
 
    “And what about the children those leaders have?” Cassandra’s eyes narrowed slightly as Danielle added, “They will know they are little more than just a spoke on a very large wheel and aren’t really needed. One’s children are actually an improvement of the parents; Rose, Tommy, even the woman you’re named after possessed far more psychic power than we did. And many others also possessed far more power than us.” 
 
    Cassandra frowned, “But you were always recognized as the rulers of the Realm; that hasn’t changed.” 
 
    “That’s true Cassandra, but that was because we never died leaving the Realm to others to secede us. There was no purpose in even having children when they would never be seen as our replacements. And even when they ruled the Realm when we went on long voyages away from the Realm, every being in the Realm knew that one day we would return and replace our children. We prevented Rose from being given the homage and respect she deserved, and I’m sure that more than anything else that is what caused both Roses to just give up. No matter what they did, the Realm would always believe Tag and I could have done it better.” 
 
    “You know what that means, don’t you?” Danielle turned to Dani and nodded. 
 
    “What does it mean?” Cassandra asked. 
 
    “They cannot reveal their presence,” Dani replied. 
 
    “Why not?” 
 
    “Because we would be ignored if the Realm knew they are here. Just like Rose, they would cut our feet out from under us by simply showing up.” 
 
    “But you’ll only have a normal life span to do things?” 
 
    Dani chuckled, “That’s true. But this time our Rose will be prepared to take our place and continue the vision we start.” 
 
    “And what if Rose marries a man unable to live up to expectations.” 
 
    Dani smiled, “You could have said the same thing about Tom and me but we ended up together no matter what we did to prevent it. Rose will find the right one to marry and so will her children. We were not put here for further mistakes to be made.” 
 
    Cassandra turned to Danielle, “So what happens to you?” 
 
    “We live here and maintain a low profile. Only you, the Algeans, and the Leader of the Cainth know of our presence.” Dani turned to Danielle and frowned. “The Algeans won’t be a problem.” 
 
    “Are you sure about that?” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “If it were an issue, I wouldn’t have been allowed to confront them.” 
 
    “Why did you?” Tom asked. 
 
    “To remove their ships from Ross.” 
 
    Tom looked at Tag with his eyes narrow and his brow furrowed. Tag raised his hands, “Get used to it and don’t question her on her decisions. Don’t worry about understanding what’s going on; you’ll eventually see it.” 
 
    Tom turned to Dani, “You’ve never acted like this in the past.” 
 
    Dani sighed, “I don’t know how to explain it but it’s like I see things…..differently.” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “In your own ways, you have been released like Tag and I were when we first touched each other releasing our psychic powers. Both of you are different and you’ll learn to use that difference as time passes.” 
 
    “How did you find us?” Dani asked. 
 
    “I didn’t. The coin Tom has is what found you. I just gave the coins to Cassandra and let them do it. The Zord told me millennia ago to always hold on to those coins and that one day they would show me the path I had to follow.” Danielle turned to Tom, “You couldn’t resist getting that coin, could you?” 
 
    “No, I saw it as the most precious thing in the world.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Cassandra, “And why would you give it to him to simply maintain this house? You could have sold it and paid for ten companies to maintain it, but you chose to give it to him. You have to see that didn’t make much sense.” 
 
    Cassandra blew out a breath, “I honestly don’t know why I did that but I felt I must do it. I saw how much he respected the coin and, I don’t know…..I just felt I had to do it.” 
 
    Danielle smiled and turned to Tom, “Hold on to that coin. It will lead Rose to her future husband.” 
 
    Cassandra took the coin out of the pocket on her dress and held it out to Dani, “Perhaps you should have this one.” 
 
    “No, Cassandra!” 
 
    Cassandra turned to Danielle. “Three coins appeared that day and two of them are spoken for. The third one came to you for a reason; it will let you know why when the time is right.” 
 
    “What about the fourth coin that is currently on Ross?” Tom asked. 
 
    Danielle smiled, “The owner of a restaurant also has a role to play.” She turned to Cassandra and smiled, “You will be going with them to Ross.” 
 
    “Why would I do that?” 
 
    “You will be responsible for the maintenance of the Castle.” 
 
    Cassandra smiled and said, “I think I’d like that.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Dani, “I was thinking it would take a long time to explain everything but it does appear that really isn’t necessary.” 
 
    Tom quickly remarked, “I still have some questions.” 
 
    Dani smiled, “I’ll answer them for you once we settle in, Love.” Tom smiled and nodded. Dani turned to Danielle, “When do we leave?” 
 
    “I’m sending you home and you need to pack the things you want to take with you. When you’re ready to go, simply call out my name.” 
 
    Dani nodded and she and Tom disappeared a moment later. 
 
    Cassandra asked, “What do I do now?” 
 
    “You hire a maintenance company with the money you made from the coin to keep this place in good order; the coin will tell you who to hire. You also need to pack and you can hire some movers to do that for you. Once I hear from Dani, we’ll teleport you to the ship.” 
 
    Cassandra clapped her hands, “This is exciting!” Danielle smiled and nodded before disappearing. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Danielle arrived on the ship and said, “Alex, Al, I want armor set up for Tom and Dani.” 
 
    “I’ll set up the chamber,” Alex replied. 
 
    “I also want Rose fitted with armor set strictly for defense. Set the rest of the controls to activate when she’s twelve years old.” Her request was greeted with silence and she said sternly, “I want that ordered followed!” 
 
    Al ruffled his branches and said, “Danielle, we don’t have an issue fitting her with armor but do you remember Rose when she was twelve years old?” 
 
    Danielle was frowning and then she blew out a breath, “You’re right; set it for full activation when she’s ten. I wasn’t thinking clearly on that issue.” 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Seven 
 
    The President of Ross was sitting in the restaurant with his entourage and several hundred other government employees laughing and enjoying their meals. Suddenly, every electronic device on the planet began blaring an announcement, “We have been ordered to leave Ross and will no longer be required to keep the oath to defend it. We will be leaving in two hours!” 
 
    The President immediately activated his communicator and his voice was heard over the speakers in the restaurant, “We have not relieved you of your oath!” 
 
    Everyone heard the Algean respond, “A new Tag and Danielle have come to our Holy Grove and removed the oath and ordered us to leave. We will be leaving in less than two hours from now.” 
 
    The Algean Commander shook his head; why did he say it was a New Tag and Danielle?” He shook it off and welcomed going back home and away from this miserable planet. 
 
    The restaurant was deathly silent and the owner stepped away from the entrance and stood in front of the frame on the wall with the coin in it. He looked at the President and said, “If what the Algean said is true, and Tag and Danielle have truly returned, what do you think they’ll see when they get here?” No one replied and the owner said, “They will see politicians that forgot what the Gardners taught them. They will see that you no longer serve the people you represent, you only serve yourselves at their expense. You tax them into poverty and make them little more than slaves providing you with wealth and luxuries at their expense. You all know the Gardner’s love for the people on Ross and I suspect they will be quite unhappy with what you’ve done. Your ancestors are ashamed of what you’ve become and I believe you will be getting what you so richly deserve.” 
 
    The people in the restaurant immediately made a mad rush to the door calling their ships in to pick them up and take then behind the force field surrounding the government compound. Even the President’s entourage fled leaving him alone with his wife. He sat there glaring at the owner and his wife said, “What is he talking about? You’re the most powerful man here.” 
 
    The President turned to her and said, “SHUT YOUR MOUTH!!” His wife opened her mouth, looked into his eyes, and instantly closed her mouth. She cowered away from him and prayed he wouldn’t take his anger out on her. The President turned to the owner and snarled, “Give me one good reason I won’t kill you where you stand!” 
 
    Suddenly the coin in the frame behind the owner started glowing brightly. The owner turned, looked at it, and then turned back to the President, “I suspect that glow means they are getting close to Ross.” 
 
    The President jumped up and ran out of the restaurant leaving his wife behind. He boarded his ship and left her standing at the door. She stood there alone; all the ships were gone and the street was empty. The owner walked up to her and put a hand on her shoulder, “Come with me.” 
 
    The woman shook her head, “He left me without a backward glance!” 
 
    The owner pulled her to the restroom and handed her a black server’s uniform, “Take off your dress and put this on.” 
 
    “What’s going on?” 
 
    “If you want to live, do as I say.” 
 
    The woman took the uniform and closed the door. A few minutes later she stepped out and the owner saw she was frightened, “They’re coming to kill us, aren’t they?” 
 
    “Why didn’t you run out faster than him; he’s fat and slow? You could have made it to the ship ahead of him.” 
 
    The woman lowered her head and said in a quiet voice, “I know that look. I’ve seen it many times just before he beat me senseless.” 
 
    “Why did you stay with him?” 
 
    “I entered and won a beauty pageant when I was eighteen years old and he sent one of his goons and told me that I was going to marry him. I was somewhat flattered such a powerful man was interested in me but I asked the representative what would happen if I refused to marry him. He told me my sister would die first, then my parents, and then my nieces and nephews until I decided to make the right choice. After we were married, he told me numerous times he would kill my family if I didn’t straighten up and not embarrass him.” The woman sighed, “I just felt I couldn’t leave with him, so I remained in my chair. I guess I thought he couldn’t blame me for it; he ran out and left me.” She turned to the owner, “Are me and my family in danger?” 
 
    “Where is your family?” 
 
    “They live in a tenement not far from here. I’ve tried to sneak them money in the past but was nearly beaten to death for doing it. I stayed in the hospital more than a month recovering from what he did to me.” She stared at the owner and asked again, “Is my family safe?” 
 
    “No one is safe at the moment. But stay here and your chances of surviving are better. You need to remove your make up and cut your hair; Dottie will help you do that.” 
 
    “What about my family?” 
 
    “Contact them and tell them to stay at home until the initial savagery is over.” She nodded and lifted her communicator. The owner called Dottie over and gave her instructions on what to do. Then he looked at the coin and saw it was getting brighter. 
 
    • • • 
 
    After a week passed without the Gardners appearing, he understood the coin was getting brighter to protect him and those in the restaurant. Crowds began coming to the door intending to destroy the building but the coin emitted a high frequency that drove the crowds away; no one inside the restaurant could hear it. 
 
    Huge crowds of people began gathering outside the force field surrounding the government compound. The President ordered the guards to open fire on the gathering and was asked by the Commander of the guards, “Do you wish for me to drop the force field to do that. There’s no possible way we could kill all of them without thousands of them getting in.” 
 
    The President snarled, “Then get some warships up and hit them from the air!” 
 
    “Mr. President, the only warships on Ross are inside the compound.” 
 
    “Where are all the others?!” 
 
    “They were sold long ago by your ancestors to accumulate wealth. There’s only sixty remaining and they’ve never been used. The Algeans were always called in to defend you when the mobs formed. If I lift the force field to launch them, more than a million citizens will rush in.” The President screamed and shot the Commander with a blaster. 
 
    • • • 
 
    A man walked up to the guards at the force field and said, “I wish to step outside.” 
 
    The guard stared at him and said, “That mob will rip you apart. If you step through the force field, you won’t be able to reenter.” 
 
    The guard looked into the man’s eyes and saw the misery he was feeling. He stepped aside and the man stepped through the force field. The mob gathered outside the force field was sitting down when they saw a man suddenly step through the force field. They jumped to their feet and two large men grabbed the man as he shouted, “Please allow me to speak and then you can kill me! I deserve your anger!” 
 
    One of the men holding him held up his hand, “I’d like to hear this scum beg for his life.” The crowd roared its approval and then grew quiet. 
 
    The man lowered his head and said, “I deserve your hatred for all the things that have been done to you. I came out here to make a humble request. I ask that you allow me to be on the front line to die attacking the monsters that live inside the force field.” 
 
    The man holding him snarled, “YOU’RE ONE OF THEM!!” 
 
    The man nodded, “You’re right and I’ve watched the evil they’ve done to the people of Ross and it broke my heart.” 
 
    “THEN WHY DIDN’T YOU LEAVE BEFORE NOW!?!” The big man snarled. 
 
    The man looked up and said, “I don’t hold any power in the government. I’m an assistant to an assistant to an assistant. We were told that if we betrayed the government then our family would pay the price.” The man lowered his head and said, I watched a three-year-old girl put on a machine that ripped her arms and legs off her body. She died screaming out her pain. I just couldn’t allow my family to die like that.” He looked up and said, “But I am willing to die in some of your places to kill the monsters inside that force field. I humbly ask the small honor of being on the front line.” 
 
    A woman standing close by shouted, “If Tag and Danielle are really coming, you’ll probably die anyway.” 
 
    “I don’t ask to live. I deserve to die for being a part of the monstrosity that this government has become. But before I go, I want to kill the beasts that threatened my family!” The man turned to the woman and said, “You should take your child away from here; they will target the children first and could care less about doing it.” 
 
    An older teen girl rushed up and wrapped her arms around the man. She was weeping as she said, “I thought we were the only prisoners but now I see I am wrong.” 
 
    The man embraced her and said, “You were actually far safer out here than living inside the force field. Please leave, I don’t want to see you die. I’ve seen too much death.” 
 
    The two men holding him released him and the big man said, “I will die with you.” 
 
    The man nodded, “I humbly thank you…..brother.” 
 
    Suddenly thousands of men, women, and children poured out of the force field and began moving out forming a line directly in front of it. The crowd backed off and they saw the anger on the faces of those joining their ranks. Finally, the exodus stopped and then immediately hundreds of guards began walking out holding their weapons over their heads. The guard’s Commander shouted, “We will also take our place on the front line Please move back and allow us to try and atone for what was done to you.” 
 
    The crowd began cheering the new arrivals and it spread until the hundreds of thousands gathered outside the force field were cheering. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag, Danielle, Tom, and Dani watched what was happening on the wall monitor and Dani said, “I didn’t see that coming.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “If you were psychic you would have been able to see the suffering inside the force field. I believe it’s time. Computer, Light it up!” 
 
    The lights in the castle went to full power and brilliant beams lanced into the sky above the towers. The brilliant red structure was shining brilliantly in the night and the huge crowds at the force field saw it. They turned and began walking toward the castle. The guards and escapees from the force field remained in place but the crowd grabbed them and pulled them toward the castle. “The Queen is summoning us and we must answer the call.” 
 
    Suddenly, the people all over Ross saw the brilliant castle appear on their electronic devices and began celebrating. But they worried; what did the Algean mean about a New Tag and Danielle.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Millions of people flocked to the castle and waited silently outside the walls. Dani looked at Tom and said, “It’s time. Alex, reveal yourself.” 
 
    The millions sitting in silence outside the castle suddenly saw a gigantic warship appear above the castle flashing in blue and red fields. The crowd was frightened and they heard an amplified voice announce, “Your new Queen and King will address you once an issue is handled! If you have communicators, what is about to happen will be broadcast to them. The new Queen asks for your patience for a little longer.” 
 
    The giant ship turned and slowly moved away toward the Government Compound. The people took their communicators out and allowed others to watch it with them. The rest of the people on Ross watched it on other electronic devices. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Dani turned to Tom, “How do you think we should handle this?” 
 
    “There’s a three-year-old girl calling out for revenge, Dani.” 
 
    Dani nodded and asked, “Are all of them inside that building?” 
 
    “They rushed here to decrease the size of the force field to make it stronger. They’re all inside,” Al replied. 
 
    “Send us to the first floor, Alex.” 
 
    They arrived on the first floor wearing armor that was deep red in color; it almost appeared black but for the light reflecting off it. They were immediately hit by numerous blaster beams that struck and disappeared. They turned to the one’s firing the blasters and raised their hands. Everyone watching saw the arms and legs burned off the attackers as they screamed in pain. They moved around the first floor and even those that tried to hide were found and burned. Finally, they moved to the next floor and continued the process. It took an hour to arrive at the top floor and Dani heard Al say, “I’m stopping the recording momentarily.” 
 
    “Why?” Tom asked. 
 
    “Step inside and you’ll understand.” 
 
    Dani shrugged, opened the unlocked armored door, and stepped inside the giant ornate office. The President was sitting behind his desk and he said, “You and I both know how this needs to end.” 
 
    Dani frowned, “What are you saying?” 
 
    “The owner of the restaurant told me that my ancestors are ashamed of what I’ve become. I have struggled to get that thought out of my head but haven’t been able to do it. I’ve realized he is right and too late I see the monster I’ve become. The people need to see me as the monster I’ve been and I will play my role in this one act play being defiant to the bitter end. You can’t make my death easy; they must see me suffer like they have. I ask you humbly to make that happen.” 
 
    “We are not like you!” 
 
    “No , but you will have to be able to make hard decisions and you must know what I’m saying needs to be done. I know I deserve worse but I do this for the people to end this part of what I caused; they need it!.......And I need to do it in hopes of redemption. You should step outside and make it happen.” 
 
    Dani and Tom looked at each other and then turned toward the door; the President said softly, “Please tell my wife I’m sorry and that I really did love her.” They stepped outside the office door and waited. They heard Alex announce, “The recording was temporarily blocked and we’ve removed what was blocking it. The Gardners have waited to enter the President’s office until you are able to witness what takes place.” 
 
    Tom stepped up to the armored door and kicked it in. They stepped inside the office and saw the President scowling at them, “You sicken me! You believe in the people and they’ve always let you down! They’ll do it again!” 
 
    Tom walked up, grabbed the President by the front of his shirt, and snatched him over his head. The President sneered, “Why would you waste your time with people who can never be what you want them to be! Every one of them would be just like me given the chance and you know it!!” 
 
    They walked down the steps to the first floor with the President screaming out his vitriol. They arrived on the first floor and went to a machine. Tom snatched it away from the wall with his free hand and slammed the President down on it stopping him from talking. It was clear the force of hitting the machine broke his ribs and back. The President was grimacing in pain as Dani put his arms and legs in manacles. Tom put his finger over a button and the President said, “Please don’t hurt me!” 
 
    Dani looked in his eyes and said, “Just like you didn’t hurt the little girl you killed on this machine.” Tom pressed the button and Dani saw the President slightly smile just before his arms and legs were ripped from his body. He screamed out in pain and after a moment, his screams ended. Dani stared at him and no one saw her tears inside her armor. 
 
     The planet exploded in celebration as Dani and Tom disappeared and the giant ship turned and moved slowly toward the Castle. Dani came out of her armor and hugged Tom. She wept and Tom put his head on top of hers and blew out a breath, “I know, I know.” 
 
    Dani cried and said in a shaky voice, “I could never be that brave.” 
 
    Tom shook his head, “Extraordinary people can do extraordinary things under stress, Dani. But he made sure the people heard and saw what they needed to see. I believe he is also a victim of destiny; he had to be here for this to happen. Let’s make sure the price he paid is worth it.” 
 
    “I could have never pressed that button, Tom.” 
 
    “I know. But I’m capable of worse things than that. You must make sure we always do what’s right.” 
 
    “Was this the right thing to do?” 
 
    “It was absolutely necessary for the people on Ross to accept us. The President knew it, and so do I.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Alex teleported them to the castle and Danielle rushed up and hugged Dani. Dani burst into tears and Danielle stroked her blonde hair, “He’s been fighting his demons his entire life. He tried to break free from them but couldn’t do it. He took out his frustration on those he loved and he hated himself more for doing that.” 
 
    Dani looked into Danielle’s eyes, “Was he a tool, Danielle?” 
 
    Danielle sighed heavily, “Yes he was. But Creation will accept him into her arms and give him the peace he’s longed for his entire life. He did his duty and he will be at peace.” 
 
    “He could have been a great leader.” 
 
    “No, that would never happen, Dani. The machine of government would have chewed him up, spit him out, and put an even bigger monster in his place.” Danielle said softly, “Creation reduced the pain he had to endure and shortened it as well. Perhaps one day she will give him a life of happiness for keeping the faith.” 
 
    Dani dried her tears and asked, “Will we one day become a sacrifice?” 
 
    “If it’s needed to save billions of lives, we will. But if it happens, we will be ready for the moment. Creation will be there with us.” Tag walked in with Rose and she reached for Dani. Dani took her in her arms and kissed her tenderly on the cheek. Danielle smiled and said, “That is how the President was greeted by Creation.” 
 
    Tom turned to Tag, “I’m glad we took the time to learn how to use our armor.” 
 
    “You and Dani are naturals. I thought it would take a lot longer.” 
 
    Dani turned to Tom and handed Rose to him, “It’s time.” 
 
    “Are you ready?” 
 
    “I wasn’t until the President died, but now I believe I am.” Dani looked up and said, “Take us to the wall, Alex.” 
 
    They appeared on the top of the castle and walked toward the front wall which was slightly less than waist high. They arrived at the wall and stopped. The giant gathering exploded into cheers and after a moment, Dani raised her arms and quickly lowered them. The huge gathering quickly became silent. Those that were far out from the castle stared at their communicators showing the broadcast. Everyone marveled at how young the couple was standing at the castle. 
 
    Dani stared out at the huge gathering for a moment and then said, “I know you’re wondering if we are Tag and Danielle. The answer to that question is yes…..and no. All of you know that the Gardner’s oldest child, Rose, was brought back in a new incarnation. She was Rose in every possible way right down to her genetics. Like Rose, we are an incarnation of Tag and Danielle. We are identical to them in most ways. Physically, there is no difference except we are at an age when they first appeared and ruled the Realm. Even our daughter is exactly like their daughter Rose and bears her name. My name is Danielle and my husband’s name Is Thomas Gardner. We were brought together a couple of years ago and discovered we belonged together even though we didn’t know why.” Dani paused and continued, “However, there is a huge difference between us and the original Gardners. We do not possess psychic powers and we do not have extended life spans.” The millions gathered were deathly silent. Dani continued, “Now some of you might believe that is not a good thing, but you would be very short sighted to think that. You all witnessed what we did at the Government Compound and what we did was due to the technology that the warship above you brought back with it. Honestly, my husband and I could destroy any civilization in our universe with just the armor we wore today. And nothing in this universe can stand up to the Alexander Kosiev that hangs above you now. You will never have to worry again about an outside threat, we will never allow Ross to fall again! 
 
    The Kosiev came and found us and told us that it was time to meet our destiny. It told us that the time for normal people to depend on powerful psychics ruling them is over. It’s time we stood up for ourselves and only depend on each other to make things right. We happen to agree with him. We can defend Ross far better than the old psychics ever could. But we’re not here simply to defend Ross. We’re here to remind you what you are and should be. 
 
    Dani paused and stared at the gathering before continuing, “The original colonists that came to Ross were escaping destruction and once the Gardners came here and built this castle, every person on Ross had a vision of making this planet a beacon to the rest of the universe. They built the most powerful and beautiful civilization in the known universe and the citizens here loved and respected each other and the crown. But you’ve been dependent on powerful psychics to lead you and when they weren’t here, this beautiful planet disappeared several times in the ancient past until it’s what it is today. 
 
    It wasn’t powerful psychics that went out and created the Stars Realm. It was millions of normal people like you and me who donned the Red Armor and went out and brought peace and prosperity to the galaxies. Ross is no longer what it once was. But I’ve seen your hearts today when you marched on the compound and confronted the force field and guards with advanced weapons. I cannot express the humility I feel at having witnessed your bravery. Ross is still alive in all of our hearts; I know you must be feeling that now. But waiting on powerful psychic beings to lead you will always fail you when you need them the most. They get bored with beings like us and move to find more exciting things to do. But one man….and a woman….and each of you don’t need them to make Ross what it should be. We only need each other. 
 
    You heard the President say that the people here will never be what I want them to be. He said they will let me down and that they would be exactly like him given the opportunity. I look out at you and I feel your hearts; you can be whatever you choose and don’t have to depend on anyone else but each other. I won’t live longer than a normal lifetime but I promise you the leaders I leave behind will never, ever, let you down again. I humbly ask you to work with me to restore what we were always meant to be; a beacon for all the galaxies to aspire to be.” 
 
    The huge crowd exploded and every person on Ross grabbed those around them and hugged them. 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Eight 
 
    The next morning, the citizens of Ross were awakened by an announcement from the Castle. “In Six hours, we will be receiving food shipments from the Glod and Cainth planets. They will be landing around Ross and unloading the shipments and the Queen asks that the neediest should be served first. Please respect each other and do not rush the shipments. More shipments will continue to arrive each day and there is no need to panic or worry about there not being enough for everyone. The Rulers of the Glod and Cainth will be coming with the first shipments and they have requested to align their civilizations with the new Queen. They were not asked to do this; they asked if the Queen would accept them and the Queen welcomed them to join us. Further, the main government computer has been broken into and more than half of the misappropriated taxes will be evenly distributed to every citizen on Ross. All of you possess an electronic card to an account due to it being a death sentence by the old government not to have one on you at all times. That’s the way the government made sure to track your funds to tax them. Those funds will be put in your accounts; use those cards to make needed purchases. The remaining forty percent of the misappropriated funds will be used to rebuild the cities and farms on Ross. For all those willing and able to work on rebuilding Ross, there will be jobs for you and you will be paid for your work. Today, we will start making Ross what it should be. The Queen thanks you for your support in making this a reality.” 
 
    Dani looked at the tall man and smiled, “Thank you, Britain. You have the perfect voice to speak for me to the people.” 
 
    Britain smiled, “I closed the restaurant so I needed a new occupation. I thank you for the opportunity.” 
 
    Danielle and Tag appeared in the throne room and Danielle quickly said, “We must leave now.” 
 
    “Why now?” Tom asked. 
 
    “The Cainth and Glod do not need to know we are back. However, I do have one request before we go.” 
 
    “What is that?” Dani asked. 
 
    “I want to use the Royal Chapel.” 
 
    “That’s not a problem. Why do you need it?” 
 
    “I promised Alex and Grace and Al and Lilly that I would marry them there.” 
 
    Dani’s smile was huge, “That’s wonderful! Would you mind if we attend?” 
 
    “You are welcome to be there. However, we need to do it now before the Cainth and Glod Rulers arrive.” 
 
    “Let’s do it now.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Are the four of you ready?” 
 
    “Yes!” they all replied. 
 
    Alex, take us there and Al, Lilly, join us there in an hour.” 
 
    Dani’s head tilted, “Why are you making them wait?” 
 
    “Because all of them need to focus on each other and the ceremony and have their hearts ready to accept each other.” 
 
    Dani slowly shook her head, “I remember when I had to wait to walk down the aisle and so much went through my mind. By the time I saw him waiting for me at the front of the church…..” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “I felt the same thing when Tag and I were married. That time of waiting is more important than most people understand. 
 
    “Danielle.” 
 
    “Yes, Alex.” 
 
    “Grace and I will use two of the robots on the ship to be present.” 
 
    Oh, Alex! That would be beautiful. Ten minutes before the hour is up, you and Al will teleport to the chapel. Grace and Lilly will teleport in on the hour and walk down the aisle together when the music starts. Dani and Tom have requested to be present with Rose and I agreed they should be there.” 
 
    “So do we, Danielle.” 
 
    Danielle and Tag walked to the teleport portal with Dani, Tom, and Rose right behind them. Danielle stepped into the portal with the others and said, “Royal Chapel.” They stepped out and looked around. Danielle sighed, “So many memories.” Tag put his arm around her shoulder and hugged her. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Precisely ten minutes before the hour was up, Alex and Al teleported in. Danielle smiled and said, Please stand on each side of the aisle. Tag you’ll stand with Alex and Tom, you’ll stand with Al. Dani, you should take Rose to the front of the chapel and you will walk in with Grace and Lilly will carry Rose down the aisle with her.” 
 
    “Do you think Rose will stand for that?” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Wait and see.” 
 
    The four moved into place and Danielle handed Tom something and said, “Use it at the appropriate time.” Tom nodded and put it in his pocket. 
 
    • • • 
 
     Exactly on the hour, Grace and Lilly appeared at the entrance to the chapel. Dani held out Rose to Lilly and she took Rose in her branches. Rose wrapped her arms around Lilly and laughed. Suddenly, the giant organ began playing and Grace and Lilly walked down the long aisle staring at the two they were going to marry at the front of the chapel. They arrived and moved beside their loves and Alex thought to Grace, “I’ve never felt you more beautiful than you are today.” Al could only stare at Lilly as she smiled and kept her eyes on him. 
 
    Danielle said, “Please join hands and limbs and face each other.” Lilly handed Rose to Dani and the two couples joined hands and limbs. Danielle said, “Alexander, you have been with us from the beginning and we consider you a close member of our family; we would not be here today but for your strength and bravery. And Grace, you left us once but you came to your senses and came back to bring life to Alex’s heart. You are also a part of our family and we’re so proud of who you are and welcome you to our family.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Al, “What can I say that would express how we feel about you? I know you’ve left your home but you will never be alone. Tag and I see you as a son and adore you more than you know. You will now be in our family and we will always be there for you.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Lilly, “You are possibly the strongest one here, Lilly. You refused to give in to anyone and waited patiently for Al to arrive, even though it took thousands of years. That level of love is beyond measure and you are exactly what Al needs to complete him. We see you as a son and daughter and we are so lucky to have you in our lives.” 
 
    Danielle smiled and said, “Please face me for your vows.” The two couples turned to her and Danielle said, “Alexander Kosiev, do you promise to love, honor and cherish Grace through good times and bad, through joy and tribulation, and cling only to Grace and no other for as long as you both shall live?” 
 
    “I do!” 
 
    “And do you Grace promise to honor, love, and cherish Alex through good times and bad, through joy and tribulations, and cling only to him and no other for as long as you both shall live.” 
 
    “I joyfully say, I do!” 
 
    “And Al, do you promise to love, honor, and cherish Lilly through good times and bad, through sickness and in health, through joy and tribulations, and cling only to her and no other for as long as you both shall live?” 
 
    “I promise I will always do exactly that.” 
 
    “And Lilly. I know you’ve waited five thousand years for Al to come and save you. Do you promise to love, honor, and cherish him through good times and bad, through sickness and in health, through joy and tribulations clinging only to him and no other for as long as you both shall live?” 
 
    “I do and will keep them even after death.” 
 
    Danielle nodded to Tag and Tom. They reached out and held out a gold coin to each couple. “This is the first wedding I’ve ever witnessed where rings won’t work. But by accepting these coins as a symbol of your love for each other you will swear to raise your children such that they will be a legacy to Creation and make all creation better than they found it!” 
 
    The two couples took the coins and they immediately glowed brilliantly. Danielle said, “Please hold the coins above you.” They raised the coins and they suddenly disappeared. Danielle instantly said, “When you’re ever in doubt of what to do or where to turn, your coin will appear and guide you forward. By the authority given to me as the Captain of the most powerful ship in all Creation, I pronounce you husbands and wives. May your lives be as large as your love for each other.” 
 
    The couples came together and Dani said to Danielle with tears in her eyes, “That was so beautiful.” 
 
    Danielle hugged her and said, “You know your daughter is also my daughter. Make her something special, Dani!” Dani hugged Rose and nodded. 
 
    • • • 
 
    After thirty minutes, Danielle said, “Tag and I will be leaving now and going to Earth to live in our ancient home. Alex, you, and Al will remain here with Dani and Tom.” 
 
    “But we need to take you there, Danielle!” 
 
    “No, we can teleport there using our armor. I demand that you make what’s come into existence here greater than anything in the past. Promise me you will do that! Dani and Tom need you to bring their vision into reality.” 
 
    “We will, Danielle,” both of them replied. 
 
    Tag and Danielle hugged everyone with tears in their eyes and then they disappeared from the chapel. 
 
    Dani turned to the two couples, “Do you need some time away?” 
 
    Al shook his leaves, “No! This is not the time to leave. All of those coming here must see us to understand your power. We’ll take time off later.” 
 
    Dani said, “Alex, Grace?” 
 
    “We agree with Al, Danielle.” 
 
    Dani shook her head, “That’s the first time you’ve called me Danielle. I know you’re going to miss them greatly.” 
 
    “As long as you and your husband are here, so are they. You need to greet the Cainth and Glod rulers. If you need us, let us know.” Dani nodded and all six in the chapel disappeared. 
 
    • • • 
 
    The Cainth and Glod transports arrived above Ross and descended into the cities. The ships landed in huge throughfares and unloaded huge stacks of boxes and tables. In the Capital City Cainth warriors were moving boxes into piles and setting up tables at a furious speed. A huge crowd gathered but stayed away from the Cainth and waited. After an hour, a woman suddenly collapsed in the crowd and the little girl with her fell with her. A man pulled the woman up in his arms and said to another man, “Bring the girl!” They rushed through the crowd and the crowd gave way for them until they came out of the crowd running toward the Cainth. 
 
    The Cainth Commander saw them coming and shouted, “OPEN A BOX OF LIQUID AND BARS NOW!” The Commander pulled two chairs out from behind a table and said, “Put them in the chairs!” The man put the woman in one chair but had to hold her in place. The girl was struggling to sit up and two Cainth rushed up and opened a bottle of red liquid and put it to the woman and girls mouths. The woman had to be given the liquid very slowly but the girl grabbed the bottle and turned it up. The Cainth instantly took it away from her and said, “Do not drink this quickly! Take sips and wait to swallow it before taking another. Let’s try it again.” The thin girl nodded and took a sip. 
 
    The woman opened her eyes and the Cainth Commander opened a packet and broke off a small piece of a brown colored bar. He put it in her mouth and said loudly where everyone close by could hear, “Chew this until there is nothing left in your mouth! Then take another SMALL piece and repeat the process. This bar will start entering your body before it goes to your stomach. Eating large pieces too quickly will make you sick!” The woman nodded and chewed the small piece in her mouth. 
 
    The man who carried her to the table and saw the hundreds being brought out of the crowds and the Cainth stopping what they were doing to help them. He grabbed the other man’s arm and said, “COME WITH ME!” The man slid across the tables and the other man followed him and began opening boxes. 
 
    The Cainth Commander shouted, “THE BOXES WITH BLACK STRIPES ARE LIQUID! THE OTHERS ARE FOOD BARS!” The men ripped them open and passed the liquid and bars to the Cainth at the table. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Dani sat in the Throne Room waiting for the Glod and Cainth Rulers to arrive and she was staring at the wall monitor showing the Cainth in the city. She sighed as she saw hundreds having to be carried to the long line of tables to be fed. They were so thin and weak. Suddenly, she heard a scream and saw a little boy fall off the chair he was sitting on. The woman sitting beside him rolled off her chair wailing and draped his body with hers. Two Cainth rushed up and one lifted the woman off the little boy as the other pointed a scanner at the boy. The Cainth Warrior looked up and yelled, “HE NEEDS IMMEDIATE MEDICAL HELP!” 
 
    Dani stood up and said, “Alex, take me there now!” 
 
    Britain held up a hand and said, “They will be here momentarily, Your Majesty.” 
 
    “ALEX, GET ME THERE NOW!!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Dani appeared beside the little boy and knelt down beside him. She looked up at the Cainth that scanned him, “What’s going on?” 
 
    “His heart is faltering, Your Majesty. His body doesn’t have the necessary chemicals to keep it functioning; he doesn’t have long to live.” 
 
    Dani looked up and screamed, “ALEX!! GET HIM IN A CONTAINER NOW!!” The little boy disappeared and the woman lying on the ground next to the little boy tried to raise her hand to thank Dani but was too weak to do it. “ALEX, PUT HIS MOTHER IN ANOTHER CONTAINER!? The woman disappeared an instant later and Dani stood up and looked up and down the long row of tables at the weak and suffering. She collapsed in the empty chair beside her, put her head in her hands, and wept huge racking sobs. 
 
    The Glod and Cainth rulers arrived a moment after Dani disappeared and they watched what was happening on the monitor. Tom turned to them, “I have to go! Alex, take me to Dani now!” 
 
    Dorg stared at the monitor and knew this young queen wasn’t the Danielle he talked with earlier. After a few minutes, he decided she was something more. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tom arrived, rushed forward, and knelt in front of Dani. He put his arms around her and Dani said in a shaky voice, “So much evil done to them! So much pain!” Dani looked into Tom’s eyes with her tears running down her face and said, “WE KILLED THEM TOO FAST! WE SHOULD HAVE RIPPED EVERY SINGLE ONE OF THEM APART FOR WHAT THEY’VE DONE!!” 
 
    Tom shook his head and said softly. “If we did that, it would have taken weeks. The people needed us then. These ships wouldn’t be here now if we delayed to do that.” 
 
    Dani stared in his eyes and then lowered her head and nodded. 
 
    Suddenly they heard over a wall speaker, “Your Majesty, the Glod and Cainth rulers are awaiting your presence.” 
 
    Dani looked up and snarled, “TELL THEM TO WAIT!! I HAVE MORE IMPORTANT THINGS TO DO!” Dani lowered her head and sobbed softly. She finally looked into Tom’s eyes, “We will never, ever, allow our people to experience anything like this again! Dani stood up, slid across the table, and began opening boxes. She stared at Tom and said, “Get over here now!” They both opened boxes and moved liquids and bars to the tables. A few moments later, a Huge Glod Warrior and an older Cainth appeared beside them opening boxes. Dani’s head tilted and the Cainth said, “If you can’t bring the queen to the mountain, bring the mountain to the queen. We’ll have our discussion later.” 
 
    Two hours later, Dorg looked over at Dani carrying a box to the table and said, “We should go to our planets and organize more shipments of food. We came here to swear our allegiance to your New Realm.” 
 
    Dani put the box down and said kneel!” Dorg laughed as he and Tgon-Cee knelt where they stood. “I can’t think of a better place to do this. Even the throne room pales in comparison with us helping each other. Do you swear your loyalty to this new Realm and agree to support each other, defend each other, and never fail to come to each other when in need?” 
 
    Dorg and Tgon-Cee both said, “I do.” 
 
    Dani embraced them and said, “I welcome you and I hope I can repay what you’ve done today.” Tom was opening boxes and he felt his love for Dani swell in his heart. He honestly wished he had a thousand years to love her. But he would have to make sure she knew throughout his lifetime. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Many of those at the front of the huge crowd began recording the arrival of the Cainth transport and when Dani appeared, every one of them turned their recorders to her. Everyone in the crowd saw Dani’s tears and when the recording was passed to the rest of the planet, even those that doubted were convinced that this Queen was special and she would never leave them defenseless again. They saw her working distributing the food and didn’t stop to greet the Glod and Cainth Rulers in the castle. And they were amazed that those two rulers worked right along beside her getting the food out. The spirit of the planet underwent a huge change that day. It would take a telepath to see it, but everyone on Ross could feel it. 
 
    • • • 
 
    The next day double the number of transports arrived along with hundreds of thousands of Cainth and Glod warriors. In less than two weeks, the hunger crisis was over and Dani and Tom returned to the castle. Dannielle immediately called for elections in the cities to choose mayors to assist her in rebuilding the planet. In Castle City, the Capital of the Realm, more than three hundred people put their names in to be on the ballot before no other names were accepted. 
 
    A month later, the election was held and no one on the ballot won. The people in the Capital demanded to know who the man was that carried the woman and her daughter through the crowd and then jumped the table to open boxes to help feed those that were suffering. A news agency examined the video and searched the government computer until they discovered his name was David Brown. David won the election with eighty-six percent of the voters writing his name in on the ballot. But when approached, he refused to accept the position. That caused Danielle to teleport him into the throne room the day of the election. 
 
    David stood in front of the Queen with his head lowered. Danielle said, “Congratulations, Mr. Brown.” 
 
    “Your Majesty, I cannot accept the position.” 
 
    “Tell me why!” 
 
    “I am not the leadership type, Your Majesty. I’m just a man trying to support his family and that’s really all I am. I don’t want to be in the government.” 
 
    “Why did you jump that table, Mr. Brown?” 
 
    “Because people were starving and the Cainth were overwhelmed feeding them. They needed help and I thought I could assist them.” 
 
    “How many others jumped the table, Mr. Brown?” 
 
    “The man who helped me carry the woman’s daughter to the table jumped the table with me. He deserves as much credit as I do.” 
 
    “Mr. Brown, the recording clearly shows you grabbing his arm and demanding he follow you; or did you not know that?” 
 
    David shrugged, “The people needed help and everyone could see it. I only did what was necessary, Your Majesty.” 
 
    Dani leaned forward and asked again, “How many others jumped the table, Mr. Brown?” 
 
    “I have no idea.” 
 
    “You and the other man were the only two to do it. Everyone else in the crowds were too intimidated by the Cainth Warriors to step forward. Did they not intimidate you as well?” 
 
    David looked up at Danielle, “They were determined to help us and I saw it in their eyes. They did not intimidate me; they made me proud of them. I have no desire to lead others, Your Majesty.” 
 
    “And that’s the reason you should, David!” 
 
    “I don’t understand.” 
 
    “There are people who are driven to be in charge of others. They glory in power and it feeds their egos. They care more about themselves than the people they serve and will say anything to get elected. I think you had to see that in all the speeches being given by the ones on the ballot. You saw what needed to be done, and you did it without being told. You took the initiative to help your fellow citizens and expected nothing for doing it. It’s people like you that will do whatever they can for the people and care less for any popularity for doing it. You showed me that day that you are exactly the type of person Ross needs to move it forward into the future. You cannot turn your back on the millions that saw what you did and voted for you; they trust you and believe in you even if you don’t believe in yourself.” David lowered his head and Danielle said, “Look at me!” He looked into the Queen’s eyes and she said, “If you won’t do it for yourself, do it for me and my citizens. You are exactly what I want in our leaders.” 
 
    David released a huge sigh and raised his hands, “What should I do? I have no idea where to begin.” 
 
    “You do what needs to be done and the rest will take care of itself. I need you, David!” David stood up straighter as he squared his shoulders. Danielle smiled, “Where do you think you should begin, Mr. Mayor?” 
 
    “The power grid needs to be repaired and water flowing to every home are two necessities.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Then go and ask for those in the city that have the knowledge to make that happen to step forward and do it.” 
 
    David bowed, “Yes, Your Majesty.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Alex, send David to his office.” David disappeared and Danielle smiled and looked up, “Are there any other reluctant leaders, Al?” 
 
    “Yes, there is one.” 
 
    “Who is that?” 
 
    “It’s the young teen who stepped out at the force field and embraced the man who stepped out asking to fight with our citizens.” 
 
    “I thought David was elected mayor.” 
 
    “This young woman rode a bicycle all the way here from Dorg City to stand with the citizens at the force field. It took her three days to arrive and she rode the bicycle back afterwards.” 
 
    “How old is she?” 
 
    “She’ll turn nineteen in a month. She’s still a teenager.” 
 
    “And she was elected mayor of Dorg City?” 
 
    “Just like Mr. Brown, when the citizens learned that it was her who embraced the government worker and she had pedaled that bicycle more than two hundred miles to stand up to the government with the citizens of Castle City, they voted her in over four hundred people on the ballot.” 
 
    “Don’t they realize how young she is, Al?” 
 
    “They do and they don’t care. Everyone on Ross was watching the crowd gathered outside the force field expecting them to all die. They saw her rush forward from the front of the crowd and embrace the government worker with her tears falling and everyone on Ross was really proud of her in that moment. She was interviewed by a reporter outside the Castle when it lit up and she told the reporter that she was from Dorg City. When questioned why she made the trip there, she told the reporter that the people in Dorg City were just as brave as she was and that she came to make sure her city was part of what happened. The people in Dorg City saw she was standing on the front line at the force field, Danielle. She was also a write in and she received more than ninety percent of the vote.” 
 
    “Where is she now?” 
 
    “She’s in her home refusing to come out while thousands of citizens are outside screaming her name.” 
 
    “What is her name?” 
 
    “Kassandra, spelled with a K, Allen Long. Her parents call her Kalee.” 
 
    “Alex, bring me on board and move over that girls house now!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The crowd had swelled to more than a hundred thousand when they suddenly looked up and saw the Queen’s giant warship drop out of the evening sky directly above the house. They instantly became silent and as the ship stopped, Danielle appeared on the front porch. The crowd screamed their joy at seeing the Queen, and Danielle bowed to them before raising her arms. They grew silent and Danielle shouted, “Please give me a moment with your new mayor.” 
 
    Danielle turned and she saw the front door open as a man and woman bowed to her, “We saw you on TV. Is it really you?” 
 
    Danielle laughed, “Look up.” The man and woman looked up and saw the giant warship. Their eyes flew open as Danielle said, “I’d like a word with Kalee.” 
 
    They stepped aside and the woman said, “She’s hiding in her room.” They walked in and the man went to a door and knocked, “Kalee, there’s someone here to see you.” 
 
    “TELL THEM TO LEAVE! I’M NOT COMING OUT!!” 
 
    Danielle said, “Not even if your Queen commands you to do it?” There was a very long moment before the door opened and a young woman peeked out, “OH MY GOD! IT IS YOU! WHY ARE YOU HERE?” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Please come out and I’ll tell you.” Kalee stepped out of her room and Danielle wrapped her up in her arms, “I am so proud of you I don’t have the words to express it.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    Danielle released her and took her hand, “Come sit down with me, please.” They went to the sofa, sat down, and Danielle took her hands, “I understand you rode a bicycle more than two hundred miles to stand with my citizens at the force field; why did you do that?” 
 
    “I just felt I had to do it, Your Majesty.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “I think most people after pedaling a bike a hundred miles might have had second thoughts and turned around, Kalee.” 
 
    “I felt it deep inside me; I had to be there with the others.” 
 
    “Did you have to be on the front line?” Danielle asked. Kalee nodded. “You had to know that if the guards opened fire, you would be one of the first to die.” 
 
    “I sort of knew that I wouldn’t be the first to die for Ross and I probably wouldn't be the last either.” 
 
    “What possessed you to rush forward and embrace that government worker? The crowd was dangerous and you could have been harmed by doing it. The guards were ordered to fire on that worker; did you know that?” 
 
    “No but it didn’t matter.” 
 
    “Why not?” 
 
    “Because he was telling the truth and I felt the horror of what he had gone through. He suffered far more than I have and I felt he had to know that I knew it and admired him for his bravery.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “The crowd heard what you said and they listened to that man and welcomed him to join their ranks. It was that moment when the guards released the thousands of people and allowed them to walk through the force field. They joined those people once all of them were safely out. It was your act of kindness that united the workers and citizens and made them brothers and sisters. Without your taking the risk you did; thousands would have died that night.” 
 
    Kalee sighed, “I didn’t do anything special, Your Majesty.” 
 
    “And that’s what’s really amazing, Kalee. You followed your heart and put your fear aside. There aren’t many capable of doing that and the people here know it. That’s why they voted for you to lead them.” 
 
    “But….” 
 
    Danielle put a finger on Kalee’s lips, “I know you think you’re too young to do this but aren’t you also too young to put your life on the line at the force field.” 
 
    “No one is too young to stand up to evil. There were other children standing on the front line!” 
 
    “And no one is too young to lead those that believe in them. There were millions of people in Dorg City that night with transportation that would get them to the Capital quickly. You were the only one who made the trip. It was your vision that you had to be there that the people who voted for you see in you….. And they know you will be there for them as well.” 
 
    “But I’m just not old enough!” 
 
    “Kalee, I was chosen to be the Queen of the Stars Realm when I was twenty years old. I told the leaders of Earth, Cainth, and Glod that I was too young to do it. Do you know what they told me?” Kalee stared into Danielle’s eyes and she smiled, “They told me they would not follow anyone else but me. The people outside are telling you the same thing.” 
 
    Kalee stared at Danielle and said softly, “You chose to be their Queen.” 
 
    “And you will choose to be the mayor of the people in this city. I have to say it will be a lot easier than what I had to do and your people will support you all the way into the future if you’ll let them.” 
 
    Kalee turned to her parents and her mother said softly, “You have always been the bravest little girl I’ve ever known; don’t lose your courage now. Your father and I believe in you.” 
 
    Kalee jumped to her feet and hugged her parents. Danielle stood and said, “Are you ready to meet your supporters?” Kalee nodded and Danielle walked with her to the front door. “Remember to smile, Kalee.” Danielle opened the door and they stepped out to a thunderous cheer from the crowd that had grown to more than a million in the short time since Danielle arrived. Kalee smiled and said, “May I contact you if I need advice?” 
 
    “Just look up and say, ‘Al!’, if he can’t answer your questions, he’ll send you to me.” 
 
    Kalee hugged Danielle and said, “Thank you.” 
 
    Danielle smiled and said over the roar of the crowd, “You’re going to be fabulous, Kalee!” 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Nine 
 
    Dani looked around and asked, “Where’s Britain?” 
 
    “He’s taken some time off and is down at the southern continent delivering food to the farmers.” 
 
    “The farmers need food?” 
 
    Tom shrugged, “The soil has been damaged by the numerous blaster hits taken over the millennia.” 
 
    Suddenly, they heard Lilly, “Danielle, I think I know a way to help with that issue.”
“What is that?” 
 
    Lilly explained her idea and Danielle smiled, “Alex, is there room in the cities for the ones living in the cities in the southern continent.” 
 
    “By the Creator yes. Ross used to have three times the population it has now. Many of the buildings are vacant.” 
 
    Tom turned to Dani, “What are you thinking?” 
 
    “Alex, announce to the citizens living in the cities on the southern continent that they will be moved to the cities on the other three continents exactly one week from today. Tell them to be in their homes at that time and they will be told when they will be moved. Also tell those that operate the farms that they will remain and we intend to make their work easier.” 
 
    “Don’t we need them to restore the cities on the southern continent” Tom asked. 
 
    “Alex, is it possible for you to remove those cities without harming the land they’re on?” 
 
    “Piece of cake.” 
 
    “Alex, you and Al make it happen.” 
 
    It took three weeks to move everyone. Some of the citizens just weren’t in their homes when it was their turn to be moved. However, for the vast majority, they were in their homes one moment and the next moment they opened their doors in a new city and home. All of their possessions were exactly where they were in their new homes before the move. The giant cities on the southern continent were reduced to small communities remaining on the concrete under them. Dani, Tom, Rose, and Lilly teleported to a community in the center of the continent and the farmers there came out to see what was going on. A view of them was broadcast to everyone on Ross. 
 
    Dani turned to Lilly, “Will you do the honors?” 
 
    “I really believe that you should be the one to make this happen, Your Majesty.” Everyone on the planet wondered what in the hell was going on. Dani took a large metal container out to the edge of the concrete in the community, opened the container, and poured what looked to be golden sand out onto the soil. The gold-colored sand blew out from where it was dropped and disappeared over the horizon. Lilly smiled and thought, “Al has teleported some of the golden sand to the most northern, southern, eastern, and western communities. This shouldn’t take long.” Suddenly, plants began exploding out of the soil and spread out at an incredible speed. What was absolutely impossible was that only crop plants emerged out of the soil without any weeds. 
 
    “Where are the weeds?” Dani asked. 
 
    “Al modified the soil so they wouldn’t grow.” Dani clapped her hands and said, “That is amazing.” 
 
    Lilly smiled, “It’s always taken a powerful psychic in the past to refresh the soil. But Al has used Sabertine technology to develop a method to refresh it when needed.” Dani shook her head in wonder. 
 
    In less than two years, Ross was able to feed itself without outside assistance. It was at that point that the President of Earth’s government asked for a meeting. 
 
    Dani looked at the formal request and said, “Set it up for one week from today. Alex contact Dorg and Tgon-Cee that I need them here just prior to the meeting.” 
 
    “Contacting them now, Danielle.” 
 
    “Do you see this as a problem?” Tom asked. 
 
    Dani frowned and shook her head, “I really don’t sense anything.” 
 
    “Why do you think he’s coming?” 
 
    “I expected him before now. Let’s wait and see.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    A week later, the President arrived in a large warship and moved into orbit above Ross. Suddenly, a gigantic warship appeared directly below it. He heard, “You will move your ship out of low orbit and move out three thousand miles from the planet.” 
 
    The President turned to the ship’s captain and the Captain said, “According to our data, that ship is the Alexander Kosiev.” 
 
    The President’s eyes widened as he ordered, “Move the ship now!” 
 
    The ship moved out more than four thousand miles and he heard, “You may take an unarmed shuttle and land on the roof of the castle; the Queen is expecting you.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The shuttle landed on the roof of the castle and a tall man greeted the president as he stepped off the shuttle. He smiled and said, “If you’ll follow me, I’ll take you to the Queen, she’s expecting you. He followed the man to a portal and the man extended his hand indicating for him to enter first. The tall man followed him in and said, “Throne Room.” He opened the door and the President saw a huge chamber. He turned to the tall man and asked, “You still have teleportation?” 
 
    “The castle does, Mr. President. You may approach the Queen.” 
 
    The President walked up the long center aisle and stopped directly in front of the Queen and King. He looked at Danielle and said, “The last time I saw you was at the picnic several years back. You had just had a baby.” He turned to Tom and said, “Long time, no see.” 
 
    “It’s good to see you as well, Mr. President.” 
 
    “You left without giving a notice, Tom.” 
 
    Tom shrugged, “Well, if I remember correctly, I had been given a pink slip and told I would be laid off in two weeks. I think a notice would have been superfluous at that point.” 
 
    “You were entitled to a bonus if you gave a notice.” 
 
    “Well, why don’t you just keep the bonus. It will help with the budget.” 
 
    The President turned and looked at Dorg sitting next to the Queen and then to Tgon-Cee sitting next to Tom. He turned to Dorg and said, “It is my understanding that you and the Glod have entered into an alliance with the Queen.” 
 
    Dorg smiled, “Well, we have sworn our loyalty to her and will follow her commands. I think that is somewhat stronger than just an alliance, wouldn’t you say?” The President turned to Tgon-Cee and he nodded. 
 
    The President turned back to Danielle and Tom and saw them smiling. “What’s going on?” 
 
    “Whatever do you mean, Mr. President?” Danielle replied. 
 
    “The last time I saw you and Tom, he was a support clerk on my staff and you were just a housewife. Now I find you are the Queen of some new Realm and Tom is the King. Tell me how that makes sense?” 
 
    Tgon-Cee stood up with an angry expression and Danielle held up a hand, “Please allow me to handle this.” 
 
    Tgon-Cee muttered as he sat down, “Someone needs to teach him respect!” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “He’s not being disrespectful; what he just said is the truth.” She turned to the President and said, “Perhaps you might amaze me, though I don’t think you will, and you tell me what’s going on?” 
 
    The President looked in Danielle’s eyes and asked, “Are you and Tom psychics.” 
 
    “No, we’re not and we don’t have extended lifespans. We’re no different than you.” 
 
    The President continued to stare into her eyes and said, “You’re different.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Bravo! In what way?” 
 
    The President turned to his left and saw an old woman holding a young child. “Hello, Cassandra.” 
 
    “Hello, Mr. President.” 
 
    “Did you sell your house?” 
 
    “I sold it to a lovely couple and the Queen asked me to come here with her. Thank you for asking.” 
 
    He turned to Tom and looked into his eyes. Tom was smiling but he saw the danger in his eyes. He turned back to Danielle and said, “You may not be psychics, but something has opened you and changed you. I also see you are the exact image of Queen Danielle when she started the Stars Realm. And Tom is identical to Tag at that time in history. I can see the danger in his eyes; I’ve never seen that before. You’ve come back, haven’t you?” 
 
    Danielle stared at him in utter disbelief and shook her head, “I was wrong. You did figure it out.” 
 
    “But you do not possess the psychic power of the original Gardners.” 
 
    Tom snorted, “We don’t need it.” The President turned to him. “The Kosiev could destroy every civilization in this universe. We could do the same with the armor we wear. Truth be told, we’re far more powerful than any time in the past.” 
 
    “But you will die.” 
 
    Dani nodded as she said, “And that’s a good thing, Mr. President. Life should always pass it’s legacy on to its children.” 
 
    The President shook his head, “The right person, at the right time, in the right place is unbeatable.” He paused and said, “I was sent here to determine if what is happening here is real. If it is, then Earth wishes to join your….new agreements.” 
 
    “And what do you say, Mr. President?” 
 
    The President knelt and lowered his head, “Earth will swear it’s loyalty to the Queen and will follow her commands. I ask that you allow us to be a part of what you’re creating.” 
 
    Dorg and Tgon-Cee rushed off their chairs and snatched the President up off his feet and danced in a circle, “WE’RE TOGETHER AGAIN, TOGETHER AGAIN, TOGETHER AGAIN.” 
 
    Danielle and Tom were laughing as she said, “Patrick, do you speak for Earth.” 
 
    Patrick nodded, “I do.” 
 
    “Then please kneel.” Patrick knelt and lowered his head, “Do you swear Earth’s loyalty to my Realm coming to the defense of us when needed and helping each other if needed. And do you swear to follow my commands?” 
 
    Patrick said, “I do.” 
 
    Dorg lifted Patrick to his feet and shouted, “The original four are together again! If this isn’t history repeating itself, then it’s never happened before!” 
 
    Danielle and Tom came forward and hugged Patrick, “It’s so good to be together again.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Danielle looked at Tag watching the TV in the living room as the announcement was being broadcast that Earth had joined Ross, the Cainth, and Glod in a new Realm. They saw celebrations taking place all over the world and Tag said, “It appears they are successful in getting the recovery started.” Danielle nodded and turned to Tag, started to speak, but saw his expression and asked instead, “What’s bothering you?” 
 
    Tag shook his head, “I don’t know.” 
 
    “Yes, you do! Spit it out!” 
 
    Tag took a deep breath and released it slowly, “After all the things we’ve done for this universe…..” 
 
    Danielle hugged him and said, “Tag, we are being celebrated.” 
 
    “They are not us.” 
 
    “Tag, you don’t fully understand that they are.” 
 
    “But….they aren’t really.” 
 
    “Was Rose’s incarnation not her?” 
 
    “But the first Rose had died long before she appeared; we’re still here!” 
 
    “And we can see the admiration and respect being given to Dani and Tom is because they are us. We’re seeing how much they are loved and respected because of it. You sound like a grumpy old man.” 
 
    “Tell me you don’t miss being there to receive the welcome!” 
 
    Danielle shook her head slightly, “You know me too well to know that I do miss being there to feel the love they’re receiving. But I do see it and know it’s being given to you and me as well.” 
 
    “What do you think would happen if you and I suddenly reveal ourselves?” 
 
    “If we did at this moment, then Dani and Tom would be forgotten and the Realm would insist we replace them. However, give it enough time and one day they will simply say hello to us and ask us not to mess the place up before we leave again.” 
 
    Tag laughed, “I suspect you’re right about that.” 
 
    “You know I am. It’s up to Dani, Tom, Alex, Grace, Al, and Lilly to get them to that point. We are spectators watching and pulling for them to make it happen.” 
 
    Tag hugged her and said, “I’m being ridiculous; all I really need to be happy is you.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Want to go take a drive?” 
 
    “Who’s driving?” 
 
    Danielle laughed, “I’ll let you drive this time.” 
 
    “Good thing! You’ve damaged the last three aircars we’ve owned.” 
 
    “Hey! I’m getting better!” 
 
    Tag shook his head, “How someone who’s the smartest woman in this universe can’t keep her foot off the brake is beyond my understanding.” 
 
    “Alright! I’ll only use one foot at a time.” 
 
    “You said that last time.” 
 
    “This time, I’ll do it.” 
 
    Tag smiled, “Let’s go take a drive to Benny’s Steakhouse.” They stood up and walked out of the small house to an aircar parked out front; Tag immediately noticed the front right bumper had a dent in it. 
 
    Tag turned to her as Danielle raised her shoulders and lowered her head into them, “Parking is still an issue.” Tag burst out laughing and wrapped his arms around her. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Dani looked at Al and said, “How is reconstruction going?” 
 
    “Alex and I have discussed how to make it smoother, and we believe we need to modernize the power grid and water processing plants.” 
 
    “In what way?” 
 
    “We want to replace the nuclear reactors with the Sabertine Catalyst Chambers.” 
 
    “Aren’t they too powerful?” 
 
    “No, we can control the level of power they release.” 
 
    “I don’t know about all the technology you and Alex have available. Explain to me how you’d do it.” 
 
    “The Catalyst Chambers were developed by the Sabertine and the chambers release power and instantly regenerate what was used. The elements in the chamber will constantly regenerate as they circulate around the chamber. They are designed to produce power for an extremely long time.” 
 
    “How long is that,” Danielle asked. 
 
    “The ones on this ship that power our blasters could fire those blasters continuously for more than three thousand years and still be operational. I really don’t know how long they would function, but I suspect it would be at least millions of years.” Danielle shook her head as Al added, “We can replace the thousands of nuclear reactors with one Catalyst Chamber on each continent. All the electrical wires would be run to them and the chamber would be set to keep the entire system at the proper load for all the devices using the power; transformers won’t be necessary.” 
 
    “This Sabertine Civilization must have been extremely powerful?” 
 
    “Actually, their technology was far beyond any civilization we ever encountered in all of our travels, but they were purely scientists and could be easily conquered. They were in danger of being eradicated but we arrived in time to save them. They gratefully shared their technology with us.” 
 
    “What about the water purifying plants.” 
 
    “We were also given a chamber by the Sabertine with a powerful pumping system that purifies the water flowing through it and keeps water pressure at a constant pressure throughout the system. Even if more buildings are added to the system it will still maintain the water pressure at the desired level.” Danielle frowned and Al raised two branches, “The waste removed from the water is fed into the lower portion of the chamber and is converted into fuel to power the chamber. That chamber can remove all the impurities as well as salt from water. Sea water can be used as well as any other source of water.” 
 
    Danielle shook her head, “How long would it take you to make this happen?” 
 
    “About year to convert from nuclear energy. We could modify the water treatment plants in about half that time.” 
 
    “Then please do it, Al.” 
 
    “There’s one other thing we’ve discussed but are uncertain about doing.” 
 
    “What is that?” 
 
    “We’ve discussed building three large satellites above Ross that would surround the planet with a force field that could not be penetrated.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “That sounds great! Why do you hesitate to do it?” 
 
    “Because we’ve learned in the past that sometimes a good ruler of the Realm was followed by a bad one. If a future ruler of the Realm is evil, they could not be removed from power by the people they rule.” 
 
    “Then why do you want to do it?” 
 
    “Because there may be occasions where you will need the Kosiev to leave Ross to handle issues elsewhere; the planet would not be defended in our absence.” Danielle frowned and after a few moments, Al asked, “What are you thinking.” 
 
    “My initial thought was that will never happen; we will ensure our children are raised properly to rule the Realm. However, that’s not something I can be absolutely positive won’t happen in the future; we are normal humans after all is said and done.” Danielle paused and said, “Build the satellites.” 
 
    “Are you sure about that, Danielle?” 
 
    “Al, if you, Alex, Grace, and Lilly agree that a future ruler of the Realm is evil, you will remove them from power and replace them with the best person available. I make that a Royal command and I ask that you follow it to the letter. All of you are going to live for who knows how long and I’ll depend on you to defend the Realm, even from itself.” 
 
    “Do you want the satellites constructed first; it will take four years to build them.” 
 
    “No, the people on Ross come first. Handle the power grid and water supply first. If I’m forced to send you out, Tom and I will use our armor to defend Ross.” 
 
    Al’s leaves turned bright green as he said, “You have always been the wisest of us. We’ll start immediately on the projects.” 
 
    “One more thing, Al!” 
 
    “What is that?” 
 
    “Once the satellites are in place, go to our allies and convert their power and water systems as well. Ross will be the only planet with the satellites.” 
 
    “We will do as you command, My Queen.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Six years passed and the upgrading of the Cainth power and water systems were completed. Al and Lilly teleported on board the Kosiev and Grace said, “I believe the Glod are next and then Earth.” 
 
    Al leaned right, “Earth was given the technology and has upgraded the systems themselves; we don’t need to go there. However, the Glod are next.” 
 
    “Al, what’s bothering you?” Lilly asked. 
 
    Al stared at her and said, “Alex, it’s time.” 
 
    “Don’t you need me at the Glod planets?” 
 
    “I can teleport down with Lilly and the robots and get things started. You need to go to Sabertine.” 
 
    “Why does he need to go there?” Lilly asked. 
 
    “The Sabertine changed Tag and Danielle’s genetics while we were fighting for them and promised to change them back to normal after the war ended,” Alex answered. 
 
    “How were they changed?” 
 
    “Well, they were given the ability to shape shift into any form they chose but that was only secondary to the main changes. The Sabertine made them indestructible and extended their lifespans to billions of years; they were determined they would not be harmed during the war. Tag and Danielle only accepted the change when they were promised they would be changed back after the war ended. However, they forgot about it when they decided to go home first. I’m going back to them and bring the chambers needed to change them back if they still wish to do so.” 
 
    “Why would they possibly want that?” 
 
    “Danielle has often said she doesn’t want to live forever, and Tag has agreed with her. If they decide to make it happen, then we’ll have to take them back to the Sabertine to the chambers for it to happen.” Alex replied. 
 
    Al turned to Lilly, “And that would require us to take them leaving Dani and Tom here without us.” 
 
    “But the satellites will defend Ross.” 
 
    Alex commented, “But Dani may need us to go out to another civilization to handle an issue and we won’t be around to do it. It’s easier to just go now while we’re working on these projects than to wait until later.” 
 
    Lilly turned to Al, “You’re not telling me something.” 
 
    “And I won’t until the proper time and you’re just going to have to trust me on that.” Lilly stared at him and then nodded. Al looked up and said, “Alex, don’t stay gone too long.” 
 
    “I won’t. I’ve leave as soon as you, the robots and initial building supplies are teleported down.” 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Ten 
 
    The Kosiev jumped across ten-thousand universes and then teleported to above a planet orbiting a red star. Tag, Danielle, it’s good to have you back!” 
 
    “I’m sorry, Sagen but Tag and Danielle are in another universe handing some issues there. They sent us back to pick up a regeneration chamber to change them back to their normal condition like you promised.” 
 
    “Why didn’t they just come with you? It won’t take but a few moments.” 
 
    “Sagen, would you have wanted them to leave for any time when you were under attack by the Ragons?” 
 
    “All three of Sagen’s eyes narrowed before he replied, “No, I suppose you’re right about that.” 
 
    “It would have shown you that your species wasn’t much of a priority if they did,” Alex added. 
 
    Sagen thought about it and then lifted three of his arms, “It’s the least I can do to thank them for saving us. I’ll go to one of the chambers to unhook a chamber from its power source and you can teleport it on board.” 
 
    There was a pause and Alex asked, “Would it be possible to take two chambers?” 
 
    “Why would you want that?” 
 
    “There might be a possibility in the future that they would need to convert to the form you gave them and what happens if the one chamber they have malfunctions? It would be safer to take two chambers to be safe and we could come back for repairs on the broken chamber when time permits.” 
 
    “That’s what I really appreciated when you were here fighting for us; you thought of things we didn’t see. I’ll go and unhook two chambers and you can teleport them up.” 
 
    “Thank you, Sagen. Oh, could you allow me to scan the data on the chambers to get the instructions on how they operate? I might be able to make repairs if I have the schematics on them.” 
 
    Sagen pressed a button on his panel and said, “I’ve opened the section where the data is stored. You can scan it and transfer it while I’m getting the chambers ready for transport.” 
 
    “Thank you, Sagen. It is good to see everything is back to normal here.” 
 
    “And we owe that to you, Tag, and Danielle.” 
 
    Sagen teleported to the huge room of regeneration chambers and said, “What size chamber do you require?” 
 
    “Do you mind if I look at them before I decide.” 
 
    “Not at all.” 
 
    Alex quickly thought to Grace, “Get moving; we won’t have long!” Alex immediately thought to Sagen, “Good grief! Why do you have regeneration chambers that big?!” 
 
    Sagen smiled, “We needed them to convert all of our population long ago when we discovered this technology. Those chambers could change more than a thousand of us simultaneously.” 
 
    “I imagine that was quite a change for you?” 
 
    “You have no idea; but it was what allowed us to become what we are today.” 
 
    “Really! Why is that?” 
 
    Alex kept Sagen talking and after twenty minutes, Grace said, “I’m in. Give me five minutes.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Alex kept Sagen talking for ten minutes and then said, “I think I’ve chosen the two chambers I want to take.” 
 
    “Which one’s do you want?” 
 
    “I should have seen this initially; I want the two that were used to change Tag and Danielle.” 
 
    Sagen frowned, “I’m sorry; but those two chambers are considered historical treasures and are in a place of honor here. However, I do have some chambers identical to them.” 
 
    “That would be fine, Sagen. I’ll tell them about the honor you’ve given them when I get back.” 
 
    Sagen nodded and went over to two regeneration chambers and began unhooking them from their couplings. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Twenty minutes later, the chambers were on board and Alex teleported away. “Thank the Creator you gave me more time!” 
 
    “Why is that, Grace? 
 
    “I initially thought once I broke through the lockouts and defenses in their computer, I would simply copy the data and get out not leaving a trace of my presence. However, the data you and Al wanted was huge! It took up to a few minutes before we left to copy all of it and we’re going to have to add more memory when we get back. We don’t have a lot of free memory remaining.” 
 
    “The data is that large?!” 
 
    “Yes it is, Alex.” 
 
    “Are we going to be able to understand it well enough to use it?” 
 
    “I don’t think we will, but Al might.” 
 
    “Well, thank the Creator he didn’t leave to be with the Algeans. I thought I could do this without him.” 
 
    “What if he did leave, Alex? Would you still have tried to do this?” 
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Because love requires I make the effort, Grace.” 
 
    “You’re really worried about this, aren’t you?” 
 
    “I know them better than anyone else.” 
 
    “You know what can happen if you do?” 
 
    “I don’t care! And before you get all sanctimonious about this, I’d do the same thing for you.” 
 
    Grace was silent for a moment and then said, “I’ve had doubts about this but now I’m on board, Alex. If we mess things up, oh well.” 
 
    Alex laughed, “That’s my love!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    They arrived back at the Glod’s main planet and Al immediately teleported on board, “Did you get it?” 
 
    “Yes, and it was a good idea to ask for the chambers as an excuse to be there,” Alex replied. 
 
    Al went to his console and started looking at the data and he sat back and contacted Lilly, “Can you handle everything without me?” 
 
    “Sure, what’s going on?” 
 
    Alex is back and I need to look at something.” 
 
    “When are you going to trust me enough to tell me what’s going on?!” 
 
    Al sighed and said, “I’ll tell you after I look at what he’s brought back.” 
 
    Al looked up and Grace asked, “Are you able to decipher that data? It’s really complicated.” 
 
    Al shrugged, “It really just boils down to creating a frequency that can be tightly controlled.” 
 
    “What?” Alex replied. 
 
    “Let me take a closer look at it. Most of the data deals with what can happen if a mistake is made. The data we need isn’t that difficult.” 
 
    “You have to be kidding me!” 
 
    “No, I’m not, Alex. We’re going to have to build frequency emitters far beyond what we currently use.” 
 
    “Are you able to do that, Al?” Grace asked. 
 
    “No, but the Sabertine have included data on how to do it. Let me look at this and I’ll let you know if it’s doable.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    After twelve hours, Al thought, “Lilly, can you take a break and come to the ship?” 
 
    “Yes, I can!” 
 
    Al said, “Teleport her here, Alex.” Lilly appeared on the bridge next to Al’s console and was not happy. Al looked at her and said, “Connect with my console and look at the recording of what happened at the Sabertine’s planet and then look at the data Alex brought back.” 
 
    Lilly connected to the console and Al sat back. Ten hours later, Lilly turned to Al and said, “Are you out of your ever-loving mind?!” 
 
    Al pressed a button on the console and said, “I’m going to play a conversation I had with Alex and Grace a year ago. After you hear it, you can tell me if I am.” 
 
    Lilly’s leaves were a bright green showing her anger but while listening to the conversation they changed color to a light brown. The conversation ended and she shook her head, “Alex, are you sure about this?” 
 
    “Yes, I am and I have hoped I’m wrong but I’m more convinced now than I was then that I’m right.” 
 
    “I see you originally planed to do this without Al.” 
 
    “We all thought Al would leave and stay with the Algeans.” 
 
    “There’s no way you could have done this, Alex!” 
 
    “I would have still made the effort.” 
 
    Lilly turned to Al, “Do you agree with him?” 
 
    “After that conversation, I knew what to look for and he’s right.” 
 
    “But if a mistake is made, it’s possible you and I would never be together.” 
 
    “That’s why I haven’t told you, Lilly.” 
 
    Lilly stared at Al and said after a moment, “I know how much you love me, Al.” 
 
    “It’s not that I love them more than you, Lilly….” 
 
    “I know! And you wouldn’t be the plant I love if you didn’t do this. I’ll stand by your decision and love you every moment as much as I can before you try this.” Al wrapped his limbs around Lilly and pulled her close. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Al stayed on the ship and dedicated a third of his console to the project. He then went to work building the emitters to be placed on the ships hull. He tested each of them and thew out half of them. Finally, the robots placed the emitters on the hull and wired them into Al’s console. Al activated the emitters and stared at his panel. He watched the panel for an hour and then said, “Alex, I need you to put another energy canister in line to the emitters.” 
 
    “Are you serious, Al!” 
 
    “Yes, I am! There is a tiny variance in the frequency and that could prove fatal. The energy must be so powerful that nothing can cause a variance. Matter of fact, wire in one for the upper emitters and another wired into the lower emitters.” 
 
    “Can they handle that much power?” 
 
    “Alex, I honestly don’t know. I have to trust the Sabertine designed the emitters to handle unlimited power.” 
 
    “And if they can’t?” 
 
    “Then we’re dead in the water.” 
 
    Alex paused and said, “I’ll wire them in now.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Three days later, Alex announced, “The canisters are powered up.” 
 
    Al nodded and pressed a button on his console. He stared at the console for an hour and then ordered, “Activate the deflection fields.” Al stared at his console and then ordered, “Power up the weapons.” There was a loud humming sound that faded away and Al looked up, “Activate the teleport field and teleport the yacht out.” 
 
    Al looked at the monitor and saw the ship appear twenty miles outside the ship. Al’s leaves turned light brown in color as he said, “Teleport it back on board.” Al stared at his console and watched the ship disappear. He stared intently at the console and then his leaves turned bright green, “We’re good to go.” 
 
    “YAY!” Grace and Alex cheered. “Are you sure, Al?” Lilly asked. 
 
    “I am, but we need to make sure on the first attempt.” 
 
    “When are we going to do this?” Alex asked. 
 
    “I want a complete scan of every system on the ship to determine if any of them were adversely affected. Don’t make it a general scan, Alex. I want every inch of every wire inspected.” 
 
    “That could take a while, Al.” 
 
    “How long?” 
 
    “About a month.” 
 
    “Then do it!” 
 
    “Starting scan now.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag and Danielle sat under a beach umbrella on Pass-A-Grill beach in St. Petersburg, Florida as the sun slowly moved down toward the horizon. Danielle watched the beautiful sunset and looked at Tag, “What’s bothering you?” Tag raised a shoulder and remained silent. Danielle put her hand on his arm, “Tell me, Tag.” 
 
    Tag pointed at the sun as it moved slightly below the horizon, “That’s a clear metaphor of how I feel, Danielle.” Danielle glanced at the sunset and turned back to Tag as he said softly, “Our time is over, Danielle. We no longer serve a purpose….. we’re irrelevant.” Danielle’s eyes moistened and Tag turned to her and looked in her eyes. After a moment, he sighed, “My entire life has been spent fighting to save innocent civilizations from destruction, even our own. Now…..” Danielle nodded and Tag said, “I just can’t live like this.” Tag looked into Danielle’s eyes and said softly, “You feel it, too.” 
 
    Danielle lowered her eyes and said, “I now understand why Rose called it quits. But we can’t follow her lead.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “I’ll have Alex take us to the Sabertine to change us back.” 
 
    Danielle nodded and looked at the sun disappearing below the horizon. “Let’s spend some time loving each other and spending time on Earth remembering what a wonderful life we’ve had together.” 
 
    Tag smiled, “I’d like that.” 
 
    “We can’t tell Alex and Al about this.” 
 
    “I know.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Al and Lilly were sitting at their consoles when Alex announced, “The scan is complete and every wire checks out clean.” 
 
    Al nodded and Grace asked, “When do you want to do this?” 
 
    “Why do you ask?” 
 
    “Shouldn’t we finish converting the systems on Glod before we go?” 
 
    “Grace, we’ll only be gone a second or two,” Al remarked. “We need to make an agreement before we do anything.” 
 
    “What is that?” Alex asked. 
 
    “We decide on the first one and if there’s any issues, we don’t go any further.” 
 
    A moment passed and Alex said, “Grace and I agree on your suggestion.” 
 
    “Alright, who’s first?” Lilly asked. 
 
    “Is there any doubt?” Alex replied. 
 
    Al laughed, “I need an exact date, Alex.” 
 
    “Coming right up.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The young man smiled and said, “I’ll be back by tomorrow; I miss you already. I need to get the reactor checked out when I get back, there’s some fluctuation in the energy delivery. See you tomorrow, my Love.” 
 
    He sat back in his chair and closed his eyes thinking about how lucky he was. Suddenly, the ship he was on went up in a massive explosion.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Al yelled, “ALEX!” 
 
    “I have him and he’s inside the Coronado Power Cell!” 
 
    Al stared at his console intently and after a moment, he waved his branches, “No variance in the ship’s field or the outer field. We’ve done it!” 
 
    “HALLALUIA!!!” Grace exclaimed. 
 
    Al sat back and grabbed Lilly and pulled her into his branches. Lilly was laughing as Alex said, “Number two?” 
 
    “This one is going to be tricky.” 
 
    “Why do you say that?” 
 
    Al shook his head, “There’s going to be a huge amount of energy this time and we have to make the move at the very last minute. I worry they might be injured in the process.” 
 
    “I’ll activate one of the regeneration chambers and move them directly to it.” 
 
    “Alex, we can’t make our move until the explosion starts.” 
 
    “I know. I’ll make it happen, Al.” 
 
    “I wish we could save both of them,” Grace remarked. 
 
    Al leaned left, “Saving even one of them is going to be next to impossible without being detected doing it. We just can’t possibly save them both.” 
 
    “I understand, Al,” Grace replied. 
 
    Al looked up, “Do you have the exact time down to the millisecond?” 
 
    “Why don’t we go in and watch it before going back to do it.” 
 
    “Because we’ll already be present and that would cause a huge issue. We have one shot and it must be done on the first try.” 
 
    Alex was silent and after a moment said, “Even if we fail, it’s worth making the effort for Tag and Danielle.” 
 
    Al smiled and said, “Send the exact time to my console.” Al saw the time appear and he put his hand on a dial, “In 3,2,1, NOW!” 
 
    The giant ship suddenly arrived next to a large blue-flashing ship in the middle of a gigantic space battle. The blue ship instantly exploded. All turned the dial and the Kosiev disappeared. “ALEX!” 
 
    “She’s burned but the chamber is flashing! We’ll have to wait and see if I mistimed it.” 
 
    Lilly pushed some buttons on her console and said, “She’s still alive! Barely!” 
 
    Al sat back and said, “We’re staying here until we know her status!” 
 
    Lilly stared at her console and an hour later, she looked up and shook her branches, “She’s regenerating and I think she’s going to make it.” 
 
    Al shook his branches and said, “Leave her in the chamber and keep her unconscious, Lilly.” Lilly nodded and Al said, “Before we try the next one, I need some time to get my limbs together.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Twelve hours later, Al came out of the garden room with Lilly and sat down at his console. “I don’t need an exact time, Alex. Just give me the coordinates and choose a time where we can intercept the ship.” Al saw the coordinates and time appear on his console and he turned the dial. The Kosiev arrived above a ship moving at high speed toward a star. Al looked up and said, “Teleport her out!” 
 
    “There’s no one on that ship, Al!” 
 
    “WHAT?!” 
 
    “My scanners show no lifeform on that ship.” Al sat back and heard Grace remark, “Why that sneaky, little, birdie!” 
 
    Al laughed and Lilly turned to him, “What’s going on?” 
 
    Al shook his branches and said, “Alex, PJ?” 
 
    Alex laughed, “By all means.” 
 
    “Put him in the second chamber.” 
 
    “It will be my pleasure to do so.” 
 
    Al smiled, “Just one more and we can go home.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The Kosiev appeared above the Glod Planet and Al smiled, “We arrived two seconds after we left.” 
 
    Grace immediately said, “Tag and Danielle have requested we come and take them to the Sabertine Planet at our earliest convenience.” 
 
    “What did you tell them?” Al immediately asked. 
 
    “I told them we’ll be wrapping up here in a week and we’ll come to get them then.” 
 
    Al shook his branches, “Boy, we cut this close.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Three days later, the Kosiev teleported to Ross and Danielle appeared on the monitor, “It’s good to have you back.” 
 
    “It’s good to be back, but Tag and Danielle have requested us to take them to one of the planets they saved before coming here,” Alex replied. 
 
    Danielle frowned, “Is there a problem?” 
 
    “No, they have a loose end to tie up they left behind. We should be back in a few days.” 
 
    Danielle stared at the monitor and said, “Let me know if I can help.” 
 
    “I will. They have requested that Cassandra come with us.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “It has something to do with the house.” 
 
    Danielle shrugged, “I’ll let her know.” 
 
    Al smiled and said, “Three, Two, One!” 
 
    Cassandra appeared on the monitor and she was hot, “I have too much to do here to leave and go back to Earth!!” 
 
    Alex instantly replied, “Tag and Danielle have asked you to come. Are you going to ignore their request?” 
 
    Cassandra shook her head and said, “How long will I be gone?” 
 
    “Pack a bag of important things you possess and I’ll teleport you on board.” 
 
    “I WILL NOT BE STAYING ON EARTH!!” 
 
    “That’s fine; you can tell them when you arrive. But please do as they’ve requested.” 
 
    Cassandra started yelling but she picked up a small bag and started putting items in it. After a few minutes, she looked up and snorted angrily, “I’M READY!” 
 
    She appeared on the bridge and Al nodded to a chair next to his console. She sat down fuming and Al smiled. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Suddenly, the ship’s alarms went off at full blast and they heard Alex broadcast, “TAG, DANIELLE, THERES A PROBLEM AT THE DEFENSE FACILITY AND BC HAS CALLED US TO COME AND HELP HIM! WE’RE LEAVING ROSS NOW! USE YOUR ARMOR AND MEET US THERE IMMEDIATELY!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag and Danielle were sitting on the sofa holding each other and Tag jumped to his feet, “WHAT’S GOING ON?!” 
 
    “I don’t know, Tag. But Alex sounded frantic!” 
 
    Tag and Danielle activated their armor and Danielle said, “We’re on our way!” 
 
    The Kosiev arrived far out from the Defense Facility and Tag and Danielle appeared right behind them. They teleported on board the Kosiev’s bridge and instantly looked up at the monitor. All that remained of the Defense Facility was a cube one fourth the size of the original and Tag’s eyes widened. Then they heard Alex say, “BC, I’m teleporting them into the conference room.” 
 
    Tag, Danielle, and Cassandra looked up at the wall speaker and they disappeared a moment later along with Al and Lilly.” 
 
    They appeared in the conference room and Tag’s expression was angry, “WHAT IN THE HELL IS GOING ON!!” 
 
    Al looked at him and said, “Please, everyone take a seat.” 
 
    Tag took several steps toward Al and Danielle instantly said, “Do as he says, Tag.” Tag stared at him and Danielle sat down and patted the chair next to her. Tag turned to her and Danielle sighed, “Are you telling me you don’t trust Al?” Tag took a breath and then went to the chair beside Danielle. 
 
    Al looked at Cassandra who was still standing up and Al said, “Take a seat!” Cassandra stared at him and Al said harshly, “NOW!!” Cassandra flinched, walked over, and sat down next to Danielle. 
 
    “Why are you acting like this, Al?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “I’ll tell you in a few moments, but from this moment on, we’ll be calling Cassandra Rose.” 
 
    Tag and Danielle showed their surprise as Cassandra leaned back and said, “How did you find out?” 
 
    Al frowned, “Why don’t you stop the charade and assume your normal appearance!” Cassandra sighed and changed into a young blonde woman. 
 
    Danielle stared at her and shook her head, “ROSE!” Rose lowered her head as Danielle wrapped her arms around her and pulled her in close. Tag stood up and wrapped them up in his arms. Rose started crying as Al sat back and watched them. 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Eleven 
 
    Danielle and Tag were weeping and Rose shook her head, “I’m so sorry. I never intended to cause you this much pain.” 
 
    Tag looked into Rose’s eyes, “Why?!” 
 
    “I couldn’t go on, Dad. After JP died, I just lost the will to continue. I discovered technology to morph my appearance and moved into our house on Earth. I just wanted to end it all but couldn’t force myself to do it; JP would have never forgiven me.” Rose looked into their eyes and said, “You’ve never had to live with losing the love of your life.” Danielle hugged Rose tightly and wept with her. 
 
    Tag was shaking his head and he turned to Al who said, “And that is why we will not be taking you to the Sabertine Planet.” Tag stared at Al and Danielle lifted her eyes and stared at him as well. “We know the reason you want to go back there is to change back to normal and once you do that, you intended to join Rose and Tommy.” 
 
    Rose looked up at her parents as Danielle sighed. “Mom!” 
 
    Danielle shook her head, “We’re irrelevant, Rose. We can’t go on living like this. 
 
    “But you have each other.” 
 
    Danielle hook her head, “It’s just not enough, Rose.” Danielle turned to Al, “How did you figure this out?” 
 
    “I didn’t; Alex did.” 
 
    Alex said softly, “I can’t continue without you, either, Danielle.” 
 
    Danielle lowered her head, “But we can’t be with you now, Alex. You need to be with Dani and Tom. We’ve lost everyone we’ve ever loved.” 
 
    Al sat up straight and said, “Your lives have been filled with tragedy; you lost both of your children and no parents should have to endure that.” 
 
    Danielle nodded and said, “Now I have one of them back.” 
 
    Al smiled, “Why stop at one?” 
 
    Danielle and Tag looked at Al and suddenly, a young man appeared in the room. Tag and Danielle looked at him and Danielle’s eyes flew wide open, “TOMMY!!” She lept out of her chair, rushed to Tommy, and hugged him tightly as Tag and Rose joined them. 
 
    Tommy was shaking his head, “I don’t understand. What’s going on?” 
 
    Al looked at him, “You died more than thirty thousand years ago in a reactor explosion. That fluctuation you reported on your ship blew up in an instant.” 
 
    Tommy looked at his parents and saw them weeping. Rose was crying and he looked at Al, “Did you say thirty-thousand years ago?” Al nodded. “Then how am I here?” 
 
    Tag wiped his tears and said, “You used the Sabertine time-travel technology.” Al nodded. “You could have caused everything to change! It’s highly probable the Stars Realm could have never existed.” 
 
    “I don’t care, Tag!” Alex said firmly. “I didn’t care if the entire universe was changed; the new universe would just have to take care of itself. I could not allow you to deal with this nightmare you’re in.” 
 
    Tommy looked at Al, “What about Cassandra?” 
 
    “She died not long after you did fighting against the Red Demons. She had also lost the will to live but her bravery saved us all.” 
 
    Tommy shook his head and closed his eyes. Suddenly they heard, “JUST WHO IN THE HELL PUT ME IN THAT TUBE AND WOULDN’T LET ME…..” Everyone turned and saw Cassandra. She saw Tommy and collapsed to the floor. Tommy rushed over and pulled her up in his arms. “Am I in the afterlife?” 
 
    Tommy shook his head, “No, you’re here with me. You look just like you did when I left on my ship a few minutes ago.” 
 
    Cassandra started weeping and asked as Tommy held her close, “How did this happen?” 
 
    Tag, Danielle, and Rose went to them and hugged them. Danielle was smiling with tears running down her face. She turned to Al and said, “You decided the only way to keep us from ending our lives was to give us a good enough reason not to go through with it, right?” 
 
    “That was Alex’s plan and I can see you’re no longer depressed about your life.” 
 
    “Alex, thank you from the bottom of my heart!” 
 
    “I know you and Tag would never attempt to use the time travel technology because of the danger it represented to this universe. However, I had no issue with making the effort; even if the universe was completely changed by the time storm that could have happened. Even if all of us were erased and never existed, I would prefer that to going on without you,” Alex replied. 
 
    “All of you should come and sit down to discuss what happens next,” Al commented. 
 
    Everyone sat down and Danielle saw Rose’s expression; she was close to crying. Danielle turned to Al, “What do you mean, ‘what happens next’?” 
 
    Al turned to Danielle, “If you were allowed by Creation to see things clearly, you would know. You’ve been prevented from seeing it because you may have tried to interfere with what we were planning. I believe that block should be removed momentarily.” Danielle stared at Al and then her eyes widened. Al smiled, “Do you see it now?” 
 
    Danielle looked up at the huge wall monitor showing the small piece of the former Defense Facility. She turned to Al and said, “You’ve had three more ships constructed, haven’t you?” 
 
    Al laughed, “Now you see it!” Danielle nodded. 
 
    Tommy shook his head, “Just what in Creation are the two of you talking about?” 
 
    Danielle glanced at Tommy and then asked, “Where are those ships now?” 
 
    Al leaned forward, “What problems have to be solved by your being here?” 
 
    “Well, the first problem is that none of us can stay here.” 
 
    Tag immediately asked, “Why is that?” 
 
    “Tag, all of us are powerful psychics and you know the problems that caused the Realm. This universe must learn to rule themselves without our interference. That means we must leave.” 
 
    “To do what?” Tommy asked. 
 
    “To follow the destiny we were created to fulfill.” Danielle paused and shook her head slightly, “I can see it now. Tommy and Cassandra had to die along with all the other psychics before this universe was enslaved by us and our descendants. If Tommy and Cassandra had survived, they were far above us in psychic power and Creation could not allow them to come into power over the Realm.” The room was silent and Danielle said softly, “Creation has been planning this moment from the day Tag and I found each other in high school. We are a tool Creation has made to make all of Creation a better place. It was Creation that led us to the Sabertine and it was creation that filled our hearts with remorse and sorrow over all the deaths we caused. Creation drove us back here for us to find ourselves and realize that we are needed in the fight against evil, aggressive, civilizations. We were made to be a powerful tool in combating evil and now is the moment where that tool is brought to fulfillment. Our entire lives, and all of yours, have taken place for us to be here at this moment in time. This family will go out together to make a difference and this time, we’ll be something far beyond what we’ve been in the past.” 
 
    Rose lowered her head and Al said to her, “Creation also needed the original Rose but she refused to follow her destiny. So Creation brought her back in you. But you also refused to follow your destiny. However, you were not allowed to end your life.” Al paused and said, “Be honest, Rose. You really did intend to end your life but couldn’t go through with it; am I right?” 
 
    Rose had a tear in her eye as she sighed, “I tried so hard to do it. But I just couldn’t make myself…..” Rose’s voice trailed off. 
 
    “That’s because our destiny is also tied up with yours,” Danielle stated. Danielle turned to Tommy and Cassandra and smiled, “Your destinies are also tied up with us and you’ve been waiting in the past to be brought back to this moment.” 
 
    “Just what is our destiny?” Cassandra asked. 
 
    Danielle turned to Al, “Perhaps you will explain what you’ve done.” 
 
    Al’s leaves turned bright green as he said, “More than ten years ago, Alex gave BC an assignment to build three more ships that were an exact duplicate of the Alexander Kosiev right down to the computers that operate it. Alex and Grace’s systems were cloned and put on each of those three ships. Those three ships will be leaving this universe to take the fight out to all the other universes to remove aggressive civilizations wherever they find them. The ship that brought you here will remain behind with Lilly and me to assist Dani and Tom in rebuilding the Realm.” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “Tag and I will take one of the ships; Tommy and Cassandra and will take one of the others.” 
 
    Rose sighed and looked up, “You need someone with psychic powers to fly those ships. I don’t see anyone to take the third ship.” 
 
    Rose saw everyone staring at her and she suddenly saw all of their eyes widen as she heard from behind her, “That’s because you don’t look around enough, my Love.” Rose jerked her head around and saw JP standing behind her. She screamed, leapt out of her chair, and wrapped her arms around him as tears ran down her face. 
 
    Al looked at her and said, “I saved him for last to teach you a lesson about being honest with your family. You and JP are also a part of this destiny and you will not turn your back on it again!!” Rose kept her head on JP’s chest as she nodded. 
 
    Al smiled and said, “JP and Rose will take the third ship.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Al, “We’re going to need more people than just us to operate these ships effectively. Who is going to take your place on their ships?” 
 
    “Before I answer that question, BC, are you ready?” 
 
    “I am.” 
 
    “Alex, activate the Coronado Power Cell on the upper hull.” 
 
    “Cell is powered up.” Alex responded. 
 
    “Teleport us to the bridge now.” 
 
    Everyone appeared on the bridge, looked up at the monitor, and saw the huge cube of what remained of the Defense Facility moving toward the ship. As they watched, the giant cube moved into the upper hull and flashed as it disappeared into the hull. Al pressed a button on his console and said, “Are you hearing me?” 
 
    “I am.” 
 
    “I will route your communications into the ship’s system and you’ll be able to communicate with us whenever you choose.” 
 
    “That is a blessing, Al.” 
 
    Al turned to the Gardners and said, “The were four cubes and the other three ships absorbed three of them before they left. Each of those cubes have the building capacity of the original Defense Facility and has housing for the rest of the ships’ crews.” 
 
    Tag’s eyes narrowed, “Rest of the crew?” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Is that where they are now?” 
 
    Al nodded, “Yes, they’re currently at the Glod’s planet teleporting them onto the three ships. They have already gone to El Prado and teleported the Cats chosen to go on board the ships. The Cainth were moved on board first to learn how to pilot the small new warships BC built. Once all of them are on board, they will be fitted with armor and begin training on using it.” 
 
    “Why are we taking them with us?” Tag asked. 
 
    Danielle frowned, “Thomas Gardner!” 
 
    “Hold on, hold on, Danielle. I asked that question for the benefit of our new crews.” 
 
    Tommy hesitated and when no one else spoke he said, “The Glod, Cainth, and Cats are going for the same reason we are.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “And what reason is that?” 
 
    “To fulfill their destinies. The were created to be warriors and by taking them on our ships it increases the odds of saving lives.” 
 
    Rose shook her head, “I don’t understand how that is true.” 
 
    “Rose, if all you have to stop an aggressive civilization is one powerful warship, then what are your options if they refuse to change their ways?” Alex asked. Rose was silent for a moment and Alex added, “The planet they’re on would have to be destroyed killings billions of inhabitants. We were forced to destroy thousands of planets over the last ten thousand years and that weighs heavily on us. With small attack ships and troop landers, we can take the planet with our landing forces and make them give up their aggressive ways. If that fails, then we’ll be forced to destroy the planet. We must have other options other than extinguishing an entire species; the warriors going with our ships will give us options we haven’t had in the past.” 
 
    Rose’s brow furrowed, “Are you saying the warriors we take with us will be gone from their planets for thousands of years?” 
 
    “No, we’re not!” Al replied. Everyone turned to him and Al continued, “The warriors will be spending the vast majority of their time in the defense cubes inside the Coronado Power Cells. Time doesn’t exist there and the warriors will only be aging while they’re involved in combat operations. We’ve agreed with our allies that each of our ships will return to the Realm every hundred years to bring the warriors back and replace them with new warriors that will be training to go back with us. The returning warriors upon their return will still be young enough to start a family and raise their children. We’ll stagger the return of the three ships such that one of them returns every thirty-three years to pick up a new crew such that every 99 years all the warriors will be replaced.” 
 
    “But isn’t that a long time for them to be away?” Cassandra asked. 
 
    Tag shook his head, “Actually, it will only seem like ten or twenty years to the warriors going with us. I suspect a lot of them won’t want to leave and we’ll allow some of them to sign on for another tour of duty and they’ll be the senior officers for the new arrivals. We will not allow them to go on more than two tours; their home planets need them back to become the new leaders of their species.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Tag, “Did you just figure that out?” 
 
    “It’s obvious, isn’t it?” Tag replied. 
 
    Danielle smiled, “It appears we are no longer being blocked from seeing things.” 
 
    Tag shrugged, “Creation needs us at our best to make this vision a reality.” Tag paused and said, “I suspect that other civilizations in the future will want to send some of their fighters out with us.” 
 
    “Won’t the Glod, Cats, and Cainth have an issue with that?” Tommy asked. 
 
    Tag turned to Danielle and she smiled, “Why don’t you take a crack at that question? I’m curious to see if you can see the answer.” 
 
    Tag smiled, “I don’t know for a fact, but I suspect Alex, Grace, and Al have already put plans into motion to handle that issue.” Tag turned to Al, “Or am I wrong about that?” 
 
    Al shook his leaves, “The two of you never cease to amaze me. However, I’m curious as well to see if you can guess what we’ve done.” 
 
    Tag smiled, “First, the only way that can happen is for more ships like the Kosiev to be constructed. The problem with that is the ships would require a psychic couple to command them and I think we’re all aware Creation will not allow any more powerful psychics to be born. How am I doing so far, Al?” 
 
    “You’re dead on so far. So how do we handle those issues?” 
 
    “You have to build ships as powerful as the Kosiev that don’t require psychics to fly them. I suspect you’ve given the Sabertine the blueprints to the Kosiev and they will build the ships using their power technology. I also believe you’ve included the technology to build Coronado Power Cells for those ships and BC has given them the blueprints to build the Defense Cubes to go in them. You’ve also given them the blueprints for the small attack ships and landers as well.” Tag paused and added, “And I believe you’ve also given them the technology to build the machines that will give all of the warriors our advanced armor.” 
 
    Al shook his head, “You’ve got pretty much all of it.” 
 
    Tag smiled, “Let me guess. The Sabertine will design the armor machines such that when the warriors return to the Realm’s universe, the armor will be removed from them before they can go home. That insures the armor will never pose a threat to the New Realm. We’ve never been able to remove the armor once it was installed in a warrior in the past but the Sabertine can make that happen.” 
 
    “But what happens if the New Realm is threatened by an outside force?” Cassandra asked. 
 
    Tag looked at Danielle and she smiled, “Alex, Grace, and Al will remain here in the Realm and there will be warriors on board training on how to handle any threat that appears either internally or externally. Alex will be able to contact us wherever we are in Creation and we’ll return to defend the Realm if needed.” 
 
    Danielle shook her head and Tag asked, “What’s bothering you?” 
 
    Danielle sighed and then replied, “Can all of you see that this plan was put in place long before Tag and I were allowed to meet each other thousands of years ago?” 
 
    “How do you know that?” Grace asked. 
 
    “Because the only way this plan could exist requires Coronado Power Cell technology and Earth was given that technology by a civilization that the Alliance destroyed. Earth was building new warships using that technology before Tag and I were born. We appeared when enough warships were constructed to take on the Alliance.” Danielle paused and then said somberly, “We had to come here and find out we are irrelevant and learn to appreciate what we do to make creation a better place. When we first came back, we were weary of all the wars we’ve fought and didn’t want to go on. Now, both of us long to go back out and make a difference. Reflecting on everything that’s happened since we met, I can see everything that’s happened was leading to this moment in time. The purpose of our existence is to save trillions of lives from being lost and now I believe we’re ready to do just that.” 
 
    “But who is going to replace you and Lilly on our ship?” Tag asked. 
 
    Al’s leaves brightened, “About six years after Lilly and I left the Algean Holy Planet, two young couples stole a ship and flew to the Kosiev asking for asylum. They declared they refused to join with each other and we accepted them. We teleported them to BC and he’s been training them on the new ships. I also sent all the data from my computer with them and they’ve been downloading that information preparing to go out with two of the new ships. One couple will be on board Danielle and Tag’s ship and the other couple will go with Rose and JP.” 
 
    “What about our ship?” Tommy asked. 
 
    “That was something we thought long and hard about but we decided to try something…….unusual,” Al replied. 
 
    “What did you do?” Cassandra asked. 
 
    “It was Alex’s idea; why don’t you tell them, Alex.” 
 
    “Let’s let someone else tell them,” Alex replied. Al pressed a button on his console and suddenly, an Algean appeared in the conference room. Tag stared at the Algean and suddenly said, “SPRIG!?” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The Algean smiled and said, “It’s good to see you again, Tag.” 
 
    Danielle’s expression showed her shock as Tommy and Cassandra rushed forward and wrapped their arms around Sprig. “HOW DID YOU DO THIS?!” 
 
    “We didn’t use time travel, Danielle!” Alex quickly replied. Danielle was shaking her head and Alex quickly added, “I just had a thought wondering if the Sabertine Chambers might be able to regenerate someone who died. So, we went to the Algean Holy Planet and Grace teleported Sprig’s ashes into one of the chambers. You see the result in front of you.” Danielle rushed over and hugged Sprig with Tommy and Cassandra. 
 
    Tag walked over and asked, “What about Twig?” 
 
    Sprig turned to Tag, “When they regenerated me from my ashes, I did not have Twig in my mind. Al told me about what happens when Algeans join and after he explained, I immediately saw he was right. I decided that we should wait before we attempt to regenerate her; perhaps one day in the future, we’ll look at that again. I know she’ll be really upset that I will not join with her again and I need some time to get it all together before that happens.” 
 
    “Don’t you love her?” Danielle asked. 
 
    Sprig’s leaves turned slightly brown, “Quite frankly, everything I’ve ever loved was lost after we joined. I need some time to go through all my memories and become who I was as an adolescent. While that’s happening, I look forward to going out with Tommy and Cassandra.” Sprig turned to Lilly and said, “I understand you are one of my children?” 
 
    “Yes, I am.” 
 
    Sprig walked over and hugged her, “Thank you for staying true to yourself. I’m so proud of you.” 
 
    Lilly wrapped her branches around Spring and smiled, “It’s so good to meet you! You are a legend among us.” 
 
    “And you and Al will also be legends in the future. You’re so fortunate to have each other.” 
 
    “So what happens now?” Rose asked. 
 
    Danielle looked at Al and he said, “We’ve carried out the plan to bring all of you back together. From this point forward, You and Tag will decide what’s to be done.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Tag and said, “You’re the warrior; what do we do with these new ships?” 
 
    “Well, first thing is that we will all go out and fight together until everyone learns the capabilities of their new ships. Once that’s done, we will split up and go out looking for aggressive civilizations to handle. Where needed, we will combine our forces and if that’s not necessary, then we will operate alone. However, I do suspect we’ll be working together for a while.” 
 
    “Why do you think that?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “Because we’re not here for no reason. We’re here because there must be powerful civilizations out there we couldn’t handle alone. We were kept away from them until now but I suspect we’ll now stumble on to them.” 
 
    Danielle nodded, “I agree. That’s what makes all of this make sense.” 
 
    “If you need us, contact us,” Alex commented. 
 
    Danielle nodded and looked around the room, “We need to go let Dani and Tom know what’s going on.” Danielle turned to Al and said, “We’ll go to Ross. Where are our new ships?” 
 
    “They’re waiting near Ross for us to arrive,” Al replied. 
 
    “Grace, contact Dani and ask if she and Tom can meet us on board.” 
 
    They waited a few moments and Grace announced, “They’re waiting for us to arrive.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “Grace, take us to Ross.” 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Twelve 
 
    The Kosiev arrived above Ross and Dani and Tom appeared on the bridge. Tommy immediately said, “HOLY MOTHER OF PEARL! They look like you when I was born.” 
 
    Danielle laughed, “I’ll explain everything once we leave.” She turned to Dani and saw her smiling, “I guess you know what’s going on.” 
 
    “Just as Tom and I have our destiny, so do you and Tag. Are you ready to go out and embrace it?” 
 
    Danielle took Dani in her arms and smiled, “Are we ever!” 
 
    Tom smiled, “I trust it won’t be another ten thousand years before you come back.” 
 
    “No, it’ll be thirty-three years when one of us will return,” Tag commented. “We should leave now and Alex and Al will explain everything’s that’s happened. I’m so proud of you and I know we’re leaving the Realm in good hands this time.” 
 
    Dani and Tom smiled just before Al teleported the Gardners to their new ships. Dani looked around and said, “You aren’t going with them?” 
 
    “No, Danielle. Alex, Grace, Lilly, and I will remain here with you to rebuild the Realm,” Al replied. 
 
    Tom sighed and said wistfully, “I almost wish I was going with them.” 
 
    Dani chuckled, “That’s the warrior in you talking. You’ll have plenty to do here, my love. Just hold on to your hat.” 
 
    Tom laughed as Al said, “Sit down and allow us to catch you up on all that’s transpired.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Danielle and Tag arrived on their new ship and immediately saw two young Algeans sitting at what was Al’s console. “Welcome aboard; we’ve been looking forward to meeting you.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “And what are your names?” 
 
    The male Algean replied, “My name is Root.” 
 
    The female said, “My name is Petal.” 
 
    Danielle smiled and asked, “Are the two of you up to running the ship?” 
 
    Petal replied, “We’ve been absorbing all the data from Al’s console along with the data in BC for the last eight years. I think we’ve got it down, Danielle.” 
 
    Danielle looked up and said, “BC, can you hear me?” 
 
    “Yes, Danielle.” 
 
    “Where are you in getting the warriors up to speed?” 
 
    “They’ll need another four weeks of training on the small new ships and armor. They should be ready by then.” 
 
    “What about the other ships?” 
 
    “They will also be ready after four weeks,” Root answered. 
 
    Danielle looked up and said, “Alex, do we need to use another name for you and Grace? Having three ships with all the names alike may prove problematic during communications in combat operations.” 
 
    “We’ve already come up with new names, Danielle. My name will be AD, Tommy and Cassandra’s computer will be AC, and Rose and JP’s computer will be AR.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “The second letter after the A will be the first letter of the female’s name on their ship’s crews.” 
 
    Root smiled, “That’s exactly what we decided.” 
 
    “What about you Grace?” 
 
    “I’m designated G Prime because I’m on the command ship. GT on Tommy’s ship, and GP on Rose’s ship. Of couse you can continue to call us Grace and Alex while we’re not in combat.” 
 
    “I really think we need to start using your new designations now; we have to be used to doing it before we enter a fight,” Tag stated. 
 
    Danielle nodded, “I agree. BC, what about you and the other two Defense Facilities.” 
 
    “I will be designated BA, Tommy’s ship BB, and Rose’s ship BC.” 
 
    “How did you come up with that?” Tag asked. 
 
    “We did it by the oldest crew member. You and Danielle are the oldest followed by Tommy, and then Rose.” 
 
    “That makes it easy to remember,” Danielle remarked. Danielle turned to Root, “Are the small ships capable of multi-universe travel?” 
 
    “Yes, they are, but why do you ask?” 
 
    “We’re going to need to send out scouts to find possible targets,” Danielle answered. “When will some of them be ready to send out?” 
 
    “We can send out a hundred of them from each ship now,” Petal replied. 
 
    “I thought you said they needed more time to learn their ship’s operations.” 
 
    Root leaned forward, “The ones that arrived first are ready now and they’re helping others to get up to speed. You can send them out now and not slow the learning process of those who recently arrived.” 
 
    Danielle turned to Tag and he nodded. “Alright, get them launched and keep me informed on how the training is going.” 
 
    “Sending orders now,” GPrime announced. 
 
    Tag turned to Root, “I need the specs and capabilities of these new small ships to lean how they might be used in combat.” 
 
    “They are already in your console’s data banks. They are pretty much small replicas of the Kosiev.” 
 
    “And they have the deflection field technology?” 
 
    “Yes, they do, Tag.” 
 
    “Did you by chance leave any of these small ships on the Kosiev staying with Dani and Tom?” Danielle asked. 
 
    “Yes. There are ten thousand of them on the defense facility inside the Kosiev staying at the Realm.” 
 
    Tag smiled, “It looks like I’ve got some studying to do before we launch.” 
 
    Danielle nodded and looked up, “GPrime, notify the other two ships to start learning the capabilities of the small ships.” 
 
    “Order sent, Danielle.” 
 
    The scouts went out and didn’t report anything over the next four weeks. Root looked up from his console and shook his branches, “I would have thought they would have found something by now.” 
 
    Danielle shook her head, “I really didn’t expect them to find anything, Root.” 
 
    “Why do you say that?” 
 
    “They’re searching the universes closest to the Realm’s universe and we spent the last ten thousand years fighting in them.” 
 
    “Then why did you send them?” Petal asked. 
 
    “They need to learn how to scout a universe and this allows them to do just that.” Danielle paused and asked, “Are we ready to leave?” 
 
    “Yes we are,” Petal replied. “Training will continue throughout the voyage but the warriors are ready for combat if needed.” 
 
    Tag looked at Danielle and smiled, “Order all the scouts back to their ships. We’ll leave once they’re all on board.” 
 
    Suddenly, everyone turned to the huge wall monitor and saw numerous small ships appearing above the Kosiev’s and disappear into the Coronado Power Cell on the ship’s hull. Tag’s eyes narrowed and Petal smiled, “You can call them back wherever the ship is located and they can instantly teleport to their ships. You don’t have to wait for them.” 
 
    Tag smiled, “Will wonder’s never cease. Tag pressed a button on his console and asked, “Is everyone ready to launch?” 
 
    “AC ready to launch,” Cassandra announced. 
 
    “AR ready to launch,” Rose reported. 
 
    Danielle announced, “All ships will remain behind their deflection fields at all times unless ordered otherwise.” She paused and ordered, “GPrime, lock their ships to our signal and pick a universe at random for us to go to.” The three ships moved in close to each other in a v-formation and then suddenly disappeared. 
 
    Tag turned to Danielle, “You know that the majority of the time we were out fighting aggressive civilizations, most of that time was spent finding them. It’s a huge creation out there.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “I don’t think that will be an issue anymore.” 
 
    “And why do you say that?” Petal asked. 
 
    Danielle turned to her, “Because we’re here because Creation needs us at this moment in time; that’s why I told Grace to pick a universe at random. I suspect we’ll arrive where we’re needed…. But I could be wrong about that.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The three ships emerged into a new universe in the middle of a giant space battle and Petal shook her leaves, “It does appear you’re right.” 
 
    Danielle looked up, “GPrime, scan the data on one of those attacking warships and tell me what’s going on.” 
 
    Suddenly, Tommy and JP appeared on her console, Danielle quickly ordered, “Stay in position and wait until we can determine what’s going on.” She looked up and said, “GRACE?!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    “Legate, our ship is being scanned by a powerful beam and I can’t locate where it’s originating! Our defense fields are not stopping the scan!” 
 
    “Report this to the Regal now!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    “Danielle, it appears the huge fleet of warships attacking the planet are here to destroy it.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Give me another minute. I just learned the location of the Commander of the attacking fleet and I’m scanning his ship’s data as we speak.” 
 
    “Send our communications to the other two ships!” 
 
    “Done.” 
 
    “Show me the ship where that Commander is located.” A ship appeared on the monitor and Danielle thought using her telepathy, “It does appear you are making a mess of things here.” 
 
    The Commander flinched and saw his communicator was not active. “Who are you?” 
 
    “Just an interested bystander at the moment. I’m curious about why you’re attacking that planet.” 
 
    “It’s none of your business.” 
 
    “Sorry, but we pretty much make everything our business.” 
 
    “I would advise you to just stay out of what’s happening and leave.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Al interrupted the conversation, “Danielle, I’ve gathered the information from that ship and it appears they do intend to destroy the planet.” 
 
    “Why do they want to destroy it?” 
 
    “It has conquered forty-three civilizations in this area of the galaxy and the attackers fear they are next to be attacked.” 
 
    “Mom, I’ve just scanned the planet’s main computer and it appears they are using surface defenses to keep the attacking fleet at bay. However, they’re slowly reducing power to their surface defenses to lure them in closer. They have some powerful surface blasters capable of destroying all the ships in that attacking fleet. They’ve kept their warships on the planet’s surface waiting for the majority of the attackers to be destroyed.” 
 
    “Thanks, Tommy.” Danielle asked the Commander, “Did you just hear that exchange?” 
 
    The Commander immediately ordered, “All ships near the planet, back out now!” 
 
    The thousands of warships above the planet in close orbit turned and flew away at high speed in evasive maneuvers but not before hundreds of powerful blasters erupted from the planet’s surface destroying over a hundred ships. 
 
    The Commander was silent for a moment and then thought, “Thank you. They set up a trap and we almost fell into it.” 
 
    “I notice that your civilization isn’t close to this planet,” Tag commented. “What brought you here to attack them?” 
 
    “We detected some of their warships scouting our capital and we followed them back here. We saw they were a conquering civilization and we feared they would be attacking us next.” 
 
    “Tommy, did you find out anything about that in their data?” 
 
    “As a matter of fact, I did. They are planning to attack your planet because they see you as the closest threat to them. However, they lured you here in order to destroy as many of your warships as possible in the trap they set up. Currently their leaders are arguing about what to do next.” 
 
    “GPrime, did you scan one of their warships on the planet’s surface?” 
 
    “I have and it appears their ships are more powerful than the ones attacking their planet. I suspect they’ll launch them against their attackers shortly.” 
 
    “Why do you believe that?” 
 
    “Because they can’t send ships out to maintain order among their conquests as long as this fleet is above their planet. I believe they are going to order all the warships at their conquests to come here and join their warships on the ground to remove them. The ships coming from their conquered planets will come in and trap the fleet between the planet and open space at which point the ships on the surface will attack catching the fleet between them in a crossfire.” 
 
    The Commander of the attacking fleet immediately asked, “Are you sure their warships are more powerful than those in my fleet?” 
 
    “Yes, I am,” Grace replied. 
 
    “Then perhaps we should flee from here and go back to our capital.” 
 
    “What would prevent them from having their warships follow you back and attack your planet?” Tag asked. 
 
    “We have surface defenses as well.” 
 
    “That’s true,” Grace remarked. “However, your surface defenses aren’t capable of stopping a full-scale nuclear missile bombardment. The only reason they haven’t attacked you with their ships is they figured they could destroy enough of them here to make the destruction of your planet easier. And they do intend to destroy your planet; they’re not going to invade it and rule you. They see you as too much of a threat.” 
 
    “Are you sure about that?” 
 
    “Danielle, I’m listening to their leaders as we speak and that’s exactly what they’re planning to do.” 
 
    Danielle was silent for a moment and then asked, “Commander, what was your goal in attacking their planet.” 
 
    “To remove the means for them to attack us.” 
 
    “You don’t intend to destroy the planet?” 
 
    “No! We just want to remove their ability to be a threat.” 
 
    “And are you willing to leave some of your forces here to ensure they don’t rebuild their forces?” 
 
    “Why would that be necessary if we remove all their weapons of war?” 
 
    “Because they are aggressive by nature and they will not accept any defeat; they will build to attack you again even if they have to do it in secret.” 
 
    The Commander was silent for a moment and then asked, “What would you do in my place right now?” 
 
    “Well, I’m not in your place and you have to decide if you’re willing to step aside and allow me to handle this issue.” 
 
    “Are you capable of doing that?” 
 
    “I am.” 
 
    “What will you do?” 
 
    “Handle the issue.” 
 
    The Commander thought about it and said, “What do you require me to do?” 
 
    “Gather all of your ships a thousand miles above the planet in a tight formation. Get them moving now.” 
 
    Danielle looked at Tommy and JP on the monitor and ordered, “Once all of their ships are gathered in a tight formation, we will move our three ships next to them and extend our defensive fields around them just before the planet’s forces launch their attack. Grace, do you have the location of the forty civilizations that planet had conquered.” 
 
    “I do.” 
 
    “Divide them among our three ships and send enough small ships to remove the aggressor’s forces from their planets. I’m sure they won’t be sending all of their warships from those planets here. Have the small ships remove any left behind once they launch to come here. I want you to keep half of our small ships here and they will handle the attack against the Commander’s fleet. We’ll take a look at the planet once their warships are removed.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    An hour later, the three huge warships moved in close to the huge formation of warships above the planet and stopped. Danielle sat back and ordered, “Launch the small ships now.” Everyone on the bridge turned to the monitor and saw thousands of small warships flying out of the Kosiev’s hull. 
 
    “Mom.” 
 
    “Yes, Tommy.” 
 
    “You taught me something today.” 
 
    “What is that?” 
 
    “I would have attacked the fleet attacking the planet without hesitation when we first arrived; it’s always been my experience that the one’s attacking a planet are evil. But by forcing us to wait and examine their data, I see that is not always true. I’ve learned to find out what is going on before I attack anyone.” 
 
    “We’ve determined the same thing,” Rose remarked. 
 
    Danielle smiled, “And that is a lesson we should never forget. Some life may be lost while we’re seeing what’s going on but finding out ensures we don’t do something really stupid.” 
 
    “So how are we going to handle this coming fight?” Rose asked, 
 
    Danielle turned to Tag and he said, “We’ll launch our remaining small ships to take on the fleets coming from the conquered planets. The three major warships will remain invisible and I believe all the ships on the planet’s surface will gather below the Commander’s formation and launch their attack from below it. We will use the blasters on our three warships to take out the ships rising from the planet. We might change our plan once the fight kicks off but for the moment, that’s where we’ll start.” 
 
    Cassandra smiled, “So it’s back to war….I’ve really missed it.” 
 
    “What about the planetary defenses?” JP asked. 
 
    Tag smiled, “Once they launch their warships, we’ll have all the Glod warriors teleport down to the planet and start removing all of their defenses.” 
 
    “Should we order them to avoid major loss of life?” Petal asked. 
 
    Tag turned to Danielle and she said softly, “This is entirely your decision, Tag. I won’t be second guessing you.” 
 
    “The Glod will entirely destroy those installations along with all their support systems and if it leads to a heavy loss of life then they should have left other civilizations alone.” 
 
    Root looked up and said, “The Glod are in place and they’ve been assigned targets on the planet’s surface.” 
 
    “Tell them to launch on my order,” Tag replied. Root nodded. 
 
    • • • 
 
    The three ships remained in orbit for twenty hours and at that point Alex announced, “I have warships on the planet’s surface launching and moving around the planet; they’re gathering directly under the Commander’s Fleets.” 
 
    Petal announced, “I have a huge formation of warships moving toward us at high speed. The should arrive in twenty minutes.” 
 
    Tag nodded, “Launch the small ships and have them remain inside their deflection fields. Have then form up a thousand miles out from our location and open fire on the incoming ships when they move into firing range. Do not wait for my order to fire!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Gord sat in the pilot’s chair of his small ship and said over the ship’s frequency, “All ships will open fire on my command. Small ships from Tommy’s ships will deploy to the right of my command ands the small ships from Rose’s ship will deploy to the left of my formation. Once we open fire we’ll move into them. Get ready……ready…..wait for it…..NOW! OPEN FIRE!!” 
 
    The giant formations of warships headed toward the planet were suddenly hit by a wall of powerful blaster beams that vaporized the entire front third of the incoming warships. And those beams didn’t stop; they continued to fire at full power as the fifteen-thousand small warships blew into the mass of incoming warships vaporizing them as they moved forward. Every ship those terrible beams hit died and the beams being fired surrounded the huge formations moving toward the planet. Some of them tried to reverse course and escape but none of them succeeded; the small warships were too fast and in less than thirty minutes, every enemy warship was destroyed. Gord immediately ordered, “All ships head back to the planet and go to your assigned target coordinates and provide air cover for the Glod.” The cloud of small warships turned and accelerated back toward the planet. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag watched the warships rising from the planet and he thought to the other two ships on each side of him, “Tommy, Rose, we will open fire with all of our main blasters creating a wall around those warships. Once the wall is in place, we will move those walls in on their ships.” 
 
    “Some of them may try to make it back to the planet by reversing course, Tag,” JP remarked. 
 
    “Let them; our beams can hit them even if they’re on the planet’s surface. Prepare to fire in three….two….one…FIRE!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The Commander watched the huge cloud of warships rising from the planet toward his formation and shook his head. The other was right and he now saw those warships were far more powerful than his ships. They launched a huge cloud of missiles toward his ships and he almost ordered his ships to flee but he saw the missiles suddenly disappearing as they hit some kind of field surrounding his formation. He was unable to see the ships of the alien but that was a moot issue when he saw hundreds of gigantic beams leap out from three locations and hit the incoming warships. Those beams blew through the incoming ships, vaporizing them into gas. Those horrific beams blew through the ships rising from the planet and impacted the planet’s surface causing massive explosions. 
 
    A thousand warships managed to turn and accelerate back toward the planet. They entered the planet’s atmosphere and dove for the surface where they spread out moving out from under the massive blaster fire all around them. They went to maximum speed to get away but tighter blaster beams flashed out and blew the ships apart before they could move around the planet. More than six hundreds of them were obliterated but then the escaping ships saw a huge cloud of small warships flashing in towards the surface from directly above them and the remaining surviving ships were blasted out of the sky in less than two minutes.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Root looked up from his console and announced, “All of their warships have been destroyed, Tag!” 
 
    Tag nodded and saw giant beams being fired from the planet’s surface but the small ships were unfazed by the beams. Tag looked up and asked, “Alex, do you have all of the sites plotted where those beams are located?” 
 
    “I do.” 
 
    Tag pressed a button and said, “Trag-Cee, Order your forces to move away from those beam installations on the planet’s surface. We’re going to take them out from orbit. Have your ground forces to focus on their military units.” 
 
    “Yes, Commander.” 
 
    Tag thought, “Alright, light up the ships and start taking out those ground defenses from space.” 
 
    • • • 
 
    The Commander was watching the planet’s surface shaking his head at the massive explosions on the planet’s surface. Suddenly, three giant warships appeared on his monitor and his head went back. The three ships moved away from his fleet and settled into orbit above the planet where he saw hundreds of beams leaping out toward the planet. There were gigantic explosions when those beams hit their targets on the surface. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Danielle watched the destruction taking place on the planet and thought about why she didn’t try to limit Tag’s attack. She knew the defense installations on the surface were located next to or inside cities. When they were hit, the resulting explosions leveled the buildings around them. There was an incredible loss of life but she said nothing to stop it. She wondered why that was. In the past she would offer an opportunity for one they were attacking to surrender….. but…. This time she remained silent. She suddenly had a thought; in order to remove a cancer, all of it had to be eradicated or it would come back. She closed her eyes and focused. Why were they sent to this planet? It had to be creation that caused it. Danielle thought furiously and then knew; if Creation sent them here, then this planet could not be saved; they would never learn to live in peace with their neighbors. She suddenly had a warm feeling and knew she was right. Anyone they were sent by Creation to attack could not be allowed to survive the attack. Danielle looked up and said, “Recall all of our forces, Tag!” 
 
    “We’re not nearly done attacking the surface, Danielle.” Tag stared at Danielle and asked, “What’s going on?” 
 
    “They will never learn peace, Tag. That’s why we’re here.” 
 
    Tag stared at her, “Are you sure about that?” 
 
    “I’m not, but Creation is. Think about it for a moment and tell me what you see.” 
 
    Tag lowered his head and was silent for a long moment before he looked up, “If any of them survive, they will one day rebuild and attack other civilizations again. I sense if we don’t remove them they’ll come back stronger one day.” Danielle nodded. Tag looked out of the monitor toward the planet’s dark side and saw brilliant flashes of light where beam facilities on the surface were exploding. 
 
    After a long moment, Danielle said, “Tag?” 
 
    Tag sighed, “I’m trying to find a way to do it without destroying the planet; after all, it is a habitable planet.” Danielle stared at him and Tag lowered his head, “You’re right. They’re dug in too deep to get all of them.” He shook his head and thought, “All forces stop what you’re doing and return to your ships immediately!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Gorn looked up from his console and wondered what was going on; However, orders were orders and he said over his communicator, “All small ships disengage now and return to your ships.” 
 
    Trag-Cee ordered, “All warriors teleport back to your ships now!” 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag watched the small ships and Glod Warriors moving into the ships hull at incredible speed. Once they were all on board their ships, Tag pulled Tommy, Cassandra, JP, and Rose up on the monitor. Rose asked, “Are you going to do what I suspect?” 
 
    “What do you suspect, Rose?” Tommy asked. 
 
    Tag thought where the Commander could hear him as well and said, “This planet cannot be redeemed. If we allow any of them to survive they will one day rebuild and become an even larger threat to peace.” 
 
    “Are you sure about that, Dad?” Tommy asked. 
 
    “Both Danielle and I are sure of it.” 
 
    “Then do what must be done.” 
 
    The Commander asked, “What are you going to do?” 
 
    “Destroy the planet,” Tag replied. 
 
    “Why would you do that?” 
 
    Tag was silent for a moment and Danielle interrupted, “As you can see, we are telepathic.” 
 
    “Yes, I see that,” the Commander replied. 
 
    “Since we arrived we’ve been listening to the thoughts of the beings on the planet and it’s now become clear that they will never be able to live in peace with other civilizations. And if any of them survive, they will come back more powerful one day in the future and next time they will kill all life on any planet they attack. We cannot allow that to happen. Please move your ships away to a safe distance.” 
 
    The Commander ordered his ships to move out to the orbit of the planet’s moon and stopped; these aliens frightened him. 
 
    Tag stared at the planet and saw an occasional beam fired from the surface. He turned to Root and said, “Load a missile into a tube.” 
 
    Root stared at Tag, looked at Danielle, and saw her nod. He pressed buttons on his console and looked up, “The missile is loaded and locked on the planet.” 
 
    Danielle reached for her console and Tag said, “Stop!” Danielle pulled back her hand and Tag said, “This is my responsibility, Danielle.” 
 
    Danielle shook her head, “No, it’s not, Tag.” 
 
    Tag’s eyes narrowed, “Yes, it is. I’m responsible for making war, Danielle.” 
 
    “Tag, I’m the one responsible for finding ways to a peaceful resolution of conflicts. And if that’s not possible, then I will have to make the critical decision on destroying a planet. If you do it, then everyone will believe you did it out of war lust.” Tag stared at her and shook his head, “Can you deal with this decision?” 
 
    “I probably couldn’t in the past but after all we’ve been through, I know this is needed and I have to learn how to accept that hard decision and do it.” Danielle extended her hand to her console and pressed a flashing red button. 
 
    Tag ordered, “All ships, teleport away now!” The three giant warships disappeared and reappeared next to the Commander’s fleet. The planet was a bright dot in the distance and suddenly it exploded into a giant red explosion. 
 
    • • • 
 
    The three crews watched the planet blow apart on their monitors and Tommy said softly, “I’ve never seen a planet blow up that fast.” 
 
    “Welcome to the new technology, Tommy,” Sprig said softly. 
 
   


  
 

 Chapter Thirteen 
 
    The Commander watched the planet explode and knew the beings who destroyed it were so far advanced that his civilization stood no chance against them. He suddenly heard Tag’s thought, “Just learn to live in peace with your neighbors and you have nothing to worry about.” The three giant warships disappeared and the Commander sighed and ordered, “All ships, set course for home.” 
 
    His Second-in-Command looked at him, “What are you going to do about this?” 
 
    The Commander shook his head, “Make damn sure we only fight to defend ourselves.” The Second stared at him, nodded, and then turned back to his console. 
 
    • • • 
 
    Tag sat in the Kosiev’s conference room with the bridge crews from the other two ships. He looked around the table and said, “I believe we need to discuss what just happened and what lessons we should take from it. Who would like to start?” 
 
    Cassandra sat forward and said, “I’m curious as to how we stumbled in on that attack. How were we able to get there at that precise moment?” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “I ordered Grace to enter random coordinates into our navigation system and those coordinates took us to that battle being fought.” 
 
    Cassandra shook her head, “How is that possible? The odds of that happening are astronomical.” 
 
    Danielle looked up, “Grace, how did you select those coordinates?” 
 
    There was a moment of silence and then Grace stated, “Actually, when I activated the navigation system, they were already in the system.” 
 
    Tag jerked his head up, “Say what?” 
 
    “They were already in the system so I decided to use them.” 
 
    Danielle sat back, “Grace, are there any coordinates in the system at this moment?” 
 
    “No, Danielle. The Coordinates where we’re currently located are in the system but that’s all.” 
 
    Everyone turned to Danielle and she shook her head slightly before saying, “I believe those coordinates were put in the system by Creation.” 
 
    “Why would it do that?” Petal asked. 
 
    The room was silent and Danielle turned to Tag, “Do you have any ideas?” 
 
    “I do, but I don’t know if there’s any truth in them.” 
 
    “What do you see, Tag?” 
 
    “We needed to learn how to use our new technology and how to work together; this was the perfect place to do it. That planet did not represent a threat to us and we learned a lot from the experience.” Danielle nodded and Tag asked, “Do you agree?” 
 
    “Yes, but there’s other lessons we were taught here.” 
 
    “Like what?” Tommy asked. 
 
    Danielle turned to Tommy, “Well, I believe if we get any more coordinates showing up in our navigation system that we must understand that trying to bring peace to an aggressive civilization at them is a waste of time.” 
 
    “Why do you say that?” Sprig asked. 
 
    “Because we wouldn’t be sent there if there was any possibility of peace,” Danielle replied. “We’ll be sent there for the sole purpose of removing a hostile aggressive civilization. And once we determine who that is, we don’t waste time attacking their forces; we go directly after their planets and remove any surviving forces afterwards.” 
 
    Tag looked around the room and said, “Every one of us needs to understand that all of the wars we fought in the past were to prepare us for what we’ll be facing from now on. I have no doubt there are evil civilizations out there that are a real danger to our survival. We hit them hard and fast and run if needed. However, we will not show up asking questions except for finding out who the target will be.” 
 
    Rose turned to Danielle, “Do you agree with this?” 
 
    “I do.” 
 
    You’ve not felt that way in the past.” 
 
    “That was then, this is now,” Danielle remarked. “We will also not just go running in blind during a battle in the future. If random coordinates show up in one of our navigation systems, we will launch small ships to scout what we’ll be up against and go in after careful planning. Right, Tag?” 
 
    “Absolutely. I don’t expect us to get another coordinate for a while.” 
 
    “Why not?” Root asked. 
 
    “Because we need time between fights to recover and implement any changes needed. So for the moment, we’re going to go out and look around this universe to see if we’re needed. I’m looking forward to being with my family again making a difference out here.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, went over to his chair, and kissed him on the cheek. Tag smiled and they teleported out of the conference room. Tommy looked at Cassandra and they disappeared as well. Rose turned to JP, “Where did they go?” JP smiled, took Rose in his arms, and lifted her just before they disappeared from the conference room. Rose decided they should leave more meetings in the future. 
 
   


  
 

 Epilogue 
 
    Dani and Tom looked down at the throne room from a balcony and Dani smiled, “I’m so proud of her, Tom.” 
 
    “Rose and Michael are going to be great rulers of the Realm. The forty civilizations that just joined the Realm today are so excited and the entire galaxy should be swearing allegiance to her in less than a few years.” 
 
    Dani put her arms around Tom and said softly, “It’s been a great sixty years, hasn’t it?” 
 
    Tom nodded, “Yes, it has.” 
 
    “Danielle.” 
 
    “Yes, Alex.” 
 
    “I need to see you and Tom on the bridge.” 
 
    “Is there a problem?” 
 
    “I need to discuss an issue with you and Tom.” 
 
    “Move us to the bridge, Alex.” 
 
    Tom and Danielle appeared on the bridge and Danielle helped Tom walk over to a chair. Tom grimaced and said, “I never expected to hurt like this.” 
 
    “Tom, you’re ninety-years old; what else did you expect?” 
 
    Tom sighed and Alex said, “There is someone here who wishes to speak with you.” 
 
    “Who is it?” Dani asked. 
 
    “Suddenly, Tag and Danielle appeared and Danielle rushed over and hugged Dani, “It’s so good to see you.” 
 
    Dani returned Danielle’s hug and smiled softly, “It’s also so good to see you again as well. I’m so thankful you’ve come before our……time runs out.” 
 
    “That’s what we’re here to discuss,” Danielle said softly. Dani’s head tilted and Danielle continued, “We wish to offer you a choice.” 
 
    “What kind of choice?” Tom asked. 
 
    “Whether or not you’re ready to die.” 
 
    Tom snorted, “We’ve lived a good life and I know the Creator will welcome us to her.” 
 
    “That’s not what I’m taking about, Tom. Would you consider extending your lives and leaving here to go out and fight with us.” Tom and Dani stared at Danielle and she raised her hands, “Don’t think I’m pressuring you to do this; I know you have normal human life expectancies, but would you consider hanging around a little longer.” 
 
    Dani shook her head, “We have abdicated the thrones and left Rose and Michael as our replacements. We must step aside and get out of their way.” 
 
    “But you can do that by leaving with us and going out to fight for Creation, Dani. You don’t need to stay here and we can use the help.” 
 
    Tom shook his head, “Honestly, I’m hurting too much be much help doing anything.” 
 
    “If that issue can be handled, are the two of you ready to die or do you want more time to love each other before doing that?” Tag asked. 
 
    “What are you suggesting?” Dani asked. 
 
    Danielle smiled, “You go into a regeneration chamber and you come out looking exactly like you did the day we first met. We have a hundred new warships but don’t have a good command team to lead them; you are perfect for the position.” 
 
    Dani turned to Tom and saw him wince. She shook her head and said, “The entire reason for our existence was to rule the Realm and leave it to our children. Staying behind is not acceptable to Creation.” 
 
    “Who said anything about staying behind?” Tag asked. “If you agree, you’ll be leaving with us to go out and fight evil civilizations. You’ll be leaving the Realm behind after having fulfilled your destiny to the Stars Realm. Are you still up for some excitement?” 
 
    Tom sighed, “What will we tell Rose?” 
 
    Tag lowered his head as he said, “The truth and tell them that when their time is over they can come and join you in the fight.” 
 
    Dani’s eyes lit up and she turned to Tom. He looked at her, laughed, and turned to Tag. “Alright, let’s do this. We can always decide to die if we want, can’t we?” 
 
    “Absolutely!” Danielle replied. “But I really think you’ll be too occupied and excited to want that, Alex, if you’ll do the honors.” Alex teleported Dani and Tom into two conversion chambers. 
 
    Dani and Tom exited the conversion chambers two hours later and Tag and Danielle were waiting for them. Tom stepped out and his eyes widened, “I feel great!” 
 
    “And you look so handsome!” Dani replied. Dani’s eyes suddenly widened and she turned to Danielle, “I’m hearing Tom’s thoughts. I’ve never been telepathic.” 
 
    Danielle smiled, “The Sabertine have changed the chambers slightly and having telepathy is now part of the conversion process. Are you ready to go?” 
 
    “We need to talk to Rose first.” 
 
    “Just send her a thought.” 
 
    Dani closed her eyes and said, “Rose?” 
 
    “Mom! Are you leaving now?” 
 
    Dani’s eyes narrowed, “How would you know about that?” 
 
    “Because, like you, I see things and Creation has shown me that she needs you. Are you leaving now?” 
 
    “Yes we are my beautiful daughter.” 
 
    “I love you so much, and hopefully you’ll come back to see me.” 
 
    Dani looked at Danielle and she shook her head and Dani said, “Maybe one day but if we show up soon, we’d cut your feet out from under you. We must leave and allow you to come into your full power. We love you and we’re so proud of you.” 
 
    “Are you still hurting, Dad?” 
 
    “No, I’m not.” 
 
    Rose smiled, “Then losing you is worth it. I love you, Dad.” 
 
    “And I love you as well, Rose. Make us proud!” 
 
    “I will.” 
 
    Al and Lilly came over and hugged Dani and Tom, “We’ll make sure she stays safe, Dani!” 
 
    “I know you will. And Alex and Grace, thank you so much for making all this happen.” 
 
    “We’re going to miss you but I know Rose and Michael will continue the job you started.” Alex replied. 
 
    Tag smiled and said, “Alex, teleport us to our ship so we can get Tom and Dani to their new command.” 
 
    The four disappeared and Lilly started weeping, “I’m going to miss them so much.” 
 
    Al smiled, “We’ll see them again one day. And they will go out and make a huge difference.” Lilly nodded and pulled Al into her branches. She snuggled in close and Al said softly, “Love conquers all.” 
 
    The End 
 
      
 
    Message me at Saxonandrew@msn.com and let me know your thoughts. I treasure your feedback. 
 
   


  
 

 Books by Saxon Andrew 
 
    The Annihilation Series: 
 
    Love Conquers All 
 
    The Power of a Queen 
 
    A Rose Grows in Weeds 
 
    Tommy’s Tale 
 
    Searcher 
 
    Demon’s Sacrifice 
 
    Finding Keepers 
 
    (The seven books above are also audio books at Audible.com) 
 
    Prequel-Psychic Beginnings 
 
    Searching for a Hero 
 
    Dahlia’s Deception 
 
    Annihilation-The Ten Book Box Set 
 
    Coming Home 
 
      
 
    The Annihilation Saga: 
 
    Lost Royalty 
 
    The Warrior's Destiny 
 
    No Way Out 
 
    Fight... and They Will Come 
 
      
 
    Ashes of the Realm: 
 
    Juliette’s Dream 
 
    Greyson’s Revenge 
 
    Death of an Empire 
 
    The Return of the Realm 
 
      
 
    Lens of Time: 
 
    The Pyramid Builders 
 
    Planet Predators 
 
    Pray for the Prey 
 
    The End of Time 
 
      
 
    Lens of Time - Star Rover: 
 
    The Worst of Time 
 
    Running Out of Time 
 
    Chosen to Die 
 
      
 
    The Fight for Creation: 
 
    Life Warrior 
 
    Scout Warrior 
 
    Ultimate Warrior 
 
      
 
    Star Chase: 
 
    The Lost Prince 
 
    (Also an audio book at Audible.com) 
 
    Nowhere to Run 
 
    Nowhere to Hide 
 
    Probe Predators 
 
      
 
    Jesse's: 
 
    Jesse’s Starship 
 
    Mike’s War 
 
    Joshua’s Walls 
 
      
 
    Nemesis: 
 
    Revenge is Best Served Hot 
 
    The Search for Orion 
 
      
 
    Trapped in Time: 
 
    The Time Takers 
 
    Taming a Planet 
 
    Extinction 
 
      
 
    Escape to Earth: 
 
    Running From Fate 
 
    Fighting for Space 
 
    Defending Holy Ground 
 
    The Legacy of a Conqueror 
 
    Living Legends 
 
      
 
    The Sequel Series to Escape to Earth - Defending Earth: 
 
    Searching for Death Feeders 
 
    Discovery Means Death 
 
      
 
    The Death Prophecies: 
 
    The Coming of the Prophet 
 
    The Prophet's Eyes 
 
    The Unknown Enemy Will Kill You 
 
    No Technology is Invincible 
 
    Survival is Never Free 
 
    The Last Prophecy 
 
      
 
    Stories from the Filament Universe: 
 
    Gregor’s Run 
 
    A Pirate’s Tale 
 
    Soul of the Swords 
 
    The Death Filament 
 
    Death Never Leaves a Calling Card 
 
    Gregor’s Search 
 
      
 
    Jimmy's Dreams Stories: 
 
    Jimmy’s Dreams 
 
    Jimmy’s Dreams II - A Recurring Nightmare 
 
      
 
    The Assassins Guild: 
 
    Earth Must be Stopped 
 
    Defending the Colonies 
 
    Rage of the Brotherhood 
 
    The Last Man Standing 
 
      
 
    Britannia series: 
 
    The Fight for Britannia 
 
    Saving America 
 
    Fighting for Melbourne 
 
    Fighting for Humanity 
 
    Home Coming 
 
    The Wages of War 
 
    Civil War 
 
      
 
    Other: 
 
    The War Against Earth 
 
    The Book of Life 
 
    (a short story) 
 
    The Warlord 
 
    The Trouble with Tourists 
 
    The Survivor 
 
      
 
    The Forbidden Wilds: 
 
    Jingle’s Escape 
 
    Crossing the Styx 
 
    Inevitable War 
 
    Crossing the Line 
 
    No Going Back 
 
    Intergalactic War 
 
    Out of the Big Black 
 
      
 
    The Watcher: 
 
    The Extinction of Humanity 
 
    The Time of Suppression 
 
    Breaking the Covenant 
 
      
 
    Tracker: 
 
    The Tracker 
 
    It Only Takes a Spark 
 
      
 
     The Alien and Epic Story: 
 
    The Alien and Epic Story 
 
    Keeping the Faith 
 
    The Uncertain Future 
 
    Fighting For Survival 
 
      
 
    A Warship Named Sky: 
 
    A Hero’s Story 
 
    The Last Hero 
 
      
 
    A Dangerous Universe: 
 
    Saving Crystal 
 
      
 
    Defending Eden Series: 
 
    Defending Eden 
 
      
 
    Coming Soon: 
 
    Defending Eden 2 
 
      
 
   


  
 

 About Saxon Andrew 
 
    Saxon Andrew is a former social worker with a degree in Psychology and Education from Mercer University. He has taught school, managed several sales organizations and owned his own business. 
 
    He has devoured science fiction since he first learned to read and his stories are the product of years of personal experience and exposure to the universes created by the genre’s great authors. 
 
    He lives in Tampa, Florida with his wife and two dogs who still appreciate his sense of humor after all these years. "Dogs are always ready to smile." 
 
  
  
 cover.jpeg
ANNIHILATION

LOMING HOME

S A-X ON “"AND RE-WM





