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Prologue

Uncle Thaddeus
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The crowd roared as the girls fearlessly plunged into that liquid at their feet, giggling, as they look challenging into the face of fate.  I looked towards Althea as she stood from the stone throne the councils positioned her in to view the competition.  Tears in her eyes she watched the liquid bubble as the girls passed through it.

She looks up to the crowd and meets my stare.  How she found me intermingled with this mass of people?  I could feel her emotions rolling off her towards me.  I can imagine she is as nervous as I am.  More so as she is terrified for her daughters.  I couldn’t imagine having to put my children through this.  Now...no one will ever face this future again!

A large dark screen rises from behind the platform that the girls had just stood.  The projections of the girls appeared as the screen stopped just ten-feet above the platform.  This screen was huge and all in the stands were able to clearly view the four-way split screen as we see each girl emerge from the liquid falling.

Althea gasped as we watched each girl freed from the substance falling onto the ground.  It was difficult to tell where they had each landed.  Their surroundings were not evident yet.  I can just hope they arrived close to each other.

I hear King Randall whispering with his wife Elizabeth causing me to turn looking over my shoulder.  I see Elizabeth shake her head mouthing the words ‘I don’t know’.  She closes her eyes as the King turns to find me in the group.  He points his finger up to the screens motioning for me to look back.

I can see the twins and Trinity struggling to rise to their feet, as they must have landed harder than it appeared.  However...Gracie wasn’t moving.  

Elizabeth gasps clutching to the Kings arm as we both turn our attention to her.  “She’s not answering.  She must be unconscious.  Did she land on something?”

We turn our eyes back to the screen and scour the scene to make sure there were no objects Gracie may have hit her head on.  Unless there is a rock or something under her and not visible to us.  I hope she didn’t swallow any of that liquid.

I look up to Althea,  her look pleading as she keeps turning back to the screen yet...she appeared frozen...too afraid to say anything.  Finally...with tears now falling down her cheeks...she points to Gracie’s image and screams at the council.  “My daughter is not moving.  What did you cowardice bastards do to my child?”

One of the elders’ moves to help her back to her seat attempting to calm her as he spoke.  One of King Randall’s guards stepped in front of him before he reached Althea.  He leans down looking deep into the elder’s eyes as his voice booms.  “You better help that child NOW!  The Queen is capable of finding her seat.”

The crowd began rumbling as they watched.  Some appeared to be holding their breath as they too watched Gracie stunned and terrified.  The elders clustered together in a panic appearing to be arguing over what to do.  

There stood Elder Everett.  Not speaking or scrambling about as the others.  He was just watching that damn screen.

I look to Althea as I rub my amulet speaking in my mind, calling to the girls.

Trinity answered me first grunting as she had finally made it to her feet.  “Well...we’re in...now what?”  You could see her on the screen put her hands on her hips, looking around.  You could see her lips move but no audio projections accompanied.  

I hear several people in the crowd ask ‘what did she say’ and ‘why can’t we hear them’.  I could feel that this was about to blow up before we were ready to execute our plan.  We may be able to take advantage of that chaos actually.

I call back to Trinity in my mind as I rub my amulet.  “Gracie is out cold.  She’s not moving.  The crowd is ready to turn and this is about to get beyond control up here.  Where are the twins?”

Alysia and Alyson’s voices come through next in my mind.  “Where are we?  I can’t see anyone.”  Alysia calls back.

Alyson nearly cries out in desperation.  “Can anyone see Gracie?”

Trinity calls back.  “We need to go lights out and find Gracie NOW!”

“Wait!”  I call back to the girls.  “Gracie can’t break the bottle...if you find her they will see you.  Elizabeth is trying to wake her now.”

The crowd began to rumble with such confusion and shouting at the elders as we are still watching poor Gracie unmoving and Althea was being held in the arms by her guard as she cried.  It looks as if he’s holding her back from attempting to jump the balcony to go after Gracie.

I look to the King and soon I hear his voice in my head.  Trinity calls back to me as she heard him as well.  “What do we do?  Quickly gentleman...I’m about to make an executive decision.”

King Randall has his eyes closed as he speaks telepathically to us both.  “Make the call ladies.  We are prepared to handle anything up here.  You save your sister.”

Elizabeth still was attempting to wake Gracie and she shook her head with tears falling down her cheeks.  Gracie still hadn’t moved.  

I release a heavy breath giving a nod to King Randall as I tell the girls.  “It’s go time.  We’ll divert their attention and you break Gracie’s bottle as soon as you find her.”

There was a blast from the screen as the images of the twins and Trinity disappeared.  Smoke billowing off the screen.  Gasps throughout the arena were followed by screams and panic from the crowd.

Elders from all the councils were scrambling around and soon the crowd was turning on them.  Screaming and shaking their fists.

I notice King Randall glance over his shoulder to someone in the distance.  Then a very large man stood pointing at the councils.  I recognize him.  That’s King Parker...ogre king.  He had his guards surrounding as he yelled in a very bassy voice.  “What type of tricks are you attempting to pull gentlemen of the councils?  I challenge the validity of this contest and your effectiveness to protect the contestants.”

Another man seated not far from King Parker stood.  I smile realizing this was a fae King.  His voice nearly as loud as King Parker’s.  “If that child dies because of your gross negligence...that blood will be on the hands of the councils.  You will pay dearly for that mistake!”

The crowd yelled in agreement.  Guards were moving to keep the crowd back from the council as people were soon advancing towards the area where the elders and Althea were stationed.

I watched, as Elder Everett appeared unfazed just watching the screen.  Althea screamed at him as she stepped away from the guards.  He never even gave her the respect to look at her.

Althea lunged for Elder Everett taking everyone by surprise.  She knocked him to the ground with her body and sat on his chest repeatedly slapping his face as he attempted to fend her off.

He raised his hand as to shoot a spell at her and she quickly caught his arm.  She had a murderous look in her eyes at that action.  King Randall grabbed my arm and we tried to make our way through the crowd to Althea.

As we approach, we hear Althea shouting to Elder Everett as she slapped him holding his arm away from her.  “You think your magic will stop me you idiot!”  She got really close to his face as she pinned his arms under her legs.  “I believe you forget who you are dealing with!”

Althea stands grabbing Elder Everett by the collar of his robe as she dragged him to the ledge of the balcony overlooking the screen.  She shouts for the guard as she placed Elder Everett’s arm over the edge of the balcony.

She reached up removing the hood of his robe and grabbed him by his hair pulling his face down to her.  “I already let you walk away once.  If my child does not move soon...my guard with remove your hand.”

She jerks his head to look at her as she got in his face.  “I will make this entire event slow and torturous for you as this is to me.  If my daughters do not return to me...you will not return to the council.  I am sure you understand...an eye-for-an-eye...”  She smirks wickedly.

King Randall looks to me as we try to get passed all of the guards now protecting the councils from the people in attendance.  “We need to get to her now.  If she kills him...we don’t know what will happen.”

I nod and our guards help us get to Althea as we slowly approach her.  She sees both the King and I.  She leans in to speak to Elder Everett with a crazed look to her.  “Oh look...Elder Everett...we have guests.  I believe you already know the good King Randall.”  She jerks him around to look at me by the hair.

Leaning in to whisper near Elder Everett’s ear as he was radiating sheer panic.  Althea giggles.  “However...have you met my dear baby brother yet?”  She places her hand over her mouth making an ‘O’ shape with her lips.  “Oh...that is right...you go way back do you not?”

Elder Everett raised his gaze to me as we locked eyes.  I take in a deep breath as my chest puffs out.  Elder Everett looked not only startled but as if he needs a clean pair of pants.  I turn over my shoulder glancing to King Randall as Elder Everett’s gaze had shifted to him.

Flames were dancing in the King’s eyes and he offered Elder Everett a smile as the sun glistened off his fangs.  Yeah...I can smell that now...someone please get the elder some clean clothes.

Movement in the crowd caught my eye and I look back to see Kings from many lands walking our direction.  The guards allow them each through to approach us.  The remaining council I think ran off to hide leaving us in sole possession of Elder Everett.

King Parker walks up standing shoulder to shoulder with King Randall and me.  His gaze settles on a very panic stricken Elder Everett.  “If you do not produce those girls, returning them to their mother safe...I will throw you to the wolves myself.”  

King Parker turns towards the ravenous screeching crowd as Elder Everett slowly turned following the King’s eyes.  Oh...there’s that smell again.  I wish he had a spell to control his bowels.

The kings look around to each other and King Randall spoke.  “We need guards to round up the remaining council.  I don’t know where those rodents scampered off too...but I will not allow them to mess with this competition.  I want them in my range of vision until the girls return.”

A flurry of guards takes off in separate directions as each king nods.  It wasn’t long before they had all the remaining council members lined up on the stone walkway behind us.  Now our captives.  They should all be thankful, as we are the only thing stopping this mob from attacking.

I slowly approach Elder Everett as Althea still has him by the hair.  “How do we stop this?”

Elder Everett narrows his eyes to me...so Althea slapped him with the back of her hand hard.  “Speak NOW!”  She demanded as the guard placed his hand around Elder Everett’s wrist, sword at the ready.

Elder Everett cries out as the guard tightened his grip.  “They have to make it through...there is no bringing the girls out until they finish.”

I look to King Randall shocked that the girls were stuck...for how long...we won’t know.

A scream from the crowd catches our attention.  King Randall brushes passed me looking from the crowd to the screen as all four images were now gone and smoke was billowing out of the screen.  

I hear in my head.  “We got her!”  Oh, thank the Divine!

I couldn’t even tell which girl that was who spoke but King Randall looked up to his very relieved looking wife Elizabeth.  I see her smile and avert my eyes to Althea.  I gave her a nod assuring her through the amulet that all the girls are together now.

A tear ran down her cheek, her breaths flutter, as she must have heard as well.

I rip Elder Everett from Althea’s grasp by his robe throwing him back to sit in that stone throne.  I heard the stone crack and creak as his body hit the throne landing in a seated position.

The guards quickly surround him as I slowly approach the elder.  I jab my finger in his face, as the guards’ part allowing me through.  “Keep one thought in mind Elder.  You so much as breathe wrong and I will get to you quicker than that crowd.”

His eyes go wide as he watched me pull a dagger from the sheath strapped to my leg.  “I believe I owe you much for my suffering as well as that you caused my wife and her family.  However, the children...my brother’s girls are as my own...I will commit many crimes for them.”

“How did I harm your wife?”  He barely gasped out as Althea lunged forward and slapped his face again screaming ‘liar’.  King Randall pulled her back whispering to sooth her as she began to sob in his arms.

I point the tip of my dagger towards Elder Everett.  I motion for him to look to the crowd as Caroline smiles back and waves to the elder.  

I whip my head back his direction.  “Alexander’s blood is on your hands already.  You attempt anything stupid as we stand here witnessing this atrocity....and I will inform the entire crowd ALL you have managed to accomplish in your tenure.”

I glance to Althea and King Randall before settling my eyes on the elder once more.  “I believe Mr. Steven Palmetto is dancing a jig in his grave as we speak.  Probably a giant smile on his face.  You remember Elder...he authored a book about this very subject.”  

I lean in nearly nose to nose with Elder Everett.  “I am sure he had a smile much like mine.”  I grin widely, the Elder’s eyes widen, as if he realized just as we did...we weren’t the only people that wanted his head on a platter.

I chuckle at the elder.  “You witnessed all my brother accomplished during his reign.  The reason all these good people are here to support his family.  Despite all of your efforts to intervene.”  

I grit my teeth getting close to Elder Everett.  “You need to concern yourself now...with what I may be capable of.  I am not nearly mentally sound as my dear brother was.”

King Parker’s booming voice diverts our attention as he addresses the crowd motioning his arms.  “Our good people.  Let us calm and take our seats.”  This seemed to quiet the crowd as they listen to him.

He releases a heavy breath.  “It appears the girls are stuck in the course.  I assure you all; we will try to get the projections functioning so you can cheer them through.”

King Parker looks to me over his shoulder whispering through the side of his mouth.  “You have a spell for that correct?”

I nod to the King as he laughs.  “Just checking.”  He turns back to the crowd.  “Once the girls are back to us...we will allow them to decide what shall happen to this great, and all too happy to serve council.”

A man from the crowd stands shouting and pumping his fist in the air, calling to the kings as they had gathered around in support of King Parker.  “What if something happens to those poor girls?  You mean they can’t do anything....then what the hell good is the council if this is their game?”

That is a very good question my new friend in the crowd!  I narrow my eyes realizing I may recognize him...Mr. Cooper?  That’s the keeper of the ‘magic’ shop.  Stir that pot magic man!

The crowd cheers agreement with the man and shouting until King Randall motions his arms for them to calm.  “I assure you...if need be, we are fully prepared to go in after the girls ourselves.”  

He turns looking back to the council offering a special smile to Elder Everett.  “If that is the case...and the girls are unable to decide the fate of the council.”  He turns to the crowd raising his arms.  “We will give the vote to the people to decide their fate.”

The crowd went insane, cheering, and shouting at the council elders as they cower behind the protection of our own guards.  One unfortunate older gentleman in the crowd was frothing at his nearly toothless mouth as he yelled.

King Parker’s booming voice directed to the council elders.  “I am sure you gentleman understand the reasoning.  For we are among those you vowed to protect.  The people.”  He motions his arms wide to the cheering crowd.

The fae King that originally challenged, after King Parker, spoke to the council raising his voice enough for the crowd to hear.  “You have proven once again to be useless and incompetent in your duties.  In order to achieve peace amongst the realm, as I am sure we can all agree is our shared desire.”

He steps closer to Elder Everett in that stone throne motioning his arm towards the crowd.  “We must dispense of all that will hinder our future happiness.”

King Parker chuckles and looks to the fae King.  “Before we get them fired up again...why don’t we get the girls back first?”

The fae King nods smiling as his cheeks flush, as if embarrassed.  “Sorry for getting ahead of myself fellas.  I just get so excited...I think it’s the people’s energy.”

The crowds cheered at that, we all share a laugh, as we look around at all that are here to support us.  I smile to Althea as she was looking amongst the crowd wiping her cheeks with the back of her hand.  Her look one of grateful loving awe.

King Parker raises his hand in the air.  “Let us get to work on those projections and save that energy to send to our girls.  They need us all now.”

“HERE!  HERE!”  The crowd shouted in agreement with the king.  

King Parker turns to us whispering behind his hand.  “I will let you with the fancy powers figure that part out.”  He walks over placing a very heavy, large hand not just on....but covering Elder Everett’s entire shoulder.  “I’ll watch the prisoner.”  He smirks.

“PRISONER?”  Elder Everett attempted to jump from the throne and was immediately forced back down by King Parker.  “Ouch!  That really hurt.”  He yelped as if the King pinched him to shut him up.

King Parker leans down looking to Althea as he softly speaks to Elder Everett.  “You question me again in front of our people and I will let the Queen get you again.  I am creating a list of charges in my mind as we speak.  Which you will face, as a broken shell of a man, and leader of nothing.  I, as all of these good Kings, will be following up on that for all of your council mates once we get our girls back.  You represent no one but yourselves.  That makes you expendable.”

All of the kings nod in solid agreement with King Parker.  King Randall turns offering me a smile.  “Shall we see if we can get the projectors working Thaddeus?”  I nod as he motions his hand for us to head out to the field towards the screen.

We walk over and pretend to be looking around at the massive screen appearing to be held up by a football goal post.  King Randall asks me.  “You think we can get these going again?”

I nod my head.  “I just have to have the girls reverse the ‘blackout’ spell.  You think the crowd is controlled enough?”

King Randall eyes the crowd and waves to his wife Elizabeth as she nods.  “I think we can manage.  The people want to see the girls and make sure they are all right.  That is all they care of at the moment.”

“They don’t have backup spells to turn this off if anything happens.”  I look to King Randall a tad nervous.

He offers me a chuckle.  “Nothing has perfectly adhered to our plan though it appears to be working in our favor.  Improvisation is something we appear to be good at as well.  We will monitor the situation and move accordingly.”

I nod at the King and call out to the girls explaining what needs to happen now.  The girls agree and speak the spell.  Soon the crowd cheered smiling, as the girls appear together, arm in arm, on a single pane on the screen.

Gasps from the council.  I hear Elder Everett faintly behind me.  “How did they find each other?”

Trinity smiles, turning her head, as if they had a camera in front of them and she knew right where Elder Everett was.  “Greetings councilmembers.  Our technical issues appear to be resolved.  We shall continue with our adventure as already in progress.  We hope you enjoy.”  

The girls laugh as Trinity moves forward a few steps.  “Oh and don’t think I forgot about our most favorite...Elder Everett.  How helpful you have been to us.  I got two words specially saved for you...”  She trails off looking behind her as her sisters’ laugh.  “I’ll just tell you later.  I can’t speak like that in front of mother.”  She winks.

She rushed back to her sisters as they huddle together.  Gracie turns stepping around her sisters.  “Mother...we love you and we are all fine.  We will be back with you shortly.”  Her precious smile made the crowd ‘aww’ as Althea clutched her chest trying to hold back her tears.

Gracie waves then steps back to her sisters as they join arms again laughing.  Alysia and Alyson raise their fingers in the air taking turns finishing each other’s thoughts.  “Before we go.”  Alyson starts.

“We have figured out how to manipulate the simulator.”  Alysia smiles.

Alyson raises a brow to her.  “Quite the interesting mechanism this illusion is.”

Alysia scrunches her face in disappointment.  “Yeah...but not challenging enough to hack.”

“Or beat!”  Alyson adds.

Trinity smiles to Gracie as she giggles.  “So...we’ve made this game a bit more interesting...and a bit more real.”  She wags her finger.

Gracie smiles as Trinity nudges her to speak.  “We want the people to know WE won and it was not magic trickery...but we fought hard for them.”  

The crowd went nuts!  I rubbed my amulet and allow the girls to hear.  Their collective giggles let me know they heard.

Alysia steps forward.  “Aside from the obvious, that we are together and not separately competing, we have made a few other rule changes.”

Alyson steps next to her.  “Yes...there will be four challenges and a single winner per challenge.”

Trinity steps next to Alysia.  “The majority winner will be your future Queen.”

Gracie steps to the side of Alyson waving her finger.  “Although...in the event of a tie...”  She smiles to her sisters.  “We’ll be making decisions together.”

Trinity smirks in the direction of Elder Everett.  “Effective immediately.”

Alysia and Alyson speak in unison as the girls join arms again.  “With the support of the Queen of course.”

The girls bow their heads in a show of respect to their mother and vanish off.

The crowd was confused but quiet until the girls appeared again and the scenery had changed.

We have begun!  Good luck girls.  We love you!
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1 Gracie
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‘Gracie please...wake up.  You must get up darling.  Your mother is watching.  Please Gracie....’

The dreamlike voice trailed off as I felt my reality shift from peaceful slumber to...

“Should we slap her or something?”  I hear Trinity’s voice near me.

“You will not slap her.”  Alyson scolds.

I feel hands on my face, as I open my eyes I see Alysia over me, and she smiles.  “She’s coming around.”

I feel Trinity and Alyson take my hands as Alysia was holding me in her lap.  They close their eyes and begin speaking a healing spell, which I can feel the warmth of it working immediately.

Once finished they helped me to my feet and we each turned taking in our surroundings.  Alysia called to us pointing as she spotted something in the distance.  It was shimmery like liquid.  Curious we ran to it following Alysia without question.

Once we reach this shimmery round portal looking thing in the air, we exchange puzzled looks.  Alysia walks around it staring as she rubbed her lips with her fingertips, trying to figure out what this is.  Her eyes go wide as he shouts.  “I got it!  This is either the controls or an emergency exit.”

“Why would they leave the controls visible to us?”  I asked confused.

Alyson shakes her head to me.  “We broke the illusion with the ‘blackout’ spell.  They would have to have a backup somewhere.”

“Wait...if we disabled everything with our spell...how did you find me?”  I ask looking to each of my sisters.

Trinity smiles.  “That was easy.  Sure, we were in different places when we entered, but drawing off the power of the amulet, we were able to locate you.  Then we spoke a spell that took us to you.”

I scoff.  “Easy?  How was any of that possible?”

Alyson looks up smiling.  “Apparently Uncle Thad is better at making jewelry than he realizes.  These amulets pack enough power for us to draw off and bypass the broader ‘blackout’ spell.  We not only were able to communicate but travel to each other.”

I blink widening my eyes.  “Ok...I’ll have to put this together later.  What do we do now?”

Alysia stands in front of the portal and then slowly attempts to put her fingers through the liquid.  She immediately started screaming as her hand seemed swallowed up, and we panic grabbing her pulling her away from it.

She laughs, as we are all terrified watching as she had covered her hand.  Then she raises her hand wiggling her fingers at us.  “Sorry...trying to lighten the mood.  Nope it’s just the controls like we thought.”

I gasp looking to Alysia.  “How do you know?”

She shrugs her shoulders.  “I can feel it.  Its weird coding they use...but I can figure this out.  Not language as we know it.  More as symbols...yet none I recognize.”

“What’s it feel like?”  Trinity scrunches her nose.

Alysia waves her over.  “Stick your hand in and you’ll see.”

Trinity shrugs and then tried to stick her fingers in to the shimmery pool, but they are blocked as if there was a wall there.  “What the?”  Trinity kept poking around with her fingers yet they never go through.

She steps back confused as Alyson joins Alysia offering to try.  Sure enough...her hand went right through as Alysia’s.  She looked to her twin very puzzled.

Soon they were doing their ‘twin speak’ and fidgeting with whatever hid behind that liquid.  They appear to be whispering back and forth then they close their eyes speaking a spell as they held their amulets.  That must be how they draw from its power.

The liquid appears as if sucked back to the sides of its circular outer form exposing a simple box in its center.  The twins exchange looks and then each reaches to open the box.  They gasp reaching into the box as Trinity and I watch.

They pull out random pieces of paper.  “These scraps are spell.”  Alyson reads one of the pieces before tossing it back in the box.

Alysia shake her head.  “This can’t be how they control this.  Just a strange box full of spells.  There are no identifiers to who moves where?”  She shuffles through reading a few scraps she held in her hands.

Trinity waves her hands.  “We may have enough time to go through that box...since this has not started yet.  Let’s see what those spells are.”

She motions with her head for me to follow and we help the twins sort through the box of spells.  We couldn’t find any identifying marks or figure how any of these spells would mean anything for any of us.  

None of our names were used on any of these either, which would help direct the spell.  Aside from other symbols that could be used to signify contestant 1, contestant 2, and so forth.  Nothing!

Trinity raises her hand into the air holding a few pieces of paper in her hands.  “Wait!”  She calls out as she squats down laying the spells out one by one as if piecing together a puzzle.  She looks to all smiling as she points to the paper on the ground.  “I have a pattern.”

Alysia and Alyson both gasp kneeling next to Trinity as she explains pointing to each spell.  I ran to grab more paper from the box bringing it back to hold until we got to it all.

“Ok...so these are the tracking spells.  These are lined up using some symbol.  Now I noticed those weird vats of liquid each had a strange symbol on the sides of the containers before we jumped in.”  

“That’s how they track us.”  I look to Trinity as she nods.

“That is correct.”  She smiles.  “Now this pile has spells with the same symbols.  I suspect that was the course for that person.  The same with these three other piles.”

She taps on the top of a small pile in the center of the collage she laid before us.  “Now these...I can’t quite figure how they would fit.  The symbols used change, so these could be the obstacle spells just randomly set to go and not directed at one particular contestant.”

I clear my throat drawing my sister attention as I was reading some of the spells and sorting them as Trinity had.  “What if we design something using our symbols and we can go through together.  Choose our own course.”

Alysia nods.  “That would be great...but we have no idea how the remaining spells fit together.  Let’s sort them all out and we’ll see what pops out at us.”

We quickly begin sorting the spells as Trinity had already lain out.  It became clear as we laid the last spell out...they never intended for any of us to win.

“They were going to disqualify each one of us.”  Alysia nearly growls, as we all realize our worst fear was truth.  They wanted to take everything from us.  

“At least they cannot access father’s power from that dagger.  Only bloodline can.”  I add hopeful.

“They don’t need his power to take our parent’s positions.  The power probably means nothing to the councils in the grand scheme of things.  It was about getting someone back in to secure their jobs.”  Alyson spat angered as Alysia.

Trinity smirks at each of us.  “Let’s make a few changes ladies, we’ll put the box back together, and start this thing.”

Alysia pulls a pen from her pocket as we each look to her surprised.  We were covered in gear and weaponry...but she found a pen necessary to bring?  “What?”  She looks to each of us.  “I always carry a pen of some sort.  The pen is mightier than the sword.”

“Har!  Har!”  Trinity mocks.  “All right...let’s go through these and pick a course.  All we have to do is group all our symbols on one spell so we continue together.”

Alysia points smiling as we quickly sort through and find four good challenges that would meet all the criteria of what we’re being tested on.  She made the notations and added those spells back into the box, returning to us kneeling on the ground.  

We pick a couple obstacles that we ‘reworded’ so they would appear at specific parts of the course and we would know what was coming.  We designed these with each other’s strengths in mind.  Hopefully we each win one, and then we move forward together as planned. 

I see Alysia grab up some remaining paper into a pile and she told Trinity to torch it.  “Gladly!”  Trinity shot a fire spell destroying the papers and their spells with a maniacal laugh.

Alysia pulls a handkerchief from her pocket tearing off a corner before putting the remaining fabric back in her pocket.  Trinity looks up, as Alysia is thinking with her pen ready to write.  “What are you doing?”  Trinity asks.

Alysia smiles.  “I am adding one final spell to the box.”

“And that would be?”  I ask with both brows raised.

Alysia purses her lips as she tapped the pen on her knee resting the cloth scrap against her leg.  “Since we have basically decided our own course and obstacles...I believe we should give our fates to the Divine to decide.”

Alyson looks to Alysia curious.  “What do you mean?”

Alysia snorts as she looks to Alyson, and then to Trinity and I.  “We can’t consider it an accomplishment as we have stacked the deck already in our favor.  If we reach out to the Divine and surrender our fate...the true leader will rise.  Then others will know we didn’t cheat to save ourselves...we wanted what would be best for all.  Who better to decide?”

We each nod, as those were all very good points.  
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Alysia had just sealed the box with our prayer spell to the Divine on top.  We hear Uncle Thad calling to us in our heads.  He briefly explained what was happening and asked we reverse the spell.  

Trinity and I were quite leery at first, but after the changes we just made...I was more than happy to share that with the people now.  

We reverse the spell and begin greeting the awaiting crowd.  I had to laugh, as our impromptu speech seemed practiced though really we just came up with it seconds ago.  Occasionally we could hear the crowd through the amulets cheering as we spoke.

I think Uncle Thad, or even mother, were making sure we heard that so we had the energy to tackle what we needed.  

No one questioned that we had changed the course.  No one challenged or accuse us of cheating.  The cheers of jubilation were deafening as the new rules were explained.  

I am feeling that energy as I had earlier.  Their energy...coaxing us forward.  Supporting us no matter what the council had to say.  Honestly it didn’t seem as we heard anything from the council at all.  We couldn’t see them as they could see us, so I was curious to why the council was noticeably quiet.

I wonder what exactly transpired while we were altering the course of our futures.  I am sure it will be a great story to hear over dinner.

We finished our speech and vanished off to our predesigned starting line for our shared course.  We could hear the cheers of the people once again as we appeared near a grassy knoll in the sun.

“We ready?”  Alysia asks each of us as we stand shoulder to shoulder.  We nod in agreement and begin walking up the grassy knoll into the sunbeam.

Our first steps into the future!  
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“What in the world is that?”  I ask aghast at the sight before us once we reach the top of the knoll.  There were all these tiny little demon looking creatures scurrying about, climbing all over each other like bugs.

“What are those?”  I turn seeing Gracie with her head cocked to the side as trying to figure out what was before us.

We are startled as the ground shakes and we hear a booming voice from out of nowhere.  “If you surrender your path to me, then you will see the world as I am able.  Fight the monsters as I see those that create chaos and destruction.”

“That explains the demons.”  Alyson voices softly under her breath.  

I flinch grabbing Gracie as the voice returns.  “That is correct my child.  You have chosen a path to follow together as opposed to separate.  May I ask why?”

Gracie looks all around seeing no one of course, so she speaks towards the sky above.  “We are better for the people together.  Not one of us is better than the others.  We each have blessings to share that are different and unique, but when combined equal one great leader.  One single person cannot bear the burden of all.  Peace and a good life takes responsibility on all of our part.”

We hear a bassy rumbly chuckle after Gracie answers.  “That is a very promising answer my young one.”  The voice from the air responds.  “That is how we shall proceed.”

We each nod still looking for the source of this voice.  The voice comes back and begins giving instructions.  “Now these demons before you are attacking the very foundation of your beliefs...your society.  If these values are still dear to you and your people you represent.  Defend them!”

Gracie looks to me shocked as the voice dissipates leaving us girls listening to these snarling demons mere yards away from where we stand.  “Why demons?  We have no demons to create chaos in our world.”

The ground rumbles and the voice appears for a brief moment as if to answer Gracie.  “Metaphor...”  And it was gone just as fast.

I nod to Gracie pointing at the demons.  “We have been fighting the desires of others to cause harm.  In the world of the Divine....those are demons.”

Alysia looks ahead watching along with Alyson.  “I wonder what they’re huddled around.”

I nod looking to my sisters as I pull my dagger from the strap on my leg.  “One way to find out.”  Gracie I thought was going to have a panic attack.  I looked to her reassuring.  “Remember what Mr. Pearson said.  Illusions right.”  I smile nodding.

“We just made these real.”  Gracie blurts out as I squeeze my eyes closed.

“I know what we did...I was trying to help you.  Now we must do this or we are stuck here forever.”  I look to Gracie feeling bad as taking such a tone with her.  But we had no time to question...we needed to move and fast.

I turn and charge straight for the black mass of demons surrounding some object at the center of their huddle.  It gave me the creeps as I could hear them as I approached.  Clicking and other weird sounds as they skittered about as cockroaches.  

Once I approached close enough one of the demons turned growling at me.  Slobber falling from his pointed teeth appearing stained with blood, drool falling from the sides of his mouth.  His face was that of skin merely stretched over bone and didn’t even appear humanoid.  I am stuck in a really nasty nightmare is what is occurring now.

The group of demons appeared alerted and begin to peel off the pile forming a barrier line between us and a strange podium looking object with a clear case on the top displaying something we couldn’t quite identify.

I take a step back and the demons didn’t move.  I call for my sisters to join me and quickly they were at my sides.  “What is that?”  I ask not having a good vantage point to see the contents of the display case.  

Alysia smirks at me replying snidely.  “One way to find out.”  

I raise my brow at her challenging.  “Ok...that’s how we’ll do this then.  I’ll go in and look...you just let me know if you need anything out here.”  My sisters’ eye me a bit shocked and then I bolt up into the air spinning over the demons in a line landing next to the podium.

I had just enough time to turn and throw up a shield as I heard something approaching me from behind.  By the spine chilling sounds it was making, I knew it was one of those demons.

“What is it?”  Alyson called to me once they had shielded themselves as the line of demons advanced on them.

I stare at the glass case in astonishment.  Here I thought this was a mythological find, that the story had been just retold over and over, and soon became a believed part of history.  But here it is.  “The Emerald Tablet.”  I call back still in shock.

“What happens if that is destroyed?”  Gracie asks clutching to Alyson as the demons further approached their shield.

“We lose our foundation of all of our laws and beliefs.  Possibly destroy our existence.”  I call back unsure.

I nearly fell when the ground shook.  That voice appeared again.  “My world will then become yours.”

“What?”  I scream into the air.  “Then we’ll have to deal with demons and whatever else they bring with them?”  I never received an answer; however I believe I just answered myself.

I placed a protection shield around the podium and turned calling to my sisters.  “We need to get this safe.  Should I vanish it off?”

That was when a demon lunged at the shield where Gracie was standing causing her to screech and I sprang into action.  Dagger in hand I dropped my shield and stormed that group of demons.

My screams caught their attention enough to distract as my sisters dropped their shield and began attacking from the back of these beasts.

These demons had no weapons as we, but every part of them was a weapon.  Long gnarled fingernails.  Razor sharp teeth that cut immediately upon contact.  Sandpaper textured skin that cut.  Their strength was, as I had never seen before.  We had to keep flying through the air dodging their grasp or we were done for.

Finally, my sisters and I gathered, huddled back to back in the center of the remaining demons.  I was just thankful that upon death the demons disappeared.  I would have lost my stomach had I been forced to stare at that carnage.

One of the demons points at me and speaks with a very gravelly voice.  Very broken speech as well.  “We take the tablet...leave.  You never see again.  We go.”  He licks what skin served as lips on his face with a tongue as long as a dog.

I shake my head looking at the demon.  “Not going to happen.”

He makes a sound like a laugh...just really creepy.  “Then you fight.”  He and the other demons make that weird clicking laugher sound and he returns to gaze at me with his head tilted.  “You will lose.  We take all.  Many souls for father.”

I smirk at the demon as I lift my dagger and get into a fighting stance.  “Not going to happen.  You go back to hell, where you belong.  You take no one back because we are led by another.  Your father can stick it!”

The creature leaned back and released this ear-piercing screech as the other demons charged the podium but bounced off the barrier I had placed.

“You think that help.”  The demon stepped closer.  “We have father power.  He sent us.  We take that and go.”  The demon turns briskly walking towards the podium as my sisters and I scrunch our faces in confusion.

I saw the demon raise his hand as if to send a spell.  Instinctively I jumped spinning into the air and cut off the hand of the beast as he released a loud squeal calling the others back to fight us.

I landed between the podium and the demon I just mutilated.  My sisters engaged and appear to be dispensing of the other demons rather well.  Gracie using the dagger Gregory had made her with such skill.  

As I was lost in thought the demon lunged for me.  I must have accidentally dropped the shield because we hit the podium causing the display to fall and shatter on the ground below.

The demon’s eyes went wide and he scrambled to get his ugly mitts on that tablet.  I picked him up with a spell and shot him towards the foot of the knoll below us.

Scrambling to get myself to my feet and grab the tablet, I quickly try to figure how to hide this.  I look to my sister as I reach for the heavy stone and they are still fighting he few remaining demons.  I can see the demon I was fighting scurrying up the knoll towards me.  I just began to speak the first spell that came to mind.

Protect this item from those with impure intentions.  

I will hold within the Divine’s most sacred inventions.  

Sacrificing my most guarded possession.
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In my peripheral vision I catch a bright light explode in the distance, towards the direction I last saw Trinity.  Gracie, Alyson, and I had nearly dispatched all that remained of these demons.  The few left were giving us a tough fight.

I look up towards Trinity, just long enough to see that demon who spoke to us charging up the hill full speed at her.  She was on one knee clutching her chest kneeling over the broken podium and case.  Appearing to have just enough strength to send it sailing through the air back down the knoll, keeping the demon distanced as she recovered.

Oh please...please....let her not be injured.  In my distraction I missed a demon charging straight for me and feel him slash my arm with his fingernails, attempting to knock the scabbard from my hand as he came at me.  

I quickly tighten my grip on my weapon gritting my teeth through the pain.  I dodge another blow as the demon lashed out against me again.  I was able to spin around and with both hands on my scabbard I removed the beasts head causing him to fade off in a puff of smoke as the others we destroyed.

I turn with my scabbard still extended, just as a demon appeared from out of nowhere, and was running to attack Gracie from behind.  She and Alyson were both busy battling demons to the front of us.  So...it was up to me to watch our backs.  

I jump in the air flipping my body over the demon, my scabbard removing his head, as he could not reach me.  No sooner had I landed on my feet, I felt a bony hand grasped my ankle jerking me to the ground.

Where did this one come from?  I was on my back as this demon stomped it’s small feet directly over me and went for my face.  I raised my hand holding my weapon up to defend myself, the demon bit my arms latching on with both hands as he gnashed his jagged teeth against my flesh.  I scream out and grab this thing by the back of what I hope is his neck, and I was able to fling the demon off me, buying myself a moment to recover. 

Gracie and Alyson both join me facing off with this last demon and he flung himself through the air at us as we stood shoulder to shoulder.  Gracie extends her hand out with the dagger blade facing the demon.  He never had a chance.  His head was gone and he was a cloud of dust before he had ever reached us.

“Let’s check on Trinity.”  I tell Gracie and Alyson, to which they nod, and we turn to run further up the knoll towards her at the top.  We see as she tosses that demon once more down the hill and she is barely getting to her feet.  Wiping herself off as she took
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