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    For my wife Sharon, and my parents.

    

    You guys made it possible for me to pursue my dreams,

    and that is a debt that I'll never be able to repay.
  


  Author's Note (2nd Edition)


  Hello, and welcome to the author's note for the 2nd edition of the sixth book in the Unseen Things series!

  
The first author's note I wrote for this was back in 2014, when the book was first published.  This actually used to be my least favorite book in the series, simply because it was one that was done out of necessity.  As the series continued to grow, so did the number of characters, and there were many characters that just weren't getting the focus they deserved.  So, in order to rectify that situation, I decided that the best thing to do would be to divide them up into two separate teams, and then to follow that up with a book that focused mostly on the new team in Scotland.

So, why was this my least favorite book you might ask?  To be honest, at the time it just felt like a filler book to me.  It was simply a bridge between where the story was, and where I wanted it to go.  Now that the second edition has been completed, my feelings have totally changed.

While this particular book is low on things like action and exploration, it does have some story developments that are incredibly important to the series as a whole, including the second version of the serum and the new abilities it grants the characters, and the introduction of a new team member who many will remember from the first book.

Looking back on it now, especially after finishing the second edition, this book is no longer my least favorite in the series.  It's simply different from the other books, and that's ok.  Each book has its own place in the series, and each one contributes to the overall story in their own way.  That said, the next book in the series is far more exciting, as it focuses on the new team in Scotland, and a little misadventure they have after visiting an unknown dimension full of some very nasty creatures.  They also make a very interesting discovery in the Faranox dimension that leads to some new characters, and a drastic change in one particular character that no one could have possibly imagined.

Anyway, that's it for now.  I really hope you're enjoying the beefed up and enhanced second editions of the series as much as I've been enjoying working on them.


- Duane L. Martin - June 2020
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  Chapter 1


  "Why do you always gotta be such a little bitch?" Derek asked.  They'd been driving for a while now, and Jarrod had been pestering him the whole time to tell him where they were going.

  

  "To give you something to complain about," Jarrod said with a grin.  His comment elicited some giggles from Tina and Sarah in the back seat, but Derek just rolled his eyes in response.

  

  "Listen bro, at some point you're gonna figure out where we're goin'.  You've been there before, so just relax and enjoy the ride."

"I've been there before?" Jarrod asked as the wheels in his mind started spinning.

"Yeah, at least a few times, so just put a cork in it now and all will be revealed soon enough," Derek said.

  

  "Come on sweetie, just relax.  He didn't tell us where we're going either, and you don't hear us complaining," Sarah added.

  

  "Look Jarrod, you know him.  If he don't wanna tell you something, then he ain't gonna tell ya, no matter how hard you try to drag it out of him.  He's a real pain in the ass like that," Tina said, much to Derek's amusement.

  

  "Listen to the girl.  She knows what she's talkin' about," Derek said.  "Seriously though, just chill out for a bit.  We'll be there soon enough."

  

  "Why are we going there in the middle of the night though?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "You just go on wonderin' about that.  It'll keep ya busy," Derek said with an amused look.  The girls in the back seat started giggling again as Jarrod let out a little huff, and then slouched down in his seat.

They drove for another twenty minutes or so before Jarrod finally realized where they were going.

  

  "All right, I see where we're goin' now.  We're goin' back to that abandoned house again," Jarrod said as they started driving down the heavily overgrown driveway.

  

  "Oh, awesome!  I love that place," Sarah said excitedly.  "I was wondering what you were loading up before we left.  You were loading all the blankets and stuff, weren't you?"

  

  "Yep.  I got everything we need," Derek said.

  

  "Not that I'm complaining, but what made you wanna go back there all of a sudden?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "You did actually," Derek said.

  

  "Me?  How come?"

  

  "We're almost there, so just be patient a little while longer.  I'll tell ya as soon as we get there," Derek said.  Up to now, Jarrod had been getting really annoyed with all the secrecy, but the anticipation of the night ahead did much to allay any frustration he'd been feeling.

  

  "All right, whatever," Jarrod said.  "Hey, have you guys heard from Dylan at all?  It's been like three months now.  How's the construction and stuff been goin'?"

  

  "We haven't talked to him, but Jan said the other day that the construction was on schedule.  They have him set up in a really nice trailer over there, and apparently he was given the serum about a week after we left, so he's been young again for a little over two months now.  Guess he's not doubting us anymore," Sarah said as she looked over at Tina.

  

  "Jeez, no kidding.  I wonder what he looks like now that he's all young again?  He was in his sixties when we were there.  It's gonna be weird seeing him young again when he comes for his training," Tina said.

  

  "I thought he was supposed to come for his training after the serum took effect.  Isn't that what the plan was?" Derek asked.

"He was, but then he started feelin' kinda iffy about seeing the old house torn down and stuff, so he just wanted to hang out for a while and care for the land while all that stuff was goin' on," Tina said.

"Still missing his wife, huh?" Jarrod asked.

"Yeah, I'm sure that had everything to do with it.  Change is hard, especially when you've been living a certain way with someone you loved for the past forty-three years," Sarah said.

"I feel sorry for the poor guy.  I hope he's doin' ok.  It's gotta be so hard for him to move on," Jarrod said.

"Last time we talked to him, he sounded a little depressed, but he was a lot better than when we first met him, that's for sure," Tina said.  "I think he just needs time to adjust to everything."

"Well, he's got nothin' but time now," Derek noted.  "Did Jan say anything about how much longer the construction's gonna take?"

  

  "Probably another few months.  They've really been hittin' it hard, like they did with ours, so it's been moving along fairly quickly.  You know how involved it all is though, so there's no telling when they'll be done with it," Sarah said.  "Well, I guess Erin probably has a pretty good idea since she's been handling it all, but I don't think Jan's talked to her about it recently.  She hasn't said anything about it anyway."

  

  "Least no one had to dig up any bodies before they started workin' on that one," Jarrod said with a grin.

"Oh god, don't even remind me," Derek said.  "That whole night just fuckin' sucked.  If it hadn't been for Billy and that backhoe, we'd have been really screwed."

"Still, we all pulled together and got it done," Jarrod said.  "You know, I've been feelin' kinda sad whenever I'm around the people who are gonna be goin' over there.  I'm gonna miss 'em all so damn much when they're gone.  It's like we're losing a part of the family."

  

  "I've been feeling that way too, but look on the bright side.  They're gonna be gettin' a whole new start to their lives, and in a really beautiful place to boot.  That, plus they'll all be able to do real work for a change, instead of those boring ass assignments we've been giving 'em just to keep 'em occupied," Sarah said.

"We really do have too many people here now for what we're doing.  Besides, we'll be able to fly over to visit 'em anytime we want, and they can come see us once in a while too, so it's not like we'll never see 'em," Tina added.

  

  "Yeah, I guess so.  At least your parents are staying, so that's something anyway," Jarrod said.

  

  "You know, the night I found out my adoption came through, I asked my dad why he and Mom didn't volunteer to go with the others.  He said it was because they just felt they belonged here, since they were the first ones to join up and everything.  Plus, Mom didn't wanna leave now that she officially has a daughter," Tina said, smiling to herself at the thought of how much she loved her mom and dad.

  

  "Awww, that's really sweet!  They're just the best.  Everything's been so much more fun since they've been around," Sarah said.

  

  "Not to mention all that reptilian booze they're keeping us stocked with," Derek said.  "I sure hope those guys don't start realizing that someone's been sneakin' in there every now and then to steal a couple of barrels."

  

  "Yeah, that would totally ruin our drunken barbecues.  That's something else I'm really gonna miss after they're gone," Jarrod said, frowning to himself as he stared out the window.

  

  "We can still have 'em bro.  It's not like everyone's gonna be gone," Derek said encouragingly.

  

  "I know, but it won't be as fun without everyone here," Jarrod said.

  

  "Yeah, I know.  I'm really gonna miss 'em too," Derek said as they rounded one last bend in the driveway and the house suddenly came into view.

There was something dark and ominous about the house at night, and yet there was something very special about it as well.  The silence and the isolation had always been the things that Jarrod found the most appealing.  There was something almost magical about it, like it was completely isolated from the rest of the world.

  

  Derek parked the Hummer in front of the house, and then once they were out, instead of heading to the back to unload everything, he had everyone follow him up the front steps.

  

  "What's up man?  We need to bring the stuff in," Jarrod said with a confused look.  The girls looked confused as well.

  

  "I just want to go in for a second before we do that," Derek said as he pulled something out of his pocket and handed it to Jarrod.

  

  "A key?" Jarrod asked, looking at it curiously.  "What's that for?"

  

  "Well, I don't know about where you come from, but where I come from it's pretty traditional for the home owner to have a key to his own house," Derek said with a grin.  Jarrod looked down at the key in his hand again and then just about jumped out of his skin when Tina let out a squeal so loud that it scared the birds out of the trees.

  

  "You didn't!" she said excitedly.  "Did you?"

  

  "Remember the last time we were here?  I went out to call Patty to let her know we weren't coming home, and you guys were wondering why I was gone for so long?" Derek asked.

  

  "Yeah," Jarrod said.

  

  "Well, I didn't just call Patty.  I called Jan while I was out here too, and I asked her to track down whoever owned this house, so we could buy it for you.  This is your house now bro," Derek said as he stood there looking highly amused by Jarrod's reaction.

  

  "Oh my god," Sarah gasped.  "Derek..."

  

  "Dude...you really did this?" Jarrod asked, still unable to believe it.

  

  "It's all yours man, and that's not all.  I had a contractor come out here to give the place a thorough going over, just to make sure it was structurally sound.  It's been fully repaired, and I had the power turned on too, so now the pump on the well works, and we can use the bathrooms.  I didn't have any furniture brought in though.  I wanted it to be just like it was before, only in good repair, and with power and running water.  I figured we could throw a fridge in here too for ice and drinks and stuff, and then whatever else you wanna put in here as far as furniture and what not.  It's totally up to you."

  

  Jarrod looked between Derek and the key in his hand several times before he finally threw his arms around Derek and practically squeezed the life out of him as he lifted him up off the ground and shook him around a bit.

  

  "Oh my god!" he said excitedly.  "This is so...  Man, I don't even know what to say!"

  

  "Try starting with thank you.  That usually works pretty well," Derek said as Jarrod set him back down.

  

  "Thank you!" Jarrod said.

  

  "Derek, I can't believe you did this.  This is like the most awesome thing ever," Sarah said.

  

  "It really is sweetheart," Tina agreed.  "Now hurry up and open the door so we can go in and check it out."

  

  Jarrod inserted the key into the lock, and then with one last smile at Derek, he turned it with a click and opened the door.  The house had indeed been thoroughly repaired, inside and out.  There was a light switch next to the door, and remembering that Derek had the power turned back on, he flipped the switch.  For the first time in all the times he'd been there, he actually got a good look at the inside of the house.

  

  "Man, they really did fix this place up!  It looks great!" Jarrod said as he looked around, trying to take it all in.  "Oh, wait a minute.  Don't I have to sign some papers or something?"

  

  "Jan took care of all the paperwork for the title and what not.  She had your signature from that thank you note we sent her, so she just duplicated it on all the papers when she processed them.  This place is all yours bro.  Free and clear."

  

  "Who owned it before?" Tina asked.

  

  "Apparently it belonged to some old guy who passed away years ago.  The house went to his older sister after that, but she had a lot of medical issues and what not, so she wasn't in any condition to do anything with it.  They cleaned out all the old guy's stuff, and then it just sat here empty after that.  Anyway, that woman's son is handling all her affairs now since she's not doin' so good, so Jan made him an offer on the place, and the rest is history," Derek said.

  

  "I still don't even know what to say," Jarrod said.

  

  "You sure had plenty to say on the way here though, didn't ya?" Derek said.  "God damn, you were drivin' me nuts!"

  

  "Yeah...sorry about that.  You know how I get with surprises," Jarrod said sheepishly.

  

  "It's ok man.  Let's go get the stuff out of the Hummer, and then we'll get settled in for the night," Derek said as Sarah walked over and gave him a kiss on the cheek.

  

  "Thank you," she said quietly.  "You're a really special guy, you know that?"

  

  "I keep telling people that, but no one ever believes me," Derek said with a grin.  Sarah wrapped her arms around him, and then Tina joined them in the hug as well.

  

  "We believe you," Tina said.

  

  "Yep, we sure do," Sarah agreed.

  

  "Awww, shucks.  Ok, I'll go help the bitch bring in the stuff.  We'll be back in a few.  Come on bitch, let's go," Derek said with a grin as he and Jarrod headed for the door.

  

  "Did you know about this?" Sarah asked after they'd gone.

  

  "He never said a word about it.  I really had no idea.  I still can't believe it," Tina said.

  

  "I can't either.  No, actually...I take that back.  Those guys are always doing stuff like this for each other.  This though...this is really something special," Sarah said as she looked around the place once again.

  

  "Too bad we don't have those Halloween costumes we wore to that first party.  We could give this place a proper breaking in," Tina said.  "Seemed to work pretty well for you and Jarrod when you first came here."

  

  "Who needs costumes?" Sarah asked as she glanced out the door and watched as the guys pulled everything out of the back of the Hummer.  "I have a feeling we'll be breaking this place in just fine without 'em."

"You know, I think you're probably right," Tina said, smiling to herself as she walked over to the door.  "Hurry up you guys!  We got a surprise for ya."

"What is it?" Derek called back to her.

"What do you think it is, dip shit," Jarrod said with a grin as he gave Derek a playful elbow to the ribs.  "Listen, thanks again.  You don't even know what this means to me."

"You deserve it bro.  You really do."

"Hey!  Hurry the hell up, or we're gonna start without ya!" Sarah called from the doorway.

"Slow walk it bro," Derek said.

"Slow walk it?  Why?" Jarrod asked.

"So they'll start without us.  Duh!"

"Oh!  Good thinking," Jarrod said, smiling to himself as they slowly made their way back to the house.



  *   *   *


  As they pulled into the driveway the next morning, they had to veer off to the side a bit to let a courier truck pass.  They all watched it as it went by, and then looked at each other excitedly.

  

  "Looks like the goodie truck was here," Jarrod said.  "I wonder what sort of magical delights they brought us this time."

  

  "Well, there's a few things we've been waiting for.  Let's hurry up, so we can see what it is," Sarah said.

  

  When they pulled up to the house, the front door was wide open, and Jan was standing there in the doorway looking through a folder with some paperwork in it.  When she saw them driving in, she waved at them, and then jumped up and down excitedly a few times.

  

  "Oh man, it must be something good!" Derek said as he parked the Hummer in front of the house.  They all jumped out and made their way over just as fast as they possibly could.


  "Hey guys!  How was your evening?" Jan asked as they approached.

  

  "It was perfect...aside from having to listen to all the bitching on the way there," Derek said dryly.  "Thanks again for all your help with that.  I really appreciate it."

  

  "Yeah, me too.  I just can't tell you how special that place is to me.  Thanks so much for taking care of everything," Jarrod said.

  

  "Awww, I'm glad it made you happy.  I've got some stuff here though that I think is gonna make you even happier," she said as she waved the folder she was holding at the boxes sitting next to her.

  

  "Oooh, what'd we get?" Tina asked.

  

  "Now now, patience.  Let's get everyone over here first, so I can show you all at once," Jan said.

  

  "Where is everyone?" Sarah asked.

  

  "They're all down in the gym working out," Jan said.  "I think Freddie's in the pool down there too.  Jeremy and the gang are all over at their house right now, at least as far as I know.  Hmmm, that's weird.  I wonder when I started doing that?"

"Doing what?" Jarrod asked.

"Referring to 'em as Jeremy and the gang," Jan said.  "I've heard you guys call 'em that so much, I guess it must have rubbed off on me."

"Well, it's easier to refer to 'em like that, than to say Mike, Jeremy, Jenny, and Laurie every time we mention 'em," Jarrod said.  "I'm not even sure when we started calling 'em that, but it just sorta stuck with us."

  

  "Yeah, I can see why.  Anyway, let's get all this stuff inside," Jan said.  "Tina, if you could call Jeremy..."

"Sure thing," Tina said as she pulled out her phone and dialed Jeremy's number.

"I'll head downstairs to let the others know what's goin' on," Sarah said.

  

  "You don't have to go all the way downstairs you know.  Just use the intercom," Jan said, like it was the most common sense thing in the world.

  

  "Intercom?" Sarah asked.  Everyone stood there staring at her for a moment, entirely confused as to what she was talking about.

  

  "Yeah, just use the intercom on one of the smart panels.  The sound system in the house is wired to it.  Didn't you know that?"

  

  "Oh my god, are you kidding me?  How the hell long have we been living here now?  I had no freakin' clue there was an intercom!" Sarah said with a huff.  She looked over at Jarrod and Derek to see if they knew, but they both just shrugged at her.

  

  "Oh jeez, I'm sorry.  I thought you knew.  Here, let me show you," Jan said as she led them to the smart panel that was just inside the door.

As they all watched in amazement, she tapped the screen a couple of times to turn on the intercom, and then set the location she wanted to speak to.  Once it was all set, she simply spoke into the panel.

"If you would all please come up to the living room, the courier just dropped off a few things that I think you'll all be really excited about," she said, and then she tapped the screen a couple more times to close the intercom controls.

  

  While they could have responded from downstairs, no one did.  They were all just as clueless about the intercom system as everyone else had been.

A few minutes later, the door to the underground facilities opened, and everyone started filtering into the living room.  Derek and Jarrod were just bringing in the last of the boxes when they arrived.

  

  "Hey guys, how was your evening?" Danny asked as he and Beth both came over to give Jarrod a hug.

  

  "Oh man, you wouldn't believe it.  Derek arranged to buy me that old, abandoned house I always liked so much!" Jarrod said excitedly.

  

  "Are you kidding?  Derek that's just...wow!" Beth said as she stepped over to give him a hug.  Derek hugged her back, though he looked a bit embarrassed.  He didn't really want anyone to make a big deal out of the whole thing.

  

  "You're such an awesome friend Derek.  Jarrod's really lucky to have you," Danny said.

  

  "I'm the lucky one," Derek said humbly.

  

  "Ok, they're on the way over," Tina said as she came in to join them.

  

  "Hey sweetheart!" Billy said when he saw her.  She ran over to give him a hug, and then hugged Barbara as well.

  

  "How are you guys this morning?" Tina asked with a bright smile.

  

  "Good!  We made another booze run last night," Barbara said.

"You know, I keep hoping that eventually we're gonna find something interesting in that stupid dimension, but god damn that place is boring.  If it wasn't for the booze, we probably wouldn't even bother goin' back there," Billy added.

  

  "Aren't you afraid they're gonna find out that you guys have been rippin' 'em off?" Tina asked.

  

  "Nah, I seriously doubt that'll happen.  They got so many barrels piled up in there they'll never notice if a couple go missing every so often," Billy said.  "As long as we don't go overboard with it, and we space out the booze runs so that there's a decent amount of time between 'em, then I think we should be ok."

  

  "So, what'd the courier bring us?" Brian asked.

  

  "Not yet.  We're still waiting for Jeremy and the others get here," Jan said.  "Go ahead and have a seat.  Tina already called 'em, so they should all be over here in a few.  Oh, I think I hear 'em driving up now."

  
"Hey guys!" Tina said when Jeremy and the gang all came walking in about a minute and a half later.

  

  "Hey!  So, what's goin' on?" Mike asked as they all found a place to sit.

  

  "The goodie truck was here," Jarrod said.  "Jan wouldn't tell us what they brought us though until you guys got here."

  

  "Oh, sweet!" Jeremy said.  "Well, we're here now, so what'd we get?"

  

  "Ok folks, I know you've all been waiting on several things, so let's get started with this," Jan said as she pulled up the first box and opened it.  As soon as she had it open, she started pulling out small boxes and tossing them to everyone in the room.

  

  "What's this?" John asked as he looked at the plain white box in his hands.

  

  "These are the contact lenses they were working on, that allow you to see stuff out of phase.  Now you don't have to wear the sunglasses if you don't want to.  I know some people can't stand the feel of contacts on their eyes though, so at least you have a choice now of which ones you want to wear.  The advantage of these is that you're less likely to lose them in a fight, but the disadvantage is that if you take a hit to the face, they may get dislodged and screw up your vision until you can either get 'em out entirely, or get 'em back where they belong.  So like I said, it's your choice, but at least but you have options now."


  "Oh man, that's awesome!" Tina said.  "We'll have to try these out later and see how they feel.  Anyway, what's next?"

  

  "Well, remember how you came up with the idea for a dimension travel machine?" Jan asked as she looked over at Jarrod.

  

  "No way!  Did they actually build us one?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "Well...no.  They did look into it, but the size of what you wanted would have made its use prohibitive, so they won't be able to fulfill that particular request.  They did however take another idea you had, and did something with that instead."

  

  "What other idea?" Jarrod asked.

  

  Jan reached into another box, pulled out something that looked like one of the super amulets, and handed it to Jarrod.

  

  "Remember how you were thinking about putting several amulets worth of crystals together to open larger portals if the need should ever arise?"

  

  "Yeah?"

  

  "Well, they took the raw crystals we sent them and built you a super amulet using crystals that are quadruple the size of the normal ones," Jan said.  Jarrod looked down at the amulet curiously.

  

  "Try it out man, let's see what it does," Derek said.  "Better go outside though, just in case."

  

  "Ok, just a sec," Jarrod said as he got up and walked out to the outer edge of the patio.  Everyone followed him out, because they were all just as curious as he was to see what was going to happen.

  

  "Wait!" Patricia said as she ran back into the house.  A minute later she came running back out with a box in her hands.

  

  "Here, everyone put these on, just in case," she said as she handed out pairs of the special sunglasses to everyone.

  

  "Oh, good idea.  Don't wanna end up blind or anything," Sarah said as she slipped hers on.

  

  Once everyone had their glasses on, Jarrod slid both sets of crystals into place.  About fifteen seconds later, the ground started to shake and the vibrations that suddenly filled air were causing their hearts to flutter.  A few seconds after that, a massive portal flashed into being.  It was as wide as half the house, and height-wise it went well up past the second floor.  Even through the glasses, the light it generated when it opened was painful to look at.

  

  "Ok dude, we've seen it.  Close that shit before we get sucked into an alternate universe or something," Derek said with a grin.  Jarrod slid the crystals back to a neutral of position, and the portal immediately disappeared.

"God damn," Billy said with a breathy laugh.

  

  "Well, you did say you wanted a portal we could drive vehicles through.  If you'd have opened that thing in the house, we'd have probably ended up in Oz or some shit," Derek said dryly.

  

  "Jeez, no kiddin'," Jarrod said as he looked down at the amulet in his hands and examined it closely.  "Man, they did a really nice job on this.  The whole design and finish of it is really clean."

"I'm guessing you can thank Gil...errr...one of the ach'len for that," Jan said, catching herself before she said his name.

"Gil?" Derek asked, cocking an eyebrow at her.

"Forget I said that," Jan said awkwardly.  "Anyway, they sent several of these super amulets.  This one has quadruple sized crystals, but there are a couple of others with double and triple sized crystals, so you can use whatever's appropriate for what you're trying to do.  I gave you the biggest one to try first, just because I was curious how big a portal could actually be.  Seems like there's no limit really, but I'm sure the double sized one would be more than sufficient in most instances."

  

  "I'm sure it would be.  I'm not even sure what the hell we'd use one like the one we just opened for.  Still, it's pretty cool to have that capability," Jarrod said as they all headed back into the house.  "By the way Patty, thanks for thinking about the glasses.  I'd have hated to have been standing in front of that thing when it opened without 'em."

  

  "Yeah well, if there's one thing I think we've all learned by now, it's to be prepared for anything," Patricia said.

"Man, ain't that the truth," Tina said, shuddering as the memory of stepping out of a portal into a complete vacuum suddenly ran through her mind.

  

  Once they'd reassembled in the living room, Jan looked around at them all excitedly.  It appeared as though she was just dying to say something, but she waited for everyone to get settled before she finally spoke.

  

  "Ok, so what's next?  Got a suitcase nuke in there or something?  I'm sure Derek would like that.  He could blow up a whole lot of fish with a suitcase nuke," Patricia said.  Derek made a face at her and flipped her off, much to her amusement.

  

  "No, it's not a suitcase nuke.  It's something far better than that," Jan said as she opened one of the two large boxes that came with the shipment and pulled a case out of it.  As soon as she opened it, everyone knew exactly what it was.

  

  "The new serum!" Tina practically shouted.

  

  "Yep, it's the new serum.  Now, if you'd all like to come over here one by one, I'll give you your injections while I tell you all about it," Jan said as she pulled out the first syringe and started filling it.

  

  "So, what's improved with it?" Danny asked.

  

  "Everything," Jan said as she slid the needle into Jarrod's arm and slowly pushed the plunger down.

  

  "What does everything entail exactly?" Larry asked.

  

  "Well first off, they've cut the healing time by seventy-eight percent.  Let's say you have a broken bone that would normally take a half an hour to heal.  Now it'll heal in less than seven minutes.  When Jarrod had his arms torn off, it took him about three hours to re-grow new ones.  Now it would take approximately forty minutes."

  

  "Oh my god, that's incredible!" Barbara said as Billy stepped forward to get his injection.

  

  "That's not all.  They've built in a sort of a kill switch for pain as well."

  

  "A kill switch for pain?  What's that?  How's that work?" Danny asked.

  

  "Well, the way it was explained to me, is that when your body gets injured, and your body's pain receptors exceed a certain very low threshold, it'll shut 'em off completely.  Basically, you'll still be able to feel pain for just an instant, but once the kill switch kicks in, you won't feel any pain at all until the pain eases off enough for it to reset.  I mean, we need to feel some pain, so we know when and where we're being hurt, but once that threshold is hit, you won't feel any pain whatsoever."

"So we don't feel anything at all?  Like, we go totally numb?" Jenny asked.

"No no, it's not like that.  It's only the pain receptors that shut down.  You'll still be able to feel everything else normally.  I mean, if your whole body went totally numb, you'd just collapse into a heap.  You know how it is when you wake up in the middle of the night and your arm's asleep, and you can't do anything with it until it wakes back up?  Now imagine your whole body like that.  That'd be bad," Jan said with an amused look.

"Yeah, that would totally suck," Jenny agreed.

"Well fortunately, it's not like that," Jan said as she finished up with Billy, and pulled another syringe full of serum for Patricia.  "Basically, if Jarrod had this serum instead of the original version, he wouldn't have had to suffer through all those hours of blinding pain while he regenerated."

  

  "Yeah well, I'm just glad I had it at all.  I wouldn't be here otherwise," Jarrod said.

  

  "Oh, I'm not done yet," Jan said with a smile as she shoved the needle into Patricia's arm.

  

  "There's more?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "Yep, sure is.  Ok Freddie, you're up next," Jan said as she got the syringe ready for his injection.  "You know how it altered your brain structure so that you all have total recall?  Well, it's gonna alter your brain structure even more now.  Visually, you'll be able to process what you're seeing at a much higher rate than you did before.  Double the rate actually."

  

  "What does that mean?" Mike asked.

  

  "Well, let me think how I can explain this.  It's like...well, think about the refresh rate on a television.  Let's say your brain is like a television with a sixty hertz refresh rate.  Well, now it's going to process visual information at a hundred and twenty hertz instead."

  

  "I still don't get it," Mike said.

  

  "I'm not even sure I'm explaining it right to be honest.  Essentially what I'm trying to say is, you'll be able to process visual information faster, which means you can react to things faster than you could before.  Say you're fighting some agaronin and one of them opens a portal next to you.  You'll be able to react to that twice as fast as you could before, and that brings me to the last improvement actually."

  

  "Holy crap, there's more?" Tina asked as she stepped forward to get her injection.

  

  "Yep, one more thing.  Your muscles will work way more efficiently now, and that includes your reflexes.  You'll not only be way stronger and way faster, but your reflexes will be off the charts."

  

  "Can we dodge bullets?" Tina asked.

  

  "Well now, I don't think I'd really recommend that, but in a physical combat situation you'll be even more unstoppable now than you were before," Jan said.

  

  "Oh my god, seriously?  We were already pretty bad ass.  You mean we're gonna be super bad ass now?" Tina asked as she rubbed her arm where she'd just gotten the injection.

  

  "To say the least.  Now mind you, all this stuff I'm telling you is from the paperwork they sent with the serum.  How it'll all work once it takes full effect has yet to be seen.  Now, would someone mind giving me my injection?" Jan asked.  "I've never been good at doing it to myself."


  "I'll do it," Sarah said as she stepped over and took the syringe from Jan.  "Anything special I need to know?"

  

  "Not really.  Just do it the same way I did it to the others, and then I want you to finish up the rest of the injections."

"Me?  Why?" Sarah asked.

"It doesn't seem to bother you, and it'll be good to have more than one person who's good at it," Jan said.

"Yeah, that makes sense.  So anyway, you just push it into the vein there?" Sarah said as she tapped Jan's arm near her elbow.

"Yep.  That's all there is to it.  Just be careful to go straight in, and then push the plunger down," Jan said.

  

  "All right, here goes," Sarah said.  Jan winced as the needle penetrated her skin, causing Sarah to hesitate for just a brief moment.

  

  "No no, you got it.  Now, just push the plunger down, and then when you're done injecting the serum, pull the syringe straight back out," Jan said as she looked away and tried to regulate her breathing.  Sarah did as she was told, and soon enough, it was all over.  Jan let out a heavy sigh as Sarah looked at her nervously.

  

  "Did I do ok?" Sarah asked.

  

  "Yeah, you did great.  It's just...I hate getting injections.  I don't have any problem giving 'em, but when the needle's going into my arm, it's a whole different story."

  

  "Oh, I totally understand, believe me.  I'm not sure I could give myself one either," Sarah said.

  

  "All right, so go ahead and finish up the others, while I fill everyone in on the rest," Jan said.

"Derek, come on over and I'll do you next," Sarah said.

"What, again?  You mean like, right here...in front of everyone?" Derek asked with an amused look as he came walking over.

"Yeah, funny.  Just gimme your arm," Sarah said with a grin as she grabbed another syringe and filled it.

"So, what's the rest?" Danny asked.

"This new serum is supposed to take full effect in about thirty-six hours, just like the old version.  I also have enough for Dylan when he gets here, and all the blue fins out on the island as well.  We'll just need to shoot on over there so we can get 'em all taken care of," Jan said.

  

  "You know, it really sucks that we're not allowed to contact the backers to thank 'em for any of this.  I mean, how many times is this now that they've totally hooked us up, and we never get to thank 'em for any of it," Tina said with some frustration.

  

  "I know Tina, and I am working on it, believe me.  Thing is, I have to be careful about how much I push that issue.  Mostly I'm just dropping little suggestive comments here and there when I'm in contact with 'em.  So far they've been pretty tolerant of all my annoying prodding, which is why I'm hopeful that I'll be able to convince them to come here to meet you at some point."

"Oh man, are you serious?" Jeremy said excitedly.  "That'd be awesome as hell!"

"Well now, don't get your hopes up.  We're not there yet.  See, I really don't want to push the issue too hard with 'em, because I don't want to upset 'em and put 'em off the idea entirely.  Like I said before, they're very set in their ways.  The ach'len in particular have always been really paranoid about outside contact.  Even when we need new reps, it's like pulling teeth trying to get 'em to meet with someone.  They usually just let one of the more trusted reps make the first contact, and then if they're deemed to be suitable candidates, they're introduced to the blue fins."

"So the blue fins are more open to meeting people than the ach'len?" Patricia asked.

"They're more...pragmatic, I guess the word would be.  They need humans to do various jobs, and those humans have to be vetted thoroughly before they're allowed to enter the fold, so to speak.   The blue fins link with 'em to make absolutely sure they're suitable, and then if turns out that they are, they go through a training process.  Then, once they finish that, they're assigned to whatever record keepers are in need of a rep.  If they perform their duties in an exemplary fashion, then they're given the serum, and continue on in their position indefinitely.  If they only prove to be adequate, but nothing more than that, then they're simply allowed to grow old and retire, at which time a new rep is chosen.  It's all very involved."

  

  "What about the humans?  Do they have anything to do with the whole backing thing or are they just the face of the business interests?" John asked.

  

  "I'm sorry, I didn't mean to imply there were any actual humans that were backers.  We just work for them.  We handle the business end of things, though they do have one guy that they're super close with, almost like he's a member of the family.  He's sort of a freelancer.  He takes care of all the non-rep stuff that needs to be handled." Jan said.

"Non-rep stuff?  Like what?" Billy asked.

"To be honest, I don't really know.  He just sorta keeps to himself, and the backers never really talk about him, or their relationship with him.  I have no idea what the story is there, but like I said, they seem to treat him like family for some reason.  I've asked about him before, but the vague sort of non-answers I got from them made it clear enough that I should just mind my own business when it comes to him," Jan said.  "I mean, they've always treated me like family as well, but there's something special about him that no one ever talks about."

"You know what?  It's not even noon yet.  How about if we get this serum loaded up as soon as Sarah's finished, and we'll head out to the island to get 'em all taken care of," Jarrod suggested.  "I mean, the sooner the better, right?  Especially now that they're actually taking on assignments and stuff."

  

  "Yeah, that sounds like a good idea," Derek said.  "Is that cool with you Jan?  Are you free this afternoon?"

  

  "Free as a bird.  I'd love to go back to the island with you!" Jan said with an eager smile.  "I do have one last announcement though since everyone's here."

  

  "Sure thing, what's up?" Billy asked.

  

  Larry stepped over next to Jan and wrapped his arm around her back as they faced everyone together.  She reached into her pocket for a moment and pulled out an incredibly beautiful diamond ring that she'd been concealing there.  She handed it to Larry, and he placed it on her ring finger.

  

  "Sarah, your father's asked me to marry him, and I said yes," she said.  She'd barely gotten the words out before Tina and Sarah both let out a squeal, and then ran over to hug them both excitedly.

"Congratulations you two!  That's...hey, wait a minute.  Does this mean we get to throw you a bachelor party?" Billy asked.

  

  "Only if we get to throw Jan a bachelorette party!" Barbara said with a huge smile on her face.

  

  "Hell yeah!  We got some planning to do guys!" Billy said.

  
"We're gonna have to get you a dress, so we'll have to find a good place and take you in for a fitting," Patricia said.

  

  While everyone talked excitedly about the coming nuptials and the parties that would precede them, Jan pulled Sarah aside so she could speak to her privately for a moment.

  

  "Listen, I know this is all pretty sudden, and it probably happened a hell of a lot faster than anyone ever expected it to, including me.  Are you sure you're ok with all this?" she asked.

  

  "I'll admit, I was feeling a bit strange about you and Dad at first, but that was only because of all the stuff that went on with my mom, and the whole divorce and everything.  I had a talk with him a few months ago about it, and it cleared up a whole lot of stuff for me.  He spent a whole lotta years trying to make the best of things with my mom, just to hold the marriage together for my sake.  He actually told me while we were having that conversation that he knew he'd found the one when he met you.  He really, genuinely loves you, and you make him happier than I think I've ever seen him."

"Oh my god, that's so sweet," Jan said, almost looking like she wanted to cry.

"Besides, you already know how I feel about you, so I'm more than ok with it.  I honestly couldn't be happier for you guys."

  

  "You have no idea what that means to me.  I never could have dreamed that any of this would have happened when I first came here.  It all just seems like a great big wonderful blur," Jan said dreamily.

  

  "That's the way it's been for all of us I think.  There's been some bad times of course, but in general, all of our lives have been pretty awesome since we came here.  It's about to get even more awesome too, because I'm about to get myself a whole new mom out of the deal," Sarah said, smiling at her sweetly.

  

  "Whoa, that's a little weird, isn't it?  I always thought of you as a really good friend, and now I'm gonna be your step-mom."

  

  "If you're more comfortable thinking of me as a friend, that's ok.  I don't mind at all," Sarah said.

  

  "I hope I can be both," Jan said.

  

  "I'd like that," Sarah said as she reached out and pulled Jan into her arms.

  

  "I promise I won't nag you to clean your room," Jan said with a breathy laugh.

  

  "Not that you'd have to anyway.  I'm kind of a neat freak.  Tina's the one who needs to be reminded to clean her room now and then.  She can get kinda lazy about that."

  

  "Yeah well, we'll let Barbara worry about that one," Jan said with an amused look.

  

  "Sounds good to me," Sarah said, smiling back at her.  "Dad's just so lucky."

"Oh believe me, I'm the lucky one.  Anyway, we should probably get back now.  God knows what they're cookin' up over there without us."

"The mind boggles," Sarah said, smiling to herself as the pair made their way over to rejoin the group.


  Chapter 2


  After all the excitement about Jan and Larry's marriage finally started to calm down a bit, Derek and Jarrod went out and loaded the remaining serum into Derek's truck.  A few minutes later, they were headed off down the driveway with Jan and Freddie in the back seat.

  

  "I can't tell you how happy we are for you guys," Jarrod said as he turned around in his seat to look at her.

  

  "Awww, that's really sweet of you to say.  Thank you," she said with a bright smile.

  

  "Can't say we weren't a little surprised though.  Seems like this whole thing kinda came out of nowhere.  Did you know he was gonna ask you?"

  

  "No, I had no idea at all.  I was just as surprised as anyone else," Jan said.  "He took me out for dinner the other night, and then we went for a walk in the park after.  He took me to this really beautiful spot, and then he got down on one knee and did the whole romantic proposal thing.  I still can't even believe it really happened!"

  

  "Yeah well, you got yourself one hell of a great guy, and I just know you guys are gonna be really happy together," Jarrod said.

  

  "Could you please explain marriage to me?" Freddie asked.

  

  "Well basically, it's when two people commit to be with each other and share their lives," Jarrod said.  "There's a ceremony to make it official, and then they become husband and wife, like John and Sheryl, or Danny and Beth.  Sometimes the marriage doesn't work out and they decide they don't want to be with each other anymore, so they get a divorce to end the marriage, and then each of them are free to go and marry someone else, like Billy and Barbara or Jan and Larry," Jarrod said.

  

  "So it's just between two people?" Freddie asked.

  

  "Typically, yeah.  I mean, different cultures have different ways of doing things, but in western culture, which is what we live in, it's just between two people," Jarrod said.

  

  "Is that why you and Derek haven't married the girls?  Because you're each only allowed to marry one of them?" Freddie asked.  Derek and Jarrod looked at each other for a moment.  It was a good question, and one that they hadn't really thought about before.

  

  "You know, I'm not even sure how to answer that," Jarrod said.  "What we have is kind of a special case.  It's not normal by human standards, so there are legal issues involved that prevent us from each marrying both of the girls."

  

  "Does it have to be legal?" Freddie asked.  "Your laws really confuse me.  There are so many of 'em, and no one seems to know what most of 'em even are.  Humans break laws every day without even knowing it, so what does it matter?  Couldn't you just have a symbolic marriage, rather than a legal one?"

  

  Derek and Jarrod looked at each other again.

  

  "You know, he's got a point bro," Derek said.  "All that legal stuff won't mean a damn thing anyway considering we'll be getting new identities every ten or fifteen years anyway."

  

  "That is a good point.  I never really thought about it before, but you're totally right.  I'm sure Jan can arrange whatever legal stuff we need down the road, if the need should ever arise," Jarrod said as he turned a questioning look to Jan.

  

  "You'd be surprised what I can do," she said with a confident smile.

  

  "You know, at this point, I can safely say that we honestly wouldn't be surprised at all," Jarrod said.  "I mean, some of the stuff you've pulled off used to kinda freak us out a bit, but much like with Freddie and his freaky learning abilities, we just sorta got used to it after a while."

  

  "So, whatcha think bro?  Should we do it?" Derek asked.

  

  "I don't think it was ever a question of the desire to do it.  It was just the legal issues and stuff that were standing in the way.  If we just ignore all that stuff and have a symbolic wedding instead...then yeah, I definitely think we should do it.  Besides, you know how happy it would make the girls.  How could we not?"

  

  "Oh my god, are you guys really gonna do it?  You're gonna ask the girls to marry you?" Jan asked with a bright smile.

  

  "Yeah, but don't either of you breathe a word about it.  We're gonna work up a really special way to propose to 'em, so I don't want 'em to have any idea about what we're planning," Derek said firmly.

  

  "We promise, right Freddie?" Jan said excitedly.

  

  "Well now, I don't know about that.  What's in it for us?" Freddie asked.

  

  "We won't kill you in your sleep.  How's that?" Derek said as he looked up at Freddie in the rear view mirror.

"Well then, I think we've got a deal," Freddie said, much to everyone's amusement.

"Jeez Freddie, you're gettin' better at thinking like a human than we are," Jarrod said.  "I don't think it'd have even occurred to either of us to just have a symbolic wedding."

  

  "As much as I've learned about humans, there's still a whole lot of stuff that confuses me.  I don't know if I'll ever stop learning to be perfectly honest," Freddie said thoughtfully.

  

  "Be a pretty boring life if you stopped learning, wouldn't it?" Derek asked.

  

  "Yeah, I suppose it would be.  It's a good thing humans are so illogical.  It'll definitely keep me busy," Freddie said.

  

  "You know, I think we've just been insulted," Derek said as he glanced over at Jarrod with an indignant look.

  

  "Why yes, I do believe we were," Jarrod said.

  

  "Looks like the new serum's starting to take effect.  Your perception seems to be improving already," Freddie said as he let out a chittering laugh.

  

  "There does seem to be one thing he's learned from us," Derek said.

  

  "What's that?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "How to be an ass hole," Derek said dryly as Jan started laughing hysterically.

  

  "Oh god, I wish the backers were like you Freddie.  You have a wonderful sense of humor," she said as she tried to catch her breath.

  

  "I would imagine they haven't had much to laugh about," Freddie said.

  

  "No, I suppose they haven't," Jan agreed.

  

  "How could they have been around humans for so long and not learned..." Freddie said, but then he stopped and thought about it for a moment before he rephrased his question.  "I guess what I'm really asking is, how could they have been around humans for so long without adapting themselves more to human behavior?"

  

  "Well, don't get the wrong idea here.  They both act more human than anything else at this point, but you gotta understand.  Not all humans are like the ones you've been exposed to.  You and your people really fell into something special when you met them."

  

  "Yes, we did.  They've been about the best friends we could have ever hoped for," Freddie agreed.

  

  "More than just friends.  You guys are like family to us," Derek said.  "That goes for all your people, but you especially.  You're like a brother to us."

  

  "Thanks Derek, I feel the same way.  You taught me what family was, and welcomed me into your home.  I'll always be grateful for everything you've done for me."

  

  "Hey we're almost there.  You want us to hang out extra today, so you can spend some time with your girlfriend?" Derek asked.

  

  "If you don't mind, that'd be great.  I think...," Freddie started, but he didn't finish.

  

  "You think what?" Jarrod asked.

  

  "Well, I'm finding that I really miss her when we're apart.  I think...,"

  

  "What?"

  

  "Well, if I understand it correctly from observing you guys for so long, I think I'm in love with her," Freddie said.

  

  "No way, are you serious?  That's awesome!" Jarrod said excitedly.

  

  "There's a problem though.  She hasn't been around you guys like I have, so she doesn't really understand what it is to love someone, or what it all means, and I don't know how to make her understand."

  

  "You leave that to me.  I'll take care of it," Jarrod said.

  

  "How?" Freddie asked.

  

  "I'll just show her my dick.  If she still wants to see yours after she sees mine, then that'll mean she really loves you," Jarrod said with a breathy laugh.

  

  "Ok, I deserved that," Freddie said with an amused look.  "Seriously though, how are you gonna explain something like love to her?"

  
"Just leave everything to me," Jarrod said.  "When I'm done with her, she's gonna know exactly what it is to love someone."


  *   *   *


  As soon as they arrived at the cabin, they all put their gear on, and then Derek opened them a portal to the Blue Fin dimension.  

When they stepped out onto the pristine beach, Jan stood there for a few moments, taking in all the fresh air and beautiful scenery.  Once again, she was completely awestruck by the incredible beauty that surrounded her, and she let out a little sigh.

"God this place is beautiful," she said dreamily.

"Ain't bad, is it?" Derek said.  "This is about the most beautiful place I've ever seen, that's for sure.  Anyway, we came here to do somethin', so we'd better get to it.  Come on, let's get goin'."

They followed Derek up the beach to the foliage lined path that led to the village.  About five minutes into their hike, a larger than normal tentacle spider ran across the path, right in front of Jan.

  

  "Oh man, remember how bad you freaked out the first time you saw one of those?" Jarrod said with a laugh.

  

  "Unfortunately, I'll never be able to forget it.  I just about jumped out of my skin!  I still think they're creepy lookin', but I guess I've just kinda gotten used to seeing all sorts of weird stuff since I've been living with you guys," Jan said, feeling rather proud of herself for how far she'd come in that respect.

  

  "Yeah, you can't really be around us for too awful long without gettin' used to all sorts of weird shit.  Kinda sad, ain't it?" Derek said with a grin.

  

  "On the contrary, I love all this stuff!" Jan said.  "I mean, for the first time in a really long time, I actually feel excited about life."

  

  "Yeah well, just wait until you get your arms ripped off by a couple of big uglies, and then tell us how exciting you think it is," Jarrod said dryly.

  

  "I'm so sorry we didn't have the new serum for you before that happened," Jan said.  "I'd have given anything to have been able to spare you from all the pain you went through."

  

  "Hey, I'm still alive, and I still got two working arms, so whatever I had to go through to get there was worth it," Jarrod said.  "Still, it's nice to know that no one's ever gonna have to suffer through what I did."

  

  "I wonder what'd happen if your dick got ripped off?" Derek said.

  

  "Why the hell would you wonder that?" Jarrod asked.  "You get your dick ripped off, and then you tell me all about it."

  

  "Nah man, I'm not tryin' to be funny.  I was just wondering if it would grow back the way it is now, or if it would grow back the way it would have been if you hadn't been exposed to the hormone boost when you were younger."

  

  "Oh...jeez.  That's a good question.  I never thought of that actually," Jarrod said.

"Yeah well, let's just hope we never have to find out," Derek said.

  

  "Wait a second.  Is that why you said something about showing Freddie's girlfriend your dick earlier?  Something happened to it because of your exposure to the atmosphere in the Faranox dimension?" Jan asked.  Derek suddenly let out a snort and started laughing.

  

  "What's so funny?" she asked with a confused look.

  

  "Yeah well, I guess you could say something happened to it.  It's kind of frightening really.  Wanna see it?" Derek asked.

  

  "Dude, seriously?" Jarrod said, rolling his eyes a bit.  Jan's first thought was to say no, but then her curiosity got the better of her, and she just couldn't resist.

  

  "Show it to me," she said firmly.  "I know I shouldn't, but now you got me curious, and it's gonna kill me if I don't see what the deal is."

  

  "Seriously?" Jarrod asked.

"Yeah, seriously," Jan said.  "Whip it out and let's have a look."

"Man, the last thing you want is for him to start whippin' that thing around," Derek said through his laughter.

"All right, if you're sure," Jarrod said a bit awkwardly.  He took off his gun belt, and was about to drop his pants, when Derek suddenly stopped him.

  

  "Dude, go behind those trees there and get it up first.  Might as well show her the whole thing in all its glory," Derek said as he tried to catch his breath.

"Come on man, she don't wanna...," Jarrod started to say, but she interrupted him before he could even get the words out.

"Yes I do!  I mean, if I'm gonna see it, then I might as well see it fully extended.  You know, for research purposes," she said with a rather sleazy grin.

  

  "Ugh...ok," Jarrod said as he walked off to the right and went behind the trees that Derek had indicated.  A couple of minutes later he came back out with his pants down around his knees.  As soon as she got a look at what he had to show her, she choked on her own spit and started coughing.  Derek tried to pat her on the back to help her, but he was laughing so hard that he wasn't being all that much help.

  

  "Oh my god!  What the hell happened to you?" Jan finally managed to ask.

  

  "I was exposed to the Faranox atmosphere while I was still in puberty.  After that, it just kept on growing until it got like this," Jarrod explained.

  

  "I...uhhh...  Damn...," Jan said, unable to tear her eyes away.  She knew she was gawking, and she felt bad about it since she was about to get married to someone else, but she just couldn't stop staring at it.  It was far too fascinating of a sight.

  

  "Ok man, put it away.  I think she's had enough," Derek said with a grin.

  

  "I can't.  It has to go down first.  Otherwise, I can't get it back in my pants.  I know you think it's hilarious and all, but it can be a real pain in the ass sometimes," Jarrod said.

  

  "Well, just think about whatever you usually think about to make it go away," Derek suggested.

  

  "Gimme a second," Jarrod said as he wandered off behind the trees again and started to think about random
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In 2013, while sitting around bored and staring blankly at his screen, a germ of an idea began to form in his brain, and he decided to make one last attempt at writing a book.  This book (Origins) took on a life of its own as he wrote it, and it ended up turning into a full on series, ending (he thought) with book 21 (Genesis) in 2015.  Fast forward to 2021.  Looking back on the series, he decided to re-edit all the books into second editions so that they would all measure up to his current writing ability, while at the same time adding a considerable amount of material to each of them in the process.  This was both tedious and time consuming, as each book not only required two editing passes (42 editing passes in total for the existing series), but for the first time a print version was being created for each book, which was even more time consuming.  Speaking of time consuming...  When he reached the final editing pass of the last book in the series, which was actually written to be the final book of the series, he felt like he wasn't yet ready to let go of his characters.  So, seven years after Genesis, he set to work on Aftermath, which was designed to be a slice of life sort of a book about what happened to the characters immediately following the events that concluded Genesis.

Oddly enough, the book poured out of him like it was meant to be.  He slipped right back into the characters once again like a comfortable old shoe, and in no time at all, the story was finished.  Will it be the final book in the series?  Unlike Genesis, Aftermath wasn't specifically written to feel like the final book, so who knows?  Perhaps there’s still more to tell when it comes to the Unseen Things universe.  Only time will tell.

Aside from his writing, Duane is also a musician.  He took his first bass guitar lesson in 1987 and has been playing bass ever since.  He also plays some guitar, and a little keyboard and some percussion as well, with a particular focus on hand drums.  As he's always been a great lover of music, he often has it playing quietly in the background while he writes.

Born and raised in Northern California, he would later move to Idaho, where he lives the quiet life of a relative hermit with his wife Sharon, and their two dogs.
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